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During the Warring States Period more than ...

,200 years ago, the seven dukedoms — including -

e e oy By e

-:galnst the ne1ghb0ur1ng Dukedom of Yan.
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When this was made known to the
Duke of Yan, he became anxious and
immediately called for a royal council.
The ministers debated the matter but could

not come up with a good solution.




ai.
“Your Grace,” he said, “please let me visit Zhao. I believe

At last, one official stood up. His name was Su




Su gained an audience with the
Duke of Zhao.

‘Your Grace)” he began, “why
not postpone the talk of battle for
a moment? Please allow me to
recount a short story.”

The duke found this request,

irather peculiar, but he agreef

inevertheless.







asked, veVi‘dently intrigu




low water,” Su said. “The bird spotted the clam

and stopped. It stood there, watching.”




It was enjoying itself so

gradually dozed off.”




“What then?” asked the duke, a little
impatiently.

“The snipe saw that the clam was fast
y?aslkeep,” Su sped up his story, “so it snuck close,
reached out its sharp, long bills and pecked the
unprotected clam.”
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said

omorrow, very soon, there will be a
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dried up clam on the shore




~ “‘I won’t let you go today or tomorrow,” replied
the stubborn clam. ‘Very soon, there will be a

'97’

starved bird on the shore
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