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PREFACE TO THE
LIBRARY OF CHINESE CLASSICS

Yang Muzhi

The publication of the Library of Chinese Classics is a matter of
great satisfaction to all of us who have been involved in the production of
this monumental work. At the same time, we feel a weighty sense of
responsibility, and take this opportunity to explain to our readers the mo-
tivation for undertaking this cross-century task.

1

The Chinese nation has a long history and a glorious culture, and it has
been the aspiration of several generations of Chinese scholars to trans-
late, edit and publish the whole corpus of the Chinese literary classics so
that the nation’s greatest cultural achievements can be introduced to
people all over the world. There have been many translations of the Chi-
nese classics done by foreign scholars. A few dozen years ago, a West-
ern scholar translated the title of A Dream of Red Mansions into “A
Dream of Red Chambers” and Lin Daiyu, the heroine in the novel, into
“Black Jade.” But while their endeavours have been laudable, the re-
sults of their labours have been less than satisfactory. Lack of knowledge
of Chinese culture and an inadequate grasp of the Chinese written lan-
guage have led the translators into many errors. As a consequence, not
only are Chinese classical writings widely misunderstood in the rest of
the world, in some cases their content has actually been distorted. At one
time, there was a “Jin Ping Mei craze” among Western scholars, who
thought that they had uncovered a miraculous phenomenon, and pub-
lished theories claiming that China was the “fountainhead of eroticism,”
and that a Chinese “tradition of permissiveness” was about to be laid
bare. This distorted view came about due to the translators of the Jin
Ping Mei (Plum in the Golden Vase) putting one-sided stress on the
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raw elements in that novel, to the neglect of its overall literary value.
Meanwhile, there have been many distinguished and well-intentioned
Sinologists who have attempted to make the culture of the Chinese nation
more widely known by translating works of ancient Chinese philosophy.
However, the quality of such work, in many cases, is unsatisfactory, of-
ten missing the point entirely. The great philosopher Hegel considered
that ancient China had no philosophy in the real sense of the word, being
stuck in philosophical “prehistory.” For such an eminent authority to
make such a colossal error of judgment is truly regrettable. But, of course,
Hegel was just as subject to the constraints of time, space and other
objective conditions as anyone else, and since he had to rely for his knowl-
edge of Chinese philosophy on inadequate translations it is not difficult to
imagine why he went so far off the mark.

China cannot be separated from the rest of the world; and the rest of
the world cannot ignore China. Throughout its history, Chinese civiliza-
tion has enriched itself by absorbing new elements from the outside world,
and in turn has contributed to the progress of world civilization as a whole
by transmitting to other peoples its own cultural achievements. From the
5th to the 15th centuries, China marched in the front ranks of world civi-
lization. If mankind wishes to advance, how can it afford to ignore China?
How can it afford not to make a thoroughgoing study of its history?

2

Despite the ups and downs in their fortunes, the Chinese people have
always been idealistic, and have never ceased to forge ahead and learn
from others, eager to strengthen ties of peace and friendship.

The great ancient Chinese philosopher Confucius once said, “Wher-
ever three persons come together, one of them will surely be able to teach
me something. I will pick out his good points and emulate them; his bad
points I will reform.” Confucius meant by this that we should always be
ready to learn from others. This maxim encapsulates the principle the Chi-
nese people have always followed in their dealings with other peoples, not
only on an individual basis but also at the level of state-to-state relations.

After generations of internecine strife, China was unified by Emperor



Qin Shi Huang (the First Emperor of the Qin Dynasty) in 221 B.C. The
Han Dynasty, which succeeded that of the short-lived Qin, waxed pow-
erful, and for the first time brought China into contact with the outside
world. In 138 B.C., Emperor Wu dispatched Zhang Qian to the western
regions, i.e. Central Asia. Zhang, who traveled as far as what is now
Iran, took with him as presents for the rulers he visited on the way 10,000
head of sheep and cattle, as well as gold and silks worth a fabulous amount.
In 36 B.C., Ban Chao headed a 36-man legation to the western regions.
These were missions of friendship to visit neighbours the Chinese people
had never met before and to learn from them. Ban Chao sent Gan Ying
to explore further toward the west. According to the “Western Regions
Section” in the Book of Later Han, Gan Ying traveled across the terri-
tories of present-day Iraq and Syria, and reached the Mediterranean Sea,
an expedition which brought him within the confines of the Roman Em-
pire. Later, during the Tang Dynasty, the monk Xuan Zang made a jour-
ney fraught with danger to reach India and seek the knowledge of that
land. Upon his return, he organized a team of scholars to translate the
Buddhist scriptures, which he had brought back with him. As a result,
many of these scriptural classics which were later lost in India have been
preserved in China. In fact, it would have been difficult for the people of
India to reconstruct their own ancient history if it had not been for Xuan
Zang’s A Record of a Journey to the West in the Time of the Great
Tang Dynasty. In the Ming Dynasty, Zheng He transmitted Chinese cul-
ture to Southeast Asia during his seven voyages. Following the Opium
Wars in the mid-19th century, progressive Chinese, generation after gen-
eration, went to study the advanced scientific thought and cultural achieve-
ments of the Western countries. Their aim was to revive the fortunes of
their own country. Among them were people who were later to become
leaders of China, including Zhu De, Zhou Enlai and Deng Xiaoping. In
addition, there were people who were to become leading scientists, liter-
ary figures and artists, such as Guo Moruo, Li Siguang, Qian Xuesen,
Xian Xinghai and Xu Beihong. Their spirit of ambition, their struggles and
their breadth-of vision were an inspiration not only to the Chinese people
but to people all over the world.

Indeed, it is true that if the Chinese people had not learned many
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things from the surrounding countries they would never have been able to
preduce the splendid achievements of former days. When we look back
upoﬁ history, how can we not feel profoundly grateful for the legacies of
the civilizations of ancient Egypt, Greece and India? How can we not
feel fondness and respect for the cultures of Europe, Africa, America
and Oceania?

The Chinese nation, in turn, has made unique contributions to the com-
munity of mankind. Prior to the 15th century, China led the world in sci-
ence and technology. The British scientist Joseph Needham once said,
“From the third century A.D. to the 13th century A.D. China was far
ahead of the West in the level of its scientific knowledge.” Paul Kennedy,
of Yale University in the U.S., author of The Rise and Fall of the Great
Powers, said, “Of all the civilizations of the pre-modern period, none was
as well-developed or as progressive as that of China.”

Foreigners who came to China were often astonished at what they
saw and heard. The Greek geographer Pausanias in the second century
A.D. gave the first account in the West of the technique of silk produc-
tion in China: “The Chinese feed a spider-like insect with millet and reeds.
After five years the insect’s stomach splits open, and silk is extracted
therefrom.” From this extract, we can see that the Europeans at that
time did not know the art of silk manufacture. In the middle of the 9th
century A.D., an Arabian writer includes the following anecdote in his
Account of China and India:

“One day, an Arabian merchant called upon the military governor of
Guangzhou. Throughout the meeting, the visitor could not keep his eyes
off the governor’s chest. Noticing this, the latter asked the Arab mer-
chant what he was staring at. The merchant replied, ‘Through the silk
robe you are wearing, I can faintly see a black mole on your chest. Your
robe must be made out of very fine silk indeed!” The governor burst out
laughing, and holding out his sleeve invited the merchant to count how
many garments he was wearing. The merchant did so, and discovered
that the governor was actually wearing five silk robes, one on top of the
other, and they were made of such fine material that a tiny mole could be
seen through them all! Moreover, the governor explained that the robes
he was wearing were not made of the finest silk at all; silk of the highest



grade was reserved for the garments worn by the provincial governor.”

The references to tea in this book (the author calls it “dried grass™)
reveal that the custom of drinking tea was unknown in the Arab countries
at that time: “The king of China’s revenue comes mainly from taxes on
salt and the dry leaves of a kind of grass which is drunk after boiled
water is poured on it. This dried grass is sold at a high price in every city
in the country. The Chinese call it ‘cha.” The bush is like alfalfa, except
that it bears more leaves, which are also more fragrant than alfalfa. It
has a slightly bitter taste, and when it is infused in boiling water it is said
to have medicinal properties.”

Foreign visitors showed especial admiration for Chinese medicine.
One wrote, “China has very good medical conditions. Poor people are
given money to buy medicines by the government.”

In this period, when Chinese culture was in full bloom, scholars flocked
from all over the world to China for sightseeing and for study. Chang’an,
the capital of the Tang Dynasty was host to visitors from as far away as
the Byzantine Empire, not to mention the neighboring countries of Asia.
Chang’an, at that time the world’s greatest metropolis, was packed with
thousands of foreign dignitaries, students, diplomats, merchants, artisans
and entertainers. Japan especially sent contingent after contingent of
envoys to the Tang court. Worthy of note are the accounts of life in
Chang’an written by Abeno Nakamaro, a Japanese scholar who studied
in China and had close friendships with ministers of the Tang court and
many Chinese scholars in a period of over 50 years. The description
throws light on the exchanges between Chinese and foreigners in this
period. When Abeno was supposedly lost at sea on his way back home,
the leading poet of the time, Li Bai, wrote a eulogy for him.

The following centuries saw a steady increase in the accounts of China
written by Western visitors. The Italian Marco Polo described conditions
in China during the Yuan Dynasty in his Travels. However, until advances
in the science of navigation led to the opening of east-west shipping routes
at the beginning of the 16th century Sino-Western cultural exchanges
were coloured by fantasy and conjecture. Concrete progress was made
when a contingent of religious missionaries, men well versed in Western
science and technology, made their way to China, ushering in an era of
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direct contacts between China and the West. The experience of this era
was embodied in the career of the Italian Jesuit Matteo Ricci. Arriving in
China in 1582, Ricci died in Beijing in 1610. Apart from his missionary
work, Ricci accomplished two historically symbolic tasks — one was the
translation into Latin of the “Four Books,” together with annotations, in
1594; the other was the translation into Chinese of Euclid’s Elements.

The rough translations of the “Four Books” and other Chinese classical
works by Western missionaries, and the publication of Pére du Halde’s
Description Geographique, Historique, Chronologique, Politique,
et Physique de I’Empire de la Chine revealed an exotic culture to West-
ern readers, and sparked a “China fever,” during which the eyes of many
Western intellectuals were fixed on China. Some of these intellectuals,
including Leibniz, held China in high esteem,; others, such as Hegel, nursed
a critical attitude toward Chinese culture. Leibniz considered that some
aspects of Chinese thought were close to his own views, such as the
philosophy of the Book of Changes and his own binary system. Hegel,
on the other hand, as mentioned above, considered that China had devel-
oped no proper philosophy of its own. Nevertheless, no matter whether
the reaction was one of admiration, criticism, acceptance or rejection,
Sino-Western exchanges were of great significance. The transmission of
advanced Chinese science and technology to the West, especially the
Chinese inventions of paper-making, gunpowder, printing and the com-
pass, greatly changed the face of the whole world. Karl Marx said, “Chi-
nese gunpowder blew the feudal class of knights to smithereens: the
compass opened up world markets and built colonies; and printing be-
came an implement of Protestantism and the most powerful lever and
necessary precondition for intellectual development and creation.” The
English philosopher Roger Bacon said that China’s four great inventions
had “changed the face of the whole world and the state of affairs of
everything.”

3

Ancient China gave birth to a large number of eminent scientists, such
as Zu Chongzhi, Li Shizhen, Sun Simiao, Zhang Heng, Shen Kuo and Bi



Sheng. They produced numerous treatises on scientific subjects, includ-
ing The Manual of Important Arts for the People’s Welfare, Nine
Chapters on the Mathematical Art, A Treatise on Febrile Diseases
and Compendium of Materia Medica. Their accomplishments included
ones whose influence has been felt right down to modern times, such as
the armillary sphere, seismograph, Dujiangyan water conservancy project,
Dunhuang Grottoes, Grand Canal and Great Wall. But from the latter
part of the 15th century, and for the next 400 years, Europe gradually
became the cultural centre upon which the world’s eyes were fixed. The
world’s most outstanding scientists then were England’s Isaac Newton,
Poland’s Copernicus, France’s Marie Curie, Germany’s Rontgen and
Einstein, Italy’s Galileo, Russia’s Mendelev and America’s Edison.

The Chinese people then began to think: What is the cause of the rise
and fall of nations? Moreover, how did it happen that gunpowder, in-
vented in China and transmitted to the West, in no time at all made Eu-
rope powerful enough to batter down the gates of China herself?

