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hovers between satire of petrified Con-
fucian dnstitutions—such as the civil
servicer examination system—and the
ideal vision of a true form of Gonfu-
cianisms Cao Xuegin's The Story of
the Stone (1791), an epic-family saga
of glamour and decline, *‘conveys an
even more ambiguous picture of the
ideals and evils of Confucianism in the
broader context of intellectual, artistic,
and sexual aspirations:in 1t €.

Ther conflitt between .Confucianism
as the dogma’ of. a disingehuous ruling
clite and its potential.asta vision.for 2
good life.in a just society resonated
strongly in othér East Asian countries,
many of which had a Chinese-style
ruling elite trained «in the Confucian
cancn. Both Kieu,-the heroine of The
Tale of Kiéu, by: the Vietnamese
writer Nguyén~Du (1765-1820), and
Ch'unhyang, theé herdine of the Korean
narrative p'ansori drama The Song of
Ch'un-hyang, are heroines whose social
status or lifestyle offends official Confu-
cian decorum, but who represent truer
form of Confucianism, effectively teach-
ing the hypocritical guardians of public

morality.what Confucianism could and
should mean at its best.

Vernacular literature is an' enthrall-
ing and .wyaried-body of literature that
thrived alongside the classicalitradition
in early modern China and influenced
many later writers. The intellectuals of
the first half of the twentieth century,
who called for a literary revolution that
would abolish classical Chinese and
the privileges that were associated with
it, propelled this body of literature into
the limelight and belligerently declared
it to be.the “true” tradition-of Chinese
literature: it spoke-the language. of the
people; it decried hypocrisy, violence,
and corruption through money and
power; and it celebrated pdssion, truth;
love,.and heroic loyalty to oneself* and
one's principles. At the beginning: of
the twenty-first century,.when China’s
revolutionary rhetoric has. lost its ear-
lier edge, we can recognize vernacular
literature as a complementary, equal
part to the classical tradition, from
which it .dtew generously: while also
significantly expanding and enriching
its literary themes and expressive power.
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N othing is impossible int The Journey
to the West. People and fantastic
creatures are whisked through the uni-
verse, a magic monkey can create thou-
sands of ‘companions by blowing on a
wisp of his hair, and‘virgin monks’ can
become pregnant. The novel has won
over generations of readers with its un-
usual blend of a fast-paced, suspense-
ful martial-arts narrative and religious
allegory, as well as its vivid satirical
portrait of the workings and failings of
human and heavenly bureaucracies.
to the West was not the
work of a single person. First published
in 1592, the novel is a roduct of the
cumulative retelling of the story, which
Sirculated orally and” was adapted and
g%s_tfgne_/e__————m T through the centuries. The
il Torm of these stories in this vast,
sprawling compendium of one hundred
chapters transformed the traditional
material into a great work of litera-
ture. Scholars are not entirely certain
whether Wu Cheng'en did indeed give
find] shape to the story and was the
author of the 1592 edition of The Jour-
ney to the West. But a Jocal gazetteer of
his home prefecture connects this title
to his name. This piece of evidence is
further supported by the fact that Wu
had a reputation for-being-a versatile
poet (there are over 1,700 poems in
the novel), and for writing on mythical
and supernatural subjects in 2 satirical
style. Also, he was a nativé of a region
in southeast China, whose dialect
appears in the novel. We do not know
rmuch more about Wu than that he was
a minor official serving under the Ming
Dynasty (1368-1644).

1

The core of the story had a historical
basis in the journey of the mank Xu-
anzang, or Tripitaka -{596—664), who
{raveled from China-to India  in_search

of Baddhist scriptures-dufrin ign
of Emperor Taizong, one of-‘thi ;nost

splendid emper asty
(618-907). At the time, travel to the
\Western territories was forbidden and
Tripitaka could have faced "afrest and
execution for his transgression. «But
when he returned seventeen years later
with the coveted scripwfled
immediate 1mpenal'wggﬁ_ﬂas
allowed to settle down, ttanslate’ the
pew scriptures, and propagate them.
He spent the last twenty years of his
life in the Tang capital of Changan
(modern-day Xi'an), translating hun-
dreds of sutras and: other Buddhist
texts from Sanskxit into Chinese, more
than -any othef person before him had
ever done. He did write a brief record
of his experience during *his travels.
The account of the historical Xuanzang
had virtually nothing to do with the
much-later novel, but it may have
served as the early basis from .which
the story began to be retold. Pilgrim*
ages to India were by no means unique
among, Chinese monks of this-era, buff
Tripitaka’s journey somehow captured
the popular imagination; it was retold
in stories and plays, until-it finally
emerged as The Journey to thie West.

As Xuanzang's' journey was: retold,
oquisition _of _'- woj % !disciple
iamed Sun Wukong, “Monkey Aviare-
of-Vacuity.” Monkey-had already made
his appearance in’'a twelfth-century
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version of the story and came_to so

déminate the Tull novel version_ that '
theitst major English translation iof

the ovel, published in 1943, was named
after this.character: Monkey. An argu-
fient can be made, from a Buddhist
point of view, that Tripitaka, however
inept angd timorous, i3 the.novel’s true
Kero.d Buf, Tor most réaders she; mon-
Fé?s splendid vitafity and: bouridless
humor remain-the center-ok; interest,

ipitaka is also, gccompanigd By the
ever-hungry and lustfulyBajie,. (alter-
nately calledi*Pigsy’), a Daoist immor-
tal who was banned to.the, humap
world for. flirting with.a goddess and
who becomes increasipgly unsympa-
thetic as. the journey progresses. Tripi-
taka's third disciple..and protector is
the gentle Sha .monk .(also scalled
“Sandy”), a fériyer, marshatofthethosts
of Heaven svho, wa’s sént. t& thie bottom
of a. river to, explafe the sin of, havmg
broken. the cry;it,al cup of the Jade
Emperar, & powerful Dgoist deity,

- Throughgnt, their, journey, the four
travelers are watched over,‘and some-
times jnteract with, a number,of other-
worldly beings; an assortment of bepign
bodhisattvas (buddhas who Jinger .in
this world to help others) and a Daoist
pantheon of unruly and, spmetimes
dangerous deities. On the earthly plane
the pilgrims move throyugh a lapdscape
of. strange kingdoms and, monsters,
stopping sometimes to help thase in
need or to protect themselves,from
harm., Some of the earthly monsters
belong.to the places where the pilgrims
find them, but many of the demons
and temptresses that the travelers en-
counter are either exiles and escapees
from the heavenly realm or are sent
ond purpose .to test the pilgrims. Al-
though the story of the Buddhist monk
at times shows, the traditional hostility
of Buddhism against Daoism, Xuan-
zang's quest'has a,broader, conciliatory
message that sees Confucianism, Bud-
dhism, and Daocism as complementary

tlruths. As the Buddha says about the
scriptures before the monk and his
companions set out to India, they “are
for the cultivation of immortality and
the gate to nltimate virtue.” Thus Bud-
dhist scriptures also serve the purpose
of fulfilling the Daoist desire for self-
presegvation angd immortality as well as
the Confucian quest for moral virtue.

