
 

 

Loawnu the Wise Woman who Mended the Sky with Stars 

Folktale from China 

 

Once upon a time, a long time ago, in Xia times, there was a young, wise woman 

named Loawnu. She was very young to be the village wise woman. Still, the 

people in the village trusted her. If you had a problem, everyone knew you took it 

to Loawnu. 

One day, the sky overhead darkened. The wind picked up and blew wildly. Several 

young children ran up the hill to Loawnu's home, dragging a basket behind them. 

The basket was overflowing with the remains of blue flowers that had been 

yanked by the wind from the earth. 

"The sky has fallen," they screamed at Loawnu. "The sky has fallen!" 

The children knew this was a very bad time for this to happen. Theirs was the 

village selected by many others to host this year's Spring Festival. It was quite an 

honor. The village would be disgraced without a sky. The children were too young 

to find husbands and wives at the Festival. But their older sisters and brothers had 

been talking of nothing else. 

Loawnu sent the children back down the hill to search for all the pieces of the sky. 

They tried their best, but the children were worried. The wind had blown 

everything everywhere. What if they had missed some pieces? 

The next day, the children ran outside. With great relief, they looked up at a 

bright blue sky. That night, when they looked up at the sky, they could not believe 

their eyes.  

The sky had always been dark at night. Loawnu had patched the sky with bright, 

twinkling lights, just in time for the Spring Festival.  



 

The Red and Blue Coat 

Folktale from Africa 

 

Once there were two boys who were great friends, and they were determined to 

remain that way forever. When they grew up and got married, they built their 

houses facing one another. There was a small path that formed a border between 

their farms. 

One day, a trickster from the village decided to play a trick on them. He dressed 

himself in a two-color coat that was divided down the middle. So, one side of the 

coat was red, and the other side was blue. 

The trickster wore this coat and walked along the narrow path between the 

houses of the two friends. They were each working opposite each other in their 

fields. The trickster made enough noise as he passed them to make sure that each 

of them would look up and see him passing. 

At the end of the day, one friend said to the other, "Wasn't that a beautiful red 

coat that man was wearing today?" 

"No", the other replied. "It was a blue coat." 

"I saw the man clearly as he walked between us!" said the first, "His coat was 

red." 

"You are wrong!" said the other man, "I saw it too, and it was blue." 

"I know what I saw!" insisted the first man. "The coat was red!" 

"You don't know anything," the second man replied angrily. "It was blue!" 

They kept arguing about this over and over, insulted each other, and eventually, 

they began to beat each other and roll around on the ground. 



Just then, the trickster returned and faced the two men, who were punching and 

kicking each other and shouting, "Our friendship is OVER!" 

The trickster walked directly in front of them and showed them his coat. He 

laughed at their silly fight. The two friends saw this his coat was red on one side 

and blue on the other. 

The two friends stopped fighting and screamed at the trickster saying, "We have 

lived side by side like brothers all our lives, and it is all your fault that we are 

fighting. You have started a war between us." 

"Don't blame me for the battle," replied the trickster. "I did not make you fight. 

Both of you are wrong, and both of you are right. Yes, what each one saw was 

true. You are fighting because you only looked at my coat from your own point of 

view." 


