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Auntie Momo

RR IR

| like Square City,” Jenny said. “Me too,” said Gerry.
“Auntie Momo and Uncle Jim always spoil us.”
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When the twins arrived, they screamed and ran to their
Auntie Momo. Auntie Momo works in the Square City
government. She knows everybody. On their way to the
supermarket, Gerry and Jenny saw a long line of traffic
where drivers were honking. Auntie Momo said, “Don’t
worry, we'll find a way out of this fast.”
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When she drove up to a police officer, she rolled down

the window and handed the officer a hundred-dollar bill. The

police officer soon directed them through the traffic. Gerry

and Jenny were shocked because their parents always told
them it’s not fair to cut in line unless there is an emergency.
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At the supermarket, Auntie Momo told the twins to get
some snacks. When the twins came back with chocolate
bars, the cashier winked and let them through without
charging them. Gerry opened and took a bite of the
chocolate, then he spat it out right away and said, “It
tastes funny!” Jenny looked at the package date and said,
‘It expired a month ago.” The twins took the chocolate
bars to Auntie Momo. She looked at them and said to the
twins, “I'll be right back, sweetie.”
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The owner came, and they talked behind a counter for
a minute. Then they shook hands. Auntie Momo came back
with a smile and another box of chocolate bars in her hand.

“What did the owner say, Auntie Momo?” asked Gerry. “It’s
settled. Mr. Stone is a friend of mine, and | help him every
time with his yearly safety inspection,” said Auntie Momo.

The twins did not like free snacks. They also didn’t like

that Auntie Momo allowed the store owner to get away

with selling bad chocolate.
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After dinner, the twins saw President Fairson on TV,
saying that corruption is the enemy of a country and
everybody should fight it. Gerry asked Uncle Jim what it
meant. Jim looked at the twins and said, “Corruption
means dishonesty or illegal behavior, especially by
powerful people, such as government officials or police
officers. In other words, corruption is when people who
work for the government cheat, lie, or steal from citizens.”
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he twins turned to look at Auntie Momo right away,
and they saw that Auntie Momo’s face was turning red
with shame.

EMPUZBEERNEZNE - RAREE RS WREAL -

The moral of the story /N7~
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e Prince with
Donkey Ears

REEANES

Along time ago, there was a baby prince who had
floppy ears like a donkey’s.
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The king and the queen were very worried about

what people would think about their son’s ears, so they

put a hat on him to cover them. As the prince grew up,

he needed a hairdresser.

The king told the
hairdresser, “You must
promise never to tell anyone
that our prince has ears
like a donkey’s.”
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The hairdresser kept the promise for many years,
but he found it was getting harder and harder to keep the
secret. One morning, the hairdresser walked out of the
village until he was all alone and began to dig a hole. After
he dug a deep hole, he leaned into it and shouted, “The
prince has ears shaped like a donkey! The prince has ez
shaped like a donkey!” The hairdresser felt much bette
He covered the hole with dirt and returned to his home.
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A seed landed on top of the dirt that filled the hole. After
several years, it had grown into a whole field of reeds. One
day, a young boy picked one of the reeds and made it into
a whistle. When he blew through it, the whistle trilled out,
“The prince has ears shaped like a donkey! The prince

has ears shaped like a donkey!”
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The boy quickly ran with the whistle and played itin
front of all the children of the village. They giggled and
laughed, and before long, every child of the village made
a whistle out of the reeds that trilled, “The prince has ears
shaped like a donkey! The prince has ears shaped like a

donkey!”
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The king and queen heard about the whistles and
were upset. They became very angry with the hairdresser.
“You did not keep your promise. You betrayed our trust.
You should be punished,” said the king.
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The kind prince heard about what had happened.
He went with the king in front of all the villagers and took
off his hat. Everyone stared at his donkey ears. “Now, it’s
not a secret anymore, my king! Please let the poor
hairdresser go. A man should not be punished for
speaking the truth.”
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The villagers cheered with tears in their eyes and said
, “We love our donkey-eared prince! We love our donke
eared prince!”
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The moral of the story /NEIR
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@ The Well of Truth -
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Long ago, a goat, a rooster, and a donkey decided to
grow clover together. They pulled up weeds, plowed the
ground, and planted clover seeds. Soon the clover began

to grow.
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"Isitreadyyet?” asked
the impatient donkey. “Notyet!”
said therooster. "If we wait, it wi
taste nice and sweet!” said the goat.
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"After a few weeks, the clover
had grown bigger.
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“Isitreadyyet?” askedthedonkey. “"Notyet

n
!