It took the Opium War to wake China from its reverie. The first gen-
eration to make the bold step of “turning our eyes once again to the rest
of the world” was represented by Lin Zexu and Wei Yuan. Zeng Guofan
and Li Hongzhang started the Westernization Movement, and later intel-
lectuals raised the slogan of “Democracy and Science.” Noble-minded
patriots, realizing that China had fallen behind in the race for moderniza-
tion, set out on a painful quest. But in backwardness lay the motivation
for change, and the quest produced the embryo of a towering hope, and
the Chinese people finally gathered under a banner proclaiming a “March
Toward Science.”

On the threshold of the 21st century, the world is moving in the direc-
tion of becoming an integrated entity. This trend is becoming clearer by
the day. In fact, the history of the various peoples of the world is also
becoming the history of mankind as a whole. Today, it is impossible for
any nation’s culture to develop without absorbing the excellent aspects
of the cultures of other peoples. When Western culture absorbs aspects
of Chinese culture, this is not just because it has come into contact with
Chinese culture, but also because of the active creativity and develop-
ment of Western culture itself; and vice versa. The various cultures of
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the world’s peoples are a precious heritage which we all share. Mankind
no longer lives on different continents, but on one big continent, or in a
“global village.” And so, in this era characterized by an all-encompassing
network of knowledge and information we should learn from each other
and march in step along the highway of development to construct a brand-
new “global vi]lage."

Western learning is still being transmitted to the East, and vice versa.
China is accelerating its pace of absorption of the best parts of the cul-
tures of other countries, and there is no doubt that both the West and the
East need the nourishment of Chinese culture. Based on this recognition,
we have edited and published the Library of Chinese Classics in a Chi-
nese-English format as an introduction to the corpus of traditional Chi-
nese culture in a comprehensive and systematic translation. Through this
collection, our aim is to reveal to the world the aspirations and dreams of
the Chinese people over the past 5,000 years and the splendour of the
new historical era in China. Like a phoenix rising from the ashes, the
Chinese people in unison are welcoming the cultural sunrise of the new
century.

August 1999
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INTRODUCTION

Records of the Taiping Era, compiled under the general editorship of

Li Fang at the decree of the second emperor of the Song Dynasty, is a
comprehensive collection of almost all the written stories up to the begin-
ning of that dynasty. Since it was completed in the third year (978) of
Taiping Xingguo reign, it was named after the reign title “Taiping,” which
means “peaceful.”

Records of the Taiping Era has exerted a tremendous influence on
Chinese literature, and stands as a landmark in the literary history of China.
Most of the reference books it cites no longer exist, but the work itself has
preserved a large number of original documents, making them available for
study, and making reconstruction of some of the lost parts possible.

The collection consists of nearly 7,000 “records” in 500 volumes from
about 400 source books. These records all came under the ancient heading
of xiao shuo, or “small talk” if the two words are translated literally, in
contrast to more serious works such as the Corifucian classics. Besides
stories, the modern sense of xiao shuo, it also includes accounts of geo-
graphical wonders, unusual natural phenomena, local customs, skills and
arts, biographical sketches, jokes, quotations, and so forth. A look at its
table of contents (see Appendix V) can demonstrate the diversity of the
types and their proportion.

The principal focus of this present anthology, while giving full consid-

eration to its coverage as is shown in Appendix V, is on the more mature
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fiction of the Tang Dynasty (618 — 907), which was one of the most
prolific dynasties in China’s long history. Literature boomed not only in
poetry but in other types of prose as well. Writing stories was no longer
disdained by Confucian scholars as an inferior pastime. It even became a
fashion for them to send their stories, in addition to their poems and es-
says, to influential nobles as a way to win favor and recommendation.

Stories thus became a conscious effort of literary creation.

Tang Dynasty short stories developed from three chief sources: his-
torical records, myths and legends, and oral storytelling.

In China, keeping written official records of history is a practice per-
haps as old as the written language itself. From 841 B.C., systematic
imperial records were compiled. There are two major styles of composition
for these records. One is the listing of events chronologically, as in The
Spring and Autumn Annals; the other represents history as revolving around
historical figures, the most representative of which is Sima Qian’s Records
of the Historian, which consists of five parts: the basic annals, tables,
treatises, hereditary houses and biographies, with emphasis on the last. As
a matter of fact, these records of people are not just collections of cut-and-
dried facts, but are good narrative prose. In ancient times, history books
and literary works were not separated as they may be now.

What was written down in the historical records was considered to be
authentic facts, yet there were other “facts” too eccentric to be preserved
in the official records. Confucius stated that he would talk about neither
prodigies nor spirits. And these off-the-official-record events, mostly passed
down as myths and legends, developed into a literary genre of their own,
known as “records of strange things” in the Kingdom of Wei (220 — 265)
and the Jin Dynasty (265 - 420), and continued through the Northern and



Southern Dynasties (420 — 589) up to the Tang Dynasty. Though they
were all indiscriminately called “stories” by the ancients, the majority of
them are still one step away from fiction, for the mysteries were treated as
facts. Rather than make an artist’s attempt at creative writing, the writers
were “recording” events that might have interested them and might like-
wise be interesting to others.

Storytelling is an age-old popular entertainment. Because of its vocal
and vulgar nature, very little has been handed down to reveal its earliest
form. However, in the Tang Dynasty there bloomed a literary genre called
bian wen, or translated as “transformation texts.” This written literature
was discovered at the turn of the 20* century in the Dunhuang caves. It is
in a verse-prose form originally employed by Buddhist monks for liturgical
purposes. Buddhism came to China in the Eastern Han Dynasty (25 - 220),
and flourished in the Northern and Southern Dynasties. In order to propa-
gate this alien religion, the monks strove to make the abstruse doctrines
easy to remember and comprehend. Thus a kind of storytelling about the
life and teachings of the Buddha, blended with singing and humming through
the verses, became popular, somewhat like the liturgical plays staged by
the churches of medieval Europe. And also like the development of the
liturgical plays when they spread from the temples to the streets, the topics
of bian wen were no longer confined to religious stories but expanded to
include stories of lay heroes and ordinary people.

Traces of record-keeping are still obvious in these stories. A great
number of them start by telling the reader unequivocally the year and the
place of the event, and the family origin of the protagonist. Some authors
even go out of their way to attach a postscript to the story in order to
provide the reader with the source of the information, as in The Departed

Soul. This is not an artistic trick to make fiction sound like fact; on the
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contrary, it is a sincere effort to convince the reader that what is written
down is not fictitious.

Other traces of historical records remain. For instance, most of the
titles of the stories are named after the main character in the tradition of the
Records of the Hisraffan. As a transliteration of those names into Chinese
phonetic symbols will be meaningless to readers unfamiliar with Chinese
history, this translation has retitled most of the selected stories. A few,
such as Zhao Tai, Mr Li, and Hermit Zhang, are left unchanged.

The Tang Dynasty carried on the tradition of writing about the strange
and mysterious. But we can feel a subtle change in its intent. The accounts
are no longer attempting to be an objective and impartial record of events;
now, the deities and spirits are personified and put into a more or less
realistic setting that reflects human society. The authors may employ these
personified figures to tell a story and to pass on their views of the world,
and herein lies the fundamental distinction between fiction and historical
records.

Pioneered by bian wen, poems have embedded themselves into these
stories. They became a comfortable and familiar vehicle for the writers to
vent their feelings or to describe scenery. This verse-in-prose style was
further developed in later dynasties to become a conspicuous ingredient of
Chinese novels.

Due to the characteristic succinctness of classical writing, stories
composed up to the Tang Dynasty are usually very short, often less than
200 Chinese characters. Stories of over 1,000 characters are considered
“long,” and stories of the length of The Southern Bough, that is, over 4,000
characters, are scarce. Western readers may feel the want of descriptive
touches and transitional elements, which here must be filled in by using

one’s imagination.



The history of the Tang Dynasty can be divided roughly into three
stages. The early stage (618-741), after almost two centuries of wars known
as the period of the Northern and Southern Dynasties and the very brief
interval of the Sui Dynasty (581-618), was characterized by political stabil-

ity, which allowed the national economy to recover and grow. General

prosperity reached its height in Kaiyuan reign of Emperor Xuanzong.

More than 40 years of peace during the reign of Xuanzong turned him

into a pleasure-seeker. Corruption crept in while regional powers gathered

force. From Tianbao reign to the end of Yuanhe reign, the country was
torn by the struggle between the central government and separatist war-
lords, culminating in An Lushan and Shi Siming’s rebellion from 755 to
763, and sporadic but incessant local wars in its wake until Emperor
Xianzong suppressed the major separatist force in the Huai River region.-

Xianzong, however, was murdered by court eunuchs in 820. This
marked the beginning of the last stage of the dynasty when eunuchs emerged
as a powerful political force. Being closest to and most trusted by the
throne, they not only held sway over the monarch and the fate of the
crown prince, but usurper::l a great share of political power from the cabi-
net. Cabinet members aligned themselves either with or against the eu-
nuchs, and prime ministers went in and out of office as though riding a
merry-go-round. At the same time, the country never fully recovered from
the disasters of the civil wars ongoing since An Lushan and Shi Siming’s
rebellion. The national economy plummeted. Before the rebellion, salt was
sold at one copper coin a liter, but after the rebellion, it rose to 11 coins a
liter, and went up to 37 coins a liter in Zhenyuan reign. A nationwide peas-
ant uprising began as Emperor Yizong ascended the throne in 859. A peas-

ant army led by Huang Chao even drove the emperor from the capital and
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occupied the city. Though Huang Chao’s uprising was finally crushed in
884, the dynasty was too exhausted to regain its former glory. In 907, the
Tang Dynasty fell and the country was once again plunged into the chaos
of war and quick successions of one short-lived dynasty after another until

the Song Dynasty reunified the country in 960.

Generally speaking, the rulers of the Tang Dynasty were relatively
liberal and open-minded, especially in the early period. Cross-border com-
merce and travel flourished, and many new things were introduced into the
country. The dynasty lived peacefully with the various ethnic groups within
its borders and beyond. Foreign monks and Persians, who were renowned
traders coming by the Silk Road, occur frequently in the stories. There is
an explicit reference to watching a Brahman dance in The Southern Bough.
Diplomatic missions overseas are mentioned in The Long-Beard Kingdom
and The Kingdom of Silla, and they brought back stories of adventure.
Some stories probably originated in India and came into China along with
Buddhism, for example, The Golden Berry, A Ride in a Goose Cage and
The Proprietress at Wooden Bridge.

Religious tolerance is obvious in the stories, though royal prefer-
ences did exist since the House of Li regarded themselves as descendants
of Li Er (Lao Tzu), the spiritual founder of Taoism. This preference is
plainly reflected in the number of stories related to Taoism and Taoist priests,
which far exceeds those concerning Buddhism and Buddhist monks, as is
indicated by the table of contents of the original collection. But royal en-
dorsement and religious contention did not take the extreme forms of one
trying to eliminate all others. In The Two Friends, for example, a monk
visits both the Qingcheng and Emei Mountains, the former a mountain

sacred to Taoism and the latter a mountain sacred to Buddhism. Unlike in



previous and later dynasties, Taoist priests, Buddhist monks and Confucian
scholars could live harmoniously with each other.

The Taoist aspiration for longevity and becoming immortals was rife
and had a strong hold on many, from Taoist priests, as reflected in Wei
Zidong, to lay believers like Li Qing in Li Qing the Dyer. The life of the
immortal world is depicted as a kind of paradise where one can enjoy all the
leisure and luxury of life without any worries or cares.

To realize that dream, some, like Wang Xiong in The Kylin Rider,
insist oﬁ various kinds of self-realization while others try to obtain that goal
by experimenting with longevity elixirs. Therefore alchemy was very popular
among Taoist priests, and in A Hired Hand’s Errand we see them buying
ores at the market. As sulfur, realgar, and niter were the most widely used
components, and temperature control during calcination was still at a
rudimentary stage, incidents of houses burning down and serious physical
injuries caused by fires and explosions are found in records of the time,
The latter parts of A Sigh for Millions and Wei Zidong could be reflections
on the difficulties of controlling furnace temperature and the consequent
frustration on the part of the alchemists.

Immortality, according to one school, can be subdivided into three
levels depending on one’s “merits.” Those who attain immortality after
death are of the lowest level; those who roam the deep mountains are of the
second level; and those who are able to lift themselves up into the air and
ascend to heaven are of the highest level. Wang Xiong, the immortal being
in The Kylin Rider, is probably at a transition point from the second to the
highest level.

The Taoist alchemists’ ability to change elements must have contrib-
uted to their reputation for magic arts. They can change their shapes (Priest
Andao and His Two Disciples), evoke lightning and thunder (Hermit Zhang)
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and manipulate the winds (A Hired Hand’s Errand), to say nothing of trav-
eling through space and turning base metals into gold.

