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Story 12

A Double Mirror Brings Loach Fan and
His Wife Together Again

Curtains are raised on West Water Tower

Midst singing of a new tune with doggerel lyrics.
About romantic nights and youthful dreams,
Sing no more!

Just finish the wine while you live and breathe!

Tomorrow when we board the boat again,
Tonight will be but a memory.

Fellow travelers stranded in distant land,
Grieve no more!

How far does the crescent moon shine?

The last line of the above lyric poem is taken from a folk song
popular in the Wu region. This is how the song goes:

How far does the crescent moon shine?

It finds some households joyful, some in sorrow,
Some married couples sharing the same bed ,
Some families scattered throughout the land.

Originating in the Jianyan reign period [ 1127-31] during the
Southern Song dynasty, the above song captures the miseries of fami-
lies separated in those troubled times. Back in the Xuanhe reign period
[1119-25], government affairs were at sixes and sevens with evil
men in power. This situation lasted into the Jingkang reign period
[1126-27], when the Jurchens ravaged the capital, captured Emper-
ors Huizong and Qinzong, and carried them off to the north. After
Prince Kang crossed the river on a clay horse, 'he abandoned Bianjing
[ also called the Eastern Capital ], ? contented himself with exercising
control over only one part of the empire, and changed the reign title
to Jianyan. At the time, residents of the Eastern Capital and surround-
ing areas, out of fear for the Jurchen troops, followed the emperor
[ Emperor Gaozong, formerly prince of Kang] in a massive migra-
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tion to the south. Goodness knows how many families were torn apart
amid the flames of war as they fled helter-skelter from the pursuing
Jurchen cavalry! All too many fathers and sons, husbands and wives
never saw each other again for the rest of their lives. But there were
also a few cases in which separated families were reunited, and the
stories went around from mouth to mouth. Truly,

The Fengcheng swords joined together again,’

The shattered .dewdrops on lotus leaves merged anew.

Fate dictates everything under the sun;

Nothing is free of the will of Heaven.

The story goes that there lived in Chenzhou a man called Xu
Xin, who had been learning martial arts from an early age. His wife
Cui-shi was a woman quite fair to look upon. They had enough means
to live a comfortable life. But then, the invading Jurchen troops came
and carried the two emperors off to the north. Xu Xin and Cui-shi
consulted each other and concluded that this was not a safe place for a
permanent home, whereupon they packed up what valuables they
could carry into two bundles, and, each carrying one bundle over a
shoulder, they followed the crowd of refugees and pressed onward
day and night.

When they reached Yucheng, they heard earthshaking cries be-
hind them. They thought that the Jurchens had caught up with them,
but as it turned out, the cries came from defeated Song troops in
flight. The Song army had been lax for so long in its preparedness
against war that the soldiers had thrown all discipline to the winds.
When ordered to fight the enemy, they trembled with fear and took to
their heels, one and all, without ever bothering to engage the ene-
my, but when they encountered civilians, they turned ferocious,
committing robbery left and right and seizing children by force. (This
is what becomes of an army after prolonged years of peace. )

Although reasonably skilled in martial arts, Xu Xin by himself
stood no chance of prevailing against the swarming troops in flight,
and so he ran for all he was worth. Surrounded by wails of grief, he
turned back to look, but his wife was nowhere in sight. It being im-
possible to search amid all the chaos, there was nothing for it but to
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push ahead. After walking for several days, he heaved a sigh of resig-
nation and gave up all hope of finding her.

Hungry and thirsty when he came upon Suiyang, he stopped at a
village inn to buy some food and wine. As it turned out, in this time
of war, the inn was not what it had once been. There was no wine to
be had, and what was offered in the way of food was nothing but
some coarse stuff, served only after it was paid for, to forestall at-
tempts to snatch it away.

Xu Xin was counting out the money when, all of a sudden, he
heard a woman sobbing. As the saying goes, “Better not let things
get to your heart. If they do, they’ll give you no peace of mind. ” He
stopped counting the money and rushed out of the inn for a look.
There, he saw a woman, thinly clad, with disheveled hair, sitting
on the ground outside. She was not his wife but was of about the same
age and bore a physical resemblance to his wife as well. Xu Xin’s
compassion was aroused. In empathy, he thought, “ This woman
must have been through a lot, too. ” So he stepped forward and
asked her who she was.

The woman replied, “My maiden name is Wang, my given
name Jinnu. | am a native of Zhengzhou. I became separated from my
husband when we were fleeing from the fighting, and then, all
alone, 1 was seized by the soldiers and ended up here afier walking
for two days and a night. Because I couldn’t move another step on ac-
count of my swollen feet, the scoundrels stripped me of my warmer
clothes and dumped me here, cold and hungry, with no one to turn
to for help. I'd be better off dead. That’s why I'm crying. ”

“I lost my wife in the commotion. You and I are in the same
boat, so to speak. Luckily, I still have some traveling money. You'd
better stay a few days in this inn for a good rest. I'll go out to make
inquiries as to my wife’s whereabouts, and while I'm at it, I'll also
ask about your husband. How does that sound to you?” (Nice words. )

The woman stopped crying and said thankfully, “That would be
nice. ”

Xu Xin untied his bundle and took out a few pieces of clothing
for the woman to wear. After they had something to eat, he rented
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half a wing for their lodging. Every day, with much attentiveness, he
brought her tea and food, and she was very grateful for the kindness.
The search for a lost spouse being most probably quite a hopeless un-
dertaking, the two of them, one without a wife and the other without
a husband, could hardly refrain from doing what human beings would
do when two warm bodies are thus brought together by the will of
heaven.

A few days later, since the woman’s feet had stopped aching,
they set out for Jiankang as husband and wife. This happened at a
time when Emperor Gaozong’s court, having moved south and as-
sumed the reign title of Jianyan, was putting up notices recruiting
men for the army. Xu Xin enlisted as a low-ranking officer and took
up residence in the city of Jiankang.

The days and the months flew by. Before they knew it, it was
the third year of the Jianyan reign period. One late afternoon, they
were on their way back from visiting relatives outside the city when,
his wife being thirsty, Xu Xin took her to a teahouse for some tea. A
man who had been sitting in the teahouse rose at the sight of the
woman entering and stood off to one side, his eyes furtively fixed on
her. The woman, her eyes lowered, did not notice anything, but Xu
Xin grew apprehensive. A few moments later, the tea finished, the
couple paid the bill and departed, but the man followed them at a
distance. When they reached home, the man stood still at the gate,
reluctant to leave. Xu Xin flared up. “Who are you?” he snapped.
“How can you steal glances at someone else’s wife?”

Apologetically, the man said, his hands respectfully folded
across his chest, “Please do not be angry, my honorable brother. I
have a question for you. ”

His anger not yet subsided, Xu Xin said curtly, “Whatever you
have to say, out with it!”

“If you don’t mind, may I ask you to come out and talk? I have
something to tell you, but if you're going to yell at me, I won’t dare
say a thing. ”

As the man requested, Xu Xin followed him to a secluded alley.
The man was about to say something but held himself back, looking
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quite ill at ease. Xu Xin said, “1 am an easygoing man. Feel free to
say to me whatever you have to say. ” (If he were to speak his mind
to someone less easygoing, wouldn’t he be bringing humiliation upon
himself?)

Only then did the man make so bold as to ask, “Who is the
woman with you?”

“She’s my wife. ”

“How many years have you been married?”

“Three years. ”

“Is she from Zhengzhou? Is she called Wang Jinnu?”

Xu Xin gave a start.” “How did you know that?”

“She was my wife,” said the man. “We were separated in the
war. Who would have guessed that she would be with you!”

Feeling quite uneasy upon hearing these words, Xu Xin told the
man everything about how he had lost his own wife at Yucheng and
how he had met this woman at the inn in Suiyang. “At the time, I
very much pitied her in her helplessness. I had no idea she was your
wife. What’s to be done now?”

“Don’t worry,” said the man. “I have remarried. My former
marriage need not be mentioned again. But I didn’t even get to say a
word of good-bye to her in all that chaos. If I could see her for a mo-
ment and tell her what I've been through, Tll have no regrets when I
die. 7 (How sad) )

“Real men treat each other’s with an open heart,” said Xu Xin,
also overcome by sadness. “There’s nothing one real man can’t do for
another. Come to our house tomorrow. Since you have remarried,
bring your new wife along. Let’s claim some kinship, so that the
neighbors won’t think anything is amiss. ”

The man happily bowed his thanks. Before they parted company,
Xu Xin asked for his name. The man replied, “I am Lie Junqing of
Zhengzhou. ”

That night, Xu Xin told Wang Jinnu what had happened. Recall-
ing her former husband’s love, she shed many a surreptitious tear
throughout a wakeful night.

After daybreak, they had hardly finished washing their faces and

gl Aojs

PHOAA @Y} Uofne?) 0} SeL0IS

—
§
=<
e
-
e
=
=
[ anl
(]
m




gl 18 Dot

W, T RMZE, e, &&BER, FREWZE, H2
BEWERER, AEWA#H, FLERAE, T Z2RKEZHE
B, MTHESEH, FEEE, =1MHE, LRIXHLE, BIK
WA SAT, S, BS55RMW, #HHMSH DX, 15
BHE, BN REHEY, S IAIBERE, MBmE, YT4#%
EESINRMNAFTE RN, BHEMARE, 2, BEFLE, §0H
IH, [A#] $x4, NHBERGRAL, FRAUE,
RpESEBRR, XPR G TR,
HERZRAT, —KITIAKE,

MBI “SCTIRGR”, TR AR SE, RN
A3, g “WEER", BOREBERAT4E, BERXA
3, AXRNAL, BLERLULME, ER.

EHRBB LR, ELXNBLFA,

TEULRREARNE, RA—-MNEK, BEAEW, HEEMN
WBL, HIN-EERZH, WReE, SWwaRERE. —kiEM



rinsing their teeth when Lie Junqing and his wife arrived. As Xu Xin
went out fo greet the guests, both he and Lie’s wife were stunned and
burst into loud wails of grief, for it turned out that she was none oth-
er than Xu Xin’s former wife Cui-shi.

After losing sight of her husband and looking for him in vain,
she had followed an old woman to Jiankang and rented a room using
her jewelry. When three months had gone by without any news from
Cui-shi’s husband, the old woman volunteered to be a matchmaker
and married Cui-shi off to Lie Junqing, insisting that it would not be
possible to maintain widowhood for the rest of her life.

Who could have predicted that the two couples would meet in
such a chance encounter by the will of heaven? They fell on the
shoulders of their former spouses and wept. Then and there, Xu Xin
and Lie Junging pledged brotherhood in an eight-bow ceremony. Wine
was set out. After evening fell, the wives were returned to their for-
mer husbands to resume the old marriage ties. (How remarkable! )
Henceforth, the two families visited each other back and forth in a
never-ending stream. There is a poem in evidence.

The husbands changed wives; the wives changed husbands;
All this shuffling around — how senseless

And so they met by the will of heaven,

And reunited in joy by the lamp.

The above story, titled “The Exchange of Spouses,” took place
in the third year of the Jianyan period in the city of Jiankang.

At about the same time, there unfolded another story, about a
broken mirror being made whole again. The plot is not as extraordi-
nary as the previous one, but as far as marital fidelity is concerned,
this story is far superior in moral terms. Truly,

Stories in simple words circulate more widely ;
Stories that teach morals touch the heart more deeply.

The story goes that in the fourth year of the Jianyan reign period
during the Southern Song dynasty, to the west of Tong Pass, there
lived an official called Lii Zhongyi, who had just been assigned the
post of tax commissioner of Fuzhou. At that time, the Min region
[ present-day Fujian Province] was at the height of its prosperity.
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Zhongyi took his family there, partly because Fuzhou, located by the
mountains and the sea, was a rich metropolis in the southeastern re-
gion and partly to get away from the war-ravaged central plains. They
set out on their journey in that year, and in the spring, their route
led them past Jianzhou. According to The Atlas, “Jianzhou, with its
green waters and red mountains, is a famous scenic spot in the east-
ern Min region. ”
lines -

But, just as was said by an ancient poet’s two

Luoyang being a sea of flowers in spring,
I picked the wrong season for a visit.

Since time immemorial, war and famine have gone together. As
the Jurchens crossed the Yangzi River, they left in their wake nothing
but devastation throughout the Liang-Zhe region [ present-day Zhe-
jiang Province, Shanghai, and the southern part of Jiangsu
Province ]. The Min region, though spared the flames of war, was in
the throes of a lean year by the will of heaven. In Jianzhou, where
our story takes place, a picul of rice cost a thousand in cash, and the
people could hardly survive the famine.* But the government still ag-
gressively collected taxes to support the much needed army in spite of
the fact that people were living in dire poverty. As the proverb goes,
“Even the cleverest housewife cannot cook gruel without rice. ”
Pushed by the relentless officials to come up with the money and
grain that they did not have, the local people could not take the hard
life any longer. In twos and threes, they fled into the mountains and
formed gangs of bandits. (Now is the time for competent officials to
rise to the occasion and handle such situations properly.) As the say-
ing goes, “A snake without a head goes nowhere. ” Sure enough, a
certain Fan Ruwei [d. 1132] appeared on the scene as a ringleader.
He spoke words of justice and offered the people the help they so des-
perately needed. Outlaws in the region flocked to him, and soon, he
had under his command more than a hundred thousand men much giv-
en to the usual acts of such gangs:

Setting fires when the wind is high,
Taking lives on moonless nights;
Starving together on foodless days;
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Sharing meat when it comes their way.

Unable to fend them off, government troops were beaten in one
battle after another. Fan Ruwei took the city of Jianzhou and, calling
himself the Supreme Commander, sent his men in all directions to
loot and rob. All the men in his clan were given phony titles as com-
manders of all levels.

Among his relatives was a nephew called Fan Xizhou, twen-
ty-three years of age and known for his remarkable swimming skills,
which he had acquired at an early age. For his ability to stay underwa-
ter for three to four days and nights in a row, he gained the nickname
“Fan the Loach. ” He had been forced by Fan Ruwei to give up his
unsuccessful pursuit of a scholarly career and take up banditry. The
fact was, any clan member who refused to join Fan Ruwei would be
beheaded in a public place. To save his skin, Xizhou felt obliged to
submit. Even though he was a member of a gang of bandits, he took
every opportunity to help people and refrained from acts of robbery
and looting. Scorning his faint-heartedness, fellow bandits changed
his nickname to “Fan the Blind Loach,” for they thought him a man
capable of nothing. (Among the good, there are evil ones. Among the
evil, there are good ones. “Blind Loach” is a case in point. )

Now, Lii Zhongyi had a daughter whose pet name was Shunge.
At sixteen years of age, she was as pretty as she was sweet and gen-
tle in temperament. She was with her parents on their journey to
Fuzhou when, as they neared Jianzhou, they ran into a group of Fan
Ruwer’s bandits. All their possessions were taken away, and parents
and daughter were driven apart. It being impossible to find his lost
daughter, Lii Zhongyi sighed for some time but then continued his
journey to take up his post.

Let us turn our attention to Shunge. With her small feet, she
could hardly cover much distance and ended up a captive of the ban-
dits. When they brought the sobbing girl to Jianzhou, Fan Xizhou
saw her on the road and took pity on her. He asked about her family
background, and Shunge told him that she was from an official’s fam-
ily, whereupon Xizhou sharply ordered the men to go away, untied
the ropes that bound her, and led her to his home, where he com-
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forted her with kind words. In all sincerity, he said, “I'm not some
rebellious bandit. I'm here because my clansman forced me to join
him. Should the imperial court offer us amnesty someday, I'll become
a law-abiding subject as before. If you are not disdainful of my lowly
station and agree o marry me, that will be a blessing that will last
me through three incarnations. ”

Shunge did not wish to comply, but having fallen into bandits®
hands, she resignedly gave her consent. The next day, Xizhou re-
ported the matter to Fan Ruwei, the ringleader, much to the latter’s
joy. Xizhou then escorted Shunge to the ringleader’s residence and
chose an auspicious day for the betrothal. Xizhou offered as betrothal
gift a prized family heirloom — a shining two-leafed folding mirror. It
bore the inscription “love birds” on the inside and was called “The
Precious Love Birds Mirror. ” All the members of the Fan clan were
invited to the wedding.

