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The Mountain God’s Daughter-in-Law

In the early days of Kaiyuan reign, a discharged officer of the
royal guards was retumning to his hometown in the east from Chang’an,
the West Capital.

Approaching the temple to the god of Mount Hua, he was ac-
costed by a shabbily dressed lady’s maid, who said her mistress would
like to meet him. He was then led to a young woman about seventeen
years old, pale and haggard. “I'm not any ordinary human being,” she
introduced herself, “but the bride of the third son of the mountain
god. My husband is a real tyrant. You see, my parents live thousands of
miles away at North Sea, and for three years I haven’t heard a word
from them, so that my husband thinks he can mistreat and snub me as
he pleases. As I learned you’re going to the east coast, I hope you can
do me a favor by bringing my parents this letter. My father will cer-
tainly reward your pains.”

Filled with sympathy, he agreed to help, and asked exactly how
and where he should deliver it.

“Knock on the second tree on the shore,” she replied, “and some-
one will answer it.”

The man kept his word and finally reached North Sea. He knocked
on the tree and a red doot suddehly appeared in the trunk. A voice
greeted him from within, and he handed in the letter. Presently, the
doorman opened the gate and announced that the king extended his

welcome.
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A hundred steps ot so brought him to another gate. Entering, he
saw amidst thousands of serving maids a man over ten feet tall, clad in
a scarlet robe. He must be the king, he guessed, as he was offered a
seat.

“ haven’t had a word from my daughter in the past three years,”’
the king said as he broke the seal to read. “How dare he!” he burst out
in a terrible rage and shouted for his lieutenants, who appeared almost
instantly. They were also ten feet tall, with frightening looks and dispro-
portionately large heads and giant noses. The king ordered them to
deploy an army of fifty thousand strong and attack Mount Hua on the
ffteenth of the month. When they left the hall, he turned around and
told the servants to bring the letter bearer two bolts of silk. “Please
accept this token of my gratitude,” he said.

Two bolts of silk were not much of a reward for all his troubles,
he thought unhappily. Anyway, he thanked the king and stood up to
leave. “Don’t give away these two bolts unless you're offered twenty
million,” the king said in farewell.

Curious to see what would happen, he returned to Mount Hua.
Toward dusk on the fifteenth he noticed dark clouds piling up over the
eastern horizon and quickly spreading west. Soon thunder was heard
rumbling in the distance. At the same time, a howling gale rose over the
mountain, pulling out trees by their roots and blustering east as if to
repel the onrushing clouds. By now the mountain was overcast. Fire
poured down from heaven,; the earth quivered with the booms; even
the slopes seemed to glow in the darkness. This lasted throughout the
night.

At dawn, the mountain was scorched and charred. That was suf-
ficient proof to make him continue his trip to the capital to sell the silk.

People thought him crazy as he asked for twenty million, but
despite their ridicule he wouldn’t sell it for a coin less. Not many days
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passed when there came a nobleman on a white horse, who accepted
the price straightaway. He already had that sum in cash deposited in the
market vault, he said. When asked why he was buying such expensive
silk, the nobleman answeted that the god of the Wei River was going
to marry off his daughter and this silk would be the best gift, for silk
from North Sea is the wortld’s finest. He added that he was just think-
ing of dispatching a dealer there to buy it when he learned that some-
one was peddling it right here in the market, and this saved him a lot of
trouble.

With the money, the ex-officer went into trading. Months later,
after selling out his wares, he decided to go home.

Passing by Mount Hua, he came across the same maid he had
met before. She told him that her mistress was coming to express her
gratitude in person. Then he saw a cow-drawn buggy descending the
slopes, attended by a dozen maids. The buggy pulled up and out stepped
a young lady. He could hardly recognize her, for this time her clothes
were rich and elegant, and her eyes were bright and smiling. She made
a deep curtsey and said, “Thank you, sir, for taking the trouble to bring
my letter to my parents. Since that punishment, my husband has been
quite sweet to me. I owe you a lot, and it’d be a shame if I couldn’t do
more for you. Listen now. Because you were the messenger, my hus-
band has shifted his anger onto you. At this moment he’s waiting for
you at the Tongguan Pass with five hundred soldiers. If you continue
eastward, you’ll no doubt fall into his hands. Better return to the capital
and stay there for the time being. His Majesty will soon pay a visit to the
East Capital. Then you may find a place on the drum cart and go
through Tongguan without harm. Nether spirits are aftaid of drums.”
Having said that, she disappeared.

Scared, he immediately turned back to Chang’an. In a couple of
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months the emperor did set out on a royal visit to the Fast Capital. The
man bribed the drummer and slipped through the Tongguan Pass in

the emperor’s train.
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Yin-Yang Doubles

The following story was related by Nan Zuan, Prefect of
Guanghan.

In Zhide reign, an officer whose family name was Cui (his first
name forgotten) was re-assigned to Tong Prefecture as Chief Registrar.
As he set out to take up his new office, he met at the capital’s east gate
a man in a black robe, who was also riding out alone in the same
direction. They saluted each other and rode on together. After some
time, he asked the man about his office, and the man in black replied
that he was newly appointed Chief Registrar of Tong Prefecture.

“Isn’t that a2 mistake?”” Cui said. “I was appointed to that position.”

The man smiled but didn’t say anything. They rode on together,
both to take up offices at Tong;

Approaching town, they came upon a group of waiting officers
at a fork in the road. “You're the Chief Registrar in the world of yaxg,
while I’'m the Chief Registrar in the world of yin,” the man said. “This
is where we should go our separate ways, but won’t you first like to see
me to my placer”

Amazed, Cui followed him onto the byroad. Soon they reached
a town which looked like any other big city with wide streets and im-
pressive buildings.

The man in dark led him into the hall, where they took seats to
receive homage from the clerks and clergymen, and then to hear the

cases. Cul was surprised to find his wife among those in custody.
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“Why is my wife among the group?” he asked the man.

The man left the desk to let Cui speak with his wife.

“Pye been held here quite a few days already,” his wife told him.
“Could you beg that officer to release me?”

Cui pleaded and the man instructed his subordinates to let Cui’s
wife go.

On what allegation was his wife summoned, Cui inquired
tentatively.

“All the dying in this prefecture must come here to be reviewed
before they are finally dispatched,” the man explained, “and your fam-
ily is now within my jurisdiction. While you take charge in the mortal
wortld, I take charge in the netherworld.”

Having stayed almost half a day, Cui took leave. The man asked
his cletks to join him in a send-off. “Though we’re separated by yin and
yang.” he said, “we’re officers of the same prefecture. Colleagues should
see each other off, right?”” They toasted and waved him goodbye at the
road fork.

Cui reached Tong and went in to see his wife, who told him that
she had been ill for seven or eight days. She had lost consciousness, she
said, and it had been only one day since she recovered her senses. Cut
calculated that was when she was released from the nether court. She
didn’t remember what happened in the netherworld, yet with the help
of Cui’s account, she seemed able to recall pieces of a dream, distant

and vague.
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The Ocher River God

In the early years of Zhenyuan reign, among the administrative
staff of Tang’an County in Shu, there was a Mr Yuan. His term of
office had just expired, giving him leisure to go sightseeing.

One day, he had just put up at an inn in Bachuan County when a
man in white paid him a call. As soon as they were seated, the man
plunged into an introduction. “My name is Gao and I live in Xinming

County nearby. I served many years in the army, but now I’'m retired

=
2
-
2

and touring around.” After chitchatting a while, Yuan was surprised to
find that the man was extraordinarily intelligent. “I’'m something of a
fortune-teller,” continued the man, “and I can tell your history quite

accurately.” Yuan asked him to make a try. To his utter amazement, the

man recounted every detail of his life, event after event as if reading
from a book.

That night when all was quiet the man confided to Yuan, “I'm not
a human being. There’s something I'd like to talk about with you. Shall
I go ahead?”

Jumping to his feet in terror, Yuan babbled, “Not human? You
mean you’re a ghost? Have you come to lay a curse on me?”

“No, I’'m not a ghost, neither am I here to fetch your soul. I came
simply because I’d like to solicit your help. ’'m the god of the Ocher
River and my shrine is south of the county seat of Xinming. During
last year’s long rainy season, my temple house leaked and crumbled,

and no one cared to repair it, leaving me to the mercy of the elements,
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buffalo boys and woodcutters. The villagers looked upon me as if I
were a mete pile of dirt! Now that I’ve told you who I am, if you
promise to help, I'll continue; if not, I'll leave youﬁalonc. I’ll bear no
grudge against you whatever.”

“Since this is the god’s wish,” replied Yuan, “I don’t see why I
shouldn’t pledge my help.”

“Then listen carefully. Next year, you're to be appointed magis-
trate of Xinming County. I’ll be much obliged if you can rebuild my
temple and see to the seasonal sacrifices. You won’t let me down, will
you?” Having received Yuan’s assurance he went on, “Upon your
arrival at the county you ought to pay me a visit. However, we gods

and you humans shouldn’t be seen mixing company, and I don’t want
 to be debased by your servants. So you must leave them outside and
enter the &mple all by yourself. I look forward to another talk with
you then.”

“Your wish shall be honored,” Yuan promised.

At the end of the year, as the river god had prophesied, Yuan was
appointed magistrate of Xinming County. Soon after he assumed office,
he made an inquiry and learned that there indeed was a temple to the
god of the Ocher River a couple of miles south of the county seat. A
trip was quickly arranged. He dismounted a hundred yards in front of
the temple and told his attendants to wait. Into the temple he went
alone. The roofs had caved in; the walls were defaced; wild grass had
sprung up unchecked. While he was looking around, 2 man in white
walked out from behind the building. It was none other than that Mr
Gao, smiling radiantly. Yuan bowed.

“You’re really as good as your word, and I’'m most honored by
this visit,” said Gao as he led Yuan up the steps. On the verandah Yuan
saw an old monk in shackles, watched over by a pack of guards. “Who
is this monk?” he asked.
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“He’s Monk Daocheng from a Buddhist temple to the east of
the county. He’s suffering a predestined adversity. I've had him here for
almost a year, giving him a good whipping every day at sunrise and
sunset. He’s to be released in a fortnight.”

“Well, since he’s not dead yet, how can you hold his soul in
chains?”

“When a living person’s soul is apprehended, he’s always found ill,
and he has no way of knowing it is my doing. Since you’ve promised
to rebuild my temple,” the tiver god reminded him, “you’d better make
haste.”

“T’ll keep my word.”

He returned to his office to calculate the labor and building mate-
rials needed for the project. It turned out to be far beyond his means.
According to what the river god said, he deliberated, the monk must
be lying seriously ill in his temple, but he was to recover soon. What
about using that piece of information to talk him into undertaking the
reconstruction project? He wouldn’t suspect anything. Having thus made
up his mind, he mounted his horse and rode out of the east gate of the
town. Upon inquiry, he learned that there indeed was 2 monk called
Daocheng who had been bedridden for nearly a year.

“I'm dying,” the monk groaned. “Twice a day my whole body
aches terribly.”

“You do seem to be in bad shape with little chance of surviving,”
commented Yuan. “Nevertheless, I may be able to rid you of your
disease if you promise money and building materials to reconstruct the
temple to the Ocher River god.”

“If only I can recover,” exclaimed the monk, “what money or

materials I won’t spend!”
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“I'm capable of seeing the invisible,” Yuan invented. “The other
day I happened to pay a visit to the Ocher River Temple where I saw
your soul shackled to the wall. I summoned the river god and de-
manded an explanation. He said that it was because you had sinned in
your previous life. Out of pity for yout suffering, I told the god that it’s
improper to hold a living person’s soul in custody, and an immediate
release would be wise. I also said you would rebuild his temple, 2 claim
which I think you would honot. The god seemed pleased and he agreed
to forgive you and your ctime in a fortnight. That’s why I told you that
you could expect a speedy recovery. Just now you pledged money and
materials for the reconstruction. If you should go back on your word
when you’ve recovered, let me warn you, you’ll be courting disaster.”

“I¢’s extremely kind of you to have told me all that,” said the
monk perfunctorily.

To be sure, the monk recovered in less than a fortnight. He called
together his disciples and said, “It has been fifty years since 1 aban-
doned home to devote myself to Buddhism. As you all know, 1 was
struck dowh by an illness. The other day, the magistrate told me it was
caused by the god of the Ocher River, and I should repair his temple
after Pve recovered. A temple is built for gods to give their blessings to
man and to answer people’s prayers. Now that it has inflicted such
adversity on me, it should be demolished!” Having said that, he led his
disciples to the temple with spades and picks. They pulled down the
statues and halls. Nothing was left standing.

Next day he paid Yuan a visit.

“Glad to see you’ve recovered, Master,” Yuan greeted him
joyously, “so I wasn’t cheating.”

“Right you are. You saved my life. I'm much indebted to you.”

“So it’s high time to repair the temple, otherwise misfortune may

befall you again.”
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“We worship the gods because they can extend our happiness
and avert bad fortune. In a drought we can ask them for rain; when
suffering a deluge, we can plead for sunny days. That’s why in ruling his
land His Majesty decrees a temple in every locality, big or small. All is
for the happiness of his subjects. How can we put up with such gods
as this one of the Ocher River, who makes people ill rather than happy!
I’ve razed his temple to the ground.” |

Yuan was dumbfounded and humbled. His fear then increased
with each passing day, while the monk seemed to become ever more
robust.

One day more than a month after the monk’s visit, a subordinate
of Yuan’s was charged with an offense and brought before him.
Unfortunately, the man died under interrogation. The enraged family
of the dead man lodged a complaint against him at the prefectural
government, and in consequence he was exiled to Duanxi, a remote
prefecture on the southern frontiers. Passing through the Yangtze
Gorges, he saw in the distance a man in white standing by the roadside.
A closer look affirmed that it was none other than the god of the
Ocher River.

“I asked you to repair my temple,” said the river god reproachfully.
“Why on earth did you make that monk demolish my statue and house?

It’s all your fault that I've become a homeless vagabond! How gratify- |

ing it is to see you banished to the barren areas!”

“It was the monk who tore down your temple,” muttered Yuan
sheepishly. “Why blame me for that?”’

“At present, Monk Daocheng is swelling with good fortune so
that I can’t affect him. But as you’re at the ebb of fate, I certainly can
take my revenge.” So speaking, he disappeared.

Yuan was greatly annoyed by this encounter. A few days later he
succumbed to an illness and died.
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The Woman in White

Toward the end of Zhenyuan reign, the deputy magistrate of
Weinan County was Lu Pei, 2 marvelously filial man. His mother had
been bedridden for years, starting with a backache and pains in her
feet. The pains grew from bad to worse, tormenting her during the
day and waking her up at night. Because of that, he resigned from
office to accompany her back to Chang’an, where they had a house in
Changle District. He was counting on the medical treatment of the
famous imperial doctor, Wang Yanbo, even if it was to cost him 2
fortune. Yet it was no easy job to fix an appointment with Dr Wang,
and it was only after half a year’s undaunted visiting and waiting, plead-
ing and begging, that the doctor agreed to make a call.

On the appointed day, he waited from morning till noon but the
celebrated doctor did not show up. Lu stood at the gate craning his
neck, his hopes fading as the sun declined toward the west.

A gorgeous woman in white appeared at the west end of the lane
and galloped past his gate on a fine horse, followed by a serving maid.
In a2 moment, she rode back and stopped right in front of him.

“You look rather unhappy and disappointed. Are you waiting for
someoner” she asked.

As his thoughts were riveted on the doctor, he didn’t even realize
the woman was talking to him. She had to repeat her question before
he took notice and explained. '

“Wang Yanbo is an imperial doctor,” the woman remarked. “He
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wouldn’t make rounds to ordinary families. My humble self knows a
thing or two about médicine, probably as well as Doctor Wang. May I
see your mother? I’m sure I can cure her disease.”

“If you really can cure het,” he bowed in excitement, “I'm willing
to be your slave.”

He went in to tell his mother the good news. His mother was
groaning in pain, but the moment she heard that, she felt the pain had
somewhat abated. He led the woman to the bedside, and as soon as
she laid her hand on his mother’s wrist to feel the pulse, his mother was
able to sit up and move on her own. The whole family leaped with joy.
They pooled their money and silk to pay the woman.

“She has not thotoughly recovered yet,” the woman said. “She
must take a dose of medicine. Il not only root out the disease but
also give her longevity.”

“I'm a bag of rotten bones and Your Ladyship gave me new life,”
Pei’s mother said. “Would you please let me know how I can repay
your kindness?”’

“It would be my best reward if you do not look down upon me
and let me be your daughter-in-law so that I can wait on you.”

“Just now my son vowed he was willing to be your slave, and
now he may be your husband. Isn’t that something much better than
he’s expected?”

The woman made a deep bow, and took from hetr maid’s hand
a small toilet case, opened it and measured out a dose of powdered
drug, which she mixed with water. Pei’s mother took the drug and all
her chronic diseases were instantly gone. Pei and the woman were then
married in full ceremony. ‘

The woman proved to be a good wife, respectful and diligent.

However, once every ten days she would excuse herself to make a trip

O)UM Ul UBLIOM oY)

=
E
e
)
-
D
=
=
o
&
™




B2 T SaTrEdm

B, MAERE, WRIED, A&, BA/LX,
BTEE. ¥ ESGERE, AR, FEEH, W
LK R, . |
—H, b, MESESS, WRD M,
oas s, WIREGE, SR 0. MXEERAZE S,
REHREE, FESH, PLEATD, Rk,
HACBEE RO aEE, BFDE, B RE%R. XLEA
DASEmM, BERREAE . “WAUNN, ” FE, B
ROME, WORES, HASE, BE. “EEELK
5, HZEM? 7 ARAAEREHARE, WREE,
EHH, MESEED, ZEEAGE, FPE.
“RAFMARE? " @AAFBR, REW:, BH, Fihl
B : “TWMAEICHE, EUBEZTHR, YRS
KRANEE, BEM, BHERGERE, SHELE, @4



back to her maiden home. She stubbornly declined his offer of car-
riage and servants, taking with her only her former maid and her own
horse, going and coming as swift as wind.

At first he didn’t raise questions, thinking that she might need time
to adjust, but he became more curious as time went on. One day as she
was leaving again, he decided to tail her. He saw her riding out of the
southeastern gate of the capital and then her horse lifted up into the air.
Doubting his eyes, he asked others, but none was able to see such a
flying horse. He followed her into the cemetery in the eastern suburbs,
where a witch was petforming rituals. As she made the libation, he saw
his wife dismount to accept the drink. Her maid was collecting the
ashes of the burnt paper coins, which turned into real copper coins
once they were loaded onto the horse! He then saw his wife drawing
on the ground with the handle of her whip and the witch pointing at
the spot, saying, “Dig here to make the grave pit.” After that his wife
and her maid mounted their horses and returned home.

Horrified and disgusted, he told his mother what he saw.

“I knew from the very start that she’s no ordinary woman,” his
mother said, “but what else can we do?”

Since then, the woman never again came home. Pei felt relieved
and thought he was lucky.

Months later, business took him to the southern part of the city.
Suddenly he saw his wife and her retinue riding down the street. “Dear,
why don’t you come home?” he cried out, but she ignored him and
spurred her horse.

The maid came the next day, bringing him a message from the
woman. “I know we’re not a proper match, but I was touched by your
filial piety. So I came to treat your mother and return her to health. You
were then happy to take me as your wife. Now that you suspect me,

our relations are ended.”
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“Where does she live now?”” he asked.

“She married a Mr Li in Jinggong District the day before,” the
maid replied.

“She may not want to keep her marriage with me, but how can
she remarry so soon?”

“My mistress is the earth goddess in charge of burial sites within
a hundred miles of the capital. To do her duties, she can’t live by herself.
She must be martied to a living person in her jurisdiction.”

“She’ll never fail to have a husband,” the maid added. “It’s a pity
that your fortune is low. If you had kept the marriage longer, you and

your whole family would gain the longevity of immortals!”
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Alchemist Liu

Liu Yuanjiong, a crook, often boasted that he could commune
with ghosts and spirits and turn mercury into gold. Many fell for his
trickery and contributed to his wealth.

At that time General Li Shigu was the commander-in-chief of
Pinglu Military Region, who was well known for his hospitality to tal-
ented men. Anyone with a masterly skill was welcome and treated
generously. So there Liu went.

The general was fascinated by Liu’s tall tales. When tested, Liu was
actually able to produce five or ten pennyweights of gold on the spot
—_ he must have mixed gold dust in the mercury in advance.

“That’s marvelous,” the general remarked. “But what use can we
put this to?”

Fager to sell his trick, Liu bragged recklessly, “We can add other
ingredients into mercury and smelt it longet, say, for three years. In that
way we'd be able to produce longevity pills. The person who takes the
pills can rise up to heaven and join the celestial beings. Or we can use
this gold to make tableware, which will be able to detect poison in the
food, or make personal ornaments, which will keep the wearer from
the harm of evil spirits.”

The general was greatly impressed. “Make ten pounds of such
gold for me. Smelt it longer. I think I can use a lot of such gold.”

Liu’s original intention was to hoax money and silk out of the

general and then steal away, but the general kept a close eye on his
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production and demanded large orders.

As Liu had no way to get so much gold, he came up with a
fabricated story. “Your Excellency has been governing this region for
more than thirty years. Although your army and provisions are beyond
compare, you may still need the blessing of spirits and deities in order
to make others succumb to your absolute authority and to have your
wishes fulfilled.” |

That found a ready echo in the general’s heart and he asked for
further explanation.

“You know why Emperor Xuanzong ruled so many years?” Liu
continued. “Because he paid homage to the god of Mount Tai and
used the most expensive eaglewood to carve a statue of the god. If
Your Excellency can replace the statue with something even more
precious, your rule will last as long as his.”

Being an ambitious man, the idea couldn’t have been more agree-
able to the general.

“To replace the whole statue would need a lot of precious metal
and a long time to prepare,” Liu ventured further. “But if we only
replace the head, fifteen pounds of gold would be enough, and that
would be sufficient to win favors from the god.”

“You're right,” the general said. “Go ahead and produce the gold
for the head. Start immediately.”

Liu managed a short laugh. “Although the mountain god is treated
as a deity, it in fact belongs to the realm of ghosts. If we use my magic
gold to replace the head, how dare any nether spirit idendfy itself with
it> That would be as good as expelling the mountain god from our
side. How can we expect his blessing then? The gold from the earth
would be good enough for that purpose.”

The general was convinced. He retrieved twenty pounds of pure
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gold from his treasury and placed it at Liu’s disposal for casting a new
head for the statue.

Liu filled the interior of the cast with such base metal as lead and
tin, and saved the pure gold to meet the general’s incessant requests.
The general, howevet, thought highly of his productivity and treated
him like a brother, bestowing on him jade, silk, girls and houses.

One day in the following year when the general was at a feast with
his subordinates, a chef strode out from the kitchen and walked straight
up to the general. He leaped ten feet from the ground and stood sus-
pended in the air. “I’'m the god of Mount Tai,” he bellowed. “Who is
that thief that dared to amputate my body and steal my head? I went
up to heaven to file 2 complaint with His Almighty and was not able to
return till now, only to find my soldiers and weaponty, and the trea-
sures in my storehouses were all ripped off by Master Yellow Stone®
while I was away.” He cursed and yelled and leaped again, this time
even higher. It took quite some time before he touched down. The
general ordered the guards to drag him away. The chef was uncon-
scious as if he were stoned and remained in that state for several days.

'The general had people make paper coins and effigies of armored
soldiers, chariots and horses, which, together with other sactificial objects,
filled dozens of carts and were sent to the temple of Mount Tai to be
cremated. Yet, it didn’t occur to him that he was cheated by Liu, and
before he had a chance to figure out the cause he was attacked by a
sudden illness. His head festered and he died in a few days.

