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The ant and the grasshopper  

Once there lived an ant and a grasshopper in a grassy meadow.  

All day long the ant would work hard, collecting grains of wheat from the farmer’s field far away. She 
would hurry to the field every morning, as soon as it was light enough to see by, and toil back with a 
heavy grain of wheat balanced on her head. She would put the grain of wheat carefully away in her 
larder, and then hurry back to the field for another one. All day long she would work, without stopping 
or resting, scurrying back and forth from the field, collecting the grains of wheat and storing them 
carefully in her larder.  

The grasshopper would look at her and laugh. ‘Why do you work so hard, dear ant?’ he would say. 
‘Come, rest awhile, listen to my song. Summer is here, the days are long and bright. Why waste the 
sunshine in labour and toil?’ The ant would ignore him, and head bent, would just hurry to the field a 
little faster. This would make the grasshopper laugh even louder. ‘What a silly little ant you are!’ he 
would call after her. ‘Come, come and dance with me! Forget about work! Enjoy the summer! Live a 
little!’ And the grasshopper would hop away across the meadow, singing and dancing merrily.  

Summer faded into autumn, and autumn turned into winter. The sun was hardly seen, and the days 
were short and grey, the nights long and dark. It became freezing cold, and snow began to fall.  

The grasshopper didn’t feel like singing any more. He was cold and hungry. He had nowhere to shelter 
from the snow, and nothing to eat. The meadow and the farmer’s field were covered in snow, and 
there was no food to be had. ‘Oh what shall I do? Where shall I go?’ wailed the grasshopper. Suddenly 
he remembered the ant. ‘Ah – I shall go to the ant and ask her for food and shelter!’ declared the 
grasshopper, perking up. So off he went to the ant’s house and knocked at her door. ‘Hello ant!’ he 
cried cheerfully. ‘Here I am, to sing for you, as I warm myself by your fire, while you get me some 
food from that larder of yours!’  

The ant looked at the grasshopper and said, ‘All summer long I worked hard while you made fun of me, 
and sang and danced. You should have thought of winter then! Find somewhere else to sing, 
grasshopper! There is no warmth or food for you here!’ And the ant shut the door in the grasshopper’s 
face.  

(Source: http://www.longlongtimeago.com/once-upon-a-time/fables/from-aesop/the-ant-and-the-
grasshopper/)  
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Terrible Camping Experience 

As soon as Tim gets home from school, he starts to play video games by himself. 
He makes a mess on the table by piling it up with rubbish from his snacks.   

MUM: Tim, how many times have I told you？Please do not make a mess on the 
table. Tidy it up!  

TIM: That’s fine. You will do that for me, won’t you?  

MUM: Also, please do not play video games as soon as you get home. Go and do 
your homework first!  

TIM: We are going to the summer camp tomorrow. I will do my homework after 
coming back from the camp.  

MUM: If you are going to the camp tomorrow, shouldn’t you be packing up your 
luggage right now?  

TIM: I don’t know what to pack. You will do that for me, won’t you?  

(Mum becomes irritated.)  

TIM: Wait a second, Mum. Could you fetch another Coke for me? I am thirsty.   

(Mum becomes even more irritated.)  

TIM: And… Could you fetch another snack for me? I am hungry. And…  

(Mum goes over to the wall and pulls the TV power cord out of the socket)  

MUM: Tim, I am your mum! Not your servant!  

(Early next morning, the school bus comes to fetch Tim from his place.)  

TIM: See you, Mummy!  

MUM: Enjoy your time!  

(The school bus arrives at the campsite)  

TIM: How come there’s absolutely nothing here?  

INSTRUCTOR: OK, everybody. We’ve arrived at the campsite, it’s time to pitch 
tents.  

EVERYBODY: Yay!  

TIM (thinks to himself): Pitching tents? Just the thought of it makes me tired! I 
won’t do it.  

