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[Long ago in ancient China, Pahda had show
white fur. He liked to show OFf his lovely
Coat to everyone in the bamboo forest.
They soon grew weary of all of his bragging.
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One day, Panda was takihg a walk when he
Came uponh a mah Staring at a Cluster of
flowers.

“What are You doing?” Panda asked.

“T am an artist,” the man explained, “T'm
plahhing oh paihting these cherry blossoms.”
“But why cherry blossoms though?” Pahda
was very curious.

“They are in full bloom and T wish t0
Capture their beauty.” The painter sighed
with contentment,




“Why don’t you paint me?” Pahda was quite
Vain. “Everyone in the forest says that ]
have the most beautiful fur a/f year round.”
“Sorry, the cherry blossoms will be gone if 1
don't paint them soon.”

“But T'm going down south wheh winter
comes,” Panda whined. The painter did not
reply and continued to study the flowers.




Panda was not use to being ignored and
stomped OFF in anhger. Panhda thought to
himself: JF he won’t pa/nt me, J won't et him
paint anyehing, Including his precious little
fowers. Tl ruin his painting supplies.
Hmpph!




That night, Panda sheaked into the artist’s
supply room. It was very dark, so Panda
accidentally stepped into a big tray Of paint.

In his hurry to get out, Panda Slipped ahd
fell right oh his back.




Panda limped back home, covered in paint.
He filled a tub Of warm water, took g long
bath, and scrubbed very hard at his fur.
But the paint would not come off! Panda’s
eyes widened and for the first time in his
life he looked sCared and maybe
even...embarrassed!




Quickly, Panda painted dark Circles around
his eyes to disguise himself. Now that his
white fur was ruihed, Panda had nothinhg to
brag about. He avoided other animals in the
forest in fear Of what they would say.




Today, pandas are still very shy Creatures,
hiding in Shame for what their ancestor did
hundreds of years ago.




The End