He a descendant of landed gentry

She an offspring of a distinguished clan.

He a learned man with refined manners;

She a woman of a warm, gentle nature.

Though among bandits, he kept his lofty bearing;
Though a captive, she maintained her dignified air.
That day, the outlaws were the honored guests;
That night, the beauty was wedded to a good man.

Henceforth, the husband and wife lived in harmony in full re-
spect of each other.

As the ancient proverb says, “A water jar that stays by the well
breaks by the well. 7 Fan Ruwei was able to commit heinous crimes
only because the imperial army was engaged elsewhere, but Zhang
Jun, Yue Fei, Zhang Jun, Zhang Rong, Wu Jie, Wu Ling, and
other famous generals repelled the Jurchens’ attacks, and the empire
began fo regain peace.’ Emperor Gaozong made Lin’an [ present-day
Hangzhou] his capital and changed the reign title to Shaoxing
[1131-62].

That winter, Emperor Gaozong ordered Han Shizhong, later en-
feoffed as Prince of Qi, to lead a mighty army a hundred thousand
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strong on a punitive expedition against the bandits. ° Fan Ruwei, cer-
fainly no match for Prince Han, could do no better than close the city
gates and try to hold his position against the oncoming army. Prince
Han had fortifications erected all around the city and laid siege to it.

It so happened that Prince Han and Lii Zhongyi were old friends
from their days in the Eastern Capital. Now that he was leading troops
against the bandits, Han thought that Lii, being the tax commissioner
of Fuzhou, must be familiar with the customs and sentiments of the
people of the Min region. In those times, army commanders on expe-
ditions carried blank letters of appointment so that they could, on
their own authority, appoint to office any competent qualified person
they found in the local area. Accordingly, Han made Lii Zhongyi a
deputy commander, to be stationed with him by the Jianzhou city
walls to direct the siege against the city.

Within the city walls, wails of grief were heard day and night.
Several times, Fan Ruwei tried to fight his way out, but each time
he was pushed back by the government troops. In such a desperate sit-
uation, Shunge said to her husband, “I've heard the saying, ‘A loy-
al minister does not serve two sovereigns; a chaste woman does not
serve two husbands. ° When I was captured by the bandits, I swore
to take my own life. When you were so kind as to save me, I became
your wife and committed myself to you. With a mighty army laying
siege, the city will surely fall. And when the city falls, you, a mem-
ber of the ringleader’s clan, will not be spared. I'd rather die before
you than witness your death. ” (This is a woman with vision and
moral fortitude.) So saying, she drew out a sharp sword from the
head of the bed and tried to cut her own throat, but with alacrity,
Xizhou put his arms around her and snatched away the sword.

Trying to calm her down, he said, “I became a member of the
gang against my will, but there being no way for me to exonerate
myself now, fine jade and common stone will perish together, and I
leave everything to fate. But you are the daughter of an official, and
you were captured and brought here by force. You're not guilty in any
way. Supreme Commander Han’s men, officers as well as soldiers,
are all northerners, just as you are. As you speak the same dialect,
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they’ll surely be kind to you. You might even meet an old friend or
kinsman who will send your father a message, and you’ll be reunited
with your family. There is hope for you. Nothing is more precious
than life. How can you think of dying needlessly in this place?”

“If I do indeed survive,” said Shunge, “I vow never to remarry.
But if I fall a captive again, I’d rather die by the sword than lose my
chastity. ”

“With this solemn vow, TI'll be able to die without regrets,” said
Xizhou. “If by any chance 1 should slip through the net, so to
speak, and manage to live, I also vow never to remarry out of grati-
tude to your devotion. ”

“Let’s each take one half of the Precious Love Birds Mirror, the
betrothal gift from you, and hold on to it. Some day, the mirror will
be made whole again, just as we will be reunited. ” With that, hus-
band and wife shed many a tear.

This happened in the twelfth month of the first year of the Shao-
xing reign period [1131].

In the first month of the following year, the city of Jianzhou fell
under Han’s assault. In desperation, Fan Ruwei set a fire and burned
himself to death. Prince Han had a yellow imperial flag raised and of-
fered amnesty to all of Fan’s followers except members of his clan,
half of whom had already died in the chaos. The other half were cap-
tured by government troops and sent to Lin’an. ([ Illegible.]) At this
ominous turn of events, Shunge thought Xizhou must have died. In
panic, she rushed into an abandoned house, took off her silk ker-
chief, and put her neck through the noose. Truly,

’

She would rather die early but chaste
Than live and lose her virtue,
But her allotted span of life was not meant to expire at this time.
It so happened that Deputy Commander Li Zhongyi was passing by,
followed by his troops, and he caught the sight of the body hanging
from the ceiling of a dilapidated house. Without a moment’s delay, he
had a soldier take the woman down. When he went for a closer look,
he found the woman to be none other than his very own daughter
Shunge. She returned to life from the brink of death, but it was a
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long while before she was able to speak. Father and daughter now re-
united, both were overcome by mixed emotions of joy and sorrow.
Shunge told of how she had been captured by the bandits and how
Fan Xizhou had saved her and married her. Her father was struck
speechless.

Now, having brought peace back to Jianzhou and pacified the
local people, Supreme Commander Han returned to Lin’an with Lii
Zhongyl to report the victory to the emperor. How the Son of Heaven
rewarded them for their accomplishments need not be described here.

One day, Lii consulted his wife, saying that it would not do for
their daughter to remain single while so young. He and his wife both
urged Shunge to remarry, but Shunge firmly refused, citing the vows
she had exchanged with her husband. Mr. Lii exploded; “It was out
of necessity rather than choice that you, of such a good family, mar-
ried a bandit. Now that he has died by the grace of heaven, you are
free. Why think about him any more?” (He does have a point. )

Tearfully, Shunge said, “Mr. Fan was a scholar and a gentle-
man. He was forced into banditry by his kinsman against his will. He
may have been among bandits, but he did good deeds whenever he
could and stayed away from anything that is against the law of heav-
en. If heaven is judicious, he will surely be saved from the jaws of
death. (She will be proved right. ) Even duckweeds that float apart in
the ocean might get together again. But until that happens, I'll gladly
join the Daoist order and serve you and mother at home. I'll die with-
out complaints even if I stay a widow until the end of my life. If you
insist that I remarry, I'd just as soon kill myself to keep my name as
a chaste woman untarnished. ” Impressed by this answer, which
sounded right to him, Mr. Lii gave up trying to pressure her.

Time shot by like an arrow. Quite unnoticeably, it was the
twelfth year of the Shaoxing reign period. Mr. Lii had risen steadily in
the official echelon to become regional commander in chief, leading a
regiment stationed in Fengzhou [in present-day Guangdong Province].

One day, the commander of Guangzhou sent a Major He
Chengxin to deliver an official document to Li’s headquarters in
Fengzhou. Lii invited him into the hall and asked him about the local
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situation in Guangzhou. Their conversation lasted quite a while before
the man took his leave. Shunge watched furtively from behind the cur-
tain that separated the front and the back sections of the hall. (To peep
from behind a curtain is better than to peep from behind a wall or a
window. An inadvertent act that will prove to be consequential.)
When Mr. Lii came back to the living quarters of the yamen, she
asked, “Who was that man delivering documents?”

“He Chengxin, a major from Guangzhou. ”

“How very strange!” exclaimed Shunge. “He walks and talks
just like my husband Fan Xizhou of Jianzhou. ’

Mr. Lii laughed. “ After Jianzhou fell, none of the Fan clan
members was spared. There are only cases of people who were killed
by mistake. Have you ever heard of anyone who survives by mistake?
That man from Guangzhou is a Mr. He, and he’s a court-appointed
officer, too. He has absolutely nothing to do with that Fan of yours.
You are fantasizing. Wouldn’t the maids laugh at you if they hear
about this?”

Thus ridiculed by her father, Shunge was so mortified that she
dared not utter another word. Truly,

The love between the husband and the wife
Pitted the father against the daughter.

Six months later, He Chengxin again came to Mr. Lii’s yamen to
deliver military documents. Again, Shunge watched skeptically from
behind the curtain. She then said to her father, “Having forsaken the
mundane world and joined the Daoist order, [ hardly have any pas-
sionate feelings left in me. But that Mr. He whom [ watched carefully
is truly the very image of my husband. Could you take him into the
back hall and gradually sound him out over some wine and food? My
husband has a nickname ‘ The Loach. ’ Years ago in the siege of
Jianzhou, knowing the city was going to fall, he gave me half of a
double-leafed love birds mirror as a keepsake. If you call him by his
nickname and test him with this mirror, you’ll find out the truth. ”

Mr. Lii promised to do as she said. The next day, when He
Chengxin came again to the yamen to get the letter of reply, Mr. Lii
invited him into the back hall and set out some wine and food in his
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honor. In the course of the drinking, Lii asked about Chengxin’s na-
tive place and his family background. Chengxin became evasive,
looking as if ashamed. Lii said, “Isn’t ‘The Loach’ your nickname?
This old man knows everything. You can tell me! No harm will be
done to you!”

Chengxin asked Lii to dismiss the servants and, dropping to his
knees, said, “I've committed a capital offense!”

Lii raised him to his feet and said, “You don’t have to do this!”

It was then that Chengxin made a clear breast of his past. “I am
a native of Jianzhou. My surname is Fan. In the fourth year of the
Jianyan reign period, my kinsman Fan Ruwei incited the starving
people to rebel and made the city his stronghold. I joined them against
my will. When the government troops stormed the city, all members
of the ringleader’s clan were killed, but I was saved by some people
because of my frequent acts of kindness. (Had he not been given to
acts of kindness, what would have happened to him? ) So 1 changed
my name to He Chengxin and enlisted in the army through the
amnesty.

“In the fifth year of the Shaoxing reign period, I was assigned to
Yue Fei’s regiment. I followed him in the expedition against Yang
Yao of Dongting Lake.” Yue Fei’s men, being all northwesterners,
were not accustomed to battles on water. (The Loach is by no means
blind. ) But I am a southemer. I learned to swim at an early age and
can stay underwater for three days and nights in a row. That’s why 'm
called ‘Fan the Loach. ° General Yue himself picked me to be in his
vanguard. In each battle, I was always in the forefront. After Yang
Yao’s rebellion was put down, Yue Fei reported my merits to the
court, and I was assigned a military post, from which I have risen to
be a major in Guangzhou. In all these ten years, I have never let on
about any of this to other people, but now that you are asking, I dare
not keep anything from you. ”

“What is your wife’s surname? Is she your first wife or second?”

“When I was with the bandits, I came across a girl from an offi-
cial’s family and took her as my wife. When the city was stormed the
following year, we took flight separately. We had vowed that any one
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who survived would never remarry. Later, [ went to Xinzhou and
found my old mother, who now lives with me. There’re just the two
of us, plus a maidservant who does the cooking. I have not remarried. ”

Lii asked again, “Did you and your wife give each other a keep-
sake when you exchanged vows?”

Chengxin replied, “There was a double-leafed love birds mirror,
which is one mirror when put together and two mirrors when taken
apart. Each of us took one part of it. ”

“Do you still have your part of it?”

“I carry it with me day and night without ever parting with it. ”

“May I see it?”

Chengxin lifted his clothes and took from his brocade waistband
an embroidered purse in which lay the mirror. Lii looked at it and
took the other half of the mirror from his own sleeve. He put the two
halves together and found them to be a perfect match.

Seeing the mirrors joined as one, Chengxin burst into sobs in
spite of himself. Moved by his profound feelings, Lii said, with tears
flowing unbeknownst to himself, “Your wife is my daughter. She is
now in this house. ”

So saying, he led Chengxin into the main hall to meet his
daughter. The couple burst into loud wails of grief. Lii comforted them
with soothing words and had a celebration feast prepared. He kept
Chenggxin in his residence for the night. A few days later, Lii gave his
official letter of reply for his son-in-law to deliver back to
Guangzhou, telling his danghter to follow Chengxin and take up resi-
dence in Guangzhou.

A year later, with his term of office expiring, Chengxin took
his wife Shunge to Lin’an. As they were passing by Fengzhou, they
paid a visit to Lii to bid him farewell. Having prepared in advance a
lavish dowry worth a thousand taels of gold, Lii dispatched guards to
escort the couple to Lin’an.

Now, believing that what had happened such a long time ago
was not likely to be scrutinized and feeling that the Fan family line
should not be broken, Mr. Lii wrote an appeal to the Ministry of
Rites (The right thing to do.), by whose permission Chengxin’s for-
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mer surname, but not his former given name, was then restored and
his new name became Fan Chengxin. Later, he rose in rank until he
became governor of the Huai region and lived happily with his wife to
a ripe old age. The Precious Love Birds Mirror became a family heir-
loom that was passed down from generation to generation.

In later times, it was said that Fan the Loach’s escape from the
jaws of death and his reunion with his wife were the workings of
heaven, a reward for his good deeds of saving many lives and leading
a clean life although surrounded by bandits. There is a poem in testi-
mony:

Like birds that flew apart for ten long years

They rejoined, as did the Love Birds in the Mirror.
By no means was it a chance happening ,

But a divine reward for his good deeds.

This story has been translated by Earl Wieman as “Loach Fan’s Double Mirror” in Tradi-
tional Chinese Stories; Themes and Variations, ed. Y. W. Ma and Joseph Lau S. M. (New
York: Columbia University Press, 1986).

' Legend has it that when pursued by the Jurchens, Zhao Gou, prince of Kang (later to be-
come Emperor Gaozong), took refuge in a temple. After he crossed the river on horseback and
threw off his pursuers, he found that the horse he was riding was the clay horse he had seen in
the temple, sent by the god of the temple to help him.

2 Bianjing, also called the Eastern Capital, is present-day Kaifeng, Henan.

* According to legend, Zhang Hua (232—300) saw an aura over Fengcheng that spoke of
hidden precious swords. After he appointed Lei Huan prefect of Fengcheng, Lei dug up a pair
of swords and presented one to Zhang, keeping the other for himself. After both men died, the
swords were seen at Yanping Ferry, where they joined together and changed into two dragons.

* A picul equals 133. 33 pounds.

5 Zhang Jun (1097—1164), courtesy name Deyuan, a native of Sichuan, was an official in
the Privy Military Council.

Yue Fei (1103—42) is revered as a national hero in China for his accomplishments in re-
pelling the advances of Jurchen (Jin) invaders.

Zhang Jun (1086—1154), courtesy name Boying, a native of Gansu, fought the Jurchens
with Yue Fei but later joined in the conspiracy against Yue Fei.

Zhang Rong was a fisherman turned military official known for his deeds in fighting the Ju-
rchens.

Wu Jie (1093—1139), courtesy name Jinqing, was a general in the Song army.
Wu Ling (1102—1167), courtesy name Tangqing, was Wu Jie’s brother.
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¢ Han Shizhong {1089 —1151) was a famous general best remembered for successfully re-
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pelling the attacks of invading Jurchen (Jin) troops. He is featured as the prince of Xian’an, in
story 8.
" Yang Yao (d. 1135) was the leader of a peasant rebellion in the Dongting Lake region.

—
§
-
]
b 2 ]
=
=
L d
=
o]
3
L]

543



gl DHEiEEN

544

£ +=%
=Bl 5t de P

HWEAEFFR, SHBEELRF,
SRAETELEE, HRBERFH,

WK ITHER, — RN, B2, HITETRE
A, BRULAREFLEEME, FANERNF. —HSAEETHIL
2FE, BWRESIEAME: “AHEFTNAE, BEMAENE,”
R, “EABULIE? REABRAN, BLE: “BheBEAR
ThE R SR, BIMZEITT, HR.

