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PREFACE

The year 1979 has been given thg naste of-th¢ Tafdri§tional
Year of the Child. To mark this auspiciags, yéas-whigh was
inaugurated by the United Natiohs, ShitigTegBook Stike and
Heinemann Educational Books *{Asia) ‘Lm;}édhhb
published a collection of folktales Tron FHE-R SEARETOY ntries,
for students in upper primary and lower secondary classes.

Entitled “ASEAN READERS” , the collection, presented
in a series of five books, includes stories from Singapore,
Malaysia, Indonesia, the Philippines and Thailand. It provides
worthwhile reading as not only does it introduce the student to
the rich and varied ASEAN traditions and cultures, but the
tales also enable the essence of ASEAN’s traditional values to
permeate the reader’s consciousness.

“ASEAN READERS?” is a varied and well-chosen collection
of both educational as well as inspiring stories. For instance,
The Boy and the Pearl describes the twin virtues of kindness
and helpfulness; The Ship of Rock reminds us to show filial
piety to our parents; The First Monkeys teaches that a feeling
of pity and tenderness for others should always be cherished;
White Onion and Red Onion indicates clearly that it does not
pay to be evil; and The Glass Diamond warns that greediness
will eventually bring about greater losses. By letting the indivi-
dual characters in these tales voice most of the ‘advice’, the
student will find it much easier to absorb and retain the
percepts they embody.

To help encourage bilingualism among the young, “ASEAN
READERS?” is therefore published as a bilingual edition. The
Chinese stories, for example, may be translations of the English
ones, but in every translation painstaking efforts have been
made to ensure accuracy. The language has been kept simple
and straightforward. Furthermore, difficult words are printed
in both languages to facilitate the student’s grasp of the stories
and, simultaneously enlarge his vocabulary.
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To further stimulate the student’s interest, as well as to chal-
lenge his understanding, a short exercise is included at the end
of each story.

“ASEAN READERS” has within each story all the exotic
colours of the individual ASEAN countries which they repre-
sent. It is the book for every student, a start to the knowing of
our neighbours.
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1 Kanchil and Crocodile

Kanchil, the small but clever mousedeer, had many
enemies in the forest. Fortunately, he was quick-witted,
so that every time his life was threatened, he managed to
escape.

One of his greatest enemies was Crocodile, who lived
in the river that bordered the forest. Many times Crocodile
had tried to capture the small mousedeer. Crocodile was
big, but he was not very clever. Kanchil was able to trick
him every time.

One day it was very hot. There was no wind at all to
refresh the thirsty plants and trees of the forest. It was
in the middle of the dry season. For many weeks no rain
had fallen so that the little creeks where the small
animals used to drink had dried up. Kanchil was walking
alone in the forest; he was very thirsty. He had walked a
long way, looking for a brook where he could quench his
thirst, but he had found only dry mud in the once gay
rippling brooks. It was very quiet in the forest. All the
animals seemed to sleep. Even the birds did not sing in the
trees. Kanchil finally decided to go to the big river that
bordered the forest. Usually he avoided going there as he
knew that Crocodile was always on the look-out for him,
waiting for an opportunity to catch him.

When he arrived at the river, Kanchil looked cau-
tiously around him. There was nobody to be seen. The
clear river water mirrored blindingly the rays of the sun.
Step by step Kanchil approached the water. His sharp
eyes looked right and left; his pointed ears strained to
catch the slightest sound. But no danger seemed to
threaten him this time. Relieved, he bent his head to enjoy
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the cool water. Suddenly, his glance fell upon an object
that was floating not far away from where he stood. It was
a blackish thing. It looked like a fallen branch....... or, like
the back of a crocodile! Kanchil jumped back, surprised

