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UV hen he had drunk his tea, the T
started giving orders:

“Monkey! Take the horse to graze
mountainside.

Friar Sand! Look after the luggage.
Pig! Cook the rice in the kitchen.”
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Qing Feng and Ming Yue tried
to explain that the magic
fruits took ten thousand
years to ripen and, whoever
ate them, would live for a very
long time.

The Tang Priest did not be-
lieve them so they went back to their
room and decided to eat the magic fruits
themselves.

Pig, in the next room, overheard this and
his mouth watered.
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the magic fruits.
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\N hat marvellous fruits,” admired the Monkey King as he
scrambled up the tree whlsthng “They are fantastic!”

W1t the golden hammer he hit one of the branches several
2s and a couple of frults tumbled do
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How odd,” thought the Monkey King. He summoned the Gar-
den God and asked, crossly, what had happened to the fruits.

“Only thirty fruits ripen every ten thousand years. If you eat
one, you can live for forty seven thousand years. They only fall
when touched by metal and must be caught on trays padded with
silk,” explained the God. ‘
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on’t be so greedy,” the Mon
get one each.” — | ‘
Pig was still grumbling about not having had enou;l of the
magic fruits when Qing Feng and Ming Yue returned to their T00
and overheard him.

itold Pig. “We are lucky to




They hurried to the temple garden where they found the gate
wide open. They counted the fruit§ on the tree over and over and
\ diseovered that they were fiv€ shott.

“M1ng fue,” said @
the fruits. Come.of

ust have stolen

ng Feng. “These monks
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Qing Feng and Ming Yue
started cursing furiously and
this really annoyed the Mon-
key King. Pulling a hair from
the back of his head, he blew
a magic breath on it and said,
“Change!”

It turned into a double of
himself which he left stand-
ing there to be sworn at while
the real Monkey King somer-
saulted away.