WL, BEEKE, REEH, KEDAK,
BEFETRAK, RIE—/, KEHEELS, MWRE. “Rk
EH, ARG XZH, HEEIITWAE? HEE. FEEee
Mz EMPEE, EERALA” KE, “RRERRSE---” )



Story 13

Judge Bao Solves a Case through a
Ghost That Appeared Thrice

Gan Luo achieved fame young, and Ziya late; '
Peng Zu lived long, and Yan Hui died early; ?

Fan Dan was penniless, and Shi Chong rich; *
It is all a matter of time and fate.

The story goes that during the reign period of Yuanyou [1086-
93] in the Song dynasty, there was, in the imperial court, a cham-
berlain for ceremonies by the name of Chen Ya. After a failed attempt
to impeach Zhang Zihou, * Chen Ya was demoted to pacification
commissioner of the Jiangdong Circuit and concurrently magistrate of
Jiankang [ present-day Nanjing ].

One day, he was feasting with his assembly of officials in the
Riverside Pavilion when he heard someone cry outside, “I can tell
your fortune even without knowing the five phases and the eight char-
acters in your horoscope! *”

“Who has the temerity to make such a claim?” said the magis-
trate.

Those officials who had seen the man before replied, “This is
Bian’gu, fortune-teller from Jinling. ”

“Bring him over to me. ”

And so the man was brought to the pavilion. There, for all to
see, was

A man in rags with a brimless and tattered hat
A frosty beard, sightless eyes, and stooping shoulders.

Carrying his walking cane, Bian’gu entered the pavilion and, a
deep bow, groped for a place to sit before he sank down on a step.
The magistrate said in anger, “Being a blind man unable to read the
classics, how can you think so highly of yourself that you speak so
lightly of the five phases?”

Bian'gu replied, “I can foresee changes by listening to the click-
ing of bamboo tablets and predict life or death by listening to the
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sound of footsteps. ”

“How accurate are you?” Even as the magistrate spoke, a paint-
ed boat was seen coming downstream, its oars creaking. The magis-
trate asked Bian’gu what he could make of it. Bian'gu rejoined,
“The creaking of the oars sounds sad. That boat must be carrying
some high official’s coffin. ”

The magistrate sent someone to make an inquiry. Sure enough,
the boat was carrying a coffin in which lay the body of Director Li of
Linjiang District [in present-day Jiangxi Province], who had died at
his post, on its way to Director Li’s hometown. Agape with astonish-
ment, the magistrate exclaimed, “Even if Dongfang Shuo® were re-
born, he couldn’t be as good as you are. ” He gave the fortune-teller
ten jars of wine and ten taels of silver before sending him away.

This is a man able to tell things by the sound of oars. Now, let
me tell of another fortune-teller, Li Jie by name, who was a native
of Kaifeng, the Eastern Capital. He traveled to Fengfu County,
Yanzhou Prefecture, and opened a fortune-telling shop in front of the
county yamen. Under a Tai’e’ sword covered with gilded paper, he
hung up a sign that said “Death to all those with little learning but too
much readiness to echo the views of others. ” And he was indeed
most accurate in his applications of the yin and yang theories in his
divinations.

Well-versed in the Book of Changes of Zhou,
Knowing all methods of divinations

He read signs in all patterns in heaven,

And was a master of feng shui on earth.
Knowing all there was to know about the stars,
He told fortunes with divine accuracy.
Conversant with every law of destiny,

He never missed the mark in his prophecies.

He had just hung up the signboard when a man walked into the
shop. How did he look? He had

A bag on his back, a cap on his head,
A black double-collar shirt with a silk waistband ,
A clean pair of shoes and white socks on his feet,

&l /fJQIS-

PIOM Oy} Uopnes o} SoUolS

=
g
-
=
"
L)
_—
_—
&
L




SEl98  DHERERE

548

—RTEAEK, MERE BT,

MARESCAMEE, WTHEA BN, WTFHT, RRLAR.
“XAEARE,” ALY, HEEFEESE -HWE, BHA
3¢, lEE. A ARSREX G Skl CLEEE, Xa
B MR, CUEHOERE? Al “YEAWEKE, PEK
], #ElE ., “WAYZHE, WAPE,” ElE. “HigEA
Het, AR BElfTAFE, SEGEEHTATE: 9
B, HARE.” MR, “|AWH, HUAY,” Ll “HR
AEF,” BHTWER, HiZ.

AREHE, k&b HRK,

THWEH, FRAER,
MEET, FE. “HEHEMRE? i, CSRHEE, £49
B, NIR: “HRILE LS L. SR, X
. “HEASFEIJLAR?Y LB “SESAR, XE: ‘i
BAEASAILASE? gl “SHESASHRE.” BE: ‘R
MeaR?” ekl “SHEASHSA=B=R T 35,” HEiH.
“HESWENE, AREeR; HAK, HHARE RS " A
. “SBAK, FEHHERRTXFLFRANE, H1/h7



And a scroll of writing in his sleeve.

After exchanging a greeting with the fortune-teller, the man gave
the date and the hour of his birth, and the astrological chart was
drawn. But, quickly, the fortune-teller announced, “No, I can’t do
this for you. ”

The man, Sun Wen by name, was chief clerk of the Fengfu
County yamen. He asked, “Why won’t you tell my fortune?”

“Your Honor, this is too difficult a job for me. ”

“What do you mean?”

“Stay away from wine, and stop covering up for anyone. ”

“I haven’t been drinking, nor am I covering up for anyone.

“Give me the date and the hour of your birth again, in case there
was a mistake. ”

The chief clerk repeated the information. The fortune-teller set to
work again and then said, “Sir, you’d better give up. ”

“I don’t mind hearing whatever you’ve come up with. ”

“It doesn’t look good. ” So saying, the fortune-teller wrote a
quatrain that said,

This is the day the white tiger arrives, ®

’”

Bringing with it sorrow and misery.
At midnight, before tomorrow morning ,
All your kith and kin will be in mourning.
The chief clerk read it and asked, “What does all this mean?”
“I won’t keep anything from you, sir, but you are going to die. ”
“In what year am I going to die?”
“This very year. ”
“Which month?”
“This very month. ”
“On which day?”
“This very day. ”
“At what hour?”
“Around midnight tonight, at the third quarter of the third watch. ”
“If I do indeed die tonight, youll be off the hook, but if I
don’t, I'll settle the score with you tomorrow at the county court. ”

“If you don’t die tonight, sir, come again tomorrow and cut off
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my head with this sword, which is meant for all those who have little
learning but are much too ready to echo others’ views. ”

At these words, the chief clerk fumed with rage. With one
swipe, he grabbed the fortune-teller and threw him out of the shop.
How did this end for the fortune-teller?

For all his knowledge of human affairs,
He brought upon himself sorrows galore.

From the county yamen emerged several officers, who blocked
Chief Clerk Sun’s way and asked what the commotion was all about.
Sun complained, “What an unreasonable man! I asked him to tell
my fortune. I did this just for fun, but he said that I was going to die
at the third quarter of the third watch tonight. I am a perfectly healthy
man. How am I going to drop dead this very night just like that? I'm
going to take him to the county yamen to have the court settle the
matter., ”

Someone in the crowd said, “If you believe in fortune-telling,
you'll end up selling your house. If you make a living telling fortunes,
you do nothing but make up stories. ” The crowd pacified Sun and
sent him on his way.

Turning back, they scolded the fortune-teller, saying, “Mr. Li,
now that you've offended this well-known chief clerk, you won’t be
able to keep your business here. It’s always easier to tell if someone is
going to be poor and lowly than to say how long someone is going to
live. You are not King Yama’s father or a brother of the Judge of the
Dead. How can you be so sure about the exact hour of someone’s
death? You should have used some ambiguous words.

“If I say only things that please people, I'll be sacrificing accura-
cy. And yet, when I speak the truth, I give offense. Oh well, as the
saying goes, ‘If this place doesn’t tolerate me, there will be places
that do!’” (Cynical words.) With a sigh, he picked up his things
and moved his business elsewhere.

Now, even though Sun had been calmed by the crowd, he still
felt uneasy. After disposing of his official business for the day, he re-
turned home in dejection. Noticing his knitted brows and worried
look, his wife asked, “Is there anything troubling you? Is some
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work at the yamen baffling you?”

“No. Don't ask. ”

“Were you punished in any way by the magistrate today?” she
pressed.

“No. ”

“Did you fight with someone then?”

“No. It’s just that I went to a fortune-teller in front of the county
yamen, and he said that ] would die around midnight tonight at the
third quarter of the third watch. ”

His wife bristled at these words. Her willow-leaf shaped eye-
brows raised high, her starry eyes opened wide, she said, “For a
perfectly healthy man to die this very night! How preposterous! Why
didn’t you take him to the county court?”

“I did try, but the onlookers stopped me. ”

“Husband, you just stay at home. Am I not usually the one who
goes forward and pleads to the magistrate on your behalf when the
need arises? (Women who seek publicity are to be feared. ) Now this
time, let me go find that fortune-teller and say to him, ‘My hus-
band doesn’t owe the government or anyone any money, nor is he
driven desperate by some lawsuit. How can you say he’s going to drop
dead tonight? *”

“Don’t go. After 1 live through tonight, I'll deal with him tomor-
row myself. That’ll be better than having a woman take care of this. ”

Evening fell. The chief clerk said, “Give me a few cups of
wine. 1 want to stay awake the whole night through. ” Several cups
later, he got quite drunk before he knew it, and, his eyes glazed
with wine, he dozed off on his folding chair.

His wife said, “Husband, how can you go to sleep?” She
called out for Ying’er the maid. “Come here,” said she, “and shake
Father to wake him up. ”

Ying’er came over, shook him, and called his name but to no
avail. “Yinger,” said the wife, “let’s carry him to the bedroom. ”
If this storyteller had been born in the same year as the chief clerk and
grown up with him shoulder to shoulder, I would have put my arms
around his waist and dragged him back to where he had been. He
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should have stayed awake throughout the night, sipping his wine. The
last thing he should have done was go to bed to sleep. But as it was,
he died that very night, a death more tragic than that of Li Cunxiao
[d. 894], as described in The History of the Five Dynasties, and of
Peng Yue [d. 196], as described in The History of Han. Indeed,

The cicada feels first the autumn winds;

And he had a foreboding of his death.

With the husband already in bed, the wife told Ying’er to put out
the kitchen fire, adding, “ Did you hear Father say that a for-
tune-teller told him today that he was going to die at midnight
tonight?”

“Yes, Mother, I did indeed. What nonsense!”

“Ying'er, let’s do some sewing and stay awake tonight to see if
that’s really going to happen. If not, we’ll deal with that fortune-teller
tomorrow. Don’t go to sleep!”

“I wouldn’t dare!” said Ying'er. But before the words were quite
out of her mouth, she started drifting off to sleep.

“Ying’er! 1 told you not to sleep, but you are already dozing
off!”

“I am not!” But even as she spoke, she fell asleep again.

Her mistress woke her up and asked, “What time is it now?”

At this moment, Yinger heard the county yamen’s night-watch
drum striking the third quarter of the third watch.

“Ying’er!” exclaimed Mrs. Sun. “Don’t sleep! This is the mo-
ment!”

But Ying'er fell asleep again, this time giving no response. All
of a sudden, Mrs. Sun heard her husband jump out of bed, and
then, the middle door of the house made a noise. Hurriedly, she
woke up Ying'er, and by the time a lamp had been lit, they heard
the outer gate opening. Carrying the lamp, the two gave chase, and
what did they see but a man in white walking out with a hand over his
face and throwing himself with a splash into the Fengfu County river.
Indeed,

When life comes to be filled with pain,
To the east wind one gives oneself away.
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The river was a tributary of the Yellow River, and it was quite
impossible to retrieve the body in the rapid currents. Mrs. Sun and the
maid stood by the river and burst out crying, “Chief Cletk! Why did
you have to throw yourself into the river? Who is going to support the
two of us now?”

They started shouting for the neighbors to come out. Mrs. Diao
from up the street, Mrs. Mao from down the street, Mrs. Gao and
Bao from across the street, all rushed over.

After hearing Mrs. Sun’s story, Mrs. Diao said, “ How very
strange!”

Mrs. Mao said, “I saw him return home in his black shirt, car-
rying documents. I even exchanged greetings with him. ” Mrs. Gao
said, “That’s right, so did I!” Mrs. Bao had this to say, “My hus-
band went to the county yamen on some business in the morning and
saw the chief clerk grabbing the fortune-teller. He told me about it
when he came home. Who would have thought that he would really
die!”

And then Mrs. Diao put in, “Oh, Mr. Sun, how could you
have died without even a word to us neighbors!” With these words,
she burst into tears. Mrs. Mao commented again, “How sad! Espe-
cially when you think of all the kindnesses he did!” Her eyes also mist-
ed over. (Nice description of a bunch of garrulous old women. ) Mrs.
Bao wailed, “Mr. Sun, when shall we ever get to see you again?”

Losing no time, the local headman reported the matter to the au-
thorities, and, as would be expected in such a case, Mrs. Sun had
some sutras chanted in memory of the deceased.

With the snap of a finger, three months sped by. One day, Mrs.
Sun and Ying'er were sitting at home when two women, flushed red
with wine, came in the door, one carrying a bottle of wine the other
holding two rice-paper plant blossoms. Raising the cotton portiere,
they stepped in, saying, “Yes, this is the place. ”

Mrs. Sun looked up and saw that they were matchmakers with
surnames that could not have been any other than the common Zhang
and Li. Mrs. Sun said, “Long time no see, grannies!”

The matchmakers said, “Sorry to disturb you, ma’am! We
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didn’t hear about it earlier, so please forgive us for not sending any
incense or paper money. How long has it been since your husband
died?”

“I just observed the hundredth day of his death the day before
yesterday. ”

“How time flies! So it’s been more than one hundred days. What
a nice man he was. Whenever I greeted him, he always greeted me
back. Since he’s been gone for so long, you must be very lonely.
Why don’t we make a match for you?”

The widow rejoined, “Where can I ever find a man as good as
he was?” (Good men often don’t know what happens right under their
noses, and the chief clerk was one of them. )

The matchmakers said, “But that’s not all that difficult! We do
have a good candidate for you. ”

“Stop it! How can there possibly be anyone like my deceased
husband?”

The two matchmakers had some tea and left, but a few days lat-
er, they came back for a second attempt. The widow said, “Don’t
come again with any of your marriage proposals unless you can meet
all three of my conditions. Otherwise, don’t bring up this subject ever
again. I’d rather live out my days as a widow. ” So she listed her
three conditions, and as a consequence, the two lovers, whose love
bond dated back five hundred years, came to be punished according
to the law of the land. Truly,

The case of the deer baffled the Qin prime minister;”’
The dream about butterflies confused Zhuangzi."

“What three conditions?”

“First, my deceased husband’s surname was Sun, and Sun must
also be the surname of whomever you propose. Second, my deceased
husband was the number one chief clerk in Fengfu County. Your man
must have the same post. Third, I'm not leaving this house. He has to
move in. ” (Clever words.)

At these demands, the two matchmakers said, “ Hooray! So
you want to marry a man with the surname of Sun, with the same job
as your deceased husband, and who will move into your house. Well,
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other conditions might be harder to meet, but these three things are
no problem! Listen, ma’am, your deceased husband, being the
number one chief clerk of Fengfu County, was called Big Chief Clerk
Sun. The man we have in mind for you used to be the number two
chief clerk of the county. Now that Big Sun is dead, number two has
become number one. He is known as Young Chief Clerk Sun. And
he’s willing to move in. Now what do you say?”

“This is too much of a coincidence to be true]” exclaimed the
woman. (Clever words! )

Matchmaker Zhang said, “I am seventy-two years old. If I fabri-
cated anything, may I change into seventy-two dogs to eat shit at
your house!”

“If it’s indeed as you say,” said the woman, “please go ahead
and make the proposal to him. I wonder if there’s a predestined mar-
riage bond between him and me. ”

“Today being an auspicious day, ” said Matchmaker Zhang,
“write us a note on some red lucky paper. ”

“I don’t have such stationery at home,” said the widow.

