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1 The Disobedient Frog 

Korea 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A young frog lived with his widowed mother in a large pond. A rascal and a trouble maker, he 
never listened to his mother and caused her much grief and embarrassment. 

If his mother said go play on the hillside, he went to the seashore. If she said go to the upper 
neighborhood, he went to the lower. If she said do this, he did that. Whatever she said, he did 
the opposite. 

"What am l going to do with that boy?" she mumbled to herself. "Why can't he be like the other 
boys? They always listen and do what they are told. And they're always kind and respectful. I 
don't know what will become of him if he keeps behaving like this. I have to do something to 
break him of his bad habits." Mother Frog sighed deeply. 

"Ha! Ha! Ha!" Iaughed Little Frog. "Hush aIl that mumbling. You don't have to worry about me. 
I'm doing fine just the way l am." 

"Is that so?" said Mother Frog. "Then why can't you croak properly? You don't even sound like a 
frog. Let me teach you." With a smile, she puffed herself up and let out a loud Kaegul! Kaegul! 
"Now you try." 

Grinning broadly, Little Frog puffed himself up and let out a loud Kulgae! Kulgae! 

"Why are you impudent little rascal! You're going to be the death of me!" cried Mother Frog. 
"You'll Iisten to me if you know what's good for you. Now you..." 

"Kulgae! Kulgae!" croaked Little Frog, hopping away. 

Day after day Mother Frog scolded her young son but he continued to do as he wished and just 
the opposite of what she said. She fretted and worried so much about him that she became ill. 
Still he continued to misbehave. 

One day she called him to her bedside. "My son," she said, "I don't think I will live much longer. 
When I die, please don't bury me on the mountain, bury me beside the stream." She said this 
because she knew he would do the opposite of what she said. 

A few days later Mother Frog died. Little Frog cried and cried. "Oh my poor mother! I worried 
her so much by misbehaving. Why didn't I listen to her?" he scolded himself. "Now she's gone. I 
killed her. I kiIled her." 

Little Frog thought about his mother and all the trouble he had caused her. Then he told 
himself, "I always did the opposite of what Mother said because it was fun. But this time l will 
do exactly what she told me to do." 

So Little Frog buried his mother beside the stream, even tough he did not think it was very wise. 

A few weeks later there was a storm. It rained so much the stream overflowed its banks. Little 
Frog could not sleep for worrying that his mother's grave would be washed away. At last he 
went to the grave to keep watch. 
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In the pouring rain he sat, crying over and over, "Kaegul! Kaegul! Please don't wash my mother 
away!" And that is what he did every time it rained. 

And ever since then, green frogs have cried Kaegul! Kaegul! when it rains. 

 

2 The Stonecutter 
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Once upon a time there lived a stonecutter, who went every day to a great rock in the side of a 
big mountain and cut out slabs for gravestones or for houses. He understood very well the kinds 
of stones wanted for the different purposes, and as he was a careful workman he had plenty of 
customers. For a long time he was quite happy and contented, and asked for nothing better 
than what he had. 

Now in the mountain dwelt a spirit which now and then appeared to men, and helped them in 
many ways to become rich and prosperous. The stonecutter, however, had never seen this 
spirit, and only shook his head, with an unbelieving air, when anyone spoke of it. But a time was 
coming when he learned to change his opinion. 

One day the stonecutter carried a gravestone to the house of a rich man, and saw there all sorts 
of beautiful things, of which he had never even dreamed. Suddenly his daily work seemed to 
grow harder and heavier, and he said to himself: "Oh, if only I were a rich man, and could sleep 
in a bed with silken curtains and golden tassels, how happy I should be!" 

And a voice answered him: "Your wish is heard; a rich man you shall be!" 

At the sound of the voice the stonecutter looked around, but could see nobody. He thought it 
was all his fancy, and picked up his tools and went home, for he did not feel inclined to do any 
more work that day. But when he reached the little house where he lived, he stood still with 
amazement, for instead of his wooden hut was a stately palace filled with splendid furniture, 
and most splendid of all was the bed, in every respect like the one he had envied. He was nearly 
beside himself with joy, and in his new life the old one was soon forgotten. 

It was now the beginning of summer, and each day the sun blazed more fiercely. One morning 
the heat was so great that the stonecutter could scarcely breathe, and he determined he would 
stop at home till the evening. He was rather dull, for he had never learned how to amuse 
himself, and was peeping through the closed blinds to see what was going on in the street, 
when a little carriage passed by, drawn by servants dressed in blue and silver. In the carriage sat 
a prince, and over his head a golden umbrella was held, to protect him from the sun's rays. 

