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On summer nights, a throng of kids are gathering together
in the courtyard, looking up to the starry sky where the the
Milky Way' extends from the north to the south, boundless
and overwhelming. To its east, a blue blazed star, nestled by
four tiny ones, looks just like a loom. Thus Chinese people
call the star Vega the Weaving Maiden (Zhinu). To its west,
another brilliant star gazing into the distance, with two tiny
ones at its back and front, looks like a man carrying two
children in baskets strung from a shoulder pole. Thus Chinese
people call the star Altair Oxherd (Niulang).

BHXTIHE, ZADIERER LOBRFT2NREL, —
LR IRES (CHFERER ) BYHER . X EhITBIHBRiSH S
TR, AT R, KK LERERANE B 0R R0
HZE, TRHSHEBHRGIT, BEREET, IEABITRE,

1. In Chinese, the Milky Way is called “the Silver Way”.



Usually at this moment, the grannies will point out into
E the sky and begin to tell the story of Niulang and Zhinu. This
story has been told for more than 2,000 years, from generations
to generations. Every time when it is told, people would like
to add something new to it, making it more attractive to the
ears. That is why people are never tired of it no matter how

many times they have heard of it.
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1. The Division of the Family

MAl, WEB—FAR, BRAEE, RH TRXH. S
BENITR, BT EE, RSN, —F=0A, TPy
B

Once upon a time, in the mountains, there lived a family
with only two brothers whose parents died when they were
young. The elder brother got married while the younger brother
remained single all the time. Three of them lived together, on

planting.

BHEARESINE, BXERY, RASELTE, A
HABE, BAEUML “BF", BETEEMR, PILUMIBVRE
WRRAIK, — TR, EFRE2RNZED, WRE, ¥
—RARRBESM “BI27,

The younger brother was a man of few words. He knew
nothing but to work hard, thus the nickname “Fool”. Fool
always kept his hands full, so he had grand appetite for food.
Sometimes he ate twice as much as an ordinary man. His sister-
in-law strongly disliked this, thinking that it was a great waste

of food. So she cursed him “Fool” every day from morning
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till night.

BHRITEAS, UBE—EEBT, N\, 552
TEOL, RO EY. MERINRHUAEBZF RO, X
SRFF R, FFERER—3KH R, A—OBN S, 1AL
=B,

The younger brother had heard old villagers say that there
was a yellow ox that had been lying in the mountains without
food and drink for many years. He felt greatly pitiful for him,
so he determined to go into the mountains and take the ox
back home to plough for him. When he talked it over with his
elder brother, the elder brother didn’t oppose him, since this
was exactly what he was considering to have another ox in
the family. So the elder brother let him go and told him to

come back home as early as possible.

X, BHE~TABITRTR, fidt 7KL, IN+1eé
12, YN+ EE, RRENI L E—LESeNZET,
E—RRY G LB RMEL KN TaZHE 53k, H—7F.
B, RROREKE, BRAR

On that very day, the younger brother went into the
mountains with the solid food alone. After he had tramped
over many hills and dales, as expected, he saw a skinny ox

lying on a big flat stone. He slowly approached the ox, stooped

¥



and made a bow before him, saying, “Uncle Ox, come back

home with me! I will feed you.”

ZETEHRF, E7EM, UBNE, XEHFIERE
LT . BEEESHBITROES, O, IWEE: ©—
ERH SIE, MEEERE,

The old yellow ox opened his eyes, looked at him dumbly
and closed his eyes again languidly. When the younger brother
saw that the yellow ox was listless, a sense of sympathy
suddenly burst out of his heart. “He must be quite hungry,”
he thought. Then he rushed to pull grass for the ox.

WRMIR, BRERENE, BFEEZIAOKROMZ T
EHRRZD, BRI/, BRR T WX, BFKFEE,
—=JLIKHMIZTE S, SERHAL, XTTRBEBERA T K
WEEBINEAE MY, MRETEZ, MBRLIE, REHR
&, M—TIMEERE,

The younger brother was surprised to see that, the yellow
ox almost wolfed down all the grass that he had pulled for
him. No matter how much grass the younger brother gave to
him, the yellow ox swallowed it up at a gulp. One pile of
grass after another, the old ox opened his mouth and ate them
all up. The younger brother was exhausted yet he was very

happy. “Now that the ox likes eating, I will pull more. I will
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never be hurt by pulling grass,” he thought. Then he began to

pull more grass with all his strength.