Buddhism teaches that the soul has an entity of its own and goes
through an eternity of circles. The body of a person is merely its temporary
residence, and the soul can live separately from the body and resume its
shape while the carcass remains partially alive. The Pink Sleeve tells how
the soul can be dragged away (the “him” in the sentence “Zhang’s at-
tendants watched him being dragged out of the gate” actually refers to
Zhang’s soul) while the dying body lies in a bamboo grove. More fascinat-
ing examples can be found in The Departed Soul and The Ninth Princess of
the Dragon, where the soul can act like a normal person and do heroic
deeds. However, there might be more complicated explanations of the com-
position of one’s soul, as detailed in A Collected Soul.

The Buddhist idea of karma was prevalent, of which Zhao Tai is typi-
cal. Retribution never fails to come; it is only a matter of time. Inseparable
from this fs the belief that one’s fate is predestined. Love-Knot Inn and
Three Confidential Letters are examples of the latter.

Consequently, a great man was thought to be destined for greatness
even if he lived in obscurity in his early days. Yuchi Jingde (585 — 658) (in
The Blacksmith’s Money), Li Jing (571 — 649) (in Li Jing the Demigod)
and Ma Sui (726 — 795) were all famous generals of the Tang Dynasty.
Yuchi was even worshiped as one of the door gods by later generations. On
the other hand, bad men were always born bad. Lu Qi was a real historical
figure who served at Emperor Dezong’s court. Being a vicious man, he
was recorded in history as one of the bad prime ministers, and he was
believed to have been treacherous from the start (The Lunar Goddess). An
Lushan, the rebel general who devastated northern China is portrayed as a
dangerous monkey in The Monkey in the Cﬂpper Jar.




Apart from religious beliefs, superstition abounds, It was believed that

anything, no matter whether it was animate or inanimate, could gain a
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spirit, and probably a human form, if it lived long enough; for example the
fox in Sealwort, the willow tree in General Willie, the lily in The Lily, the
chess pieces in The Kingdom of Golden Elephant, the bronze mirror in The
Girl in the Well and the bags in The Tribal Chief of Juyan. Even pairitings

could come to life, as in The Maiden on the Painted Screen and A Mural in

the Temple of Chrysanthemum, the painted creature of the latter even has a
philosophy for his corporeality.

There was a common belief in the existence of ghosts and netherworld

spirits. Yin-Yang Doubles proposes a mirror effect of the world above

ground and below. The old man in Love-Knot Inn claims, “Of all those

walking creatures in the streets, probably half are humans and half are

ghosts,” of course a statement not without a touch of sarcasm. Ghosts
may occur as lone figures, as in The Desert Ghosts, or with houses and all
the necessities of life, which usually match their social status. For instance,

a poor peasant lives in a shabby low hut (Night ar the Coffin Hut), but a

former prefect occupies a magnificent house with servants (The Traveler
in Liyang County). Ghosts in the Tang Dynasty stories are often not pre-
sented as dark and hideous beings. In Mr Tan s Bedmate, the ghost, though
physically ugly, has a gentle heart.

The portrayal of foxes is of particular interest. In both Chinese and
English cultures, the fox, especially as its adjective implies, carries the
connotation of “cunning” and “sexuality.” The association is traditionally
negative, as presented in The Fox Vampire. In Lieutenant Li’s Wife, how-
ever, the foxes do not seem to be so bad. In Sealwort, the old fox has a
strong sense of gratitude. And in Li Lingxu and His Fox Aunt, the fox aunt

and her maid Gold Bloom are really kindhearted and generous women.
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These stories laid the foundation for fox stories in the following centuries,
culminating in the Qing Dynasty writer Pu Songling’s lovely fox maidens in
Strange Tales from Make-Do Studio.

On the other hand, not all people believed in spirits, superstitions or reli-
gious ideologies. As mentioned above, the Tang Dynasty had a broadness and
openness which later dynasties lacked. Superstitious beliefs are questioned and
their falsehood exposed in such stories as Smoke from the Longevity Tower and
The Shattered Specter. Blind faith is ridiculed in The Magic Lute.

There are also people who challenge the power or even the very exist-
ence of ghosts. In A Daredevil, Song Dingbo shows that there is really
nothing to fear and man is cleverer than ghosts. A New Ghost suggests that
it is our fear of the unknown that creates ghosts. In fact, the more
seriously you believe in them, the more seriously you will be harmed (You
Won 't Be Fooled Twice?).

Even celestial deities are challenged. In The Rain Master, Chen Luanfeng
stands up to the thunder god and wins. Gods are not always above criti-
cism or worldly vices. In fact, they may look more like wicked nobles
familiar to human society. They bully the weak (The Mountain God’s Daugh-
ter-in-Law), they gamble and take bribes (The Courier in a Yellow Jacket),
they force people to do bad things (The Tiger at the Yangtze Gorges) and
they have all the other weaknesses of human beings. The Ocher River God
is of special interest in that a bad god is overpowered by a human being,
and a monk at that. The monk takes such a pragmatic attitude toward the
god and temple that his approach borders on atheism.

There were many who were certainly not awed by religious beliefs

and their preachers. The boasted power of Taoist priests is ridiculed in The

- Meditator; in The Wax Figurine and Prince Ning, we find licentious monks

who betray the commandments; in The Monk at East-Mountain Temple,



one who rapes; in The Monk Bandit, a monk who is no different from a
bandit; and in Sealwort, a monk who has no qualms about taking lives.

Besides deities and spirits, there are plenty of stories about ordinary
people and their lives. The Lis’ Youngest Daughter sings the praises of a
young girl named Li Ji. Her bravery not only helps her kill a python but
saves the lives of many other girls. Cheh Luanfeng, an ordinary peasant in
The Rain Master, is another example of courage, when he dares to fi ght the
evil thunder god. Exemplary personalities of the Confucian school are ex-
tolled, such as Xun Jubo and Guan Ning in Guan and Hua. Lu Pei in The
Woman in White is such a filial son that even netherworld spirits are moved.

From the stories we can also get a glimpse of the devastation caused
by An Lushan and Shi Siming’s rebellion and the incessant warfare in its
wake. Skeletons are heaped uﬁ by the roadside (The Fox Vampire) and homes
are abandoned (Ma Sui). Starting in the later part of the Tang Dynasty, the
regional military commanders gradually grew into semi-autonomous war-
lords and rode roughshod over the people under their jurisdiction. Mr
tells us how the son of such a commander can kill a person without the need
of an excuse. In Man-Eaters, a general is likened to a tiger. Red Strand tells
of the conflicts and collusions among warlords. In The Monk’s Immola-
tion, a garrison commander makes use of believers’ trust in a venerable
monk to collection money, and to keep his scheme a secret he burns the
monk to death. In The Magic Bottle, warlord Li Shidao, whose family had
been ruling what is roughly present-day Shandong Province for three gen-
erations, is bold and powerful ennugﬁ to hijack an imperial caravan.

The insecurity of life and the cruel oppression and exploitation of the
warlords generated a special type of stories about xiake ~ valiant persons
with a strong sense of righteousness and adept in martial arts. Among the
stories under the category of “gallantry” Red Strand and The Invisible
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Swordsgirl are the most representative.

The stories often criticize the widespread corruption of the day. In
The Courier in a Yellow Jacket we find a county magistrate who “had
amassed an amazing fortune in grain and gold during his term of office,
and his property extended from the Yangtze valley to the Huai River.” His
meals are prepared according to “elaborate recipes [that] demanded the

rarest produce from land and sea.” If a county magistrate lived like that,

one can well imagine the lives of officials at higher levels. As common

people seemed helpless in the face of official corruption, the writers of the
stories frequently turn to supcmﬁtural forces for aid in getting retribution
or justice.

Other aspects of social life are also exposed. The Lucky Stones draws
a picture of the quick rise and fall of a parvenu. A Carp's Story reveals that
beneath the superficial courtesy and gentility, relations in official circles
could literally be man-eat-man. _

Satire is a sharp weapon for diagnosing human weaknesses. An Old
Man of the Han Dynasty, short as the story is, is a vivid picture of a miser.
The Two Brothers tells how one can be cheated by one’s own avarice. The
Bitten Nose satirizes a muddle-headed magistrate. The Disciplinarian ex-
poses the hypocrisy of a high official, and The Erudite Gentlemen in the
Capital does the same to pretentious scholars.

In China’s traditional Confucian society, passing the imperial exami-
nations was of critical importance. Success would bring an official post
and glory to one’s family and ancestors. But the examinations were not as
fair as they should have been. Backdoor bargains did take place. A Success-
Jul Candidate gives us a telling example of how people in power could pull
strings, and Three Confidential Letters discloses how money could buy

SUCCESS.



Love is a permanent motif in any literature, and love stories in this
anthology are many and mosaic. We have to keep in mind the fact that
marriage in the past was literally “arranged” by the parents, and choosing a
spouse of one’s own preference was out of the question for a woman, if
not entirely impossible for a man. Even if a man could make his own choice
under special circumstances, he still had to take into consideration many
things, especially the matching of the social and economic status of family
backgrounds.

The longing for the freedom to choose and to love, especially on the
part of women, is strongly expressed in the stories. Take The Blushing
Cheeks for example. A country girl has no way to express her liking of Cui
Hu, and if it were not for Cui’s accidental return she would simply have
passed away unnoticed. Even women of the upper classes could not openly
express their love, nor even tell their parents. Qianniang in The Departed
Soul is a remarkable example. The story could be understood as a procla-
mation that although the feudal code of behavior could shackle the body, it
could not constrain the soul.

What is suppressed often finds vent in one way or another, and the
suppressed craving for the freedom to choose and love finds antithetical
expression in literary works, such as marriage after death or in a dream, or
love affairs between a human being and a deity, a ghost, an animal, or even
a.plant. Although in real life men had relatively higher status and more
freedom in choosing a spouse, in these stories it is often the woman who
takes the initiative. There seems to be an interesting pattern that when the
love affair is between a human being and a deity, and thus of unequal
status, the celestial being is usually the woman. Take for example Charcoal
Valley, where the daughter of a valley god falls in love with a fugitive man,

or The Conch Girl, in which the girl is from heaven while the man is a poor
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low-level government clerk.

If the two are of comparable status, the woman is often presented as
the ghost of a virgin from a high class. For example, the girl in Zhang'’s
Daughter is the daughter of an official and the man she seeks is the son of
her father’s successor. In this story we can see the prototype of the fa-
mous Ming Dynasty play The Peony Pavilion by Tang Xianzu. This kind
of spouse-seeking is often presented as a resurrection. Mr Tan ’s Bedmate,
however, is an exception in that Tan is extremely poor, while the ghost is
the daughter of a prince.

Moreover, love can be expressed metaphorically. Mr Shentu’s Wife is
a touching story about the love between a man and a tigress. The Lily is an
extraordinary story of love between the spirit of a plant and a Confucian

scholar.

From the numerous accounts of natural phenomena and technical
wonders in Records of the Taiping Era, a few have been chosen for the
richness of their storytelling.

The strange creatures in Sea Giants are actually three natural
phenomena. The first one is a volcano eruption. The fish’s gaping mouth is
nothing but the crater of the volcano. The second may be an exceptionally
large seaweed pad or a plankton bloom — their size is certainly much
exaggerated. Seaweed and plankton are usually phosphate-rich and can
give off phosphorescent light under certain conditions. The third is a de-
scription of a typhoon. Its cyclonic funnel does look like a coiling snake to
an imaginative eye. Though it is not difficult for modern readers to figure
out what they are, to the ancients they were mysteries.

Two stories are selected about a snake taking revenge for its master

by deluging a town. Although the locales of the incidents are far apart — A



Granny in Qiongdu County is set in the remote mountainous region of the
southwest, while The Snake on the Shoulder-Pole is set in the flood plain
of the Yellow River, these two tales obviously developed from the same
source. The cause of these disasters was probably an earthquake, for the
former tale, which seems closer to its origin, still bears a typical indication
of a quake — the rumbling noise. The discovery reported by China Central
Television (CCTV) in 2006 of the remains of an ancient town at the bottom
of Lake Fuxian, Yuxi City, Yunnan Province, can be a good footnote to the
incident. These two accounts may serve as a clue to the evolution of a
story from a natural phenomenon.

Yet the Chinese people more than a millennium ago were not ignorant
of science. The Old Midget proves that they were very familiar with the
characteristics of mercury. It can be cut into smaller and smaller balls
without losing its features; it can be rolled back into one again, and can also
dissipate into tiny holes or cracks in the floor and remain unsoiled. It is
interesting to note how the author successfully wove those features into a
fascinating story.