“I've got some with me,” said Matchmaker Li. So saying, she
produced from her apron a sheet of floral-patterned paper. Truly,

Egrets are not seen till the snow melts away;
Parrots in willows are not noticed till they talk.

Then and there, the widow had Ying'er bring over a brush-pen
and an ink slab. The note thus drawn up was taken away by the
matchmakers. As was expected, betrothal gifis were offered, and
messages traveled back and forth. Before two months were out,
Young Chief Clerk Sun had moved in, and a nice, loving couple the
two turned out to be.

The days went by. One evening, the couple, in an inebriated
state, told Ying'er to make some soup to sober them up. While she
was trying to make the kitchen fire, Ying'er said aloud resentfully,
“If the old chief clerk were alive, I'd have gone to bed by now. But
these two make me work!” Noticing that one end of the fire tube was
blocked and would not burn, she bent down to knock it against the
foot of the stove. She had knocked just a few times when the stove
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gradually rose until it was more than a foot up in the air. A man ap-
peared, pushing up the stove with his head, his neck framed by the
railings of a well, his long hair coming loose, his tongue hanging
low, his eyes dripping blood. (First apparition. ) He cried, “Ying’er!
Help your father!”

Ying’er was so frightened that with a loud scream, she collapsed
on the ground, her face sallow, her eyes glazed over, her lips pur-
ple, her fingemails turning blue. We do not know what was happen-
ing to her internal organs, but her limbs had all gone limp. Truly,

Weak as the waning moon at the fifth watch
Feeble as the spent oil lamp before dawn.

The couple rushed over to bring Ying’er back to consciousness.
After feeding her with some “soul-pacifying” liquid, they asked,
“What did you see that made you faint?”

Ying’er said to the woman, “I was making a fire when the stove
gradually went up in air, and I saw the deceased chief clerk, his
neck framed by the railings of a well, his eyes dripping blood, his
hair hanging loose. He called my name, and I was so scared I fell to
the ground. ”

At this account, the woman slapped Ying'er across the face and
said, “A fine maid you are! You could have just said that youre too
lazy to make the soup. You didn’t have to come up with such tricks,
faking death and all! Well, no more work for you now. Put out the
fire and go to sleep. ” And Ying’er did as she was told.

Back in their own room, the woman whispered to her husband,
“Second Brother, that girl saw something. We can’t keep her any
longer. Let’s send her away. ”

“But where?”

“I have an idea. ”

After breakfast the next morning, Young Sun went off to the ya-
men for work. The woman called Yinger over and said to her,
“Ying'er, you've been with me for seven or eight years now, and I
like you a lot. But you're not working as hard as when the other chief
clerk was alive. Is it because you are thinking of marriage? If so, let
me make a match for you. ”
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“How could I dream of marrying? But who are you marrying me
off to?”

The man Mrs. Sun had in mind was to be the cause of vindica-
tion for the deceased Big Sun. Truly,

Cicadas in the trees aren’t heard till the wind dies;
The moon outside isn’t seen till the lamp goes out.

To pick up our story, Ying'er was married off, without having
any say in the matter, to a fellow called Wang Xing, nicknamed
Wang the Wino, a drinker and a gambler. Less than three months into
the marriage, he had used up all of Ying'er’s dowry.

One day, in a drunken state, the man came home and yelled at
Ying’er, “You cheap slut! How can you watch me live in such mis-
ery without going to your master and mistress to borrow a few hun-
dred in cash?”

Unable to bear such abuse, Ying'er put on a skirt, tied it up
around her waist, and walked all the way to Young Sun’s house. At
the sight of Ying’er, the woman said, “Yinger, you are a married
woman now. What could you have to say to me?”

“To be honest with you, this is a bad marriage for me. My hus-
band drinks and gambles, and in less than three months, he has
spent all my dowry. There’s nothing for it now but to ask you for a
loan of a few hundred cash to tide us over. ”

“Ying’er,” said the woman, “being married to the wrong man is
your problem. Now here’s one tael of silver for you, but don’t come
here again. ” Ying’er accepted the silver and thankfully took her
leave.

But the money was gone in a matter of four or five days.

One evening, an inebriated Wang Xing walked up to Ying’er and
said, “You worthless slut! Why don’t you go again and get some-
thing from your mistress when you see me in such misery?”

“The last time I went, I was given a good talking-to for that one
tael of silver. How can you tell me to go again?”

“You cheap slut! If you don’t go, I'll break your leg!”

Unable to fend off the stream of curses, Ying'er could not do
otherwise than go to Sun’s house before the night was out, but upon
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reaching the house, she found the gate closed. She thought of knock-
ing but checked herself for fear of being scolded. In a quandary, she
saw nothing for it but to turn back. After passing two or three houses,
she heard a man saying, “Ying’er, I have something for you. ”
Now, this man makes me fear for Mrs. Sun and Young Sun! Truly,
A turtle in water — black amid blue;
A crane on a pine branch — white amid green."!

Ying’er turned around to look at the man, and there he stood,
under the eaves of a house, wearing a cap, a red robe, a waistband
with a horn clasp and carrying a scroll of documents in his arms. In a
subdued voice, he continued, “Ying'er, I'm the dead chief clerk. I
can’t tell you where I live now, but hold out your hand, I've got
something for you. ”

Ying’er held out her hand. The moment something was placed in
it, the man disappeared. Ying’er saw that in her hand was a package
of loose silver. She returned home and, at her knock, Wang Xing
said from within, “Sister, what took you so long at your mistress’
house?”

“Let me tell you what happened. 1 went there to borrow some
rice, but their gate was closed. 1 didn’t knock for fear that they might
get angry. When 1 turned back, I saw the deceased chief clerk stand-
ing under the eaves of a house, wearing a cap, a red robe, and a
homn waistband, and he gave me a package of silver. Here it is. ’

“You slut! What nonsense is this! You have some more ex-
plaining to do about that package of silver, but get inside first. ”

Ying’er went in. “Sister,” said Wang Xing, “I remember what
you said before about seeing the dead man by the stove. There must
be something fishy about all this. I said those things a moment ago be-
cause | was afraid that the neighbors might hear you. Put the silver
away for now. Let’s wait until tomorrow morning to go to the county
yamen to press charges against them. ” Truly,

Flowers wither when given too much care;
Willows flourish when left unattended.

The next moming, Wang Xing thought to himself, “Hold it! I

can’t press charges for two reasons. First, he is the number one chief
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clerk in the county. How could I ever dare make an enemy of him?
Second, there’s no hard evidence. Even these loose pieces of silver
would be confiscated, and it would be a lawsuit without a suspect. I'd
better redeem a few pieces of clothing from the pawnshop, buy a
couple of boxes of sweets for Mr. Sun with the money, and pay him
a visit. ” His mind thus made up, he went out and bought two boxes
of sweets.

After dressing up neatly, the couple went to Sun’s house. At the
sight of the neatly dressed couple bearing boxes of gifts, Mrs. Sun
asked, “Where did you get the money?”

Wang Xing replied, “I earned two taels of silver drawing up a
paper for the chief clerk. So I'm bringing some gifts for you. 've giv-
en up drinking and gambling. ”

“Wang Xing,” said Mrs. Sun, “you may go home now, but I'd
like to keep your wife here for a couple of days. ”

After Wang Xing was gone, the woman said to Ying’er, “I need
to travel to Eastern Peak Temple to offer some incense. Go with me
tomorrow. ”

Nothing of note occurred that night. The next moming, after
washing up, the chief clerk went to the yamen, whereas his wife,
after locking up the gate, set out with Ying’er on their journey. After
burning some incense in the main hall of Eastern Peak Temple, they
went to offer more incense in the corridor. When they were passing
the Shrine of Retribution, Ying'er's skirt belt came loose. While
Ying’er was busy tying up her belt, Mrs. Sun went ahead on her own.
Suddenly, a statue of a judge wearing a cap, a red robe, and a horn
waistband called out from inside the shrine, “Ying’er, I am the de-
ceased chief clerk! (Third apparition.) Redress the wrong done to
me! T've got something here for you. ” Ying'er took the object and
said, looking at it, “How very strange for a clay statue to talk! Why
did he give me this?” Truly, this is something

Unheard of since the beginning of the universe,
And hardly ever seen from time immemorial.

Hastily Ying’er hid the object in her bosom and thought it pru-

dent not to reveal anything about this to Mrs. Sun. After offering in-
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cense, they went their separate ways.

Upon hearing Ying’er’s account of what had happened, Wang
Xing asked to see the object and found it to be a scroll of paper bear-
ing the following inscription:

The big daughter’s child, the small daughter’s child;
The former sowed for the latter to reap.

To know what happened at the third watch of the night,
Remove the fire and drain the water underneath.

In the second or third month of next year,

Ju Si will come to solve this riddle.

Unable to make head or tail of it, Wang Xing told Ying’er,
“Don’t let anyone else know about this. It looks like something’s going
to happen in the second or third month of next year. ”

In the time it took to snap a finger, the second month of the new
year rolled around. A new county magistrate came to replace the old
one. A native of the town of Jindou in Luzhou, he was called Bao
Zheng [999-1062], the very Judge Bao who came to be so cele-
brated in stories of our day. Later known as Academician Bao after he
rose to that post in the Longtu Pavilion Imperial Academy, he was,
at the time this story took place, a county magistrate serving in his
first official post. From an early age, he had been known for his in-
telligence and integrity. While serving as a county magistrate, he
manifested a deep understanding of hidden human feelings and solved
cases that would have baffled others.

On the third night after taking up office, before he began to at-
tend to official business, he had a dream in which he was seated in a
hall with a couplet posted on the wall;

To know what happened at the third watch of the night,
Remove the fire and drain the water underneath.

The next moming, Magistrate Bao called a court session and
told all the clerks on duty to explain these two lines, but no one was
able to come up with an answer. He then asked for a blank placard
and had none other than Young Sun copy the couplet onto it in the
regular style of calligraphy. The magistrate then added with his ver-
milion brush-pen: “A reward of ten taels of silver will be offered to
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anyone able to solve this riddle. ” The placard was hung on the gate
of the county yamen, and soon a large crowd of county employees
and commoners had gathered, all attracted by the reward offer and
jostling one another for a better view.

Wang Xing was buying some date cakes near the county yamen
when he heard that the magistrate had hung out a placard bearing a
couplet that no one could interpret. He went to take a look. When he
saw two lines that he had seen on the scroll from the judge of the
Shrine of Retribution, he was quite shocked. “If I go and tell the
truth, ” he thought, “that new county magistrate is so unpredictable
that 'm afraid I might give him offense. But if I don’t say anything,
no one else will ever know what is behind these two lines. ”

After returning home with the date cakes, he told his wife about
this. Ying'er said, “The dead chief clerk has appeared three times,
telling me to redress the wrong done to him. We also got a package of
silver from him without having done anything to eam it. If we don’t go
to the authorities, I'm afraid the ghosts and the gods will be after us. ”

Wang Xing remained undecided. Once again, he headed for the
county yamen and there ran into a neighbor, a county clerk named
Pei. Knowing Clerk Pei to be a wise man, Wang Xing pulled him in-
to a secluded alley and consulted him. “Should I or should I not
come forward?”

“Where’s that scroll from the Judge of Retribution?” asked Pei.

“It’s hidden in my wife’s clothes trunk. ”

“First, let me go to the yamen to report the matter on your be-
half. In the meantime, go back to get that scroll and bring it to the
yamen. When the magistrate calls you, you can present it as evi-
dence. ”

So Wang Xing turned back home. Clerk Pei went into the yamen
and waited until Magistrate Bao dismissed the court session. Observ-
ing that Young Sun was not around, Pei approached the magistrate
and, falling to his knees, said, “Your Honor, my neighbor Wang
Xing is the only one who knows the story behind the couplet on the
placard. He says that he received at the Shrine of Retribution in East-
ern Peak Temple a scroll of paper on which were written these two
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lines and a lot more.

“Where is this man Wang Xing?” asked the magistrate.

“He has gone back home to get that scroll. ”

Magistrate Bao sent an officer to bring Wang Xing to court
posthaste.

Meanwhile, Wang Xing, back at home, opened his wife’s
trunk and took out the scroll. As soon as he spread it out for a look,
he let out a cry of dismay. It was now a blank piece of paper without
the slightest trace of a character. Losing all courage to go to the coun-
ty yamen, he stayed indoors in trepidation. But the officer dispatched
by the county magistrate arrived. How could Wang Xing resist the
fiery zeal of a county administration in its first term of office? Re-
signedly, he took the blank paper and followed the officer to the ya-
men and straight into the inner hall.

Magistrate Bao dismissed his attendants, keeping only Clerk Pei
by his side, and asked Wang Xing, “Mr. Pei said that you received a
scroll of paper from Eastern Peak Temple. Show it to me. ”

With one kowtow after another, Wang Xing said, “My wife
made an incense-offering trip to Eastern Peak Temple last year. While
she was passing the Shrine of Retribution, a god gave her a scroll of
paper. It contained, among other lines, the very couplet inscribed on
Your Honor’s placard. I put the scroll in a trunk, but when I went just
some moments ago to take it out, I found it to be blank. It is here
now. Everything I said is true. ”

Magistrate Bao took the scroll. After one look, he asked, “Do
you remember what was written on it?”

“Yes, 1do.” Right away, Wang Xing started reciting the lines.

After taking down every word on a piece of paper, Magistrate
Bao perused the lines for a while before he said, “Wang Xing, let
me ask you, what did that deity say to your wife when he gave her
the scroll?”

“He told her to redress the wrong done to him. ”

The magistrate flew into a rage. “You are lying]! How can a de-
ity have grievances that need to be redressed by humans? And he
begs your wife, of all people, to help him? (Exactly so. ) Whom are
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you trying to fool with such nonsense?”

Wang Xing hastened to reply with another kowtow, “Your Hon-
or, there is an explanation for this. ”

“Then tell me! And be specific! I'll have a reward for you if
what you say makes sense. If not, you’ll be the first one to be put un-
der the rod!”

“My wife Ying’er used to be a maid serving Big Chief Clerk Sun
of this county. A fortune-teller predicted that he was going to die at
the third quarter of the third watch that very night, and so he did. His
widow married Young Chief Clerk Sun, her current husband, and
married Ying'er off to me. The first time the deceased chief clerk ap-
peared to my wife was in the kitchen of the Sun house. With the rail-
ings of a well around his neck, his hair coming down loose, his
tongue hanging out, and his eyes dripping blood, he cried,
‘Ying’er, help your father!” The second time was at the gate of the
Sun house one night. This time he wore a cap, a red robe, and a
horn waistband. He gave my wife a package of loose silver. The third
time was in Eastern Peak Temple, where he appeared as a judge of
the Shrine of Retribution and gave my wife this scroll, telling her to
redress the wrong done to him. The judge looked exactly like Big
Sun, my wife’s deceased master. ” (Clear exposition. )

At this account, Magistrate Bao burst into a peal of laughter.
“So that's what happened!” By his order, his men apprehended the
Sun couple and brought them to court.

“A fine thing the two of you did!” he said to the couple.

Young Sun protested, “I didn’t do anything wrong!”

