
【附件三】 

I. Click, Clack, Moo, Cows That Type 

Farmer Brown has a problem.  His cows 
like to type.  All day long he hears,  "Click, 
clack, moo.  Click, clack, moo."  At first,  he 
couldn't believe his ears. Cows that 
type?  Impossible! "Click, clack, moo.  Click, 
clack, moo."  Then he couldn't believe his 
eyes.  "Dear Farmer Brown, The barn is very 
cold at night.  We'd like some electric 
blankets.  Sincerely, The Cows." 

It was bad enough the cows had found 
the old typewriter in the barn, now they 
wanted electric blankets!  "No way," said 
Farmer Brown.  "No electric blankets." 

So the cows went on strike.  They left a 
note on the barn door.  "Sorry.  We're 
closed.  No milk today." 

"No milk today!" cried Farmer Brown.  In 
the background, he heard the cows busy at 
work.  "Click, clack, moo.  Click, clack, moo." 

The next day, he got another note.  "Dear 
Farmer Brown, The hens are cold, too."  They'd 
like electric blankets, too.  Sincerely, The 
Cows." 

The cows were growing impatient with the 
farmer.  They left a new note on the barn 
door.  "Closed.  No milk.  No eggs."  



"Cows that type.  Hens on strike!  Whoever 
heard of such a thing?  How can I run a farm 
with no milk and no eggs!"  Farmer Brown was 
furious.   

Farmer Brown got out his own typewriter.  
“Dear Cows and Hens, There will be no 
electric blankets.  You are cows and hens.   I 
demand milk and eggs.  Sincerely, Farmer 
Brown." 

Duck was the neutral party, so he brought 
the ultimatum to the cows.  The cows held an 
emergency meeting.  All night long, Farmer 
Brown waited for an answer.  Duck knocked 
on the door early the next morning.  He 
handed Farmer Brown a note.  "Dear Farmer 
Brown, We will exchange our typewriter for 
electric blankets.  Leave them outside the 
barn door and we will send Duck over with the 
typewriter. Sincerely, The Cows." 

Farmer Brown decided this was a good 
deal.  He left the blankets next to the barn 
door and waited for Duck to come with the 
typewriter.  The next morning, he got a 
note.  "Dear Farmer Brown, the pond is quite 
boring.  We'd like a diving board.  Sincerely, 
The Ducks." 

"Click, clack, quack.  Click, clack, 
quack."  Farmer Brown heard. 

Source: a Picture Book, Written by: Doreen Cronin 

 

https://shop.scholastic.com/teachers-ecommerce/teacher/search-results.html?search=1&author=%22Doreen%20Cronin%22


II. The Brave Monkey Pirate 

One day, the brave monkey pirate Modi 

was out with his mom. They shopped for 

groceries and ate peas at Modi’s favorite 

restaurant.  

Then the pirate Modi's mom said, "We 

need to stop off at the doctor's office. You 

need a quick checkup."   

The doctor checked Modi's heart, his 

blood pressure, and his knees. Then he 

explained that Modi needed to come back 

the next day and get a shot to protect him 

from scurvy or some other bad thing. 

The pirate Modi did not like shots. That 

evening his father came home and Modi told 

him all about the visit to the doctor. 

Modi's father said, "Modi, I know of 

something that can help you. Take this map 

and my fastest pirate ship and find this special 

thing. Also, if you stay very still for the doctor, 

you can have some ice cream after." 

So Modi followed the map through the 

wildest seas, and climbed up volcanoes filled 

with fiery lava, and sneaked past creatures so 

terrible that they will not be described in this 

story, until he reached a castle at the top of 

the mountains. Inside, he found a great crab 

wizard on a crab wizard throne. 



 

The crab wizard spoke these words, "Pirate 

Modi, because you have braved many 

obstacles to get here, I will give you this rock. 

When you get a shot, you must squeeze the 

rock very tightly, and count to three. You will 

be magically taken into the future where the 

shot will be finished. Also, you can have some 

ice cream after." 

The monkey pirate thanked him and sailed 

back home to get some sleep.  

The next morning, Modi took the rock with 

him to the doctor's office.  

The doctor hummed a little song and filled 

up the pirate's shot. 

Modi closed his eyes very tightly, squeezed 

the rock as hard as he could, and counted 1, 2, 

3! 

The crab wizard was right! The shot was 

finished. 

The Brave Monkey Pirate was now immune 

to scurvy and other stuff. And, he got to have 

ice cream on the way home.  

