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. long time ago, on a sunny day, many people’
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went to a market. Some carried shoulder poles,
others toted baskets. The.sound of hawking and

It was a buSt—fi’i’gi*g-@s‘qe,ne.



Amid all the noise, a distinctive sound rose

out of a corner. “Click! Clank!” It soon drew a

crowd of curious onlookers.




Some spears and shields were piled high at a
stall in the middle of the crowd. They glistened
under the sunlight. A middle-aged man of the
Dukedom of Chu busied about. He was selling
these weapons.




As he finished arranging the spears and shields, the man
cleared his throat and began peddling.

“Come and have a look!” he began. “My weapons are made
with skills passed down the generations in our family. Each and

every one of them is precious. Come and have a look!”




More peoplezlfgathered to catéh a glimpsé,

e

of these weapons. Some picked up a spear, |
others favoured égz\shield. They inspected the
weapons carefully. y
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“Take a look,” the weapon
dealer urged a couple standing
fh.earby. “My spears are the best.
‘ My shields are unrivalled. If one of

. them isn’t good enough, I'll give it ‘;

to you for free!”




“Now that’s a bag of wind,” said a young man.

“Exactly! Tell us why your shields are so
%ood,’f said another, pointing at the pile of
eapons.
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' “How about your spears?” asked a young man in a hat










“You said your shields were tough and no weapon could crack them,” said
the stout man, smiling. “And you also said your spears were sharp enough to

pierce anything. What if we used your spear aga

pes

instour shield? What would 4 /,
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“Yes, exactly, what would happen?” more people asked.

The entire crowd started laughing. “You are not trying to fool

us, are you? Ha, ha, ha!”