said
the rooster. “Justa little more time, and it will be perfect!”

agreed the goat.
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Afew days later, they returned to the field, and decided
that they would eat the clover together the next morning.
The donkey couldn’t sleep that night. He sneaked into the
field and took a bite of the sweet-smelling clover. “Hmm, it’
so good, so sweet. Just one more bite.” Then he said to
himself, “Oh, no one will notice if | take just one more bite.”
The donkey couldn’t help himself. It wasn’t long before
had eaten the whole field of clover.
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The next morning, the rooster and the goat
knocked on the donkey’s door. “Wake up,
donkey! It’s time to eat our clover,” theya

shouted. But the donkey had a terrible ‘
stomachache. He moaned, “l am not ’

feeling well today! You go ahead e
and save some for me.” ‘
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"When the rooster and the goat got to
the field, theroostercried, "Ourcloveris
gone!” "It musthave been the donkey!”
yelled the goat.
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They rushed back to the donkey’s house.
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"We know you ate the clover!” accused therooste

d the goat. "It wasn’ t me! One of you must hat

eaten the clover!” protested the donkey. “Let’ s go
to the well of truth,” said the goat. "Anyone who tells
alie will fall in.”
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"When they got to the well of truth, the rooster
went first. He said, "To prove thatI did not eat the
clover, the well of truth I will jump over. If I do lie to
one and all, into the wellI" Il surely fall.” Therooster

ped and easily made it over the well. The goat




next. He swore the same oath, and he also jumped over

the well with no problem.
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It was the donkey’s turn. He looked nervously at the

well of truth. He spoke slowly, “To prove that | did not eat
the clover, the well of truth | will jump over. If | do lie to on

and all, into the well I'll surely fall.” As the donkey jumped;
he got a stomach cramp and fell right into the well.
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The moral of the story /NEI/R
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Anti-corruption
RERE

The news spread like wildfire online:
Sunshine Forest’s “Happiness Index” was
rated top in the nation. “The Integrity Times” sent
special correspondent Giraffe to interview distr
head Owl, because Owl was the first elected district
head in Sunshine Forest.
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Giraffe asked, “Why does everyone

in Sunshine Forest always have a

smile on their face?” Owl laughed,

replying, “Because the citizens of

Sunshine Forest are happy and cheerful every
day. Of course they always smile. Come on a walk with me
and you’ll know the secret of happiness.”
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Along the way, Giraffe was very interested in the various
public-friendly facilities of Sunshine Forest. As they walked,
Owl explained the “No Drinking And Driving” policy. The
police had checkpoints set up and were pleasantly giving
breathalyzer tests to each driver. They hope that every
driver was a safe driver, and everyone could go out happil
and go home safely.
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Just then they heard a cacophony of noise. It turned ot

hat Black Bear had drunk some alcohol and didn’t pass the
breathalyzer test. The police wanted Black Bear to get out
of the car and submit to an investigation. They wouldn’t
allow him to drive anymore. Black Bear thought of his cub
at school waiting for his daddy to pick him up. On the spur

of the moment, he slipped a red envelope to the police
officer, begging him to overlook the problem.
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The police officer raised his voice firmly, “Alcohol affects
our judgement. There’s no way to be a safe driver after yo
drink, and you shouldn’t be on the road! You could ha
designated driver or get a ride with someone else. Payi
bribes to avoid taking responsibility for your mistakes i
completely wrong. Driving drunk out of convenience...tha
threatens everyone’s safety in Sunshine Forest. It’s tota
elfish. We won’t take your red envelope. You need to ac

yjour punishment for breaking the law.”
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Giraffe, watching this unfold, admired the officer for fairly
enforcing the law. She couldn’t help but give her a big thumbs
up. She pressed the shutter button and took an amazing photo.