Surrqunded by three gnardian, disci-
ples who-are endowed with a-more gen;
eral,. gllegorical meaning,, Tripitaka is
the, only truly human character in The
Jaurney to the. West. He is easily fright-
ened, sometimes petulant,.and nevey
kngws what to do. He.is,npt, so much
driven on the pilgrimage by determined
resolve as merely carried along-by,it,
Yet he alone ds:the character. dgstined
for ful]l Buddhahoad at the end, and his
apparent lack.of concern far the quest
and .fox, his | disciples has been: inter-
preted as,the .trye manifestation: of
Buddhist detachment.” Although “Pil-
grim,” the"inohkeyking, grows increas,
ingly devoted to his,mastér through, the
course -of, the nove|, Tripitaka never
fully .trusts him, however much he
depends.on him. If there is a difficult
Buddhist lesson in the novel, it is to
grasp_how Tripitaka, the ordinary man
as saint, can be the novel's true hero.
He is the empty center of the group,
kept alive and carried forward by his
more ;powerful and active disciples,
both willing and unwilling. Yet he
remains. the master, and without him
the pilgrimage would not exist.

Both. Pilgrim and Bajie are creatures
of desire, though the nature of their
desires differs greatly. Pilgrim, who
had once lived am idyllic life with his
monkey subjects in Water Curtain
Cave at Flower-Fruit Mountain, is, in
the novel's early chapters, driven by a
hunger for knowledge and immortality
which takes him around the earth and
the heavens. In the first.stage of his
existence, Pilgrim's curiosity is never
perfectly directed,; it is a turbulence of

spirit that always Jeads.to mischief and
an urge to create chaos. He acquires
skills and magic tools that make-him
more powerful, but since he uses them
unwisely, they only lead him to éver
more outrageous escapades. After
wreaking havoc in Heaven and being

subdued by the god Erlang, he is

imprisoned by the’ Buddhg iinder‘a ™

mountain for five hundred yeats.*
Finally- Mohkey is given a chance’ td’
redeem-himself "by guardlng Tnpltaka
on his pilgrimage to Indi# a5 “Rilgtim.”

.During the coutsd bf the pilgrimage,
the monkey betomes increasingly
bound both to his:master and to the
quest itself, without sever losing his
energy.and. humor, .Despite occasional
outbursts of his-former mischief mak-
ing, the quest becomes for Pilgrim a
structured series of challenges by which
he can focus.and discipline his ram-
bunctious intellect:- The journey s
driven forwartl by, Pilgrim alone, with
Tripitaka -ever willing to give up in
despair and Bajie always ready to be
seduced or return to his wife. Monkey
understands the world with a comic
detachment that is in some ways,akin
to Buddhist detachment, and this de-
tachmeng makes him always more
resourceful and often wiser than Tl'lp].-.
taka. Yet in his fierce energy and sheer
joy in the use of his mind, Monkey falls
short of the Buddhist ideal of true tran-
quility, while remaining the hero for
unenlightened mortals.

Pilgrim is a complex character with
many contradictions, as 1srperhaps fie-
ting for a creature thit may be seen in
some sense as an allegory-of the human
mind. Bajie, on the other hand, is a
straightforward and predlctable emblem
of human sehsual ‘appetites. In his ini-
tial domestic setting, as the unwelcome
son-in-law’ on Mr. Gao’s farm, Bajie
was at least reliable and hardworking.
But in the enforced celibacy of the pil-
grimage, he grows increasingly slothful
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and undependable. Now and then on
the journey he is permitted to gorge
himself, but every time he finds a beau-
tiful woman, somethmg prevents him
fraqm satisfying his sexual appetite.
Néver having freely chosen the quest,
Bajie is always distracted by his desire
to go home to his wife—or to take
hht‘)ther 'dlong the way. Yet His preot-
‘cupatiGh with food ‘and sex ofteri makes
him an‘endeating-tharactér .-
" 'ﬂfe selectlons,pnnted_here tiéat tHe
'thotikey's birth'and éarly apprentlcel
ship, and Tripitaka's dispatch td India;
whith is destined by the Buddha, ovét-
seen by‘the Bodhisattva Guanyin, and
endorsed by Emperor Taizong. The
next two sequences show'the adven-
tures and challenges. Tripitaka and his
companions encounter in two;peculiar
countries: oneya Daoist-kingdom that
suppresses Buddhists, where: the Bud-
dhist pilgrims stézighten out the record
with hilaribus interventions for the
sake of.their brothers ip faith; and the
other, a-kingdom .of women, in. which
the «mdnk is erronedusly impreghated
by the water of a stream crossing its
territory. While searching for a cure
they have to resist the attack of female
charms and a female scorpion monster.
Finally, in the last sections of our selec-
tion they reach their goal in Indjaiand
recejve the scriptures. Whisked back to
China by divine winds, they are re-
warded in a solemn ceremony by the
emperor back home in-the capital of
Chang’an, accprd’mg to their merits.
Critics counthhe Journey to the West
among the greatest novels of traditional
China; along with ,Cao Xueqlns The
Story of ‘the, Stone. Ini the modern
period it has inspiréd films, musicals,
television series, comic books, anime
adaptations, and comhputer games. They
all captirre facets of The fourney to the
West. 'whose sprawling imagination and
playful esprit make it unlike any other
book.
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FromTheJourneytorthe Wesths
by ur ul E

From Chapter 4 .:;r!

