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Retold by Yang Yingying
Translated by Liu Jun & Mark Ray
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By the meadow flew a crystal-clear stream, in which
flocks of fish swam here and there.




What a fine day it was. Mother Cat took
Little Kitten to go fishing.

“Let’s stage a contest,” said Mother Cat.

“Hooray!” said Little Kitten. “Let’s s€€
who catches more fish.”



After a while, nothing happened, Little Kitten got

fidgety. A small dragonfly came along the stream.




Up and down the dragonfly hovere'd, as if calling to the young cat,
“Come on, let’s play a game!”

What a wonderful invitation! Little Kitten put down the fishing rod
and ran after the dragonfly.




The dragonfly outran the cat. Little Kitten

sauntered back, empty-pawed. »
“Wow! ‘What a big fish Mommy has caught!”

il




“Oh my!” Little Kitten exclaimed, getting |

anxious. “I’ve caught nothing!” , = :




Here and there the butterfly fluttered its enormous beautiful wings.
“If only I could catch this butterfly,” Little Kitten muttered to himself. “Mother
would be so pleased with the present.”

Again he put down the pole.and went after t

e



 Kitten strolled back, crest-fallen. .
;. “Oh no! Mommy has just hurled out another big



“Mommy, how can you catch fish so
fast, while my bucket is still empty?”
Little Kitten asked.



“You were distracted,” replied Mother Cat.

“You went after the dragonfly, and the butterfly







all. He held the pole and watched the water, determined?

to move an inch before

catching something.