His younger brother Shidao assumed power and ordered judges
Li Wenhui and Yu Zao to investigate the case. Liu couldn’t defend his

lies and was beheaded in the marketplace.
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‘The Magic Lute

As the boat moored at the foot of a hill, the scholar went ashore
for a stroll. Up the slope and not far into the woods he saw a small
temple. The gate was open and there were chairs and beds in the room,
and brush and ink were laid out on the verandah. Having studied painting,
he picked up the brush and drew a life-sized lute on the white-washed
wall beside the doot. By then the wind had lulled, so he returned to the
boat to continue his trip.

'The monk returned to find a lute painted on the wall. He couldn’t
imagine who had done it. “This must be a theophany of the magic lute
at the Wutai Mountains,” he explained jokingly to the inquiring villagers.
But the humor was lost in its circulation, and people came to pray to
the drawing. Many believed that their prayers were heard and answered.

The scholar reached Yangzhou and stayed for years in that area.
He caught a rumor that a lute on a temple mural in Jiangxi had demon-
strated magic powers on more than one occasion. He couldn’t help
feeling a tinge of suspicion. So on his way back to Jiangxi he made it a
point to stop at that very place again.

He went up the hill and just as it happened last time the monk was
absent. The lute he drew was still there on the wall, but in front of it
was a spectacular display of incense burners, flowers and banners. He
fetched water and washed off the painting. As the monk didn’t show
up, the scholar went back to the boat for the night.

The next morning he went to the temple again. The monk had
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returned during the night and discovered the lute was gone. He must
have notified the villagers, for a crowd had gathered before the wall,
sighing and lamenting the loss. Pretending not to know, the scholar
asked what happened and people told him about the lute painting and
its magic power. Someone must have offended the spirit, they said, so
that the lute decided to desert the place. The scholar exploded with
laughter and told them it was he who painted it and he who washed it
off. The monk and the crowd accepted his story and there were no

more theophanies of the lute.
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Mr Tan’s Bedmate

Mr Tan was already forty years old, but was too poot to get
married. His solitude goaded him into a more fervent study of the
Confucian classics, and he often sat up late into the night.

During one of these nocturnal studies, a gitl of about sixteen,
with features more beautiful than tongue could describe, emerged and
presented herself as his wife. “I’'m no usual woman,” she introduced
herself, “so don’t try to expose my body to light, not for three years’
time. After that, I don’t mind you looking at it.”

In that way, Tan had a wife, and a son was duly born.

One night two yeats latet, he could no longer suppress his curiosity.
He lit a candle and lifted a corner of his wife’s quilt while she was fast
asleep. Flesh had filled out on the upper part of her body, but below
the waist, she was a skeleton.

His wife awoke startled, “You abused my trust! I’ve almost re-
gained a human form. Why can’t you just wait one more year! Why do
you have to look at my body?”

Tan apologized humbly.

“Our marriage is finished now,” she sobbed. “But, for the sake
of my son, come with me. I’ll give you something. I’'m afraid you’re
too poor to feed both of you.”

He followed her into a grand chamber, elegantly decorated and
exotically furnished. She handed him a robe of stringed pearls. “T think
this might sustain you two for quite a while.” So saying, she tore off a
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strip from Tan’s garment and waved him out.

He later sold the robe at the market and got ten million coins
from the House of Suiyang. When the robe was ptesented to the prince,
he recognized it as the funerary object of his deceased daughter.
Tan was arrested and interrogated on a charge of grave-robbery.
He recounted every detail of his story, but the prince brushed it aside
as sheer nonsense and went in person to inspect his daughter’s tomb.
Though it appeared intact, the prince still ordered it to be opened up.
The shred from Tan’s torn garment was seen sticking out from
beneath the coffin lid. Tan’s son was summoned, and the boy’s distin-
guishing features of his daughter finally convinced the prince.

Tan was released and given back the peatl-robe. The prince for-
mally accepted him as his son-in-law and petitioned the throne to enter
his grandson’s name into the peerage.
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You Won’t Be Fooled Twice?

Qin Jubo, age sixty and a native of Langya County, once made a
night trip home after a drink. As he walked past Pengshan Temple he
suddenly saw his two grandsons coming forth to meet him. One on
each side, they supported him for about a hundred steps when they
clutched his neck and pressed him to the ground. “Old dog,” they
cursed, “remember the beating you gave us the other day? You must
pay with your life now!”

Though pickled, he couldn’t be more certain that he had beaten
them before. He feigned death and lay quietly on the ground. The two
left him there.

He reached home in a fury and summoned his two grandsons,
but his accusation only astonished and confused them. They dropped
to their knees and kowtowed. “We are your descendants. How dare
we do such an unfilial thing! It must have been a trick by some mischie-
vous devils. Don’t let them fool you next time.”

The old man sobered up. A few days later he made a deliberate
trip by the temple again, pretending to be drunk. As it had happened,
his two grandsons came forward to support him. He immediately caught
hold of them and brought them straight home. They turned out to be
two wood figures. He scorched them with a red-hot iron till they were
charred and cracked, and left them in the courtyard, but by the next
morning they were gone. He regretted that he didn’t destroy them
completely.
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A month later, without informing anyone he went out on a feigned
drunk trip again, but this time he carried a sharp knife. Late into the
night he was still not back. Afraid that he was once more harassed by .
the devils, his grandsons went out to look for him. This time he man-
aged to kill the two.
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A New Ghost

A new ghost, weary and bony, ran into an old friend in the
netherworld. His friend had died twenty years ago but now looked
plurﬁp and healthy.

“How are you?” inquired his former friend.

“Pm starving,” replied the newcomer, “and it’s getting beyond
endurance. You must know your way around here. Hope you can give
me some tips.”

“That’s no problem,” said his friend. “All you need to do is play
some tricks on the living beings. When they are put in fear, they’ll offer
you food.”

The new ghost thanked his friend and went to the first house at
the east end of a village, where he saw a stone mill in the western wing.
He bent his back to it and pushed like a live human being. The father,
who happened to be a devout believer in Buddhism, said to his children,
“Buddha must be taking pity on our impoverished conditions, and has
sent a ghost to help push the millstone.” So they brought him cartloads
of wheat to grind.

When dusk fell, the ghost had already. done a dozen bushels.
Exhausted, he shambled back to the netherworld, sought out his friend
and blamed him for lying.

“Try again,” his friend encouraged, “and this time you'll get your
reward.” |

This time the new ghost started from the west end of the village.
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By the gate of the house was a mortar and pestle. He took up the
pestle and pounded right away, as a goud laborer would have done.

“I heard,” said the master of the house, who turned out to be a
Taoist disciple, “yesterday a ghost helped a family at the east end. To-
day it must be our lucky turn. Give him plenty of rice to hull.” His
housemaid was told to provide the ghost with baskets and sieves.

Night set in and no food was offered. The ghost, more tired and
hungry than ever, dragged himself back to vent his rage on his friend.

“Don’t forget we were related by family ties!” he shouted in his
old friend’s face. “How dare you treat me worse than a total stranger!
Because of you, I've been working two whole days without getting a
single bite.”

“Don’t blame me, but blame your own foolishness,” soothed his
friend. “Those two families you chose are strong believers in either
Buddhism or Taoism. They won’t be easily affected. Tomorrow, go
and find an ordinary family. I guarantee you won’t be disappointed.”

The new ghost went again and picked a house with bamboo poles
at the gate. He entered to see a group of girls eating by the window. In
the courtyard there was a white dog, which he grabbed and made it
paddle its legs in the air. The family was astounded, saying that they had
never seen, or even heard of, 2 dog behaving like that. They sought an
oracle, which read: “A stray ghost is demanding food. He can be ap-
peased by sacrificing the dog and offering it with food, wine and fruit
in the yard.” The family took the advice and the new ghost got his first
treat.

Thanks to his friend’s teaching, one more ghost haunts the world.
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A Daredevil

In Nanyang Prefecture, there lived a man named Song Dingbo.
Once in his youth, while traveling in the depth of night, he ran into a
ghost.

“I’m a ghost,” acknowledged the ghost when greeted, “and who
are your”’

“A fellow ghost,” Song hoaxed.

“Where to?”

“To the market.”

“Me, too.”
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So they shared each other’s company.
“Walking like this is too slow;” grumbled the ghost after a mile or
two. “Why don’t we take turns carrying each other?”

“Great ideal” Song responded.

The ghost led off by carrying Song on its back and scurried ahead.
“You seem too heavy to be a ghost,” it complained after a couple of
miles.

“I’m a new ghost,” remarked Song, “and you know new ghosts
are heavy.” When it came to his turn, he found that the ghost was
virtually weightless.

They thus changed places every few miles.

“Excuse me,” said Song, “I’m new in this wotld. Do you mind
telling me what we ghosts dread most?”

“The most dreadful thing is being spat on by a living person,”
answered the ghost frankly.
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Actoss theit way lay a river. The ghost walked right in and waded
through without making the slightest sound, while Song made loud
splashes.

“Why are you making so much noise?” asked the ghost some-
what annoyed. |

“Sorry, pal. Haven’t learned the ways in water yet,” he replied.

It was Song’s turn to carry when they drew near the market. He
clutched the ghost tightly by the legs. Alarmed, it cried out hoarsely,
begging to be let down. Ignoring its pleas, he marched straight into the
marketplace. As he settled the ghost on the ground, it turned into a
goat. For fear that it might escape by transforming again, he spat on it
several times. He then sold the goat for fifteen hundred copper coins.

So goes a popular thyme of the day:

Song spat and caught a ghost,
Half 'n’ thousand for the goat.
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Zhang’s Daughter

Zhang Guo, chief of staff of Yi Prefecture in mid Kaiyuan reign,
had a daughter who died of an illness at the age of fifteen.

It was the custom of the time to send one’s remains back to the
family burial ground but, as Zhang was reluctant to part with his daughter,
he buried her by the summerhouse in the eastern courtyard of the
official compound. Not long after, he was transferred to Zheng
Prefecture. Citing the long distance and trouble for a reburial, he left
the coffin buried in the eastern courtyard.

His position was soon filled by Liu Yi. Liu’s son took a hkmg of
the summerhouse and often spent the nights there.

One evening as the son was taking a stroll in the open, he saw a
beautiful girl coming his way. Thinking that she might be escaping a
forced marriage, he hailed her and invited her to come in. She stayed
for the night. Her tender affections and refined manners won the young
man’s heart. _

After that, the girl would come at dusk and stay till dawn. Things
developed happily for months. Then one night she disclosed that she
was the spirit of the former chief’s daughter. She had suffered a pre-
mature death and was buried near the summerhouse. As she was not
predestined to die so young, she now had an opportunity to return to
life and become his wife. If, on the third day from now, he would dig
up her coffin and let her out, she would be able to regain her life.
“Don’t be frightened when you see a corpse arise from bed,” she

cautioned. She pointed to the site of her grave and vanished.

1eybneq sbueyz m

o
E
-
]
wany
=
=
]
s

487



w35

S

XEHEE, MEELE-DRE, BUER, B—%
o BIFMZ, LHEBR, MKRK, KRER, 5
. BEEL, MAEHS. LB, DHES, BEUH
BE, M/REME, EBIMIE, Wit SEAE. MH, BERL
B2, EEUSISH, MEHE, SEFKEigED,

LETHER, BHENMEE, BOEE, WLHEE,
AT, BEH, MAMERT., Z5EKKE . “K
BEHER, [ARME 2ETEh, LALL, &
o RTVRE: “HEEH KL, TRIE, ARMLGE?
T R Bk, ” BEEEIEEN, EUHE, EEgE, 2
RERBARE, WITH RS, SRS, EERT.




On the appointed night, the excited young Liu brought a confi-
dential servant along to help him dig, Four or five feet down, they hit
painted coffin. Carefully prying it open, they saw the girl, her looks stll
fresh, her limbs soft and supple, and her clothes clean and intact. They
lifted her onto the bed, and gradually she seemed to be breathing. Then
her lips moved. They tried to feed her thin porridge, and she did swal-
low a little. By daybreak she was able to speak and sit up.

After his first excitement, young Liu soon began to worry that his
parents might learn about the existence of the gitl. Under the pretense
of being preoccupied with his studies, he kept himself in the summer-
house and even ordered his meals to be sent there.

The father became suspicious. One day while his son was out
seeing guests off, he took the chance to peep into the summetrhouse
and discovered the gitl. Upon his inquiry, she told him the whole story
and showed him the coffin boards hidden under the bed.

The parents were deeply touched by her sincerity and the won-
ders of the unknown wotld. She should have let them know eatlier,
they reproached kindly, and brought her to the main house where they
offered her a room.

The son was stunned when he returned to find the girl missing.

“Why did you hide her away from us?”” said the father. “Are you
afraid we older people won’t be appreciative of this inter-world
relationship? A resurrection like this only happens once in a thousand
years!”

* They immediately dispatched a messenger to Zheng Prefecture to
deliver the news to Zhang Guo, and asked for his blessing. Overcom-
ing their first shock, the Zhangs erupted with tears and smiles. They
hurtied to Yi Prefecture to marry their daughter to young Liu. So the
couple enjoyed a long and happy life and had many children.
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Mr Xiao

When Mr Xiao retired from office in the government of Yangzhou
Prefecture, he decided to take that opportunity to visit the south before
going back to his native place in the north.

On the ferry crossing the Yangtze River, he sensed that two young-
sters were studying and talking about him. “That man looks rather like
the Prince of Poyang,” he caught them whispering. Being the great-
grandson of the prince, he was intrigued by their perceptiveness. He
accosted them and introduced himself.

“We’ve known your great-grandfather for many years,” they said.

As he was aware that on such a packed boat it would be out of
place to ask private questions, he chose to wait till they got ashore. But
as soon as the ferry docked, even before he had a chance to open his
mouth, the two young men clutched their shoulder-poles and baskets
and whirled off, leaving him to think that his luck had brought him
across some celestial beings or immortals. He bowed in their wake and
prayed.

Next year, passing through Xuyi County while returning to his
hometown in Lanling, he was having a chat with a town head when a
constable reported that six grave-robbers had been caught.

At the town head’s command, the six were led into the courtyard,
securely tied up. Xiao was astonished to see among the gang the two
young men he had met on the ferry. He related that strange incident to
the town head, who ordered the two to be interrogated first.
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Before long, the two confessed that they had been in the grave-
robbing business for years. They had dug into Prince Poyang’s tomb
and reaped a harvest of jade and goldware. There, facing the entrance
on 2 marble bier lay the owner of the grave, his colors fresh as if alive,
hoary-headed, about fifty years of age. And then they ran into a gentle-
man on a ferry who just seemed to be molded out of the corpse. Since
he introduced himself as a Xiao, they were pretty sure he was an off-
spring of the prince.

So, they were neither celestial beings nor immortals.
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The Traveler in Liyang County

In Kaiyuan reign, a poot scholar rambled to the north of the
Yellow River in hope of securing a job, but nobody cared to hire him.

One day he arrived in Liyang County. Darkness was closing in
“and he seemed to be in the middle of nowhere. Suddenly, a magnifi-
cent house with a spacious yard appeared by the roadside. Thinking
that this might be his only chance for a night under a roof, he went over
and knocked at the gate.

It took quite a while before a servant came to answer the door.
“It’s getting late,” explained the traveler. “I’'m afraid I can’t reach a
posthouse or an inn before it’s completely dark. May I spend the night
in 2 wing room?”

“You’d better ask my master yourself,” the servant replied and
led him into the hall.

Presently, scuffing footsteps were heard. A well-dressed gentle-
man entered the hall. He was a handsome man, with leisurely and lordly
manners. He greeted the traveler politely and told the setvants to make
tea.

“A long trip must be exhausting,” said the gentleman. “I hope
Your Excellency will find my humble residence comfortable enough.”

This man sounds queer, thought the traveler. With necessity and
curiosity, he decided to stay and see what might happen. The gentle-
man turned out to be quite eloquent, prattling about things that hap-
pened in the previous dynasties as if he had lived through them himself.
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When asked his name, he told the traveler that he was Xun Jihe, 2 native
of Yingchuan. His father first came and settled here as an official, and
the family stayed ever since.

A banquet was given in honor of the guest. The dishes were delicate,

but rather tasteless.

The guestroom was ready when dinner was finished. The host
showed him to the room and appointed a maid to attend to his needs.

When he felt familiar enough with the maid, the traveler asked

what official title her master presently held. “Chief of staff under Lord
River,” murmured the maid, “but don’t mention this to anyone else.”

By and by cries of pain and agony were heard outside. The trav-
eler peeped through the window and saw his host sitting on a couch in
the yard lit by candles and lamps. In front of the couch stood a naked
man in a pool of blood, his hair was disheveled, and flocks of birds
were pecking at his eyes at the bidding of the servants. The host seemed
very angry. “See if you dare trespassing against me again!” the traveler
heard him shout.

“Who’s that man there?” the traveler asked.

“Why ask about things you need not know,” replied the maid.

But upon insisting, he learned from the maid that the man was the
magistrate of Liyang County, who loved hunting, and had several imes
invaded the host’s ground while chasing wild animals. Now he was
being punished for his offense.

Waking up in the morning, the traveler found that where he had
spent the night was nothing more than a majestic tomb. He asked the
first man he ran into and was informed that it was the tomb of a
Prefect Xun.

Arriving at the county seat, he was not much surprised to hear that

the magistrate was declining audiences on account of an eye disease.
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The magistrate was overjoyed to hear that someone knew how to treat
his disease. When summoned, the traveler recounted his weird
expetience.

“So it was,” remarked the magistrate, and he gave the traveler a
generous reward.

Then, without the traveler’s knowing, the magistrate issued orders
to the local village head, demanding that thousands of bundles of fire-
wood be placed around the tomb. He himself led the troops there to
set fire and level the tomb. Soon enough, his eyes recovered.

Later, when the traveler once again passed by the site, he saw a
ragged man crouching in the bushes, his hair scorched, his face severely
burned. The man accosted him in a familiar way, but the traveler sim-
ply could not recall when and where they had met before.

“Don’t you remember you once spent a night right here under
my roofr”

“Heavens!” the traveler exclaimed in astonishment. “What has hap-
pened to you since?”

“Well, that was the magistrate’s revenge. I know it was not yout
intention, just that my fortune was running low.”

Feeling deep remorse, the traveler bought wine and food for a
libation, and burned up some of his old clothes as an offering. The
ghost accepted the gifts gratefully and disappeared.
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Aunt Jady and Her Jade Rings

Living in Yongle District of Chang’an was a young scholar from
Boling County, Mr Cui by name. One Qingming Festival in Zhenyuan
reign, he made a trip to his family property in Weinan County about
thirty miles east of the capital. The sun was setting when he reached a
desolate place in the northern part of Zhaoying County, and while he
was resting by the roadside, he saw about a hundred yards ahead of
him an elegantly dressed woman walking in the scrub as if in
bewilderment. As he approached her, she covered her face with her
sleeve and stumbled away. Several times she tripped and nearly fell.

He stopped and then sent his page-boy over. She was a great
beauty about sixteen. “Why are you wandering in this rough countty at
this late hour without a2 companion?” the boy asked in Cui’s behalf.

- She made no answer. He had another page-boy mount his horse
to catch up with her and offer her a ride. The gitl threw him a glance as
if in acknowledgement of his kindness. She mounted and allowed the
page-boy to lead the reins. Cui followed at 2 modest distance, won-
dering how far het home was.

They couldn’t have gone a few hundred steps when several maids
appeared and ran gasping toward the girl. “Where have you been?”
they panted. “We’ve been looking up and down for you.” They con-
ducted the girl toward an older maid in dark clothes, who was waiting
a dozen steps ahead. “Thank you, sit,” the older maid said to Cui as he

caught up, “for helping our young lady and offering her your own
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horse and servants. It’s getting dark. May I invite you to our place for
the night?”’

“Why is the young mistress wandering alone in such wilderness?”
he asked.

“She’d drunk a little bit too much,” replied the older maid.

They went north for about a mile and came upon a mansion
surrounded with an orchard. Half a dozen maids received the girl at
the gate. Presently, a maid appeared to announce the hostess’ welcome.
“My niece was escaping from a drinking party,” she said. “She ran out
and lost her way. It’s lucky that she ran into you, or she might have
fallen prey to wolves and foxes after dark. Thank you for offering her
your horse and servants. My whole family is indebted to you. Please

take a seat. Dinner will be ready in a moment.” Meanwhile, maids -

circled around, attentive to his needs as if he were a member of the
family.

Before long, he was invited in to a dinner with the hostess. Wine
was served after the meal and they chatted. “The girl you helped is my
niece,” the hostess told him. “Her family name is Wang. Beautiful, isn’t
she? You probably can’t find her match in the world. What do you say
to having her as a wife?”

He was never a shy man, and further emboldened by wine he
stood up and bowed acceptance. The hostess sent for the gitl. When
she appeared, he thought he was looking at a fairy. For three days, they
feasted and played to their hearts’ content. The girl called her aunt Jady,
who was fond of playing chess with Cui and took 2 liking of the lip-
cream case he had with him. So the case became the trophy of her win,
and if she lost, she would give him a jade ring. On the whole, he was
the loser. He had bought half a dozen of such cases in the capital and
by then half of his stock was lost to Jady. On his part, however, he had
won two jade rings.
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Then a day came when the family was thrown into chaos.
“Burglars! Burglars!” they screamed in alarm. His wife pushed him out
of the backdoot.

He found himself in a pit, his wife nowhere in sight. The evening
breeze was sweeping through the pines, carrying with it the purple
petals and yellow sepals of lilac daphnes. Blades of grass wet with dew
stuck on his clothes. The two jade rings he had won were still tied to his
belt. He tried to find his way back to where he first saw the beauty.
Suddenly he saw his page-boys digging up a grave. They had reached
the coffin. The epitaph on the stone tablet read: “Tomb of Jady, daughter
of the Prince of Zhao.” On the other side it read: “It was her ladyship’s
wish to be buried with Miss Wang, her favorite niece, who unfortu-
nately died young.”

The coffin was well preserved. They opened the outer lid and
found a small box, which contained half a dozen jade rings, the same
as he had won from Jady. In another box, there were several lip-cream
cases, which he had lost in the chess games. He asked the page-boys
what had happened. They said they saw him go into the woods but
couldn’t find him. As there was only this tomb in the vicinity, they
. decided to dig it up, and thus were able to find him. So they must be
the so-called burglars.

Deeply touched, he ordered the boys to cover up the coffin and
rebuild the tomb.
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A Successful Candidate

Li Jun had taken a succession of imperial examinations and failed
as many. In the second year of Zhenyuan reign, the chief examiner
happened to be a close friend of his acquaintance Bao i, who was the
head of the imperial academy and had promised to put his name on
the list of successful candidates.

As was the custom, the chief examiner should present the list to
the prime minister for final approval on the day prior to the proclama-
tion of the results. Worried and anxious, Jun went over to Bao’s place
for news. So early was he that the gate of the lane was still locked.
Beside the gate was a cake stall, steam rising appealingly from the cookers
in the chill of dawn. While he waited on his horse, he saw a man crouch-
ing beside the stove, who, with a felt cap and a shoulder bag, looked
like a postal clerk from the provinces. There was hunger in the man’s
eyes. Jun bought him several slices of cake, which he happily accepted
and ate.

Before long the gate opened and people swarmed out. The man
sidled up to his horse and whispered, “Could you spate a minute?”” Jun
dismounted.

“I’m a nether courier,” the man confided. “I’m commissioned to
deliver the list of successful candidates. Are you a candidate?”

“I am,” Jun replied.