—ESHRYEE  RMIRBIAZBZWNAEARIE  FEME - AHFLE

A—EE | MR - BFTEENRA -




Continuing down the road with Owl, Hippo’s Café caught
Giraffe’s eye. It was a highly-recommended theme restaurant
in online blogs. As they got nearer, they heard the fire-safety
inspector say to Hippo, “Your restaurant is blocking a fire
escape route. That’s just wrong. It clearly affects public safety.
Please immediately move these tables and chairs from here
and promise you'll never block this path again.”
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Hippo sheepishly
explained, “I'm so sorry.
So sorry! Business has
been good lately.

There have been so

many customers that |
needed more room, so |
expanded the dining area
to the path out here.
" Giraffe saw the
abashed look on
Hippo’s face. When




Hippo didn’t think anyone was looking, she took out a gift
box for the inspector hoping she would turn a blind eye
and not report her.
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The inspector told Hippo, “Customers coming here is an
affirmation of the restaurant and a show of confidence.
Shouldn’t the restaurant be concerned for the safety of tho

customers? Good food is important, but customers need a
cheerful and safe dining environment. That’s the only way
they can develop a sense of trust. Please improve the
situation immediately.”
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That evening’s news bulletin had a huge headline:
“Sunshine in a Passionate And Happy Forest, First Place
in Nationwide Happiness Index” by special correspondent
Giraffe of The Integrity Times.
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The moral of the story /MR
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Who Stole the Watch?

TEET T O

In Sunshine Forest, a new student named Barry
transferred into Happy School a month ago.

EEHEMNE  REBE—EHBR f —UESE—[8k -

Three months ago, Barry’s family suffered a

devastating misfortune. His mom moved with
him to Sunshine Forest where they could live
with his grandmother. After their family trouble
, Barry’s mother began to neglect him, and
Barry’s lively and cheerful personality became
quiet and reticent. His appearance went from
clean and well-kept to dirty and scruffy. He had fewer
and fewer friends and began to feel very lonely. He fell

behind in school, his homework began to pile up, and

he feltincreasingly miserable.
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After PE class one day, there was a cacophony of noise

coming from the hallway. A group was surrounding Bunny,
yelling back and forth. Bunny desperately cried out, “Who
did it!? Who was it that stole my watch? It was here a minute

ago! Who stole my watch!? Give it back to me...please give

it back to me, okay?”
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Bunny’s good friend Bushy rushed over.

“Bunny,

don’t panic. Let’s think this through. Maybe you put it

somewhere and forgot.”

Bunny choked back tears,

whimpering, “Impossible! Impossible! It was just here!

What can | do...

| know it was stolen. It had to

have been stolen.” She broke down sobbing.
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The crowd swelled with more onlookers. Everyone was
giving different opinions about what might have happened.
“Everyone listen to me,” Foxy jumped onto a platform,
cleared his throat, and shouted, “Everyone, | heard more
things have been stolen.” “Yeah, | lost my water bottle!”
“My pencil is gone!” The crowd of students all started talking
at once, adding their own drama, and everyone’s emotions

began welling up into a crescendo.

ESHNEE2HRES AXOHELARNEE - "IUEZEER
Tt ADIKFIE E - HERIEEABNSR . TSURE O8RS
RaomAARAEBM 7L - "HIF I RETKE, - "HHNEHREAR
S o BENEERCE/N\SWNANE  AXRNBEENNE 7 -

Foxy went on, “Yeah! Everyone listen to me. Think about it
; when did all these things start getting stolen?” “About a
month ago,” was the response. “And last month, didn’'t we
get a new classmate?” “That’s right,” came the response
which resounded around the crowd. Foxy said, “Right, and
from the time the new student came, stuff in class started
going missing. Happy School stopped being happy. So, the
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Foxy’s cold, sharp eyes settled on Barry. Foxy pointed at
the bear. “The thief is...Barry. Barry, come clean about it.
Hurry up and give the watch back.” Everyone’s gaze shifted
toward Barry. Barry’s mind went blank under everyone’s
stares. Barry stared blankly back at them and muttered,
‘Il didn’tdoit. | don’t know....”
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Bushy stepped out of the crowd and

looked at Barry. “Barry, it’'s okay. Just take
out the watch and Bunny will forgive you.
" Barry dropped his eyes and didn’t respond.
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Foxy bellowed, “Everyone look! He's guilty! He’s guilty!”

All the students started chanting, “Foxy! Foxy! ” “She’s
amazing!” “She caught the thief.” Foxy basked in the
admiration and cheers of the crowd.