"Oh, if I were only a prince!" said the stonecutter to himself, as the carriage vanished around 
the corner. "Oh, if I were only a prince, and could go in such a carriage and have a golden 
umbrella held over me, how happy I should be!" 

And a prince he was. Before his carriage rode one company of men and another behind it; 
servants dressed in scarlet and gold bore him along, the coveted umbrella was held over his 
head, everything his heart could desire was his. But yet it was not enough. He looked around 
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still for something to wish for, and when he saw that in spite of the water he poured on the 
grass the rays of the sun scorched it, and that in spite of the umbrella held over his head each 
day his face grew browner and browner, he cried in his anger: "The sun is mightier than I; oh, if I 
were only the sun!" 

And the mountain spirit answered: "Your wish is heard; the sun you shall be." 

And the sun he was, and felt himself proud in his power. He shot his beams above and below, 
on earth and in heaven; he burnt up the grass in the fields and scorched the faces of princes as 
well as of poorer folk. But in a short time he began to grow tired of his might, for there seemed 
nothing left for him to do. Discontent once more filled his soul, and when a cloud covered his 
face, and hid the earth from him, he cried in his anger: "Does the cloud hold captive my rays, 
and is it mightier than I? Oh, that I were a cloud, and mightier than any!" 

And the mountain spirit answered: "Your wish is heard; a cloud you shall be!" 

And a cloud he was, and lay between the sun and the earth. He caught the sun's beams and 
held them, and to his joy the earth grew green again and flowers blossomed. But that was not 
enough for him, and for days and week he poured forth rain till the rivers overflowed their 
banks, and the crops of rice stood in water. Towns and villages were destroyed by the power of 
the rain, only the great rock on the mountainside remained unmoved. The cloud was amazed at 
the sight, and cried in wonder: "Is the rock, then, mightier than I? Oh, if I were only the rock!" 

And the mountain spirit answered; "Your wish is heard; the rock you shall be!" 

And the rock he was, and gloried in his power. Proudly he stood, and neither the heat of the sun 
nor the force of the rain could move him. "This is better than all!" he said to himself. But one 
day he heard a strange noise at his feet, and when he looked down to see what it could be, he 
saw a stonecutter driving tools into his surface. Even while he looked a trembling feeling ran all 
through him, and a great block broke off and fell upon the ground. Then he cried in his wrath: 
"Is a mere child of earth mightier than a rock? Oh, if I were only a man!" 

And the mountain spirit answered: "Your wish is heard. A man once more you shall be!" 

And a man he was, and in the sweat of his brow he toiled again at his trade of stone cutting. His 
bed was hard and his food scanty, but he had learned to be satisfied with it, and did not long to 
be something or somebody else. And as he never asked for things he did not have, or desired to 
be greater and mightier than other people, he was happy at last, and never again heard the 
voice of the mountain spirit. 

 

3 Pig and Dog 

Thailand 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Once a farmer raised a pig and a dog to help him work. 

One day he had to go to town, so he told his pig and dog: 

"Now, I have to go to town. You two must go to plough the field and try to finish before I come 
back home." 

Pig and Dog went to the field. Once they arrived at the field, the dog said: 
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"This is a big field. Why don't I do half and you do the other half?  Pig why don't you go first. 
When you finish, let me know." 

Dog then took a nap and Pig began ploughing the field diligently. 

"Oint, oint, oint" . . . 

When he finished his half, he called out to Dog: 

"Dog, I've finished my half.  It's your turn now." 

"Oh, Pig, can you go on ploughing the field? I don't feel well.  I have a headache." 

Dog went on sleeping and Pig continued ploughing the field until he almost finished.  Then he 
went to Dog again. 

"Dog, I almost finished your half.  How are you feeling?" 

"Oh, Pig, can you go on ploughing the field? I don't feel well.  I have a stomachache." 

Dog went on sleeping and Pig continued ploughing the field until he finished ploughing the 
entire field.   Then he went to Dog again. 

"Dog, I have finished everything. How are you feeling?" 

"Finished?  I feel much better now. How about you?" 

"I feel exhausted," said Pig. 

"Now why don't you take your nap?  I will do a little exercise." 

So, the pig took a nap and the dog ran around all over the field until sunset. 

"Pig, wake up and let's go home before dark." 

When they got home, the farmer asked: "Have you finished ploughing the field?" 

"Yes," the pig said. 

"I did all the work, Father. I feel ache and pain all over," the dog said. 

"What? I did all the work myself." The pig said. "Dog did not do anything. He just slept all day." 

"No, I did all the work myself; Pig slept until I woke him up." 

Pig and Dog began to quarrel.  The farmer became annoyed so he said:  

"Stop fighting.  Now, let's go to the field and prove. The one who did the most work will have 
left footprints in the ground." 