“Here’s the list,” he took out a scroll from his bag. “Look and see

if your name is on it.”
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But Jun could not find his name. “I’ve been studying extremely
hard for more than twenty years,” he said with poignant tears welling
up. “And D've attended each and every exam in the past ten years. Now
I failed once again. Doesn’t that mean I'm destined to be a failure?”

“Your time is not to come until ten years from now, and you can
look forward to a high position then. However, if you really want to,
it won’t be difficult for you to pass the exam this year. But that means
you can only get half of what is in store for you. Your career will be
bumpy and you may only reach the position of a prefect. Would you
rather like it that way?”

“Nothing could be more important than making a name. If only
1 can right now!”

“If you're willing to make a small contribution to the nether of-
ficer in charge, then you can pick out someone from this list that shares
your family name and teplace his given name with yours. Would you
like to do that?”

“How much is needed?” Jun asked.

“Thirty thousand strings of coins in nether bills. It’s not for me.
It’s for the nether officer in charge. I'm telling you all this because I'm
most grateful to you for the cake. Remember, the money must be sent
to him before noontime tomorrow.” He gave Jun a pen and told him
to find 2 namesake.

Scanning down the list, Jun came upon a man named Li Yijian
and was about to erase that name when the courier stopped him. “No,
not this one. This man is to reach a high position. It’s unwise to replace
his name.”

There was another Li below called Li Wen.

“This one is okay,” the courier said. So Jun changed the word

Wen into Jun. “Don’t forget the money,” the courier said as he rolled

up and scroll and left.
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Bao Ji had just got out of bed and wasn’t fully dressed when Jun
arrived. The announcement of Jun’s presence made him angry. He
stomped to the reception room and blared, “The chief examiner and
I are bosom friends. He would place your name at the very top of the
list if I tell him to. Why can’t you trust me but have to come time and
again? Is it because you think I was bragging and makiﬁg empty
promises?”’

Jun bowed humbly. “Please excuse my rudeness, but my future
hangs on my success this time. This morning the list will be presented
to the prime minister. I hope you won’t grudge me your help at this
ctitical juncture.”

“I know,” Bao grumbled, displeasure still on his face.

Jun was mote wottied than ever. He waited outside, and when he
saw Bao going out he followed secretly in changed clothes.

Turning around the northeast corner of the government
compound, Bao ran into the chief examiner, who was carrying the list
to the prime minister’s office. Bao raised his clasped hands in salutation
and asked, “Is the person I mentioned last time on the list?” l

“I’m extremely sorry,” the chief said. “I must beg your pardon. I
was under such pressure I failed to comply with your wish.”

“You must have learned that one’s word is as good as gold,” Bao
flared up, for he had thought his close ties with the chief were a guar-
antee that any of his requests would be readily granted. “Now because
you broke your promise, you’ve made me a faithless man and a liar! Is
it because you think my position doesn’ carry any real power? We’re
friends no more!” He turned around and strode off without a goodbye.

“You must understand,” the chief caught up with him and said,

“I was unable to keep his name on the list because there was so much
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pushing and pulling from all sides and above. We’re friends and I really
didn’t intend to hurt your feelings. Now let’s look at the list and replace
a name. ] would rather offend a bigwig than disappoint a friend.”

Bao spread out the scroll and had his pen on Li Yijian. “No, not
this one,” the chief said hastily. “He’s the ptime minister’s man.”

Bao ran his finger down the list and stopped at 1.1 Wen.

“Okay,” the chief nodded. So the word Wen was overwritten by
Jun |

When the list was released, Jun’s name appeared at exactly where
he had put it.

At noontime Jun went with the other successful candidates to pay
their respects to the examiners and he clean forgot about the nether
money. When he returned to his quarters at dusk, he was stopped by
the courier on the road. |

“You let me down,” the courier wept as he showed Jun his back.
“Look! Because of you, I was flogged. And the officer was going to
investigate the case. I had to seek help from all my friends and we just
managed to withhold him.”

Jun was shocked to see the bloody strokes across his back. “What
can I do now?”” he asked apologetically.

“Send him fifty thousand stings of coins before noontime
tomorrow, and he’ll drop the investigation.”

“T won’t forget it this time,” Jun promised and burned the nether
bills in due time.

After that, the nether courier didn’t appear again, but Jun’s official
career was never smooth. He was impeached, investigated, demoted
and exiled before he finally reached the position of Prefect of Yue, but

even that he was not able to hold long, for he was soon overtaken by
death.
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Widow Feng’s Strange Encounter

In the fourth year of Yuanhe reign, a severe crop failure raged
through the mid and lower Yangtze Basin and Widow Feng had to beg
for food from village to village. Her husband had been a junior clerk in
Lujiang County, and now being poor and childless, she was despised
and rejected by the village folk.

One evening, passing by a place called Cowherd Shed she was
caught in a storm and huddled under a mulberty tree. Suddenly she
saw flickering candlelight from a roadside hut. There she went to beg
for shelter.

A woman with a three-year-old child was leaning against the
doorframe. She was in her twenties, good looking and in fine clothes,
but she was weeping. Coming closer, Feng saw an eldetly couple sitting
on the bed. They were grumbling and their somber looks seemed to
say they were extorting something from the woman. When they saw
Feng, they went away without a word.

After a long while the woman stopped sobbing and came inside
to prepare food and make the bed for Feng, Feng’s inquiry provoked
another fitof tears. “This child’s father,” she sobbed, “that’s my husband,
is going to marry tomorrow.”

“Who were those two people just now?” Feng asked. “Why were
they angry with you? What did they want?”

“They’re my parents-in-law,” the woman said. “They want

my sewing kit and other sacrificial objects back for their son’s
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new wife. They’re angry with me because I don’t want to part
with those things.”

“Where is your husband?” Feng asked.

“He lives in the next town. Dong Jiang is his name. His family is
quite well off and he now holds an official position in Cuo County.
I’m the daughter of Liang Qian, Magistrate of Huaiyin County. I was
married to Mr Dong for seven years and have given birth to two boys
and one girl. The boys are with their father and this is my daughter.”

'The woman kept crying. Feng, having been too tired and hungry
to give it much thought and having had some decent food and now a
nice place to sleep, just drifted off, while the woman wept till dawn.

Feng continued south in the morning, Aftet six or seven miles she
was in Tongcheng County. East of the county seat she came upon a
grand compound of houses, splendidly decorated. People were stream-
ing in and out. From their chitchat she learned that there would be a
grand wedding ceremony of an official that evening, and the bride-
groom was none other than Dong Jiang,

“But Dong has a wife!” Feng observed. “How can he marry an-
other one?”

“His former wife and daughter have died,” people explained.

“But last night I stayed at their place to wait out the rain,” Feng
contended. “How can you say they’re dead?”

When she described the locality, people told her that was exactly
where the grave was. And her description of the cfderly couple corre-
sponded with the looks of Dong’s late parents. As Dong was a native,
people here knew his family quite well.

Somebody informed Dong about the widow’s story. He dismissed
it as slandering and ordered his footmen to drive Feng away. Feng’s

story, however, aroused much sympathy and many sighs.
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‘That night Dong was married.

*

In the summer of the sixth year of Yuanhe reign, coming back from
the capital the author Li Gongzuo met Gao Yue of Bohai, Zhao Zan
of Tianshui, and Yuwen Ding of Henan at a posthouse in Hannan
County. Among the stoties told to while away the night, the above was
related by Gao Yue and recorded by Gongzuo.
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The Desert Ghosts

7hao He, an erudite scholar with an upright and amiable bearing,
had a widespread reputation for being sympathetic and reliable. Once
while he was crossing the desert to the City of Wuyuan in early Taihe
reign, the ancient battleground plunged him into sentimentality. He and
his servant drank themselves into soddenness and lay sprawled out on
the sands. At midnight he woke up to a large pale moon and the mel-
ancholy tone of a woman singing:

My black hair has turned into withered weeds;
My bones are buried in the desert land.

A lone moon hangs above the pale white sand;
1 hope my soul can ride the southbound geese.

He rose to his feet to trace the song, which led him to a gitl —a
budding beauty.

“I’m from the Li family in Fengtian County,” the girl told him.
“My elder sister was married to the commander of Luoyuan Military
Region, and I was going there to visit her. But midway I was abducted
by the Tanguts. They killed me here and ran away with my valuables. It
was only later that some travelers took pity on me and buried my
bones in the sand. And that was three yeats ago. I heard you’re an
honorable man. If you can carry my bones back to Xiaoli Village south
of the county seat of Fengtian, that is my native place, your kindness
will be requited.”

Zhao agreed to help and asked her where her bones were buried.

s1soyD pesed ouL W

521

=
g
-y
L
=t
=
L
&
o]




fAlH, MAELKLK, KEMZE, B#4H: “GFC
M, FMEE. T B, WaEREK. BB,
TR =4, BFHER, BRA=1T5EERZ 06,
ERETHE, £8WHHE, BHzs, TRk, BAK
o WMPRPMRE, KOEE, YHH, #HEZE, £+
=T, BIEHEA, AEgntiiis, AaEE, £
BT ALEMBE, B+, MPEN, REs5iz. ¥
BEA, EPHBT B, BEISR, UMY, XGER
FAE: “EOFRE, EENERE. T BTRT, &
AN b CKBIRSME, RIS DURE, 24/ AWiTsh,
AR CHEME, T OMPERE, AHER. £8: F
Ko’ WLUBRTHRMEZ, JIR4eETHER, £+

o> B HaiTrREME




The girl pointed to the site in teary gratefulness. He collected her bones,
put them in his bag and sat there waiting for the sun to rise.

Suddenly a man in a purple robe came galloping toward him. He
saluted Zhao and said, “I heard that you’re 2 man of honor with a
benevolent heart, since you would even deign to help an unknown girl.
My name is Li Wenyue. I was the gartison commander of Wuyuan. In
the thirteenth year of Yuanhe reign three hundred thousand Tanguts
surrounded the city. The circle of their tents was miles in depth. They
attacked us night after day. Their arrows literally rained down on us;
their ladders, if put end to end, could even reach the clouds. They
diverted the river to drain the moat and dug tunnels beneath the city
wall. Residents going to fetch watet had to carry a door plank on theit
- back as a shield and when they returned arrows sticking on the plank
were as dense as the needles of a hedgehog.

“On my side, I had only three thousand soldiers. I had to mobi-
lize the residents, and despite hunger and cold everyone, men and
women, old and young, helped carry earth up the city wall.

“The enemy erected a scaffold tower north of the town. It was
much higher than the city wall so that they could observe every move-
ment of ours. I invented a wonderful contrivance that blew their tower
into pieces. Their dumbfounded chief thought the gods were helping
us. Then they resorted to propaganda. “You don’t have to pull down
your houses for fuel, they bellowed into town. “We’ll give you firewood.’
And they did lay firewood at the foot of the city wall and allowed
people to angle for it. Or they would spread a rumor that they were
about to launch a night attack, and one moonless night we really heard
a great din out of town as if thousands of cavalrymen were deploying.
The townsfolk were thrown into trembling apprehension. No one dared
to go to bed. I assured them that the enemy was feigning. We lowered
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lanterns on chains from the city wall and to our relief we found out the
noise was in fact made by herds of cattle and sheep driven to and fro.

“Another time, the enemy managed to make a hundred-foot-wide
breach in the northwestern corner of the city wall by nightfall. The
Tanguts were exhilarated. That night they were already celebrating their
victory with wine and songs, thinking that they could march into town
the next morning. I deployed five hundred archers at the opening, just
in case, and ordered all others to catry earth to fill the breach. We had
to do it quietly so that the enemy wouldn’t be alarmed. First we spread
sheets of cowhide on the outside and filled the space within with earth.
And then we poured water over it. It was in the depths of winter and
water froze almost instantaneously. Layer after layer. So by the next
morning what had been an opening was a solid wall of ice, shining
silvery in the morning rays and impossible to penetrate.

“In the center of his commanding camp the Tangut chief had his
army standard raised high on a flagpole. The flag was personally be-
stowed on him by the Tibetan king. One night I raided their camp and
carried the flag away. The Tanguts howled and wept at the loss. To
ransom it they offered to return all our people they had abducted. So
over a hundred of our people were released and we threw them their
standard from the city wall.

“By that time twenty thousand troops had been assembled from
two neighboting garrisons and sent to reinforce us. But they halted just
beyond the enemy line because their legs shook like jelly at the sight of
the Tangut hordes. Our standoff lasted thirty-seven days. And then the
Tanght chief decided to give up. “Their general has divine powers. I'm
not his match,” he was heard to say. So he lifted the siege and moved
his troops away. In two days they reached the City of You and cap-
tured it in just one day. The city’s thirty thousand residents were looted
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away. The sharp contrast of the fates of the two cities can well dem-
onstrate my exploits. But what did I get for it?

“The prime minister refused me the honor of catrying a general’s
baton and I was only allowed to add a decorative marten tail to my
helmet! That reminds me of the stoty about Lord Wei, who built 2
dyke to contain the river. His successors and the locals didn’t forget
him. Thirty years later they petitioned the throne to erect a stele in com-
memoration of his feat. If I had not been able to defend the city, all
residents would have been made slaves by the ’i‘anguts. Where come
their descendants now? You’re a man to be trusted. Would you please
tell the local residents as well as the prefect about what I did for them?
All T require is 2 memorial stele to show that ’'m not forgotten.” He
retreated with a deep bow.

Having accepting that as a mission, Zhao artived in Wuyuan. He
talked to the locals and the prefect about Commander Li, but none
believed his story, saying that it was his state of delirium that made him
see a phantom. Extremely disappointed, he started on his return trip.

Back in the desert he came upon the man again. “I appreciate
your efforts,” the ghost said. “The residents there are a vulgar mob and
the prefect is a fool. Their city is to suffer a major conflagration and
I’ve been negotiating with the nether forces to prevent it. Now I'll give
up those efforts since they don’t appreciate what I've done for them.
Disastet will befall them in thirty days.” So saying, he vanished.

A fire broke out as the ghost had forewarned and more than ten
thousand died in the fire and from the subsequent food shortage. Even
children were swatted for food.

Zhao carried the gitl’s remains to Fengtian. He asked his way to
Xiaoli Village and had her buried. The next day he saw the girl waiting
for him by the roadside. “I’m heavily indebted to you,” she said. “My
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grandfather was an accomplished Taoist believer during Zhenyuan reign.
Here ate the manuscripts of his two books. If you study them care-
fully you’ll be able to make longevity pills.” He accepted the books and
the girl faded from sight.

Thereafter Zhao gave up his attempts at the imperial examination
and went to live in the Shaoshi Mountain. He devoted himself to the
study of the two books and in a year he could turn roof tiles into gold
ingots, in two years he was able to revive the dead and in three years he
was able to produce longevity pills. Visitors to the mountain may still

see him around.
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Night at the Coffin Hut"

In the sixth year of Taihe reign, 2 man named Li Zuowen, whose
accomplishments in playing musical instruments and chess made him a
sought-after guest, was invited by Yuan Ce, an imperial libratian, and
Wang Qian, an officer with the Xiangyang prefectural government, to
stay on their country estates in the northern part of Lintuan County.

One late afternoon Li was moving over to Yuan’s estate. After the
first half mile out of Wang’s estate, a chilly wind sprang up, rolling in
clouds and dust that swept off the remaining daylight and turned the
day into murky night. As he had sent the servant ahead with his baggage,
he had to trust the instinct of his nag and soon found himself com-
pletely lost.

Around midnight the sky cleared up so much that he was able to
discern candlelight in the distance. There he went and came upon a
lonely hut, low and small. Inside, an old man was weaving straw sandals.
He begged for sheltet, but it was a long time before the old man
invited him in.

“Wolves and jackals roam this place,” the old man said. “Better
keep your horse close by.”

Li tethered his nag to the rafter and went in to sit by the fire.

“Where are you going?”’ the man asked. “How come you've at-
rived at this place?”

Li explained.

“You’re as far away from your goal as anything,” the old man
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sneered. “Yuan’s estate is to the south. Anyway, you have to wait till

23

dawn.

While they were talking, Li could hear fits of painful cries of a
child from under the straw mat behind the old man. Every time it
wailed, the man would say, “It’s no use crying. It can’t be helped.”

The child cried again. As the old man repeated his soothing, Li
asked what was going on, but the man only muttered something
unintelligible.

“If the child is cold, why don’t you let him sit by the fire?”” Li
insisted. |

Finally the old man told the child to come out. It was a country
girl about eight years old. She didn’t seem shy in front of a stranger,
but sat thete and kept drawing sketches in the ashes. She seemed to be
suffering greatly, for she would burst out in heartbreaking screams
now and then, and the old man would repeat the same consolation.
No matter how many times Li asked, he was unable to draw out 2
satisfactory explanation.

" Soon the day broke. The old man pointed to a stand of tall trees

toward the southeast. “That’s Yuan’s estate. It’s about three miles from

?

here.

Li mounted his nag and looked around. He was in the middle of

nowhere. Except for the old man’s hut there was no trace of life. Less
than a mile south, he came across a village woman carrying a flask of
wine and a string of paper coins.

“Sir, whete could you have come from this early in the morn?”
she asked in apparent surprise at the sight of Li. “Few travelers come
through this marshy area.”

Li told her what happened.

The woman beat her chest and wailed. “Their ghosts! Their ghosts

P?

have come for me
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At Li’s questioning, she told him her story.

“I’ve been a servant on Yuan’s estate for seven years. Where you
stayed last night is my late husband’s coffin hut. He died of a sudden
illness last spring and our daughter died the very next day. She had
barely started to change teeth. I laid both of them in that temporary
hut because I’'m too poor to have them buried propetly. And yet, even
though my man is dead and I’'m observing the mourning period, I'm
not exempted from any of the taxes. No one is thete to help me, so
have to find another man, and this evening I’m going to live with him.
This is my last visit to my late husband and my daughter.”

Li followed her back to the place. It was indeed a coffin hut, and
he could find clear traces of the previous night. The woman moaned
and groaned, her tears streaming down her face.

Thereafter, she shaved her head and joined a temple in Lintuan
County, swearing to devote the rest of her life to Buddha.

In the fourth year of Kaicheng reign, visitors could still find her

there. Her maiden name was Wang,
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The Courier in a Yellow Jacket

The magistrate of Fuliang County, 2 Mr Zhang, 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.

At the end of his tenure he set out on a journey to the capital, and
as always, he had an advance party prepare for his lodging and meals
— his elaborate recipes demanded the rarest produce from land and
sea.

His advance party, having reached the foot of Mount Hua one
day, had a room cleaned and curtained. Wine cups were laid out and
the chefs had a lamb roasting over a fire. A man appeared from no-
where and seated himself at the table. The servants tried to drive him
away, but their scolding and cursing seemed to fall on deaf cats.

“He must be one of those royal falconers,” the landlady whispered.
“They run amuck around the capital. Nobody dares to argue with
them.”

The servants were going to seek the authority of Zhang when he
arrived, and they clamored about the stranger in a yellow jacket.

“Don’t annoy him,” Zhang said, and turned to the stranger. “Where
are you fromr” ‘

The man slurred out something while he kept motioning the set-
vants to warm up the wine. When it was warm, Zhang himself poured
it out into a big gold cup and handed it to the man. Though he made
no explicit articulation of thanks, a glint of gratitude welled up in his
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eyes. He gulped down the wine and fixed his gaze on the roast lamb.
Zhang cut off a leg and offered it to him, which he finished off with
hunger still apparent on his face. Zhang took out more than a dozen
meat-stuffed griddlecakes from a food hamper and placed them be-
fore the man, and he washed them down with jars of wine.
Seemingly satiated, he looked up at Zhang. “The last good meal I
had was at East Camp forty years ago.”
Puzzled by that offbeat remark, Zhang insisted on striking up a
closer acquaintance.
“I’m no human,” said the intruder finally, “but a ghost courier
carrying the death roll to Mount Hua.”
“I don’t understand,” Zhang said with a start.
“When the god of Mount Tai recallsa soul, he entrusts the death
roll to courlers like myself, and we take it to the respective mountain
gods governing the area.”
“May I see what a death roll is like?”
“I don’t think it matters if you have a peep.” So he untied the
leather bag he was carrying and retrieved a scroll. The title line read:
The God of Mount Tai to the God of Mount Hua:

Then came the name:
Zhang, ..., ex-magistrate of Fuliang County, greedy without
shame, unrestrained in slaughtering and killing.

It was his name! Zhang implored the courier for help. “I know,”
he said, “the length of one’s life is predestined. I’'m not afraid of death,
but, you see, I’'m in the prime of life and was totally unprepared for the
end. I haven’t even made arrangements for my vast property. Is there
any way death can be postponed? I have with me hundreds of thousands.

You can have it all.”
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“I have no use for your millions, and I’'m already indebted to you
for this meal. A kindness must be returned in one way or another.
Now, listen carefully. There is an immortal named Liu Gang living in
exile from heaven on the Lotus Peak. Your Exce]iency may crawl your
way up to his feet and beg him to write a petition for you and send it
to heaven. That probably is the only way I know to save you. Also, I
heard yesterday that the god of Mount Hua had lost two hundred
thousand to the god of Mount Heng in gambling. He’s very much
pressed. So, if you go to his temple and offer to pay his debt, I’'m sure
he’ll drop that Liu Gang a clear hint. Even if it doesn’t work, at least itll
make your climb easier, for the hills are thorned and cliffed. Few can
reach his abode.”

Zhang rushed to the temple of the mountain god with sacrifices
of cows and lambs, and promised millions in reward. Then he made
for the peak, and, luckily, found a hidden path. Miles of winding moun-
tain trails led him to the summit. He discerned a thatched hut on the
southeast slope, whete a Taoist ptiest was sitting by a low table.

“How did you, a soulless walking corpse, manage to intrude upon
my peace?” was the priest’s greeting,

“True as you have put it,” Zhang said, “I’m no better than a drained-
off water clock at the end of a day or morning dew before a rising
sun, but I hear Your Highness can reunite the soul with its shell and
restore flesh and blood to a skeleton. Such benevolence emboldens me
to think that you won’t grudge writing a petition for my sake.”

“You know why I was banished to this bleak place? Because I
once penned such a petition for a cabinet bigwig of the Sui Dynasty.
What do I owe you that you should think I would risk myself for your
sake and live forever at this place?”

The more humbly he pleaded, the more furious the priest seemed

to become.
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Just then, a messenger appeated with a letter from the god of
Mount Hua. The priest grinned as he read. “Once money is promised,
one has to oblige,” he commented to himself. Having sent the messen-
ger back with an acknowledgment of receipt, he sighed, “I hope this
time I won’t be blamed by His Almighty again.”

He opened a jade box and wrote something. Kneeling and offet-
ing joss sticks before the altar, he burned up the message. In the time it
took for a meal, a folded sheet drifted down from heaven bearing a
seal. Offering another bunch of joss sticks, he knelt again and spread
out the sheet to read:

“Zhang has betrayed the teachings of his ancestors, ignored all
decencies of life, and usurped a respectable social position through
ignominious means. This person is greedy and stingy, dishonest and
faithless. To govern a hundred villages is already beyond his lot, not to
mention the thousand cartloads of riches that should not belong to
him.

“All the above has been proved beyond a shadow of a doubt,
and his soul is to be fetched and punished. How can someone send in
a petition to extend such a life!

“Nevertheless, it is a tenet of the Way to assist the needy and
rescue the drowning, and it is also in the spitit of Taoism to withhold
punishment and to forgive. Thus, by pardoning one, our creed shall
radiate many. Let him renounce the evil and reclaim the virtues. Let his
life be extended five years, but, he who spoke for such a person shall
not be forgiven.”

