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01-The Legend of Turtle Island

A long time ago, off the coast of Taiwan…under the sea, there lived a Sea Dragon King in his Sea Dragon Kingdom.

The Sea Dragon King had only one daughter, the beautiful Kavalan Princess.

The sea Dragon King loved his only daughter and wanted her to be happy. He wanted his daughter to marry the Dragon Prince. The Dragon Prince was rich and smart, but he was often angry. So, the Kavalan Princess could not love the Dragon Prince.

Instead, she loved her father’s General, the Tortoise. And the Tortoise also loved the Kavalan Princess. They were elementary school classmates and often played together in the ocean waves.

So one night, the Kavalan Princess and the Tortoise General snuck out of the Sea Dragon Kingdom, up to the surface of the waves, and onto the shore of Taiwan. There they began a quiet life on the Yilan Plain.

They went fishing in the ocean for food, played in the mountains for fun, and made lots of friends.

But the Sea Dragon King was so sad. He promised to find his daughter and kill the Tortoise General. After two years, the Sea Dragon King found them. He was so angry that he made a huge thunderstorm and a great flood.

The Tortoise General and the Kavalan Princess tried to stay together, but the water was too strong and the Tortoise General was washed out to sea. The sea Dragon King saw that his daughter was very sad. He didn’t kill the Tortoise General, but he didn’t let him come back to Yilan either.

The Tortoise General had to live the rest of his life on a small island off the coast of Yilan, on Turtle Island. The Kavalan Princess had to spend the rest of her life on the Yilan Plain.

They are both still there today. Perhaps you’ve wondered why there is so much rain in Yilan. The rain that falls in Yilan is the Kavalan Princess’s tears. She cries because she can see her husband but knows that they can never be together again.
02-The Monster in the Barn
As Bobby was getting ready for bed, he heard a loud screeching sound coming from the barn outside. Bobby did not know what was making such a loud noise, and he had trouble falling asleep that night. He was scared that there might be a monster in the barn. When Bobby woke up the next morning, he went to discover what would make such noise. That night after dinner, Bobby got a flashlight and headed out to the barn.

“Where are you going?” Bobby’s father asked.

“I’m going to find the monster in the barn that made so much noise last night,” Bobby replied.

“If you are going to look for a monster, you might need some company,” Bobby’s dad said, and he walked with Bobby out to the barn. 

Bobby shined his flashlight into the dark barn but did not see anything. Bobby called out but nothing answered. He walked into the barn but still did not see a monster.

“What did this monster sound like?” Bobby’s dad asked.

“It was a loud screeching noise,” Bobby said, “and it was coming from the barn.”
Bobby’s dad began to laugh and he took the flashlight from Bobby. Shining the flashlight up at the roof of the barn, Bobby and his dad saw a small brown owl in the rafters of the roof.

“It was only a barn owl that you heard last night,” Bobby’s dad said. “They are night-time hunters, so that is why you only heard him at night.”

Bobby was happy that it wasn’t a monster, and he thanked his dad as they walked back to the house. Just then they heard a loud screech and looked up to see the barn owl flying away into the night sky.
03-Are You Ready, Sam?
The clouds hung low in the gray sky. The chirping of the bluebirds woke me from my restful sleep. As I slowly woke, I got a funny feeling in my stomach. Today was the day. Today, I had to do something I have been afraid to do for a long time. Breakfast was normal and I began to relax.


Mom came into the kitchen asking, “Are you ready, Sam?”


“Yes,” I answered quietly. I wasn’t really!


The school bus came on time, and I sat with my friend, Billy. We chatted about baseball and school; I could feel my heart beating. My hands were starting to sweat. I hated this!


I entered Mrs. Owens’ class. She was smiling, and saying hello to all her students as she did every morning.


“Hi, Sam,” she said as I walked in.


“Hi,” I said and quickly sat in my seat. We said the pledge, and then took our spelling test. I looked at the clock. The time was near. I hope I am not first! Mrs. Owens said it was time to begin our special day. Special day? That’s a joke. 


Mrs. Owens announced, “Sam, you’ll be the first.”


I got up slowly, looking at the ground as I walked to the front of the room. I looked up, and everyone was staring at me. Mrs. Owens must have known I was nervous because she came by me, and put her hand on my back. 


She said to the class, “Sam has worked very hard on his report, and I know it is very interesting.” Then she turned to me and asked, “Sam, what did you like best about your report on Hawaii?”


