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Once, when the Buddha was staying in Kapilavastu, a
couple gave birth to a son and daughter. The daughter was
named Moonlight. When the children grew up, the father
passed away and the daughter became a servant of the king.
As Moonlight liked to take her meals in the garden, she would
often collect flowers and weave them into garlands.
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One day, she caught sight of
the Buddha as he was going on an
almsround. Immediately, she developed
strong devotion for him.

“I'm such an unfortunate person.
A noble being of refuge is right here
before my very eyes. Yet | don’t have an
opportunity to make offerings. If only |
could, | would surely make offerings.”

The Buddha read her mind and with
great compassion, approached her and
said, “If you have any offerings, place
them in my bowl.”
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Thrilled, Moonlight filled the bowl completely with
garlands. She then respectfully prostrated at the Buddha's
feet and prayed, “Due to the virtue | have created from this
offering, may | never be a servant again.”

Some time later, a Brahmin who was a friend of
Moonlight's late father and versed in reading signs, saw
her.

“Where is your family?” he asked.

“My father has passed away. My mother and brother
have left and are wandering around. I'm now a servant of
the king,” she replied.

Perceiving beautiful signs on her face, body and palms,
he exclaimed, “Don’t worry, you won't be a servant
much longer. You will become a queen instead!”
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Not long after, a king of Kosala came to hunt and saw
Moonlight at the garden. He noticed her gentleness and
all the significant signs.

“Who are you?” he asked.

“I'm Moonlight, a servant of the Shakyan
king.” She replied.

“You can’t be a servant, you must be
his daughter!”

Shortly after, the Shakyan king invited
the king from Kosala to a luxurious
banquet in his palace. Again the latter
queried about Moonlight. Upon hearing
that she was a servant of the Shakyan
king, the king of Kosala protested, “This
is no servant, but your daughter. Please
give her hand to me in marriage.”
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“You can have any of my many
beautiful daughters. Why do you want
her?” asked the Shakyan king.

“I want only her,” insisted the king of Kosala. So the
two wedded and Moonlight became his queen. The
couple lived happily and peacefully for the rest of their
lives.
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When we plant a single apple
seed, it produces hundreds of
apples. It is the same with our
actions. What we think, say or
do - positive or negative - no
matter how small, has its impact
and can ripen into a large result,
just like a tiny spark can cause
a forest fire. If we want to enjoy
the fruit of happiness, we have
to first plant the seeds of love
and compassion for all beings in
our mind.
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In a faraway place lived a
little prince who played in
his royal courtyard everyday.
He would have a game of
marbles, then spin around
on his favourite swing,
before teasing his soft and
cuddly pet rabbits. After that,
he would count the gold in
the royal treasury! But each
time, before he could finish
counting, he would exclaim,
“I have everything in my life
to make me comfortable,
but | am still unhappy and
bored!”
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“Why is the prince unhappy and bored?” his loyal servants
whispered to one another. They tried to cheer the prince
up by preparing the best of everything for him.

“Why is the prince still unhappy and bored?” they sighed
and scratched their heads in bafflement. Since they did not
have the answers, the prince and his servants consulted
the wise man.

“I have everything in my life, but | am still unhappy and
bored!” the prince complained. In a calm and gentle voice,
the wise man replied, “Little prince, you are unhappy and
bored because you have lost Kindness.”

“Where do | find Kindness?” the young prince thought
aloud.

He searched everywhere for Kindness.

He searched his playroom crammed full with toys, but
Kindness wasn't there.

He searched the palace kitchen well-stocked with
delicious food, but Kindness wasn't there either.

“Oh no, where is Kindness?” wondered the little prince.
He searched high and low, in every nook and cranny.

He searched the royal orchard laden with ripe, juicy
fruits, but Kindness wasn’t there.

He searched the palace galleries bursting with
prized paintings, but Kindness wasn't there.
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“Oh no, where is Kindness?” wondered the little
prince again.

Confused, he asked the wise man to take him out
of his shiny, opulent palace to search for Kindness.

