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Retold by Yang Yingying
Translated by Liu Jun & Mark Ray
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Once upon a time, there was a mouse

who had a cute little daughter.
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Mr. Mouse was determined
that his daughter should \rriarry
the greatest candidate in the
«_world. And yet, who could
ﬁbe the gre&e.st one in the
world? That was such a tough

questiQn to answer.
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One day, the sun was shining
brilliantly on Mr. Mouse. An idea flashed
across his mind. “I’ve got it!” he said

to himself. “The sun! The sun brings,



Mr. Mouse climbed to the highest place
he could find and called out to the sun, “Good
morning, Mr. Sun! You must be the greatest in
the whole world. I want my beautiful daughter

to marry you.”




oon as the cloud comes, my light is
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Mr. Mouse found the cloud. “Hello, Mr.
Cloud. You must be the greatest in the world
— even the sun said so. I want you to take my

beautiful daughter’s hand in marriage.”




“Oh, no,” said the cloud, waving his
head. “I’m not the greatest in the world. I fear
ind. A puff of wind and off I’ll go.”
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Hearing this, the wind waved his
invisible hands. “That won’t do. I'm
not the greatest in the world. The

greatest 1s none other than the wall. A

single wall can block my way.”




Mr. Wall,” he said. “You are the greatest

in the world — even the wind dreads you.

How wonderful if my beautiful daﬁghter@
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could marry you
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" But the wall looked rather upset at
this proposal. “I am by no means the
greatest in the world,” he said with
fear. “Don’t you know I am terrified
of you, the mice! Aren’t you the ones

drilling through me all the time?”
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This unexpected repi‘}a_pu_t__ a smile on Mr. Mouse’s
lips. Aha, he thought gleefully, it turns out that we are the
greatest in the world. And thus he decided that the handsome
Young Mouse, who lived next door, would be his ideal son-

in-law.
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" Young Mouse answered the door and

heard Mr. Mouse’s suggestion. “Actually,”

he said, scratching his ears, “we are not

e the greatest in the world. Why? It’s the

mighty cat! The sight of a cat makes me
mble from head to toe.”
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