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On the north slope of the Qixia Hill by West Lake
in Hangzhou, there is a cave called the Purple Cloud Cave.
It is said that in ancient times the outside of the cave was
misty with purple clouds curling round and the entrance

to the cave was not easily found.
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In the cave there lived two yellow dragons, one old
and the other young. The old . dragon had lived a long
time and done much evil, and by this time he was so
disinclined to move that he hid himself in the cave, dozing

all day.
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The young dragon worked as the old dragon’s slave
and was often scolded and beaten. He wanted to run away,
but hadn’t had a chance. One day the old dragon fell
into a deep sleep. He slept so soundly that the claw with
which he held onto the young dragon gradually loosened
its grip. The young dragon seized the opportunity to slip

quietly out of the old dragon’s clutches.
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The young dragon sneaked out of the cave. With
a swing of his tail, the purple clouds covering the entrance
were immediately dispersed. He was delighted to see the

green hills, blue water, growing crops and red flowers.
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The young dragon wanted to see what man’s world
was like, but as & dragon he could not wander about the
earth. So he lay on the ground and with a roll, changed

himself instantly into a young man.
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The young dragon set off on his way. The first
thing he saw was a cowherd crying. “Why are you crying,
little brother?” asked the dragon in surprise. The cowherd
wiped his tears away with the back of his hand and said,
“I've lost an ox which belongs to Erye, an old moneybags.
He has just forced me to pay for it and said he would
beat me to death with a stick if I couldn’t pay within three

days. But I have no ox.”
BEeHBLNTVWEE, FEVOTHBILN TN
A0IRTHVE LI, AUEIKE, TRhThTAE
Utz THi®R, EHULTHLAD] THRIERZ &
Ehe, IO THBROF 2—LZLLTL
¥, OTT . H2AKLA ZHOY bitRfELR
WL EITBICT B, TWS AT, WhE4RA
ZEdrdbiINignnctlgdld



15