The gli! ping mot bemg cgmcewed the ongzgl appears
“The moral nature cultivated, the Great Dao is bom

» # » e

4 iy
There was opr top of that yery mountain? ag.lmmortal stong, which measured
es in.h

thgty—s%feet and five &nch! s in. elght and twenty- four feet i in cn;cumferens
The hei -six feet and five inches corresponded.to the three hu
and sixty-five, cyclical degrees, «while the mrcumferer _C_g_o_fm;y_fggr_fgﬁ.éorr
responded to the twenty:four -solar terms of. lendars On the stone were
alsg pine pe?foratmns, apdeight holes,, whlch corresponded to the Palaces ofithe
Ning Constellations and ‘the Fight Trigrams., Thought .t lacked the shade gof
trees on all-sides, it wags.set off by epldendrums on the left andingﬁt' Since the
creation,of the worldy it had been nourished fi g
apd;bythe essences of the-sun.and thes i
M_Qammﬂgnantmdm.dme-embsgm One day,
1tgsp11t=open giving birth tq a-sfone egg aboutitheSize. bf:a-playing ball. Exposed
o the wiid, it.was transtormedﬂnto-a stone-monkey. endowed with fully devel-
oped features and timbs Having learned at once to climb alid run.-this'monkey
atso-bowed Tothe four: quartess, while two beams of golden light dlashed from
hi¥€yes torreacheven the<Ralice of the Rolestar: The 1ight distlirbed tht Gréat
Béhévolerit' Sagé of Heavenipthe Cele _t;_alﬂ_adr_Empexoﬁ-ef—t—he—Me&l:ﬂenerablé
Deva,"who, attendéd by his divine’ ministers b&dﬂalﬂgy of
) t&Wmm[ﬁ]loft]ﬁ?ﬁ Mists. Upon seéing the
ghimmer of the gdlden bearns, he ordered Thousand- leét’Eye and -Fair-Wind
Edr-to open"the *Sonth Heaven'Gate and to look sut. At this commatidithetwo
eapthind wéntiout fo'the ‘gite, ‘afid, having Jooked intently and listerredclearly,
they retuthed presently’ tor tEpoft. “Your subjects, obeymg your comfifdfi dsto
lodat’é"the béafhé discovered-that’ they canie frofn*the Flower-Fruit Mbuhté“"
the-b J;der%f the small Aolai Country’, 'whichtlie§ t§ the ea‘st”c‘)f the*East Purvav'l-
At Cotitiftenit. On’this mounfainis'an Immortal gt
to aﬁ’E’ g8 gxposed to"the wind; it'hds been transférmed into' a m‘pnf(éy, who,
when Gwing to the four quarfers ha§ flashedfrol his eves those oldenj;;e'an{k
that’réa‘che’d thé d No at he is taki hg shiiie’

fe7 T the mounta n was able to walk, run, and leap about he fed on
grass and shrubs, drank from lt‘f)e brooks angd strea;ns, gathered mountam flow-
ers, and’ searched out fruits from trees. He made his compamon‘s.t the tlger and
the lizard, the wolf and the leo ard he befriended the civet angd the deer, and
he called tihe glbbon and, the balpoon his kin, At night he slept beneath stony
ndges and in the morning he sauntered abont the caves and the peaks, Truly,

(54 £

1. Translated by Anthony Yu.
2. Flower-Fruit-Mountain.

3. The chief deity in the Daoist pantheon.
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In the mountain there is no passing of time; et s e
The cold recedes, but one knows not the year. e a7
Il .-‘.‘t L 1)

One very hot morning, he was playing with a group ‘of monké‘ys undet the
shade of some pine trees to escape the heat. Look at them, e,ach amusing hlm-

self in his"own way by qy il

L §

1

Swinging from branchesito branches,
Searching for flowers and fruits;
They played two games or three
With:pebbles and with pellets;
They circled sandy pits;
They built rare pagodas;
They chased the dragonflies;
They ran down small lizards:
Bowing low to the sdkz,
They worshiped Bodhisattvas;
d Thz pulledizhe W;
They plaited mats with grass;
They.searched tq, catch the louse 1,,..
They bit or cmhed mth thq;r nails;
dresse;d their furry coats;
 scraped, thsmi’ﬁngemgds
Some letmed and leaned;,
S ome mb}aed Qnd ‘ﬂ;tb'begd
Some Rushed aiid fms}zed . P
Soie presséd dhd piesseds o '
Somiz piilled and Pilled; o
Some tugged and tugged ,
Beneath the pine forest they played without a care, ‘
Washing themselves in the green-water strearm.

Y ) ] f L

So, after the monkeys had. frolicked for a whilé, they went to bathe'in the
mountain stream and saw that its curren{s b‘o‘unced and isplashedhke rumbling

melons. As the old saying goes, v

» PN

Fowls have their fowl spegch,, . e
And beasts have their beast language. “ .
. a3t [ A

'The monkeys said.to each other, “We dbn't kriow-where this water, comes
from. Since we have nothing to do today, let'us follow the stream:up to its
source to have some fun.” With a shriek of joy, they:.dragged-along: males and
females, calling out to brothers and sisters). and scrambled up.the mountain

alongside the stream. Reaching its source, they found a great waterfall. What

they saw.was . i y ;.
£3 1 | R
A column of rising white rainbows] - wd L
A thousand fathoms of dancing waves— i
Which the sea wind buffets-but cannot-sever, )

On which the river moon shines and reposés:




e
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Its cold breath divides the green ranges;

Iis tributaries moisten the blue-green hillsides.
This torrential body, its name a cascade,
Seems truly.like a hanging curtain.

All the monkeys clapped their hands in acclaim: “Marvelous water! Marvelous
water! So this waterfall is distantly connected with the stream at the base of
the mountain, and flows directly out, even to the great ocean,” They said also,
“If any of us had the ability to penetrate the,curtain and find out where the
water comes from without hurting himself, we would honor him as king,” They
gave the call three times, when suddenly the stone monkey leaped out from the
crowd. He answered the challenge with a loud voice. “T'll go in! Pl go in!”
What 2 monkey! For

Today his fame will spread wide.

His fortune arrives with the time;

He’s fated to live in this place,

Sent by a king to this godly palace. .

Look at him! He closed his eyes, crouched low, and with one leap he jumped
straight through the waterfall. Opening his eyes at once and raising his head
to look around, he saw that there was neithet water not waves inside, :iny a
gleaming, shining bidge. He paused to collect himself and looked mote carefully
again: it was a bridge made of sheet iron. The water beneath it surged thréugh a
hole in the rock to reach the outside, filling in all the space under the arch. With
bent body he climbed on the bridge, looking about 3s he walked, and discovered
a beautiful place that seemed to be some kind of residence. Then-he saw

Fresh mosses piling up indigo,

White clouds like jade afloat,

And lwminous sheens of mist and smoke;

Empty windows, quiet rgoms, _. .

And carved floviers growing smoothly on benches;
Stalactited’ shspey?ffd in milky cavds; =

Rare blossoms voluminous over the ground.

