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ing China’s Spring and Autumn Period,

there lived a man named Zhang San in the state

of Jin. He loved taking advantage of others and
N laying his hands on anything valuable. No wonder
'_ i everyone steered clear of him. |
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Soon afterwards as Zhang San passed by

a rich family’s mansion in town, he noticed

a big bell above the main gate. Cast in top

quality bronze, it was elegantly shaped and
finely decorated.




“If only I possessed this bell, imagine the
price it could fetch. My working days would
be over,” thought the thief, unable to take his

eyes off this precious work of art.







On his way home, Zhang San was lost in thought.

Suddenly he bumped into someone. “Hey you, watch your
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step. How annoying!” The man said nothing in his defense,

. He just po
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inted at his ears and went his way.
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. night he found his way to the wealthy

. family’s gate again. He reached for the




Meanwhile, no matter how he
tried, he couldn’t unhook the bell. The
frustrated thief was near wit’s end.
“Since no one can hear it anyway,” he

‘ reasoned, “I might as well smash it

and take the pieces back home.”
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hamnier and slammed it against
the bell. “Dong! Dong! Dong!”
* resounded the bell louder and

louder. The only one unaware
of the clanging was the thief
] If. ‘




Dep inside 1s

mansion, the rich man
awoke from his dreams.
“Who is raising a ruckusz:
in the middle of the
night? I must go and
see!” When he opened
the gate, there was Zhang
San banging away. |
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anyone to notice hl 1, and he
collapsed out of
owner yelled for his ant
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“Best go and
ask the Magistrate
yourself,” chuckled
the rich man.
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