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------ B BERfE Text by Zhou Zongwei - BB %E#HE Illustrations by Zhu Yingchun .-




-2-3- REBRIEBMRE,
| plod along as slow as slow can be,
HARE DB M.
Not because | am lazy,

MRBR & —BI R BN Bk,

But because | was born with this tiny frail physique.

REBEBEREZRS.

I can only crawl along slowly, bearing this shell on my back.






BERBEBRE,
Although | walk very slowly

BEBREZRT IR,

| have gotten into the habit of walking,

ERMA SRR,

Walking itself is mechanical and dull,

TETRRTERTH.

Yet | feel even more bored standing still ,

Tt ER R BT ALe,

No matter how splendid the roadside scenery is,

BOROHBRER,

In my heart | feel at a loss,









HEHRMNERbEE, 67

Ancestors taught us to live at a slow leisurely pace,

BRI = REE

| have nmever doubted about this
HE-R#ERKLE.

Until one day on the road

BT HERRAERE,

| saw a companion get flattened underfoot.
AR AR F L B B Rl

The way he quivered shocked me dreadfully,
AL thieE

Passing footsteps ended his life,
18 AT s,

And his “slowness” could not save him.

e




HIETHBIR,

Due to fear of death,
IERIAREHX EE MEE,

| earnestly pondered the problem of “living”

EREETRRC

How can living be meaningful 2

R 18 FRELRIVERES.

Since “slowness” cannot make my life better,

Mo R ORILREE.,

Then the truth must lie in being “fast”.









REBES R BOERE,

| wanted to learn about living “fast”.

BEAATTRILR R MEH—IBK. SR EHEER,

In many places | saw teachers faster than me—such as ants and ladybugs, And also caterpillars

EE

Of course

ERAEREE.

The wasp was even faster.
BEOCEEEREER R HEE,

| humbly asked for instruction in being fast.
b LA B SE A PR I AT

He enthusiastically showed me how fast he could fly.




BN F B B A A THRIS,

| was amazed by his accomplishments in flying,

HAMCFRRAAR/OE LT %N,
But he went too fast and carelessly flew into a spider web,
K% —p )3,

In a moment’s time he gave up the ghost
BREMREXEEKE,

| felt terrible for him, vyet | rejoiced to myself.
REFREBEMOA RS

It takes careful thought to grasp the benefit of slowness.

BENERATEE,

Our ancestors” wisdom makes sense after all







1415 - RAKFEGH, FRMRLT.
| continued crawling in my slow laggardly way,

BRI £ SR — g,

From the roadside | could hear a moaning sound.

B—REEMRFEYT 7.

It was an old snail whose shell had been broken in a fall.

IERABEIE I S

There were ants gnawing at her flesh.

TR BE/ERNEE,

Pitiful old soul——she was no longer able to walk . -

REFHKE.

She could only submit to her torments.







(16 - 17 - BERREM: BEO, —UBEFN.
I approached and spoke reassuring words. “Put your mind at ease, Things will work out in the end.”
hEFBESLE. REAN. FRACHTX—XRLMmE.
She shook her head in resignation. ‘It is no use. When your dark day comes, you will know. "
BNEIR/TFARBERTXD,
It was our habit to say comforting words, to show concern,

PR RARMAFEH,

We knew our reassurances were deceptive to both of us,
ARAENEENBES,

But we lacked courage to face the truth,




