. VU
» .
v L ~
i -
!

ENGLIS

| R B]OUTLAWS
OF THE MARSH -~

———— I e

PTG IR AN Y ey Sy &7



SR BL 42 B ST A

Rt 18

LIBRARY OF CHINESE AND ENGLISH CLASSICS
Chinese-English

H319.4:1

) K iF 1%

Outlaws of the Marsh-
IV

JAE T Js FEh +
W ¥
Written by Shi Nai’an and Luo Guanzhong
Translated by Sideny Shapiro

Sb 30 HORR A
Foreign Languages Press



Fxt+—a 1842
ZREBEEE KEARSVDE

Ex+—w 1874
RAGRERE HEFHHHRY

gxt=w 1914
KRILEAT KA R AU EE LA

Extwmg " 1944
YA RAVSERBEM

Foxtae| . 1972
HEXRIFTEE REBEKLRE

g2xt+~9 2000
HIETKREZH RAERKER

ExttLm 2026
RIELSZF xHBEKKZH

¥+ AE 2060
KAWEATY LW FRXFEEBEXK

- A 2092
AFPRFEBALE KO XBEREH

4+ = 2116
AR CAEITHE F2AFRBHLEL



CONTENTS

CHAPTER 61 1843
Wu Yong Cleverly Tricks the Jade Unicorn
Zhang Shun at Night Roils Golden Sands Crossing

CHAPTER 62 - 1875

Sniping with Arrows Yan Qing Saves His Master

Leaping from a Building Shi Xiu Snatches a Victim from
the Execution Grounds

CHAPTER 63 1915
Song Jiang Attacks the Northern Capital with Troops
Guan Sheng Discusses How to Take Mount Liangshan

CHAPTER 64 1945
Huyan Zhuo Deceives Guan Sheng on a Moonlit Night
Song Jiang Captures Suo Chao on a Snowy Day

CHAPTER 65 1973

Tower-Shifting Heavenly King Appears in a Dream as a
Spirit

On the Water White Streak in the Waves Gets His
Revenge

CHAPTER 66 2001

Shi Qian Burns the Jade Cloud Mansion
Wu Yong by a Ruse Takes Daming City

CHAPTER 67 2027
Song Jiang Rewards His Three Armies
Guan Sheng Defeats the Water and Fire Generals

CHAPTER 68 2061
Song Jiang Attacks Zengtou Village at Night
Lu the Magnate Captures Shi Wengong

CHAPTER 69 2093

Nine Dragons Shi Jin Is Trapped in Dongping
Prefecture

Song Jiang Chivalrously Releases General Two Spears

CHAPTER 70 2117
Featherless Arrow Assaults Heroes with Stones
Song Jiang Abandons Grain to Catch a Warrior




gL+ —= 2140
HXETEHT R R aERHEEEK

L+ = 2172
BHABHNER FTRETAMAXE

FLt=m 2204
ERASFER  FLa Rk

% Lt+wE 2234
MELHERE TR HFRKFLE

Ftam 2266
EET AR EE EREANZEET

BLtx® 2292
EwramdnyE  KAFMHAE AHE

%‘«{:‘t-«l:\év 2322
ZEA+TEHER ROV FHRER

¥ L+A= 2348
THENBRE LB RKRoW e KR

A R A 2372
A ERKEERLE RIBKE KR

FAtwm 2400
W RSO R = ME KR



CHAPTER 71 2141

In Loyalty Hall a Stone Tablet Bears a Heavenly Script

The Heroes of Liangshan Marsh Take Seats in Order of
Rank

CHAPTER 72 2173
Chai Jin Wears a Cockade and Enters the Forbidden
Courtyard

Li Kui on Festival Night Disturbs the Eastern Capital

CHAPTER 73 2205
Black Whirlwind Pretends to Catch a Spirit
The Mount Liangshan Hero Presents Two Heads

CHAPTER 74 2235
Yan Qing Cleverly Defeats Sky-Supporting Pillar
Li Kui Plays the Magistrate in Shouzhang County

