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DuDu, whose true name is Grace Nan Yue Wang, was born in the city of Qingdao,
Shandong Province, China in December, 2001. DuDu likes reading from her childhood. At the
age of 5, she started reading by her own quite a number of Chinese fairy tales. In 2007 when
she was only five and a half years old she stepped into Qingdao Baishan School for education.
In February, 2009, she immigrated to West Vancouver, Canada, studying in the Ridgeview
Elementary public school. She overcame her English barrier by doing a lot of readings of
English fairy tales. In no more than three years she had not only overcome the English barrier,
but pored over nearly a hundred English fairy tales as well as novels such as <Warriors >, <The
Wimpy Kid>. She was diligent in reading and quick in comprehending. Her high-speed reading
ability and independent self-impressing capability had always won her Canadian teachers’
praises and high marks. In March, 2012, she returned to Qingdao, China and stepped again

into Qingdao Baishan School foreducation. Now she is a pupil of Grade Five at that school.




The Race of the Hare with the Hedgehog
A Little Rabbit Went Fishing
The Heron Went to a Dinner
A Sacred Gat with Nine Lives
The Little Flower That Lost the Tree Protection
The Thrush That Went Wild Eating Cherries
A shepherd and the Goat with a Broken Horn
A Piece of Bread and a Glass of Water
The Weather Doesn’ t Feel Right
The Cicada and the Ant
Purchase of the Soll
Two Eagles Searching for Prey
The Little Cricket Wanted to Go Home
A Fox Who Made Himself Busy For Nothing
A Fox Intending to Eat the Cicada
Monkeys Grew a Mango Tree
A Winter Mosquito

The Loner Cat “One—eye”
“Lostface” Asked for Kiss

The Answer of How Many
Oranges Were Floating in the Fountain
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The Story of How Cat Tom Lost His Tail
Nestling for Warmth

The Danger of the Mousetrap

Foxes Hunted for Prey

A Grass—eating Wolf

Blackjack Beetle and Yukon Beetle
The Tortoise Manny

The Bird That Searched for an Oasis
Prepared

Father and Son Riding on the Donkey
Make a Flower out of a Bubble

The “Kiss® Left by God
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Fairy Tales in Memory of the Turtles

In the year of 2001 when | was born,
Father bought me two little turtles.

In the year of 2008 when | departed

from China to Canada, |, cherishing a
great dream, said farewell to the two little
turtles.

In the year of 2012 when both the
turtles and | were 10 years old, we grew big
enough. For 10 years, | had dreamed of writing a fairy fale
was dreaming to write was about the turtles. This is probably
all the nice tales | was told, the one that strikes me most
of the Tortoise with the Hare”; meanwhile the little turtles in m:
home have always been in my dreamland day and night.

Later, in Canada | pored over quite a lot of English fairy

various little creatures. Yet the inspiration from “the Race
the Hare” has always been the most helpful to me in m

I wish | could be like the diligent Tortoise, striving step t

dream to write the beautiful fairy tales of my own.
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The Race of the Hare with
the Hedgehog

When Hare learned about the true cause of his failure in the race with the tortoise, he did

not give up. He always wanted to find the chance to win another race with someone else.
One day, Hare happened to meet Hedgehog. “Dear Hedgehog,” said Hare, “may |

challenge you to a race? You know | am not fast; | even lost to Tortoise in the race.”

Hedgehog hesitated for a minute or two, and then agreed.“Deal! The race is to be held
at the end of the month.”

Hedgehog went home and shared his plan with his wife. “Hare must not readily admit
his lost race with the Tortoise,” said his wife. “He is bigger, but we are stronger. His legs
are faster, but our brains are quicker. We are sure to be the winner”

The race finally came. Hedgehog and Hare both climbed up to the top of the hill from
which they were to start. As soon as “Ready, Set, Go!” was heard Hare swiftly left

“Hedgehog behind and hopped down the hill. Hedgehog slowly curled himself into a ball
and folled downhill. Hare did not take a nap this time; he raced to the Finish without taking

N/

V f ath. But when Hare passed the Finish, to his great surprise, he found that Hedgehog

/Hare was disheartened. How could he know that he couldn’'t be fast enough when

: “racing doWnhil ﬁ his hind legs were too long, and his fore legs too short.
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' ﬁ T e-onede se, and brevity without strategy can also lgadjto a failure.

et

ait can mak

N @‘.
e i M
: ,."‘ W




LB RNSLORNERNENG, bR, —ARIBNSESI—BHED
RERI,

E— K, RIEBITHIB., “BIBER, " hiERH, “BNLBE—1B3R037 (7508
&), REL BBV, "

BIBRBRES—2/L, KBREH: “—SHR! RNAKRHLL.”

TIBOINESSIHERH, ‘BRI —ERAHCLAKRLLBNBRBILE. " B3
—Ofi: ‘LA, 19X 1IRIR; fhRR, O BRNMI R, Hi1— R, "

HEEHOFET, HIBRRIKE —TLIRAL, K LIRRE, —0F8 “Fas, 8",
23 —FIRIBRELD, IRLIE—BH— BT T, DIBIRBRREER—DELUTE
Z, RIWREBLTHKBITHE, —O59F RS, 04T ERSY, DhAKLLH
£ BB RLERSEBERTT.