The verdict thus pronounced, the priest said to Zhang, “An ordi-
nary human being should be able to live for one hundred years, but all

too often such emotions as joy, anger, and sorrow weaken the fountain
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of his heart; love, hate especially, and other desires chop away at the
root of his life; vanity and scorn, in addition, constantly disturb his
mind, exhausting its spirit and destroying its harmony, just as pure wa-
ter from the source of a river is always corrupted by added tastes of
sweetness, saltiness, bitterness and sourness. In that case, how can a life
sustain its vitality? Now that you’ve gained new life, don’t let us down.”
Zhang bowed a farewell. When he lifted his eyes, the priest was gone.

The way back seemed less difficult. Halfway, he encountered the
ghost courier, who congratulated him.

“May I have your name so that I could know who to thank?”
Zhang brought up the question once again.

“My family name was Zhong. I was a messenger for the Xuan
County government, and fell dead during an errand at the foot of this
mountain. Because of my former experience, I was employed after
my death as a nether courier. I’'m worked as hard as I ever was.”

“Is there any way I might have you relieved from your present
toils?”

“All you need to do is pray for me to the god of Mount Hua,
wishing me to be reassigned as a janitor. Then I would enjoy the privi-
lege of sampling the offerings to god. Sorry that I must say goodbye
to you now, for I’'m already half a day behind schedule.” So saying, he
vanished in the mulberry woods south of the temple.

That night, Zhang made up his mind to return home the next
morning. He calculated that it would cost him more than twenty thou-
sand if he were to keep his promise to the mountain god. “Twenty
thousand would be enough to cover ten days’ traveling expenses,” he
confided to a servant. “Why should I give it to an earthen statue in a
temple while I have the blessing from His Almighty?”

So east he went.
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One night, he had just put up at a county guesthouse when the
yellow jacket courier kicked open the door and strode in. “How dare
you cheat god!” he shouted at Zhang, waving a scroll in one hand.
“Now you’re doomed. And because you failed to keep your word,
you made me unable to repay your meal. That debt will forever be like
a scorpion bite poisoning my heart!” He vanished without another word.

Instantly, Zhang fell ill. He grabbed a brushpen and tried to write
a will, but he never finished it.
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Wei Zidong

Wei Zidong was a man of courage and righteousness. In Zhenyuan
reign, he made a visit to the Qinling Mountains and stayed with Gen-
eral Duan, who was his old acquaintance and had a country estate near
the main peak, Taibai.

One day as they were watching the scenery, a faint track as if cut
out by the feet of man caught Zidong’s attention. “Where does that
path lead to?”” he asked his host.

“There is a magnificent temple atop the peak amidst ancient trees
and gurgling springs,” the general replied. “You can hardly imagine
how humans could have done that on the top of such steep cliffs.
Actually, it was built by the disciples of Master Wanhui in Kaiyuan
reign. Two monks used to live there, but we haven’t seen them for a
couple of years. I hear woodcutters say the monks were eaten by
monsters, and rumor has it that the peak is now occupied by two
yakshas, but no one has ventured up to check out.”

“I hate brutality and cruelty,” said Zidong indignantly. “Yakshas!
How dare they eat people! I’'m going up there to have a look. If there
really are yakshas, I'll wipe them out tonight and offer their heads to

»?

you.

“Don’ go!” the general warned. “T'hat’s like fighting a tiger empty-
handed, ot wading through a deep river. You'll regret it!”

To that Zidong paid no heed and went ahead with nothing but his

sword.
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“He’s looking for death,” the general sighed.

Zidong climbed up the rocks and cliffs and reached the temple.
The temple yard was dead quiet, all doors thrown open. In the living
quarters, the monks’ shoes and utensils were intact, their beds made,
but everything was covered with a thick layer of dust. In the main hall,
soft grass was spread on the floor as if it were the lair of giant animals.
Pelts of black bears and skins of wild boars hung on the walls. There
were pots and firewood and the remains of roasted meat. So the
woodcutters’ story was true.

He guessed that the yakshas would retumn for the night. He snapped
a cypress tree the thickness of a bowl, removed its branches and leaves,
and made it a huge club. Then he pushed over a stone statue to buttress
the doort. That night the moon shone as bright as day. Near midnight,
a yaksha returned with a killed deer. It bellowed in anger to find the
door barred and butted its head against the door. The statue cracked
and the creature stumbled and fell. Zidong swung his cyptess club
against the creature’s head and killed it in two strokes. He pulled the
carcass in and closed the door. Soon, another yaksha arrived. Seeing
the door closed, it seemed furious with the first one. With a tertifying
roar, it rammed the door and fell over the threshold. Zidong struck
again and killed it too. Having killed both the male and female, he
guessed there were no others around. So he closed the door and cooked
the venison.

At daybreak, he cut off the yakshas’ heads and carried them with
the remainder of the deer back to Duan’s house. Duan was more than
surprised. “You’re superhuman!” he exclaimed.

They cooked the deer and drank in celebration. People from far
and wide thronged the place just to have a glimpse of the hero. A
Taoist priest stepped out from the crowd and saluted. “I have a request,”
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he said. “May I speak to you?” |

“Sure,” Zidong replied. “I’'m always glad to be of some help.”
 “P’m a devoted Taoist,” the priest said, “and through the ye.ﬁrs
I’'ve been in quest of magic pills. A couple of years ago I acquired a

formula for the dragon-tiger pills from a celestial being. Since then I've

been concocting it in my cave and now it’s almost done. But on several
occasions some evil spirits tried to invade my cave and they almost
toppled my furnace. Now I need a really brave man to guard the place
with a sword. When the magic pill is done, I’ll let you share it. Can I
count on your help?”

“This kind of job suits me perfectly,” Zidong replied eagerly. He
took up his sword and followed the priest.

They climbed up cliffs and snaked along precipices and were more
than halfway up Taibai when they came upon a cave in the rock face.
That was where the priest hid his smelter. The cave was about a hun-
dred feet deep, with a sole neophyte tending the furnace.

“Please stand guard at the mouth of this cave till sunrise,” the
priest instructed. “If you see any strange creatutes, just strike with your
sword.” |

“T’ll do that,” Zidong promised.

He lit a candle at the cave mouth and stood waiting, Before long,
a serpent appeared and was to enter the cave. It was dozens of feet
long, with fiery eyes and snow-white fangs, its mouth puffing poison-
ous vapor. Zidong struck with his sword and was pretty sure he had
hit it on the head. It dispersed as if it were the morning fog. After a
while, a gorgeous woman approached with a lotus flower in her hand,
swinging her hips. He wielded his sword and she vanished like a cloud.
Shmrﬂy, the day was about to break. A venerable-looking Taoist priest

came on the back of a crane, followed by a large retinue.
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“you’ve killed all the evil spitits,” he praised Zidong. “I believe
this time my disciple will succeed in producing the magic. pills, and I've
come to congratulate him.” He hovered outside the cave as if waiting
for the crack of dawn. “I'm really proud of him and I’ve composed a
poem for the occasion. Would you like to come up with a matching
one?” Then he intoned:

He piously prayed for three years to the gods;
Now the dragon and tiger make the pills.
The sublimate will send him up to sky;

Hel ride the clouds above the Penglai Isle.

Judging by the poem, he must be the priest’s mentor. Zidong laid
down his sword and bowed. Without losing a moment, the old man
dashed past him into the cave. The smelting pot cracked and exploded,
laying the whole place in waste. The priest moaned and howled while
Zidong was seized with remorse and self-contempt. They collected the
broken pieces and washed them in spring water. Then they drank the
water, dregs and all. ;

After that incident, Zidong seemed rejuvenated. He left for Mount
Heng and nobody has ever seen either him or the priest again. The

skeletons to the two yakshas are still on General Duan’s estate.
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Ma Sui

Before Ma Sui rose from obscurity and poverty, he once visited
Taiyuan, the North Capital, where he shared lodgings with a gardener
friend. He paid a courtesy call to the mayor but the latter refused to
meet him.

“Do you want to see the garrison commander?” the gardener
asked. “If you do, let me know. I can manage that for you. But
remember, certain words are taboo to him. If you should mention
those words, you’re looking fot death. On the other hand, if he should
take a shine to you, you’ll be amply awarded. My mother was his wet
nurse. That’s how I know. I hope this can help you. So, don’t waste
your opportunities.”

Sui suspected that he was bragging.

Yet the next day he was granted an audience with the commander,
and despite the gardener’s warning, the taboo words slipped through
his lips. The commander’s face darkened and dismissed him in curses.

He returned to his lodging white with fear.

“You must have offended the commander,” the gardener re-
marked at the sight of him.

He begged the gardener for advice.

“You didn’t listen to me,” the gardener said, “and now you’ve got
yourself into big trouble. Maybe I can help you one more time, but if
you were caught, that’s the end of you. Don’t betray me!”

So he had Sui hidden in the tank of the manure cart, which carried
him safely out of town.
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The commander indeed dispatched a squad of officers to arrest
him. As they failed to find him at his quarters, ten cavalrymen were
stationed at each city gate to check the outgoing traffic.

By dusk Sui had hurry-scurried some twenty miles from town, yet
still within the commander’s jurisdiction. He saw a deserted house and
went in, but before he could conceal himself, the neighing and snorting
of horses were heard.

“Could he have possibly gotten a few miles farther?” he heard
someone say.

No doubt they were the commander’s search squads. The clattet-
 ing of hooves gradually faded and he was about to unwind and catch
the normal thythm of his breath when the rustling of an approaching
person threw him back into fear and trembling. Then he saw a woman
looking in from the window. She was rather tall, wearing plain clothes
and had a cloth bundle on her arm. “Is Ma Sui in here?” she asked.

He didn’t dare to make a sound.

“It must have been scary. No fear now. I’'m the second sister of
Hu. I know you’te here and I’'ve come to cheer you up.”

Only then did he venture an answer and come out from his hiding
place.

“It’s just an ebb in your fortune, but the worst is over and only
minor threats remain. I guess you’re hungty and have brought you some
food.”

So saying, she took out a jar of cooked meat and a pancake from
the bundle. When he filled himself, she told him to go back into hiding
and keep quiet and calm whatever was to happen. Then she sprinkled
a line of ash in front of his hiding place. |

“At midnight a strange being will appear and it may frighten you,”
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she warned before she left. “Don’t panic. Just hold yourself. When
you’ve tided that ovet, all you have is good fortune in store for you.”

At midnight, something glistening approached. Through the win-
dow he saw a creature about ten feet tall. It was a yaksha, with a head
of standing red hair, a face glittering like gold, and elbows like the galls
of an old tree. It wore a leopard skin skirt around its waist and held a
kind of short weapon in one of its large claw-like hands. It entered the
room, its eyes bloody red and flashing like beams. It jumped about
and roared, so loud that it could have shattered rocks. He was scared
out of his wits. The creature, though, didn’t dare to cross the ash line
drawn by Sister Hu. After a while, it seemed to have tired itself out. It
removed a door plank from the doorframe and slept on it.

Soon the sound of hooves approached again. “That man may be
hiding in one of these deserted houses,” a voice said. Then several men
dismounted and came through the door, their weapons clinking. The
yaksha was startled awake. It leaped to its feet, made several deafening
roars, grabbed and torn up the men and their horses, and devoured
them all. Satiated, it ambled away.

The moon rose up. It was dead quiet outside. Sui emerged from
his hiding place and went out. The ground was littered with bones and
blood. So, it was all over.

Ma Sui later won many military distinctions and rose to a top-
rank general, but hard as he tried, he was never able to find out who
that second sister of Hu was and to thank her in person. He erected a
statue to her memory in his family temple and offered sacrifices on

every seasonal festival.-
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The Wax Figurine

It was eatly autumn and Monk Yun, the head monk of Jingxing
Temple, was supervising the cleaning of the halls and the preparation
of sacrificial objects for the oncoming Ullambana Festival. In front of a
Buddha statue was a beautiful wax figurine of a woman with eloquent
eyes and a lotus bud in her hand.

“If, in this world, there could be a woman as beautiful as this
figurine, I would not hesitate to take her to wife,” the monk said jok-
ingly to the neophytes around him.

Night fell and the monks each retired to their rooms.

Toward midnight, Yun heard a knock on his door and someone
announced that the lotus lady had arrived. Without the least idea who
she could be, the monk replied, “How can a lady be here at this late
hour? There are strict rules against this and the temple gate has already
been locked up.” He opened the door, however, to see an incredu-
lously gorgeous lady with 2 maid. |

“Thanks to my devotion and accumulated good,” the woman
said, “I was enjoying a heavenly life, but today when I heard your
words, a moment of worldly thought flashed through my mind and I
was instantly ejected from heaven back to this mortal world to be your
wife. You haven’t forgotten what you said in the morning, have you?”

“I’m only mortal,” the monk replied, “yet I’ve sworn to observe
the commandments. We’re not acquatntances, and we haven’t met any-

where before. How can you invent such a lie!”

auunbi4 xepmr o4l B

—_
&
=
=
=
=
C




FHB ST

hib?” “EIE CTREDRGRT AR, WRAH, MR
R, WUNE, SRER, RBTLE, MESR. ” K
BHR AL CEMATY T BMEEA, MR
bR, HAEMBARE : BT AR, " BT
i, EREX, HEBS, AUFEZ, WEEH. %
EELR. EUMERE, ABES, 77 7 EEAE
Bl “RERA, SRR, HARUBIT, » RH24
i, S

MAIKM, ETSREVAZ, RO, 2HEL
B, ERER. ETIMRY, ENHESE, SRR, A
MEF R, MEAEETAEE . “BRN,
BRREHE, BIREAZO, BURELA, SRS
RAEIAER? 7 FRIEFA, FELSIZ, TR,
BFME, KILEA, Bgk, M.,



“T'his morning we met in front of Buddha. You said to your
neophytes you would make her your wife whoever has such looks.

Your words are still ringing in my ears. I was touched and now I'm
here to wait on you.” She took out the figurine from her sleeve. “Am I
lying?”’

'The monk realized that she was no human being. As he was trying
to think out what to do, the woman said to her maid, “Dewy, why
don’t you get the bed ready for us?”

The maid started to prepare the bed. Everything she took out
was luxurious. Although he was alarmed, deep in his heart he was
congratulating himself on his good fortune. “I certainly would be happy
with this,” he said, “but that goes against the Buddhist commandments.
How can I keep you in the temple without being discovered?”

!.‘H

“I’m a celestial being, how can mortals see me?!” she burst out
laughing. “Don’t worry. I won’t get you into trouble.”

They started to coo and bill, and soon the candle was blown out.
His neophytes hid below the window to listen.

In less time than it might take to finish a meal, they suddenly heard
the monk let out a cry as if he was terrified and suffering great pain.
They hurriedly fetched torches but found the doot and windows se-
curely blocked. They heard groans and grunts, and the crunching of
bones. Someone with a strong accent was scolding loudly, “You hait-
less beast! You’ve shaved your head and given up secular life. How can
you still covet the fair sex? If I really were a woman, I wouldn’t marry
the like of you!” | ,

The neophytes ran off to alert the other monks. They knocked a
hole in the wall and saw two giant yakshas with raised hair and pro-
truding teeth like those of a saw. Bellowing and flailing their arms, they

leaped out and were gone.
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The monks later noticed that on the mural behind the statue of
Buddha were two similarly looking yakshas. On their lips were stains
of blood.
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The Departed Soul

In the third year of Tianshou reign, an official named Zhang Yi
was transferred to Heng Prefecture. As a prudent man, he didn’t have
a wide circle of friends. He had no sons but two daughters. The elder
one died early; the younger one was called Qianniang, beautiful beyond
compare. He also had a nephew with him, his sister’s son Wang Zhou,
who was a bright, handsome lad. Zhang thought highly of his nephew
and remarked more than once that the two youngsters would be a
petfect couple when they came of age.

The two grew up admiring each other and wished the time would
come for them to be man and wife. Yet, because of etiquette, that wish
was kept their secret.

Then one day a colleague asked Zhang for Qianniang’s hand, and
Zhang consented. Qianniang was grieved by the news and Wang was
deeply hurt and dejected. Arguing that it was time for him to seck an
official career, he asked his uncle for permission to leave for the capital.
Since he was so determined, Zhang sent him on his way with an ample
purse.

The young man boarded a boat and departed with a bleeding
heart. At sunset his boat moored at the foot of a mountain. Midnight
came and passed, yet tormented by his unfortunate love he could not
sleep a wink. Suddenly, he heard rapid footsteps scudding along the
bank. In no time he saw a figure approaching the boat. Who could it
be but Qianniang coming barefoot! He grasped her hands in ecstasy
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and asked how she managed to follow him.

“For so many years,” she sobbed, “we’ve been together. Our
mutual feelings run deep. Now that I know you still hold me dear in
your heart even when I’m to be married off to someone else, I'd rather
die for you than let my will be violated. I’ve made up my mind to
elope with you, come what may!”

This unexpected bliss made Wang’s heart pound with joy. He hid
her in the boat and immediately set sail. Traveling nights as well as days,
in a few months they arrived in Shu.

Five years rolled by and two sons were born. Throughout this

period they remained out of touch with Zhang and their relatives. A

sense of homesickness had gradually developed in Qianniang till one
day she poured out her mind to her husband, “That day when I de-
serted my patents to come after you, I went against a maiden’s behav-
ior code. For five years I wasn’t able to attend to them. If anything
should happen to them, what face do I have to live on alone?”” Touched
by her fidelity, Wang promised to take her and the children home.

Arriving in Heng Prefecture, Wang left Qianniang and his sons in
the boat and went ahead alone to see his uncle and apologize for their
elopement. |

“Qianniang is in her boudoir!” Zhang exclaimed as Wang tried to
explain. “She has been in bed ill for years. How can you fabricate such
a ridiculous story!”

“She’s now in 2 boat outside town,” Wang insisted.

In utter bewilderment, Zhang dispatched a servant, who saw
Qianniang on the boat, alive and exuberant. She even asked the servant
about her parents. The puzzled servant rushed back to make a report.
As soon as the girl in bed heard of it, her face lit up and she jumped

out of bed to make up and dress. All this she did with a contented
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smile, but without a word. Then she came out to meet the other girl.
There they merged into one — even their clothes blended perfectly.

*

The Zhangs kept that happening as a family secret among themselves,
for fear that its weirdness might give rise to scandals. Both Wang Zhou
and his wife died forty years later. Their two sons passed the imperial
examination and reached the positions of county lieutenant and deputy
county magistrate,

When I was young, I heard many contradictory versions of this
story. Some people even dismissed it as a mere lie. At the end of Dali
reign, I came to know Zhang Zhongxian, the magistrate of Laiwu
County. Zhang Yiwas his father’s brother, so he knew the exact details
of the episode, enabling me to write down this authentic story.
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A Collected Soul

Qi Tui, the prefect of Rao in Yuanhe reign, had a daughter who
was matried to a Mr Li, a native of Longxi. As Li had gone to the
capital to attend the imperial examination, his pregnant wife went back
to live with her parents and was put up in the east wing room in the
inner courtyard.

One night late in her pregnancy, an elegantly dressed lordly man
appeared in her dream. “Is this somewhere for you to profane with
your dirty blood?” the man stared and blared, one hand on the handle
of his sword. “Get out of here at once, or disaster will befall you!”

She told her father about the dream the next morning, but Tui
was an unflinching man and did not believe in supernatural forces.
“I'm the highest governor of this place,” he said. “No evil spirit can
harm me!”

His daughter gave birth a few days later. Without warning, the
man in her dream reappeared and pummeled her in bed. Her nose,
ears and eyes began to bleed and she died moments later.

Her parents were grieved by her untimely death and they regret-
ted that they didn’t move her out of that room. A messenger was sent
to the capital to notify her husband, while her corpse was placed in a
temporary coffin hut built by the postal road three miles to the north-
west of the city, waiting for Li to return and bury her in his family
cemetery.

Li had failed the examination when the obituary reached him. He
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hurried home, and by the time he, arrived in Rao Prefecture, his wife
had been dead for half a year. All along the way he was trying to think
out a way to avenge her, for he had learned of her sinister dream and
the conditions of her death. It was almost dusk when he drew near
town. Suddenly, he saw a woman in the rough country. Her attire and
looks were quite unusual for a village woman. Upon an impulse he
reined back his horse for a second look but she had disappeared be-
hind the bushes. He dismounted to search, and found that she was
none other than his wife. They cried in each other’s arms.

“No time for tears,” his wife said. “I’'ve been waiting for you for
quite a long time. There might be a chance for me to return to life, but
my father doesn’t believe in ghosts and deities, and as a woman, I can’t
make an appeal myself. Now you’re finally back, I hope it’s not too
late.”

“What shall I do?”” Li asked.

“I'wo miles straight west from here is a village called Poting, and
there is an old school teacher named Tian. He in fact is a celestial being
living on earth, but no mortals know that. If you can look him up and
plead sincetely with him, maybe he can help us.”

Directly, Li went to look for Mr Tian. At the village he went
down on his knees and crawled his way up to Tian’s gate and kowtowed.
“A humble mortal here pays respects to Your Celestial Reverence.”

The old man was teaching a group of village boys the classics. Li’s
respect seemed to surprise him. “I’m just a bag of rotten bones and
may drop dead any moment,” he said. “Why are you addressing me
this way?”’

Li kept kowtowing and refused to stand up. They seemed to be
locked in a stalemate. And from dusk to midnight, Li kept bowed

before the old man.
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~ The old man lowered his head and thought a long while. “Since
you're so earnest,” he finally said. “I’m afraid I can’t turn you down.”

Hearing that, Li burst out in renewed tears and kowtows. He told
the old man about his wife’s untimely death.

“I know that already,” the old man replied. “But since nobody
brought up her case, her body has already decomposed and cannot be
restored to life. I didn’t accept your plea until now because I haven’t
thought out a way to solve that problem. But we may give it a try.”

So he led the way out of the village and went north for about a
hundred steps to a grove of mulberry trees, where he whistled sharp
and loud. All at once, a large compound of houses appeared with all
the splendor of a king’s palace. Mr Tian, dressed now in a purple
cloak, was sitting behind the desk in the main hall, attended by numet-
ous adjutants. A decree was issued to summon the local deities. In a
wink, more than a dozen officers, each with hundreds of attendants,
galloped to the palace from all bearings. The chiefs were big men,
more than ten feet tall with broad faces. They assembled outside the
gate, tidied their clothes, and asked each other nervously what this gath-
ering was about. The announcement of their arrival as they entered the
hall revealed that they were none but the gods of the local mountains,
rivers and lakes.

“Not long ago the prefect’s daughter was killed at delivery by a
brutal devil. Do you know that?” Tian asked.

“Yes, we do,” the gods bowed and replied.

“Then why didn’t you redress the wrong?”

“There must be a plaintiff before we can hear and try a case, but
nobody brought her case to court.”

“Do you have any idea who the culprit is?” Tian asked.

“It’s Wu Rui, the Prince of Po in the early Han Dynasty,” one
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replied. “The prefect’s present residence used to be his. So many years
after his death, Rui is still a tyrant. He often grabs other people’s land
and rides roughshod over the locals. People are subdued by him.”

“Bring him here immediately!”” Tian ordered.

In a while Rui was led in in chains. When interrogated, he denied
all charges. Tian then sent for Li’s wife.

Rui debated with her in the hall. Before one could have finished
a meal, he had obviously lost the upper hand. “I didn’t kill het,” he
insisted. “She scared herself to death when she saw me in her post-
partum frailty.”

“Is there any difference if you kill someone with a knife or with a
stick?”” Tian rebutted. Rui was then transferred to the relevant celestial
department to be sentenced.