Outside the palace, he saw a scruffy schoolboy
helping an old lady to cross the busy street. He saw
a sturdy-looking young man helping a stranger to
carry his heavy fruit basket. He saw some women
offering food to the monks. He also saw a kindly old
man reading stories to poor children in a school. He
saw a well-dressed rich man offering an injured man
a ride. He saw happy children delightfully sharing
their sweets and toys.

The prince felt his heart smiling. He was happy!
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The wise man noticed the prince’s smile,
“Young prince, you have found Kindness. When
you saw the people helping one another, you
found Kindness.”

Then the prince saw a litter of pups from the
corner of his eye. They looked hungry and cold.
He opened his bottle of milk and poured it into
a saucer. He took off his shawl and covered
the pups to keep them warm. The prince felt
his heart smiling. He was happy!
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He turned to the wise man and said, ‘I have
found Kindness. Kindness has always been here. It
sits within my heart.”

The prince grew up into a wise king. He was a
king who treated everyone with the Kindness that
dwelt within his heart.
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A heart filled with love and kindness for others
makes one happy and gives peace.

KEER/NETF
The Little Prince Who Found Kindness
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This story is about a king who enjoyed hunting in
the vast wilderness. He enjoyed hunting so much
that he would spend long hours each day to hunt
with his attendants. But this hobby of his affected
the livelihood of his people, as they were unable to
farm, hunt or mine properly.
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One day, the townspeople decided to hold a
meeting to discuss a way out of their current plight.
Finally, after much brainstorming and discussion,
they decided that the best solution was to construct
a deer park where wild deer could roam free and yet
be confined behind gates and fences.

Armed with weapons and a determined will, they
entered the forest seeking deer for the park.

Nandiya was a beautiful deer that was grazing with
its parents when the town folks approached.

“Dad, mum, these men will soon spot the three
of us. You can only escape if we deceive them into
thinking that there is only one deer. This is my chance
to repay your kindness for bringing me up. Here's my
plan.”

With great reluctance, Nandiya's parents followed
their son’s instructions and avoided being caught.
Nandiya, on the other hand, was taken away to the
king's park.

In the park, Nandiya drank cool, clear water from
the tanks, and grazed on fresh grass and fruits.
Nandiya also made friends with fellow animals in the
park. As the animals knew one deer would be shot
down by the king on his daily hunt, they drew lots and

arranged amongst themselves.
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The King and Nandiya
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Missing their son and longing to see Nandiya
again, the pair of aged deer trod to the outskirts
of the forest and spoke to a priest who could
understand deer talk.

“Oh dear priest, could you please visit the
king's park and convey our message to our son,
Nandiya?

“Please tell him that we are old and we miss
him greatly. He is the king of deer and as strong
as an elephant. He would be able to escape the
park by leaping across the fence, as long as he
wants to.”

The priest dutifully conveyed the message.

In reply, Nandiya said, “Although | have the
strength and agility to leave this park, | cannot
go. | have enjoyed regular food and drink from
the king. | cannot leave as | have to repay his
kindness, and the kindness of the other deer who
were slaughtered before me, allowing me to live
till this very day.”

The priest left, and soon after it was Nandiya's
turn to be hunted.

The king lifted his bow, fitted a sharp arrow to
the string and took aim at Nandiya.

EESXERER

The King and Nandiya
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The beautiful deer was fearless and stood calmly,
exposing its body, when other animals would have
stampeded in panic and terror.

Awed by the greatness of Nandiya's love and spirit of
sacrifice, the king dropped his bow and exclaimed, “This
senseless piece of bow does not know your virtue. Do
I, who have sense, not understand your great love and
kindness? Please forgive me. | shall release you.”

“What about the deer in the park, the birds in the sky
and the fish in the sea?” asked Nandiya.

“I shall release all other animals to safety, including the
birds in the sky and the fish in the sea. They will no longer
experience the horror of being hunted,” pledged the king.

EESERED
The King and Nandiya
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In gratitude, Nandiya said, “Great king, it is wise to rule
a kingdom by forsaking selfish desires and acting with
virtue and kindness.” With that, the noble deer returned
to its parents and was known later as the “Fearless Deer”.
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One who is grateful is rare to find, said
Lord Buddha.