DNMARERER 0 TARRE | OE L MOE T BEE
fasieras: AV VR FBRE - MEIRF 7 o L ANMIDREIECE
e BRREIERE

-24-



Bunny, with tears running down her cheeks, begged,
“Barry, can you give my watch back? Please!” Owl’s voice
echoed down the hallway as he came running, holding up
a watch. “Bunny! Bunny! Isn’t this your watch? You left it

on the sink!”
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The moral of the story /NEI/R
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The Best Gift of All
BEaY

Mother’s day had almost arrived, and Mei wanted to
give her mother a special gift. After school, she made a
special trip to a gift shop. In the shop, there were gifts
of all different shapes and sizes. As Mei looked around,
a spinning music box caught her eye.

BIRERE Y - NEREXBHEHE —OFINEY - HEBE . /)
ZEEEIERE  EmEERIZFZFASIENEY  BERIUE - H
P RIRMEEFLIRS| 7/NERB -

Mei thought to herself, “Wow! What a beautiful music
box! Mom will definitely love it.” Just then, a friendly shop
assistant came over and asked, “Do you need some help?
" Mei pointed to the music box in the store window and
asked, “How much is this gift, please?” The shop assistant
replied, “This music box is only two hundred dollars. Would
you like me to wrap it for you?” Mei hesitated and looked
down as she clutched the one hundred-dollar bill she had
in her pocket. Her face grew red with embarrassment, and
she said, “Oh! No, thank you.” She then turned around and
quickly left the shop. When Mei got home, her mother was
busy getting dinner ready. As she watched how hard her
mother was working, she grew more determined to get her
the music box to show how thankful she was.
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When Mother’s Day finally arrived, Mei
% still hadn’t found anything more suitable
as a gift for her mother than the music box.

And for the twelfth time, she found herself
inside the gift shop, staring blankly at the

music box. Just then, she heard the music
from a garbage truck coming down the street,
and the shop assistant rushed outside with
some bags of garbage. At that moment, Mei
made a snap decision. She picked up the music

box, sprinted out of the shop, and ran as fast as

she could without stopping until she reached her

front door.
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Gasping for breath, Mei gave the box to her
mother and said, “Happy Mother’s Day, Mom!”
Mei’'s mom was both pleased and surprised by
the sudden gift. She asked suspiciously, “Mei,
how did you get such a beautiful gift for me?”
Meilooked down and weakly replied, “| boughtiit
for you.” Her mother responded, “Such a beautiful
gift must have cost a lot of money.” At that moment,
Mei’s face sank. Her mother said, “I'm very happy
that you want to show your gratitude by giving me
this gift. But could you please tell me honestly how

you really got this music box?”
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Tears filled Mei’s eyes as she said, “l stole the music box
from a gift shop. | know that stealing is wrong, but...” Her
mother said softly, “You’re a good girl, Mei. But stealing
something to give to me is wrong.” She gently hugged Mei
and continued, “You being honest is the best gift | could
ever ask for.” Mei stopped crying and smiled as she

snuggled deeperinto her mother’s warm embrace.
At that moment, Mei finally understood that the best
gifts for her mother were her own honesty, kindness,
bravery, and sense of responsibility. Although
she had made a mistake, she was
willing to admit it and make up for it.
With that in mind, she decided to
return the music box and offer to tidy
up around the gift shop. Through her
sincerity, she was going to earn the
shopkeeper’s forgiveness.
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The moral of the story /NEI/R
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@0 Rumors Hurt People

el “I heard that Bao
o~ [~ and Mei are dating,”
| whispered the
classmates to
each other.
-
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For the whole week, as soon as class finished, there
ould always be someone in the classroom calling out,
“Bao and Mei are dating!” Mei eventually got angry,
and she shouted at her classmates, “We are not dating!
Who is spreading rumors about us?” At the sound of her
voice, the noisy hallway suddenly became quiet, and all
of the classmates looked at each other. But no one could
say for certain who started the rumor.
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At that moment, the teacher arrived. “If you say things
about people without evidence, and if you go so far as to
spread rumors around the school, it is slander!” Mao quietly
raised his hand and spoke, “Teacher, | saw online that
someone had posted a photo of two people sitting with their
backs to the camera. The caption below it read, ‘Mei and
Bao are dating.’ | spread the rumor, but | had evidence.”
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The teacher asked, “Has anyone else
& seen this photo?” All the other students

shook their heads.
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The teacher continued, “Mao, can you be certain that
the photo was really of Bao and Mei?” Mao replied, “Although
| can’t be certain, it really looked like them. And the caption
proves that it was Meiand Bao.”
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Mei said angrily, “There are no
photos of me and Bao. It's definitely fake.
How can you be so certain?”
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The teacher added, “One unconfirmed
photo should not be easily believed. But how
could you go around spreading rumors?”