—ER T =X, ERFERFWIINT, B3k, RibiR 5—
BHINE: V), DRHRRIRE, IMROEBR? HRTREA
X EH. SPROHAMOBINR, W ES8BE1HE, EFEHE
AIRTKOENLSH, BT K, i EBHARED LR
Bo UXBHNLEEATER T, OAKRES, —HERE MR
BEo SRIMBA TR, WX UIAZET, HHAKRH.
IR TIBZS, BB B, AI—ERTH=X, MIt
B, FIMBBHRS, ML, FZEAGEHR? ~

For the next three days it was like this. Eventually the
yellow ox became full. Slowly he raised his head, and started
to pour his heart to the younger brother, “Thank you for
feeding me, Little Brother. You know, I used to live in the
Heaven. At the beginning of the Opening of the Earth, there
was no corn growing in the fields. It was I who stole the seeds
of the five types of corn from the Barn of Heaven and scattered
them down to the Earth so that people could plant grains on
the ground. This irritated the Jade Emperor in the Heaven a
lot. Knowing this, he flew into a rage, and kicked me out of
the Heaven. My legs were broken then. I have been lying
here for many years. No one came to feed me except you.

Good Boy! If it had not been for you, I would still have been



starving. Now that you have fed me for three days, we have

become good pals. How should I thank you? Just tell me.”

PRI “FXB, MRBORE, BRAREEKRBIR,”
The younger brother said, “Uncle Ox, come back home

with me. [ assure you that I will feed you grass every day.”

Ul AIER AT, BEUDRSHEBR, SREGEE
KA —BXI=E,”

“Good! But not now. My wounds have not been
completely healed yet. It needs to be wiped and cleansed with
the dew from a hundred flowers for a hundred days.”

FHE—OBM, BMARE T tHETRLEFRIZ,
B THBRK, REBEZEBTER, SRESRER, MEXD
Te, FfEx EORKGERT D, BRI T —OK, BRIEE
RTINS GN. SERTLES, S5 S UIREMNORT

The younger brother replied to him with a glad “Yes”.
He was not in a hurry to go out of the mountains. When he
was hungry, he picked up some wild fruits to stuff his stomach;
when he was thirsty, he drank some water from the mountain
springs. At nights, he embraced the ox and slept together with
him. Every morning he got up at dawn to collect the flowers,

and with the dews from the flowers he cleansed the wounds






of the yellow ox. This continued for a hundred days. Finally
the wounds of the yellow ox were healed, and then he rose up

on his feet, following the younger brother home happily.

SEHERIEREERO—KAX, BIESX, eas
e MBS, BFBIBEHR2E T, Hp— VBT, &
ZRIMBEECHRA—F, ORIBF—k LU 3 TRE,
ARG T8, BCthEATME, —aRT, Mozt
WE, £ZFEE, EETHEERRNE, EBNNES, B
YORBXE, W TEBS )18, WEAMIEIEAUE “H
8”6

It was a great surprise for the elder brother and sister-in-
law to see the younger brother back home with an ox. They
did not scold him. On the contrary, they were very happy.
Ever since, the job of ox-herding was on him. The only thing
that the younger brother dwelt on every day was to herd the
ox. He treated the ox as his own family. In the daytime he
went to the mountain with the ox while at night he filled up
the ox-shed and slept in it with the ox. Once he had time, he
combed the hair for the ox, and cut grass to feed it. The ox
was so well-fed and soon it became fat and fleshy with shining
and smooth hair. Everyone who saw the ox would like to praise
the oxherd. Soon the younger brother got another nickname
“Oxherd” (Niulang).
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BFIE, EEEMLITEET, BAERSEEY,
b s, semapanmnn: sro—0%, OB0RCR
%, EURRES, KABBRH.