It is gratitude that makes one noble
and great.
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A long time ago, there lived a young prince who was unlike
any other. Instead of enjoying all the luxuries he was provided
with, he left the comforts of his palace for the mountains.
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On his way, the pounding sounds of animals’ hooves
approached him. A large flock of sheep and goats trudged
along like a bank of puffy, white clouds. The animals
moved helplessly as their shepherds hurried them along.

Last in the flock was a little lamb that limped along
painfully. Ilts mother who was ahead, constantly looked
back in deep concern for the little one. The young
prince saw that one of the lamb's legs was wounded and
bleeding. His heart was filled with pity. He ran forward
and scooped up the little lamb into his warm arms.

The shepherds who witnessed this said, “Please don't
stop us. We don't wish to do this to the animals too. But
there is a big ceremony to pray for rain, and we have
been ordered to bring a hundred of them into the city for
sacrifice by noon!”

AR EF
The Compassionate Prince
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The young prince didn't argue with the shepherds
who were toiling under the hot sun, carrying out their
work. He gently caressed the wounded lamb and said
softly, “l will carry you all the way back into the city.”

When they arrived at the city, people were already
gathering around a fire that was set up for cooking
the animals. The leader of the crowd raised his shiny
cleaver, preparing to sever the head of the first sheep.

The young prince bravely moved up to him and said
in a firm voice, “Please don’t destroy the lives of these

R Efa .
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poor animals.” Looking at the crowd, he explained, “All
of us cherish our life, viewing it as more precious than
anything else. Old age, sickness and death will take
away all our lives eventually. Yet we ask for mercy to
live longer and be free from pain and suffering. These
animals too have the very same desire!”
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The prince, despite his young age, spoke in a
peaceful and assertive manner. He won the people’s respect
with his wisdom and courage. The crowd understood that if
they expect kindness and compassion from others, they have
to first demonstrate kindness and compassion. If they expect
happiness, they must not harm any living beings.

That day, one hundred animals were released safely back
into the mountains. As the little lamb hobbled along beside
its mother, it turned back to look at the young prince, as if to
say, “Thank you for your compassion and courage.”

BENET L) ¢
The Compassionate Prince | 3i



E%EE,: [t

FrBREHBDRZNNFE T, IERES
EREYHNET, FAEZEOBS. KL
i, BIOARANZUEDSNEB MWD E
Ao — T AWBELAGEBYINR HIEMNES,
ERNUEFHRRADE,

All living creatures tremble at violence. All
beings fear death. Everyone wishes to live in
peace and not to suffer pain. Putting oneself
in the shoes of another, one should not
threaten, harm or cause others to be harmed
in any way. If one acts or speaks with a pure
mind, happiness follows like a shadow that
never departs.
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Once, there lived a magnificent elephant in the Himalayas.
Its milky white skin glowed in the morning sun and shimmered
in the moonlight. The elephant was so beautiful, it was called
“Sparkle”. Apart from being attractive, Sparkle the Elephant
was also kind and filial.
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Sparkle was dedicated to caring for its
blind mother. The elephant would send
bananas and fresh water everyday to its
mother’s cave dutifully.

One day, Sparkle was picking fruits in the
forest when it heard the loud groans of a
human. Lumbering closer to the moans,
Sparkle realised that a man was weeping.

“l am lost and | want to return to the city,”
he sobbed.

“I shall bring you out of the forest,” replied
the elephant softly without much hesitation.
Sparkle allowed the man to sit on its back
and began trudging out of the forest.

EESZMXIEHIRR
The King and Sparkle the Elephant
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As the man rode back, he realised that the lovely
elephant would make an excellent gift for the King. His
greed and desires overwhelmed him and he started to
mark the trees that they passed. “The King loves white
elephants. If | bring this beautiful elephant back to the
palace, the King would surely reward me!” He thought
about how delighted the King would be if he had such an
exquisite elephant to ride upon.

A few days later, the man returned to the forest with
an army of soldiers. Following the markings on the trees,
they eventually found their way to Sparkle’'s cave where
mother and son were resting.

Sparkle was forcibly seized by the trunk and led to the
city to be presented to the King.

The King fell in love with the gorgeous animal instantly.
He offered Sparkle rare fruits to eat and beautiful garlands
to wear. But the elephant was unhappy.
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The concerned King asked,
“Why do you look so sad?”