Magistrate Bao launched into an explication of the inscription
given by the judge at the Shrine of Retribution. “As for the first line,
‘ The big daughter’s child, the small daughter’s child,” well, ‘a
daughter’s child’ is a ‘grandchild,’ which is the character sun, a sur-
name that is obviously shared by the two chief clerks, the big one
and the small one. As for the line ‘The former sowed for the latter to
reap,’ ‘to reap’ means to have something to live on, a reference to
the fact that you, at no expense to yourself, took his wife and enjoy
his family property. As for the third and fourth lines °To know what
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happened at the third watch of the night / Remove the fire and drain
the water underneath, * Big Sun died at midnight, and to find out the
cause of his death, one would have to drain the water under the fire.
Yinger saw her master by the kitchen stove, his hair coming down
loose, his tongue hanging out, his eyes dripping blood. These are
signs of death by strangulation. There were the railings of a well
around his neck. A well is the source of water. The kitchen stove is
the source of fire. As for °the water underneath,’ there must be a
well under your kitchen stove, and the dead body must be inside the
well.  “The second or third month of next year’ is now. As for the
line “Ju Si will come to solve this riddle,” well, the characters ju
[sentence] and si [the sixth of the twelve Earthly Branches], when
put together, make the character bao, which means that I, Bao
Zheng, would be here to serve as the judge and solve the riddle to re-
dress the wrong done to him. ” (Well explained. )

He then ordered his men and Wang Xing to take Young Sun un-
der guard to his own kitchen and, whatever the circumstances, bring
back the dead body. Somewhat skeptical, the men went to Sun’s
house. When they removed the stove, a stone slab underneath came
into view. When the slab was pried open, they saw that there was in-
deed a well. They hired some laborers to drain the well. A man and a
bamboo basket were let down into the well, and sure enough, the
man came up with a dead body. The men gathered around for a look
and found that the face appeared as if still alive. Some of the men rec-
ognized it as the face of Big Sun. Around his neck there was indeed a
piece of silk with which he had been strangled. Young Sun was so
frightened that he was struck dumb, his face drained of all color. The
others were also appalled.

What had happened was that the younger Sun had once almost
frozen to death in the snow. Big Sun saw him and, taking pity on the
fine-looking young man, brought him back to life and later taught
him to read and write. Little did he expect that his wife would carry
on an affair with the young man. On the day that the older Sun came
home after having had his fortune told, the younger Sun happened to
have sneaked into his house. Hearing that the older Sun was to dic at
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around midnight, the younger man took the opportunity to get him
drunk and then strangled him and threw him into the well. The
younger Sun then walked toward the river, covering his face with his
hand, and threw a rock into the water, making a loud splash, to
make people believe that the older Sun had thrown himself into the
river. The kitchen stove was then moved to cover the well. Later, the
couple got married through the services of the matchmakers.

The officers reported the matter to Magistrate Bao. The Sun cou-
ple confessed without being put under the rod and were sentenced to
death as repayment for Big Sun’s life. Keeping his promise to an in-
significant villager, Magistrate Bao gave Wang Xing the reward of
ten taels of silver. Wang Xing, in his tumm, gave Clerk Pei three taels
as a token of his gratitude, but that need not be gone into here.

Having solved the case in the first few days of his term of office,
Magistrate Bao became a well-known figure, and his name spread
throughout the land. Even today, stories about how he solved his
cases among mortal beings in daytime and among ghosts at night still
circulate far and wide, as testified by the following poem

The lines contained a most baffling riddle;
Judge Bao’s verdict amazed ghosts and deities.
Let it be known to those guilty of crimes.
Never assume that heaven does not know.

This story has been translated as “The Ghost Came Thrice” in Lady Dragon: Chinese Sto-
ries from the Ming Dynasty, trans. Yang Xianyi and Gladys Yang ( Hong Kong: Joint Publish-
ing Company, [981).

' Gan Luo was a native of the state of Qin during the Warring States period. He was granted
a royal title at the age of twelve for his meritorious service to the state.

Ziya is Jiang Ziya, or Lii Wang, also popularly known as Taigong Wang or Jiang
Taigong. He was a Zhou dynasty military strategist who did not rise to eminence until he was
about eighty years old.

? Peng Zu was a legendary figure in the time of the sage king Yao (before 2100 B. C. E. )
who was said to have lived for eight hundred years.

Yan Hui (521490 B. C. E. ) was a student of Confucius. For more about Yan Hui, see
story 1.

* Fan Dan (112—185), an erudite scholar on the classics, was also known for his poetry.
For more on Shi Chong’s wealth and downfall, see story 36 in Feng Menglong, Stories
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Old and New, a Ming Dynasty Collection, trans. Shuhui Yang and Yungin Yang (Changsha:
Yuelu Publishing House, 2007).

4 Zhang Dun (1035—1105), courtesy name Zihou, was a court official committed to Wang
Anshi’s reforms.

3 The five phases are water, fire, wood, metal, and earth. The eight characters of the as-
trological chart are two characters for the year of birth (one for the Heavenly Stem, one for the
Earthly Branch), two for the month, two for the day, and two for the hour. Phases and charac-
ters combined are used to tell one’s fortune,

® Dongfang Shuo (154—93 B, C. ) was a great man of letiers of the Western Han dynasty.
Stories about his wisdom and his fortune-telling skills abound.

" The Tai’e sword is believed to have been cast by the legendary ironsmiths Ganjian and
Ouyezi in the Spring and Autumn period.

® In fortune-tellers’ parlance, a white tiger symbolizes misfortune.

% A story in Liezi tells of a woodsman in the state of Zheng who forgot where he had hidden
the deer he had killed and thought he had dreamed about it. Another man heard about this,
found the deer, and took it home. Then the woodsman dreamed he remembered the place where
he had hidden the deer and also saw the man who had taken the deer. The two men brought the
case to court. When asked for his judgment, the prime minister said, “I can’t tell what is dream
and what is not. " The mention of “Qin” suggests an allusion to Prime Minister Zhao Gao of
the Qin dynasty. He demanded absolute obedience by pointing at a deer, calling it a horse, and
killing everyone who disagreed. Feng Menglong may have confused the two stories.

10 Zhuangzi or Zhuang Zhou (ca. 369—286 B. C. ) was a Daoist philosopher. According to
Zhuangzi, he once dreamed that he was a butterfly that did not know it was Zhuang Zhou.
When he awoke suddenly, he found himself Zhuang Zhou again but did not know whether he
was Zhuang Zhou who had dreamed that he was a butterfly or a butterfly dreaming it was

Zhuang Zhou. For more about Zhuang Zhou, see story 2.

1 s ’

Green” (ging) is a homophone of the character for “clear,’
that the case is to be solved.

implying in this context
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Story 14

A Mangy Priest Exorcises a Den of Ghosts

The apricot blossoms, washed by the rain,
Fade and fall, their petals the color of rouge,
Their fragrance flowing with the river.

The dear one is farther away, but love lingers.
One leaves in sorrow, the other gazes

And waits in vain in the shadow of the wall.
Who will be picking the green plums?

Where is the gold-saddled horse going?

Green willows still line the road to the south.
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In a moment, the clouds and rain are gone,'
The tender feelings — easily they come and go.
The swallows chatter away,
Spreading news about the one afar.
The vows of everlasting love —
When will we meet face-to-face again?
Only then would the mind know any peace. 585
But now, there is little else to be done
Than to bear the overwhelming weight of grief.
The above lyric poem to the tune of “The Charms of Niannu”
was written by a scholar named Shen Wenshu? while he was in the
provincial capital for the civil service examinations. It is in fact a cen-
to, with lines by poets of earlier times. How do we know this? Well,
let me start from the beginning:
The first line, “The apricot blossoms, washed by the rain, ” is
based on a line from Chen Zigao’s poem, “Cold Food Festival,” * to
the tune of “A Visit at thé Golden Gate” .
When the thin willow twigs turn green,
Cold food is set under the trees.
Chirping orioles midst lonely flowers
Jade terraces wet with spring grass,
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I lean on the incense burner, idle and tired,

With whom can I share what weighs on my mind?
With joss sticks all around the windows and walls,
I watch the rain-washed apricot blossoms.

The second line, “ Fade and fall, their petals the color of
rouge,” comes from a line in Li Yi’an’s* lyric poem, “Late Spring,”
to the tune of “The Official Ranks” ;

The color of rouge, the petals fade and fall;

Spring returns. willow catkins fly, bamboo shoots grow.
In solitude , [ watch the small garden,

A patch of tender green.

I climbed a hill and looked out, but in vain;

How sad that the traveler has tarried!

In a fond dream, at yonder stream by the wall,

I see my loved one’s eyes in the waves.

The third line, “Their fragrance flowing with the river,” comes
from the lyric poem “Spring Rain,” by a certain Li-shi of Yan’an, to
the tune of “Sand of Silk-washing Stream” .

The roses droop low under the raindrops;

The burterflies flit lovingly midst the flowers,

Whose fragrance flows with the river as young swallows sing. 587
I grieve on the southern bank,’ but spring is less caring

Than the mirror that told Dongyang of his gaunt looks.®

Tonight, the moon lingers over the roof.

As for the fourth line “The dear one is farther away, but love
lingers,” there is a lyric poem titled “Spring,” by the Precious Moon
Chan Master,’ to the tune of “Budding Tips of Willow Branches” .

Love lingers as the dear one is farther away,
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Leaving me with the sorrow of parting.

The rain washed away the chill in the air;

The wind sends wafts of gentle aroma;

Spring dwells in the blossoms of the pear trees.

The one at the oar travels throughout the land.
Waking from his wine-induced sleep,



FEHE nHEERE

588

kiat, RRER?
EHA) . HFNAE:  “IRAETS, SHEEE KEAREE
(MY |, F (—HER):

fikwd, FALRELTE, WEEMRAE, XHF
®, REEFFE, BEXRRAAZEER, BHEHEAZ,
RA LIRS D, RAHERE, REAEBE,

HraaE. EEEERE. RELEEE (FR), F (FH
)

Rz, Wk, BRXBALLE, FUE, LD,
REYA, FFETRRA, A, fatFke WA
PR, kL, BEZE, BTkbE, 248X LETHE,
BAA, BILME. GBI SBKIBRERE,” WEEE

A (FE), #F (FFER):
REAE, BFOBRER,; 2RALAIFEERHKIEHE



He sees the sun setting midst flying crows.
A swing in the yard, a rouged face atop the wall,
Whose imposing mansion might this be?

The fifth and sixth lines, “One leaves in sorrow, the other gazes /
And waits in vain in the shadow of the wall,” originate in the poem
“Clear and Bright Festival,” by Ouyang Yongshu, ® to the tune of
“A Bushel of Pearls” :

Spring fills the heart with sadness;

After Clear and Bright come orioles and flowers.®

I urge you not to head for the path of sorrow,
Where perfumed wheels crush the green grass again.

As the moon and the wind give way to dawn,

One waits in vain in the shadow of the wall,

The other leaves, how deep the sorrow!

The sudden spring chill withers the buds ere they bloom.

The seventh line, “Who will be picking the green plums?” is

from Chao Wujiu's” lyric poem “Spring” to the tune of “The Sad
Qingshang Tune” .

The wind sways and shakes, the rain blurs and blinds,

The twigs too weak to bear the weight of the blossoms.

The spring clothes too thin for the feeble body,

I recall the days when you and I picked green plums.

When shall we share these dream-like memories?

How sad that my hair is too thin for hairpins now!

Topped by twilight clouds, the mountain pass blocks the
way;

The swallows come, but bring me no news of you.

The eighth and ninth lines, “Where is the gold-saddled horse going?
Green willows still line the road to the south,” are from Liu Qiqing’s"
lyric poem “Spring” to the tune of “Pure and Serene Music”:

Overcast one moment, sunny the next;
The pale sun sets off the contours of the clouds.
What fragrant path seeks the gold-saddled horse?
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Green willows still line the quiet road to the south.
My last vestiges of tender feelings,
Alas, are too old to have much meaning.
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The frosty hairs plucked from my temples
Do not grow back like the green grass of spring.

The tenth line, “In a moment, the clouds and rain are gone,”
is taken from Yan Shuyuan’s” lyric poem “Spring” to the tune of
“The Beautiful Lady Yu” .

The flying petals drift toward the ones they love;
The branch is not where they prefer to stay.

Sadly, the morning wind blows them apart,
Into the river east, past the house of pleasure,

In a moment, the loathsome clouds and rain are gone,
Idly she leans against the balustrade,
Shedding tears that wet the rosy cheeks.
Alas! The beauty shares the flowers’ fate.
The eleventh line “The tender feelings — easily they come and
go,” is from Lady Wei's® lyric poem “Spring” to the tune of “Rais-
ing the Beaded Curtain”
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You came, I remember, before spring was late; 591
Hand in hand, we plucked flowers whose dew soaked our
sleeves.

Secretly we prayed to the flowers for love;
Both tried to be the first to find twin blossoms.

The tender feelings were betrayed, but why?

Easily they come and go — who can share my grief?
My tears wet the crabapple blossoms;

The god of spring gave me orders in vain.

As for the twelfth line “The swallows chatter away,” there is a
lyric poem about spring by Kang Boke" to the tune of “Magnolia
Blossoms, Abbreviated” .

The willow catkins are all blown away;
The clouds hang over the green: the wind is still.
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The curtains are down; the flying swallows chatter.
Her room quiet, her morning toilette not yet done,
She laments that his return had been but a dream,
And teardrops stain her gold-threaded dress.

The thirteenth line, “ Spreading news about the one afar, ”
comes from Qin Shaoyou’s” lyric poem “ Spring” to the tune of
“Touring the Palace at Night” .

Why is the god of spring gone again?

The deserted courtyard is strewn with

Fallen flowers and willow catkins.

The swallows twitter and chirrup in my ears,
But bring me no news about the one afar.

The melancholy deepens at the thought

Of the one at the far end of the earth.

In dreams, the pangs of love come back again,
Midst a drizzle that lasted through the night.
Adding to the grief, the cries of cuckoos!™

The fourteenth and fifteenth lines, “The vows of everlasting
love — / When will we meet face-to-face again?” come from Huang
Luzhi’s” lyric poem about spring to the tune of “ Pounding White
Silk” .

The plum blossoms fade and wither;

The willows sway and spill gold.

The gentle rain and soft breeze clear the dusty road.
The vows of everlasting love — who will listen?
When will we meet face-to-face again?

The sixteenth line, “ Only then would the mind know any
peace, ” is from Zhou Meicheng’s® lyric poem about spring to the
tune of “Drops of Gold”:

The plum blossoms herald the advent of spring;
The willows bud; the grass turns green.

All too soon, my temples turn the color of frost;
How I lament the passage of time!

In ker boudoir, a toast to the one far away,

vi Aoism

PHOAN ©Y41 uonneD 0} setiolg

—
—
g
-
—]
-
]
- -]
—
3
[ 4 ]




FE+E NEERE

594

BrAgER, LT Fwm,

FE-bA), BTAEE, “MAESE, T TIRER,” BFH
KAVEF ) (BRAAE) .

WERARNELY, FEEL, LREXRE, WHALET

M B, HERTREME, HERAEYPELER, NEANY
VEHTT, BUAEFEL, [Br] “Fu” —FThEEHL,

F AR E B,

W CR R T A, BES AW — A, BRI
a2 AT ERIE, 7B+ E mLER R R /M, FRELRIAR. XAFA
PR AR ARG TAER], ANFA, RRMNEREAN, BRE
B, BT SH, RERENKRZ, 1HH.

—BEREER, THEEFRBK,
SHEMNEBEARAE, AP, REAMNAE, NREAKY,
W EHZENME, BREAREESHMET A A/ NMNEEEH,



With knit eyebrows and sad thoughts of spring.
To meet over a distance of a thousand i,
Only then would the mind know any peace.

The seventeenth and eighteenth lines, “But now, there is little
else to be done / Than bear the overwhelming weight of grief ” bor-
row from Ouyang Yongshu’s lyric poem to the tune of “ Butterflies
Lingering over Flowers” ;

The curtains keep out the chilly east wind;
Plum blossoms in the snow herald the spring.
There is little else to be done

Than bear the gut-wrenching pangs of longing
And the overwhelming weight of grief.

With the golden stove lit for a perfumed bath,

Gloomily I take up the gold scissors

And make paper-cuts of exquisite patterns.

Under an embroidered quilt, I at last fall sweetly asleep ,
(“Sweet sleep” can well serve as a name for a boudoir. )
Unaware that dawn has lit up the window screens.

The Shen Wenshu quoted above was a scholar, and now, let me
tell of another scholar whose trip to Lin’an to sit for the civil service
examinations provided material for a most remarkable story more than
ten episodes in length.

