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T h e  M u l b e r r y  G r o v e  
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Two-Ribbons grew up with her father in a distant land. 
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He would carry her on his back in a papoose as he worked in the mulberry tree grove. 

At night, she would watch him work wonders with wood. 
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Every morning, father combed her hair and tied it in two ribbons. When she grew bigger, she would sit on 

Mu, the pig, and follow father in the fields and into town. And that is what the friendly people in town 

called her, Two-Ribbons. 
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Bobo did not call her that. Bobo, the monkey, always knew how to draw her attention, without calling. 

When she could walk, father let her play with Bobo, in eyesight, and they made castles of cod, adorned 

with acorns.1 

 

 

 

 
1 Mu ate those acorns after the game, and Bobo raised an eyebrow, but Two-Ribbons nudged him. 
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One day, a group of soldiers marched in trampling over the vegetables her father planted at the edge of 

the road. A fat man sitting in a carriage waved a fan. A smart soldier jumped off his horse, and said from 

a scroll something about contestating the mulberry trees by emperias order? It must have been funny 

because Bobo fell over himself with laughter. 
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Until he caught her fatherôs eye, and her world changed. In a flash, they grabbed her and sat her on Mu, 

who ran with her like she had never known him run, though she did smack his head so. On the last hill 

away from the mulberry trees, she saw her father fighting off the soldiers, and Bobo cradling the box 

where the combs were kept and trying to get away. Until a soldier swung him over his head and smashed 

his head against a wall. 
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A n  O f f i c i a l  T o l l  
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For many days, Two-Ribbons and Mu hid among the fields, moving towards the river. When they finally 

reached the bridge and tried to cross, they were met by a tollgate. And no-one would give her the coin she 

needed to cross. 
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And then, sitting in the shade of the bridge, wondering what to do, she saw Bobo, jumping up and down 

excitedly. óBobo!ô she started to say, but he sat very still so she be quiet. She followed him down to the 

banks, where some sons of officials were bathing in the river. Very quietly, she took a fine robe just her 

size, and left her own working clothes there instead. 
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She was wondering about telling a story to the tollgate guards about how her father, an important official, 

would pay her toll later, when she found a pouch inside the robe, with just enough to see her and Mu 

across (pigs cost half a child). 
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D o w n  T h e n  O ut  

 



 

 15 

 

For the first few days in the city, she adapted her story to tell shopkeepers from whom she borrowed food. 

After she had eaten, riding on Mu, she would explain how her father, an important official, would send 

someone with the coins later. If the shopkeepers made noise, Mu walked away with held high and tail 

twisting first one way, then the other. óStop, Imperial Horse!ô she would cry, but Mu would not stop until 

she clapped her hands once. And then as soon as the shopkeeper had caught up with them, Mu would 

walk away again. 
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But her robes became filthy with sleeping on the streets, and shopkeepers she had never met before 

chased her and Mu away before they crossed the threshold. Wandering through the market and the alleys 

between the fences, Bobo would show her if someone was not paying attention to a bag of fruit, or pie on 

a sill. As the days wore on, the nights saw her and Mu huddled where they might find warmth, and no 

harsh tongues to drive them away. When the moon was right and Bobo sat watch with them, his fur 

looked disheveled, and his eyes were cloudy. 
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Winter came and windows, not welcoming to begin with, were shuttered in their face. After several days 

with no food, they stumbled outside the gates and into the valley. Bobo showed her where to find berries 

and roots. Where there were none, she quickly learned how to grab frogs and insects, and to tinder fire. 

As the days grew colder, the nights grew chillier so that Boboôs teeth rattled. 
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They made their way to the foot of the mountains, hoping to find a cave facing South. How they would 

survive the winter did not seem important, their primary goal being to shelter from the cold wind. 
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T h e  C o o l  C o l o s s u s 
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One day as they walked across the foothills, they all suddenly fell in a ravine. It had come up on them so 

suddenly, it was so well hidden in the undergrowth, even Bobo looked around in astonishment before 

looking down and remembering to fall. Someone had thoughtfully placed a comfortable pile of straw and 

feathers exactly where they landed. 
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There were also rubber ducks strewn on the straw and feathers. Bobo landed exactly on one, which 

squealed óBanana!ô and left Bobo scratching himself. Mu tried to eat one, but it just quacked his name 

repeatedly as he tried to chew the duck. 
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They climbed down from the heap to see a huge door, fit for a giant, at the entrance of the foothills. A 

sign next to the door said óRoald Dahlô, and someone had crossed that out with a crayon, and written 

underneath, óThe Cool Colossusô. Two ropes hung down and disappeared into the cliff face, one that 

reached up to, as far as they could see, from where they had fallen. Another hung down in tasseled hoops 

so that the smallest one swung invitingly above their heads. Standing on Mu, she leapt and grabbed the 

hoop, and as it dropped her to the ground, a gong sounded so that the hinges rattled. 

 

 


