The Sun and the Wind

       Long time ago, the Sun and the Wind were friends in the sky, but they liked to compare to each other. One day, the Wind wanted to know who was the most powerful person in the world, so he asked the Sun,” Would you want to compete with me to see who is the most powerful person in the world?” “Sure, no problem.” said the Sun. “But how?”
       Meanwhile, they found a man with a coat walking along the road. “Why don’t we try to make the man take off his coat? Anyone can take off the man’s coat, he will be the winner. He will be the most powerful person in the world.” said the Wind, ”OK, as you said,” replied the Sun.

       At first, the Wind blew the man as hard as he could. It was very windy at this moment. The man felt very cold. So he grasped his coat as firm as he could. No matter how hard the Wind blew, the coat was never blown. Finally the Wind felt tired and gave up.

       Then, it was the Sun’s turn. When the Sun appeared, it became hotter and hotter. The man on the road complained about the changeable weather. He sweated so much. He can’t endure the high heat anymore. So, he began to take off his coat, his shirt, his hat, even his underwear. At the same time, he found a pond beside the road. Suddenly, he jumped into the pond to cool himself.

       The Wind was all stunned by the sight and said, “You‘re the winner because you were able to make the man take off his coat. You are the most powerful person in the world.” “No,” said the Sun, “Everyone has talent; you have your own talent. I just did my best to fully develop my potential.”

The Frog In The Well

Once upon a time, there was a frog who made his home in a shallow well. Sometimes he would roll around in the mud with delight. Other times, he would gaze up at the transformation of clouds. He had lived happily until one day he met a turtle from the East Sea. 
"I'm very happy!" the frog told the turtle. 

"In my free time, I would dance up and down the railing of the well. When I'm tired, I would rest on the broken bricks."

"Back in the water, I would swim with my head lifted above the water, enjoying the refreshing water.” 

The turtle listened to the frog quietly with a smile. The frog went on, “When I walk in the mud, I would bury my feet deep in it, giving myself a mud bath. Compared to the worms, crabs, and frogs who share my well, the happiness I have is much more than theirs.” 

The turtle just smiled without saying a word. The frog went on boasting, "The well is mine and the water also belongs to me. I’m the king of this well. That’s the greatest pleasure!" 

The frog said proudly, "You should visit me some time!"

The turtle got into the shallow well with the frog. High lifting his right foot, he tried to enter the well. But it got stuck even before he could put his left foot in the well, so he gave up. 

The turtle told the frog with a smile, “I can't tell you how vast the East Sea is, for it is not measurable. Flood and drought cannot change its depth. Time and rainfall cannot change its size, either. This shows how great the East Sea is. That’s why I’m so proud of it.”

On hearing what the turtle said, the frog was surprised and couldn’t say a word.
The firefly and the Snail
Several hundred years ago, the firefly and the snail were good friends. The snail had a baby lamp which glittered at night. He often visited the firefly carrying the lamp. The firefly had a sweet house. The firefly’s house provided shelter from storms.

 The snail envied the firefly and his sweet house.  The snail would often think, “How about I occupy the firefly’s sweet house?” This evil thought was growing in the snail’s mind.

One day, when the firefly went to work，the snail moved into the firefly’s house secretly. Much to the snail’s disappointment, he found out that his body was too big to fit into the house. He could just carry the house on his back as he ran away. In the evening, the firefly came home. To his great surprise, his house was missing! He shouted, ”Where is my house? Who stole my house?” He looked everywhere for his house. Finally, the firefly saw his house on the riverbank. He saw that the snail was inside of his house. He shouted to the snail, ”Why did you steal my house? Return it to me!” But no matter how the firefly yelled, the snail just stayed in the house.

The firefly was mad. He couldn’t believe that his house had been stolen by his best friend. To seek revenge, the firefly decided to take away the snail’s precious treasure, his baby lamp. At midnight, when the snail stretched out his head, he took off his baby lamp and stared at it happily. Then he fell asleep. Meanwhile, the angry firefly quickly stole the baby lamp. The next morning when the snail woke up, he discovered that the baby lamp was gone! He looked for his lamp everywhere. Finally, the firefly showed up in front of the snail. He had swallowed the lamp!

From then on, the snail lived alone in his shell. And when the night time arrives, the firefly glitters.