A clerk was told to check the woman’s predestined lifespan. Ina
moment he reported that she still had thirty-two years in store, and she
should give bitth to a total of four sons and three daughters. |

“With so many years unlived, we can’t say justice is done if she’s
not resurrected. Do you have any suggestions?”” Tian asked the gathering,

“There was a similar case in the Eastern Jin Dynasty,” an old clerk
stepped out and answered. “There was a man in Ye County who died
an untimely death. The judge presiding over that case was Ge Hong the
Immortal. His solution was to use the collected soul to replace the
decayed body. When a person is resurrected that way, he can speak and
eat, think and act like any real person. The only difference is that there
will be no corpse when he dies.”

“What is a collected soul?” Tian asked.

“A living person in fact is composed of three souls and seven
spitits,” the clerk replied. “When he dies, they will scatter to the winds.
Now if we have them collected and bind them together with the glue
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which is used to connect the bowstring," she’ll have a physical shape to
attach to and Your Reverence can order her resurrection.”

“Good idea,” Tian said. Then he turned to Li’s wife and asked,
“What do you say to that?”

“I’ll be most grateful to you then,” she replied.

Presently, a clerk led in seven or eight women, who looked like
the shadows of Li’s wife. Another clerk came in with a bucket of what
seemed to be sugar syrup and daubed it over her body while the former
clerk pasted the shadows on. Li’s wife felt like falling out of the air, but
soon recovered from her initial stupor.

Day broke and all the grandeur during the night was gone. There
were only the three of them in the mulberty woods.

“I've done my best,” Mr Tian said. “Luckily, we’ve made it. You
can take her home now, but to your family folks, just say she revived.
Don’t mention the other things. I’ll leave this place right away.”

Li and his wife returned to town. The prefect and all others were
so surprised that they could hardly believe their eyes. It took them a
fairly long time to accépt her resutrection. She later gave birth to sev-
eral children.

Quite a few among the family, however, knew about her story.
They said that the only unusual thing they could detect was that her

movements seemed somewhat light and buoyant.
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Pestered

Liu Jizhong once lived in the rural suburbs of the capital. His wife
was seriously ill.

One day just before the family went to bed, a gray-haired woman
about three feet tall emerged from the shadows of the lamplight and
said to Liu, “Only I can cure your wife’s disease. Why don’t you pray to
me?”

A man of no nonsense, he berated her. Slowly, she raised a hand
and pointed a finger at him. “You'll regret this. You'll surely regret this,”
she said as she disappeared.

Suddenly, his wife was seized with a heart attack and passed out.
He had no choice but to pray to the old woman, who reappeared as
soon as the prayer'was uttered. He bowed and offered her a seat. She
asked for a cup of tea and turned her head toward the sun, her lips
moving as if saying a charm. Then she told him to feed the tea to his
wife. The moment the tea was down, his wife’s heart pain ceased.

Theteafter the woman was a frequent visitor and Liu’s household
became accustomed to her presence.

“My daughter is now of marriage age,” she said to Liu a few
yeats later. “Would you please find her a husband?”

“I’m afraid I can’t,” he chuckled, “for we mortals and you ghosts
live in separate worlds.”

“I didn’t ask you to find her a man. You only need to make a
figurine out of paulownia wood. Of coutse a handsome one would

be appreciated.”
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He agreed and had one carved. During the night, the figurine was
gone.

The old woman appeared again. “Could I ask you and your
wife to be my daughter’s honored uncle and aunt at her wedding? If
you would, I’ll come in person with carriages to pick you up on that
night.” Though teluctant, he consented, for there seemed to be no
alternative. |

As soon as night fell that day, the old woman artived with a train
of carriages and servants at their gate. “Let’s go,” she said and Liu and
his wife each mounted a carriage.

It was completely datk when they reached a place with high walls
and a big red gate. Lines of lanterns flanked the gateway. Lords and
nobles swarmed around as if it were a party of a prince. Liu was
ushered into a hall where dozens of officials in red robes were present.
Some were his acquaintances, some were his dead friends. They looked
at each other but did not say anything.

Liu’s wife was led to a hall where candles were as thick as one’s
arm and dozens of women in silk and satin had gathered. She knew
about half of the group, some already dead and some still around.
They looked at each other without a word.

Toward daybreak Liu and his wife felt their senses grow dim and
blurred, and they found themselves back at home as if they had just
woken out of a hangover. Little can they remember about the previ-
ous night.

Days later the old woman came to thank them. “My younger
daughter has attained martiage age too,” she added. “Would you kindly
help her?”

That was too much to stand. Liu picked up a pillow and pushed
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the old woman away, saying, “Old hag, how can you be so bothersome?”
The woman disappeared with the push and Liu’s wife heart pain
recurred. Liu and the whole family prayed and pleaded, but the old
woman would not appear. His wife died from the heart attack.

Later, his sister suffered a heart attack too. He thought of moving
away, but everything seemed glued to the floor, even things as light as
shoes could not be lifted. Neither Taoist priests with their magic nor
Buddhist monks with their incantations could dispel the evil spirit.

One day while he was studying a medicine book, one of his serv-
ing maids entered from outside. She strutted into the room with her
hands at her sides. “The fourth brother of Liu,” she boomed, “do you
remember your old friend Shenggong?”

“I just returned from Mount Tai,” she continued hoarsely. “On
my way here I ran into a yaksha. It was carrying your sister’s heart and
liver. I wrested them from its hand and here they are.” She raised her
hand and he could see something throbbing in her sleeve. She turned
aside and said, “Put it back in her,” as if she was issuing an order to
someone. A gust of air rushed out from her sleeve that made the doot
curtain flap. Then she came and sat at the table facing him. She asked
about their acquaintances and talked about days of old. The way she
spoke and behaved was just like his late friend Du Shenggong. The
two of them passed the imperial examination in the same year.

“I’'m busy,” she said after chatting 2 while. “I must take leave of
you now.” She clasped his hands in hers and sobbed. Liu, too, was
choked with emotion.

Suddenly the maid collapsed. When she woke up, she could not
remember anything she did or said a moment ago. Liu’s sister recov-

ered immediately.

paiejsed B

E
e
=)
-
2
=
&
m




Bl MO

=gyl

HRKERMN, ARMNFEEH, SRR
R, HIRER, LENX. HER AR, SEZ, 7
6. MEIMZ, ERERAREL, BERME, GUK
FEE— A

B4, BA, BEMMAAKEE, SHAXKEAN, L5
W, EMAEIL, BE. “¥RFE, RTUFY, EEERK,
UG LEY A, Sk, ” WEE . “FEA R
R4 W, BTG, BN, TR NER, " AR

590 B0, BEBRER, Aok, SRARTMIEZ. T
MR- +RE, E—H, HUEERRE, HiS
I8 BT SR |




The Monk and the Woman

At the time of the story Zheng Yugqing was the prefect of Liang
Prefecture. In the prefectural capital was a Buddhist temple called Ris-
ing Dragon. Its abbot, Monk Zhiyuan, was renowned for his mastery
of incantlatiﬂns that could cure all sorts of nameless diseases caused by
evil spirits and there was always a crowd of patients waiting at his door
to see him. However, as his years advanced, he became tired of such
hustle and bustle. Out of deep reverence, Zheng had a thatched cot-
tage built for him, as the monk had wished, on a plot of vacant land to
the east of the city, where he retired with 2 neophyte and a servant.

One balmy day years later, Zhiyuan was sitting in the sun trim-
ming his toenails when a pretty woman in plain clothes appeared at his
gate and bowed.

“Pity an unlucky woman!” she sobbed. “My husband has passed
away, leaving me with an infant child, and now my elderly mother is
critically ill. T hear Your Reverence excels at magic incantations. Please
come to see her.”

“P’ve retired from an active life and no longer make house calls. If
your mothet is ill, you can bting her here and let me see if I can help
her.”

The woman pleaded again and again with torrents of tears. She
insisted that her mother was too ill to move, or to be moved. Taking
pity on her conditions, he finally agreed to make a call.

She said she lived in a small hamlet called Lujia which was adja-
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cent to a larger village some six miles to the north. Once there, he may
ask for the tenth daughter of the Weis.

Following her directions, Zhiyuan went north the next morning
but, despite his efforts, he was unable to find her place.

“T trekked so many futile miles yesterday,” the monk complained
when the woman reappeated the following day. “Why did you give
me the wrong directions?”’

It was no more than a mile away from where you had been,” the
woman replied. “As benevolent as you are, you must come again.”

| “Pm old and feeble,” he said angrily. “I’'m not going to make that
trip again

“Then how can you claim to be benevolent?”” she bawled out.

22
!

“You must go!”” She stepped forth and grabbed his arm.

Surprised by such offensiveness, he wondeted if she was human
at all, In panic, he stabbed with the trimming knife. The woman fell
and he saw blood gushing out from a cut in his neophyte, who soon
bled to death. With the help of his servant he buried the neophyte
under the large kitchen vat.

The neophyte was a local, whose family lived only a couple of
miles away. That day they were working in the fields when a man clad
in a dark coat and a grayish headwear stopped by and begged for a
drink of water, While he drank he talked about the death of the neophyte.
The parents and family relatives wept and wailed their way to the monk’s
cottage. At first Zhiyuan denied, but the neophyte’s father went to dig
beneath the vat and discovered the corpse. The monk was brought
before the authorities.

The prefect was shocked with disbelief. Certain that the monk
was wronged, he told the officer in charge to make a careful

investigation. However, Zhiyuan owned up to the crime and pleaded
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guilty. “It must have been a debt I owed in a previous life,” he said. “It
can only be repaid by giving up this one.”

The officer also thought that nothing but a death penalty was
fitting,

The monk begged for an extension of seven days so that he could
have time to hold a ritual and pray for a better afterlife. Feeling sotry
for him, the prefect granted him his request.

After bathing piously, the monk set up an altar and printed magic
spells to capture the evil spirit. On the thitd evening, the woman ap-
peared befote the altar. She confessed that she was bent on vengeance
because the monk had ruined the livelihood of her and her like, which
were large in number. The neophyte was all right. If the monk could
pledge that he would never again resort to those incantations, she would
return the neophyte to life. Zhiyuan made a promise.

“Your neophyte is in an ancient tomb in a village south of the city,”
she beamed with unconcealed delight. |

The monk reported to the officer, who followed the lead and
found the neophyte, in a stupor though. Then they opened up the
neophyte’s coffin and found nothing more than a broom inside.

Thereafter Zhiyuan abstained from invoking magic powers.

UBWOM SU} pue luoN oL I

=
E
-
jraes)
-
(T
=
s
]
P




MR ST

JEERR T

Jigewdl, BEREEDHAER, BB, FRFR,
AL ERE . BAEABENT, —ALRRE: “BLH%
EREZ. " WA, BREE: “fRE25H%E?” 2%
Bl “RERANER, BFERHE. ARDE, BX
B, WRE, WRRE, WEE, BIE, BIE, AR4E
2o BMRMAEZHE, " BRE: “BEELULE, A
prife” ZX%E: “RFBK, BARK, SHEL, " B
RKEH: “BHERME, " F—LRIRTE . “REEHI, B
B, KBEG=F. FAREARRE, FOLYR



The Tribal Chief of Juyan

During the reign of Emperor Jingdi of the Northern Zhou
Dynasty, Juyan, an important outpost in the Northwest Cotridot, was
controlled by a tyrannical tribal chief called Bodu Gudi who led a
sumptuous and sensual life.

One day, dozens of strangers arrived at the gate of his grand
mansion. Their leader sent in a card, introducing himself as Phil More
Chambers, Chief of Namesake Tribe. Bodu invited them in and asked
why the tribe was called by such a funny name.

“That’s because we share our first name,” Chambers replied. “Since
we came from different origins, we bear different family names, such
as Horse, Deer, Bear, Riverdeer, Donkey, Tiger, Hide, and so on. There-
fore it’s unnecessary to give each a different first name. We're all called
Phil,"* except me the chief. I’'ve got 2 middle name More.”

“Your family names make it sound like a whole circus. Are you
good at performing?”

“We can do plate-spinning, somersaults with bowls piled on the
head, and all the usual tricks, but we like creative work and embellish
our shows with witticism.”

“I certainly would like to watch some tricks I’'ve never seen before,”
said Bodu eagetly.

One of the Phils stepped forward and said, “We’re hungry. Our
bowels are tied in kntﬁts; the skin on our bellies can go around our
waist three times. If my lord cannot let us have our fill, better not fill us
at all.”
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Bodu was fascinated and he told his servants to bring them more
food.

Another Phil stood up and said, “We’ll show you a trick called the
Sequence of Size and the Order of Life.” So sﬁying, the taller ones
swallowed the shorter ones, the stouter gorged down the thinner till
only two of the group were left. Then the tall one said, “Now, the
Otder of Life.” So he disgotged a shotter one, and the shotter one in
turn spewed out an even shorter one untl all of the group reappeared.

Shocked by its sinisterness, Bodu hurriedly sent them away with a
handsome tip. But the next day they were at his gate again, and played
the same old trick. So they did every day for a fortnight. Bodu became
very upset and could no longer afford to satiate their tremendous
appetite. )

They were offended. “If you take our great performance as noth-
ing but magic,” they bellowed, “we can prove it on your wife and
children.” They grabbed his sons and daughters, brothers and sisters,
nephews and nieces, wife and concubines, and swallowed them all.
Mutffled cries and pleadings could be heard from their stomachs. Bodu
was helpless. He descended the steps and bowed apologetically, beg-
ging for the lives of his family and relatives. The performers laughed,
“No harm will be done to them. Don’t be so alarmed.” And they
disgorged them intact.

Bodu was furious and murder sprang up in his mind. He had
them shadowed to the ruins of an ancient building where they
disappeared. He then ordered his men to dig up the site. Several feet
beneath the rubble they came upon a big wooden crate in which there
were several thousand leather bags. Beside the crate was a stote of

wheat grain, which turned into dust at the slightest touch. A bundle of
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bamboo slips were also found in the crate, but the words on them had
long since faded. He could only make out a few, one of which was the
word “Ling.” It suddenly dawned on him that the performers were
but the apparition of the bag spirits. He was about to have them hauled
out and burned when the bags cried out in the crate, “We were not
destined for longevity, and should have decayed long ago if it were not
for the quicksilver General Li Ling" stored here with us. It’s the quick-
silver that preserved us. We ate the general’s grain bags. The storehouse
collapsed and buried us here for centuries, so long that we’ve gained
lives of our own. The god of Juyan Mountain has adopted us as his
performers. With respect to the mountain god, please spare our lives.
We’ll not bother Your Highness with our presence any longer.”

But Bodu had his mind on the mercury. The bags were set to
flames. Moans and wails filled the air and blood stained the ground.
For months afterward, every pivot and hinge in his house would let out
a groan or shriek on each turning.

Before the end of the year, all the Bodus had succumbed to a
fatal illness of some kind. Within a year, none survived to preserve the
family line. The mercury also mysteriously disappeared.
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Lﬁdy Guoguo’s Pet

A shabby monk was selling a young ape in the capital, Chang’an.
It could understand what one said and even run errands. Intrigued by
the report, Lady Guoguo, elder sister of Emperor Xuanzong’s most
favorite concubine Lady Yang, summoned the monk to her palace and
questioned him about the ape.

“I lived in the mountains of western Shu for more than twenty
years,” the monk said. “Once, a group of apes passed by and left a
baby ape behind. I pitied it and took it home to raise. In half a year, it
was able to understand me and follow my instructions, and it became
as good as a neophyte to me. When I arrived in the capital a few days
ago, I found myself pinched and strapped. I’'m afraid I have to part
with this little thing just to bring in some money.” ,

“I’ll give you a bolt of silk,” said Lady Guoguo. “Leave me the
ape. I'll take care of 1t.” '

The monk went away gratefully.

The little ape followed Lady Guoguo around the house from
dawn to dusk, which gave her much delight. It happened that later in
the year her sister Lady Yang dropped in with a gift of glossy
ganoderma. To show her sister her new pet, Lady Guoguo sent for the
ape, but to her surprise, it rolled over on the floor and became a hand-
some boy in his early teens. She asked sternly what he was up to.

“My family name is Yuan,”'® the boy said. “My father is a herbalist.
He took me into the mountains and there we lived for three years. He
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used to feed me on herbs, and one morning I found myself changed
into an ape. My father was appalled and he abandoned me. Later, 1
was picked up and raised by a monk living in the mountains. That’s the
man who sold me and that’s how I ended up in your palace. Although
I wasn’t able to speak, my head is clear and I remember things well.
You treated me kindly and I’ve always wanted to tell you how grateful
I am. I hated my dumbness and often shed silent tears at night. Today,
heaven knows why, I’'m back in human form again. What would Your
Ladyship do with me?”

Lady Guoguo was fascinated. She dressed him in expensive clothes
and kept him at her side. He became her secret.

In another three years, the boy grew into a handsome young man.
And even Lady Yang had come more than once to pay him visits.
Afraid that others might be jealous, Lady Guoguo allocated a separate
courtyard to him in her palace and would not let him beyond the gate.
The young man loved to eat herbs of various kinds and a maid was
assigned to take special care of that need. Then one day, both the
young man and the maid turned into apes. Hortified, Lady Guoguo
had archers come to shoot them dead. The young man turned out to

be a2 wood figure.
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The Kingdom of Golden Elephant

Now getting older, Cen Shun, 2 learned man from Runan County,
became deeply absorbed in war strategy. Too poor, however, to af-
ford a house of his own, he moved to Shan Prefecture to live with his
maternal relatives. They had an abandoned cottage on the hill behind
the village in which he persuaded them to let him take up his quarters.

“I’m not afraid of ghosts, because one’s fate is always predestined,”
was his answer to those who tried to dissuade him.

There he resided for a year, and had developed 2 habit of sitting
alone by the window in his study. He would not let anyone, even his
relatives, come to disturb him. For a few nights he had caught the faint
sounds of drums and bugles. Though he could not figure out the source,
he discovered that as soon as he walked out of his study into the yard,
the sound stopped. He was very much excited, cherishing high hopes
that it must be an auspicious omen to have a nether legion privately in
his support. If a great fortune is in store for me, he prayed, let there be
some sign.

A few days afterward, he dreamed of a man in armor approach-
ing him, saying, “The King of Golden Elephant has dispatched me to
bring Your Excellency the following message: As wat is imminent, we
have been making a lot of noise during the nights. We do appreciate
your tolerance and the interest you show in our affairs, in that you have
won our respect. You have good fortunes ahead. Watch out for it. Yet,

for one with lofty ambitions, I wonder if you would stoop to assist a
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miniature kingdom like mine. In face of an immediate invasion, I beg
you to take command. We will follow your orders and I will be your
servant.”

“I am much honored,” he replied courteously, “but His Lordship
is a wise man himself. He knows best the guiding rules of truth. Please
convey my deepest gratitude to him for deigning to seek opinions from
such a humble man as myself. If in any way my martial knowledge
may be of help to His Lordship, I will not hesitate to apply it.” With
this promise, the envoy retreated.

Suddenly, he woke up. So confused was he that he sat long in his
bed trying to figure out the implications of the dream. Soon, drums
and bugles were heard again. The noise grew deafening. He slid off his
bed, straightened his robe, and bowed in prayers.

A wind picked up, flapping the curtains and bamboo drapes. In
the lamplight suddenly appeared hundreds of heavily armored caval-
rymen several inches tall dashing across the floor. In a short while, they
arrayed themselves into battle formations. Amazed, he held his breath
and watched. Soon, a messenger came up with a scroll in hand, saying
that the king had a letter for him. He spread it open and read, “Our
territory unfortunately borders upon aggressive neighbors. They have
forced us to bear arms for decades on end. My generals have lost their
youth and my soldiers their households. Though we are tired of wear-
ing armor through the four seasons of the year, heaven has set us
against unrelenting and ever recurring enemies. Your Excellency being
learned and cultured, we have benefited from your timely and frequent
advice. We hope your blessings will bring us good luck. Your Excel-
lency is 2 man of great prospects in the living world. We would not
dare to have you involved if it were not for the joint invasion by the
Kingdom of Beyond-Hotizon and the North-Mountain Bandits. The
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decisive battle is to take place at midnight tonight. The outcome is
unpredictable. But if the worst should come, let me die.”

He made an acknowledgment and brought out more candles to
light up the room. Then he sat down to wait.

Midnight came. Drums and bugles flared up. First, the rat hole at
the foot of the eastern wall became the gate-tower of a fortified town.
After three cheers, formidable troops poured out from the four gates.
Innumerable banners and colots flashed around as troops maneuvered
into position. Finally, two distinct battle formations were formed. By
the eastern wall was the army of Beyond-Hortizon, by the western wall
the army of Golden Elephant. A figure, who must be the chief-of-
staff of Golden Elephant, said to the king:

“Across columns three the divine horse flies oblique;
Within the square the king moves hotizontally.

The chariot dashes straight ahead with no return;
One by one the six pawns march forward ordetly.”

“Good,” the king said. The drums boomed. Each side had a
horse that moved obliquely over three feet. After another round of
drums, a pawn from each side moved one foot across. Then with
another round of drums, the chariots dashed forth. The booming of
drums became more and more urgent. Every element in the forces
was put into action. Arrows and projectiles flew across the field. Be-
fore long, the Beyond-Hortizon troops took to their heels, leaving their
wounded and dead behind. Their king fled south alone. Hundreds of
the Beyond-Horizon army ran toward the southwest corner and sur-
rendered themselves to save their skin. There had been 2 stone mortar
for pounding herbs in the southwest corner of the room, in which the
king of Golden Elephant had taken up positions. Now it was trans-
formed into a castle. The Golden Elephant army was exhilarated. The
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enemy soldiers were rounded up. Broken chariots strewed the ground.
As he bent low to observe, a mounted messenger from the king
rode up to him and proclaimed, “Yzn and yang have their ways. Those
who master them will thrive. With the blessings of providence, we
have smashed the enemies at one stroke. What does Your Excellency
think?”’

“Bright as the shining sun,” he replied, “His Lordship knows how
to exploit ime and space. I am most pleased to have been an observer
to the show of his military wonder.”

The military campaigns did not end in one day, and there were
many victories and defeats.

The king had an unusual air of dignity and pride. He was taller
and sturdier than the others. He invited Cen to feasts of rare and most
delicious dishes and gave him innumerable gifts of gold and pearls.
Cen had whatever he desired, and was quite content to be one of
them.

Thus he lived, hardly setting foot outside his room, and renounc-
ing the company of his relatives. Though they became very suspicious,
they could in no way put their finger on what was happening. One
thing they were certain about was that he grew pale and haggard as if
his spirit had been fogged by the devil. They agreed that something
must have gone wrong, but he always held his tongue whenever asked.

One day they got him drunk and he gave away his secret. His
relatives came to his cottage with hidden spades and picks. When he
happened to go to the outhouse, they barred the door and statted to
poke around and dig up the floor. Reaching down eight or nine feet,
the ground caved into an ancient tomb. It was a brick-lined tomb.
Among the numerous funerary objects were hundreds of suits of armor.

In front of the suits, there stood a table on which a chessboard was
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laid out with the chess pieces in position — all gold. That was the wats,
and it suddenly occurred to them that what the chief-of-staff had spo-
ken was the guiding rules of elephant chess.  Then they burned down
the grave and filled up the pit.

Cen was awakened by the discovery. He felt a tightness in his
stomach as he thought of the delicious food he had enjoyed, and vom-
ited violently. The treasure they retrieved from the tomb provided him
with an easy life through his remaining years, and the cottage was no
longer haunted.