Storyteller, what is the name of that scholar? Well, in the tenth
year of the Shaoxing reign period [1131-62], a scholar named Wu
Hong left his home village in the Weiwu commandery of Fuzhou and
went to Lin’an to seek fame and fortune through the examinations,
hoping to:

Take first honor on the first try,
And gain the highest office in ten years.

But, he failed in the examinations, his time not having come
yet. In low spirits, Scholar Wu felt too ashamed to return home, nor
for that matter did he have enough money to travel. Seeing no alterna-
tive, he managed to open a small school at the foot of what is now
Prefecture Bridge. In this way, he intended to make a living while he
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waited for another chance to seek fame and fortune at the next exami-
nation, in spring in three years’ time. And so, month after month,
he kept company with little boys and girls.

In the snap of a finger, more than a year went by. Thanks to the
neighborhood residents who sent their children to his school, he had
put aside a tidy sum of money.

One day, he was teaching in the schoolroom when the bell by
the blue-cloth portiere rang, and in walked a woman. Schoolmaster
Wu recognized her as Granny Wang, a former neighbor and a match-
maker by profession who had moved away about half a year ago.

Schoolmaster Wu bowed with folded hands and said, “I haven’t
seen you for a long time, granny. Where do you live now?”

“I thought Schoolmaster Wu had forgotten all about me! I now
live by the city gate of Qiantang. ”

“What is your venerable age?” asked the teacher.

“This old woman is seventy-five. And how about you in your
blooming youth?”

“Twenty-two. ”

“For a twenty-two - year-old, you look like you’re over thirty.
You must be working too hard every day! In my humble opinion,
you really can’t do without a wife to keep you company. ”

“Well, I have indeed been asking around, but there’s just no
one suitable. ”

“As the saying goes, ‘Those not predestined for each other will
never get to meet.” Let me tell you, I have a good match for you.
She has a thousand strings of cash for a dowry, and she’ll bring a
maidservant with her. A real beauty she is, too, and she’s able to
play all sorts of musical instruments, write, and do arithmetic.
What’s more, she’s from a prominent official’s family. Her only wish
is to marry a scholar. Now, what do you say?”

Imagine his joy at this blessing from heaven! Wreathed in
smiles, he said, “How nice it would be if there really were such a
person! But where is the young lady?”

“Let me tell you, Mr. Wu. Goodness knows how many marriage
proposal letters this young lady has received in the two months since
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she left the establishment of the deputy prefect, the third son of
Grand Preceptor Qin."” There have been letters from officials in the
three departments®, the six ministries”, and the Privy Military Coun-
cil, from runners for the various palace bureaus, and from merchants
and shop-owners, but they are either too highly placed or too lowly
for her. She said, ‘I wish to marry none but a scholar. ° Having lost
both parents, she has only a maidservant, Jin’er, with her. Because
she plays all kinds of musical instruments, she’s called ‘Li the Music
Lady’ by all and sundry in the establishment. She’s now staying with
a former neighbor at White Wild Goose Pond. ”

While they were talking, a woman was seen passing by the door
as a gust of wind blew up the portiere. Granny Wang said, “School-
master Wu, did you see the woman passing by? You are indeed des-
tined to have Li the Music Lady for your wife!” She rushed out the
door and overtook that woman, who was none other than Madam
Chen, called Godmother Chen, with whom Li the Music Lady was
staying. Granny Wang brought her in to exchange greetings with
Schoolmaster Wu.

“Godmother, ” said Granny Wang, “has match been made yet
for the young lady at your house?”

“No,” replied Godmother Chen. “It’s not that there are no good
candidates. It’s just that she’s so stubborn. She insists on marrying a
scholar, but it’s not something that works out all that easily. ”

“I have a good candidate here, ” said Granny Wang. “But [
dor’t know if Godmother and the young lady would be wiliing to ac-
cept him. ”

“Whom do you have in mind for my child?”

Pointing at Wu, Granny Wang said, “This very gentleman here.
What do you say?”

“You must be joking. How wonderful if she could be married to
this gentleman!”

Too excited to teach the rest of the day, Wu dismissed the chil-
dren early. After they left, chanting farewell, the schoolmaster
locked the door and went out with the two women for a drink, which
he felt he owed them. After three cups, Granny Wang stood up and
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said, “If the schoolmaster accepts this match, Ill have to ask God-
mother for a betrothal letter. ”

“I have one right here. ” So saying, Godmother Chen produced
one from her undergarment.

“Godmother,” said Granny Wang, “as the saying goes, ‘One
doesn’t tell lies to honest people, just as one doesn’t swim on dry
land. > Set a date to bring the young lady and her maid Jin’er to the
wineshop by Mei Family Bridge so that the schoolmaster and I can go
and size her up. ”

Godmother agreed. She and Granny Wang thanked Wu and took
their leave. After paying the wine bill, Wu returned home.

Let us skip over trivialities and come to the big day. Schoolmas-
ter Wu changed into new clothes, dismissed his pupils, and walked
all the way to the wineshop by Mei Family Bridge. Granny Wang met
him on the way when he was still a good distance from the wineshop,
and, together, the two entered the wineshop and went upstairs. After
Godmother Chen greeted them, the schoolmaster asked, “Where is
the young lady?”

“My child and Jin’er are sitting in the east room. ”

The teacher wet the paper window with the tip of his tongue and
made a hole through which he took a peek. With a cheer, he ex-
claimed, forgetting himself, “These two are not human!”

How could they not be? Well, as a matter of fact, he was so
struck with their beauty that he thought the young lady was the bod-
hisattva Guanyin, and Jin’er a jade maiden serving the Jade Emperor.
How do we know their beauty was out of this world? This was how
Li the Music Lady looked;

Her eyes were sparkling pools of water,

Her cheeks the color of blushing flowers.

Her cloud-like hair shaped like cicada wings,
Her evebrows, two lines of distant spring hills.
Her red lips like a cherry,

Her white teeth, two rows of jade chips.

Her manner naturally graceful

She stood out among her peers,
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Like the Weaving Maiden from the Jade Terrace,
Like Chang’e from the Moon Palace.
He then looked at Jin’er the maid, and this was what he saw:
Her eyes limpid and lovely ,
Her hair done up high and a sight to see,
Her eyebrows the shape of new moons,
Her face a pink peach blossom.
Her manner like a bud before opening ,
Her skin soft and fragrant.
Embroidered shoes on her golden lotus feet,
A small gold hairpin in her shell-shaped bun.
A green plum in youthful love ,*
A red apricot blossom over the fence.

After meeting his intended that day and sticking a hairpin in her
hair,? Teacher Wu sent over the obligatory betrothal gifts and a
goose, and documents were exchanged.

In a matter of days, the young lady moved in as Teacher Wu’s
wife. Each found in the other a perfect companion:

A pair of phoenixes up in the clouds;
Loving mandarin ducks in water.

They vowed never to part in this world,
And formed ties of love for future lives.

One day, as it happened to be the mid-point in the lunar month,
the pupils arrived early for a ritual to pay homage to Confucius.
Schoolmaster Wu said to his wife, “Sister, TI'll have to get up first
and go to the ceremony. ” As he passed the kitchen stove, he saw
Jin’er the maid. Lo and behold! Her hair was all hanging loose down
her back, her eyes were slanting upward, and her neck was stained
with blood. With a loud cry, the schoolmaster fell to the ground.

Immediately, his wife rushed over and brought him back to con-
sciousness. Jiner also came and helped him to his feet. His wife
asked, “Husband, what did you see?”

Being a responsible head of a household, he was prudent with
his words, and he could not very well describe the state in which he
had found Jin’er. Believing that his eyes had deceived him, he lied,
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“Sister, I didn’t put on enough clothes after I got up, so I suddenly
felt dizzy at a cold draught and collapsed. ” Hastily, Jin’er fed him
some soup with a soothing effect, and, soon, the excitement was
over, but not Wu’s misgivings.

Not to encumber our story with unnecessary details, let us tell of
what happened on the day of the Clear and Bright Festival. It being a
holiday, there was no school. Wu told his wife that he was going to
take a walk. After changing clothes, off he went. When he passed by
Ten Thousand Pines Ridge, he stepped into what is now Cleansing
Mercy Temple and looked around. On his way out, he saw a man
chanting a greeting to him. He quickly returned the greeting. The man
was a waiter in the wineshop opposite the temple. The waiter said,
“A gentleman in the wineshop told me to invite you over, sir!”

As Wu followed the waiter into the wineshop, he saw that the
gentleman was none other than Administrative Assistant Wang Qi,
better known as Third Master Wang Qi. After an exchange of greet-
ings, Wang Qi said, “I didn’t dare call you when I saw you a mo-
ment ago. That’s why [ asked the waiter to invite you over. ”

“Where are you off to, Third Master?”

Wang Qi thought to himself, “Schoolmaster Wu is newly mar-
ried. Let me play a prank on him. ” Aloud, he said, “Shall we go
together to visit my family graves? The grave watcher came over ear-
lier and said, ‘ The peach trees are in bloom, and the homemade
wine is ready. > Let’s go and have a few drinks, shall we?”

“All right,” said the teacher.

The two men left the wineshop and headed for Su Causeway,
where they saw lots of people on spring outings. Truly,

Crowds milling around, horse carriages lining up,
Soft breezes fan the scenery;,

The bright sun lends it greater luster.

The orioles chirp among green willows,

The butterflies play amid prized flowers.

The music of wind and string instruments —

From which hall do the strains come?

Jovial chitchat and laughter
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Arise from spring towers and summer pavilions.
Perfumed carriages and jade-reined horses compete;
Fair-faced men loudly kick their gold stirrups;
Women in red watch from behind the curtains.

At South New Road Crossing, they rented a boat and sailed up
to Mao Family Pier, where they went ashore and wended their way
past Jade Spring and Dragon Well. Wang Qi’s family graves lay at the
foot of Camel Ridge of West Hill, and a fine tall hill it was! After
climbing up the hill, they began descending and covered another li
before they reached the graves. They were greeted by Zhang An the
grave watcher, and Wang Qi told him to bring some wine and re-
freshments. He and Schoolmaster Wu then went to sit in a small gar-
den nearby. They drank the homemade wine until they were quite ine-
briated. By this time, evening had set in.

The red orb has sunk in the west;

The jade hare has risen in the east.

The beauty returns to her room, candle in hand;
The fisherman goes home from the river,

To sell the fish along the bamboo paths;

The herdboy rides a calf to the village of flowers.

As it was getting quite late, Wu wished to go. Wang Qi said,
“Have another drink. I'll go with you. We’ll cross Camel Ridge and
spend the night in some brothel on Nine-Li Pine Road. ”

Without saying anything out loud, Wu thought, “I'm a newly
married man. How can [ make my wife wait for me at home while I
fool around and stay out all night? But at the same time, even if I
start on the way home right now, by the time I get to Qiantang Gate,
it will be closed for the night. ” Resignedly, he followed Wang Qi
up Camel Ridge, helped by Wang’s supporting hand.

As coincidence would have it, when they gained the top of the
ridge, clouds gathered in the northeast, a fog rose from the south-
west, and a heavy rain came down with the force of the surging cur-
rents of the Silver River [the Milky Way] and the raging waves of
the vast ocean. A fine rainstorm it was! Finding no shelter around
them, they plodded ahead in the rain for several tens of steps before
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they saw a small gateway with a bamboo arch over it. Wang Qisan
said, “Let’s go there for shelter. ” Actually, what they were about to
do would not bring them shelter from the rain but,

Like pigs and sheep on their way to the butcher’s,

With each step they went nearer to their deaths.

When they reached the gate, they saw that it led to an unguarded
cemetery. Behind that gate lay no houses of any kind. The two men
sat down on a rock slope to wait out the rain before continuing their
journey. Amid the downpour, a man who looked like a prison warden
jumped over the bamboo fence into the cemetery and walked to a
grave mound, shouting, “Zhu Xiaosi, you are needed. It’s your turn
to get out today. ”

A voice called out from within the mound, “Coming, Grand-
pal!” In a moment, the grave mound split open. A man jumped out
and was led away by the prison warden. When Wu and Wang saw
this, they hunched their backs over their bent knees, and their legs
shook violently in spite of themselves.

As soon as the rain let up, they pushed on, sloshing through the
slippery mud, their fearful hearts throbbing like those of frightened
young deer and their feet as weak as those of a rooster defeated in a
cockfight. They would not even take so much as one quick look back,
as if afraid a mighty army was pursuing them.

When they gained the top of the ridge, they strained their ears to
listen and heard, echoing throughout the empty valley, the beating of
a rod coming from the woods. Soon, the prison warden came into
view, chasing the man who had jumped out of the grave mound. At
the sight, Schoolmaster Wu and Wang Qi turned on their heels and
ran. A dilapidated temple to the mountain god loomed on one side of
the ridge. They entered and quickly shut both sides of the double door.
Throwing their whole weight against it, they dared not even breathe
or fart. They heard a voice crying, “Youre beating me to death!”
Another voice said, “You monster! You promised me a favor but
failed to deliver. How can I not beat you?”

Wang Qi whispered to Schoolmaster Wu, * Listen! It's the
prison warden and the man from the grave!” As they cowered in
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fear, trembling all over, Wu complained to Wang, “Didn’t you have
anything better to do than to bring me here for such misery? My wife
at home must be worried sick!”

Before these words were quite out of his mouth, a knock was
heard at the door. “Open up!” came the demand.

“Who’s there?” they asked. When the reply came, they listened
intently and realized that it was a woman. “Third Master Wang Qi!
A fine thing you did, taking my husband here for the night and mak-
ing me go on this search for him all this way! Jin'er, let’s force the
door open and get your master out. ”

Recognizing the voice as none other than that of his wife, Wu
thought, “It’s my wife and Jin’er, but how did they know Mr. Wang
and I were here? Could they also be ghosts?” Neither of the two men
dared make a sound.

“If you don’t open up, I'll have to squeeze myself in through a
crack!”

At these words, the wine that the two men had drunk earlier in
the day turned into cold sweat seeping out through their pores. Anoth-
er voice said, “Ma’am, [ don’t want to speak out of turn, but it
might be better if you go back home now. Tomorrow my master will
surely come home by himself. ”

“You're right, Jin'er. Let’s go now before we do anything more. ”
Then she called out, “Third Master Wang Qi, I'm going home now.
Be sure to escort my husband home tomorrow. ”

Neither men dared utter a word in reply. The woman and Jin’er
left after having spoken those words.

“ Schoolmaster Wu, your wife and her maid Jin'er are both
ghosts. This is no place for humans. Let’s get out of here!”

After opening the temple door, they saw that it was about the
fifth watch of the night before dawn, still too early to see people
moving about. A little more than one /i before they reached the foot of
the ridge on their way down, they saw two people emerge from the
woods. The first was Godmother Chen, and the second was Granny
Wang, “Schoolmaster Wu, ” they called out, “we’ve been waiting
for you for a long time. Where have you been with Third Master
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Wang Qi?”

At the sight of these two, Wu and Wang said, “So they are
ghosts, too. Let’s get out of here!”

With the speed of river deer and stags, with the agility of apes
and falcons, they fled down the ridge, followed by the two women
moving at their own leisurely pace.

“We haven’t had anything to eat throughout this hectic night.
We’re starved. How I wish we could run into a real human being to
offset the bad luck that’s been dogging us. ”

They had hardly said this when they saw, at the foot of the
ridge, a house that looked like a wineshop, with a pine tree branch
sticking out over the door by way of a sign. “This is most probably a
place that sells home-brewed wine,” said Wang. “Let’s have a cup
or two to fortify ourselves and hide from the two old hags. ” So they
ran into the wineshop, where they saw a man wearing

A green turban the color of cow’s gall bladder,
A red waistband the color of pig’s liver
A pair of old pants, and a pair of straw sandals.

“How much for the wine?” asked Wang Qi.

The man answered, “I haven't prepared water to heat up the
wine. ”

“Just give us a bowl of cold wine, then!” said Wu, but the
man fell silent, without breathing,

“This wineshop owner is so weird,” said Wang Qi. “He must
be a ghost, too! Let’s go!” Before he had quite finished speaking, a
gust of wind sprang up in the wineshop.