So, they all went to the field. 

"Look, father, look at my footprints," said the dog. 

There were Dog's footprints everywhere. 

"Where is my footprint?" asked the pig. 

"Yes, where is your footprint, Pig?  

“Pig, you did not do any work.   From now on you must eat bran and stay in the mud. Dog, you 
are good, now you can eat rice and whatever I eat and stay in the house with me." 

Since then, Pig eats bran and stays in the mud. 

And Dog eats rice and stays in the house. 
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4 Why the Sea is Salty 
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Hundreds of years ago there was a king who had a very unusual stone hand mill. It looked like 
any other stone hand mill but it had special powers. All one had to do was say what one wanted 
and turn it and out would come what had been requested. If gold was requested, gold would 
come out. If rice was requested, rice would come out. Whatever was requested, the small hand 
mill would produce it. 

A thief made up his mind to steal the hand mill because once he had heard of it he couldn't get 
it out of his mind. For days and days he thought about how to steal it but he could not come up 
with a plan. 

Then one day he dressed like a scholar and visited a court official who had access to the royal 
palace. They chatted about this and that and finally the thief said, "I heard that the King buried 
his strange hand mill in the ground because he doesn't trust his ministers." 

"What's that? The King doesn't trust his ministers? Where did you hear such talk?" 

"That's what they say in the countryside," said the thief, happy he had sparked the man's 
interest. "They say the King dug a deep hole and buried the hand mill because he is so afraid 
that someone will steal it." 

"That's nonsense!" said the official. "The King's hand mill is beside the lotus pond in the inner 
court." 

"Oh, is that so?" said the thief, trying to control his excitement. 

"No one would dare try to steal the King's hand mill," said that official. "Who would even think 
of trying when the thing is lying right beside the lotus pond where there is always lots of people 
coming and going." 

The thief was so excited that all he could say was "Yes" and "That's right" until he was able to 
leave. 

For many days the thief studied the situation. Then one very dark night, he climbed the palace 
wall and stole the hand mill from beside the lotus pond. 

He was brimming with pride and confidence as he made his way back to the wall. But once 
outside the palace, he was overcome with fear of being discovered. His heart skipped a beat 
every time he met someone on the street. He decided to steal a boat and go to his hometown 
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to hide because he knew that once the theft was discovered, everyone in the city and on the 
roads would be questioned. 

Once at sea the thief lay back against the bow of the boat and laughed. Then he began to sing 
and dance as he thought about how rich he was going to be. Then he thought about what to 
request from the hand mill. He did not want to ask for something common and easy to obtain. 

"Salt! Salt!" he suddenly shouted. "I'll ask for salt! Everyone needs salt. I can sell it and become 
a rich man. I'll be the richest man in the country." 

He fell down on his knees and began turning the hand mill, singing as he did, Salt! Salt! Make 
some salt! Then he began dancing and singing about being a rich man. 

And the hand mill kept turning and turning. Salt spilled over the sides of the small boat but the 
thief just kept dancing and singing and laughing, all the time thinking about the big house he 
was going to have and the numerous servants who would serve him lavish meals. 

Finally the boat was so full of salt that it sank to the bottom of the sea. And, since no one has 
ever told the hand mill to stop, it is still turning and making salt, which is why the sea is salty. 

 

5 Two Frogs 

Japan  

 

 

 

 

 

 

Once upon a time in the country of Japan there lived two frogs, one of them made his home in a 
ditch near the town of Osaka, on the sea coast, while the other dwelt in a clear little stream 
which ran through the city of Kyoto. At such a great distance apart, they had never even heard 
of each other; but, funnily enough, the idea came into both their heads at once that they should 
like to see a little of the world, and the frog who lived at Kyoto wanted to visit Osaka, and the 
frog who lived at Osaka wished to go to Kyoto, where the great Mikado had his palace. 

So one fine morning in the spring they both set out along the road that led from Kyoto to Osaka, 
one from one end and the other from the other. The journey was more tiring than they 
expected, for they did not know much about traveling, and halfway between the two towns 
there arose a mountain which had to be climbed. It took them a long time and a great many 
hops to reach the top, but there they were at last, and what was the surprise of each to see 
another frog before him! 

They looked at each other for a moment without speaking, and then fell into conversation, 
explaining the cause of their meeting so far from their homes. It was delightful to find that they 
both felt the same wish--to learn a little more of their native country--and as there was no sort 
of hurry they stretched themselves out in a cool, damp place, and agreed that they would have 
a good rest before they parted to go their ways. 

"What a pity we are not bigger," said the Osaka frog; "for then we could see both towns from 
here, and tell if it is worth our while going on." 