I nervously addressed my class saying “aloha.” Then, I thought about the fun things I had read about surfing, volcanoes, and pineapples, and I started to talk. Before I knew it, I was telling the class about everything I had learned. I talked in front of the whole class, and it was fun. It wasn’t scary after all. The class clapped as I finished and Mrs. Owens was smiling. I was proud of myself. 
       04-The Fairy Tulips

Once upon a time there was a good old woman who lived in a little house. She had in her garden a bed of beautiful striped tulips.

One night she was wakened by the sounds of sweet singing and of babies laughing. She looked out at the window. The sounds seemed to come from the tulip bed, but she could see nothing.

The next morning she walked among her flowers, but there were no signs of any one having been there the night before.

On the following night she was again wakened by sweet singing and babies laughing. She rose and walked softly through her garden. The moon was shining brightly on the tulip bed, and the flowers were swaying to and fro. The old woman looked closely and she saw, standing by each tulip, a little Fairy mother who was rocking the flower like a cradle, while in each tulip cup lay a little Fairy baby laughing and playing.

The good old woman walked quietly back to her house, and from that time on she never picked a tulip, nor did she allow her neighbors to touch the flowers.

The tulips grew daily brighter in color and larger in size, and they gave out a delicious perfume like that of roses. They began, too, to bloom all the year round. And every night the little Fairy mothers caressed their babies and rocked them to sleep in the flower cups.

The day came when the good old woman died, and the tulip bed was torn up by folks who did not know about the Fairies, and parsley was planted there instead of the flowers. But the parsley withered, and so did all the other plants in the garden, and from that time nothing would grow there.

But the good old woman's grave grew beautiful, for the Fairies sang above it, and kept it green - while on the grave and all around it there sprang up tulips, daffodils, and violets, and other lovely flowers of spring.

05-Sand and Stone
John and James were best friends. They fought for many reasons and but never gave up their friendship. They went in search of a job and visited many places to earn more money. They passed through various places, villages, towns, forests, beaches, and were supporting each other all the way throughout their journey.  

One day they reached a desert and they had very little food and water. John told James to eat half the quantity of food and then when they get very tired and feel like they cannot make a step, they can eat another half and save water for later use.  

However, James disagreed. He wanted to drink water as he was very thirsty. They quarreled with each other about water. John slapped James and they walked in silence. They decided to have food and continue their journey. James wrote in sand, “My best friend slapped me!” 

They shared the little amount of food and water and finally reached an oasis. They were very tired after passing through the dry and hot desert. James was so happy to see the oasis and had a lot of fun in the water. While they both were bathing, James was a bit careless and began to drown. John rushed to him and saved James.  

James hugged his friend and thanked him. They had a little nap and decided to leave the place. When they were about to leave, James carved something on the rock.  

It was “My best friend saved my life!”
John asked, “Why were you marking all these here James?” James replied, “You slapped me, I wrote in sand. It was definitely not good. However, if you go and see the sand, you can find no letter on the sand. Now I carved the good thing on the stone, and it will remain forever!” 

We have to forget the bad things done to us and engrave the good things in the stone.
06-Questions

Father and Oliver went walking in the snow.  "Father," said Oliver, "how many snowflakes are up in the sky?"

"So many," said Father, "that no one can count them all."

"I can count to one hundred," said Oliver.

"There are even more than that," said Father. "Millions and millions."  Father and Oliver looked down at the ground.

"Father," said Oliver, "where did the garden go when the snow came?"

"It is still there," said Father, "sleeping under the snow until spring comes."

"When spring comes, will my flowers come back?" asked Oliver.  

"Not the same ones," said Father.  "But under the ground the new flowers are waiting.  When the sun warms the earth, they will come up."

Father and Oliver looked up at the trees.  "Father," said Oliver, "where do the birds go when it snows?"

"Some fly away to warmer places," said Father.  "And some stay in their nests, where it is snug and warm.  And now I think it is time for us to go inside and get snug and warm."  

Father and Oliver took off their snow clothes.  "Father," said Oliver, "why are my toes still cold?"

"It takes a few minutes for the warmth to get to your toes," said Father.  "But I know what will help."

Father made two cups of hot cocoa.  Then he and Oliver sat in the big chair next to the fire.

"Father," said Oliver, "when you were little, where was I?"

"It is like the flowers in our garden, waiting for spring.  Everything has a time to grow.  And now, little Oliver, I have a question for you."

"What is it?" asked Oliver.

"Why do you ask so many questions?" asked Father.

"I think it is because I want to know a lot of things," said Oliver.  

Father hugged Oliver.  "Someday I think you will know a lot of things," he said. 

"Father," said Oliver, "my toes are warm now."

"I am glad," said Father.

