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On a sunny evening, the moon was high in the sky. A group of
naughty monkeys were playing happily in the forest. While they were
playing, a litle monkey saw a well near the forest and ran to look inside.
He saw a moon and shouted, "Good heavens™! My friends, the moon has
fallen into the well!"

Other monkeys ran there. When they saw the moon in the well, none
of them knew what was the matter. Then they shouted together, "Oh dear!
The moon has fallen into the well!" The old monkey heard the shouting
and came. He didn't know what to do either®. At once, the forest was in a
uproar?. After a while, the old monkey said loudly, "Settle down, It's an
important ¥ thing. Let's try to get the moon out. If we work together, we
will surely succeed.” All the other monkeys agreed.  So they decided to

gel the moon out.

Notes
0 Good heavens!: ( ARILEE ) 0!
%) either: (540 ) L BAE . |
fif - He is not a smdent, U'mnot o stident either {4 Ji 2R AL
@ in a uproar:PE
(@) important: § E 1)
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There was a luxuriant tree beside the well. The old monkey first
jumped onto the tree and hung® from the tree with his tail and then. the
other monkeys hung one by one until the chain reached into the well.
The little monkey who first found the moon in the water was the lowest in
the chain.  But as soon as his hand had reached the moon in the water,
the moon broke into pieces.  The little monkey eried in a flurry, "I've
broken the moon!" A moment later, the surface of the water was still
again, the round moon appeared * again in the well.  The linle monkey
tried to get it but he couldn't catch it at all.  After a long time, the other
monkeys couldn'l stand® it.  They began to shout 1o the little monkey,
"Hurry up!" The old monkey looked up and found the moon was still in
the a;ky and shouted, "My silly children, don't get the moon. Look up, the
moon is still in the sky!" The monkeys looked up and found the moon
was really in the sky. '

The moon that the little monkey had seen in the well was not the real
moan. It was only the reflection” of the moon in the water. The monkeys
didn't find out the truth of the matter, were husy gelting it out and made
fools of themselves.
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There was a Prime Minister Zhang in the Song Dynasty. He loved
calligraphy™, especially cursive handwriting®. He always wrote with his
writing brush in his spare time.

Minister Zhang's handwriting wasn't good, but he thought it was so
excellent that he was a great calligrapher”. His handwriting was often
laughed at by others, but he turned a deaf ear® to them and went on writ-
ing in his own way. '

One day. Minister Zhang took a nap¥ after lunch. When he woke up,
he was in high spirits and wanted to write a poem. He asked his servant
to prepare ink and paper. Then he took up the writing brush and hegan
to write quickly. After a while, there was such a mess on the paper that
nobody knew what he had written.

Notes
@ calligraphy: 457%
@) cursive handwriting 845
3 calligrapher: 43 %
@ turned a deal ear ( 10 sh./sth ) :qf-- - FEH AN,
9 :She: tumed a deaf ear to our warmnings and got lost. b it 7%/ 1449 % 4% 7 ifif A
RS e
3 took a nap:fTHE ook LI take )






When he had finished. he looked at his paper carefully for a long
time with great joy. Then he asked his nephew to copy the poems down.

His nephew held the brush and started 1o copy them down neatly.
But it took a long time to recognize™ each word. When he saw a more
puzzling one, he could only” guess. Some of them were too messy, he
couldn't guess them at all. He was sweating and he didn't know how to do
it. At last he had to ask Minister Zhang. Minister Zhang looked at his
own words carefully. His words were too sloppy for him to recognize. He
was unhappy and said to his nephew angrily, "Why didn't you ask me
carlier? Now even I don't know them, either."

The fable tells us:  Some stupid men always think themselves
excellent, and never admit ¥ their mistakes. They only defend ©
themselves. In the end, they only get more and more foolish.







Once there was a man in the state of Chu, he was very lazy. He never
used his head in anything he did so he was often laughed at by others
because of some of the foolish things he did.

One day, his wife wanted to go out. Before leaving, she asked him to
cook the soup. She told him many times how to cook it. The man
promised” her, “No problem, I'm sure I'm able to cook the delicious soup
for you."

He began to cook after his wife had left. Two hours later, the soup
was almost ready. He scooped® a spoon of soup 1o taste and found it was
not salty enough. There should be more salt.  So he put the scoop aside
with some soup still in it and put a touch of salt into the pot. He went on
cooking. Then he tasted the first scoop of soup again. forgetting it was the
original ¥ scoop of soup. He felt it strange and said 10 himself, "I've put
some salt in the pot. why isn't the soup salty?"

Notes
D promised:iFits (RS promise)
{8 - He promised me he'd come back at 7455030 7E 7 ¥
2) seoaped: 75 (FHz seoop)
@ original: g0
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