"Oh, that is easily managed," returned the Kyoto frog. "We have only got to stand up on our 
hind legs, and hold onto each other, and then we can each look at the town he is traveling to." 

This idea pleased the Osaka frog so much that he at once jumped up and put his front paws on 
the shoulder of his friend, who had risen also. There they both stood, stretching themselves as 
high as they could, and holding each other tightly, so that they might not fall down. The Kyoto 
frog turned his nose towards Osaka, and the Osaka frog turned his nose towards Kyoto; but the 
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foolish things forgot that when they stood up their great eyes lay in the backs of their heads, 
and that though their noses might point to the places to which they wanted to go, their eyes 
beheld the places from which they had come. 

"Dear me!" cried the Osaka frog, "Kyoto is exactly like Osaka. It is certainly not worth such a 
long journey. I shall go home!" 

"If I had had any idea that Osaka was only a copy of Kyoto I should never have traveled all this 
way," exclaimed the frog from Kyoto, and as he spoke he took his hands from his friend's 
shoulders, and they both fell down on the grass. Then they took a polite farewell of each other, 
and set off for home again, and to the end of their lives they believed that Osaka and Kyoto, 
which are as different to look at as two towns can be, were as alike as two peas.  
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Comprehension Questions 
 
 

 
1 The Disobedient Frog 
Say whether these statements true or false. If it was false say the right one.  

1. The young frog had a kind father.  
2. The young frog was always disobedient to his mother.  
3. His mother was always embarrassed by what her son did.  
4. Little Rascal’s misbehaving becomes the cause of the mother’s sickness.  
5. The mother wanted to be buried beside the stream.  
6. The young frog buried his mother beside the river.  
7. The mother’s grave was washed by the storm.  
8. When it rained, the frog always said, “Kaegul! Kaegul!” It was because he liked the rain 

very much.  
9. The young frog regretted what he always did to his mother.  
10. “We’ve to keep our promise.” These words are good enough to describe the moral 

message of this story.  
 
 

 
2 The Stonecutter 
Say whether these statements true or false. If it was false say the right one.  

1. The stonecutter was a skillful one in his profession.  
2. The stonecutter prepared the stone only for gravestone.  
3. “Lazy, ignorant and careless” were the stonecutter’s main characters. 
4.  The mountain spirit could make every wish happen.  
5. When the first time he heard about the spirit, the stonecutter believed in it and wanted 

to see it.  
6. As he turned to be what he wanted; the stonecutter immediately sought for the better 

one.  
7. The stonecutter ever wished to become a bird.  
8. The stonecutter wished to become a could because it held the beam coming from the 

sun.  
9. The stonecutter wanted to become the sun, because it can light the world.  
10. The moral message of this story is, “don’t worry, be happy.” 

 
 
3 Pig and Dog 
Say whether these statements true or false. If it was false say the right one. 

2. The farmer asked his pets to plough the field as he wanted to be out.  
3. The dog was lazy but he was tricky.  
4. The pig was diligent but he was fool.  
5. The dog intended to plough the field as soon as the pig had finished it.  
6. The pig thought that the dog would plough another part of the field.  
7. The dog was really sick.  
8. The dog made his footprints in the field to make sure that he was the only who 

ploughed the field.  
9. The farmer was disappointed to the pig.  
10. The pig got the punishment he didn’t deserve.  
11. “Do more, act more, “ is probably the moral message of the story.  

 
 
4 Why the Sea is Salty 
Say whether these statements true or false. If it was false say the right one. 

1. The stone hand mill was really magical as it could turn everything requested.  
2. The king was afraid that someone would steal his stone hand mill.  
3. The King dug a deep hole and buried the hand mill in it.   
4. There were always many people in the palace.  
5. The king didn’t trust his minister.  
6. The thief pretended to become a scholar to have an access to the palace.  
7. The thief was afraid that someone would discover him stealing the stone hand mill.  
8. The thief dreamed of being the richest man in the country.  
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9. The thief was able to achieve his big dream.  
10. “Don’t be lavish,” is probably the moral message of this story.  

 
 
5 Two Frogs 
Say whether these statements true or false. If it was false say the right one. 
 

1. Both frogs lived near the water.  
2. Both frogs knew each other so they decided to have a journey to see other parts of the 

world.  
3. The journey was hard and tough.  
4. The two frogs were surprised when they met each other.  
5. The frogs met each other in the edge of the sea.  
6. Upon meeting, the frogs decided to have a talk.  
7. To see the city they were travelling to, the frogs stood up on their hid legs and held 

onto each other.  
8. Kyoto is exactly like Osaka.  
9. Both frogs finished their journey in the destined cities.  
10. “Don’t judge the book by its cover,” is probably the best moral message for this story.  
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