WL ER, REBIT. " RIIBS BN,
| RIFLES, BR0B, B, FiiE, TUTERRL,
L SRRIRAKRR, ABTERBHBARK,

A




A Little Rabbit Went Fishing

One day, a carefree little rabbit came to a river and began fishing. But, he caught nothing.
The little rabbit went home empty-handed.

The second day, the little rabbit went fishing again. No fish were caught, and he went
home with nothing.

The third day, the little rabbit went fishing again. Before he could do anything, a giant
carp jumped out of the water and shouted at the rabbit:
“How dare you! You used carrots as bait? I'll get you!”
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There was a heron nestling in a glen near the bank of a river. Heron had literally no friends,
for no one ever invited him-to dinner.

One day, a couple of Cranes invited Heron to tea at their house. Heron agreed without
hesitation. That afternoon, Heron arrived at the Cranes’ lake front. They started with some
coffee.

“I'm so grateful to be here!” said Heron.
“Of course,” said the hostess. “It's a delight to have you here today. You wanna add
sugar to your coffee?”
“Thank you! | love anything sweet.” said Heron. He put the sugar in his coffee. The
problem was only half of the sugar went into the coffee; the rest went onto the table.

“Perhaps you would like some cream?” asked the host.

“Thanks! | prefer black and white coffee.” said Heron. It was the same as what
happened with the sugar. Heron only poured some of the cream into the coffee. He spilled
the rest of it on the ground, making quite a mess.

“Maybe you would like to help yourself to my chocolate chip cookies?” asked the

/
S

N K:;;“‘ ’ /A;‘Yps it's better to have coffee with chocolate chip cookies.” Heron said, gulping 4
&&’ibhg{épgate chip cookies. He dropped all the cookie crumbs on the table.

}

;,7 “Be sure to call me again for tea!” Heron demanded.

0o )

,."'ﬁ- and shook their heads. They had to start cleaning up the mess
LS

LR

S\




RiZBR=E
B QERE, GEIORHEN —TGSR. KEBNTFIEHME, BHKRIEA
HI o5,
— R, PRBAOEFKEBHMNRBTESR, €4 ED LT, T LB B
E TR, 1T FFIE08 Mok,
“BIREERE, BREER! " KEBH, -
“BHT, " TEAR, ‘BNRBREEH R, EeH M RSH0NES? "
| BERH, " KOBBR. HENER R, TORR, R —LREHT
Wk R, B HMEI TR L.
“EBIBROZT " BEAR.
R, RRBRIOWE Mo, " kBB, RIAH—BREET. tRID— F B
WL, HEHS KB L, BB BHIE,
“EB— RIS ENHTBT " TEARPIKEE,
“BE, BMAEILE AT B RIS, " €% BRERORIGEHH TS TR,
HTFHRBRT—2F.
“TR—EEERIRA " KB BIRRATS,
“BNES, TIAABHED, FERNESK. " FRBADR, =0
“BR, BTRL. " KA BHBREBERDB LRBHHEHT, 2 LES. . .
FIREADRRE, BIEX, tNRBDFREBBEBTH—ARBTDTS.
Lk ERARENSR, WXINSSHENRGU, |




A Sacred Cat with Nine Lives

Kat was a great cat in the ancient times. Kat met 9 deaths in his lifetime.

The first time was because of the 12 animals of the Zodiac. Kat and Mouse were friends
then. They both wanted to be one of the 12 animals chosen. But only the first 12 animals
that came to the Jade Palace would be chosen. Mouse promised that he would wake up
Kat to go to the Palace together. Kat had a long “Catnap”. Mouse secretly sneaked away
from Kat and arrived at the Jade Palace first. When Kat finished his catnap, he found out
that Mouse had deserted him. And Kat was too late to be chosen as one of the 12 animals.
So Kat'’s first life was blown away because of his anger with Mouse. That is why cats and
mice are deadly enemies forever.
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The second time happened when Kat was a royal cat. At that time England and
France were at constant war. The king brought Kat to his chariot for battles most of the
time. On the battlefront, Kat took chance after chance. One time, when a skilled archer
shot an arrow at the king, the king protected himself with Kat. Kat's second life was carried
away by the arrow. Afterwards, cats refused to be a royal cat.
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The third time Kat was a ship’s cat. Kat was on duty to catch rats on the ship every
day. Kat sailed the seas and oceans, Kat traveled round the world. In a voyage, while
rounding the Cape of Good Hope, when the ship encountered rough seas, it shipped a
large quantity of water on deck. Kat was making the night inspection of the ship when a
giant wave swept him overboard. Kat’s third life was “washed” away. And that's why the

cat is afraid of water and can never learn to swim.
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The fourth time, Kat joined the choir in the church. At an evening prayer, to tease the
brothers, Kat was prancing and hissing. The pastor put Kat on a chain, and later Kat was
chained with a leash beside the pastor at every evening prayer until his death. It was

recorded that for centuries one could see a cat leashed beside a pastor in that very

church whenever pastors prayed.
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