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Mencius was a great thinker and educator in ancient

China.
His father died when he was still a small child,

plunging his family into dire poverty. To support the
family, his mother had to work round the clock, spinning

yarn and weaving cloth.
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Mencius’ mother was hardworking and
knowledgeable. She attached great importance to
his education. Good schooling would turn him into
a man of great learning and virtue, she believed.

Mencius was naughty and
active during his childhood, just

- like other children. To catch
birds in the trees, or fish in the
rivers, with other children in the
village was his greatest pleasure,
while studying was the last of
his concerns. To secure a better

environment for his growth,
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At the beginning, the Meng’s
lived in the countryside. Their house

stood by a big graveyard, and every
now and then people in white sackcloth
would come to attend the funerals of
their relatives. Others might also come
to visit the graves of their deceased and
offer sacrifices. Taking great interest
in all these events, the young Mencius
would often join other children to play,

copying their games in the

courtyard.
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One day, Mencius and several \
other children were playing such a
game. Mimicking the grown-ups, they
carried earth to build a “grave”. Apart
from decorating it with “wreaths”
and “sacrificial offerings”, they knelt
down and kowtowed before the grave
with an air of importance. They also
burned joss sticks and candles, and
wept, mimicking the adults.

Mencius” mother was
weaving at home, when the
weeping of the children (R
startled her. Putting down her work,
she ran out of the house, only to see

the children amusing themselves

with a fake funeral. She frowned and

pondered. “We should not live here

any longer,” she concluded, believing
that such a small child was being

naive to copy whatever he saw.
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So Mencius® mother decided to move
their house to a town. It was a busy town
bustling with activity. Shops and stalls dotted
the roadsides, selling all kinds of things; and
the streets were crowded with people and
vehicles, hurrying to and fro. All this excited
Mencius, and aroused his curiosity.

As time passed, Mencius began to copy
what he frequently saw and heard. He and
other children in the neighborhood put up a
stall and disguised themselves as peddlers
and customers. The “peddlers” touted for
business with the “customers” bargaining.

Mencius’ mother saw it all. “Neither is

this the place for us to live,” she concluded.
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The Meng’s moved out of the town. They settled
down by a school this time. A gray-bearded teacher
tutored a large number of students here.

Every day, the teacher would lead the students to
read aloud, wagging his head from side to side at the
same time. The sound of the reading was so melodious
that Mencius began to follow, unknowingly. His love
of reading pleased his mother. After saving enough
money for tuition, she sent Mencius

to school.







Every day, Mencius went to
school with heartfelt delight. He
learned reading and writing from
the teacher. He also proved to be
extremely intelligent, and was able
to instantly master whatever the
teacher taught him. He also became
well-disciplined and polite, greatly
pleasing his mother. “Well, this is
where my son should live,” she
said.
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