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THE STORY OF
THE CHINESE CRICKET

Not so very long ago there lived in the great couniry of China, just
outside the walls of the old city of Beijing. a little cricket. He did not have
a name, because crickets don’t carc about naming their children the way
people do.

The little cricket lived in a big field with his mother and father and
all his brothers and sisters. They would leap and hop in the tall grasses,
and wrestle with one another for excrcise.

The little cricket was the smallest one in all the ficld, and his
brothers and the other crickets could easily beat him in their wrestling
games. He was afraid of onc of them, a big fierce-looking black cricket
who always picked out the smallest cricket and beat him every time. This
made him very sad becausc he wanted more than anything to be big and
strong, and a champion wrestler.

Onc day he was sitting on a blade of grass, all by himsclf, feeling
very loncsome and sad. Suddenly something large and dark came down
over him, and he felt himself being lifted into the air!
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He was very frightened. He began to hop around to look for a way
out; then he felt himself falling and sliding, out into the sunlight again.
But now he was inside a large basket with lots and lots of other crickets.

He could not imagine what had happened. He turned to the cricket
beside him, a pale one with a lame leg, to ask where they were.

“We have been captured,” said the lame cricket. “They will take us

to the market place in the city and sell us. People will buy the strongest
ones to fight in the cricket ring.”
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“But what will happen to crickets like you and me?™ asked the little
cricket. “You are lame and | am so small.”

“I am afraid that we who are weak will never be sold. We will
probably be thrown out in a field to find our way home as best we can. 1
know, because that is what happened to an uncle of mine.”

At that moment the basket was swung up from the ground. and the
little cricket knew they were on their way to the great market inside the
walls of Beijing. With a sinking heart he settled himself down to wait as
patiently as he could.
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Soon they camc to a great open space where hundreds of pcople
were walking about, talking and waving their arms.

The man who was carrying the crickets set his baskets down with a
thud, and began to set up his little shop. First he spread a blue cloth on
top of a table, and then he arranged on it several cages and jars. Then he
separated the big strong crickets from the little weak ones, putting the
big ones on top of the table where they could be seen. The little cricket
was lcft in the basket with the weak ones and they were placed under the
table. They were very worried and wondered what would happen next.

Soon a large man came up to the little shop. He pulled out a
handkerchief to mop his face, as it was 4 warm day. and even took off his
little round black hat to mop his head, which was bald.
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He pointed to a large cricket and asked. “What is the price of that
one?”

The shopkeeper answered, **This fine big cricket? He is sure to be a
great champion in the cricket ring. but T will let you have him for only
two dollars.”

“What?"cried the fat man. “Why, that’s ridiculous! This cricket
looks thin and weak to me. He isn’t worth forty cents, I am sure.
However, I will offer you sixty-five cents for him.”

All this talk sounded very strange to the little cricket. and he asked
his new friend what was happening.

“They are bargaining,"the lame cricket answered. ““The
shopkeeper tries to sell us for as much money as possible, and the people
try to pay as little as they can.”
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“Oh. I see,” said the little cricket. nodding his head, and he again
began to listen to the two men.

The fat man had just offered a dollar for the big cricket and was
about to walk away when the shopkeeper suddenly called. “All right, he
is yours for a dollar!™

So the big cricket was put into a cage and the fat man took him
away.

Many other people came and bought crickets at the shop until all of
the big strong ones were gone and only the little ones were left.

A nice-looking lady came by and bought the lame cricket, which
made him very happy. The little cricket was happy too, as he could see
his friend would have a good home
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The shopkeeper stretched his arms and said to himself, “1 have
done a good busincss today. I think I will closc up the shop, Thesc weak
ones will never sell, so I may as'well put them out in a field somewhere.™

Just then a little boy of about scven or cight came slowly up to the
shop and stood looking at the remaining crickets with an anxious
expression. He was dressed in faded but very clean bluc coat and
trousers, blacke shocs, and white socks, His head was shaved except for
two locks of hair at either side, which were tied with red yarn. In his hand
he clutched three pennies; and his bright black eycs were fastencd on oyr

fricnd, the little cricket! The cricket decided right away that he liked this
little boy.
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The boy turned to the shopkeeper and asked, “*How much is this
one?”

And the man replied, “This fine crickel? He is worth at least ten
pennics, but you may have him {or five.”

*“Iwill give you two pennics for him and onc penny for a cage to put
him in,” said the little boy, who knew how (o bargain as well as any
grownup.

He wanted the little cricket more than anything in the world and
had saved all his money to buy one, but he pretended that he did not
really want him at all.

The shopkeeper did not even try to get a higher price.

Hcjust said. “Well, T am in a hurry to closc up now; so you can have
both the cricket and a cage for the three pennics. But just as a favor, you
understand.”

He picked up the litte cricket and. placing him in a small bamboo
cage, handed him over to the little boy, who solemnly paid the money.
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As the little boy walked down the street, he lifted the cage so he
could look into it and said, “Hello, little cricket! Do not be afraid of me.
I wilt take good care of you and feed you well so that you will grow fat
and strong.”

The little cricket was so excited and happy at finding such a good
master that he hopped around and started to sing as if he would never
stop. He did not stop even when his wings were tired (for that is how
crickets sing, you know) and the little boy walked along, listening with a
plcascd smilc on his lace.

Soon they came to a small house near the city wall. Some children
were playing blindman’s buff in the little strect. They stopped when they
saw the littlc boy, and ran over to sce his cricket. After they had all
looked in the cage, the little boy went on down the street toward his
house.

Turning in at a little red gate, he called, “Mother, I am home
again!”
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