All this happened in the first year of Baoying reign.
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Gentleman A

During the reign of the first emperor of the Eastern Jin Dynasty,
there was a Gentleman A of a noble clan who died of a sudden illness
and was brought to the celestial court. As the heavenly judge reviewed
his case, it was discovered that his life span was not yet completed; it
was a mistake to have summoned him. The prosecutors were told to
send him back, but he had hurt his feet on his way there; the pain was
so sharp he was unable to stand on his feet, much less walk all the way
home. The prosecutors were annoyed. “If he can’t go home,” they
said to each other, “and should die here because of his foot trouble,
we would be accused of a miscartiage of justice.” So they turned to
the judge for advice. After lengthy contemplation, the judge at last hit
upon an idea and said, “We’ve just summoned a barbarian named Kang
B. Right now he’s waiting outside the western gate, and he’s destined to
die this very moment. He has a pair of good strong feet. Why not have
them exchange theirs? Neither will suffer a loss by this.”

The prosecutors retreated from the hall, very pleased with the
idea. They told A to prepare himself for the swap, but the barbarian
looked so ugly, his feet in particular, that A objected.

“If you don’t,” threatened the prosecutors, “you’ll be confined
here forever.”

Seeing no alternative, he finally consented.

The prosecutors told the two of them to shut their eyes. Straight
away, their feet were switched. Without delay A was dispatched home,
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where he came back to life. He told his family what had happened, and
as they lifted his coverings, they did discover a pair of barbarian feet,
hairy and smelly.

As a gentleman, he had taken particular care of his hands and
feet. Now that he had acquired such a pair of feet, he felt too ashamed
even to glance at them. The fact that he regained his life could not
console him for his loss of pride. He lived like the dead.

Someone who knew the barbarian told him that the man lived
nearby Eggplant Bend and was not buried yet. So A went in person to
have a look at the corpse. Indeed, it was his fect that were on the dead
man’s body. He cried over the pair of feet which had once been his,
while people dressed and placed the corpse into the coffin.

'The barbarian turned out to have a very filial son. On the first day
of each new month, and on every festival, he would ride over to A’
place, clasp his father’s feet and wail for hours. Even if they met on the
road, he would cling to A and make a show of tears. Therefore, A had
to place a guard at his gate to fend off the young man.

All through the rest of his life, his abhorrence of his feet never
abated, and on no account would he let his eyes wander in their direction.
Even on the hottest days of high summer he would don layers of
clothes so his feet would not be exposed to light.
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A Chance Meeting in Limbo

During mid Jian’an reign of the Han Dynasty there was a man
named Jia Ou in Nanyang Prefecture who died of an illness — a nethet
courier had come to bring him to Mount Tai, where all souls return.
The nether judge fumbled through his records but could not match
them with Jia’s dates and address. Finally he turned to the cousier and
scolded him for fetching the wrong person — it must be 2 namesake
from another prefecture, and the one he snatched should be immedi-
ately released.

As the day was already getting dark when he was escorted out
of the town gate, Jia decided to spend the night under a big tree.
Soon he saw a lone maiden hurrying along the path. “Who is it over
there?” he called out as she approached. “Judging from ydur elegant
appearance and fine clothes, you ought to belong to the high class.
How come you’re trudging on foot? May I have the honor of know-
ing your namer”’

“I’m a native of Sanhe County. My father is the magistrate of
Yiyang County and I was summoned here yesterday, but today they
told me to go back. I know, a prudent young woman should shun the
company of men to avoid rumors, but as I see you’re a gentleman and
it’s getting late, I hope you won’t mind my staying with you under this
tree.”

“I have a liking for you. Why don’t we make love?”

“My aunts told me that the virtue of a maiden lies in her chastity,
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and her name cannot afford to be stained.”

In spite of his coaxing and pleading, she did not give in. At day-
break they went on their respective ways.

Jia had been dead for two days and was laid out on the bier ready
to be coffined. His family then discovered that color was returning to

his face and, placing a hand over his heart, they felt his body warming,

In a while, he came around.

Intending to check out whether his nether experience had been
real, he made a trip to Yiyang County and requested an interview with
the magistrate.

“Has Your Excellency’s daughter just recovered from death?” he
asked, substantiating his bluntness with a careful descﬁpticm of her

looks and dress, and the conversation they had. The magistrate went iy -

to question his daughter and received a similar account. After the initial
shock, the magistrate consented to their marriage.
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The Corpse on the Coffin

The young son of the Lius was a daring tough who had spent
most of his adulthood in Huaiyin County associating with the town
thugs. Once, he took a fancy to the daughter of the Wangs, his next-
door neighbor. But when he asked for her hand, he was flatly turned
down. |

Things went on uneventfully for a few years. Then famine struck
the land, forcing him to enlist in the army in order to get daily rations.
When he was demobilized several years later, he returned to Huaiyin
County to seek out his old pals. Together, they roamed the country,
hunting during the day and carousing through the night.

It was 2 warm summer night and a storm had just rolled past. As
the gang sat drinking, someone casually suggested a bet on anyone
who dared to go at that late hour to the nameless grave which they had
come across during the day’s hunting. It was a dilapidated tomb three
or four miles out of town and part of the coffin was exposed.

Emboldened by wine, Liu offered to go. The gang hoorayed
and promised to throw a banquet in his honor if he had the guts to do
it. To prove his accomplishment, he had to place a brick on the coffin,
on which each of them carved his name. Liu strode out into the night
as the group went on with their drinking.

It was near midnight when he reached the tomb. The moon had
just risen over the horizon, revealing the silhouette of a figure crouch-

ing on the coffin. He rubbed his eyes and looked again. It was 2 woman
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corpse. He slapped the brick on the coffin lid, picked up the body, and
carried it on his back.

The gang was still in a noisy revel when they heard a heavy thump
against the door. The door flew open and Liu came straight into the
lamplight and stood the corpse upright. There she stood, her face pow-
dered pale and her hair hanging loose. The throng was stunned, some
even dashed for cover. “She shall be my wife,” Liu announced as he
carried the corpse over to the bed and lay down beside it. The mob
was glued to the ground.

When the cock crowed, Liu imagined that the corpse was breath-
ing faintly. Taking her pulse, he realized that she was coming to. Soon
she was able to talk and he learned that she was none other than the
daughter of the Wangs. She seemed confused to find herself in such
company. For all she remembered, she died of a sudden attack of
illness. Liu fetched water to wash her face and helped her make up her
hair, and soon she was fully recovered.

It was now broad daylight outside. People in the streets were
excitedly talking about the missing corpse of Wang’s daughfer, who
had died of a sudden illness on the verge of her marriage. The cotpse,
laid out on the bier for final services, was lost during last night’s
thunderstorm.

Liu went over to tell the Wangs about what had happened. The
news swept away their sorrows and they ungrudgingly allowed him to
marry their daughter.

If that was not a predestined matriage bond, it must have been a

reward for his bravery.
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The Two Friends!

In late Dali reign, living in Wisdom Woods Temple in the East
Capital, Luoyang, was a monk named Yuanguan, a versatile man. Be-
sides being a scholar of the Buddhist scriptures, he was also versed in
music and farming. The practicality of the latter yielded much grain
and silk and earned him the nickname “rich monk.”” Nevertheless, no-
body really knew where he was from.

Also living in the temple was 2 layman named Li Yuan, son of a
Court official. In his youth he was known as a man-about-town, wal-
lowing through drinking bouts and all-night parties. But after his father
was taken prisoner and killed by the rebellious army of An Lushan and
Shi Siming while defending the city, he swore off silk and delicacies for
rough cloth and plain food, and, as an assertion of will, donated his
entire family property to the temple in return for mere shelter and
board. Like a recluse, he severed himself from all contact with the
outside world, keeping no servants, not even a handmaid. Yuanguan
was his only friend, and they would chat through the day over a cup of
tea. Though to many it seemed an unlikely mixture, their friendship
stretched over three decades.

Then one day they decided to make a journey to Shu.

Together, they visited the sacred religious sites in the Qingcheng
and Emei Mountains in quest of the ultimate Way and the magic art of
refining longevity pills. After that, Yuanguan intended to travel north
via the Xiagu Pass to the West Capital, Chang’an, while Li suggested
going east down the Yangtze River through the Three Gorges to
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Jingzhou. Half a year passed and they still could not agree on which
route to take.

“After shunning official circles for so many years, I don’t feel like
going to the capital again,” Li insisted.

“All right, one’s way is always predestined,” Yuanguan finally gave
in with a sigh. “Let’s take the Three Gorges.”

Down through the Gorges they sailed. Mooring at the foot of a
mountain one evening, they saw a group of women with tinkling brace-
lets and earrings filling their water jars at the riverside.

“I told you I didn’t want to come this way, because I don’t want
to meet these women,” Yuanguan mumbled with trickling tears.

Startled by his friend’s sudden burst of emotion, Li asked in
concern, “What’s the matter? On our way through the Gorges we’ve
encountered many women like these. What’s so special about this group
that makes you cry?”

“Among them is a pregnant one of the Wang family. The baby in
her stomach is my soul’s next residence. She has been in a family way
for three years now without giving birth. You know why? Because I
haven’t arrived. Once I see her, my present life is ended. That’s what we
call the transmigration of the soul. Better pray for me and wish me an
easy and quick passage. You may also do me a favor by staying here a
few days longer and see to it that my discarded body is properly buried,
won’t you? Three days after the child is born, you can pay the family a
visit. If the newborn should give you a big smile, that would be me
showing recognition. Twelve years from now, on the full-moon night
of the Mid-Autumn Festival, we shall have a chance to cross paths in
front of Tianzhu Temple in Hangzhou City.”

Choked with remorse for having been so insistent, Li bade his

friend a tearful farewell. Then he called the pregnant woman over and
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gave her a prescription for smooth delivery. She held it to her bosom
and went joyfully home. Shortly, her whole family gathered at the riv-
erside to offer an oblation of dried fish and wine.

Yuanguan bathed and changed into new clothes. That very night,
he passed away and the pregnant woman gave birth.

Three days later Li went to visit the family. Holding the infant to
the window, he saw the baby smile at him. Tears welled up in his eyes
as he told the Wangs of Yuanguan’s reincarnation. The family then pro-
vided for a decent burial.

Next day, Li started on a return ttip to Wisdom Woods Temple.
When he announced Yuanguan’s death, he learned that Yuanguan had
written a will predicting his death.

It was the eighth lunar month twelve years later. Li had traveled
over half the country to Hangzhou to fulfill his appointment. A shower
had washed the hills and a full autumn moon was shedding its silvery
light over Tianzhu Temple and the slopes. He was just wondering where
he could find Yuanguan when he caught a soft tune floating over from
the dale. A buffalo appeared around the hill and a boy in a short coat
whose hair was combed into double buns was singing on its back,
beating time on the hons. As the boy approached, Li thought he could
distinguish certain features of Yuanguan. He stepped forth and greeted,
“How have you been doing, Master?”

“What a faithful man!” remarked the buffalo boy, avoiding a
direct answer. “Don’t come too close to me, for we now live in differ-
ent realms and your mortal life is not yet over. Keep cultivating your
moral character and never let it slip. In that way, the day will come
when we can meet again, person to person.”

Seeing it was impossible to strike up a conversation, Li saluted his
former friend with tearful eyes. The boy picked up his song as he
turned around the bend of the hill, his tune trailing in the crystal air.
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An Ancient Tomb

Li Miao, a government official, had a manor house on the high
ground. His tenants were half a dozen years behind in their land rent,
but being away from home, he did not have the time to deal with them
till his term of office expired and he returned to his farm, ready to
press for the delayed rent.

On arriving home, he was surprised to find that all his store-
rooms were richly filled, and yet the tenants were still carrying loads of
produce into the yard. His curiosity aroused, he asked for an explanation.

“For years,” a tenant told him, “we’ve lived by plundering. Not
long ago we opened up an ancient tomb about three miles west of our
village. It lies amidst a grove of pine trees about four hundred yards
across and has a magnificent mound. There is an inscribed stele by the
mound, but having collapsed into the wild grass, the words on it are
illegible. We started by digging a slant tunnel. About a hundred yards
down we came upon a stone door sealed with melted iron. For several
days we kept it drenched with steaming-hot stool wastes until it was
finally corroded.

“As it opened, arrows shot out like rain, killing several of my
comrades on the spot. Frightened, those who survived thought of
quitting. I fancied that it could not be the work of spirits but rather
some mechanism. So I told them to throw stones into the open doorway.
Every throw, at first, invited a shower of arrows, but after a dozen

times no more arrows came out. With lighted torches we cautiously
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entered the grave. There was a second door. Upon its opening, scores
of wooden figures goggled their eyes and brandished their swords,
wounding some more of us. We fought them with clubs and fended
off their weapons. Only then were we able to look around. On all four

sides, the walls were painted with warriors as if they were the owner’s

honor guard. Against the southern wall lay a big lacquered coffin sus-

pended on chains. Below the coffin were heaps of pearls, jadeware,
and gold pieces. As we were not yet recovered from the shock we
experienced, we hesitated. All of a sudden, a wind sprang up from the
sides of the coffin, whirling sand into our faces. The wind rose with
momentum, sand came down in sheets and in less than no time im-
mersed our knees. We fled for dear life, and by the time we managed
to get out, the doorway was clogged with sand. Another comrade was
buried alive. To atone for our profanity, we made a libation and vowed
that we would never again break into graves.”

*

According to the book Water Systems and Local Life, the king of Yue
once attempted to move his father’s grave, but had to give up because
of the wind-borne sand. There are also written records from the Han
Dynasty that when the civil engineers constructed a tomb, they would
have such devices as arrows, bows, fire and sand built into the under-

ground chambers. So, this was an ancient tradition.
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The Rain Master

In Yuanhe reign there was a man called Chen Luanfeng in Haikang
County, Canton. He was a bold man, who neither feared ghosts nor
respected deities, but in the eyes of the locals he was once looked upon
as a hooligan. |

Haikang boasted of a temple to the thunder god, which the local
folks revered and were diligent in their sacrificial rituals. But the more
you prayed to it, the more you were bounded. For example, people
had to remember the Heavenly Stem of the day on which the first
thunder of the year crashed, and throughout the year all work had to
cease whenever it fell on that particular Heavenly Stem in the ten-day
cycle. Should anyone try to work on that day, he would be hit by
thunder in a day or two, for death was as certain as an echo.

One year, Haikang was suffering a terrible drought. People prayed
and prayed at the temple but no rain fell. Luanfeng was enraged. “Our
county is the home of the thunder god. Since he has received so many
gifts from us, how can he ignore our pleas?! Our crops are scorched,
our ponds are dried, and our farm animals are all sacrificed. What use
is this temple?” He took a torch and burned down the temple.

As was prohibited by local customs, pork could not be eaten
together with fish. Should anyone do that, he would be struck dead by
thunder. That day Luanfeng took a machete and went to an open field
where he savored a dish of cooked pork and fish and then stood

waiting. Soon ugly clouds gathered in the distance and a boisterous
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wind sprang up. A storm broke over him. He wielded his machete
above his head and, as it happened, slashed off the left leg of the
thunder god. A thing fell to the ground. It was like a cross between a
pig and a bear, with a pair of hairy horns, fleshy wings, a dark body,
and a short-handled stone axe in each hand. Blood poured out from its
wound, and the storm immediately ceased. The thunder god was
vulnerable! Luanfeng rushed home to spread the news and invited his
kinsfolk to go and see with their own eyes. People were shocked and
terrified. They went over and saw that the thunder god had really losta
leg. Luanfeng raised his machete to cut its throat and suggested they eat
its meat.

People held him back. “Don’t!” they beseeched. “The thunder
god is a celestial deity and you’re but an earthly mortal. Should you kill
it, our whole clan would be punished.” They grabbed him by the sleeves
and arms so that he was unable to make the final hit.

Moments later, another storm approached and swept up the
wounded one and its severed leg. A good rain fell from noontime till
dusk and the crops were quenched.

Now the whole clan, from the old to the young, wete reluctant to
keep his company, and they drove him out of the village. Unable to
return home, he, with his machete, went to his wife’s elder brothet’s
place seven miles away.

That night, thunder raged. Lightning hit and lit up the room in
which he was staying. He went out and stood in the courtyard with his
machete. Thunder boomed but didn’t strike. Someone then informed
his wife’s brother about his doing and he was driven out again. This
time he went to stay in a temple, and like what happened the night
before, thunder followed and burned down the room.

Nowhere to turn to, the following night he took a torch and
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went to hide among the stalagmites in a calcific cave whete thundet-
bolts could not find and strike him. Three nights later he went home.

From then on, every time Haikang was suffering a drought people
would chip in to buy pork and fish for him and beg him to eat the two
things together and wield his machete in an open field; and every time
a good rain would fall. The thunder god never dared to challenge him
again. Twenty years of such miraculous potency won him the nick-
name Rain Master.

In Taihe reign his fame even reached the prefect, who summoned
him to the prefectural office for an interview. “When I was young,” he
told the prefect, “my heart was as staunch as iron. I was not afraid of
anything, neither ghosts nor deities, thunder or lightning. As I'was ready
to give up my own life to save the lives of thousands, I guess heaven
wouldn’t allow any being to hurt such a person.” He offered his ma-

chete to the prefect, who gave him a handsome reward in return.
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The Lucky Stones

In the eatly days of the Sui Dynasty, Hou Yu, a young scholar of
the Confucian school, set out from his native place in Shu to Chang’an,
the capital. As he drew near a mountain pass called Sword Gate, he
saw four lovely stones by the roadside, each the size of one’s head.
Being fascinated: he picked them up and placed them in his rattan book-
case on the donkey’s back.

The first thing he thought of at his next stop was to take out the
stones for further inspection. To his surprise, the stones had turned into
gold ingots. He sold them in the capital for a good price. With that
money he bought a dozen pretty gitls, built a grand mansion and pur-
chased rich farmlands in the suburbs.

One pleasant spring day he took all his mistresses and a train of
servants with him for a picnic in the country. Food and wine were laid
out when an eiderl}r man with a big willow box seated himself at the
other end of the rug. Enraged by this rudeness, he reproached the man
and ordered the servants to drag him away. The old man did not
budge, neither did he appear to be annoyed at all. He poured out wine
for himself and grabbed thick slices of the roasted meat.

“I came,” he laughed, “to collect the debt you owe me. You
haven’t forgotten about the gold ingots you took from me, have
you?”

Thus speaking, he seized Hou’s mistresses and threw them all into
his box, which seemed to have an infinite capacity. Carrying the box on
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his back, he scudded away as swiftly as a bird. The servants gave chase,
but soon lost track of him,

After that, Hou’s business declined till he became as poor as he
had been before his acquisition of the lovely stones. After some ten
years, he finally decided to return to his hometown. At Sword Gate, he
was just in time to catch sight of the elderly man parading through the
street with his former mistresses and a multitude of servants. They all
laughed at him, and none answered his questions. When he tried to
stop them, they simply vanished.

In spite of his dogged search in and around the area, no one

seemed to have ever heard of such an old man.
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The Old Midget

In Dali reign, Mr Li, a former official of Shangyu County, was
staying in a rented house in Yongchong District of the capital. He had
been recalled to Court for reassignment.

One evening he invited several friends over to his new residence.
They had finished their dinner and were about to turn in when a very
old woman, less than two feet tall, emerged from the foot of the
northern wall. Her face was as pale as her spotless white dress. As she
swaggered slowly forward, Lii and his friends could not help grinning
at each other at this unusual sight. She approached Lii’s couch and said,
“Sir, since you’re having a party, why didn’t you send me an invitation?
Am I to be so looked down upon?” At his rebuke, she retreated till she
was lost in the northern wall. All were amazed, and no one could tell
who she was.

The next evening Lii was at home by himself when he once again
caught sight of the old midget at the foot of the northern wall. She
seemed rather indecisive, as if she were afraid of something. He re-
proached her as he did the previous night and she disappeared without
further ado.

She must be some kind of goblin, he thought in the morning, and
it was most likely that she would come again at night. If he could not
get rid of her once and for all, she would probably haunt him night
after night. So he hid a sword under the mattress. As expected, she did

walk out of the northern wall that night, seemingly more confident
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than before. When she came within reach, he quickly pulled out his
sword and made a swing at her. The old midget leaped onto his couch
and smacked him on the chest. As she skipped and danced atound
him, another old dame sprang onto the couch and gave him one more
stroke on the chest. He felt as if he were struck by frost. He wielded his
sword frantically only to have more and more dames join in the dance.
Their numbers increased with every futile stroke while their sizes shrank
to an inch or less, each having exactly the same appearance. He could
no longer tell which was the original one. Panic caught hold of him as
he saw the little figures closing in on him. There was no escape! Just
then, one of the miniatures spoke, “Behold sir, I’'m going to merge
back into one.” So speaking, all the diminutive figures converged be-
fore his couch and massed into the old midget whom he had seen
before.

“What kind of goblin are you?” he muttered in escalating fear.
“How dare you harass a living person! Better leave me now, or I'll call
in a sorcerer to subdue you with his magijc arts. Then it’ll be too late for
you to regret.”’

“You’re misplacing your confidence, sit,” remarked the old dame
with a sarcastic smile. “If such sorcerers as you believe do exist, I would
certainly like to meet them. I was just having a little fun with you, with
no intention of doing harm. Don’t be alarmed. I'll leave you right
now.” So saying, she retreated into the northern wall.

The next day he related his expetience to others. A Mr Tian, well
known in the capital for his magic arts in expelling evil spirits, was
delighted to hear of the story. “That’s my business,” he told Li. “It’s as
easy as catching an ant. Tonight I’ll go to your place and wait for her.”

That night, Lii and Tian sat in the room waiting. Before long, the

midget appeared and moved up to the couch they were sitting on.

196pN PIO eyl W

w2
g
e
on

—
E
-
=
e
T
=
P
ﬁ




Hl. HERFIHE: “BKRE!" MGREARB, £H4%
MREEAZ ., BHAR: “EEZHMEL, ” HIKZE
HF, FETH, Xh—KE/), KRMIHH, RAHED
Fo HAERH: “BFEF!” KiEH: “ERSANE
&, AR, SHAZE, RUMNSRIFHEREZS
Ho " 5%, X%, ¥1H, AiB4%E, ATIELAZ,
AR, £EMH, fRETHIARSE, 8AZL, &
—, FIZMEF, WOKSEE, 7GR KRS,
HEJAVE T 11TE

I Mg 1E>rm

HE




“Evil spirits off” commanded Tian.

The old dame simply ignored him. Pacing indifferently before
the couch, she slowly said to Tian, “You're really disappointing!”

All of a sudden, she waved a hand. It snapped off and dropped
to the ground, turning into a tiny old dame like herself. It hopped onto
the couch, and before Tian had time to shut his shocked mouth, it
jumped in and down his throat. “I’m finished!” cried Tian, gasping.

“I promised I wouldn’t hurt you,” reproached the old dame,
“but you didn’t believe me. Now Tian is ill, can it be helped? However,
you’ll profit by this.” So saying, she withdrew herself.

The next day he was advised to excavate the spot where the midget
emerged so as to find and eradicate the source of evil. He appreciated
that idea and directed his servants to dig and search. Ten feet down
they discovered a big jar more than half filled with mercury. Only then
did he realize that the old midget was a mercury spirit. Poor Tian died
from that chill.

196pIN PIOSYL |

653

fom
E
-
Fer
-
r
o=
e -
| o n )
]
o=




# B SRITHEME

K K

B ESE, ARARTE, HERdE3k, K
1, IRAUNE. RER, HH A5, Nek, %
MZo RR#, BHRIIHK, LIRER, HERBT,
AR Z,

RH, EEHMUG, RKEE, 5TRE, 7Y
5, BRAMRZ, BHEE Rk, EHARE. “A
MPEARE, FHRERZ., ” TASE®Z, 5
R, &z: “BHREL, YHELRMEE, SEHM, Fift
JUA?” L AZR: “HEF. " EHIERE TS5, 4%



The Pearl

In Xianyang City there was a temple built to commemorate
Emperor Wudi of the Northern Zhou Dynasty. Inlaid in the crown on
the statue’s head was a peatl of the size and shape of a spring plum.
Generations of visitors had seen it there but no one seemed to have
given it much thought.