“My blind mother would starve
because there is nobody to bring
food and fresh water to her,” the elephant replied.

The King was moved by Sparkle’s filial piety and felt sorry ..
for causing the elephant misery. He pondered and thought %%
it was unwise to bring unhappiness to another. He said with

regret, “We have caused you unhappiness. | would be sad if

my children were taken away from me. You shall return to

the forest to be with your mother.”

The King gave an order and graciously returned Sparkle
to the forest with rare fruits and beautiful garlands. The
King felt a sweet song in his heart. It was a song of joy. The
wise and good-hearted King knew that he had made the
right decision.
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One who relieves another’s suffering,
and who does not bring pain to another
in seeking one's gain is indeed good, wise
and upright.
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This story which we are about to read is about a king
who despised the aged and feeble. Would you like to
know how the story unfolds? Read on.
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In a faraway time, there lived a king who detested all
things old. He could not stand looking at anything that
was less than perfect, be it an elephant, horse, ox or any
other living being or thing.

“Off with this old thing,” he would say if he spotted
any within his sight.

He would send his guards to destroy run-down carts,
regardless of the owners’ pleas, and scare old ladies to
death with nasty tricks. He would also taunt old men by
ordering them to roll about on the ground like circus
performers.

FRERXRESTMEANEE
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And if the king caught wind of an elderly living in a
particular town, he would send for that poor fellow to
mock and poke fun at.

The king's friends were as terrible as him. Due to the
king's mean ways, the people in the kingdom eventually
sent their elderly parents out of the kingdom, and no
longer attended to them.

When these non-virtuous people passed away, they
were reborn as hell beings, animals, hungry ghosts and
warring demi-gods.

Eventually, even Lord Sakka, the king of the realm of
gods, noticed this phenomenon.

“There are no newcomers among the gods due to the
actions of the mean king. What should be done to rectify
the situation?” wondered Lord Sakka.
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“I know. | shall teach the unkind king a lesson!”

Saying that, Lord Sakka transported himself to the human
world and took the form of an old man dressed in rags and
driving a rickety wagon harnessed to a pair of aged oxen.
He drove the wagon that was carrying two jars of buttermilk
towards the city.

In the city, the mean king was in the middle of a procession
riding on a richly decorated animal.

When he saw the old cart, the king shouted, “Guards, off with
that old cart! Over there.”

“Where is it, my king? We do not see such a cart around,”
answered the guards.

FRERXRESTMEANEE
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Lord Sakka had used his powers and made the cart
invisible to everyone except the king. Driving up, he
smashed the jars, one after the other on the king's head.
Buttermilk trickled messily down the king's head.

Seeing that the king was in a distressed and miserable
state, Lord Sakka reappeared in his divine form, floating in
mid-air, thunderbolt in hand and said,

. "
“Oh you dreadful, unkind king! Will you never become ViemaVes ¥

old yourself? Don’t you age with the years? Yet you despise
those who are old and mock them in the cruellest manner.

“It is through your actions and influence that people in
your kingdom do not care for their parents’ welfare, thus
ending up in a bad rebirth. If you do not stop your ways, |
will sever your head with my thunderbolt! Now go and be
wicked no more!”
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Saying this, Lord Sakka talked to the people of the
great kindness of parents and the virtues of respecting
the old. Then he left for his home in the heavens.

From that day onwards, the unkind king was unkind
no more.
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Everyone, whether prince or pauper, falls sick, grows
old and dies. When you are old, would you prefer people to
treat you with love and kindness or show you irritation and
disrespect?

Even beautiful, shiny objects like kings' carriages
crumble. What more the fragile human body? This
youthful body is not permanent, and one will grow old. So
never despise the elderly. Be mindful and cultivate positive
qualities that will help you to lead a meaningful life.
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There once lived an intelligent King who
ruled his country wisely. All men and women
worked happily and had enough to eat. All
children had a chance to study in school.



7
b
~

i, BEET—TILF. BEFAERFT, BHE—T
ERRANBEZo

< =

—EZXNIURBAITEITEENIMAEZ—TER, XRTE
KARNEFTERARD, BTLENARBRR, E2EEH
B FERER ., BTN ASIZREF,

—X, EXFEEZE: "8, BIIALEES, MAEA]
BAFH, NRBEES T ABE#ELZRBEMNBME, A
ARBEHE?

