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Long, Ioﬁ‘éa’gé there lived a man in the state of Chu who
~ possessed a precious sword. Not only was its blade sharp as a razor,
Loy its handle and sheath were inlaid with intricate patterns and shiny
;f"o-; pearls. It was a thing of beauty to behold.
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One fine day, " m s
decided to visit a friend across the river
to show off his treasure. He _,pl»a-c@‘d the—r ek
~sword in _Ls_shcafm LT e




When he boarded the
-‘i‘erry to cross the river, he
purposely flaunted the weapon |
at his waist. Everyone’s eyes

were drawn to it.
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“Did you see that? What a beautiful, shining sword

exclaimed a fellow passenger. “I wonder how sharp it could be?”




Excited to be the center of attention, the man from Chu

unsheathed his sword. In the bright sunlight, the blazing blade

pierced one’s eyes. The passengers were amazed.
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The sword holder was basklng in glory when a huge bird of prey
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swooped down at him out of the blue. Frightened, he lurched to the

side — and his beloved sword slipped out of his hand. “Splash!” It
=

disappeared into the river.
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The ripples quickly expaiNurdeﬂj"'Qn

the surface. “Ferryman, quick! Stop the
wessel! The sword has fallen into the

R

river!” shouted someone.



m@& w‘a halt. “Now g0

;3:@"" urged an old man. But the
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One kind young man |
thought the man from
Chu couldn’t swim. Hek_“‘j}?_- !
threw off his robe and a4
readied to dive into the
river and retrieve the lost {) f
saber. But the man from |
Chu grabbed his arm and . i
told him not to jump. NS
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- 1€ took a small knife from
- hlS pocket, and carved a notch

Y at the side of the boat where he

~ was standing when the accident

happened. ,,-l /
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“This is where my sword fell into the river,” he et : et
explained. “I’ve made a mark here. When we reach the ’
dock, I will easily locate my sword.” The other passengers
said nothing, but shook their heads at his reasoning.




"" When the ferry reached shore, the man from Chu

went to the notch at the side of the boat, and leapt from
there into the water like a frog. He searched far and




Eventually he gave up, and climbeciﬁ:_ :

ashore. He was crestfallen. “I made the
mark right where the sword fell into the
river. How come I can’t find it now?”



