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Long ago in a land far away, there was a young mostly blind cyclops called Tiny. He was bullied for being small. When he was young, his life was very hard. Every day he was bullied.
As he grew older, he grew more frustrated by his treatment from others until one day he couldn’t contain his anger. He got a club and started killing mortal passers-by on a mountain. The mountain was rocky and sandy so over the days his eyes became more damaged by grit and dust until he was completely blind.
 One day, a witch encountered the cyclops. The witch worked for the king. She healed blindness and all sorts of other lost senses. The witch saw Tiny thwacking people with a club and noticed he was blind. She came over to him and asked him why he was so angry and cruel. “People have been cruel to me all my life so I hate them”. The witch said if he promised to be nice she could cure his blindness. He agreed so she cast a magic spell and cured his blindness. There was still one problem the cyclops eyes stung to the sand and rocks. The witch ran to the castle and asked for the king’s royal cleaner. They rushed to the cyclops and the royal cleaner cleaned Tiny’s big eye. 
Tiny noticed that he was not so small to mortals and when he was nice to them they were very kind too. He dropped his club. Tiny thanked the royal cleaner and the royal witch. The cyclops then decided to help the king as a protector of the royal Palace (only in a kind way of course!).