CHAPTER 75 2267
The Devil Incarnate Upsets the Boat and Steals the
Imperial Wine

The Black Whirlwind Rips Up the Pardon and Curses
Emperor Hui Zong

CHAPTER 76 2293

Wu Yong Lays Out Four-Dipper Position and Five-
Pennant Arches

Song Jiang Sets Troops in Nine Segments Within an
Octagon

CHAPTER 77 2323
The Men of Mount Liangshan Lay Ambush on All Sides
Song Jiang Twice Vanquishes Chancellor Tong Guan

CHAPTER 78 2349
Ten Commandants Confer on Taking Liangshan Marsh
Song Jiang Defeats Marshal Gao the First Time

CHAPTER 79 2373
Liu Tang Burns the Ships of War
Song Jiang Defeats Marshal Gao the Second Time

CHAPTER 80 2401
Zhang Shun Drills Holes Through the Paddle-Wheel
Boats

Song Jiang Defeats Marshal Gao the Third Time




19 Jeydeyd n

ysiep eyl JO sMeino

SOISSYII HSITONI ONY
ISININD 40 AHUHEN




B |+ #HE3E

FAN+—E
RRAEHEME KMAMLYHE

E R R A IR 4 T OB P AR X R,
SEHOMESTREZE, HAELREARL L, W
FRRY, FRHk, RRS—MHOKENHE LR
%" BWRKRT, RLBRERE R MY “EIEE DB
SikE—l1 7 RIS T, WREHEEER ERECK,
FREN, STRSE, WMER, §AER. SREBAEYN
WY, REXETFERS” FRE. RITPERESH, %

R, FERE!” RILE TREER, 4K% RN

%, MRBABY, EXTHROMER. ~ ZB0HE. R,
RAXMNEHAFBEFRE” R “FERBRE
thg, L, HRAD, RERTRN, " £8. %
W=, RS, wRE” REEF—0, HHW
MRk, A HEENTE, EREHTF; S04, FB
FGEEITE, BER, REMWK, FESH; $=04, &
X, HAB AN, HFAEPE, UEET . KERX=
fh, BRRE, 7 ZENECREE, MEE, B8 HE
XAERBLIE, MRARR REE HFEFD, R
k. ERE WA, RADEWH —CHEET!" &



Chapter 61

Wu Yong Cleverly Tricks the Jade Unicorn
Zhang Shun at Night Roils Golden Sands Crossing

“With the aid of this facile three-inch tongue of mine, I shall go fear-
lessly to the Northern Capital and persuade Lu Junyi to come to our
mountain,” Wu Yong avowed. “It will be as easy as taking something out
of abag. You just put your hand in and you’ve gotit. All I need is a rough
courageous companion to go with me.”

" Before he had finished speaking, Li Kui the Black Whirlwind shouted:
“Take me, brother Military Advisor.”

“Desist, brother,” Song Jiang cried. “If someone was needed for at-
son or murder, pillaging homes or raiding towns, you would be just right.
This is a careful delicate operation. You’re much too violent,”

“You all scorn me because I’'m ugly. That’s why you won’t let me

9

go. ‘

“It’s not that. Daming is full of police. If anyone should recognize
you, you’d be finished.”

“That doesn’t matter. No one is better suited for what the Military
Advisor wants.” ,

Wu Yong intervened. “I’ll take you if you’ll promise me three things.
If you don’t, you’ll just have to stay here in the stronghold.”

“I"Il promise you not three, but thirty!”

