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Bao Bought Shoes

®Characters

Bao, the saleslady and a man

® Settings

In the shoe shop; at Bao's home

There was a man in the country Shopprng Cist

of Zheng. His name was Bao. He | [ a pair of blue mittens

lived in a small village. Last @[] a red bow tie

weekend, Bao wrote a shopping | || a backpack
[] a pair of shoes

list and measured his feet with a

[1 a crystal bracelet
(For my wife)

[] a hairclip with a ribbon
(For my daughter)

piece of string. Then, he travelled

to a nearby town.

Bao spent the whole morning

shopping for the things on his list.
Finally, he went to a shoe shop. Bao was over the moon. All
of the shoes were well-designed! There were different kinds

of shoes such as boots, leather shoes, sandals and trainers.
"May | have that pair of black boots please?"asked Bao.
"Sure! What is your shoe size?"asked the saleslady politely.

Bao looked for the string in his bag but could not find it. He
thought, "Without the string, | can't buy any shoes!" So he
decided to go home and bring it back.

It took Bao two hours to travel from the shoe shop to his
home. Luckily, he found the string under the dressing table.

He put it in his bag and left in a hurry.

When Bao arrived at the shoe shop, his heart sank! The shoe
shop was closed! He was so upset that he sat in front of the

door of the shop and stared at the string.
A man saw Bao and walked to him.

"Hey, what's going on?" asked the man. Bao told him his story

sadly.

"Why didn't you try the shoes on to see if they fit you?" asked

the man in surprise.

"This doesn't make sense. | don't trust my feet. | only trust

the string because | measured my shoe size myself," replied