What is more amazing is that in The Lunar Goddess people already
had distinct ideas about space travel and flying off the ground like birds,
ideas which we can also find in Mount Raven and The Carpenter and His
Wooden Cranes. Wings, as was correctly perceived, are not sufficient to
carry one to the moon, so spaceships (in this case streamlined gourds) are
needed, as well as protective clothing. The temperature drop at higher alti-
tudes and the booming sound of rockets tearing through the air are also
accurate speculations.

One may wonder how the prisoner in The Rope Acrobat contrived his
escape at a time when flying machines were unknown, and managed it

without outside assistance. Meticulously conceived plans by modern
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prisoners for breaking out of jail by helicopter lose their novelty when
compared with this artful prisoner 12 centuries ago.

Surprisingly, what seems to be modern can often be found in ancient
stories. For instance, environmental protection is a concern of The Conch
Girl. One difference is that nowadays we protect our environment by law,
while the ancients resorted to rewards and punishments from heaven.

Scientific experiments in the manner of trial and error are also re-
corded. The protagonist of The Monk in Jiang Prefecture who dedicated
his body to medical science nearly 1,400 years ago still merits our respect.

In a similar vein, Diao Junchao’s wife asks her husband to excise a
tumor and see what is inside. By luck, this turns out to be a successful
surgical operation. Thyroid tumors were common in the old days in China,
but a lack of scientific knowledge shrouded them in an aura of mystery. To
some extent, it was by the brave experiments of people like Diao Junchao
and his wife in The Tumor that it was gradually learned that such tumors
could be surgically removed.

Technical wonders, too, find their way into stories. The Ingenious
Carpenter, The Carpenter and His Wooden Cranes and The Pink Sleeve are
all examples of the carpenters’ skills. And the amazing descriptions of tomb
design in An Ancient Tomb tally well with archeological findings.

To sum up, just as Greek mythology forms a background to European
literature, Records of the Taiping Era has served as an inexhaustible reser-

voir for subsequent writers and playwrights.

The present translation is based on the 1961 edition by Zhong Hua
Book Company. It is an enlarged edition of Into the Porcelain Pillow — 101



Tales from Records of the Taiping Era published in 1998 by Foreign Lan-
guages Press, Beijing. Fifty-two newly translated stories have been added,
and most of the postscripts and poems omitted from the first edition have
been restored. Slight revisions and corrections have been made to the origi-
nal 103 tales. (The Woman's First Mirror and The Bitten Nose were under
~ one title in the previous edition, and A Granny in Qiongdu County was
treated as an appendix to The Snake on the Shoulder-Pole) Now, instead of
42, this edition covers 51 of the 92 categories in the original text.

The stories are arranged in their original order. For smoother reading,
footnotes, as before, are kept to a minimum and the necessary explanations
are collected into appendices at the back of the book. So, if one finds the
background of the stories rather unfamiliar, it is advisable to read Appendix

I1I first, which is intended as a simple but helpful guide to China and her

traditions.

the translator
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Old Zhang

Old Zhang was a gardener in Liuhe County, Yangzhou Prefecture.
Among his neighbors was a Mr Wei, a retired official from the prefec-
tural government, who settled there in Tianjian reign of the Liang
Dynasty. Wei’s eldest daughter was coming of age, so one day he called
in a matchmaker, an old lady, to find him a good son-in-law.

The news excited Old Zhang. He waited at Wei’s gate for the
matchmaker to come out, and ushered her into his house as soon as
she emerged. A table was laid out with wine and food. In the heat of
the meal, he said, “T heard Mr Wei’s daughter is looking for a husband.
Is that true?”

“Yes?”

“Although I might look a bit too old, my garden provides enough
to feed and clothe a family. Would you kindly make a proposal for
me? I’ll give you a hefty commission if you can have me engaged.”

The matchmaker threw down her chopsticks and left the room
with a stream of angry words. Yet, in a few days, he invited her to
dinner again.

“Why can’t you measure yourself propetly?” said the frustrated
woman. “What makes you imagine a gitl from the high class would
marry a gardener? To be sure, the Weis are not rich, but they won’t have
a problem finding a match among the gentry. You're far from her match.
Do you think, simply because I've had a cup of wine at your table, I'd
bring shame upon myself by suggesting this crazy thing to Mr Wei?”
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“Just put in a word for me, please. If it’s turned down, that’s fate.
I won’t blame you.”

Pestered by his entreaties, the matchmaker went over to talk to
Wei.

“How can you insult me so!” Wei exploded. “I’m not so poor as
to marry my daughter to a gardener! Go and ask around if any Wei
had sunk so low. Who is he that he dares make such a proposal? A
rustic laborer like him is beneath my reproach, but you, experienced
and respected, how can you lose your sense of value?”

“I do know it was not proper for me to suggest this, but I was
obliged and had to pass on his word.”

“Tell him then,” Wei accented his words, “if he can give me a
bride-price of five hundred strings of coins before the sun goes down,
I will give him my daughter.”

The matchmaker went out to tell Old Zhang.

“Fine,” was all Zhang said, and in good time he had a cartload of
coins sent to the Weis.

The Weis were dumbfounded. “How can a gardener have so
much money, and in ready cash?”” exclaimed Mr Wei. “I was just kid-
ding him. I never thought he could have that much. Now the money is
here and the sun is still high, what shall we do?”

| He had someone seek out his daughter’s opinion. “That must be
fate,” she said calmly. So the marriage was agreed upon.

Old Zhang didn’t give up gardening and selling vegetables after
the marriage. He went on collecting manure and hoeing the field as he
used to do, and his wife did all the daily cooking and washing without
a word of complaint. The Weis and their relatives were ashamed of

them, but the couple didn’t give that a thought.
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Several years thus passed, duting which Mr Wei was often cen-
sured by his more respectable clansmen. “We know you’re not well
off,” some would say, “but isn’t there any poor gentlemen in your
neighborhood good enough for your daughter? Why on earth did you
marry her to an old gardener? If you don’t think much of your daughter,
why don’t you send her out of sight?”

So one day Wei invited Old Zhang and his wife over to dinner,
and, after many cups of wine, dropped a hint that they should move
away.

“I thought you might miss your daughter,” Zhang stood up and
replied. “That’s why we didn’t g0 away right after our marriage. Now
that you’re bored by our company, we’ll leave tomorrow morning.
There is no trouble in moving, for I have a small farm at the foot of
the Wangwu Mountains.”

Early next motning, he and his wife came over again to say
goodbye. “In case you want to see us in the future,” said Zhang, “you
can send Elder Brother to look for us on the southern slopes.” He
placed a straw hat on his wife’s head and helped her onto a donkey. He
himself followed with a stick.

Thus they went away and out of reach.

Before many years had passed, however, Mr Wei began to miss
his daughter, painting in his mind’s eye doleful pictures of her haggard
and shabby looks. He doubted if he could even recognize her now, so
he asked his eldest son Yifang to go and see.

On the southern slopes of the Wangwu Mountains, Yifang came
upon 2 dark slave tilling the land with an ox and plow. “Is there an Old
Zhang who has a farm around here?”” he asked.

The dark man dropped his whip and bowed, “Big Master, what

took you so long to come? The manor house isn’t far off. Would you
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please follow me?”

They walked east over a ridge and down across a creek. As more
ridges and creeks took their turns, the view grew increasingly exotic.
Descending one slope, Yifang saw on the northern side of the stream
a complex of elegant brick houses adorned with red woodwork amidst
what must be an enormous garden of flowers. Cranes and peacocks
flew among the trees; sweet music floated in the air. “That’s the Zhang’s,”
the slave pointed. Yifang could hardly believe his eyes and ears.

An attendant in a purple gown met him at the gate and led him
into the reception hall. He had never before laid eyes on such a lavishly
decorated room. The hall and the entire valley seemed filled with an
unnamable fragrance.

Suddenly, tinkling jewels and bracelets were heard approaching,
Two waiting maids entered to announce the master of the house was
coming. Next, a score of maids, all beautiful beyond description, filed
into the hall in pairs as if leading a royal procession. Then, a tall and
handsome man stepped into the room, clad head to foot in fine silk
and satin. Yifang bowed. At a closer look he found that this man with
soft fair skin was none other than Old Zhang.

“A man labors in the world as if tramping over scorching fire,”
Zhang said, “and before he can cool down he’s engulfed anew in the
flames of worry and care, giving him not a moment of peace. I won-
der how Elder Brother manages in that transtent world. Your sister is
refreshing herself. She’ll attend you in a moment.” They then sat and
chatted. |

Shortly, 2 maid came in to announce, “Her Ladyship is ready,”
and she led Yifang into an inner coutrt.

The beams of the living chambers were of precious eaglewood,
the doors were inlaid with polished sea-turtle shell, the window frames
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were carved out of jade, the screens were stringed pearls, and the
doorsteps were of a glazy green, of what material he could not tell.
His sister met him at the door, wearing layers of rich garments beyond
compate. She made the routine greetings and asked after her parents
with a note of indifference in her voice. A dinner was then spread out.
'The food tasted marvelous, though Yifang did not know what he was
eating. After dinner, he was put up in a guestroom.

Next morning, Old Zhang came to keep him company. Theit
conversation was interrupted by 2 maid who whis;ﬁercd into Zhang’s
eat. “We have a guest. How can we spend the night there?”” he chuckled
and turned to Yifang. “My sister wishes to make an excursion to Penglai,
the mountain of the gods. Your sister is going too. However, we’ll be
back before it is dark. Meanwhile, you can enjoy yourself here.” He
bowed and retired into the inner court.

Presently, a rosy cloud lifted from the courtyard and music sprang
up. Yifang saw Old Zhang and his sister each riding a phoenix and a
score of others followed on white cranes. Higher and higher they rose
and gradually faded into the eastern sky, leaving only a trailing sound
of music.

Yifang stayed behind and was meticulously attended to by the
maids. As dusk descended, instruments were heard agam and there
they were, landing in the courtyard. Old Zhang and his wife greeted
him, “It must have been quite boring to stay alone, and yet ordinary
folks won’t be lucky enough to visit this fairy land. You have it in your
fate to be here once, but it’s not for you to stay long. You may go
home tomorrow.”

Next day, his sister came out to see him off, asking him to convey
her best wishes to their parents. “We’re too far from your world to

write,” Old Zhang said as he handed Yifang five hundred ounces of
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gold and a worn straw hat. “If Elder Brother should need money, you
can take this hat to Old Wang and he’ll give you ten million coins. He
owns a drug store in the northern quarter of Yangzhou City.” In that
way they parted. The dark slave led him to where they had first met
and bowed his retreat.

Yifang carried the gold home and the whole family was more
than surprised. They questioned him over and over. Some guessed that
Old Zhang was a celestial being, others believed that he was a kind of
sorcerer. No one of them could convince the others.

After five ot six years, however, the gold was exhausted. They
started to think about the money at Old Wang’s, but most feared it was
merely a hoax. “It’s incredible anyone could claim such a huge amount
for a hat without a note signed in black and white,” some reasoned.
Then things went worse for the family. “It’ll do you no harm to try,
even if you can’t get a penny,” they argued this time. Under their pressure,
Yifang set out for Yangzhou.

He asked his way to the northern quarter of the city. In the phat-
macy an elderly man was arranging herbs. “May I have the honor of
knowing your family name?” Yifang asked as he entered the store.

“Wang,” the old man replied.

“Old Zhang said I can get ten million from you for this hat.”

“The money is ready, but is the hat really Old Zhang’s?”

“Why don’t you see for yourself? You must be able to tell.”

Before Old Wang could answer, a gitl emerged from behind a
gray cloth curtain. “Once when Old Zhang passed by,” she put in, “he
asked me to mend the crown of his hat for him. It just happened that
I’d run out of black thread, and had to sew it up with some red thread
instead. I can certainly tell if it is the thread and my needlework.” So
she checked the hat and assured Old Wang that it was Old Zhang’s.
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So Yifang went home with the money and with a firm belief that
Old Zhang was nothing less than a celestial being.

Again, the Weis grew anxious to see their daughter and Yifang
was sent to the Wangwu Mountains. The hills and streams turned out
to be more than a mere dozen, and there were no longer any roads. He
asked many woodcutters, but no one seemed to have heard of Old
Zhang and his manor. He turned home utterly disappointed. The fam-
ily concluded that the celestial wotld was inaccessible to man, and their
daughter was lost to them forever. Neither could they find Old Wang
and his store again.

Years later, Yifang happened to be wandering through the streets
of the northern quarter of Yangzhou when he was accosted by Old
Zhang’s dark slave. | |

“How’s Big Master doing?”” the dark man asked. “Although Her

Ladyship cannot go home, she knows every family event, big or small,
 as if she were there herself.” He took out two hundred ounces of gold
from his bag. “Her Ladyship asked me to give this to you. My master
is chatting over a cup of wine with Old Wang in this pub. Please take a
seat here and allow me to go in and tell him of your presence.”