“First, you're like wildfire when you’re drunk. From today on, you’ve
got to quit drinking. You can begin again when we get back. Second,
you’ll go as a Taoist acolyte serving me. When I tell yu to do something,
you do it. Third, — and this is the most difficult — starting tomorrow
you’re not to say another word, you’re to become a mute. If you prom-
ise these three things, I'll take you along.”
 “Ican promise not to drink, and to act like an acolyte. But if I can’t
talk, L'l stifle!”
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“If you open your mouth you'll get us into a muddle.” -

“Of course, it’s easy. I'll keep a copper coin in my mouth. That’ll do
it.” :
The chieftains laughed. Who could persuade Li Kui to remain behind?
That day a farewell feast was given in Loyalty Hall. In the evening, all
retired. Early the next morning Wu Yong gathered a bundle of luggage
and directed Li Kui, disguised as an acolyte, to tote it down the mountain
on a carrying-pole. Song Jiang and the other chieftains saw them' as far
as the Shore of Golden Sands. They urged Wu Yong to be careful, and to
keep Li Kui out of scrapes. Wu Yong and Li Kui took their leave. The
others returned to the stronghold.

The two travelled four or five days, stopping at inns in the evening and
rising at daybreak, when they cooked breakfast and continued their jour-
ney. Li Kui was a constant irritation to Wu Yong. After several days, they
arrived at an inn on the outskirts of the city. They spent the night there,
and when Li Kiu went down to the kitchen to cook their evening meal he
hit the waiter so hard the fellow coughed blood.

The waiter went to their room and complained to Wu Yong. “That
mute acolyte of yours is too rough, I was just a little slow in lighﬁng the
stove and he gave such a punch I spit blood!”

Wu Yong apologized and handed the man a dozen strings of cash for
his pains. He berated Li Kui. Of that we’ll say no more. They rose the
next morning at dawn, cooked breakfast and ate. Wu Yong summoned Li
Kui to the room.

“You pleaded to be taken along, and all you do is aggravate me. We're
going into the city today. It’s no place for fooling arcund. I don’t want
you to cost me my life!”

“T wouldn’t dare!”

“Now remember this signal. If I shake my head, you’re not to move.”

Li Kui promised. The two left the inn and set out for the city in dis-
guise. Wu Yong wore a black crinkled silk head kerchief that came down
to his eyebrows, a black Taoist cassock trimmed in white, and a multi-
colored girdle. His feet were shod in square-toed cloth shoes, and he
carried a pole with a bronze bell which shone like gold. Li Kui’s bristly
brown hair was wound up into two coils on either side of his head. His
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black tiger body was clad in a short brown gown. A multicolored short-
fringed sash bound his bear-like waist. He wore a pair,e1 open-work™
boots for climbing mountains. On a pole with a cugy®g-end®ssttip-ot:
paper dangled, reading: “Fortunes told. One ouncg ot sdver.” At that'
time robbers marauded throughout the land, and gvarxpretectasgzand
county had to be defended by troops. Since the Noghern Capita¥wag the
leading city in Hebei, it was garrisoned by an arnfk und@r®he personal
command of Governor Liang. It was a neatly laid ouNnEBGpolis

Wu Yong and Li Kui swaggered up to the gate. Mie 101ty Orgmty
soldiers on guard were gathered around an officer seated Manchaiz, e
Yong approached and bowed.

“Where are you from, scholar?” one of the soldiers asked.

“My name is Zhang Yong: This is Li, my acolyte. I’'m a wandering
caster of horoscopes. I’ve come to this great city to tell fortunes.” Wu
Yong produced his false license and showed it to the soldier. ‘“That aco-
lyte has wicked eyes,” some of the other soldiers said. “Shifty, like a
thief.”

Li Kui, who overheard, was ready to burst into action. Wu Yong hast-
ily shook his head, and Li Kui lowered his gaze.

“It’s a long story,” Wu Yong said apologetically. “He’s a deaf mute,
but he’s terribly strong. He’s the son of one our family’s bondmaids. I
had to take him along. He has no manners at all. Please forgive him.”

Wu Yong strolled on through the gate, with Li Kui plodding at his
heels. They walked towards the center of the city. Wu Yong rang his bell
and chanted:

Gan Luo won fame early, Zi Ya late,

Peng Zu and Yan Hui, each a different life span,
Fan Dan was poor, Shi Chong rich,

Fortune varies for every man.

“Fortune, destiny, fate. I predict life, I foretell death, I know who shall
rise high and who shall fall low,” cried Wu Yong. “T’ll tell your future for
one ounce of silver.,” Once more he vigorously rang his bell.

