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Once upon a time, there was a little boy named Mencius who lived with his wise mother
near a spooky graveyard.
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Every day, Mencius would play among the tombs, pretending to cry and dig like the
grown-ups. His mother saw this and thought, "This isn't the best place for my little one
to grow up."
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So, they packed their bags and moved to a bustling market. There, Mencius discovered a
new game—selling pretend fruits and vegetables, welcoming imaginary customers.
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He laughed and played at being a little merchant, but his mother knew this wasn't quite
right either. She smiled gently and said, "Let's find a better spot.”
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And off they went again, this time settling near a school where scholars studied and
books filled the air.
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Mencius was captivated! He watched the students read and write, and soon he too was
eager to learn.

gbobooobogmooboouboobbooboobbon

He began imitating their manners and trying to read the big words on the pages. His
mother saw the change in his eyes and smiled, "This is where my little scholar belongs."
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From that day on, Mencius studied hard, day after day, under the guidance of wise
teachers.
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He grew up to be a great thinker, known far and wide for his wisdom and kindness. And
all because his mother believed in finding the perfect place for him to thrive.
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