Yifang sat under the wine banner and waited till the sun dropped
behind the roofs, but he didn’t see Old Zhang come out. He entered
the pub. It was packed, but neither Old Zhang nor Old Wang was
there, nor the dark slave. He tested the gold and found it was real. He
hurried home exhilarated. That sustained the family a number of yeats,
and that was the last they heard from Old Zhang and his wife.
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A Sigh for Millions

Du Zichun, 2 man who lived around the time between the North-
ern Zhou and Sui dynasties, was a loafer in his youth with no sense of
responsibility and no thought of a career. He squandered away his days
and his inheritance in wine and idleness, and his relatives were soon
tired of his incessant pleas for assistance.

Winter set in. With rags on his back and an empty stomach, he
wandered aimlessly through the streets of the capital, Chang’an; his
famished looks had long been a familiar sight from the east market to
the west gate of the city. From dawn to dusk on that particular day, he
had not had a single bite, and could not think of anyone to turn to. He
stared into the blankness of the firmament and let out a deep, long
sigh. Just then an old man approached, leaning on a stick. “Sir,” he
asked, “what makes you sigh so mournfully?”” As Du poured out his
grievance, his disgruntlement at the coldness of his relatives was
unconcealed.

“How much do you think is needed to make a good living?”
inquired the old man.

“I can live on thirty or fifty thousand.”

“That probably won’t be enough. Why not ask for more?”

“A hundred thousand, then.” )

“Raise it.”

“A million?”

“Raise it.”
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“Three million?” uttered Du in breathtaking disbelief.

“Well, that might do,” said the old man calmly as he pulled out a
string of a thousand coins from his sleeve. “Take this. You’ll need it
tonight. At noon tomorrow I’ll be waiting for you at the Persian Man-
sion in the west market. But don’t be late.”

Du went as he was bidden. The old man handed him the three
million and left without even disclosing his name.

Money rekindled his old habit of lavishness and he imagined he
would never again have to live a vagrant’s life. He was seen riding fine
steeds through the streets, wearing expensive furs, drinking in taverns,
and wallowing in music and songs in brothels. His enterprising ambi-
tion was flung to the winds. In a year or two the money had slipped
through his fingers. His grand carriage and costly clothes wete replaced
by cheaper brands. Next, he gave up horses for donkeys. Then, he
trudged on foot instead of riding. Before he realized it, he had ex-
hausted his means. What could he do but heave the heaviest sigh? At
that moment the old man reappeared. Clasping his hands, the old man

- exclaimed, “Sir, you’re a real marvel. How can you be so poor so

soon? I'll give you another chance. How much do you think you’ll need
this time?” |

As shame clutched his throat, he kept his head bowed no matter
how earnestly the old man entreated him. “Come tomorrow at noon,”
said the old man soothingly, “to our last meeting place.”

Overcoming his embarrassment, Du kept the appointment and
this time received ten million. He had made up his mind to turn over a
new leaf and invest wisely so as to outshine the wealthiest men in history.
But as soon as the money was deposited in his hands, his determination
wavered. He sank back into his old spendthrift self. In another year or

two he was worse off than before.

suoli o} ubis v m

:




WNPE HaTTEE

SBEATHEA, FEAERE, BEE, BAE
Wik, XH: “BFHitt, " B5=TFH, B: M
E, WFREBER, " FHEE. “BEEGRNE, LE
BR, RRER, THAEE, MEE =A%, RMY
Z7 " BHiEZAE: “EBKk, ARZET, G
URE, FEABEARL., RUKHE, THZE, WEHT
fif, ” BAH: “Bitd) FREE, k¥dT, RRT
LEIRT, " FEUMBLEEE, $EEHMN, LR
HEH, BHEFS, BEREEEAN, BRIUE, HF
B, ISREE, SRR, BERY, WEEX.

BEEEE, RO, BAEFWMF R, 25%
I, ANTESA, B—4, SE™E, EEA




Once again, he came upon the old man in the street. Covering his
burning cheeks with his sleeve, he turned around and took to his heels.
The old man gripped him by the hem of his gown and said, “You're
really 2 bad manager of your life.” Placing thirty million in his hand, he
warned, “If you can’t do better this time, you are incurable.”

He had been down and out, and none of his affluent relatives or
friends gave him a coin, while this old man helped him not once but
thrice. How could he repay his beneficence? He said to the old man
thoughtfully, “With this money, I’ll be able to embark on any project a
man could wish to undertake. The old and homeless could be fed and
clothed, and the Sage’s teachings can be carried out. I'm deeply in-
debted to you, and I'’ll be at your service when these things are
accomplished.”

“That’s just what I have in mind,” replied the old man. “When
you have completed your plan, come to see me under the two en-
twined juniper trees by the Temple to Lao Tzu on the full moon night
of the seventh month next year.”

Du calculated that the area south of the Huai River was the most
distressed. He therefore invested his money in Yangzhou, where he
bought a hundred hectares of rich farmland, constructed mansions in
the city proper, and built hostels at the main country-road intersections.
He offered the old and homeless free board and lodging, provided
for the weddings of his nieces and nephews, and for the funerals of his
poorer relatives, He rewarded those who had been kind to him and
revenged himself on those who had maltreated him. When all was
done, he went to his appointment with the old man.

The old man was practicing whistle calls in the shade of the en-
twined juniper trees. He led Du on a climb up the Cloud Terrace Peak

of Mount Hua. About a dozen miles into the mountain, Du saw a
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courtyard of unusual solemnity and serenity set off by a backdrop of
rosy clouds. Red-crowned snow-white cranes soared above. In the
main hall there was an alchemist’s furnace about nine feet tall. Purple
tongues of fire licked out from the stove-door, tinting the window
panes with their flickering hue. Nine maidens stood around the furnace
while a black dragon and a white tiger crouched in front and behind.
The sun was then setting behind the peaks. The old man had changed

into full Taoist attire complete with yellow hat and cape. He gave Du

three white pills and a goblet of wine to wash them down. Then,
pulling out a tiger skin and laying it by the west wall of the room, he
asked Du to sit on it and face east.

“Don’t utter a sound,” he cautioned, “no matter what you might
see, be it 2 god, a demon, a carnivore, or infernal tortures of yourself
or those dearest to you. All those are nothing but illusions. Don’t budge,
don’t say anything. As long as you keep composed, you won’t be hurt.
Remember what I said.” So saying, he left the hall. As Du looked out
into the yard, he saw nothing but a gigantic vat filled to the brim with
water.

The priest was hardly gone when tens of thousands of flags and
armored cavalrymen came pouring over the hills and valleys toward
Du. Their war-cties reverberated among the peaks. At the head of a
large group of sword-brandishing, arrow-ready soldiers, a man about
ten feet tall, clad, along with his horse, in shining gold armor rode
straight up to him. “Who are you that dare block my way?” the general
blustered. His soldiers wielded their swords and pressed for an answer.
Du made no reply. The horde was so enraged that they vied with one
another in an attempt to chop him to pieces and to shoot him to death.

The noise was deafening. Du, however, kept his mouth shut. At last,
the general left in a fury.
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In 2 moment pouncing tigers, venomous dragons, lions, vipers
and scorpions by the thousands came snatling forward to bite and kill.
They bore down on him and some even leaped over his head, but he
kept perfectly calm and collected. After a while they had spent them-
selves and vanished as fast as they had come.

Presently, the sky grew ominously dark and rain came pelting
down in buckets. Fireballs bounced left and right; thunderbolts dashed
before and behind. He was almost dazzled by the glaring lights. The
booming torrents sweeping down the hillsides joined the thunder above
as if the mountains had cracked and crumbled. The water in the yard
rose ten feet high and the waves began to lap at his seat. Yet, he did not
move a muscle. |
~ Then the general in gold returned with a group of eerie ox-head
devils. They placed a big cauldron filled with boiling oil in front of
him. With their iron forks pointed at his heart they surrounded him and
yelled, “Tell us your name and we’ll let you off, otherwise we’ll throw
you into this cauldron!” Du gave no response. Then the devils brought
forth his wife and threw her down on the ground before the stairs.
“Tell us your name,” they bellowed, “if you want us to spare her.” Du
made no answer. They started to whip her. Blood oozed out at once
from her fair skin. They made gashes in her soft body and jabbed her
with arrows; they dipped her in the cauldron and scorched her on the
fire by turns. It was beyond endurance.

“1 might be stupid and ugly,” pleaded his wife hoarsely, “and
might be an unworthy wife, but at least I've been attending to you for
more than a decade. Now you see me suffering so at the hands of
these most respected devils, can’t you put in a word to save my life?
I’m not asking you to prostrate yourself at their feet. A man must have

feelings. Why grudge me even a word?” Her tears rained down her
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cheeks as she begged and scolded in the yard. But Du seemed
unaffected.

“If you think I have no more ways to torture her,” crtoaked the
general, “you are mistaken!” He called for a file and pestle and mortar
and started to file his wife from her feet up. She shrieked at the top of
her voice, but Du simply ignored it. “That knave’s black art is
accomplished,” groaned the general in disappointment. “We must not
allow him to continue his life in this world.” He ordered that Du be
put to death.

After his execution his soul was brought before the King of Hell.
“Is this the evil soul from the Cloud Terrace Peak? Throw him into jail”
the king commanded. What followed was a succession of tortures. He
was tied to a red hot copper stake, lashed by iron whips, pestled in a
mortar, ground in a mill, baked in a pit of fire, submerged in a caul-
dron of boiling oil, pulled over a mountain of knives and driven through
a forest of swords. However, as he kept the priest’s word in mind, it
seemed that the miseries were somewhat bearable — he didn’t even let
out 2 moan. Finally, the devils reported that they had exhausted their
implements of punishment. The king decreed, “Since this soul is of 2
purely negative nature, it shouldn’t be reincarnated as a male, but as a
female. Let it be born into the family of Wang Quan, deputy magis-
trate of Shanfu County.”

Du was born a weak baby. Acupuncture treatment and bitter
herbs were her daily fare. She had fallen off the bed, stumbled over a
fire pan, but no matter how great the pains, she never uttered a sound.
In this way she gradually grew up as a gitl of exceptional beauty. Mouth
she had, but it never issued a sound. Her family thought she was mute.
And she was never able to retort to the gibes and insults from flirts and

rascals.
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Also living in that county was a learned young scholar Lu Gui. He
had caught wind of her beauty and was enamored. A matchmaker
was dispatched, but the marriage proposal was at first declined by her
parents on grounds of her muteness. “What is important for a wife,”
remarked Lu, “is her virtuousness. There is no need for her to talk.
Moreover, talkative wives usually turn gossipy.” So the marriage was
agreed upon. Lu personally went to her door to bring her home in a
grand wedding cetemony. Their love grew with their years of marriage,
and a son was duly born — a very bright child.

One day when the boy was a full year old, Lu held the child up to
her, hoping to wheedle out an utterance of affection. Yet, she remained
silent and wordless. Whatever he tried, he just couldn’t get a response.
Finally he cried out in exasperation, “History tells of 2 Mt Jia, whose
wife refused to smile because he looked ugly. But when she saw how
he excelled in archery, she did give him a big sweet smile. 'm not neatly
so ugly as that Mr Jia! Besides, my learning is not something that Jia
could have dreamed of, and yet you refuse to speak to me! If a man is
so despised by his wife, why should he raise her child?” So saying, he
grabbed the child by the legs and dashed the boy’s head against a rock.
The head exploded at the collision and blood splashed several feet.
Her motherly love made Du forget his obligation and he let out an
“Ouch!” Even before that “Ouch” had died down, he found himself
sitting on the tiger skin in the room. The priest was standing beside
him. It was almost daybreak.

Purple tongues shot out from the furnace and leaped onto the
roof. A fire broke out on all sides and the house went up in flames.
“You meaget wretch! You have let me down!” moaned the priest. He
grabbed Du up by the hair and dropped him in the water vat. Before
long the fire burned itself out. The priest approached him and said,
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“Sonny, you’ve almost overcome all the weaknesses of 2 human being,
those of joy, anger, sorrow, fear, hate and desire, all except one, and
that 1s love. If you had kept your mouth shut a moment longer, my
magic pills would have been made and you and I would have become
celestial beings by now. Oh, heavens! How difficult it is to find a quali-
fied person! Though the tempering of magic pills can be started anew,
you have to return to the realm you’ve come from. There is no help
about that.” So saying, he waved him toward the trail leading down the
peak. Du insisted on having a final look, and was allowed to ascend the
foundation of the ruined house. Where the furnace once stood, only an
iron rod was left erect. It was several feet long and as thick as one’s
arm. The priest had taken off his gown and was scraping the charred
pole with a knife.