Mao looked down and had nothing to say.
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The teacher continued, “And all the rest of you who ha
elped spread this rumor are also in the wrong. You have

trusted what your classmates have said without confirming

whether itis true or not.”
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Addressing her classmates, Mei said,
“These rumors have really upset me.” Mao said,
“| see now how my behavior upset you.

I'm really sorry.”

A
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The teacher then added, “Mao has been honest,
and he has bravely admitted his mistake. Shouldn’t
Mei now forgive his mistake?” Mei replied, “Rumors
cause people alot of pain. Do you understand thi

Mao? If you want me to forgive you, it’s simple. | jus
) hope that the rumors will stop here and not hurt me

anymore.”
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The teacher then spoke. “Mao, do you understand how
hurt Mei is? She hopes that she will no longer be hurt by
rumors. Is there anything you can do to make it up to Mei?”
Mao replied, “| feel ashamed. Something that was supposed
to be funny has hurt my classmates. | promise | will never
again hurt people by spreading rumors about you or any
other classmates. Furthermore, | am willing to apologize in
front of everyone and do anything | can to prove that the
rumors about you are not true. | hope | can make up for how
much | have hurt you.”
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Addressing Mei, the teacher said, “Do you accept this
sincere apology and forgive Mao?” Mei nodded her heat
The teacher continued, “Mao has earned Mei’s
understanding through his sincerity. Now, | hope all of
you will be more careful in the future. If you are not sure if
something you read online is true or not, do not pass it on.
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The moral of the story /MBI
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MELIRAR

Ban-Ban was a zebra without any black

stripes. Because he didn’t look the same as
his classmates, he had been isolated by
them since the start of elementary school.
Everywhere he went, he could hear people
talking about him. “Ban-Ban doesn’t have any black stripes
Has he been cursed?” “He’s so ugly.”“Maybe it’s contagious
Let’'s not play with him.” His classmates said a lot of things

hich hurt him. And because of this, he often sat by himse

d cried. He spent most of his free time sitting alone on hi

chair reading a book or doing nothing at all.
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Whenever Ban-Ban spoke, he tried to be as funny and
interesting as possible. One day he got Jack’s attention, and
the two of them became friends. Every lunchtime, they ate
together, and they always did their homework together. After
school, they rode their bikes together in the park. Howeve




because Jack was worried about what his other classmates
would think, he suddenly started talking about Ban-Ban
behind his back. Jack told them, “If | looked like Ban-Ban,
| would hide at home and never come out.”
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He didn’t realize that Ban-Ban heard every word.

Ban-Ban was heartbroken. He couldn’t believe that a friend
could do this to him. Jack and Ban-Ban didn’t speak for‘a
long, long time. Ban-Ban shut himself off from everyone.
He spoke to nobody, and he pushed people away to stop

himself from being hurt again.
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One day, he met a popular girl called Kylie. She
said to him, “Ban-Ban, your white coat is really bright and

beautiful.” The sudden praise made Ban-Ban smile. In Kylie's
eyes, his white coat actually made him more beautiful than
all the other zebras. Kylie and Ban-Ban became friends. Over