EEXNILFHZEEREIRME

EBE CEMWESMHIE: “AHMLBENSTHEX HEXFE
ARDERVAXRRKIE, " BEERATRISMK, EXREF
KmBTFEXFTINBEE. AANEBRAEZEVIREEIBENT
=37 VAl

2 AMARNERFTRIZXBTNFET, hNERT—X
Bko RNAK EZZIEDWEITIK, BMAERENER. A
NEPEHIEXT, BPEZERIFBEAKRN: "BEREAT !
—BEEARTAANZNBWER . HRESERITIT R TT
B! * BERNEERE, UMEEXRFFLES.

R, EXFEIMEETREEHAM, AR “41]
SARZRER? NSAIHEBRE? ”

S5y, AxIE

S —
&

EEFHE
Qu.een Moon]iglmt % Other Royal Stories



Now, this King had a son. The crown prince was a kind
and humble boy, even though he could have anything he
wanted in the country.

A vast river separated the King's lands from another
country. The lives of the people in these two countries
could not be more different! The men and women in this
neighbouring country were poor and often went to bed
hungry. The boys and girls could not read or write.

One day, the prince asked his father, “Papa, why should we
keep these riches to our country? Wouldn't it be wonderful
if everyone in our neighbouring country get to enjoy these
riches too?”

The King was pleased that his son was compassionate.

“Let us share our food and clothes with the hungry and
sick across theriver,” answered the King kindly. They packed
alms into big boxes and hired many boatmen to send them
across the river. Everyone cheered at the generosity of the
royal family.

As the boatmen brought them over to the other bank,
they were shocked. The remains of dead animals were
floating in the water. The stench was terrible. People were
packing their bags and running away. Someone screamed,
“An epidemic has plagued us! People have been dying from
a mysterious disease. It is better to go to a faraway place!”
The King quickly brought his son home.

At night, the prince wondered about the people living
across the river. “Wouldn't they be scared? Wouldn't they
be hungry?” he thought sadly.
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Unable to sleep that night, the prince carried some
alms and went to the riverbank alone. It was deserted.
All the boatmen had left. He closed his eyes and silently
prayed for the hungry and sick.

Suddenly, he felt himself being lifted, as if he were
embraced by warm arms. He felt like a baby again.

“What is happening?”

He opened his eyes and realised that he was sitting in
the middle of a giant lotus! The long stem of the flower
bent over across the turbulent river onto the other side
of the bank. The prince stood up and poured alms into
the bowls of the hungry and sick. They were overjoyed.
Everywhere, the gloom of silence and fear was broken
by jubilant praises.
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The prince returned to the palace and told everyone
about the miracle. They were surprised but doubtful.
Only the wise King believed him. He said, “You were
compassionate and determined to help the needy. The
Buddha sent the giant lotus to help you.”

The crown prince grew up and eventually ascended
the throne. He took good care of everyone just like his
virtuous father.

But that is not alll He taught the people how to trade
and helped their neighbour to become a prosperous
and happy country too.
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Help will come to one who is pure and
virtuous at heart, whose action is carried out
with the intention to benefit other beings.
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The Two Princesses
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A long time ago, there lived a princess
who was thoughtful and kind. Her sister,
on the other hand, was careless and rude.

But their mother, the queen, loved

both of them equally.
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When envoys from the far north brought the
queen mother rare fruits, she gave them to her
princesses.

When envoys from the far south brought the
queen mother fanciful toys, she gave them to her
princesses.

When envoys from the far east brought the
queen mother interesting books, she gave them
to her princesses.

When envoys from the far west brought the
queen mother colourful brocades, she gave them

to her princesses.
¥

o 62 R¥ESas

Queen Moonhght % Othee Royal Stovias



SRAUAERKARMRNIEEEWEY/DZES, 1)
HNEEHRANFERERE.

EITENFEEZBULES, METFHRERST
KBNEL, AR AERRT o

ERUERNAERE: "TRITFSFRI, 3
BAINFER RN, BEBE—PDIBEHAS
BARES,

As the princesses grew into beautiful and
intelligent young ladies, their queen mother grew
old and weak.