During the reign of Empress Wu, a passing merchant dropped in
at the temple. Taken by a whim, he plucked the pear] off the crown. As
the day was growing warmer, he removed some clothes and, wrap-
ping them around the peatl, he tucked the bundle beneath the huge
foot of one of the four warrior statues at the gate. By the time he was
leaving the temple he had clean forgotten the bundle, and the pearl as
well. The very next day he went on to Yangzhou to collect some over-
due debts.

Spending a night at an inn in a small town called Chenliu, he over-

heard a group of Petsians next door bragging about the rare treasures

they had seen in their life. Intrigued, he slipped on his clothes and went .

over to join them. For his patt, he boasted of the plum-shaped peatl in
Emperor Wudi’s crown. The mere mention of the pearl silenced the
group. They had long heard China harbored such a treasure, they told
him, and as a matter of fact, had come to hunt for it. That he had lost
it made them sigh and fret. If he could recover it, they said earnestly,
they would load him with gold and silk. How much did be say those
people in Yangzhou owed him? Five hundred thousand? They imme-
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diately counted out the coins for him and asked him to go back right
away to find the peatl.

The peatl was still safely tucked beneath the statue’s foot. So happy
were the Persians to lay their eyes on the pearl that they danced and
drank for a whole fortnight before they asked the man to name a price.

“One million,” the merchant said ofthandedly, which he thought,
though impossibly high, would gain him a good batgaining position.

The Persians almost split their sides with laughter. “You're insult-
ing this pearl,” they whooped. After a brief discussion among themselves,
they offered him fifty million, which they pooled and handed over on
the spot.

Then they invited the man to go with them to the sea and see for
himself how much the pearl was actually worth.

They sailed out into the East Sea. A senior Persian, who seemed
to be their leader, set up a silver pot on the deck, built a fire under it,
and filled it with a creamy substance. Next he placed the pearl in a gold
battle and steeped the bottle in the simmering cream.

On the seventh day, two venerable-looking elders appeared with
hundreds of attendants carrying a myriad of treasures, which they laid
before the Persians to ransom the peatl, but their offer was flatly rejected.

Several days later, they arrived again, this time with mountains of
jewelry, which the Persians ignored as before.

The stalemate lasted more than thirty days, and the treasure bear-
ers finally withdrew themselves. Then, out of the sea emerged two
charming white dragon virgins, who threw themselves into the gold
bottle. Together with the pearl they melted into an ointment.

“Why were they so anxious to ransom the peatl?”” asked the mer-
chant in amazement.

“This pearl s the treasure of all treasures,” replied the senior Persian,
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“and it is guarded by the two dragon virgins you’ve just seen. The
dragon king is so fond of his daughters that he would pay any price.
But to me, worldly treasures are of little value. What I’m after is
immortality.” So -saying, he applied the ointment to the soles of his feet
and jumped overboard. To everyone’s surptise, he walked away on the
waves.

“We shared the price of the pearl,” the other Persians exploded
in protest. “How can you reap all the benefit! Now that you’re leaving,
what is to become of us?”

“Apply the cream to the hull of the boat,” the senior Persian
shouted back, “and a favorable wind will send you all the way home.”

It turned out as he had said, but where he was heading remains a

mystery.

Heed oyl m

-
E
-
=
“
o
-
=
&
™™




BEE TN

e SR

EHEA ARG TR, B—4BE, B%5FE, &
BHH, BREWHREY, £X5>.

I H RMAT, FEBZ, A—, FEAE, HRY
B, ARBREARMPA. 4 F A8, ERTH, G5
e, WEAGRE, WRFT, X—H, SHBH
Ro BX, REHT. RALHEZ, BREK, LA4H,
HEFN, HAKNE.



The Golden Berry

One day, 2 herdsman in India discovered that a cow was missing
from his pasture, and when it rejoined the herd at dusk it looked rather
spirited, even its mooing sounded somewhat different.

His curiosity aroused, the herdsman kept a close eye on the cow
the next day, and saw it stray off again. He traced it into 2 deep cave.
After a couple of miles in, the tunnel suddenly brightened up and a
wotld of exotic trees and flowers greeted his eyes. The cow was graz-
ing on a patch of unnamable grass beating golden berries. He plucked
some to bring home, but before he was able to leave the cave they
wete snatched away by some invisible demon.

On another trip to get the berries, the demon sprang for them
again. In the flurty of the moment the herdsman threw one into his
mouth and swallowed it. Instantly he felt his body expanding, so fast
that he only had time to get his head out of the cave before his body

choked the tunnel. In just a few days, he turned into stone.
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General Willie

There was a noble old house with spacious rooms, large win-
dows and broad stone doorsteps in the East Capital, yet it had been
unoccupied and locked up for many years because strange deaths would
befall those who ventured to live in it.

In spite of friendly warnings that the house was haunted and not
fit to live, Lu Qian, commissioner of the supervisory committee dur-
ing ZhEnjruan teign, was thinking of buying it. He claimed that he could
get rid of the evil spirits, if there were any at all. So, late one afternoon
he moved in, bringing with him only one adjutant who was coura-
geous and an accurate marksman. All the other servants were left outside.

The adjutant seated himself in the foyer facing the door and win-
dows with a ready bow. The night advanced when suddenly a knock
was heard on the door and he demanded who it was.

“General Willie sends a note of greeting to Commissioner Lu,” a
voice answered.

As Lu didn’t pick up the conversation, the creature dropped a
slip of paper in through the window. The characters were slender and
faint, as if written by licking a dry brush. Lu asked the adjutant to read
it

“I have been living here for many many years. The rooms, the
steps and the whole courtyard all belong to me. The deities patronizing
the doors and windows are all my subordinates. And now for no

reason at all you are intruding upon my premises. How do you justify
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yourself? Suppose you have a house and I should force my presence
onto you. Would you like that? You may not be afraid of me, but
aren’t you ashamed of your deeds? Better leave immediately, or you'l
bring disaster upon yourself.” As soon as it was read, the paper de-
composed like ashes.

Presently a voice spoke out again, “General Willie would like to
speak to Commissioner Lu in person.” Then a monster many times the
height of an ordinary man appeared in the courtyard, holding in one
hand what looked like a long ladle. The adjutant drew his bow to its
full and let fly an arrow. It must have hit the object, for the monster
dropped it to the ground and backed away.

Before long it approached again, stooping over the house to peep
into the window. It had a strange look. The adjutant shot again, this
time hitting the creature in the torso. That seemed to have taken it by
surprise and daunted it, for it retreated toward the east.

Soon after daybreak Lu ordered his servants to look for traces,
which led them to a vacant lot east of the house. There stood a hun-
dred-foot-tall willow tree with an arrow sticking out of its trunk. So,
that was the so-called General Willie. Lu had it chopped down into
firewood and the house became habitable again.

In the following year while the house was under renovation, a
dried bottle-gourd about ten feet long with an arrow through its neck

was found beneath the tiles among the rafters.

olllIM [eJeusd W

g
e
]
&

E
~<
=
=
e
-
E

665



RSk BTN

y oA

RMERILSFEDE . BHIMALE, REWS, B
HER, WREEETERF, ZEARERL, £1HEA, B
PR, FHHE, ZMMHE: “KELN. ” L8
AITCR T, ARER. HOUKL, SEWM, B¥A
B, HFERTE, TREX, BHHRER, AKE: “FX
RSP ILES, B4REBI. RSBAE, ERNELUR
MR, " FHEE, AWmBRA, MART, ¥EHEH
B, BUBZHE: “SEWi, sJUEE, ” FHi%fF, AKX




The Lily

Far away from worldly hustle and bustle, up on Culai Mountain
was a Buddhist temple named Guanghua. Once, a young man of the
Confucian school took up residence there to concentrate on his books,
brushing up for the imperial examination.

One cool summer day while he was perusing the murals on the
temple walls, he bumped into a beautiful girl in pure white about six-
teen years of age.

“Never seen you around here,” he said admiringly. “Are you from
afar?”

“No. I live just down the hill,” she smiled back.

The answer amused him, for he knew there was no such girl
living there, and yet that didn’t set off an alarm in his mind. Her fea-
tures were too appealing, and he felt the urge. What with teasing and
what with seriousness, he led her to his room. Before long, they be-
came glued to each other.

“I appreciate it very much that you didn’t treat me like a low-
bred country lass,” she cooed. “I swear I’ll be at your service for the
rest of my life, but tonight I must leave. Next time I come, I’ll be able
to live with you forever.”

Though he exhausted his gift of scholatly eloquence to make her
stay, it seemed she could not be swayed. He took off the white jade
ring he was wearing and handed it to her. “Hope this ring will remind

you to return soon,” he said.
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At the gate of the temple compound, she insisted that they part.
“No further, dear. My parents may come at any moment to meet
me.”

He then ascended the gate-tower and hid behind a pillar to see
where she was heading. After having walked a hundred steps or so, she,
suddenly disappeared off the face of the earth. He made a mental
mark of the place and traced her steps.

The temple lay on a stretch of flat incline. The young trees and
tender grass could not hide anything. He paced the distance many times
but could not make out how she could have vanished altogether.

Night was descending and he was about to give up when he
noticed a remarkably beautiful white lily among the grass and he pulled
the plant out. Unlike ordinary lilies, its corm was larQe and perfectly
round. Back in his room he pecled open the layer and layer of clus-
tered leaves, which disclosed in their grip the white jade ring he had just
given the girl!

How surprised he was! And how he hated himself for destroying

the flower! He dropped into a trance and died in less than a fortnight.
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Li Jing the Demigod

When Li Jing, a celebrated general and strategist in the eatly days
of the Tang Dynasty, was still an unknown figure living in obscurity,
hunting trips into Mount Ling was his favorite pastime. On such trips
he used to put up at a certain mountain village. His elderly host, who
seemed to have perceived something unusual in him, treated him with
great respect, and that respect grew as their acquaintance developed.

Once, Li spotted a herd of deer which he chased and traced until
he lost both the herd and his way in the thickening darkness. Dispirited,
he gave the reins to his horse and wondered where he might spend the
night.

A light appeared in the distance. He spurred his steed and came
into sight of a grand mansion enclosed with high walls and broad, red
double gates. He knocked and a long while passed before someone
answered. He explained that he was lost and asked for permission to
stay the night. It might be impropet, the servant said, for his masters
were out and only Her Ladyship, the dowager, and womenfolk were
home. Li begged him to convey his appeal to the dowager and see
what she would say.

Presently, the servant returned. She didn’t like to have strangers in
the house, especially at night, but considering his situation, she thought
it better to host him.

Li was shown into the reception hall. A maid came in to an-

nounce the presence of the dowager. The lady was in her fifties, wear-
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ing a cloud-white blouse over a sea-blue gown. She carried an air of

nobility as if she were not a village dame but a lady of aristocratic

birth. Li stepped forth and bowed.

She curtseyed in return. “You must understand, sir, that it’s
inadvisable to invite a man in while my sons are away. But as you've
strayed to our place at this late hour, it's inappropriate to deny you
shelter. Hope you won’t mind the coarseness of our mountain life.
If you do hear some commotion at night, don’t be alarmed. That'll
be my sons coming home.”

Dinner was served. The food was excellent, with many fish
courses. It was quite unusual for alpine fare.

After dinner, the dowager retired to her quarters and Li was led
by two maids to a guestroom. The room was stately and the bedding
clean. Having made the bed, they withdrew and shut the door behind
them.

Li, however, was unable to sleep. In this remote mountain village,
who would make a fanfare returning home at night? He sat bolt up-
right with ears pricked. |

Approaching midnight, urgent knocks were heard at the gate and
someone responded. “Heavenly mandate!” another voice blared. “Big
son, immediately produce rain in the two hundred mile area around
this mountain till four o’clock in the morn. No delay, no deluge!”

A servant must have passed on the billet, for Li heard the
dowager say, “It couldn’t have come at a worse moment. Neither son
is home yet. Even if m'esscngers wete dispatched right away, they would
not be able to return in time. Any negligence of duty or delay of action
would be reprimanded, and it certainly is inappropriate to have a ser-
vant execute the heavenly mandate by proxy. What shall we do now?”

“The guest we entertained this evening seemed to have some ex-
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traordinary traits. Perhaps we can ask him to do it.” It sounded like 2
maid’s voice.

It seemed that the idea appealed to the dowager, for she came in
person and tapped on his door. “Are you awake, sir? Can I have a
word with you?r”

Li responded and came out.

“You might have realized that ours is not a human abode. As a
matter of fact, you are in a dragon palace. My elder son has gone to
the East Sea to attend a wedding ceremony and my younger son is
escorting his sister to her husband’s. Just now we received a heavenly
mandate to produce rain. As both sons are thousands of air-miles
away, it’s impossible to call them back in time, and what’s more, 1
can’t find a gentleman surrogate. I wonder if I can enlist your imme-
diate assistance.”

“I’'m just an ordinary man. I can’t ride the clouds. How can I
produce rain? But, if Your Ladyship can teach me how, I'm at your
service.” |

“I’ll tell you what to do. It’s not as difficult as you think.” She
ordered the groom to saddle the piebald and fetch the rain-producer,
which turned out to be a fairly small bottle. Hanging the bottle on the
pommel, she said, “Ride this horse. Just give it a free rein. When it paws
and neighs, pour out a drop from the bottle onto its mane. Remember,
one drop is enough.”

He mounted and the piebald cantered off. Not realizing that he
was already on the clouds, he wondered at the smoothness of the ride.
High winds whistled like arrows; thunderbolts flashed from beneath
the hoofs. He poured out a drop wherever the horse indicated. All of
a sudden, the clouds split apart and he saw right below him the village
where he used to sojourn. For years, the villagers there had been very
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nice to him and he had been torn by the thought that he was notin a
position to repay their hospitality. Now that he was in charge of rain
and their crops were scorched by a severe drought, why should he
grudge giving them a little extra? What was one tiny drop of water to
such thirst? So he sprinkled out twenty drops.

In a while his job was done and he trotted back triumphantly.

The dowager met him at the hall with teary eyes. “Why did you
let me down? I told you one drop would be enough. How could you

have acted on your own and meted out twenty! One drop from this
bottle means a foot of rain on the ground. You made a flood of
twenty feet in the dead of the night. Do you think anyone can survive
that? I’ve already been punished. L.ook, eighty lashes across my back!”

Blood was oozing through the back of her blouse. “My sons wete
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punished, too,” she sighed.

He was too ashamed to mumble out a reply.

“You’re only mortal and have no idea how heavenly things work.

I don’t blame you, but I’'m afraid my sons won’t be so happy to see
you here. Better leave now. However, since I've requested your setvice,
’m not going to send you away empty-handed. Though we don’t have
treasures hoarded in this mountain residence, I may offer you two
slaves. You can take both, or pick one as you please.”

At her beckoning, two slaves emerged. One stepped forth from
the east chamber, beaming amiably; the other stalked out from the
west chamber, his face dark with anger. To take both is certainly
impolite, he reasoned with himself. 'm a hunter and take pride in physical
strength. If I should choose the amiable one, people would laugh be-
hind my back, ridiculing me as chicken-hearted. So he said, “Thank
you, ma’am. One would be enough. If I can choose, Ill take the angry

fellow.”
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“He is youts,” said the dowager with an elusive smile.

He made his farewell and left with the slave. Several steps out of
the gate, he glanced back. The mansion and walls were all gone. He
switled round to question the slave, and the slave had vanished too.

By dawn, he managed his way back to where the village once
stood. A vast expanse of water greeted his eyes, only the tops of a few
big trees remained above surface. No one could have survived.

Later, Li became a seasoned general and helped the new em-
peror quell many revolts and border incidents. His feats were
unsurpassed, and yet, he never reached the position of prime minister.
Isn’t it because he didn’t pick the right slave? A popular saying has it
that prime ministets are born in the more cultured east, while great
generals arise from the rougher west. Isn’t that what the chambers imply?
“Slave,” too, can be suggestive, symbolizing loyal service to His Majesty.
What if he had taken both slaves? Could his career have been reshaped?
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The Three Dragon Disciples

Living in the White Magpie Valley of Mount Song was 2 Bud-
dhist monk whose religious name was Xuanzhao, a man of high char-
acter and great learning, It was his lifetime ambition to preach the
saddharmapundarika sutra one thousand times. And despite the fact
that his temple was deep in the mountains, the halls were always packed
on lecture days, no matter whether it was in broiling summer or freez-
ing winter. Among the audience he had noticed three old men with
unusual looks, their flowing beards and thick eyebrows all silvery white.
‘They came day after day to the lectures and were very attentive.

One morning, the three approached him. “To be frank with Your
Reverence, wé’re dragons,” they said. “Each of usis responsible for a
large region. That’s a very demanding task, and we’ve been doing that
for centuries and centuries. Now we’d like to thank you for enlighten-
ing us to the Buddhist sutra and would like to do something for you in
return.”’

“We’ve been suffering a long period of dry weather; the crops
are parched and people are starving. A good rain can save many lives.
Id appreciate it if you can produce some rain.”

“T'hat’s exactly what we’re good at, but the time and amount of
rain are strictly controlled by His Almighty. The consequence of unau-
thorized rains could be setious and it may cost us our heads. But we

have an idea that might work. Would Your Reverence like to listen?”
“Please say it,” Xuanzhao said.
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“There is 2 venerable hermit, Sun Simiao,” living in Shaoshi
Mountain. If he promises to save us, we can produce rain
immediately.”

“T know Mt Sun lives in this mountain, but I didn’t know he has
such power. How s it that he can save you?”

“Why! His benevolence is immeasurable! As generation after gen-
eration will benefit from his book, A Golden Collection of a Thousand
Prescriptions, his name is registered in heaven and he has a very presti-
gious position there. If he could put in a good word for us, we would
be safe. So, we'd like Your Reverence to secure his help in advance. If
he gives his word, we’ll carry out your wish without delay.” And then
they told Xuanzhao about their plan.

Xuanzhao went to the hermit’s place, very respectful in manner.

“Sir ” he said after they were seated, “a drought is raging and
laying waste the fields. People are starving and dying. As wise and
benevolent a man as you are, it’s time to do something. It'd be most
charitable if you can take action to alleviate the situation.”

“Pm old and useless,” the hermit replied. “That’s why I'm taking
refuge in the mountains. How can I relieve a drought? Of course, if I
could, I certainly wouldn’t grudge doing it.”

“Y just happened to make the acquaintance of three dragons,”
Xuanzhao explained, “so I asked them to make rain. They agreed
but said that anyone who produces rain without a decree from His
Almighty would be severely punished. Only Your Honor can save
them because of your enormous reputation in heaven. And that’s
the purpose of my visit today. I hope you’ll give it a favorable
consideration,”

“If only I could be of help, I would gladly oblige.”

A fter making rain,” Xuanzhao went on, “the three dragons have
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to go into hiding and they’ll lie low in the pond behind your house. A
strange-looking man will come to catch them. All you need to do is
plead for their release so that they won’t be punished.”

Having secured the hermit’s word of honot, Xuanzhao took leave.
The three old men were waiting by the roadside. He told them about
the hermit’s promise and they agreed on raining a full day and night
over a thousand-mile area.

Rain fell in due course, bringing relief to millions of people.

The next day, Xuanzhao went over to Simiao’s place again. While
they were chatting, they saw a man of extraordinary build going past
the house straight to the pond and shouted in a harsh angty voice. Ina
moment, the pond started to freeze over. Three otters, one white and
two gray, emerged from the pond. The man tethered them with 2
piece of red cord. Simiao beckoned to him just as he was about to
lead them away.

“I know they have committed a crime that even capital punish-
ment would seem lenient,” Simiao said, “but what they did was actu-
ally at my order. I hope you can release them and convey my wish to
His Almighty that they be pardoned.”

The man immediately untied the otters and went away with his
red cord.

Shortly after, the three old men came in to thank Simiao and
offered to repay his kindness.

“You don’t have to repay me,” Simiao said. “Living in the
mountains, I don’t have much need for anything.”

The dragons then turned to Xuanzhao and offered their service.

“Except for the gown I wear and simple meals, I have no use for
anything else,” Xuanzhao replied. “You don’t need to repay me.”

'The three insisted on doing something and after some thought
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Xuanzhao said, “The cliff in front of my temple makes passage difficult.
I wonder if you can have it removed.”

“That’s easy,” they replied. “But please excuse us for the distur-
bance of a storm. We'll do that right away.”

That very night, a thunderstorm broke out. The morning, howevet,
dawned fresh and clear, and the ground in front of the temple rolled

out for miles, as flat as one’s palm. The three old men reappeared to
bid a final farewell.

What a great man Sun Simiao is, a man who seeks no reward!
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The Brass Bowl

Liu Guanci, a native of Luoyang, met a young gentleman named
Cai Xia in Suzhou City while he was looking for a patron during Dali
reign. As Cai was an easy-going and pleasant man, a friendship was
soon struck up between the two and Liu was regarded as an elder
brother since he was senior in age.

One day Cai brought lamb and wine to Liu’s place.

“Why are you lingeting in the south?”” Cai asked when they were
high on wine.

“I’m looking for a patron,” Liu answered.

“Do you have a particular person in mind, or are you simply
taking chances?”

“I drift where the wind leads.”

“How much are you aiming at?”

“A hundred strings, perhaps.”

“A hundred strings of coins? And you don’ even have a letter of
recommendation! Isn’t that like someone thinking of flying while he
doesn’t even have wings? Even if you can make it, haven’t you consid-
ered the years you'll have to put in? My family lives in the Luoyang area
too, and we’re quite well off, but I haven’t had any correspondence
with them for years since I have to stay away in order to shun some
bad fortune. I wonder if you can go back to Luoyang for me. I'll
provide for your traveling expenses, and you can get the sum you need

in days rather than in years. What do you say?”
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“That would be really nice.”

Cai then gave him a letter and a hundred strings of coins. “It’s my
luck to have met you at a difficult time. Since we’re now bosom friends,
there’s something I must let you know. My family belongs to the scaly.
We live under the bridge on the Wei River. Close your eyes, knock on
the railing of the bridge, and someone will answer and lead you to my
house. When my mother receives you, remember to ask for the pres-
ence of my younger sister. I've made that a special point in my letter.
Since we’re brothers, she’s as good as your own sister. Young as she is,
she can handle things quite well. With her presence, you're sure to get a
hundred strings’ worth in reward.”

Liu then set off on a return trip.

At the Wei River bridge he found that the water beneath was
much deeper than he had thought, and stood there wondering how
anyone could reach Cai’s home. Yet he thought that deities such as a
dragon couldn’t be cheating. So he closed his eyes and knocked. Sud-
denly he heard a response and opened his eyes to find himself facing,
instead of the bridge and river, a red gateway to a great complex of
buildings behind high walls. A servant in a purple gown was standing
before him with his hands raised in salutation.

“T came from Suzhou,” he replied to the man’s inquiry. “Your
young tnaster asks me to carry a letter home for him.”

The servant took the letter in and returned in a moment. “Her
Ladyship invites you in,” he said.

He followed the man into the hall and saw a gracious woman in
a putple robe, who looked no more than fifty. He bowed respectfully.

The lady returned his bow and said, “Thank you very much for
carrying this lettet over hundreds of miles. My son has been away
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from home for years and I haven’t heard from him all that time. He
had offended his superior and hasn’t been pardoned yet. That’s why he
fled town and has been living in hiding in the past three years. The letter
you brought along is a great relief to me.” She offered him a seat.

“Xia and I are sworn brothers, and his sister is as good as my
own. Could I meet her?”

“My son has also mentioned that in his letter. She’s refreshing
herself and will join us in 2 moment.”