and thoughtful. But he was also very thirsty. How could he
possibly know whether the thing there in the river was
really a log or a crocodile? Then he smiled a little as he hit
upon an idea. In a clear voice he shouted, ‘Hey! There, you
who are in the river. If you are a crocodile, don’t answer
me, but if you are only a log of wood, tell me your name?’
Now it was really Crocodile who was floating in the
river. He had seen Kanchil approaching and he was
waiting for him to bend his head to drink. At the very
moment when Kanchil did not look, Crocodile would
catch him. Without thinking any further, Crocodile
answered Kanchil in his gruff voice, ‘Don’t be afraid, I'm
only a harmless log!’ P Pl e =
Immediately, Kanchil ran A =
away as fast as his legs’g /‘
could carry him, while shout — -
ing over yhis shoulder, ‘O,\‘x”“\ N
stupid Crocodile, have youmme—eer—"
eveE heard a log of wZod/ :

talk?’ “

e
A fortnight later, how- &
ever, Kanchil forgot this in-~\ ¥
cident. The dry season was}
not over yet and it seemed.)
to be hotter than ever. Kan-2%
chil remembered the cool,” .3¥¢=<
fresh river water. How won- "
derful it would be to takea  can.”

bath in it! He decided to
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try his luck once again. This time there was nothing sus-
picious to be seen, so Kanchil went to the water and
drank to his heart’s content. It was very quiet, and also
very hot. Without thinking any further Kanchil went down
into the river and began to splash himself. In his delight he
forgot all about danger. He picked up a dry twig that was

floating by and began to beat the water with it. He made
so much noise that he woke up .... who else, but old
Crocodile who was sleeping in the neighbourhood.

‘Well, well, this seems to be my lucky day,’ thought
Crocodile. In a flash he shot out of his hiding place and all
of a sudden, Kanchil felt sharp teeth biting into one of his
legs. It hurt him very much, but though he was shocked
and frightened Kanchil did not lose his wits. Without
hesitation he dipped the dry twig into the water and in a
mocking tone he said, ‘Stupid old log of wood, do you
really think you have got me? It is only a twig you have in
your mouth, not my leg. Here is my leg; catch it if you
can!’

Kanchil moved the twig rapidly to and fro in front of
Crocodile’s eyes. Crocodile could not see very well in the
water and above all, he really was a blockhead! He believed
the clever talk of the little mousedeer, released Kanchil’s
leg and snapped his jaws on the twig. Of course, Kanchil
did not wait one second to jump out of the water and run
to the safety of the woods. Though his leg was very sore, he
laughed heartily. Once more he had tricked Crocodile.
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Answer these questions:

1.

2:
3.
4.

Why was the river a dangerous place for Kanchil?

In what way did Kanchil discover that the blackish thing
floating in the river was Crocodile?

How was Crocodile able to catch Kanchil when the mousedeer
went to the river for the second time?

How did Kanchil manage to escape once more?
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2 Kanchil and Tiger

Another enemy of Kanchil was Tiger. But just like
Crocodile, Tiger was not a clever fellow.

One day Tiger saw Kanchil sitting dreamily under a
big, shady tree. He did not even look up when Tiger
approached him. He just sat there, playing with a stick
which he held in his front paws.

‘What are you doing there, Kanchil?’ asked Tiger
curiously.

‘Shh, don’t disturb me, Tiger,” answered Kanchil, ‘I am
thinking of my reward.’

‘Your reward?’ said Tiger more curious than ever. ‘Who
will give you a reward, and why should you get a reward?’

‘Ah, one can’t even think in peace for one moment
without being disturbed,” grumbled Kanchil. ‘Well if you
want to know, it is Nabi Suleiman* himself who will give
me a reward.’

‘Ah why should Nabi Suleiman give you a reward,
Kanchil?’ asked Tiger again.

‘My goodness, you are really a busy-body, said
Kanchil impatiently. ‘I suppose I have to tell you
everything, otherwise you won’t leave me in peace. You
see, Nabi Suleiman has asked me to guard his drum during
his absence, so that nobody will play on it. If I do my task
well, he will give me a big reward. I don’t know what the
reward will be, but it will certainly be something precious,
as Nabi Suleiman is both rich and generous. You know
that as well as I do.’

‘You are indeed lucky, Kanchil,” said Tiger enviously.
‘but where is that drum you are guarding?’
‘Up there in the tree,” answered Kanchil, pointing up-
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