At home, Du was haunted by shame as he could not forgive
himself for his breach of faith. To redeem himself, he resolved to
make another try. Cherishing that determination, he once again ascended
the Cloud Terrace Peak, but there was no trace of human activity there.
He returned home with bitter regret.
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The Harp Player

Xue Zhao and Cui Yu studied together in Mount Lu. There had
been four of them, but two had quit halfway. Cui exercised great dili-
gence in the Confucian classics and successfully passed the imperial
examination. Only Xue devoted himself entirely to the study of Taoism.
We have no idea who his teacher was, but after many years he seemed
to have attained the Way.

At the foot of the mountain there lived 2 man who had been
paralyzed for years. Medicine failed to show any effect and he was
reduced to a living corpse, waiting for the final hour to come.

One day Xue came along the road and happened to take a rest in
the tree shade by the sick man’s gate. When he learned about the case he
asked for permission to see the paralytic. “It’s nothing serious,” he said
to the patient. “I can cure you.” He took out a pill, which was smaller
than a grain of rice, and handed it to the man’s family. “Let him take
half of this pill with water tomorrow morning, and his condition will
improve. If he’s not fully recovered in three days, give him the other
half.” The sick man’s family was incredulous. They had engaged doc-
tors by the dozens and wasted tens of thousands on medicine, and still,
the patient was no better than a bundle of bones puffing its last. How
can half a pill work? Anyway, they gave him half of the pill the next
morning. By noon, the sick man could sit up and start to eat, and then,
leaning on a stick he was able to walk! Thus in three days’ time he

seemed to have recovered. The other half of the pill restored a glitter
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to his eyes, his hair turned jet black and his skin jade smooth as if he
were again in his twenties.

Xue returned in 2 month and said to the man, “You’re just the
right person to study Taoism. My pill has not only driven away your
disease but has purged your body.” He then taught the man the funda-
mentals of Taoism. As it happened, the man later became a hermit in
Mount Lu,

Cui, on the other hand, having succeeded in the imperial
examination, was appointed lieutenant of a suburban county of the
East Capital. On his way to take office he came across Xue at the
Sanxiang posthouse. They talked about the old days. Cui, full of pride
at his success in official circles, could not help but show pity on his old
friend’s unkempt and time-worn looks. They chatted till the sun de-
clined in the west. “It’s a long time since we met last,” Xue said. “Why
don’t we go over to my humble cottage and have a good night’s chat?
It’s not far away.” Cui agreed and followed, leaving his horse and at-
tendants at the posthouse.

First they went along a narrow footpath through barren fields.
After half a mile or so they came upon rare trees and flowers. Finally
there appeared an imposing gate-tower and high walls. The buildings
were august and magnificent like a king’s palaces. Cui hesitated while
Xue went straight in. Scores of attendants came to wait on him and
accompanied him to his seat in the main hall. He invited Cui in and
offered a seat beside him. “You’ve got a good position in official circles,”
he remarked, “so this is not a place for you to remain. But for this one
night it won’t harm your career.” He gave orders for a banquet and
music, and everything was ready in minutes. Together they went into
another hall where an elaborate feast was spread out. Besides the two
of them, there were no other guests. Around them were over forty girl

musicians playing soft tunes on their various instruments while another
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ten served wine and food. Sitting nearest to Cui was a girl playing the
harp. He judged her the best looking of the whole band. He also noticed
that there were two lines of verse insctibed on her harp, which read:
Afar I know you by the boat you ride;
Atop the clouds 1 watch trees greet the tide.
After the feast, Xue asked if there was any girl he liked in particular.
Cui mentioned the harp player. “You’ll have her all right,” Xue laughed, |
“but not tonight.”

lefe|d dieq oyl m

The day was dawning and it was time to move on. Xue of-
fered five hundred ounces of gold as a farewell present. So reluc-
tant were they to part that they walked hand in hand till they hit the
main road.

Hardly had a month slipped by since Cui assumed office when he
was engaged to a local beauty, whose surname was Liu. He always felt

g
-
(—]
oy
=
-
By
T

that he had met her somewhere before, but simply couldn’t recall the
occasion. One day, his wife took out her harp to play him a tune, and
on her harp he saw the two lines of the poem that he clearly

remembered. “Have you played at a party recently?”” he asked.

“On a certain day some time ago,” his wife recalled, “I was in
bed with a fever. I dreamed of a herald coming after me. Taoist Mas-
ter Xue to the west of town is entertaining an important guest tonight,
he announced. All virgins within a hundred miles with some musical
talent must go to serve the occasion. He had already collected more
than forty gitls, so I followed. We served a night at the banquet in
honort of 2 Mr Cui. When I woke up, the fever was gone. That Master
Xue must be an immortal, and that Mr Cui, as I think of it now, looks
like you!”

The complementary parts of their stoties surprised them. Only
then did Cui realize that Xue Zhao had attained immortality.
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A Well Digger’s Adventure

A rich country gentleman in Zhushan County, named Yin Yinke,
hired workers to dig a water well behind the village. Two years had
passed and the shaft had been already sunk to the depth of a thousand
feet, but, strange to say, no water was found. Yinke was resolved and
wouldn’t give up.

One month into the third year of digging — that was the first year
of Shenlong reign — the digger at the bottom suddenly heard muffled
noises of roosters crowing and dogs barking coming through the
ground. A few more feet down, a tunnel appeared in the side of the
shaft and the digger ventured in. He fumbled ahead for dozens of
steps. Then the darkness seemed to be dispelled by some natural light
and he continued to descend.

The tunnel opened onto a high mountain peak. There he stood
facing another world. Mountain ranges of glazy rocks unfurled before
his eyes and in each valley there were palaces of gold and silver. There
were gigantic trees too, whose trunks had joints like those of the
bamboo, yet whose leaves were no smaller than those of a palm tree.
Colorful birds, cranes perhaps, swooped amidst tree tops. Multicol-
ored butterflies of the size of fans were dancing up and down among
purple flowers larger than cushions. Among the rocks were twin springs.
The water of one was limpid and cleat, the other milky white. He
came down to the palaces, hoping to see someone who could satiate

his curiosity. Above the gate arch hung a board inscribed in silver with
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the characters “Celestial Osmanthus Palace.”

Out from the janitor’s room on each side hurried two men about
five feet tall, their faces bean-curd soft, their lips naturally red, their hair
silkily black and their clothes light and filmy like smoke. On their heads
they wore a coronet of gold, but they walked bare-footed. They asked
the digger who he was and how he managed to come to this place.
The digger did not have time to finish explaining when a throng gath-
ered at the gate demanding to know why there was such a smell of
filthy mortal. Blamed for not reporting soonet, the janitors meekly
replied that 2 worker from the outside wotld, who had trespassed by
accident, was just asking his way.

Presently, a messenget in red arrived with a decree, ordering the
janitors to send the intruder away with due courtesy. The digger bowed
his thanks.

“Since you’re already here, why don’t you ask for permission to
have a look around before you leave?”” one janitor suggested.

“I was afraid of being ill-mannered. If sightseeing is possible, do
you mind putting in a good word for me?”

The janitor then threw in a jade slat, which returned as quick as a
boomerang, With the slat in hand, he led the worker first to the clear
spring to wash himself and his clothes, and next to the milky spring to
rinse his mouth. It tasted like cow’s milk, sweet and natural. The worker
drank several mouthfuls. It seemed to quench his hunger and at the
same time brought on a slight feeling of tipsiness.

The janitor guided him from palace to palace without entering
any. In about half a day, they reached a walled city on the outskirts of
the mountains. Even the walls were made of bricks of gold and silver.
Three huge characters in jade were inscribed above the town gate: “Stair-

way to Heaven.”
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“What place is this?” asked the digger.

“T'his city is where the newly converted immortals reside. They
must live here seven hundred thousand days preparing themselves
morally before they can tise to the heavens and have a place in one of
the various paradises. And only after that can they be appointed heav-
enly positions with responsibility, and then they’ll be able to travel freely
through space.”

“Since yours is 2 heavenly paradise, how come it is be/ow my
world?”

“My countty is in fact the upper sphere of the underworld, just as
there is a heavenly paradise above your world exactly like mine. ... Now,
it’s time for you to return.”

They traced their way up the mountains. At the milky spring, the
janitor stopped to give the worker a chance to take a few more drinks.
Reaching the peak, however, the digger could not find the tunnel through
which he had come.

“Though it might have seemed only a moment to you here,” said
the janitor, “decades have crept by in your world. It’s unlikely that you’ll
find the old tunnel. Let me make a request for the key to the Heavenly
Gate for you.”

The digger thanked him for the trouble.

In no time the janitor returned with a gold seal in one hand and a
jade slat in the other. He led the worker up another peak to an impos-
ing gate-tower. The guards bowed most respectfully at the sight of the
seal. The janitor pronounced a command from the jade slat. Instantly,
the gate flung open, and as soon as the digger stepped across the thresh-
old wind and clouds swept him off his feet, so fast that all scenes were
blurred and only a trailing string of words from the janitor’s lips were

caught: “Bon voyage. Remember me to ...”
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Before long, the clouds dispersed and he found himself in a cave
on top of Mount Lone Star, ten miles to the north of his hometown.
Asking about Yin Yinke, he learned that he was now in the seventh year
of Zhenyuan reign and Yinke’s great-grandson had come into inherit-
ance of the farm. Nobody remembered that anyone had ever tried to
sink a well behind the village.

He found his way to a huge pit where the well had once been — it
must have caved in long ago. He looked for his own kinsfolk but they
seemed to have passed into oblivion. |

The mortal world no longer appealed to him. Food became
distasteful. He wandered about for some time. Years later, rumor had
it that he was seen in the Cockscomb Mountains, and that was the last
anyone ever heard of him. |
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A Hired Hand’s Errand

Early in Zhenyuan reign there lived in Guangling Prefecture a
man called Feng Jun, who made his living as a hired hand. He was
sturdily built and reliable, so it was not difficult for him to find work.

One day, an elderly Taoist priest who had purchased a heavy sack
of ores in the market was offering an attractive sum of one thousand
copper coins to anyone who would help him carry the sack to Liuhe
County, some forty miles to the west. Feng volunteered. He then rushed
home to tell his wife that he would be out of town for a few days.

“Now come with me,” said the priest when they were ready.
“Instead of taking the more direct land route, I'd rather follow the
water course up the Yangtze River. If we happen upon an upstream
boat, you can rest your muscles. I won’t take a coin out of your pay.”

They found a boat all right, but once out on the open waters the
wind dropped.

“How can we go against the stream without a good tail wind?”
remarked the priest. “Let me invoke some magic power.”

Feng and the boatman were ordered to lie face down in the cabin

while the priest remained on deck, managing the sails and rudder. The

two in the cabin could only hear the sound of whistling winds over the '

waves. The boat seemed to be lifted out of its element and flying. They
shut their eyes tight, transfixed with fear.
It didn’t seem to be a long ride when the priest called them out

of the cabin. They were on a serene lake, facing row upon row of sun-
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kissed mountains. It took the boatman quite a while to realize that they
were in Meteor Bay at the foot of Mount Lu.

The priest jumped ashore and took out his pouch to pay, but the
boatman was too awed by his magic power to accept the fare.

“Take it,” said the priest. “I took liberties with your boat because
I knew you live in Xunyang and wish to get home as early as you can.
You’ve done your job and here’s your pay” The boatman accepted
with 2 most grateful bow.

The priest then told Feng to shoulder the sack. They threaded

their way through a beach of boulders until they came upon 2 large

table rock dozens of feet square at the very foot of the mountain. The
priest picked up a stone and knocked on the flat rock in a sort of code.
The rock split open and out stepped a neophyte. “Welcome back,
Master,” he beamed.

The priest led Feng into a cave. At first, the way was difficult, a
treacherous and long descent. Then it leveled off and the tunnel be-
came wider. Further on, it grew brighter. There was a spacious hall in
which scores of Taoist priests were rollicking about, some playing chess.
When they saw the eldetly priest they all asked how he was so late. They
told Feng to put down the sack and ordered him out immediately. The
elderly priest intervened, saying that having traveled all day Feng must
be hungry, and now that it was almost dinner time, better let him eat

something before he set off again. So Feng was given a bowl of sesame

rice and a bowl of soup. Thick and sweet, the milky soup was like
nothing he ever had before.

“Thanks for carrying that heavy sack for me. Here’s the thousand
cotns I promised you,” said the elderly priest as he accompanied Feng
to the cave mouth. “Tuck this pouch in your belt. Remember, don’t

look at the contents until you get home. It’ll bring you good fortune.”
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Then he asked Feng about his family. There were five of them, Feng
teplied, a wife and children.

