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The Moon
One day a man, who was travelling around, came to a pretty, country
village.

In the middle of the village square there was a lake, and around it a
crowd of people had gathered.

An English Tale

Some of the men had rakes; the women had brooms; the children had
butterfly nets and bats; and the old grandmothers had walking sticks.
They were all stretching and reaching into the pond.

They were splashing and hitting the water. All the traveller could hear
was was yelling and crying.

The villagers were very distressed, so the man asked what was
happening.

“Help us!" they cried, * The Moon's tumbled into the water, and we
can't get her out! She's going to drown!”

“Without a moon, there'll be no more beautiful nights. It will be only
darkness,” they worried.

The man burst out laughing, and told them to look up into the sky,
and, sure enough there was a huge, shiny moon smiling down on
them.
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An English Tale

The Moon
“We don't have time to look at the night sky!” they bellowed. “We

need help! Why aren't you trying to help us?”

The man tried to explain that it was only a reflection in the water,
but they were too upset, busy and maybe too sill, to listen to him.

They grew violently angry and yelled at him for not helping. They
began to wave their weapons at him. They thought he was
deliberately ruining their rescue.

The stranger got away as quickly as he could, thinking he'd find a
better place to stay the night.