INSTRUCTOR: Tim, why don’t you help the others?  

TIM: I don’t want to sleep in a tent!  

INSTRUCTOR: Alright… up to you…  
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(Near noontime)  

INSTRUCTOR: Now the tent is pitched, it’s time to gather firewood to light a fire 
and prepare lunch.  

EVERYBODY: Yay!  

TIM (lying down and talking to himself): Gathering firewood? My hands will get 
dirty! Preparing lunch? That’s tiring!  

INSTRUCTOR: Tim, why aren’t you helping? If you don’t work, you don’t eat.  

TIM: That’s fine. I’m not hungry.  

(The instructor could say no more.)  

(Late afternoon)  

INSTRUCTOR: You’ve worked the whole day, later you can take a bath, change 
your dirty clothes, and rest.  

EVERYBODY: Yay!  

 
TIM (sitting down and talking to himself): Humph! I don’t need a bath!  

(Later that night, while everybody is sleeping in their tents, Tim is freezing 
outside by himself.)  

TIM: I’m starving… and I smell…   

(Tim’s body odour begins to attract mosquitoes.)  

TIM: Why are there so many mosquitoes here?! Get away from me! Buzz off! 
Mummy!  

(Tim begins to cry loudly. The instructor hears his cry)  

INSTRUCTOR: Tim, you must be hungry now. Have some food.  

TIM: I know I was wrong now. I need to help and do my part..  

INSTRUCTOR: There are lots of mosquitoes around here. After eating, you can 
come and sleep in my tent.  

TIM: Thank you…  

(Next morning, while everybody is cooking a stew, Tim gathers firewood for 
them.)  

INSTRUCTOR: Tim, did you have a good sleep last night?  

TIM: Yeah.  

(When the stew is ready Tim lines up for his food. After breakfast, Tim helps to 
wash the plates in the river. He cleans up, doing laundry and hanging it out to 
dry. When the instructor sees that, he is very happy.)  

(On the last night of the camp, they start a bonfire and sit around it.)  

 2 



INSTRUTOR: This is the last day of the camp; you will all go home tomorrow. 
Would anybody like to share what they’ve learned in this camp?  

(Tim is the first one to raise his hand.)  

TIM: I’d like to say something.   

INSTRUCTOR: Go ahead, Tim.  

TIM: I felt I’ve grown a lot these few days. Before this time, Mum would do 
everything for me. But during these few days I’ve needed to do things all by 
myself and I’ve learned to be independent. I’ve helped with the cooking, tidying 
up, and doing laundry. I acted like a young master in my house. I thought that it 
was normal for others to do everything for me, but I realise now that I need to 
take responsibility for myself . I need to do my part. 

INSTRUCTOR: Excellent. I can see that Tim has grown up a lot over these few 
days. Let’s give him a clap!  
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Forty-eight hours a day  

(One Sunday afternoon, Wendy and Sean visit an amusement park. Sean looks 
really tired with dark circles under his eyes.)  

WENDY: Sean! How come you look so tired? We haven’t even started!  

SEAN: I have so many things to do every day. I don’t have enough time to do all 
of them.  

WENDY: But there are 24 hours in a day! How can you say that you don’t have 
enough time?  

SEAN: Of course it’s not enough. I need to have my meals, sleep, attend classes 
at school, do my homework, watch cartoons, play video games, play outside, 
take a shower, walk my dog… Sooo many things to do… 24 hours a day is 
definitely not enough.  

(Wendy sighs but doesn’t say anything. Then she sees the Giant Free Fall Ride)  

WENDY: Sean, let’s go and ride on the Giant Free Fall Ride.  

SEAN: No thanks. You go. I can wait here. Besides, I can only wait for a while. I 
need to go home and start my school project.  

WENDY: What?! You haven’t even started your school project?! Alright then....  

(Wendy walks to the Giant Free Fall Ride. Sean turns around and sees a large 
machine that looks like the genie from Aladdin’s magical oil lamp. There is a sign 
on its belly. Sean reads the writing out loud.)  

