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At the festival, everyone wondered who the dazzling girl was.
“She looks like Yeh-Shen,” said Jun-Li.
Yeh-Shen panicked and ran, losing one of her slippers. A villager found

it the next day. He sold it to a merchant, who then brought it to the king.
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The king marveled at the tiny slipper. He decided that the slipper’s owner
should be his wife.
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Every woman in the land tried on the slipper, including Yeh-
Shen. When Yeh-Shen put it on, it fit perfectly! Her rags turned to
silk. She married the king and lived happily ever after.

Fate was not as kind to Yeh-Shen’s stepmother and stepsister. It
was said they were crushed by a shower of flying stones.
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Yeh-Shen

A Chinese Fairy Tale illustrated by Eva Montanari

Thousands of years ago in China, there lived a cave
chieftain named Wu. He had two wives. His first wife was
beautiful and kind. She gave birth to a daughter, Yeh-Shen,
who was very much like her. Sadly, Yeh-Shen’s mother died.
Shortly thereafter, Wu died too.

Wu’s second wife had a daughter named Jun-Li. Jun-Li and
her mother were cruel and lazy. Without any other family, Yeh-
Shen was brought into their home. They ordered Yeh-Shen to
do all the work—collecting wood, washing clothes, and
scrubbing the floor.
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Yeh-Shen’s only comfort was a golden fish that lived in the
lake near the cave. Every day, she shared what little food she
had with the fish.
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One day Yeh-Shen’s stepmother found out about the fish.
She was furious. She did not want Yeh-Shen to have any joy.
She captured the fish, cooked it, and served it for dinner. When
Yeh-Shen learned what had happened, she wept. The fish had
been her only friend.

But the spirit of the fish spoke to her. “ Do not worry.” it

said. “ Whenever you need something, just ask my bones.”
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Soon the New Year festival arrived—a time for singing and
dancing, but also a time for men to seek wives. Yeh-Shen
wanted to go. But her stepmother made her stay home. She
didn’t want Yeh-Shen to ruin Jun-Li’s chances of finding a
husband.

Yeh-Shen cried to the fish bones. As promised, the spirit fish
took care of Yeh-Shen. It dressed her in a beautiful silk gown

and golden slippers woven into a pattern of fish scales.
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