Pans and stoves near the wall show traces of fire;
Bottles and ciips on the table Towidin leftovers.

The stone seats and beds were truly lovable;
The stone pots and bowls were more praiseworthy.
There were, furthermore; a stalk-or two of tall bamboos,
And three or fve sprigs of plam flowers. R
With a few green pines always draped in rain,

This whole place indeed resembled a home.

After staring at the place for a long time, he jumpe:i across the middle of the
bridge and looked left and right. There in the middle was a stone tablet on
which was inscribed in régular, large letters: '

The Blessed Land of Flower-Fruit Mountain,
The Cave Heaven of Water-Curtain Cave.
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Beside himself with delight, the stone monkey quickly turhed-around to
go back out and, closing his.eyes and cfouching again; lgaped out of the water.
“A great stroke of luck,"he extlaimed with.two loud-guffaws, “3 great stroké of
Juck.” The other monkeys surrounded.hirr and agked; “How is it insidé? How
deep is the water?” The stone morikey replied, “There isn't any water at all.
There’s a sheet iron bridge, and beyond it is.g piece of Heaven-sent property.”
“What do you mean that there’s.property in‘there?” asked the monkeys.

Laughing, the stone monkey said,“This water splashes through a hole in the
rock and flls the space under the bridge. Beside the bridge there is a stone man-
sion with trees and flowers. Inside are stone ovens and stbves, stone pots and
pans, stone beds and benches. A stone tablet in the middle has:the inscription,

“The Blessed Land of the Flower-Fruit Mountain,
The Cave Heaven of the Water-Curtain Cave.

This is truly the place for us to settle in. It is, moreover, very spacious inside 4nd
can hold thousands of the young and old. Let's all go live in there, and spare ,

elves fro i have in there

A retreat from the wind,

A shelter from the rain.

You fear no frost or snow;

You hear no thundérclap.

Mist and smoke are brightened,
Warmed by a holy light—

The pines are ever green:

Rare flowers, daily new.”

When the monkeys heard that, they were delighted, saying. “You go.in first
and lead the way.” The stone monkey closed his eyes again, crouched low, and
jumped inside. “All of you,” he cried. “Follow me in!"Follow me in%The braver
of the monkeys leaped i : imi td stuck-out their
eads and then drew thi (o e shed their jaws, and
chattered naisily. After milling around for some time, they-too-bounded inside.
Jumping across the bridge, they were all soon snatching? dishes, clutching

bowls, orfighting for stoves*and béds—shaving and r1:3ushing th ingg hither and

thither. Befitting their ‘stubbornly prapkish' nature, .the monkeys_could: not
keep sstill Tor a_mom : 3 d

e stone monkey then solemnly tock a seat above and spoke-to thém? “Gen?
tlemen! If a i itsic dj : 4 ] n

accomplish!™ You yourselves promised just now that whoeVer tould get ih-here
and leave again without hurting himself would be honored a$ king, Nowrthat

I have come in andigone out, gone-out andicom® in{ and-have fourfd forthll of
you this Heavenly grotto in which you may reside Securely'and enfjoy'the privi!
lege of raising ‘a family, it you honor m ing?” When.the mon-
keys heard this : ir: 3 i : iegtly
prosteated-thenmselves, Each one of them-then lined up according to rank'and

4. From the Confucian Analecis.
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agey and, :bowing reverently, theynntoned “Long live our. great:kmg' From
that moment, the stone key: :
withlthe word ¥stone\] -
BREI S
W'hen triple.sprivig mated-to proditce all-things,
A divine stone-wis quickened by thessun and moon:

H;s auter frame by agtion is plainly kypown.
Tn every age atl persons will yield 1o him;
Named a king, a sage, he is free to roam.

The.egg.changed to,a,monkey, perfectmg the Great Way.
M@w@hﬂm.mmmle&

e

The Handsome Monkey King thus led a flock of gibbons and baboons, some
of whom were appointed by him as his officers and ministers. They toured the
F]ower—Frmt Mountan; in the mornipg, and they,hyed in the Water-Curtain

Cave by pight, Living in athy, they did not mingle with hird
or beast but enjoyed their independence in perfect happiness. For such were
eir activities:

In the spring they gathered flowers for food and drink,

In the summer, they went in quest.of fruits for sustepance.

In the autumn they amassed taros and chestnuts,toawgrd off time.
In the winter they searched for yellow-sperms® to Jjve out the Year,

™ Ll R

The Handsome Monkey King had enjoyed this insouciantiexistence. forythree
or four hundred vears wh with the rest of the mon-
e T i oo . Qo b e easng wTTh he fes of the on-
rounded hind, bowed down,-and.asked,;Whats, distyrbing the Great ¥ing?" 'khe
Mankey. d{ing replied;ifThgugh.1. amgmery thappyat the:moment, I am! a Jittle
coricernedtabo d.” The. monkeys -all laughad
and said; “The_ Great,King indedd does not.know ‘conténtment! Here we daily
have.a bahquevon an immortal.mountain-in-a blessed land zin am ancientcave
met We are, not subject to thie unicorn orthe.phoenix, nor
gre we goyerned by the.rnlers ol,mankind. Suchdndependent:;@mh:nmfn;taaré
VT easutable~ blessmgs ‘Why,, thenj.does he-;morry,ahqu; ‘the; future?! xﬂ.h'e

; N ' WE are nob sub ect to the laws of manitodayg
the ‘rule- of an
decay,in the future will diszlose, the sec secret. soverelgntv of Yama,;King.of the
Underworld. Itove die, shall sve nol have lived-in.vain,not heing ablé.torank

forever,among the Heavenly beings?” :
.~When the monikeys heard tis, they a)l covered their faces; and-we.pt mourn-

lly, each one trouhled by hisaum-impegmarience. But logk! From,amorig the
ranks & bareback monkey, .Suddenly- le,a‘B'éd(forth andcried aloud, 'IE the) Great
wwmmwmmw-
nation. There-are, among:the five, major divisions of allliving-creatures,-only

5. Plant whose roots were used for medicinal purposes.

THE JOURNEY TO THE WEST, CH. t | 429

three species that are not subject to Yama; King of the Underwhrld #TheiMon-
key King said, “Do you know who they are?* " The'monkey'shid, * The}gare the

Buﬁi&WWes,*these three .alovie 2an’avoid the
Wheel of Transrhigration as well as-theprocess of birth and+destrirction; and
live aF_l_cirlg_agTh__gv__m_nd_Eaan&WiLhuuﬂamgm “Where do
they live?” asked the Monkey King. The monkey said, “They do niot livé Béyond
the world of the Jambiidvipa for they dwell within ancient caves on immortal
mountains.” When the Monkey King heard this, he was THI&d with Ird(’:hghf: say?
ing, “Tomorrow :  down the mGuhthir

1 have to wander with the c]ouds td the corners ’of tHe sea or journey ta the
distant ed es of o_find these three kinds of people. 1 wi
léarn om fhém héw to be young foreter and escapé’the calahnty ity 1cted by
Kihg Yama.” Lo, this utterance’at onée led him* T

e the Gf'f‘e'at'Sdgé 3 IEg"ﬁ’dl'i?f Hegf)en. )

T

All the monkeys clapped their hafids in -acclatngtion, saying, “Wonderful! Won-
derftfl! Tomorrow we shall scalir 'thefhdutitain ranges o gather plenty of
frufits, sb that we ntay sehd the ‘Great King off with a great banquet.”