Source: http://ms1.sses.ilc.edu.tw/blog/index.php?blogId=36 

 



 

III. The Meaning of Colors 

Colors have a great impact on our daily 

lives. Yet, few people know that colors have 

different meanings from one country to 

another or that the same color may even have 

different meanings within the same country. 

    In the Western world, for example, the 

color red usually means love. Red hearts and 

red roses are usually used to show love for 

loved ones. However, red can also mean that 

someone is very angry. In Taiwan, the color red 

is usually a symbol of good luck. Children in 

Taiwan look forward to receiving red 

envelopes during the Lunar New Year. 

    Green is related to nature. If you have a 

green thumb, it means you are good at 

gardening. However, if you say someone is a 

green-eyed monster it means he or she is very 

jealous of others. In Taiwan, wearing a green 

hat means someone might be cheated in a 

relationship. 



 

    In some Asian countries, such as China 

and Thailand, the color yellow makes people 

think of emperors and good fortune, while the 

same color brings to mind death and doom in 

Syria. In the West, yellow has traditionally been 

related to cowardice. For example, a 

yellow-belly is a word used in American slang 

to describe someone who is a coward. 

    The color pink makes people think about 

pretty young girls because girls often dress 

themselves from head-to-toe in pink. 

Interestingly, there is a pink jail in Texas. The 

color pink makes all the prisoners feel 

uncomfortable and ashamed. Therefore, no 

one wants to go back to the pink jail again. 

    It might be surprising that colors have 

different meanings both between and within 

countries. We should all know more about the 

different meanings behind the various colors 

and how they affect our daily lives. 

Source: http://engsup.cyc.edu.tw/modules/tadnews/index.php?nsn=88 



 

IV. 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 

changing clouds. He 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 dance up and down the 

railing of the well. Back in the water, I lift my 

head high up out of the water and enjoy the 

refreshing feeling. When I'm tired, I rest on the 

broken bricks.” 

The turtle listened to the frog quietly with a 

smile. The frog went on, “When I walk in the 

mud, I bury my feet deep in it, giving myself a 

mud bath. I am much happier than the worms, 

crabs, and other frogs who share the well with 

me.” 



 

 

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. It’s my greatest pleasure! ” The frog 

said proudly, “You should visit me some time!” 

The turtle tried to get into the well with 

the frog. He lifted his right foot to enter the 

well, but it got stuck before he could even try 

the left foot. So the turtle 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. 

             Source: http://engsup.cyc.edu.tw/modules/tadnews/index. 

http://engsup.cyc.edu.tw/


V. The Palace and the Hut 

    King Vikramaditya was known for his justice 

and kindness. Even Gods sought his help in 

setting issues. In his kingdom, no one was 

unhappy. His people loved him and were 

proud of him. 

    Once, the Vikramaditya decided to build 

a palace on the riverbank. He ordered his 

ministers to survey the site and start the work. 

The laborers were put to work and in a few 

days the palace was ready. Before bringing 

the King to show the palace, the minister 

decided to take a final look. 

    “Splendid!" the minister exclaimed, looking 

at the palace. Then suddenly his eyes fell on 

something and he shouted, “What is that? I did 

not see that before." All the laborers and the 

soldiers turned around. There was a hut just a 

few steps away from the palace gate. “What is 

this hut doing here?" shouted the minister and 

added, “And whom does it belong to?" 

    “Sir, it belongs to an old woman. She has 

been living here for a long time," replied a 

soldier.  

     



    The minister walked up to the hut and 

spoke to the old lady. “I want to buy your hut. 

Ask for anything," he said. 

    “I am sorry, Sir. I can not accept your offer. 

My hut is dearer to me than my life. I have lived 

in it with my late husband and I want to die in 

it," the old lady said. 

    The minister tried to tell her that her hut 

would spoil the charm of the newly 

constructed palace. But the old lady was 

strong in her stance and she was ready to face 

any consequences and any punishment. She 

refused to sell her hut to the King. The matter 

was then taken to the King. 

    The wise and generous king thought for a 

while, and then said, “Let the old lady have 

her hut where it is. It will only add to the beauty 

of the new palace." Then turning to the minister, 

the King said, “Let us not forget that what 

seems ugly to us may be precious to someone 

else." 

    The people then realized why their king 

was so highly respected by all the people and 

by all other neighboring kingdoms. 

Source: http://www.english-for-students.com/The-Palace-and-The-Hut.html 