Shortly, 2 maid came in to announce the presence of the young
mistress. She was a girl about sixteen. Even at r.hé.t young age, she al-
ready showed the makings of a beauty and looked very intelligent. She
made a curtsy and sat beside her mother. A dinner was laid out and the
food was elaborately prepared. Before the first course was ovet,
however, the lady’s eyes became bloodshot and she kept staring at him.

“He’s brother’s friend,” the girl said hastily. “We should treat him
with respect. Don’t forget he’s here to help us remove a problem.”

“My brother said,” the gitl turned to him, “that we should give
you a hundred strings of coins in reward. But I'm afraid that’s too
cumbersome for you to carry along. I’m thinking of giving you some-
thing lighter in weight but no less in worth. Is that all right?”

“I did no more than carry a letter, and we’re brothers,” he replied.
“Reward ot not is not important.”

“My son said that you are looking for a patron to continue with
the imperial examinations,” the lady picked up. “He asked us to help
you. There’s no need to be'shy about that.”

He bowed, and the lady sent for the treasured bowl. While more
courses were served, the lady once again stared intensely at him with
bloodshot eyes, saliva trickling down from the corners of her mouth.

Her daughter hurriedly covered her mouth and whispered, “Don’t!
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He’s brother’s trusted friend!”

“Please excuse het,” the git]l apologized. “My mother is getting
old and I guess it’s another fit of her face-muscle spasm. Sorry that we
must send you away like this.” She looked as if she was deeply worried.

She hurried him out, with a maid following with the bowl. “This
bowlis the national treasure of Jibin, a country in the Western Regions.
They believe it can prevent natural disasters and epidemics, but we
have no use for it in our country. You can take it to the market and sell
it for a hundred strings of coins, but don’t sell it for anything less than
that. Since my mother is ill, I have to attend to her. ’'m sorry I can’t see
you further off.” She bowed and retreated.

He took the bowl and went away. When he looked back, there
was only the bridge and the river as he’d first seen it. He studied the
vessel in his hand. It was just an ordinary brass bowl, which couldn’t be
worth more than a handful of coins. The dragon girl must be bragging,
he thought.

Anyway he took the bowl to the market and was offered seven
to eight hundred coins, sometimes even as few as five hundred. Think-
ing that the dragons should have a good reason in setting the price, he
took the bowl to the market every day.

One day a year later, he came across a Persian in the west market,
who was excited to see the bowl and asked the price.

“T'wo hundred strings of coins,” Liu said offhandedly.

“That’s a fair price,” the Persian said, “and it’s worth even more
than that. But in your country, it’s useless. What do you say to one
hundred strings?”

As one hundred strings of coins was the price set by the dragon
gitl, he agreed and the bargain was made.

“This bowl,” the Persian emphasized, “is the national treasure of
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Jibin. It can keep off bad fortune for her people. Ever since they lost
this bowl, they have been suffering poor harvests and insutgences. I
hear it was stolen by a young dragon about four years ago. Their king
is offering a reward of half the country’s annual revenue to anyone
who can bring it back. May I beg to know how you came into pos-
session of it?”

He explained.

“The dragon responsible for the welfare of Jibin brought the
case to the celestial court and they’re se;archjng for the culprit. That’s
why Cai Xia fled from home. Their law is strict and the ctiminal would
not be pardoned even if he should give himself up. So he intended to
give it back through you. That’s really a clever way to get out of his
trouble. You know why he insisted on you meeting his sister? It was
not because he was treating you like 2 member of the family, but be-
cause he was afraid that you might be eaten up. His sistet’s presence
could protect you. Now that the bowl is returned, I guess he’ll come
back home. Fifty days from now, you'll find the river roiling with tower-
ing waves that would even obscure the sun. That'll be Cai Xia’s home
return.”

“Why does he need to wait fifty days?” Liu asked.

“That’s the time it takes me to carry this bowl over the Five Ridges
to the seaport. He won’t dare to return until the bowl is out of the
country.”

Liu kept the Persian’s word in mind and returned to the river on

the predicted day. Waves were indeed surging high.
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Ms Wei’s Dragon Ride

Ms Wei was married into the Meng family. Toward the end of
Dali reign, her husband and her brother qualified in the same round of
imperial selection, and both were assigned to official positions.

Her husband was appointed chief-sccrﬂtary of Lang Prefecture
in the southwest, her brother lieutenant of Yangtze County in the
southeast. So they parted and Ms Wei went along with her husband.

The southwestern regions wete mountainous. Roads soon be-
came too natrow and steep for cartiages, compelling her to continue
on horseback. They were passing through a craggy valley when her
horse shied and threw her down the ledge. Peeping down the fathom-
less cliff, one could only see shadows of darkness, and there was no
way down. All her husband could do was cry and moan, and offer her
a quick libation before the column had to move on,

In the meantime, Ms Wei had fallen on a cushion of dead leaves
dozens of feet thick. The impact knocked her out, but she was unhurt
and soon regained her consciousness.

A day elapsed and hunger seized her. She rolled up some leaves
with snow and ate them, thus giving herself a little strength to look
around. Beside her was a fissure in the rocks. There was no telling how
deep it might be. Above, only a patch of sky could be seen, as if one
were gazing up from the bottom of a well, no hope of climbing out.
Suddenly, she seemed to see a faint candle light in the depth of the
crevice. The light kept growing, and soon she was able to descry two
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separate lights instead of one. They continued to move in her direction.
They were the eyes of a dragon! Terrified, she pressed her back against
the rock wall to make way for the dragon. It gradually emerged from
the crack and shot up into the sky, its body stretching fifty to sixty feet
long. Then, she saw another pair of eyes coming. She would rather fall
prey to a dragon than die a protracted death in this abyss, she con-
vinced herself. So when the second dragon was pulling itself out of the
crevice, she flung her arms around its neck and mounted it. The dragon
soared up without bothering to pause. Too frightened to open her
eyes, she held tightly onto the dragon, resigning herself to its wishes.
Hours seemed to pass until she sensed the dragon descending,

She ventured to open her eyes and take a look. Beneath her, trees and

watercourses could be clearly distinguished. Now, she couldn’t be more .

than fifty feet above the ground. Fearing the dragon was going to plunge
into the river, she let go of it and fell into the tall grass along the bank.

She came to after a long while. Weak from the three or four days
of living on leaves, she could barely walk. Then, she came upon a
fisherman, from whom she learned that she was in Yangtze County.
What luck! She congratulated herself. Furthermore, it was only six miles
from the county seat. She told the fisherman of her extraordinary ex-
perience and begged for food. However strange her story might have
sounded, the fisherman offered her some porridge without raising a
question.

“Has the new county lieutenant, a Mr Wei, assumed office yetr”
she asked.

“Sorry ma’am, I don’t know.”

“I'm his sister. If you ferry me to town, I promise you a fortune.”

So the fisherman paddled up to the town gate. The new licuten-

ant had been in office for several days already, she was informed.
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“How on earth can my sister be here? She is with her husband in
Lang Prefecture!” her brother exclaimed when the bailiff announced
her presence at the gate. Though very much suspicious of her identty,
he decided to receive her.

Except for her pale face and haggard appearance she otherwise
looked exactly like his sister, but her tears and her account of the mi-
raculous deliverance did not have him thoroughly convinced. It was
not until a few days later when the obituary of his sistet’s death arrived
from his brother-in-law that his doubts were swept away and the hap-
piness of their reunion was fully savored. He looked up the fisherman
and rewarded him with twenty thousand coins.

Later on, he had his sister safely escorted to her husband’s side.

This story was told by Ms Wei’s cousin, Pei Gang, who served as
lieutenant of Gao’an County during Zhenyuan reign.
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A Powerful Sneeze

Fu Huangzhong, magistrate of Zhuji County in the Tang Dynasty,
recounted a true story that happened to one of his former subordinates.
| The man was quite drunk after a party, but he insisted on walking
home alone through the night. Following a familiar mountain path, he
dropped asleep on the brink of a precipice.

A tiger came sniffing at the smell of man. Its whiskers somehow
poked into the man’s nostrils, setting off such a violent sneeze that the
big cat jumped with a start and fell off the cliff. It sprained its waist
and was caught by the drunkard.
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The Tiger at the Yangtze Gorges

During Kaiyuan reign, the Yangtze Gorges were infested by tigers.
Passengers going either upstream or downstream often fell prey to the
man-eaters. Then it began — nobody knew when — that each passing
boat would leave one passenger on shore for the tiger before it sailed
through the Gorges. That practice would guarantee a safe voyage, oth-
erwise more than one life might be lost. And that became an implicit
rule among the boats.

So once there came a boat of rich passengers, all rich except one,
who was unanimously elected to be the tiger’s next meal. Aware that
one tongue could not argue against so many, the poor guy agreed to
go ashore.

“As a poor fellow;” he said, “I understand I must sacrifice myself
for you gentlemen. Each man’s fate, however, is on the books. Justin
case I'm not destined to die at the tiget’s jaws, I hope you gentlemen
will grant me one, and only one, tequest.”

Somewhat touched, the group asked what his last wish was.

“Now I’'m going ashore to look for the tiger. I know full well
what I’m doing; Yet, I beg you to wait here for me till noon. If I don’t
return by then, you may set sail and go on your way.”

“We’ll do more than that,” the group chorused. “We’ll stay here
throughout the day and spend the night here as well. We'll wait for you
till tomorrow morning.”

The boat moored and the poor man went ashore with a long-
handled ax.
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He went into the mountains. Thetre were no trails made by man
but there were sporadic traces of a tiger. The woods grew denser
when he came upon a well-tramped beat. He followed it to a moun-
tain pass. The ground was wet and tiger paws could be cleatly discerned.
Further on, he spotted a cave in the rocks. Peeping in, he saw a Taoist
priest sleeping soundly on a couch-shaped flagstone, a tiger skin hang-
ing beside him on a dead branch. This must be the lair, where the priest
used the skin to change himself into a tiger, he thought to himself. He
tiptoed over, grabbed the skin and draped it over his shoulders. He
stood beside the couch with a ready ax.

The ptiest woke up suddenly, only to find the man in possession
of the skin.

“You’re ordained to be my prey,” said the priest. “Why steal my
skin?”’

“You're fated to fall prey to me,” contended the man. “Why call
me a thief?”

They argued on and on, and the priest finally gave up. “Well,” he
sighed, “T’d offended god and was banished to the Gorges to be a
tiger. I've got to eat one thousand people just to redeem myself, and so
far I've finished off nine hundred ninety-nine. You’re the one thousandth.
Bad luck for me today to have you steal my skin. If you don’t give it
back to me, I’ll have to start all over again and devour another thou-
sand people. Listen, I've got an idea that could save both of us. Do
you want to hear it?”

“Go ahead.”

“Now, you take my skin back to your boat. Cut off some of
your hair, beard and finger nails. Wrap them up with two or three

pieces of your old clothes and then smear them with blood from your

sebior) azibue), ay) je 1ebil syl W

e
E
-
o
-
2
-
T
=
™m




WESE. BRBEE, {LHE, BkYits. EBmE
- Z, IR, 7

HABHE LG M AT, M&RHEA,
BT, KIRTEFZ. BH, BE+E%ERE L, &k
FZo BERERIRE, RARE, BHBE, XKS
R, JIWRM%. BEEREARGA. AEEARE,
HIEHXER,

BT

H-lmk O 5%




face, arms, legs and other parts of your body. When you see me on the
bank tomorrow, throw me my skin so that I can change back into a
tiger. Next, toss me that bloody bundle. That’ll be as good as having
you to eat.”

The man agreed and returned to the boat with the tiger skin and

The passengers aboard were more than surprised to behold him
alive. He explained what had happened and prepared a bundle as the
priest had told him to. As day bfnkc, the priest was seen on the bank.
The man tossed the skin ashore. The moment the priest put it on, he
turned into a roaring man-eater. The man then hurled the bloody roll
onto the bank, which the tiger gripped in its teeth and bounced away.

Ever since, the Gorges have been free of tigers. It is assumed that

having eaten its destined share, it must have returned to heaven.
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Mr Shentu’s Wife

In the ninth year of Zhenyuan reign, Shentu Cheng, a.commoner,
was appointed lieutenant of Shifang County in Shu. On his way te
assume office he encountered a heavy snowstorm several miles east of
Zhenfu, so heavy that his horse could not plow through. Not far from
the road he saw a thatched hut which seemed to be full of life and
warmth, so he made for it.

An aged couple and a girl fourteen or fifteen years old were sit-
ting around a fire. Her shabby clothes and uncombed hair did not
eclipse her soft alabaster skin, petal-like cheeks, and the kindling fire in
her eyes. The old couple hurried to their feet as they saw him enter.
“Please come in and warm yourself by the fire,” they said. “It’s harsh
weather for traveling.”

The afternoon waned but the storm showed no sign of letting
up. “Town is still far off to the west. May I put up here for the night?”
he asked since he saw little hope of resuming his travel.

“If you don’t mind the simplicity of our place, we would be
honored to have you stay with us,” said the old couple. He thus un-
saddled his horse and took in his baggage.

Seeing that he would stay, the daughter went in to put on powder
and rouge. When she returned from behind the corn-stalk screen, he
found that she was much more beautiful than he had imagined.

The old woman came in from somewhere with a flask of wine

and warmed it up over the fire. “Traveling through snow can be
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freezing,” she said. “Please have a drink to drive off the cold.”

“It’s most kind of you,” he said with a bow. “Mr Host first,
please.”

The old man picked up the flask and took a sip, then passed it
on. When it was his turn, Shentu said, “Why isn’t the young lady join-
ing us?”

“Country girls are unaccustomed to having guests,” smiled the
old couple.

“Why grudge a cup of wine?” the girl flashed her eyes defiantly.
“If you think I’m not entitled to a drink, just say so.” Her mother
tugged at her skirt and motioned her to take a seat beside her.

Curious to sound out the depth of this country lass, he suggested
they play a drinkers’ word game. “We shall quote from the poems to
describe our present situation.” Holding up his cup, he took the lead:

On such a tedious night,
Leave not until you're tight.
Lowering her eyes, the girl smiled and carried on,
Weather and night forbid.
W bere go you, had you wished?
Now it was her turn to lead.
Though clond and storm aggress,
Cocks crow nevertheless.

The quote took him by surprise. “You’re unbelievably talented!”
he exclaimed. ““Thank heaven that I’'m not married yet.” Turning to the
old man he asked, “Would you accept it if I should propose to her on
my own behalf without first sending over a matchmaker?”

“Humble as we are,” replied the old man, “we do treasure her.
To be frank, quite a few passers-by have offered gold and silk for her

hand. We turned them down because we were reluctant to part with
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her. Now that you’re proposing, I don’t think we can hold her back
any longer. She is yours.” With that permission, Shentu knelt and pet-
formed the initial ceremonies of a son-in-law, and gave them as a
betrothal gift all he had with him.

“It’s enough of a solace to know that you don’t mind our low
and impoverished conditions,” said the old woman, declining his offer.
“We have no desire for gifts or money.”

The next day, the old woman said to him, “This is a desolate
place, and our house is very inconvenient, so we’re not going to retain
you for long. Since she’s now married to you, take her away.” With lots
of tears and good wishes the young couple set off the following
morning, the bride on horseback, the bridegroom leading the reins.

His salary as a county official was meager, but his wife managed
quite well. Within weeks she had acquired many new friends and a
good reputation. They lived in ever-increasing happiness. Her kindness
was also extended to relatives and to servants. Everyone liked her.

By the end of his third year in office, they had a son and a daughter.
Very lovely kids. He was all praises for her, and to her he dedicated a
poem:

As modest as my status be,

Your management has made us free.
To what shall I compare our love?
A couple of mandarin ducks.

His wife savored the poem. Her lips mumbled thoughtfully every
time she read it to herself, but she never came up with a corresponsive
one. “To be the wife of a gentleman,” as she had often put it, “one
can’t be ignorant of books. But if one should overdo her part by
starting to write poems, she would be degrading herself like a

courtesan.”
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At the expiration of his term of office, Shentu decided to bring
his whole family back to his hometown. Through Lizhou Prefecture,
they came to the Jialing River. Resting on the grass by the river, his wife
suddenly let out a heavy sigh. “On the day you presented that poem to
me,” she admitted, “I improvised one in response to yours. I'd in-
tended to keep it to myself. Today’s scene, however, makes it too hard
for me to hold it back any longer. Here it goes:

Though we're attuned like lute to harp,

I can’t reject the mountains sharp.

What if there comes a change of fate

That shall our bright future negate?”
Having thus declaimed it to the accompaniment of trickling tears, she
sat motionlessly for a long while, as if her soul had wandered oft.

“A good poem indeed,” he remarked, “but mountain life doesn’t
seem fit for one so delicate as you. If it’s because you miss your parents,
why those tears? You should be happy rather than sad, for we're ap-
proaching your native place. One’s fate is always predestined. Don’t let
that worry you.”

In another twenty days they reached his wife’s maiden home. The
thatched hut was still there as it had been, but it was deserted. They
unpacked and put up in the hut. His wife became lost in thought, weep-
ing from dawn to dusk. Beneath a pile of worn clothes in one corner
of the room they found a dust-covered tiger skin. At the sight of it, his
wife burst into laughter. “I really didn’t expect to see this skin again!”
she exclaimed. As soon as she wrapped it around her shoulders, she
“changed into a tigress. Roaring and pouncing, she dashed out of the
door, leaving Shentu stupefied with fright.
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Carrying the two children, he traced her in vain into the mountain
depths. They wept and cried for days at the edge of the trackless forest,
but she did not return.
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Man-Eaters

In Changqing reign, there was a man named Ma Zheng, who was
a quiet man and had a strong love for the great outdoors. No heights
or precipices could daunt him. |

Once, while traveling in the area of Mount Heng, he decided to
climb up its main peak, Zhurong, to visit a monk known as Master
Tiger Tamer.

The temple was clean and tidy. The air was filled with the sweet
smell of fruits and food offerings on the altar, and there was an array
of shiny silverware in front of the statues. The monk, whose eyebrows

were as white as snow, was butly and robust. He was obviously de-

lighted to see Zheng and his bag-carrying servant. “May I ask your.

servant to make a trip to town to help me buy some salt and cheese?”
he asked. At Zheng’s consent, the servant took the money and went
off. The monk excused himself too.

Another lone climber appeared, who introduced himself as Ma
Zhao and seemed much relieved to see Zheng. “On my way up just
now,” he said, “I saw a tiger devouring a man. I wonder who that
poor guy was.” To Zheng’s horror, his description of the victim’s attire
matched his servant’s. “When the tiger finished the man,” Zhao
continued, “I saw it peel off its skin and put on a2 monk’s gown. It
changed into an old monk right away!” Zheng was dumbfounded.

“It’s him,” Zhao whispered as the monk reappeared from

somewhere.
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Zheng greeted the monk. “This Mr Ma said that my servant fell prey
to a tiger halfway. Could that be true?”

“There are no tigers or wolves in this mountain,” the monk retorted
angrily, “not even scorpions in the grass, snakes on the trails, or owls in the
woods. Don’t believe such nonsense!”

Zheng scanned the monk’s face and discerned a smudge of dark
blood on his lips.

As night settled in, the two Mas took up quarters in the dining hall of
the temple. They bolted the door tightly and kept the candles burning.
Deep into the night they heard the growling of a tiger in the courtyard.
Several times it butted its head furiously against the door. Luckily the planks
were sturdy and secure. Petrified, the two could only offer incense and
kowtow to the clay statue in the room. After some time they thought they
heard the statue hum four lines of verse:

Yin man will drown in liguid fold;
Wu men can share the paler gold.
If bull resets the crosshow trip;
The general’s heart shall be ripped.

It was a word riddle. Y7# was the third of the twelve Earthly Branches
that stood for tiger, they figured. Liquid fold must be refetring to the
water-well. Wx was the seventh of the twelve Earthly Branches and was
represented by the horse — that was what their family name Ma meant.
Paler gold was euphemistic for silver. But they couldn’t make out the meaning

of the last two lines.

At dawn the monk knocked on their door and called, “Time to get.

up, gentlemen. Porridge is ready.”

It was only then that the two dared to open the door. Breakfast was
soon over, but they kept wondeting how they could get away under the
monk’s close watch. “The potrridge has a queer taste,” they complained. “It
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must be the water.” Thus they were able to induce the monk to the
well. As the monk leaned forward to look, they pushed from behind.
The monk fell headlong into the well and immediately turned into a
tiger. The two rolled over a huge rock to seal the mouth of the well.
Then they collected the silverware and started to descend the mountain.

At dusk they met 2 hunter who was setting up a crossbow trip by
the trail. He had built 2 cabin in a big tree overlooking the place.

“Look out!” he warned the two. “Or you may trigger my
crossbow. There’s still a long way before you can get out of the
mountain, and tigers roam the area. Why don’t you spend the night
with me up in the tree?”

Their nerves already frayed, the two climbed up to join the hunter.

They had just settled down when they saw dozens of people
coming alﬁng the trail. Among the horde were Buddhist monks, Taoist
priests, peasants and women, some singing, some dancing. They were
angry to detect the crossbow. ““This morning two scoundrels killed His
Reverence,” they clamored. “We haven’t found those two yet and now
someone is thinking of ambushing our general!” They touched off the
tripwire before they went on.

“They’re what we call decoy ghosts,” the hunter explained when
the two pestered him with questions. “The ghosts of those eaten by the
tiger would become its accomplices. They would clear the way for the
tiger and serve as lures.”

The two asked the hunter of his name.

“My name is Jin and my family name is Niu,” the hunter replied.

“Now we understand the hidden meaning of the clay statue’s last
two lines!” the two burst out gleefully. “Doesn’t Niu mean ‘bull? And
the so-called general must be another tiger.” They urged the hunter to
reset the crossbow. Shortly after the hunter had climbed back to the
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tree house a tiger came roaring along. Its foreleg touched the tripwire
and the arrow shot out — right through its heart.

In a moment the decoy ghosts returned and cried over the dead
tiger. “Which damned guy assassinated our general?”’ they howled.

“You fools!” the two shouted. “You were killed by tigers and
we’ve avenged you. But instead of being grateful, you shed tears for
man-eaters! People say ghosts know everything. How can you be so
muddled?” |

The horde fell silent. Then a voice muttered, “We didn’t realize
the general was a tiger. Thank you for awaking us.” They cursed the
dead tiger and cheerfully dispersed.

The sun rose up. The two shared their silver with the hunter and

went home.
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The Hunter and the White Elephant

People living on the southern frontiers gained a livelihood by hunt-
ing and they put poison on arrowheads to ensure that every hit would
be deadly.

In mid Kaiyuan reign, a hunter ventured into the remote moun-
tains alone. He was taking a nap under a tree when he felt a push. He
jetked open his eyes to see a white elephant, several times the size of an
ordinary one, nudging him with its trunk. It was the kind that hunters
called “the leader.”

Seeing him awake, the leader wrapped him in his trunk and care-
fully lifted him onto its back. Then one by one it picked up his arrows,
bow and poison pouch, placed them in his hands, and stumped off in
haste. After many many miles, they entered a ravine. On both sides
ancient trees as thick as towers blocked out the sun. Before long, they
came into sight of an enormous table rock in the middle of the valley.
"The hunter could feel his mount trembling beneath him as it approached
the rock, its eyes wandering in all directions. It finally halted beside a
giant tree overlooking the rock and gestured upward with its trunk. In
a gleam of comprehension, the man climbed up the tree with his bow
and quiver. He stopped halfway to look down. The animal was gazing
at him intently, its trunk raised straight up as if commanding him to go
even higher. Neating the top, he peered down again. This time the
elephant seemed satisfied and trudged away, leaving him alone to spend
an uneasy night in the tree.
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