Next day the monkeys duly went to gather'ifittortal peaches, to pick rare
fruits, to dig out mountain herbs, and to chop yellow-sperms. They brought in
an orderly manner every vatiety of nrc}‘nfls* ad’e ngdendrums €xotic pIants and
strange flowers. They ¥et’out the stond : ¢haits 31d stone tables, covering the
tables with immortal wines and food. Lok at the )

Golden balls and pearly pellets,
Red ripeness and yellow plugnpriess.
Golden balls and pearly pellEfs are. \the cherries,
Their colors truly lusciolis:
Red ripeness ad yellow plumpness are the plums,
THeittaste’ 4 ﬁagfant tarthess,
‘Ftedh lungans ' e ’;’
Of stbeet’ pulps dnd thin kkms o TR
Fiery lyc‘hees o
Of sthall pits and réd sacks! TN s T Y
Gieeft fruits of thé Pyru§ are priésented by the branches¥t 1 ¥k
“The loquatstyellow with butls tire Weldawith their leaves: 1o » n

+Pears like rabbit heads and ddtes like-chicken hearts

» Dispel.your thirst; your sorrolv, and the effects of wine.« b1 e
Fragrant-peaches andesoft alutonds~i s miwe wd g et
Are sweet as the ‘elixir-of life: , e mnwm a1 a
Ciisply fresh plums and strawberries ¢+ dt m L ~to oms 171,
Are squr, like cheesg and buttermilk, i Ly gl‘lt‘l()ﬂ'[[l‘.h(ﬂk)!hl
. Bed pulps and blackseeds pomyose-tb Kipe.atermelansmie of |
fau:_;q}oves of yellowring ¢ enﬁld the big persiipons sindy ¢
When the pomegranates are split wide, ot 3
Cinnabar grains glisten like specks of ruby:
When the chestnuts are cracked.gpen,. . ., KA
Their tough brawns are hard like cornelian.,

I s ?)ﬂ B




| WU CHENG'EN

Walnut and silver almonds fare well with tea..

Coconuis and grapes may be pressed into wine.

Hazelnuts, yews, and crabapples overfillthe dishes.

Kumaquats, sugarcangs, tangerines, and oranges crowd the tables.
Sweet yams are baked,

Yellowrsperms overboiled,

The tubers minced with seeds of waterlily,

And soyp in stone pots simmers on a gentle fire.

Mﬂnkmd may ‘boast its delicious dainties,

But whpt can best the pleasure of mountain monkeys.

The mon\keys hqnored the Monkey King with the seat at the head of the table,
while fhey sat below accordmg to their age and rank. They drank for a whale
day, each of the monkeys taking a turn to go forward and’ present the Monkey
King with wine, flowers, and fruits. Next day the Monkey King rose early and
gave the instruction, “Little ones, cut me some ,pinewqod and make me a raft.
Then find me 2 bamboo for the pole, and gather some fruits and the like. I'm

about to legve.” When al| was ready, he got onto the raft by hjmself. Pushing
off with all h],s might, 'he drifted out toward the great ocean and, takmg advan-
tage of the wind, set sail for the border of South Jambudvipa Continent. Here

is the consequence of this j s journey:

The Heaven-born monke inmagic might,

He left the ]
He drifted across the sea to seek 1mmgz?al;’ WAY,

Deterntined in heart and mind 1o achiove-gréat things.
ITs his lot, his portion, o quit earthly zeals:

g;%ni___ndweﬁ&.hdmmme-
T%_ﬂggg_l_:hnk,mmngﬁ:md
v The source disclosed, all dharma will be kugun.

It was indeed his fortune that, after he had boarded the wooden raft, a strong
southeast wind which lasted for days sent him to the northwestern coast, the
border of the South Jambiidvipa Continent. He took the pole to test the water,
and, finding it shallow one day, he abandoned the raft and jumped ashore. On
the beach there were people fishing, hunting wild geese, digging clams, and
draining salt. He approached them and, making,a weird face and some strange
antics, he scared them into dropping the:r baskets and nefs and scattering in
all directions. One of them could not run and was caiight by the Monkey King,

who stripped him of his- clothes-and put them on himself, -aping the-sway
humans wore them. With a swagger he walked through countiesiand.prefec-

WManners in the marketplaces. He
fested by night and dined in the morning, but he was bent on finding the way
of the Buddhas, jimmortals, and boly sages-en-discoresingthe formula foreter-
nal vouth. He saw, howevzy, that thej)_eog,_o.f_thﬂ.woﬂd.we.t&aﬂ_'ieﬂkﬂs.af

profit and fafie; there was'not o
This is their condition:

HMLM‘IWMW R RN SN T
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iding on mules they long for nobl 3 "

By now pri ini hove to be : )

.
For food and raiment they suffer stress and stmin, it fow
' '

[ 3

Never fearing Yama's call to recko_n_mg ot !
Seeking weall v
There's not ome ever willing ta tsue back.

The Monkey King searched diligently for the way of imimortality, but he had no
chance of meeting it. Going through big cities and visiting' $mall towns, he
unwittingly spent eight or nine years on- the South ]é'i'nhudwpa Continent
before he suddenly came upon the Great Western Ocear. He thought that
there would certainly be immortals living beyond thé ocean; 36, having built
himself a raft like the previous one, he once again, drifted 3¢rosé the Western
Ocean until he reached the West Aparagodaniya Continent. After Tanding, he
searched for a long time, when all at once he came upon a tall-dnd beautiful
mountain with thick forests at its base. Since he was afraid-neither of Wolves
and lizards nor of tigers and leopards, he went straight to the top to look
around. It was indeed a magnificent mountain:

Py ) oen 8

" A thousand peaks stand like rows of spears,

Like ten thousand ctibits of screen widespread.

