
 

 

The Hare Who Outsmarted the Giant 
In a land of cliffs and whispering pines, lived a hare named Tiko. He was small, swift, and 

clever—known across the forest for solving problems faster than anyone else. Not far from his 

burrow lived Borok, a grumpy giant with arms like tree trunks and a voice that shook the hills. 
Borok loved to boast. “I am the strongest, smartest, and greatest creature in the land!” he 

roared one morning, pounding his chest. 

Tiko, nibbling a carrot nearby, raised an eyebrow. “Smartest, you say? Care to prove it?” 

Borok snorted. “Challenge me, little furball?” 

Tiko grinned. “Let’s have a contest. Whoever gathers the most food from the forest in one hour 

wins.” 

Borok agreed, stomping off with heavy steps. He grabbed entire bushes, yanked fruit from trees, 

and even tried to carry a log full of mushrooms. But Tiko had a different plan. 

He zipped through the forest, collecting berries, nuts, and herbs with care. Along the way, he 

left signs pointing Borok toward thorny thickets, slippery slopes, and muddy puddles. The giant, 

too proud to question, followed every sign—and ended up scratched, soaked, and stuck. 

When the hour ended, Borok returned with a pile of broken branches and bruised fruit. Tiko 

arrived with a neat basket full of fresh, delicious treats. 

Borok growled, “You tricked me!” 

Tiko twitched his ears. “I didn’t cheat—I just used my brain.” 

The forest creatures gathered, laughing and cheering for Tiko. Even Borok, after a long sigh, 

chuckled. “Maybe brains do beat brawn sometimes.” 

From that day on, Borok stopped boasting and started listening. He even asked Tiko for advice 

now and then. And Tiko? He remained the cleverest hare in the land, always ready with a plan 

and a smile. 

Moral of the Story: 

Strength may move mountains, but cleverness can shape the path. Wisdom and strategy often 

win where brute force fails. 


