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I Story / Bao Dongni
I Drawing / Huang Jie
| Translation / Qin Xue Herzberg & Larry Herzberg

“Selling little goldfish! ...”

Grandpa Lin is from our courtyard. He sells goldfish. I like him very much.
“Grandpa Lin, what about the one with all the lumps on its head, what is he called?”
“Child, that one is called the silk ball”

Little Merry loves to follow the old man Lin to see the goldfish because Little Merry’s mother
wouldn’t buy the goldfish for him. “You buy it on the first day, only to have it die on you by the
second day! Do you really like the goldfish or do you want to torture the little thing? Let him stay
happily with Grandpa Lin. That’s a much better idea” Mother said.

Listen to her, nagging on and on endlessly.




“I want the litter goldfish! I want the little goldfish! ...” Little Merry mumbled to his mother
ceaselessly until the neighbors from the same courtyard felt their ears go numb.

“That’s enough, Little Merry. Just come over here and watch it. Be careful, The water vat is very

deep...” After saying that, Grandpa Lin transferred some goldfish from the water vat to his cart,
then left for his rounds.

“Little goldfish, where do you come from?” Little Merry said to the goldfish. He leapt up and
extended his hand into the water vat. Ah! He got hold of the goldfish’s tail...

Thump. Little Merry found himself riding on the little goldfish.
“Hey, where are we going?”

“Follow me.” the little goldfish muttered, then swung his big tail around and swam off toward a
mysterious place.

“Strange, how come there is a huge palace off in the distance?”




“Let’s go in” The little goldfish swung his big tail and took Little Merry in.

“Ah, it is Grandmother, the Silk Ball.” the little goldfish cried out and swam toward the fish spirit.

“Hey! How can you bring back a child?” The old fish spirit asked vigilantly.
“This little boy likes me. He wants to know where goldfish come from.”
said the little goldfish.

“Did you tell him?”

“Not yet.”

Little Merry went next to her and asked: “Are you the fish spirit? Wow! Even Grandpa Lin
probably has to call you Grandmother?”

“Who is Grandpa Lin?”

“The old man who sells goldfish.”

“He sells little goldfish and he is only under fifty. I, on the other hand, have gone through the
transformation from a carp to a goldfish, from being in a pond to being in a fish tank over a
period of more than seven hundred years! I have gone through the four dynasties of Song, Yuan,
Ming and Qing! Even you humans are all my great-grandchildren!”




At first, a big-head dad married a red carp, their son became a fish with a big head and a red tail.
Then when he grew up he met a black carp. Their daughter became a multi-colored fish with a
big tail... Little Merry asked in surprise: “Are you also transformed from a carp to a goldfish?”
The fish spirit propped up her big red hat and swished her tail and said: “There is no goldfish that
ever changed from a carp to a goldfish suddenly. We all changed generation after generation.”

“Oh, T know. It’s like my classmate, Helen. Her mom is Chinese and her dad is American, so she
has green eyes and black hair” Little Merry was still talking, but the fish spirit had already gone.

Little Merry dove and stuck his head out of the water. Hey, where is the fish spirit?”
“Listen, someone’s calling you.” The little goldfish swung its tail around and left in a hurry.

“Little Merry! How could you get into the water vat to play? Wait and see how I'm going to
punish you!”

“Ididn’t do it on purpose. I'll be better in the future. OK?”

“Selling little goldfish!”
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