The sun's beams lighily enclose the axure mist;

In darkening rain, the mount's color turns cool and green.
Dy creepers entwine old trees;

Ancient fords edge secluded paths.

Rare flowers and luxuriant grass.

Tall bamboos and lofty pines.

Tall bamboos and lofty pines

For ten thousand years grow green in this blessed land.
Rare flowers and luxuriant grass

In all seasons bloom as in the Isles of the'Blest.

The calls of birds hidden are near.

The sounds of streams rushing are clear. '

Deeyp inside deep canyons the orchids interweave.

On every ridge and crag sprout lichens and mosses. -
Rising and falling, the ranges show a fine dragon’s.pullse.?ﬁ
Here in reclusion must an em'me'nt man reside’’

1

oz

- 3%

As-he was looking dbout, hﬁsjg_d_d.e_u.lyjléhrd the sound’ of a man speaklng

d,cﬁumhm.thwods Hurriedly he dashed.mto the.forest and.cocked his éar
to listen. It was someoﬁe“smgmg,'aﬁd fhe song wénf* thus
s e B2 .
I'watch chess games, my‘ax handlé ’rhited’* -onEL 24

£ il

I crop at wood, zReng" zheng thekGiind:
I walk slowly hy the-clomis. ﬁmgd&at the valley's ehtrance. — * i
Selling my firewood tobuy sovhe winer ¢t + . !
I am happy and laugh without restraint.

When the path is frosted in autumn's height,

6. One of the magnetic currents recognized by geomancers.

w%@“"%
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I face the moon, my pillow the pine root.
Sleeping till dawn

I find 1y familiar woodsn.: '

I climb the plateaus and scale the. paaks
To cut dry creepers withamy ax. .

When I gather enough to make a load,
+I stroll singing through the marketplace
And trade-it for three pints of rice,

With nary the,slightest bickering ~ T
Over a price so wodest.

Plots and schemes I do not know;

Wifhout vainglory or attaint
Mylife’s-prolonged-in, simplicity:

Those [ meet, .,

If noi tmmortals “would be Daoists,

Seated qmetly‘to expound the Yellow Court.

When the Handsome Monkey King heard this, he was filled with delight,
saying, “So the immortals are hiding in this place.” He leaped at once into the
forest. Looking again carefully, he found a woodcutter chépping firewood with
his ax. Fhe man he saw-was-very-strangely attired.

On his head he wore a wide splint hat

Of seed-leaves freshly cast from new bamboos.
On his body he wore a cloth garment

Of gauze woven from the native cotton.
Around his waist he tied a winding sash

Of silk spun from an old silkworn.

On his feet he had'a pdir of straw scmdals
With laces rolled from withered sedge.

In his hands he held a fine'steel ax;

A sturdy rope coiled round and round his load.
In breaking pines or chopping trees

Where's the man to equal him?

€

The Monkey King drew near, pna called out: “Reverend immortal! Your dis-
ciple raises his hands.” The woodeutter was so flustered that he dropped hls ax
as he turned, to_refurn the salutation. “Blasphemyl. Blasphemy!”, he sald :
foolish fellow w1th hardly enoug :

Y;(“,Sw_k_hiﬂanguad" The woodcutter sa:d “What d1d I say that sounded
like the language of an i

7. Also the title of the ancient Chinese Daoist classic, the Daodejing (The Classic of the Way and
Virtue).
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Laughing, the woodcutter said, “I can tell you this much: the tune of that ¢
lyric is named ‘A Court Full of Blossoms, and it __v_@aught to me by'ah inimor- - ﬁ'
ifigjﬁgﬂ&wfmme fwwwﬁd&hat ' !
my days were full of worries: so he told'me to fecit¢the
troubled. This, he.s i i
happened that I was anxions about somethmg‘]ust now: so Lsang_dﬁs_ong.a[t
didn’t occur to me overhea

The Monkey King said, “If you aré a nelghbor of the 1m1‘n‘drt’al why don't you
fWulmmMayb Wouldn't it be mce fo 'Ieﬁrn from him
the formula for eternal youth?” The woodcutter sa1d My_l@_)@l}ibard

one ail my life. When I was voung. I was indeb il

L LR R S

atswh I can’t practice a ities.” | B
TFe Monkey King said, “Acggrding to what.you_haye said.you are indeed B
a _h_gg_n_tlgman_ﬂf-ﬁllal-lﬁﬂb/, and you will certainly be rewarded in the future. -
I hope, however, that yoy,wjll show me the way to the-immortals abode, so.that
1 may reyerently call upon hlm > 4It's ,no}; far. It ‘s nog far,” the wood,cutter said.
“This mguntain is calle};l the Mountam of Mind and He,art},aind i jt is,the Cave i
of Slanting Moon and Three Stars. I,ns‘l(je t]le.ca,ve is an immeortal by the name
of the Bg_t_g,a;gh_Suhod.hl who has already senf ,out innumerable, disciples.
Even now, there are thirty or forty pers,ons who are, practicing au,ste,qtles,ymth
him. Follow, this narrow path and travel, south for aboubseven or. ¢ight.mjles, P
and you will come to his home.” Grabbmg at the woodcutter, the Monkey King '
said. “Honored brother, go with me. If I receive any benefit, ] will not"forget £
the favor of your guidance.” “What a boneheaded fellow yoware!” the woodcut-
ter said, “I have just finished telling you thesefthmgs and voulstlll don't under-
stand. If I go with you, won't I be 1y ke
care of my mother? I must chop my ﬁrewodd You go on:by-yourselfly
“When the Monkey King heard this, he had to.take his leave. Emerglng from
the deep forest, he found the path andavent past the slope.of 4 hill. After he

had traveled seven or eight miles,\a cave-dwelling'indeed ‘came into sight: He
stoad up straight to take a better look at this splendid place, and this was what

he saw: . * L U A B R TR L © ) B
# 1 s e hi

Mist and smoké itrdiffusive brilligncé, 1 od ¢ . mad w o =

. Flashing lighits from the'3us.and moon;, . &3 r n
A thousand stalks'of-oldicypress, ¢ i . Yo gtes . .
Ten thousand'stems oftall bambog.« 1 os wu =+ 4w
A thousand stalks of old cypréss..in 1. sty et
Drgped in rain half fill the air, with tender green; ,dy o o
Ten thousand stems of,tall Jhambog.. o

