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E C IC CHI ET LE
Fable Stories

Retold by Song Huaizhi
Translated by Liu Jun & Mark Ray

@ CHINA INTERCONTINENTAL PRESS



Once upon a time, there was a man

named Zhao Jianzi. One day, he led a

group of people on a hunting expedition to

Zhongshan Mountain. On the way, they came

across a wolf standing on a rock howling.




Zhao:drew his bo¥ d shot at
the wolf. The arrow hit the wolf’s
front leg. The wolf spun around

and disappeared into the depths of

the forest. Zhao urged his horse&&t
A~

chase after the wolf.







to be in terrible pain.
“Sir,” the wolf said. “§
down. Please show somg y and save my skin.

ever.”




“You can take shelter 5 4 1 . 8 L

“Saying.that, he took the bamboo

lls ou{jgfithe bag. = | i B 2
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Master Dongguo heaved the bag onto the
donkey and rode on. Just then, Zhao Jianzi
galloped into the forest on his horse. After a

while he came across Master Dongguo.
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AVG you seen !
oufided wolf?”
asked.

‘am lost, but I do know

af @ wolf looks like,” said

Sjk Dongguo earnestly. “I

see a wolf here.”




the wolf free.

“Thank you so much for saving me,”
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Frightened, Master Dongguo was stila

ick enough to hide behind the donkey.

“Let’s follow folk customs,” he
gested. “If three seniors all say you |
uld eat me, I will let you do so.”

The wolf agreed.
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je forymoney. You’ve only saved the

wolfonce. Syrely he can eat you.”




| Next they encountered an old cow‘and asked her if the wblf

‘should eat Master Dongguo
R “The farmer traded a sickle for me " the cow mumbled. “Every §




Master Dongguo fldgeted with anx1ety An old rnan Wlth:

walklng stick happened to pass by.

“He bound me with a};r@pe related the wot