The priest also poured out a-hundred-odd tiny pills from his medi-
cine gourd and handed them to Feng. “One pill,” he said, “will sustain
you a hundred days without the need to eat any food.”

“So far away from home, how shall I go back?” Feng muttered
to himself as they emerged from the cave.

“Don’t worty. I’ll take care of that, too,” said the priest, leading
him to the rocky beach where he looked around and picked out a
boulder shaped like a crouching tiger. “Climb onto it,” he commanded,
and wrapping a piece of cloth around the tiger’s head, he placed the
ends in Feng’s hands as if they were reins. “Don’t open your eyes until
your feet step on firm ground,” he warned. So saying, he whipped the
rock with his horse-tail whisk and Feng felt the rock taking off into the
air.

His feet touched ground again. He opened his eyes to see that he
was at the city gate of Guangling, where people were just starting to
light candles.

His family was amazed to see him back so soon. He untied the
pouch and poured out the coins — they were all gold. He no longer
needed to work as a hired hand and could have his own land to farm!

His overnight richness, however, aroused the suspicion of his
neighbors. So when a case of robbery was reported, they believed that
Feng was involved and dragged him to the gnvernrnent.

It happened that the governor himself was an alchemy and magic
enthusiast. He was only too pleased to hear Feng’s story and requested
to see the coins and pills. But strange to say, once the pills were placed
in his hand, they slipped through his fingers and vanished. Feng then
referred to the tiger-shaped boulder which was still standing outside
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the city gate. The governor was convinced by this and acquitted him.
Encouraged by Feng’s evidence, the governor became even more
devoted to alchemy, yet he never managed to produce a magic pill.

PUBLIF S,pUBH PaIIH V W

Feng and his descendants enjoyed long and comfortable lives.

o
E
-
=
=
T}
-
pri
£
o
s




# B AT

= i

2, JEAd. RERL, H%E, 2EFE2
REER, HiRSEEY, KLFRB, MERZ SR,
XETM, BRMNBEZER, FIHRAIMIE, FEHR
R, HEEWT AT 55, |

LR, WekmE, LRERXT., BHECR, X
WIARIE, SISAE, MHE, HEES., £, &
ARi—/, ZREE, KEEE, EWEE: “BEURE
BhTsE, KEEAERE, UREHRIEE; REAKES, &
=HER, TEEETHRER! REUB LK, SHE
HARERE, BEL; RABAUAE, Bz—=,
RIM, BURZAH, REZEt, SMu%! £X
RRERS, TEXRBEZER, BERARENESEEY



Li Qing the Dyer

Li Qing, a native of Beihai, was a descendant of a dyet’s family.
He became interested in Taoism at an eatly age and had sought advice
from almost every Taoist priest or alchemist in that region, treating
them with deep respect. But he was never able to come face to face
with a real immortal. That disappointment only made him more deter-
mined in his search and studies.

He was one of the richest men in the city. His sons and grandsons,
including their spouses’ relations, extended the family to over a hun-
dred households. All were shrewd in business and well off. On his
birthdays they would pile him with gifts. Yet being a thrifty man, he
never availed himself to the luxuries, though he would accept what
they gave without objection and hoard the presents in the storehouse.
Thus he accumulated millions in wealth.

A fortnight before his sixty-ninth birthday he invited all his de-
scendants and relatives to a grand banquet.

“Thanks to your diligence and competence,” he said, “I was am-
ply provided for. But for more than three decades I've lived only on
vegetables and plain clothes, and I have no intention to change my
habits now. Out of respect for my senioftity, you've given me an ex-
travagance of birthday gifts. That was much more than I needed. I've
locked them up in a storeroom without even checking to see what they
are. It’s only a waste of things adcling.to my mortal dust. You shouldn’t

have taken that trouble. By heaven’s permission I'm going to see an-
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other birthiday. I guess you’re preparing gifts again, and that’s exactly
why I’m having yﬁu here today. I'd like you to abandon that practice.”

“Birthday celebrations have been a long tradition,” his children
and grandchildren contended. “Otherwise how can we younger ones
show our filial respects to our elders? If you deprive us of this
opportunity, we’ll suffer a guilty conscience.”

“If you insist on celebrating my birthday, could you do it the way
I wish?”

“With pleasure,” they chorused.

“So this year,” he said, “if you want to give me a present, each
household can give me a hundred feet of thick hemp rope so I can
have thousands of yards altogether. That would be a good way to
wish me longevity, wouldn’t that?”’

“Your wish shall be respected, for you must have your reasons.
Do you mind giving us a clue?” ,

“Well, I'd have to let you know anyway,” he smiled. “As you
know, for nearly sixty years, year after year, night after day, 've de-
voted myself to Taoism and tried all means to seek the Way of Tzo,
but I'm still held down as an ordinary mortal. Now I'm old and useless.
I know full well there couldn’t be more than a couple of years in store
for me. So I must have this one thing done while I still can move about.
Hope you wouldn’t argue against my plans.”

Several miles to the south of the city there was a high mountain,
and running all the way down its highest peak was a fathomless cleft,
giving it the appearance of a pair of doorposts. From their windows
the townspeople could see this lofty peak and the clouds and birds that
sailed past. According to the book Topagraphy, the peak’s formal name
was Cloud Gate, while it was also known as Cleft Peak by the locals. Li
had long dreamed of exploting the place. So he said to his offspring,
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“Cloud Gate must be where the immortals live, and I’'m going there.
On my birthday, put me in a large basket and let me down the cliff by
a pulley. That's the use of the long rope. If I don’t find anything at the
bottom, I'll give the rope a few quick jerks and then you pull me up. If
I happen upon something that can fulfill my lifelong wish, you just go
home without me. I’ll be able to return by myself.”

“The abyss is so deep and dark and no one has ever been down
there,” his descendants protested. “It might be haunted by serpents ot
beasts, ghosts or spirits. How can your venerable self venture there in
person? That couldn’t be the longevity you’ve been seeking.”

“My mind is set,” Li said firmly. “If you’re not going to help, I’ll
go by myself without the rope and basket.”

As they realized that he could not be dissuaded, they went home
to prepare the rope.

The day came. At dawn the hundreds of members of his large
family gathered at the mountain peak with food and wine. Li waved
them goodbye and stepped into the basket. It took him a long while to
reach the bottom of the crevice. It was murky dark there and the sky
looked merely the size of one’s palm. He felt for the sides. The space
was no larger than two reed mats. In the southeastern corner there was
a cave which one could bend to enter. He left his basket and went in.

At first it was low and narrow, but gradually he could stand straight.
In about ten miles it brightened up and soon he reached an opening,
He stared in amazement at the exotic view that stretched out before
him. Wondering, he thought he could discern a cluster of houses a few
miles to the southeast, toward which he walked and found himself
standing before a huge mound with precipitous sides. There were scary
stairs zigzagging up the southern face, which he climbed in reverence
and awe. IUpon reaching the top, he saw a group of magnificent build-
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ings and four or five Taoist priests inside. He knocked on the gate and
a neophyte came to answer the doot.

“I'm Li Qing, a dyer from Qingzhou,” he responded to the inquiry.

He heatd the neophyte make a report and someone in the hall
said, “Li Qing has come.”

He was invited in. He stepped forth and made a respectful bow.
Someone by the window muttered, “What’s the hurry? It’s not your
time yet.” He was introduced to the others in the room. |

It was noontime then. Without being announced, an old man
with flowing white hair came in through the south gate and saluted the
priests, “Abbot Ding of the Bright Clouds Temple on Penglai Isle has
arrived. The gods are inviting you to join them at a welcome party.”

“You may stay here while we’re away,” the priests said to him
before they left, “but mind you, do not open the north gate.”

Li looked around the compound and opened the east and west
gates to peer out. He felt exhilarated to think that he could thereafter
live in this immortal world. He strolled around to the north of the
house and saw that the north gate was slightly ajar. He stepped out to
have a look and found Qingzhou City was right below. The streets and
houses spread out clear and distinct. For a prolonged moment he was
caught in an insuppressible homesickness. He even regretted he had
come.

By that time the priests had returned. “We told you not to open
the north gate,” one of them said, “and now you’ve submitted your-
self to temptation. That only proves no one can come uninvited to the
immortal world.” |

They poured him a cup of wine from a bottle. The wine was
white and thick. “You can go now,” they announced.

Li knelt and pleaded, and resorted to the excuse that he had lost
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the way he came.

“Although you have it prescribed in your fate to come and join
us, it’s not your time yet,” they told him. “Don’t wotry about the way
back. Just close your eyes. When you feel your feet are on solid ground,
youre home.”

With remorseful tears, Li bid the priests farewell.

“If we send him back, we must give him something to live on,”
he heard them say. He was surprised that they didn’t know he was such
a wealthy man.

“Go to the inner room and pick a book from the shelf,” one of
them said to him, which he did. “If you have lost your means of living
when you’re home, you can live by this book.”

Li closed his eyes and felt he was flying like a bird. He could only
hear the wind rushing by his ears and soon he was on the ground again.
He opened his eyes and found he was at the south gate of Qingzhou
City.

It was midafternoon. The city and streets looked as usual, but
people’s clothing, the trees, and the houses had all changed. He walked
along the streets till the sun went down but didn’t see even one familiar
face. He went home, but the house he left in the morning had changed
beyond recognition. To the left was a dyer’s, so he stepped in to make
inquiries.

The proprietor, who introduced himself as a Li, told him that his
family was once among the richest in the city. He swept his hand in a
circle and said that all the houses in the neighborhood were once his
family property. It was passed down in the family that their great
ancestor, in the fourth year of Kaihuang reign of the Sui Dynasty, went
into the south mountain on his birthday and descended into the crevice,
and was lost thereafter. The family then declined.
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It took him a long while to shake off the melancholy of his
discovery. He changed his name and wandered about. The book he
had picked out randomly was a book on pediatrics. That year when an
epidemic broke out among children, he was able to save many lives
with the help of the prescnptmns in the bmk and pretty soon he
became rich again.

It was then the first year of Yonghui reign of the Tang Dynasty.
There was a genetal prosperity. Li became a well known figure in the
region and hundreds gathered around him to study Taoism. In the fifth
year of that reign, Li dismissed his followers, saying that he was leaving
 for the royal enshrining ceremony at Mount Tai. Since then nobod}r has
seen him again.
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The Man with a Dark Countenance

In Baoying reign, the governor of Yue Prefecture was Huangfu
Zheng. His wife, known as Madame Lu, was very beautiful, but was
sterile.

The prefecture boasted of a Buddhist temple named Treasure
Forest, in which there was a shrine consecrated to the Magic Mother.
Women from all over the prefecture who wished for children would
come and pray before her statue. It was said that not one of those
prayers had been left unanswered. So one holiday Huangfu brought his
wife to the temple, where they went directly to the shrine to offer
incense.

“Give me a son,” Huangfu prayed, “and I’ll dedicate a million
out of my salary to a new hall for Your Ladyship.”

“If you do give us a son,” his wife added, “I’ll chip in a million
out of my powder and rouge allowance to paint you a new portrait.”
Then they visited the other halls of the temple. Twilight was coming on
when they returned home.

In two months the wife became pregnant and a boy was duly
born. Huangfu was overjoyed. He kept his promise and built a three-
putlin-width new hall, luxutiously decorated. In the yard his wife heaped
a million coins inviting a painter to fresco the walls. As the news spread,
painters from near or distant 'neighbﬂrhoods and even from remote

corners of the countty converged at the temple, but the reward being
unusually high, all hesitated to undertake the task.
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Among them was a man who refused to disclose his name and
origin except that he was a master painter from Shu. He had loitered in
the temple for more than a2 month when one day he stared fixedly at
the blank walls of the newly built hall and gave several confident nods.

“Why not bring this business to a quick end?”” suggested the ab-
bot tentatively. |

“Please have plenty of oil lamps ready,” the man smiled. “T’ll do
it tonight.”

The abbot did as bidden.

When day broke in the east, the painting was done, resplendent
and magnificent. But the painter was nowhere to be found.

Huangfu held a grand vegetarian feast at the temple, attracting
hordes of merchants and wealthy men. He then picked another auspi-
cious day on which the prefectural functionaries, local gentry and the
secular were all invited to attend the consecration ceremony. Music and
dancing were in abundance. At noon a man wearing a lotus-leave hat
and a straw cloak came to the temple with a hoe in hand. He was over
eight feet tall and had a very unpleasant dark countenance. The guards
stopped him at the gate, but Huangfu ordered him to be let in. The
man walked straight up to the front, raised his hoe, and scraped out the
face of the Magic Mother. The plaster of the wall crumbled; the con-
gregation seethed; and the guards moved in to catch and kill, but the
man showed no fear.