Held in smoke will paint the glen chartrquse.. ., |, T
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Strange flowers spread brocades befare the door.
Jadelike ‘grass emits fragrance:beside the bridge.
_On ridges protruding grow moist.green lichens;
..0On hanggnglcltjj% cling the long bluemosses, .
The cries of immgrtal cranes arg ofien heard.
Opce,in g, while g phoenix soars overhead
When the cranes cry,
Their sounds regch through the marsh to the distant sky.
When the phoenix soars up,
Its plume with five, bright colors embroiders the clouds”
Black apes and white deer may come or hide:
Gold lions and jadé elephants may leave or hide.
Look with care dt this blessed; holy place:
It has ‘the true semblance of Paradise.
i
He noticed that the door of the cave was tightly shut; 41l was quiet, and there
was no sign of arfy human-infiabitant. He turned around and suddenly per-
ceived; at the top"of tbedéllf a stoné slab approximately eight feet wide and
over thirty feet tall’ On it was "vritten in large letters:

The Mountain of Mmd and Heart;

The Cavé of Slantmg Moon and Three Stars

wy et . .
Imménsely please"d' the'Handsome Monkey King said, “People here are truly
Honest. This'méuritain and ‘this cave really do exist!” He stared at the place for
a long time but dared not ](nock Instead, he jumped bnto the branch of a pine
tree, picked a few pink'seeds And ate them, and bégan to play.

After'a moment He heard the door of the cave open with a squeak, and an

immortal youth walked otit. His bearing was exceedingly graceful; his features
were highly refined. This was certainly no ordinary young mortal, for he had

His hair bound with two cords of silk,
A wide robe with two sleeves of wind.
His body'and fdce seemed rivost distinet,

d.

&)

t,

.He feared no havoc by the easousaurought.

After coming through the door, the boy shouted, “Who is causing disturbance
here?” With a bound the Monkey King leaped down from the tree, and went up
to him bowing. “Immortal boy,” he said, “I am a seeker of the way of immortal-
ity. T would never dare cause any disturbance.” With a chuckle, the immortal
youth asked, “Are you a seeker of the Way2”-“] am indeed,” answered the Mon-
key King. “My master at the house,” the boysaid, “has just left his couch to give
a lecture on the platform. Before even announcing his theme, however, he told
‘me to go out and open the door, saying, “There is someo ide-whosxants to
practice austerities. You may go and receive him.’ It must be you, I suppose.”
“The Menkey King said, smiling, “E_js_l, most assuredly!” “Follow me in then,”
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said the boy. With solemnity the Mnnk_yﬁng_ser_hmdnthmr_dgeg_fol-

lomm;o_tbf_dgmhs_QMW They passed towsand rows of lofty
towers.and huge alcoves; of pearly chambers and carved.arches. After walking
through innumerable quiet chambers and empty studios, they finally reached
the base of the greent'jade platform: Patriarch Subodhi was seen seated sol
emnly on the platform, with thirty lesser immortals standing below'm rows. He
was truly

Awt immortal of great hen and purest mien, L. »

Master Subodhi,whaose wondraus form of the West )

Had no end or bzrth for the work of Dauhle_'[hree 8 -

His whole spiri d. - -
Ty spoHtaneous, i ild,

s Buddha-nature able to doall things. A

We.
ully tried and enlightened was thic grand wriest.

As soon as the Handsome Monkey King saw him, he prostrated himself and
kowtowed times without number, saying, “Master! Master! I, your pupil, pay
you my sincere homage.” The Patriarch said, “Where do, you come from? Let’s
hear you state clearly your name and-country before you kowtow again.” The
Monkey ng said, 'Your pu1l came X ater—Curtam Cave of the

nent. ase shoute iar
dnd a Tabricator of falgghggd. HQ:& can bg pgs'g'iblx be m;g;gsted in attaxnlng
enlightenment?” The Monkey King hastened to kowtow unceasmgly and to say,
“Your pupﬂ s word is an honest one, without any deceit.” The Patriarch said, “If
mention the East Parvavideha Con-
tinent? Separating that jilace .dnd. giite ard (o great oceans find ‘the entire
region of the Sout fdvi t. How could you possibly get here?”
Again kowtowing, the Monkey King said, “Your pupil drifted across the oceans
and trudged through many reglons for more than ten years before finding this

place.” The Patriarch said, “If Xou bave c‘omﬁ on dilong jéurnéy i many stages,
o-Mabikey King again xéplied,“Ihave no

;1 ;1‘1

atisyo

xing.® If a man rebukes me, | am not offended; if he hits me. I am not angered.
In fact, I sjmply repay_ him with a ceremonial greetmg and‘ that’s all. My whole
life’s without ill temper.” “I'm not épeakmg’ qf your tempe_r_, "the Patriarch said,
“I'm‘asking after the name of your parents “Ihaveé no parents Sither,” said the
Monkey King. The Patriarch said, “If you havé no parents, you must have beérd
born froma tree.” “Not from a tree," said the Monkey King, “but from a rock.
I recall that there used to be an zmmortal stoné on the Flower-Fruit Mountaifi.
I was born the year the stone split open.”

When the Patriarch heard this, he was secretly pleased, and s %’
dently you have been created by Heavén and Eart}lmmm
you walk.” Snapping erect, the Monkey King scurried -around a couple of
times. The Patriarch laughed and said. “Though your featuyes are not the most

8. A higher form of meditation, reflecting a 9. A pun on xipg.meaning both “surname”
doubling of the three standard practices. and “temper.”

]
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attractive, you.do resemble a:monkey-(hysuis) that.feeds ,on. pihe seeds. This
gives me the idea.of deriving your'surnameiffom yourrappearance,,I inténded
\ to call you by the' name Hu. Now;swhenithe accompanying, anjrial: tadica) is
dropped fram;this.word, whatls left i% a-compound snade up,of thetwo charac-
W«Gﬂ triean’s: dged :and,yueymeans, femalesbut ap 3ged female
cannot reproducei THerefore] it is bettex to giveryow the surname of Sun: When
the accompanying animal radical is dropped from this word, we have the,com-

pound of zi and xi. Zi means a boy and xi means a baby, so that the name
CCOTds With thé Do‘ct in surname will: be ‘Sun 7Y

said, "Within my tradition are twélve chatatters ‘which have been
used to name the pup1ls accordlng‘to their divisions. You!are' one who belongs
to the tenth generatlon.’ “Which-ti¥elve characters drésthey?” asked the Mon-
key King. The Patriarch_said, “They are: wide (guang great (da), wise (zhi),
1niblhgence {hui), true (zhe°n‘) cdnfdf’r'rixhg {ni)'-nature (xmg), sea (hai), sharp
(Jungj"ﬁvake to (uju);*cohlblete (fuan 'éhdﬁwé'kéﬁmg {(jtie). Your rhnk falls pre-

c1se]y 6‘rf’the ‘Wox‘d“vsfaké ?3” 'v'm) You il ‘Wﬂl ‘hlenhe be gﬁzen the rehgmus name