The sister-in-law was snorty and narrow-minded. She

often prepared the flapjack and dumplings when Niulang was
working away from home. She and her husband ate the fine
food while she had Niulang eat the leftovers and the roughage.
Every day it was like this.

XK, FEIBHEFBIRING, ZBFHORIES : 460, IR
EyIFAERSRE, IMAORIEHE?

One day, amidst the ploughing, the yellow ox started to
speak, “Niulang, your sister-in-law is preparing dumplings.
Why don’t you go back and eat?”

‘IR, WXARMOE, ARETZH"
“No! If I go back so early, I will be blamed,” said Niulang.

‘B, MMEORMOE, FIRESRFBRT, 18150 7
“Why! If you’d like to go back, you can. When you arrive
at home, it is the right time to eat the dumplings. What are

you afraid of ?”

“WREAD? ~

. 10



“How can I do this?” Niulang asked.

HSR—EEX, ESEHAEE, BARREIRILOR
BV0E,
Niulang was honest in nature. He thought it was not good

to be home ahead of time if no sound excuses could be offered.

ZHREBRE, HHOETTIER: ERBINC FEli
AERKGK, BIIFBIHEAE, —PCHSEImAT, #
—HLOEE,”

Then the yellow ox blinked his eyes, and thought up a
good idea, “ That’s easy! In the south field, there will be a big
stone. When we arrive there, we hit the stone with the plough-

share. Then we can go home.”

B RE, NEEHBIRKOLRA S, 24120808
—P, FEBNRSE, HEHA—R, Bte—18, RA8 I
B—75, MIBHEFLEIA S B! SRAERGE, HEFOR.

Right at that moment, they arrived at the big stone. The
yellow ox rushed forward, Niulang followed him closely, and
pulled back. The plough-share broke with a big crash. My

Goodness! Niulang headed for home quietly with the ox.

AZRE, RRE, (B F EA A — GBIt SEING
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Rxe, —163k, BAFRICEK 57 HaRANEEREX, R
ERIZIEIOIEM: 5055, RIEBIEAXRIURR, IMEB0RE, &K
Mgk , IRAE s, REIZE,”

As they got home, it was true that the sister-in-law was
busy spooning out the dumplings, one bowl after another. She
raised her head and was surprised to find that Niulang was
there! A little bit embarrassed, she pretended to invite him to
have the dumplings together, “Brother! I am thinking of having
you back home to have lunch. You really have good luck for
good food. The moment I spoon the dumplings out, you are

here. Do come and eat with us!”

tOEFHRBREDEFR: IMEAIARRRIS? 7
However, his elder brother questioned him with a

straightened face, “Why do you knock off so early?”

HERLIEBNR: A, BHFEIA S, AR,
“The plough-share was broken out of a sudden. I couldn’t

plough without it,” Niulang replied with a reddened face.

FILIE—B, RRBH AT, LBWBER, BE—
LB, HRBESIARS, A TRIMEZ T, 2187, ik
B, NEEFZEXELTEET. BTHE, SHR. MR
RFBAE? HRIRBE? TOFMH T BIZ6Y, RESIFIR.”
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The elder brother came up to have a look. The plough-
share was truly broken. He had to sit there silently, smoking.
Niulang was basically honest. He just sat down and ate. After
eating, he wiped his mouth and drove the ox to the field again.
When they came back to the field, the old ox started to speak
again, “Don’t you think that the dumplings are delicious? Next

3

time if she makes more delicious food, I will tell you again.’

HB_K, FEOARERIFEI AR, RIGFEHE,
SXIREM S . ‘RS, SKITFREALZEFE, EE,”

The next day Niulang went out to plough the field at early
hours. When midday came, the old ox reminded him again,
“Niulang, today’s lunch is baozi. Let’s go.”

‘A, SKBEAOET "
“No! I won’t go today.”

“1BA? @XE,”

“What are you afraid of ? Come on !”

“BAde "

“How can 1?7”

“BINA, JDSARABRAGKIZ? 08 HHOHEIAR