“Are you out of your mind?”” Huangfu asked.

“No,” replied the man.

“Do you consider yourself a better painter?”

“No.”

“Then why did you destroy the mural?”

“Because I hate to see the painter cheat you. Your Excellency and
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Your Ladyship donated two million for a portrait of a goddess, yet

that fellow left you a portrait with plainer looks than an ordinary dame!”
Huangfu’s reptimand only made the man laugh. Rubbing his palms, he
said, “You’re incredulous? Go and have a look at my ugly woman and
you’ll believe me.” |

“Where is she?”” demanded Huangfu.

“At home right now. That’s only a mile ot so south of the lake.”

At Huangfu’s order, a team of ten soldiers escorted the man home
to fetch his wife. From a hut of reeds and sticks the man called out a
woman of about sixteen, slightly powdered. Her clothes were cheap
but her features were beyond description, her looks most appealing.
Before long, they were back at the temple. The multitude stretched
their necks for a glimpse. Everyone agreed that the painted goddess
was not her match. Compared to her, Madame Lu looked pale and
plain.

“How can a man as low born as you,” rebuked Huangfu, “horde
such a wife! She must be presented to the emperor!”

“All right, but please let her go home and say goodbye to her
relatives and friends,” said the man.

Huangfu consented and dispatched ten waiting women and fifty
soldiers to escort her home. Reaching the lake, they boarded a big boat
while the dark man got on a small yacht alone. Midstream, the man’s
wife suddenly jumped overboard into the yacht. The soldiers were
taken aback and they rowed hard in pursuit. The couple had reached
shore and walked hand in hand while the soldiers followed at their
heels. The two then turned into a pair of white cranes and soared up
into the sky.
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Blue Bridge Posthouse

In Changging reign there was a young scholar named Pei Hang,
who, after failing that year’s imperial examination, went to Ezhu to visit
an old family friend, the former Prime Minister Mr Cui, from whom
he received a gift of two hundred strings of copper coins, which en-
abled him to charter a large boat up the Han River back to the capital.
Traveling on the same boat was a Madame Fan, 2 woman of peerless
beauty. Their brief conversation, though separated by a curtain, en-
sured him that she was sweet and friendly. Yet, no matter how ear-
nestly he wished, he just couldn’t find an opportunity to meet her face
to face. He composed a poem and coaxed her maid Smoke Slim to
pass it on to her mistress, which read:

Great distance cannot sever longing thoughts;
Yet thin gauze cuts me off from fairyland.
If you are going to ascend to sky,

1d like 1o follow on an aerial ride.

The poem produced no effect. “Don’t blame me!” the maid
replied every time he pressed for an answer. “She just ignored your
poem.”

All he could think of was buying the lady all kinds of local spe-
cialties along the way, such as fruits and wine. Finally, it must have been
out of politeness, the lady invited him to her cabin.

As he lifted the door flap, he felt his eyes had fallen on 2 piece of

glistening jade, or a blooming bud. Her hair was a silky cloud; her
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eyebrows were like the curve of a young crescent. She didn’t belong to
this mortal world, and he must have been crazy to think of striking up
close relations with her. He bowed once more, too awed to say anything.

“My husband is in Hannan,” she said. “He’s summoned me for a
farewell, for he’s decided to give up his office and go to live in seclu-
sion in the mountains. He gave me short notice, and I’'m worried that I
may not make it in time. I hope you can understand that I'm in no
mood for making new friends. Anyway, it’s a pleasure to have your
company, but don’t take liberties of my presence.”

“I certainly won’t,” he promised. He finished his cup and went
out. She was like a piece of spotless crystal that does not allow impurities.
Later she had the maid bring him a poem in reply to his. It went like
this:

A cup of wine evokes a host of thoughts;
When berbs are pounded you win mica’s hand.
Blue Bridge is dreamland in reality;

You do not have to take a tortuous ride.

He read with admiration, yet he couldn’t fully understand it. That
was the only and last time he met her during the long journey, though
she would ask Smoke Slim to convey her greetings from time to time.
At Xiangyang she disembarked without a word of goodbye, the maid
carrying her handbag. He had no idea where she went.

He made many inquiries around, but it seemed that she had left
no trace behind. Disappointed, he continued his trip to the capital.

It happened that he was caught in a burning thirst when he ap-
proached the Blue Bridge Posthouse. He left the main road to look for
a drink and saw a thatched house, low and ramshackle. An old woman
was hand-twisting a hemp rope in the yard. He bowed and asked for

sOme water.,
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“Mica,” she croaked, “fetch a bowl of water. A gentleman wants
to have a drink.”

The name surprised him, for he clearly remembered Madame
Fan had mentioned it in her poem. A coincidence? Presently, 2 pair of
cream-white hands held out a porcelain bowl from behind a reed screen.
He took the bowl and drained it. It was as sweet and refreshing as
anything he could imagine. He even thought he could smell a fragrance
pouting out from the room. He lifted the screen to return the bowl
and beheld a girl who looked like a dewy bud, or rather, the balmy
spring breeze that melts the snow. Her cheeks were smoother than the
finest jade; her hair was jet black. She covered her face in coyness and
withdrew. Even the most blushful orchid bud hidden in a virgin dale
couldn’t be her match. He was so stunned that his feet seemed planted
in the ground.

“Both my servant and my horse are hungry,” he turned to the old
woman and ventured. “Can we take a break at your place? I'll pay you
handsomely. Please don’t drive us away.”

“Do as you please,” the old woman replied.

While his horse was feeding and the servant eating, he spoke to
the old woman again. “To be frank, I'm lingering here because of the
young lady I just saw. She’s the most beautiful woman I've ever seen. 1
would like to give you a large betrothal gift. Would you accept it>”

“She’s already engaged,” the old woman replied, “and her wed-
ding is only a matter of time. I'm old and weak and have only this
granddaughter with me. Yesterday, a goddess gave me some herbs for
longevity, but she said they needed to be pounded in a jade mortar
with a jade pestle for one hundted days before I can take it. If you can
give me a jade mortar and a jade pestle, I'll marry her to you. Gold and

silk are no use to me.”’
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He bowed in gratitude. “Please allow me one hundred days and
I'll bring you a jade mortar and a jade pestle, but please don’t engage
her to anyone else during that time.”

“Agreed,” she said.

With great reluctance he left.
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Back in the capital, he put aside all thoughts of preparing for the
examination but roamed from marketplace to tﬁatketplace and from |
store to store, questing aloud for a jade mortar and pestle. Nevertheless,
it seemed jade mortars and pestles had never existed. Engrossed in his
search he would walk past hailing friends without recognition. People
thought he had gone out of his right mind. |

One day months later he came across an elderly jade dealer. “T've
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recently received a message from Mr Bian. He owns a drug store in

Guo Prefecture. He said he has a set of jade mortar and pestle to sell.
If you really want to buy it, I can write you an introduction letter.”
Pei thanked the old man and went to Bian’s store, where he saw

the jade mortar and pestle, but Bian wouldn’t sell it for anything less

than two hundred strings of copper coins. So Pei emptied his purse
and sold his horse and servant to make up the sum. Then he raced
straight back to the Blue Bridge Posthouse with his purchase. This time
alone and on foot.

The old woman was still there. “You’re indeed a faithful man,”
she laughed. “I must reward you for your efforts. You see, I’'m not so
mean as to keep my granddaughter as a spinster.”

Mica smiled too. “But,” she said, “you still have to pound the
herbs for one hundred days before we can discuss martiage.”

The old woman took out the herbs from a small pouch on her
belt. He pounded away during the day and rested at night. The old

woman would take the mortar and pestle inside for the night and he
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could hear the sound of pounding coming out from her room. He
stole a peep into the room and saw a rabbit doing the job. The whole
room was bright as the reflection of snow-covered fields, a brightness
in which one could perceive the awns of wheat. He became more
determined than ever by the knowledge.

On the hundredth day the drug was done and the old woman
swallowed it at one gulp. “Now I’'m going back to the mountains to
notify my relatives of Mica’s wedding,” she said, “and prepare a dowry
for her. You may stay here and wait a few days.” She then led Mica
away.

Before long, servants and carriages came to pick him up. He was
led to a large complex of cloud-reaching buildings, its peatl-studded
gate shining in the sunlight. Inside, curtains and screens, jades and gems
were all of the most elegant kind, like those of an extremely rich lord.
Virgin boys and gitls conducted him into the wedding hall. When the
ceremony was over, he bowed to the old woman in utmost gratitude.

“You don’t have to feel so indebted to me,” she said, “for you're
the grandson of Pei the Immortal, and it’s your destiny to be an im-
mortal yourself.”

She introduced him to the other guests, mostly celestial beings.
Among them was a beautiful lady with her hair done up tall and wear-
ing a rainbow-colored gown, who was introduced as his wife’s elder
sister. He bowed deeply.

“Mt Pei,” she said, “‘don’t you recognize me?”’

“T’m afraid I never had the honor to meet Your Ladyship, since
we were not related,” he muttered.

“Don’t you remember we traveled by the same boat from Ezhu
to Xiangyangr”’

Astonished, he apologized. “She’s your wife’s elder sister named

asnoyisod abpug enig M

s
E
]
ot
-
L
b
7
2]




= ¥ REiTrE

MNEBZLE, 7 KEEMBZEATERF, HEERZEI
B2, BUSEREZIT. AHEEE, BRI, HLE
, XA,

ERFF, KASHE, B2 TEFREZPE, HiEH
ZH, BEEHEXEETT, ENaf—k, SUEKH,
EBTFEE, SEREE. RBEE, nis—3 T
B fiE: “2FH, ‘BHO, SHE.  SZA, O
AL, MABEZHE?” FFER. MEZH: “LEE
18, RN, BELTAR. IABEREZR, &5t
Zh, BFRENH, RFHEZ. " P HAIAAE, HA
Bk, FitARABRE,




Yungiao,.” he was told. “Her husband is Liu Gang the Immortal and
she herself holds a high position in heaven. She’s a woman officer
directly under the Jade Emperor.”

He and his wife were assigned to live in a luxurious cave on Jade
Peak. Their food was magic pills. He felt the worldly dirt was gradually
purged from his body and his hair became slick and shiny. Soon he
attained the freedom of a celestial being.

In Taihe reign, Lu Hao, a formet friend of his, met him west of
Blue Bridge. Pei told him of his story and gave him a gift of ten pounds
of the famous Lantian jade and a pill. They talked a whole day and he
asked Lu to carry letters to his kinsfolk.

“Since you’ve attained the Way, would you tell me how I can do
that?” Lu bowed in request.

“Lao Tzu says, ‘Fill your stomach but empty your heart.” Nowadays,
however, people’s hearts are overfilled. How can there be room for
the Way?”

Seeing Lu puzzled, he continued, “Just see the host of desites one
has in his heart and how he sluices away his essence of life and you can
better understand what I mean. In fact, everyone can look forward to
immortality and there is always the longevity pill, but your time has not
yet come. We may talk about this later.”

Lu knew that Pei wouldn’t say more on that topic. They parted
after the dinner and that was the last time Pei Hang was seen.
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The Kylin' Rider

The kylin rider once worked as a farmhand for Zhang Maoshi, a
native of Nanyang Prefecture who had a farm at the foot of Mount
Hua.He was hired from the south market of the East Capital Luoyang
during Zhang’s visit there in the first year of Dazhong reign. This man,
whose name was Wang Xiong, was in his forties, and he agreed to
work for a mere five hundred coins a2 month. He was an earnest and
diligent man. Furthermore, he seemed to take delight in working and
never waited to be told what to do. Zhang liked him so much that he
offered to double his pay, but that was declined. This made the Zhangs
hold him in even higher regard.

At the end of the fifth year, however, after settling the accounts
Wang told his master that he would like to quit. He had lived quite well
off in the mountains, he explained, but in the face of an impending
twist of fate, he had to apply himself to hard manual labor in order to
avert it. In this way he was unlike those deprived laboters who worked
tor pay. Now that misfortune had been warded off, it was time for
him to go home. Mystified by the story, Zhang didn’t venture to stop
him.

At sunset that very day Wang came in to make his farewells. “Sir”
he said, “I'm very grateful to you for all the favors you’ve done me. In
return, I'd like to invite you to my place. It isn’t far off and does have
a few scenes worth seeing. Would you like to come with me?”

“I'm much honored,” replied Zhang, “but I don’t want my fam-
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ily to know of it. Can we slip away without their noticing?”

“That’s very easy,” said Wang. He lopped off a bamboo stem
several feet long and drew a few magic figures on it. Handing it over
to Zhang, he said, “