Shhe Cold e

Wit GREILS L B PO iR

[Hustrated by Yang Yongging  Written by Zhang Ling'er  Translated by Gong Yanling & Yu Xinyue

T LAl E5 il

@ﬂ e [
KLIOAEDW FATES



ETEIREE (CIP) 48

BT = The Gold Axe : (LS5 TE ¢ Bl
FERE L - delk sl | TR —— b - WAL
201612 { 2007.12 TEP »

¢ R e )

[SBN 078-T-5054-3804-1

I . D @ @ T
(DL — P — 215 — 4% V. (D 1287.8

R AS [ 50T CIp BB (2016) 5 304005 5

L
The Gold Axe

[ P
FoREL

B OEME T
i

[ BE | Mormman Pritehard

AR T B ok

b T R

HEIEE o A

HREOERER O RE FeTim RR

HEEDBI SRR REVERR

= st

|t koRik

HikREEsT e

#  hb AR T 24 5 BEEERED 100037
ITRIERIE (010 ) A2IR3H3IE  GROGHOSD  GRUSHHIE

F H (010) 88415256 ( &ATE )

BEEE - 63 .00m

|1Ilp:.f.";{.hl'h.r-iN:.nrg.r-n

Ak 0 = 0 0 b R - )

EEE

T8 Tmm s 108 2mm 1712 - o3 e
2

64E 12 AE 1B 2007 48 12 A5 3 IRl
T

ISBN 978-T-3054-38094-1

1680 IE

REHHRSHESE
ShEFR#EDE

MEENERE HENES - EDEFR ARRR



A, AASERGFE, RERY, S hFaibauw
FEFHL, O BEREE, AT “FRrE. FRESE
ik deA, i, B, FiFSEIL, EBEE REeMEL,

Onece upon a time, there was a boy called Cheng Cheng. Since he came from a very poor family, he had to
work at the landlerd’s house when he was very young. The landlerd was so greedy that he earned a nickname
“Greedy Pig”. Greedy Pig made Cheng Cheng fetch water, sweep the floor, cut firewood and do lots of chores all
day long. What's more, he often didn't give Cheng Cheng anything to eat.
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One day, just after Cheng Cheng finished fetching water, Greedy Pig gave Cheng Cheng an axe and ordered
him to cut firewoed on the mountain. Cheng Cheng was really exhausted. As he was crossing a small bridge, his
egs buckled under him, and he almeost fell. In the blink of an eye, the axe fell from his grip and was swallowed by
the swirling water.
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Without an axe, he could not cut any firewood; without firewood, he would surely get a severe beating from
Greedy Pig! Thinking of this, Cheng Cheng sat down on the riverbank and cried. When the river ged heard him

crying, he turned himself into a white-bearded old man and came over, "Child, why are you crying?”
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Cheng Cheng told the river god what had happened. "Just wait, child!" With these words, the river god dived

nte the rushing torrent of the river. “Be caretull” Cheng Cheng shouted after him
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After a while, the river god popped out of the river holding a glittering gold axe in his hands. He asked Cheng
Cheng, “Child, is this the axe you just lost? Cheng Cheng shook his head and answered honestly, "Ne, that is not
my axel”
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A little while later, the river god arocse out of the water again holding a silver axe, and asked, "Chilg, is this the
one?” “MNuo, that isn't, either.” Cheng Cheng answered.
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When the river god popped out of the water for the third time, Cheng Cheng saw that the old man was finally
halding his axe — the iron one. Cheng Cheng was so happy that he jumped for joy. “That's my axe! Thank you!”
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Cheng Cheng took the axe and carefully wiped it dry with his sleeves. When he lifted his head to thank the cld

rman again, he found that he was already gone.
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Cheng Cheng went up the mountain to cut firewood, feeling grateful to the cld man. Because the axe had
passed through the river ged’s hands, it had gained some magic power and was much sharper than before,
Branches split easily as soon as they were touched by the axe, so the day's work was finished quickly.



S P R AT E
EBEkdhE ‘) RiX A0f,
LHAILET? " 2K
e EFEHEFLFT R,
T 45 Bk A Bl R
ARZRART (5 B,
At AFRELEFER?
LT R B o

g

When Greedy Pig saw Cheng Cheng returning, he cursed him, "Why are you so late? You must have been
playing around!® Cheng Cheng explained the whole story. "You must be the stupidest idict in the wheole wide
world! Why didn't you take the gold axe? Even the silver one would have been a better cheice!” he shouted,
stamping his feet in anger.
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Greedy Pig dreamed of the silver and the gold axes all night long. The next morning, he tocok the most
chipped and rusty axe he could find. Then he disguised himself as a woodcutter and headed to that small bridge.
After making sure that no one was around, he quietly threw the rusty old axe into the river.
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Then, Greedy Pig sat down on the riverbank and pretended to cry. The river god, still in disguise, appeared
again. “Why are you crying?" he asked. Greedy Pig lied, "When | was crossing the river, my axe accidentally fe
nto the river. My master will surely scold me for that.”
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“Don't worry, I'll help you!™ The white-bearded old man dived into the river. In no time, he held up the rusty
cld axe. Greedy Pig shook his head quickly and said, “This is not mine.”
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The old man smiled, put the axe down,and jumped back into the waters. This time he came up with a silver
axe. Greedy Pig wanted to grab it, but thinking of the gold axe, he shook his head and said, "Mo, that isn't mine,

either.”
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The third time, the river god held up a gold axe. The minute he saw it, Greedy Pig's eyes shone with greed. He
immediately seized the gold axe, shouting over and over again, “This cne is mine! This one is definitely ming!”