It is neither the roar of a tiger,

Nor the bellow of a dragon.

Not the kind to make willows die and flowers bloom,
But one that hides demons on hills and in waters.

It whips up the soil by the gate of hell;

It stirs up dust at the door of the Underworld.

When the wind died down, the two men found themselves stand-
ing on top of a grave mound, with neither the wine seller nor the
wineshop anywhere in sight. Frightened out of their wits, they raced
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all the way to Nine-Li Pine Wineshop, where they took a boat and
headed straight for Qiantang Gate. After going ashore, Wang Qi went
home, whereas Wu made for Granny Wang’s house by Qiantang
Gate, only to find the door padlocked. Upon inquiry, the neighbors
told him, “Granny Wang has been dead for more than five months
now. ” Wu stood there stupefied, eyes wide open, mouth agape,
without the least idea of what to do. He then left Qiantang Gate and
went past what is now the Jingling Palace examination grounds, Mei
Family Bridge, and White Wild Goose Pond until he arrived at God-
mother Chen’s house, by whose door, sealed as it was with two
bamboo sticks laid crosswise, hung a lamp bearing the insignia of the
local government. On the door was written; “The human heart may
be as hard as steel, but the law of the land is the furnace. ” Upon in-
quiry, he was told, “Godmother Chen has been dead for more than a
year. ”

After leaving White Wild Goose Pond, he returned home by Pre-
fecture Bridge, only to find his own house also padlocked. He asked
the neighbors, “Where did my wife and the maid go?”

The neighbors told him, “After you left home yesterday, your
wife said to us, ‘I'm taking Jin’er with me to visit my godmother. ’
And they haven’t come back yet. ”

Schoolmaster Wu was still staring speechlessly at the neighbors
when a mangy Daoist priest came into view. Fixing his eyes on Wu,
he said, “I can see that you've been much plagued by evil spirits. Let
me do an exorcism for you, to forestall future trouble. ”

Right away, Wu invited the priest inside and had incense, can-
dles, and holy water prepared. Muttering incantations, the priest be-
gan his exorcism. As he cried out, “Presto!” a celestial warrior ap-
peared.

A yellow silk band around his forehead,
A brocade belt around his waist,

A black embroidered robe

Close-fitting gold armor,

A flashing sword hanging by his side,
Lion-patterned boots on his feet,
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He moves about both in heaven and in hell.

If a dragon makes mischief,

He dives to the seabed to capture it.

If an evil spirit makes trouble ,

He enters its cave to ferret it out.

Among the celestial warriors,

He is the one guarding magic charms;

Before the Lord on High, he’s a divine general.

The celestial general chanted a greeting and asked, “Where does
the Sage want me to go?”

“Bring me all the evil spirits that are wreaking havoc in Wu
Hong’s home and on Camel Ridge!” Thus instructed, the celestial
general conjured up a gust of wind right there in Wu’s house.

Formless, shadowless, it pierces one’s bosom;
It blows open the peach blossoms of early spring.
It sweeps withered leaves on the ground,

It enters mountains and expels white clouds.

When the wind was gone, the ghosts that had been wreaking
havoc were brought into the presence of the priest. Schoolmaster Wu’s
wife, Li the Music Lady, had been the concubine of Grand Preceptor
Qin’s third son, who had died in childbirth. Jin’er the maid had slit
her own throat after being beaten by Mr. Qin Junior's wife, who was
jealous of her beauty. So she, too, was a ghost and had died by her
own hand. Granny Wang had died of schistosomiasis. Godmother
Chen had drowned in White Wild Goose Pond while washing clothes.
Zhu Xiaosi, the ghost that had jumped out of a grave on Camel
Ridge at the call of the prison warden, was a grave watcher who had
died of consumption. The owner of the wineshop at the foot of the
ridge had died of typhoid fever.

Having now established all the facts, the priest took a gourd
from his waist. To human eyes, it was a gourd, but to a ghost, it
was a representation of hell. As the priest conjured up his magic, the
ghosts covered their heads with their hands and scurried off like fright-
ened mice, but they were all caught and put into the gourd. Turning
to Schoolmaster Wu, the priest said, “Take it and bury it at the foot
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of Camel Ridge. ” Then, the mangy priest tossed his cane into the
air. When the cane turned into a red-crowned crane, the priest rose in
the air onto the crane’s back, ready to fly away.

Wu dropped to his knees and said with a bow, “With the eyes of
a human, I, Wu Hong, did not know that you were an immortal. I
wish to follow you and enter the Daoist order. Please redeem me and
take me as your disciple!”

The priest said, “I am Sage Gan from heaven. You used to be
one of my disciples responsible for picking medicinal herbs. But you
had not rid yourself of all the desires of a mortal human being and re-
gretted having left the mundane world, hence your downfall. As a
punishment, you were destined to be a poor Confucian scholar in this
life, to experience ghostly antics to the full and to be a victim of lust.
But now that you’ve seen the truth, you may renounce the mundane
world and enter the Daoist order. 1 shall come to redeem you after an-
other twelve-year cycle. ” With this, he vanished in a refreshing puff
of wind.

Henceforth, Schoolmaster Wu renounced the mundane world and
became a traveling Daoist. Twelve years later, he met Sage Gan in
the Zhongnan Mountains and went away with him. There is a poem
that says,

If the heart is set against the mundane

No evil spirits would dare draw near.

If the heart can tell right from wrong

All ghosts on West Hill would have been set free.

This story has been translated by Morgan T. Jones as “A Mangy Taoist Exorcises Ghosts, ”
in Traditional Chinese Stories: Themes and Variations, ed. Y. W. Ma and Joseph S. M. Lau
(New York: Columbia University Press, 1986). In the original edition, a note appended to the
title reads “The Song dynasty text was titled ‘A Den of Ghosts of West Hill. "

' “Clouds and rain” is a metaphor for sexual encounters; it was first used in a prose poem
attributed to Song Yu (ca. 290—ca. 223 B.C. E. ).

% This poem was written by Shen Tang, courtesy name Gongshu, not Wenshu,

* Chen Ke, courtesy name Chen Zigao, was a ci poet of the Northern Song dynasty.

The Cold Food Festival, a day in April on which no fire is lit for cooking, originated
during the Spring and Autumn period in commemoration of Jiezitui the hermit. When searching
for Jiezitui, Duke Wen of Jin ordered that a fire be lit on the mountain where the hermit was
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living, hoping to drive him out of his quarters, but Jiezitui held on to a tree and burned to
death.

*Li Yi'an is Li Qingzhao (1084—1151), China’s greatest woman poet. This poem, howev-
er, was written not by her but by Zeng Yu of the Northern Song dynasty.

* Nanpu (the southern bank) is often used to denote a place where people bid each other
farewell.

¢ “Dongyang” is a reference to Shen Yue (441—513), a man of letters of the Liang dy-
nasty in the Southern Dynasties period. He once served as prefect of Dongyang.

” The Precious Moon Chan Master was a monk-poet in the Southern Song dynasty.

® Ouyang Xiu (1007—72) was a great historian, epigraphist, statesman, poet, and essayist.

° The Clear and Bright Festival, usually falling one day after the Cold Food Festival (see
note 3), is a day on which people visit the graves of their ancestors.

® Chao Buzhi (1053—1110), courtesy name Wujiu, was a ci poet in the Northern Song
dynasty.

" Liu Yong (d. 1053), courtesy name Qiging, was a famous Northern Song ci poet. For
more on Liu Yong, see story 12 in Feng Menglong, Stories Old and New, a Ming Dynasty Col-
lection, trans. Shuhui Yang & Yunqgin Yang (Changsha:Yuelu Publishing House, 2007).

2 Yan Jidao (ca. 1040—1112 or 1031—1106), courtesy name Shuyuan, was a Northern
Song poet whose poems were mostly of a melancholy nature.

® Lady Wei was the wife of Zeng Bu (1036—1107), a Northern Song dynasty official un-
der the reformer Wang Anshi.
" Kang Yuzhi (d. circa 1162), courtesy name Boke, was a scholar-official and a ci poet.

¥ Qin Guan (1049—1100), courtesy name Shaoyou, was a famous ci poet.

'® According to legend, the soul of Du Yu, king of Sichuan in high antiquity, changed in-
to a cuckoo and would not stop its mournful cries until it coughed up blood.

“ Huang Tingjian (1045—1105), courtesy name Luzhi, was a famous Song dynasty poet.

" Zhou Bangyan (1056—1121), courtesy name Meicheng, was a Northern Song ci poet.

* Grand Preceptor Qin is Qin Hui (1090—1155), prime minister for nineteen years during
the Song dynasty.

* The three departments are the Department of State Affairs, the Secretariat, and the
Chancellery.

# The six ministries are the Minisiries of Personnel, Revenue, Rites, Defense, Justice,
and Works.

2 The “green plum” comes from the phrase “green plums and a bamboo horse,” which
refers to a girl and a boy with an innocent affection for each other playing together.

# In the Song dynasty, a bridegroom-to-be visited the bride-to-be on a chosen day bearing
gifts and, if pleased with her, stuck a hairpin in her hair.
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Story 15

Clerk Jin Rewards Xiutong with a Pretty Maidservant

A gain may turn out to be a loss;

A misfortune can be a blessing in disguise.

What lies in the future no one can tell;

Just do the right things to repay heaven’s kindness.

Our story takes place in the prefecture of Suzhou. Within the city
gates there stands a Xuandu Temple, built in the Later Liang dynasty.
The line “ A thousand peach trees in Xuandu Temple, ” written by
Prefect Liu Yuxi [772-842] of the Tang dynasty, is a reference to
this very temple, which is also called Xuanmiao Temple.' Situated in
the heart of the city of Suzhou, it is a famous landmark covering a
large area, a magnificent building complete with a hall devoted to the
Three Pure Ones and one devoted to Yama, King of the Ten Halls of
Hell. Priests wearing yellow caps and serving in the various halls
numbered in the hundreds. There was in the temple a North Pole
Zhenwu Hall,? more commonly known as the Hall of the Patriarch.
Priests who served in this hall were all successors of the Zhengyi sect
of Daoism, good at drawing magic figures, deploying celestial war-
riors to exorcise evil spirits, and predicting the ups and downs in peo-
ple’s lives.

Let me now tell of one of these priests, with the laic surname
Zhang before he joined the Daoist order. His fondness for a pet spar-
row earned him the nickname Sparrow Zhang. He was an eccentric
man. His love of meat and wine was nothing out of the ordinary, but
he had an unusual passion for one thing. What was it?

It barks at the moon in deserted villages,

And runs with the wind on wintry days of snow.
As for how the character for it is written,
Move to the right the dot in the character tai.

In short, he had a passion for dog meat. The dog slaughterer
treated him as his biggest patron. Whenever a big dog was slaugh-
tered, the butcher invariably asked him over to eat the meat. At the
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height of his enjoyment, Sparrow Zhang would hand the butcher all
the money he had received as donations, without ever bothering to
ask for the bill. (That’s why those mundane mortal beings who like to eat
and keep their money at the same time will never achieve immortality. )
When asked to draw magic figures to exorcise evil spirits that haunt
people, he would, if he was in the midst of eating dog meat, dip his
chopsticks in the gravy and draw a magic figure to be posted on the
front gate of the household that had asked for help. Wherever such
magic figures were posted, local residents would see celestial war-
riors on patrol at night, and the evil spirits’ doings would immediately
come to an end.

There was a rich man, Jiao, who, out of gratitude to heaven
and earth for a lucrative pawnshop business over the years, wished to
build an altar and hold a prayer service to offer his thanks. The Daoist
priest he asked to officiate at the service, Priest Zhou of Qingzhen
Temple, praised Sparrow Zhang’s efficacy. Mr. Jiao, who also ad-
mired Sparrow Zhang, had his shop manager deliver an invitation.
The Jiao household had a watchdog. Sparrow Zhang had long had his
eye on that dog of goodly size. Now that the very owner of the dog
had invited Sparrow Zhang to his home, the priest said, “If you
want me to come, you’ll have to slaughter that dog. Only when its
meat is cooked tender and wine is nicely warmed up will I come to
your house. ”

At the shop manager’s report, Mr. Jiao saw nothing for it but to
give his consent, knowing that Sparrow Zhang was an eccentric man.
As was told, wine was heated and dog meat was cooked tender, and
sure enough, Sparrow Zhang showed up at the door. The host led
him to the main hall and requested his service. Well-lined with images
of deities along the walls, the hall was brightly lit with candles, and
the assembly of priests had already made incense offerings to the
gods. Sparrow Zhang strode in jauntily and, dispensing with the obli-
gatory bow to the images of the gods and greetings to the priests,
shouted, “Bring me the tender dog meat and be quick about it! And
make sure the wine is warm!”

Mr. Jiao said to himself, “Let’s wait and see what he does after
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he eats and drinks. ” Right away, large plates of dog meat and large
flasks of wine were set before Sparrow Zhang. Heartily he ate and
drank until there was no bone left on the plates nor a drop of wine in
the flasks. Now quite full with the meat and the wine, he said,
“Thanks!” Contentedly, he lay down on a prayer mat without even
bothering to wipe his mouth clean and immediately began to snore
like thunder. He slept from late afternoon all the way to the small
hours of the next morning. The priests found him still asleep after they
had finished the prayer service, but they dared not disturb him. Mr.
Jiao lost his patience and grumbled that it was all Priest Zhou’s faulit.
An ashamed Priest Zhou dared not say a word in defense of himself.
He thought, “Sparrow Zhang often sleeps for two or three days at a
stretch when he’s the worse for liquor. I wonder when he’ll wake up
this time. ” Resignedly, he burned the petition to the gods, offered
words of thanks to the celestial warriors, and cleaned up the hall.

At about the fifth watch, the priests were about to take their
leave after being treated to wine and food, when, lo and behold,
Sparrow Zhang jumped up from the prayer mat and, spinning himself
around, screamed, “Ten days! Ten days! Five days! Five days!”

Believing he had gone quite mad, Mr. Jiao and the priests gath-
ered around him to watch. Priest Zhou, being braver than the rest,
went up to Sparrow Zhang, held him tight, and woke him up while
he was still screaming “Five days! Five days!”

Priest Zhou asked him what he was talking about. Instead of an-
swering, he asked, “Who wrote that petition?”

“This humble priest did,” replied Priest Zhou.

“You missed one character and got two characters wrong. ”

Mr. Jiao intervened, “I read the petition aloud several times and
found no mistakes. How can you say such a thing?”

With a rustle, Sparrow Zhang produced from his sleeve a scroll
of yellow paper and said, “Isn’t this the petition?”

Appalled at the sight, everyone present said, “The petition has
been burned. How could it have ended up in his sleeve, without so
much as a crumpled corner?” Upon giving it another careful reading,
they realized that one character was indeed missing from the list of
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deities’ names invoked, but still, none was able to locate the wrong
characters. Pointing to one couplet in the petition, Sparrow Zhang
read aloud,

“Suffering losses and hardships,

He doubled his riches.

Enduring trials and tribulations ,

He attained but modest wealth.

“The character for ‘suffering’ here, as in °suffering a loss’
[literally, to “eat losses”] is wrong. You used the one that means
‘to stutter’ [ chi in modern Chinese] whereas you should have used
the one that means ‘to eat. * The one you used should be pronounced
‘ge. ’ The character for ‘enduring’ [nai] is also wrong. The char-
acter you wrote is a homophone that is the name of a kind of apple,
not the one that means ‘endure. ° How can you throw in an apple in
this context? Are you assuming that the Lord on High is illiterate and
are therefore trying to cheat him? If the Lord gets angry, there isn’t
much I can do to help. ”

With the petition right before them, Mr. Jiao and the priests
could not reject the evidence of their eyes. In unison, they begged,
“May we write another petition and build another prayer altar from
scratch?”