“#' Aﬁieb’ul& sifirst cleanng-thé‘m*was‘ 70"
B S%km ISIRDIOTR VACTALy requites wake’t ity, ' '

i 3oLl R ey TR

We db nbifknow What- ‘Dadist_cultivation hé succéeded
- 1€ty listen to the explihatich in‘the nei’t‘ cha‘pter

T Camn T bR T
*

“in_attaining

Pl

E'S

From Chupter 12

The Tang gmperor, ﬁrm in smcemy, conyenes the ,Grand Mass;
Guanyin, revealing he:;se If, converts Gold Cicada.'

% * *

1e work was finished .and reported;. Taizong was exceedingly pleased. He

emgathered mapny ofﬁc:als }ogether in grder that a puplit | nopce,be },ssq.e,d to
invite. monks for the celebratign of the Grarid Mass,, of Land an(;l V\fafer so that
those orphaned souls ‘in the Regwn of Darknes,s mlghl; find se]gagom The
notlce Vgepg throyghout the empire, and oﬁﬁmals of all regions were asked to
recommend monks illustrious for their lnolmgs:; to go tp Chang an for "the
Mass, In,less than a month’s time, the various mopks from the empire had
arrlved The Tang emperor ordered the courf historian, Fu Y;, to select an illng-

' §

1. Guanyln is'the Bodhisattva of Metcy. “Gold  His acquisition of the ‘scriptures’ and adher-
Cicada” refers to the jionk Xuanzang who was  ence to Buddhism allow him in the end to
considered the reincamnation of the Buddha's  reach Buddhahood.

seconid disciple, hamed Master Gold’Cicada. 2. Emperor Taizorg of the Tang Dynasty, who
Because he failed to follow the master’s teach-  ruled from 626'to 649 and' dispatched Xuan-
ings, he was banished and reborn in China. zang to India.
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trious priest to take charge of the ¢eremonies. When Eu-Yi-re&eivéd-the.order,
however, he presented a memorial to; the;[' hfone which’ attempted~to dispute
the worth of Buddha, The memorial-saidis... » * vt L
——'—_-'__—'_.-__-_—.

whelb,

Wk JEYE-

The teachm s of the" iy the relafions'!of uler and Subject 'j)f
father and son.? With ‘the’ dOCtl;lne(s of: tfne Three'Ways and the" Sxxfo'l(f Path, the
beguile &nd seduce the Faollsh'ahd th‘elmmplemm’aed They ethphasize the sits o)é
‘the past in ordel’to tnsuré fhe felicitis of‘thé Fiture. | 3y cHanting"in Sans
they seek a way of escape it, however, that birth! death;'and the lengs
Fone’s lifetare ordered By-hatlire; but the conditioht of public disgrace’or Fonor
AFe determmned by human volitioH:*Fhesé phenctiiend aré not, as soffie phlhstlﬁe‘g
~worldew-maintairordated by Buddha. The téachings of Buddha did not éxist
in the time of the Three Kings and the Five Emperors,* and yet those rulers were
wise, their subjects loyal, and ‘theif'reigns long-lasting, It was not until the period
of Emperor Ming in the Han dynasty that the worship of foreign gods was estab-
lished, but this meant only that priests' of thé Westérn Territory were permitted
to propagate their faith. The event, in fact, répresented ‘a foreign intrusion in
China, and the teachings are hardly worthy to be believed.

When Taizong saw the memorial, he had it distributed .among the various
officials for discussion. At that:time the prime ministet Xiao Yu came forward
and prostrated himself to address the Throne » saying, “The teachings.of Bud-
dha, which have flourished in several:previous:dynasties, seek to:exalt the'good
and to restrain what is evil. In,this.way they are covertly’ an-aid fd the nation,
and there is no reason why they should berrejected. For Buddha after.allis also
a sage, and he who spurns a sage is hlmself lawless. T urge that* the dissenter be
severely punished.” .o

Taking up the debate with Xiao Yu,Fu Yi contended- that propriety had its
foundation in service to one’s par¢nts, ‘and” tuler. Yét "Buddha forsook his par-
ents and left his family; indeed, he defied; the’ Sbn of" Heaven® all by himself,
just as he used an inherited body to rebel agamst tis parents. Xiao Yu, Fu Yi
went on to say, was not born in the wilds, but‘by hls adherénce to this doctrine
of parental denial, he conlirmed the saymg thg %hurifilial son"had in“fact no
parents. Xiao Yu, however, folded his hands,ln front of him and declared,“Hell
was established precisely for,people. of this ‘l-gnd Talzong thereupon called on
the Lord High Chamberlain, Zhang DaQy’l,l?n}, and the President.of the Grand
Secretariat, Zhang Shiheng, and asked how éfficacious the Buddhist exerci ses

were in the procurement fblessmgg; The two officials replied, “The emphasis
of"m?mny,—geyge@ence, ‘compassion, the proper Truits, an?FThe,
unreality of things, It was E.rppgror’W}; of ther Northem'Zhou dynasty who set
fhe Three, Religiohs, in, order The Chan Maste_r, Da Hm, a so‘jhad extolled
those conceptsof the clark and‘tp'é"qul;a £ Generatnons of people revered s_u\'c'h
saints as.the Fifth ,Pat,narch who became .man, or the Bodh1dharma, who
appeared ip his sacred form, none “of them proved to Be inconspicuous irt grace
: eld since antiquity: that the Three Religions

P
are most honorable, not,to be: dlestroyed or, abohshe(l We begeech therefore,
Your Majesty to exercise your c'lear pnd. sagacmus ]udgmept 1ghly plepsed

L] 4t

' N )'i Rntan 1] Gl 1 .T’f‘

3. “Buddhism denies the pringiples of our Qpn- " the C mphasis
fucianism.” The “teachings of the Western Ter™ * 4 Sage rulers of High' Antiqaity.. ]ong l)el:ore
TS TeFer to Buddhisim and'the “relatibns"5f' ?*Buddhikmi reached’ Chinsfrom Inflia’- b
ruler and subject, of father and son” stands for 5. The Chinese emperor.

T