Fifty or sixty laughing children trailed behind. Singing and giggling,
they passed the gate of Magnate Lu’s storehouse. Soon Wu Yong re-
turned and marched by again, followed by the hooting youngsters.
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Lu was seated in the office, watching his stewards check merchan-
dise in and out. Hearing the noise, he asked the man in charge for the day:
“What’s all that racket outside?”

“It’s really very funny,” the man replied. “Some Taoist fortune teller

from out of town is walking the streets offering his services. But he wants
an ounce of silver. Who would give that much! With him is an acolyte, a
sloppy looking fellow who walks like nothing human., Kids are following
them and laughing.” :

“He wouldn’t venture tosmake such large claims if he wasn’t a man
of learning. Invite him in.”

The steward went out. “Sir priest,” he called. “The magnate asks
you in.”

“Who is he?” .

“The magnate Lu Junyi.” :

Wu Yong told Li Kui to come along, raised the door curtain, and
entered the office. He instructed Li Kui to sit down on a goose-necked
chair and wait. Then he approached Lu and bowed.

Lu bowed in return. “Where are you from, sir priest? What is your
name?”’ ,

“My name is Zhang Yong. I call myself the Mouth That Talks of
Heaven. I'm from Shandong, originally. I can cast horoscopes for em-
perors, I can predict births and deaths, high position or poverty. For an
ounce of silver I can tell your fortune.”

Lu invited Wu Yong to a small alcove in the rear of the hall. They
seated themselves as host and guest. After tea was served, Lu ordered
the steward to bring an ounce of silver.

“Please, sir priest, tell me my humble fate.” .

“When were you born?”

“A gentleman asks only about misfortune, not fortune. So you needn’t
talk of prosperity. Just tell me what else is in store,” said Lu. “I'm thirty-
two.” He stated the year, month, day and hour of his birth.

Wu Yong took out an iron abacus, calculated a moment, then slammed
it down. “Faritastic!” he exclaimed.

Startled, Lu demanded: “What lies ahead for me?”

“I'll tell you frankly, if you won’t take it amiss.”
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“Point out the road to the lost traveller, sir priest. Speak freely.”

“Within the next hundred days, bloody tragedy will strike. Your family
wealth will be lost, and you will die at the sword.” )

Lu Junyi laughed. “You’re wrong, sir priest. I was born in the North-
ern Capital and grew up in a wealthy family. No male ancestor ever
broke the law, no female widow ever remarried. I conduct my affairs
with decorum, I do nothing unreasonable, 1 take no tainted money. How
can I have incurred a bloody fate?”

Wu Yong's face hardened. He returned the silver piece, rose, and
walked towards the door. “People always prefer to hear what pleases
them,” he sighed. “Forget it. I'm willing to point out a smooth road, but
you take my good words as evil. I'l] leave you now.”

“Don’t be angry, sir priest. I was only joking. I'd like to hear your
instructions.”

“If I speak directly, don’t hold it against me.”

“I’m listening carefully. Hold nothing back.”

“Your fortune has always been good, magnate. But your horoscope'

conflicts with this year’s fate god, and the result is evil. Within a hundred
days, your head shall be separated from your body. This has been des-
tined. There is no escape.”

“Isn’t there any way to avoid it?”

Wu Yong again calculated on the abacus. He said: “Only if you go to
a place one thousand /i southeast of here. Although you may suffer some
shocks and alarms, you will not be injured.”

“If you can arrange that, I'll gladly reward you!”

“T’ll tell you a four line prediction verse. You must write it on the wall.
When it comes true, you'll appreciate my mystic powers.”

Lu called for a brush pen and ink slab. Wu Yong sang these four lines
and Lu wrote them on the white calcimined wall:

A boat sails through the reeds,
At dusk a hero wanders by,
Righteous to the very end,
Out of trouble you must fly.
‘Wu Yong collected his abacus, bowed and turned to go. Lu Junyi urged
him to stay, at least until the afternoon.
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