The queen mother’s fingers became so weak
that she could not tie the laces of her dress
properly. The naughty princess sighed.

The kind princess said, “But many years ago,
when we had small hands, queen mother taught
us to tie our shoelaces step by step.”
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Queen mother's memory was getting so poor that
others had to repeat what they said. The naughty
princess sighed.

The kind princess said, “But many years

ago, when we couldn’t sleep, queen
mother repeated our bedtime stories
so many times that we fell asleep with
good dreams.”

The queen mother had a limp and
walked slowly now. The naughty princess
sighed.

The kind princess said, “But many years ago, when
we couldn’t walk, queen mother held our arms as
we learnt to walk step-by-step.”
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The queen mother was not as decisive as before.
The naughty princess sighed.

The kind princess said, “But many years ago,
when we asked numerous “whys”, queen mother
answered them patiently one by one.”

Finally, one day, the queen mother was not able
to speak. The two princesses were shocked and
scared. The kind princess sighed and said, “But
many years ago, when we couldn’t speak...”
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The other princess continued, “Queen mother
guessed our needs one by one.”

The princesses hugged their queen mother and
said, “We will take care of you just like how you took
care of us many years ago, dear mother.”

~~~~~~~
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The Buddha often said that it is not
easy to repay our parents’ kindness. He
encouraged us to think of the good deeds
done for us by our parents, by our teachers,
friends and anyone else. We should do this
intentionally to cultivate gratitude, rather
than let it happen accidentally. Only by
cultivating gratitude can one lead a joyful
and peaceful life.
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Much blessings to the precious little ones who read this book.

May all good qualities and love always accompany you!

AXEBHNS

The Story of Queen Moonlight

MM T —RERAOF, SWREBFER. HNOTHE—H. FAIE
BEY. ZNAME, FERBIAF, HESIANNHMAEEDN, BSEREKN
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When we plant a single apple seed, it produces hundreds of apples. It is the
same with our actions. What we think, say or do - positive or negative - no
matter how small, has its impact and can ripen into a large result. Just like a
tiny spark can cause a forest fire. If we want to enjoy the fruit of happiness, we
have to first plant the seeds of love and compassion for all beings in our mind.
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The Little Prince Who Found Kindness
UAFELZEFRNZ—FNBATHE SERIN. ‘p
A heart filled with love and kindness for others makes one happy and gives
peace.

B E53RE
The King and Nandiya

#Bhet, BERBOARDL, BBELAZEGTRSHER,
One who is grateful is rare to find, said Lord Buddha.
It is gratitude that makes one noble and great.
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The Compassionate Prince
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All living creatures tremble at violence. All beings fear death. Everyone wishes
to live in peace and not to suffer pain. Putting oneself in the shoes of another,
one should not threaten, harm or cause others to be harmed in any way. If one
acts or speaks with a pure mind, happiness follows like a shadow that never
departs.
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One who relieves another’s suffering, and who does not bring pain to another
in seeking one’s gain is indeed good, wise and upright.

HTRXESFT CEMNBE
Lord Sakka and the Unkind King
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Everyone, whether prince or pauper, falls sick, grows old and dies. When you
are old, would you prefer people to treat you with love and kindness or show
you irritation and disrespect?

Even beautiful, shiny objects like kings' carriages crumble. What more the
fragile human body? This youthful body is not permanent, and one will grow
old. So never despise the elderly. Be mindful and cultivate positive qualities
that will help you to lead a meaningful life.
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The Crown Prince and the Giant Lotus
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Help will come to one who is pure and virtuous at heart, whose action is
carried out with the intention to benefit other beings.
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The Two Princesses

FlEER, REFNREZE, BRIMEUERN. HERBRNEEMEE
BHLPIMKARMANRE, DUSKIEFRBOIL, MARBRENN
o REEERENA, FTEY LEETRBOES,

The Buddha often said that it is not easy to repay our parents’ kindness. He
encouraged us to think of the good deeds done for us by our parents, by our
teachers, friends and anyone else. We should do this intentionally to cultivate
gratitude, rather than let it happen accidentally. Only by cultivating gratitude
can one lead a joyful and peaceful life.
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