“No use!” said Sparrow Zhang. “No use! A few wrong char-
acters is nothing major, but because you sent this petition, the Lord
on High checked your file in the Heavenly Registry and found that,
ever since you started your business, you have been ruthless in your
pursuit of wealth. You pay cheaply for pawned objects but charge
steeply for redemptions. You pay out in low-quality silver but take in
pure silver of the finest quality. You replace nice pieces of pawned
jewelry and keep them for yourself. (All the heartless rich, be
warned!) You also disallow redemption for valuable objects when
their term expires, falsely claiming that they had been sold. It’s
through such exploitation of the poor that you amassed your wealth.
And yet, your petition is full of self-praise, without a word of repen-
tance for your trespasses.

“The Thunder Department has already been ordered to burn your
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house this very day and destroy all of your possessions. Out of grati-
tude for your dog meat, I begged for a ten-day grace period, but the
Lord on High denied my request. I kept on pleading and finally got
the Lord to grant a five-day grace period. You can put up a notice to
say, ‘In the next five days, pay no interest for redemption of
pawned items. ' It may be impracticable for you to return to your
clients all the money you got by cheating them out of their jewelry
and other pawned items, but you can still perform some good works
like paying for the building of bridges and the repair of roads. Such
good deeds will surely alleviate the anger of the Lord on High. He
may even revoke his order to the Thunder Department for all I know. ”

At the beginning, Mr. Jiao felt inclined to follow the advice,
but at the words that the Lord On High “may even revoke his order to
the Thunder Department,” a suspicion entered his mind; “Might this
crazy priest be using this as an excuse to make me give away my
money and possessions? The Thunder Department can’t be as flexible
as that!” Moreover, being in charge of a business, he had a quick
head for calculating capital and profits. How was he to let go easily of
his money? Outwardly he voiced his agreement, but inwardly he
thought otherwise.

After Sparrow Zhang and the assembly of priests took their
leave, Mr. Jiao did nothing about his promise. Five days later, a fire
broke out in his warehouse. The flames consumed everything from the
front to the back of the house. The next day, customers flocked to the
shop to demand the return of their pawned items, but Mr. Jiao re-
fused to pay compensation for their losses. Afier a series of lawsuits,
Rich Man Jiao sold everything he had, including his land, and was
reduced to abject poverty. Those who knew that Sparrow Zhang had
predicted a thunder-induced fire henceforth held him in even greater
awe.

After he had spent more than fifty years altogether in the Xuandu
Temple, Sparrow Zhang took a trip across Qiantang River one day.
As the boat was struggling against the wind, he summoned celestial
warriors to tow the boat, and the boat started to speed ahead as if fly-
ing through air. But his roars of laughter so enraged the celestial war-
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riors that they killed him.

Later, in a divination exercise in a Huizhou merchant’s home,
when a T-shaped wooden rod was placed in a tray fiiled with sand,
the following characters, by Sparrow Zhang’s hand, appeared in the
sand: “I, Grand-marshal Gou in heaven, was not killed but was in-
vited back to heaven by the celestial warriors upon expiration of my
predestined bond with the mortal world. " Having heard that Zhenwu
Hall was most responsive to prayers, the Huizhou merchant donated a
thousand pieces of gold and had a rock hill built in front of the hall to
add to the grandeur of the view. A delight to the eye though the rock
hill was, it destroyed the feng shui. Henceforth, no priest of this hall
ever attained the Dao. As the poem says,

A thunder fire burned the pawnshop warehouse
Bearing out the words of the soothsayer.
Sparrow Zhang of Xuande Temple

Was not without divine powers.

Why ali this talk about Sparrow Zhang? Weil, there was a man
whose blind faith in magic and celestial warriors almost led to the loss
of human lives. The man, Jin Man by name, was also a native of
Kunshan County in Suzhou Prefecture. Having failed in his studies
earlier in his life, he bought himself a government post as a clerk in
the county revenue office. Being a clever man with modest ways in
his dealings with people, he got along very well with his colleagues.
In less than three months as a clerk, he had won the hearts of all in
the yamen, high and low. He also went out of his way to befriend the
janitors, treating them to wine from time to time and giving them
small gifts, so that they might put in a good word for him with the
county magistrate. Whenever they were detained by the magistrate un-
til late at night and beaten for dereliction of duty, he put them up at
his home overnight and kept them entertained, to their deep gratitude.
Though the janitors were not able to ask the magistrate for favors for
Jin Man, they did everything they could for him.

The middle of the fifth month drew near, which, as Clerk Jin
knew, was the time for the personnel office to draw lots to fill the
post of treasurer, a sinecure that he coveted. In the old days, the
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treasurer was appointed by the county magistrate. Everyone coveted
this lucrative post, which rotated every two seasons, and contested
the magistrate’s choice each time. An appeal was made to higher au-
thorities, requesting a publié lot-drawing session using a list of candi-
dates from all the six offices. These candidates had to be independent-
ly well-off and honest and have clean records. Petitions were also sent
to higher authorities, asking to exclude those who were new to their
posts as well as those whose terms of office would soon expire. And
yet, because power rested with the office of personnel, those who
were on good terms with personnel officers sent over gifts and man-
aged to get themselves nominated, irrespective of considerations such
as length of service, financial background, etc. This is a case of
good rules ending in abuse.

Now, Jin Man said to himself, “I may be a newcomer, but
Clerk Liu of the personnel office is a good friend of mine. Why don’t
I give him some gifts? And let me spare no cost! He'll surely put my
name on the list for lot-drawing. And yet, if [ am picked, all this
scheming will of course have been worthwhile, but if not, won’t I
have thrown away money for nothing and be ridiculed into the bar-
gain? I wish I could come up with a sure-fire plan!”

Suddenly he recalled Wang Wenying, a janitor who had been
serving in the yamen for some years and quite an insightful man at
that. Why not consuilt him? He walked out of the yamen, and, as co-
incidence would have it, at the very gate, he ran into Wang Wenying.

“Uncle Jin,” said Wang, “where are you rushing off to?”

“My good brother, I was on my way to look for you!”

“To do me a favor?”

“Well, let’s sit down and talk. ”

They entered a nearby wineshop and sat down. While drinking,
Jin Man told Wang Wenying about his wish to land the post of trea-
surer.

“As long as the personnel office puts your name on the list, Il
. make sure that your name is picked in the lot-drawing. ”

“I'll take care of the personnel office, but the lot-drawing has to
be done in public. How can you be so sure?”
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Wang Wenying whispered in his ear, “What’s so difficult about
that? I only need to do this and that... ”

Much delighted, Jin Man was profuse in his thanks. “If this
works out, T’ll surely have a handsome thank-you gift for you. ”

After some more drinking, they rose, paid their bill, and left.

Back in the yamen, Jin Man had dinner prepared after some
shopping around and invited Liu Yun, clerk of the personnel office,
to whom he expressed his wish. Liu Yun consented. Jin Man took out
five taels of silver and, handing it to Liu, said, “This is a small
gift, just for you to buy some sweets. After this thing works out, I’ll
give you five taels more. ”

With affected demureness, Liu Yun said, “Aren’t we brothers?
Why stand on such ceremony with me?”

“You can be direct with me,” said Jin Man. “If you don’t ob-
ject to the paltriness of the sum, I'll take that to be a great kindness. ”

“In that case,” said Liu Yun, “Ill keep it for now and get
something done. ” So saying, he slipped the silver up his sleeve.
Fruit and some food were laid out. They toasted each other back and
forth and did not part company until late at night.

The next day, a clerk got wind of this and, gathering together
some other clerks, said to Liu Yun, “Mr. Jin is a newcomer who’s
been here for less than haif a year. It's too early for him to want to be
treasurer. This will never do. It is up to you whether to pick him or
not, but the lot-drawing has to be conducted in public. I'm afraid this
thing won’t make you look too good, either. Don’t blame me when
that happens!”

“You don’t have to yell like that,” rejoined Liu Yun. “Be rea-
sonable. He’s a nice, popular man who has done absolutely nothing
that can be faulted. Even if his name is put on the list of candidates,
how likely is it that he will be picked? This is a promise I'm only too
glad to give him. If you report the matter, youwll be ruining our
friendship with him. People will say we are a bunch of false-hearted
crooks. ”

“In fighting for fame and fortune,” said one man, “who cares
about friendship or false-heartedness?”
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“Hey!” said Liu Yun, “Don’t fight with people. Fight only your
fate. It will be a good thing if you end up being picked. If not, what
you said shouid have been left unsaid. You could have saved your
breath. ”

A few older and wiser men among the crowd, convinced by Liu
Yun’s logic, commented, “Old Liu, you do have a point, but isn’t
he overeager? Even if he does land the treasurer’s post, he won’t
know until his term is over if it’s a good thing for him or not. So
what’s the big deal? Whether he gets the job or not isn’t worth fight-
ing about. Let’s all go our separate ways and tend to our own busi-
nesses. ~ (Words of the older and wiser. ) Thereupon, the crowd dis-
persed.

Having heard that there was gossip about him, Jin Man was
afraid that his chance might be ruined. Again, he went out to borrow
money. Then, he had an eminent literati scholar of the county write
to the county magistrate, describing him as a “mature and sensible
man of independent means, to whom important tasks can well be en-
trusted. ” This was a broad hint to the magistrate, short of saying in
so many words that Jin should be entrusted with the treasury.

Let us skip trivialities and come to the day of lot-drawing. Liu
Yun made a list of candidates and showed it to the magistrate. He
next had the staff of the magistrate’s study write the names on smali
slips of paper and then showed the slips to the magistrate. Finally, he
assigned a janitor to mix the slips of paper together and call the candi-
dates to come up one by one to draw lots. The janitor assigned to roli
up the slips of paper and pass them along was none other than Wang
Wenying, who had already played his tricks. Jin Man picked up the
first slip of paper that came to his hand, spread it open, and found it
to be the right one.

You may very well ask, how could there be any tricks when the
lot-drawing was done in public? Well, the fact of the matter was,
when making the list, Liu Yun had followed the ranking order of the
six offices of the county yamen: the offices of personnel, revenue,
rites, defense, justice, and public works. Among the candidates
from the office of personnel, some had already served as treasurers,
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and some were soon leaving office. With these men ruled out, Jin
Man, as a senior clerk in the office of revenue, became the first one
on the list. When rolling up the slips of paper, Wang Wenying made
a secret mark. Jin Man being the first one to go forward and do the
picking, wasn’t this whole thing as easy as turning over a hand?
None of those present had any inkling of what was afoot. Truly,

However righteous the authorities,

The subordinates get to play their tricks.

Upon witnessing Jin Man drawing the right lot, the assembled
officials all fell to their knees and entreated the magistrate, “He is too
new in his post to be a treasurer. Moreover, for such an important
post involving money and grains, we are supposed to write a letter of
acknowledgment to higher authorities. If Jin Man becomes the treasur-
er, we can’t very well rush into such an acknowledgment. ”

“If he is new,” said the magistrate, “his name should not have
appeared on the list in the first place. ”

“It was Liu Yun of the personnel office who accepted his bribe
and maneuvered to get his name on the list. ”

“If this is the case, why didn’t you report the matter to me earli-
er? The fact that you waited until he picked the right lot shows all too
clearly that you are saying this out of jealousy. ”

Now that the county magistrate had taken Jin Man’s side, no one
dared utter another word of objection for fear of a rebuff. The magis-
trate was only too glad to be doing a favor to a fellow official. More-
over, since the lot-drawing was a public event, no objection could be
justified. However jealous they were, there was nothing the clerks
could do. Yielding to a great deal of persuasion, Jin Man prepared a
wine feast in their honor and engaged a theatrical troupe for the occa-
sion. Only then did they agree to write the letter of acknowledgment
of Jin Man’s assumption of the post.

The handover of the treasury took place on the first day of the
sixth month. Jin Man thanked Liu Yun with the additional five taels of
silver that he had promised and treated as his benefactors the janitors
whose tricks had gotten him his new position. They became even clos-
er than before.
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Though he was now in charge of the treasury, there was no tax
to collect because, as it was the busy farming season, everything
other than farming had ground to a halt. Then, the lack of rain in the
seventh and eighth months caused a drought in the autumn. Even
though it was not the worst famine ever, the situation was severe
enough. Villagers flocked to the county seat to ask for emergency re-
lief. The county magistrate had to go on tours of inspection without
knowing what more he could do. In a few months’ time, the county
treasury was barely able to cover all the expenses. '

Time flew. Quite unnoticeably, it was already the eleventh
month of the year. The Imperial Bureau of Astronomy, predicting a
lunar eclipse on the fifteenth day of the month, issued throughout the
land a directive for the populace to hold prayer services. The prefec-
ture relayed the directive to subordinate counties. That very night, the
county magistrate assembled local officials, monks, and scholars in
the county yamen for a prayer service. According to established prac-
tice, it was the treasurer’s job to make preparations for a feast in the
back hall of the yamen in honor of all those present. With no one to
help him, Jin Man paid the kitchen staff to prepare the feast, but he
himself dared not leave the treasury. He asked Liu Yun and other jani-
tors to keep an eye on the wine vessels and take care of everything re-
lated to the feast. The guests made a few perfunctory bows by way of
fulfilling their obligations and then proceeded to the back hall for the
feast. The monks were kept in the front hall to play percussion and
string instruments. The service lasted until the fourth watch of the
night. The dishes had scarcely been cleared away when an announce-
ment came that the new inspector was ready to take up his post. Los-
ing no time, the county magistrate took a boat to the prefectural seat
to extend his welcome. Jin Man was kept so busy, first with the feast
and then with making arrangements for the boat, that he did not get
so much as a wink of sleep the whole night through.

After daybreak, an inventory made of the treasury found four in-
gots of silver missing. Jin Man thought, “I never left the treasury yes-
terday. Who could have played some magical trick and stolen them?
Maybe they are still around somewhere. ” A thorough search turned
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up nothing. Then he panicked. “What bad luck!” he groaned. “How
am I going to pay back these two hundred taels of silver? If I don't
pay them back, there will be a lawsuit and a scandal. Oh, what am ]I
going to do?”

So saying, he started another search, almost turning the storage
house upside down, but not even a shadow of an ingot was seen. He
cowered in fear, without the least idea of what to do. By this time,
news of the lost treasury silver had spread, and inquiries came pour-
ing in. He had to explain the situation until his mouth ran dry and his
tongue fell to pieces. Those who had objected to his assumption of the
treasurer’s post were overjoyed. With relish, they indulged in sarcastic
comments along with many a grimace. Truly,

All gloated over his misfortune ;
None gave a helping hand or shared his grief.

Five or six days later, afier the county magistrate had returned,
escorting the inspector to the county yamen, Jin Man had no choice
but to report the loss to the magistrate. Before the magistrate so much
as opened his mouth, the clerks standing by spoke up, one after an-
other, “The treasury is his responsibility. Instead of making up for the
missing amount out of his own pocket, he tells the magistrate about the
loss. He can’t be thinking of having the magistrate pay for it?”

Vexed that Jin Man, whom he had defended at the lot-drawing
session, had been remiss in his duty, the magistrate said sharply to
him, “The treasury is your responsibility. How could any silver be
missing when no outsiders have been allowed in? You must have
spent the money in some gambling house or brothel, and now you
come to me with your lies. I'll spare you from a thrashing today. Pay
back the entire amount within ten days. Otherwise, you’ll be in for
some disciplinary action. ”

A dejected Jin Man left the county yamen and consulted officers
responsible for making arrests. He invited all the officers and their
aides to a wineshop for a few drinks. “It is not for my own sake,”
said he, “that [ am asking this favor of all of you today. An ordinary
family is not likely to have as many as four ingots of silver. Also,
since large ingots are more unwieldy than loose silver, the thief is
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bound to be exposed. Please do the best you can. I'll offer twenty taels
of silver as a reward to anyone who can solve the case and find the
culprit as well as the silver. ”

The officers replied in unison, “We’ll try. ”

One day stretched to three, and three days to nine. All too
quickly, the ten days allowed went by. The officers were treated to
one feast after another, but all to no avail.

The county magistrate summoned Jin Man to his court. “Have
you recovered the silver?” he asked.

“I have been on the case with the officers, but no trace has been
found. 