
Lexia® PowerUp Literacy®

Comprehension Passages

©2019 Lexia Learning, a Rosetta Stone company. Lexia®, PowerUp Literacy®, and other trademarks, names, and logos used herein are the property of Rosetta Stone Ltd. and/or 
its subsidiaries, and are registered and/or used in the United States and other countries. LEXILE® is a of MetaMetrics, Inc., and is registered in the United States and abroad. The 
trademarks and names of other companies and products mentioned herein are the property of their respective owners.

page 58

Title

The Thief and the King

Think… Or Sink

LEVEL 9, ACTIVITY 1

The Thief and the King 

A folktale from Korea

[1] Long ago in Korea, a thief was caught stealing a bit of silk. He was brought before 

the King. “Your punishment will be a lesson to others,” the King told the thief. “I will 

not tolerate stealing in my realm.” He sentenced the thief to serve ten years in jail.

[2] Alone in his jail cell, the thief hung his head. He cursed the fact that he lived under 

the rule of an intolerant king. True, he had committed a crime. But ten years seemed 

unjust. The clever thief paused to consider all that the King had said and done. 

[3] The next morning, he asked the jailer to take him to the King. “Ridiculous,” the jailer laughed 

harshly. “Don’t waste my time.” But each day the thief made the same request. Each day his plea 

became more urgent, until he finally told the jailer, “I must give the King this precious gift before it is 

too late.” The jailer’s curiosity won out, and he agreed to arrange for the thief to see the King.

[4] When the thief entered the Great Hall, he walked slowly past the members of the Royal Council: 

the Minister of Defense, the Minister of the Treasury, the Minister of Education, and the Queen. At 

last, the thief bowed before the King. “Your Highness, please accept this gift,” said the thief. He held 

out a small parcel wrapped in gold silk.

[5] The King untied the silk wrapping. He almost dropped what lay within when he saw what it was. 

“Do you wish to make a fool of me?” the King sputtered angrily. “This is not a precious gift,” he 

cried. “It is a worthless plum pit! Take this thief back to his cell!” he demanded.

[6] “Wait, your Highness!” cried the thief. “A tree with golden plums will grow for the one who 

plants that pit. I must give it away because only a person who has never lied, cheated, or stolen will 

succeed in growing the golden plums,” the thief explained. “I am sure that your Highness is a man 

worthy of this gift.”

[7] The King hung his head, remembering how he had lied to the Queen after breaking her favorite 

vase. “No,” he confessed, “I am not worthy.”

[8] “Your Minister of Defense then,” suggested the thief. “He must be a man who deserves such a 

gift.” The Minister of Defense turned away in shame as he thought of the bribes he had accepted.
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[9] The thief turned. He held out the pit to the Minister of the Treasury. “Will you accept this gift?” 

The Minister of the Treasury put his hands in his pockets. He felt the gold coins he had taken from 

the King’s coffer. He sighed and shook his head.

[10] Walking around the Royal Hall, the thief offered the pit to every person in the room. No one 

could accept his gift. No one was free from having lied, cheated, or stolen.

[11] “Members of the Royal Council,” the thief called out. “You have all lied, cheated, or stolen, yet 

here you are—free to live as you see fit. I stole a mere bit of silk to wrap my gift for the King. For that, 

I am locked in a jail cell. Where is the justice in this?”

[12] The enlightened King paused to consider all that the thief had said and done. “Go free,” he 

proclaimed. “You have taken much, but you have given more. Thank you for this gift.”

 