SEAN: “Genie of the Lamp. Just one coin and your wish will be granted.”  

(Sean puts one coin into the coin slot. The eyes of the machine begin to glow.)  

SEAN: Genie of the lamp, if you are real, please freeze the time right now so that 
I have 48 hours today.  

(A piece of paper comes out of the machine. Sean reads the writing out loud.)  

SEAN: “Your wish is granted!”  

(Sean looks at his watch. The hour hand is pointing at 3 and the minute hand is 
pointing at 12, but the second hand isn’t moving at all. Just then, Wendy returns 
from the Giant Free Fall Ride.)  

WENDY: Sean, the Giant Free Fall Ride was so exciting! It was a shame that you 
didn’t come along.  

(Sean points at the machine and says)  

SEAN: Wendy, have a look. Is that Genie of the Lamp?  

WENDY: Yep, that’s Genie of the Lamp.  What about it?  
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SEAN: Today I have 48 hours! I can play as much as I like! Let’s go! I also want 
to have a ride on the Giant Free Fall Ride, as well as the Roller Coaster, Giant 
Swing Ride, Bumper Car Ride, and Water Train Ride.   

WENDY: But didn’t you say that you need to go home and start your school 
project?  

SEAN: That’s fine. I have 48 hours today, so I have enough time to complete my 
project.  

WENDY: What are you talking about? I don’t understand at all.  

(They go on all the rides Sean mentioned. Three hours later, as they are walking 
toward the amusement park exit, Sean smiles when he sees his watch still says 3 
o’clock.)  

SEAN: I had a great time today. We must come again.  

WENDY: Sure. But, Sean, what about your school project?   

SEAN: That’s fine. It’s still 3 o’clock.  

WENDY: Sean, I think you are acting a bit abnormal today.  

(Sean pulls out a piece of paper from his pocket. It’s the piece of paper from the 
machine.)  

SEAN: Take a look. The Genie of the Lamp had granted my wish. I have 48 hours 
today. Look at my watch. It still says 3 o’clock.  

(Wendy bursts out laughing)  

WENDY: Sean, Genie of the Lamp doesn’t exist! It is only a machine.  

SEAN: But it gave me a piece of paper telling me that my wish was granted! At 
that time my watch said 3 o’clock, now it still says 3 o’clock.  

WENDY: How could you believe that? I think your watch just ran out of battery. 
Look at my watch, and look at the giant clock at the exit. It’s 6 o’clock already!  

SEAN: Noooooooo….  

WENDY: Sean, stop dreaming about having 48 hours a day! We all have only 24 
hours a day to do our things, but do you know why you feel that you don’t have 
enough time? Simple. It’s because you don’t know how to manage your time.   

SEAN: How to manage my time?  

WENDY: As for me, I always follow a written schedule.  

SEAN: What’s a schedule?  

WENDY: It’s like the timetable at school.  

SEAN: But it’s already after school! Why do we need a timetable?  

WENDY: Of course we need one. Just like what you said, besides attending 
classes at school, you still have many things to do after school. But because your 
time is limited, you need to plan your time well.  

SEAN: How do I plan my time?  
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WENDY: It’s different for each person. As for me, after I come home from school 
I have snack at 4:30, do my homework at 5:00, watch cartoons at 6:00, take a 
shower at 6:30, have dinner at 7:00, review lessons at 8:00 and go to bed at 
9:00.  

SEAN: Doing what from what time to what time? Wow! You planned your time 
well!  

WENDY: That’s right. You just need to distribute your time among the things you 
want to do and go according to your schedule, you can definitely finish doing all 
you want to do. Isn’t that simple?  

SEAN: Now I understand. It’s so simple! I will go home and carefully create my 
own schedule... Hang on, no. I should finish my project first. Otherwise I am in 
big trouble!  
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