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Grandpa Watermelon was well-known for his expertise in growing watermelons. For many years, he had

worked for a rich landlord known for his |lust for money, hence the nickname — Miser Wang. Everyone loved the

watermelons he grew as they were all big with a thin rind and a heavenly taste.
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One year, Grandpa Watermelon fell ill as summer came. Miser Wang didn't send for a doctor. He thought

Grandpa Watermelon was now too old to work for him, so he threw Grandpa Watermelon out
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Grandpa Watermelon had grown watermelons for Miser Wang for his whaole life. He had no children or any
other family. He was coughing painfully as he made his way through the forest. He didn't know where to go or what

to do
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Grandpa Watermelon became really exhausted as he walked on, feeling sick and hungry, so he sat down under
a tree to rest. When he looked up, he saw many big, red, juicy peaches hanging low on the branches. Grandpa

Watermelon struggled up, and picked a few to eat.
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Te his surprise, when he finished eating the peaches, he immediately felt strong again. His spirits also lifted
and his iliness seemed to be gone.
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Grandpa Watermalon stood up and looked around, trying to find out where he was. Quite by accident, he
discovered a few watermelon seedlings ameong the dense weeds under the tree, with their sickly yellow leaves
drooping sadly.
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Grandpa Watermelon immediately began to weed the patch around the seedlings, locsening the soil and

waternng It
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The seedlings seemed to know what Grandpa Watermelon was trying to do for them. They returned his favor
by growing very fast — so fast it seemed they grew a bit with every gust of wind. Two days later, the plant was a
nice shade of green; another two days and a big bright yellow flower popped out on one of the vines,
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After the flower faded, a tiny watermelon began to grow. It was almost magicall The watermelan grew like a
balloon — it became bigger than a charot wheel in less than three days!



Grandpa Watermelan had grown

watermelons a

his life, but even he had never seen a watermelon this big.
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Three days later, the watermelon was ripe. Grandpa Watermelon cut the stem of the melon and slowly rolled
it out of the patch. He couldn't possibly finish a watermelon this size all by himself. The weather was hot, and
watermelons rot easily in such conditions. But there was nobody around to share the melon with. What should

he do?
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, he heard birds chirping. He thought,

While Grandpa Watermelon was wondering about this
with the birds and animals in this forest."”
After much effort, Grandpa Watermelon managed to make a small crack on the watermelon. Just as the
tself automatically.

watermelon cracked open, a little girl jumped out. Then the crack mended
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The little girl also grew with the wind just like the watermelon. Every time she stretched, she grew a bit taller;
when she moved her arms and legs around, her arms and legs alsc grew a bit longer. It didn't take long till she
grew into a beautiful young girl with black hair, fair skin and big shining eyes.



Seeing this, Grandpa Watermelon was left speechless. Watermelon Girl went up to him and held his arm, “Thank

you, Daddy, for your rescue and care.”
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The moment she stopped singing, the watermelon went “Crack!” and out flew a tiny house. 2 momeant

anded, it grew into

a brick house big enough for them to live in comfortably.
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