time,things got better between Ban-Ban and Jack, too.
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Their classmates started to realize how bright and
attractive Ban-Ban’s coat really was. Soon, all of his
classmates accepted Ban-Ban for who he was,
and they actually found that his intelligence and
wisdom often helped them solve difficult problems.
One by one, they all apologized for laughing at him,
and they all became his friends. From then on, Ban-
Ban no longer hid away and cried by himself, because
he was always surrounded by friends.
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The moral of the story /\EI/R
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Who did this?
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In Kangaroo Village there lived a group W
of carefree kangaroos. One day, Little Qi T=e
walked into the classroom stinking to high heaven. He
shouted out, “Who left their poop rightin the middle of tf
road? As | was jumping to school, | accidentally landed
right on it!” Feeling very upset, he then sat down and
began to cry.
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Just then, his curious classmates noticed the
' poop all over Little Qi's legs. They all pinched their
noses and one by one walked back to their seats.
Only Little Hua comforted Little Qi and kindly took him to
the bathrooms so that he could clean himself up.
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Little Qi cried all the way to the bathrooms, calling out,
“How could someone care so little about other people?
" Little Hua replied, “Going poop wherever you want is
wrong. It’s a horrible thing for someone to see. It’'s even
worse if someone steps onit. And you might also have to
pay a fine.” Little Qi said, “That’s right. It's really rude.
If | find out who it was, | will definitely report them.”
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When the bell rang for class, all of the kangaroos were
sitting politely in their seats ready to start their class. When
the teacher was handing out the homework books, Little Ying
raised his hand and said his stomach hurt and that he needed
to go to the bathroom. As Little Ying had already been to the

bathroom five times that morning, the teacher asked, “Little
Ying, is your stomach okay?”
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Little Ying replied, “I've had a bad stomachache and
diarrhea since yesterday.” The teacher asked, “Did you eat
something you shouldn’t have?” Little Ying thought to
himself before replying, “Yesterday afternoon after school,
alady |l didn’t know told me | was really cute and she gave
me a bottle of juice. It was really hot and | was really thirsty,
so | quickly gulped itdown.” The teacher asked, “What
happened next?” Stammering, Little Ying said, “When |
got home, my stomach really hurt, and then the diarrhea
started. My mom took me to the doctor, and | took some
medicine, but the diarrhea started again when | woke up
this morning.”
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At that moment, Little Qi jumped up out of his
seat and loudly asked, “Did you also have diarrhea
on the way to school?” Little Ying’s face went red,

and he nodded his head in shame and said quietly,

“I'm sorry.” /o‘t,
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The teacher said, “This morning, Little Hua decided to
help her classmate. | hope that everyone will follow her
example in the future. Helping others is what good children
should do. Now let’s talk about accepting drinks from
strangers. You have no idea what could be in these drinks,
and they could be dangerous for your health. So, ifa
stranger ever offers you something, can you take it?”

The whole class answered together,
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The moral of the story /VE{7R | l
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| Have Something to'Say

Deep in the forest at the Happy Academy, everye had
gathered for a class meeting to elect a model student. Before
the meeting began, everyone voted for class leader Owl to
serve as the chair of the meeting. Owl said, “Let’s begin the

election. Would anyone like to nominate someone to be our
model student?”
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Squirrel spoke first. “l nominate

Dachshund because he always helps
people. Everyone likes him.” Many in the class
nodded in agreement. They thought Squirrel

had made some good points. Frog hopped out
of his seat and shouted, “No way! His grades aren tgood"’ -
This caused an uproar in the class. Dachshund’s face went

bright red. He knew there was no chance of him winning now.
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Rabbit spoke next. “I, I, | nominate Parrot.” Everyone
clapped at this suggestion, and someone said, “Oh, yes!
Parrot’'s a great student. She gets along with everyone
and her grades are good, too. She’s a very suitable choice.
" Frog hopped up again and said, “Seriously? She always
chats in class. Do you really want to choose a babbling
chatterbox as our model student?” This made several
students laugh out loud, and Owl felt that he had to get
things under control.
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He quietly spoke to Frog, hoping to put a
stop to his interruptions. Then, as Owl looked
around at the class, he asked, “Does anyone
else want to put themselves forward?” Hippo slowly raised
his hand and said, “l want...” Before he even had a chance
to finish, Frog jumped up and cut

him off. “Ah! It can’t be you.
o The teacher says you're always

o ° naughty!”things under control.
& O
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Owl quickly stopped Frog. “Frog! Everyone has the right

to speak and express their opinions. Please stop insulting

your classmates.” “Yeah! You’re too bossy, Frog!” someone
called out. Another student added, “You're no better than
any of these students!” Everyone thought that Frog had
gone too far. “Okay! Okay!” responded Frog as he
reluctantly agreed to keep quiet. And after that the meeting
continued smoothly. Everyone, including Frog, was allowed

to express their opinions, but they did so in a respectful way.
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The moral of the story /MNEYR
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