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Prelude

Part One

During the ancient Golden Age,

In the early period of Buddhist promotion,
There was an orphan Jangar

Who was born in the Holy Land Bombar.

Jangar was the descendent of Tahachola Khan,
The grandson of Tanksu Bombar Khan,
And the son of Ujoan Alladar Khan.

When Jangar was only two years old,
Mongus attacked his land.

Since then Jangar was made an orphan,
And suffered a lot in this orphanage.

When Jangar was only three years old,

The horse Alanjar was also only four years old at that time,
The little hero climbed on the horseback,

And broke through three passes,

He defeated the most vicious Mongus Gonagin.

When Jangar was only four years old,
He broke through four passes,
And made the Yellow Demon Juridon turn from evil to good.

When Jangar was only five,
He caught five monster of Tahail,
And forced them stop doing evil things.

The year when Jangar was only five,
The wrestler Mongen Sickshric caught him alive,

And the orphan Jangar was made the captive of this Hercules.
When Jangar was only six,

He broke through six passes,

And broke down thousands of swords and spears,

He conquered the powerful Aratanceji.

The palace of Aratanceji,
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Was as beautiful as a picture.
He was appointed an Right-wing Chief Warrior
Under Jangar’s leadership.

When Orphan Jangar was only seven years old,
He defeated seven countries in the east.
He became a great hero known to the whole world.

When his horse Alanjar

Was running fast,

When his gold-handled spear

Was extremely sharp,

Jangar was so handsome and strong,

He was at his prime age,

He rejected nineteen beautiful daughters of the khans living
around.

From south-east,

He proposed and married the daughter of Khan Nomin Tergus.

The horses he raised,

Everyone of them was fast.

And all the warriors he recruited,
None of them was not a brave fighter.
And all the forty-two khans’ kingdoms around,
Was conquered by glorious Jangar.
Jangar’s Bombar,

Was the paradise on the earth.

There people remained young always,
They looked forever the age of 25,
No aging, no declining.

In Jangar’s paradise

There was spring all the year round,
No burning summer,

No chilling winter.

The light wind was blowing,

The fine rain was falling,

The flowers were blooming,

The herbs smelt pleasing.

In Jangar’s paradise

It was remote and vast,

Even the fastest horse failed to reach its frontiers,
By running five months on end

Jangar Khan’s five million slaves,

Were living and multiplying here.
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The gorgeous White-capped mountain climbed straight into the sky,
It reflected on the golden sunshine from above.

On the vast Shardaga Sea,

There lay northern and southern two branches,

They were running fast and loud,

Shining bright and white!

Kuytun River in which Jangar drank
Was flowing clean and rough,
It kept running from winter to summer, never ending.

The master of Bombar,

Was the orphan Jangar.

He held Four Noble Truths and benefit his people,
His heroic feats and achievements,

Were passed down in this human world,

The glories and honors of this great warrior,

Were spread far and wide.

Part Two

Inside the pure white yurt,

His six thousand and twelve men were calling:
“We will set up a palace for Jangar,

And it must be gorgeous and unique.”

And the forty-two khans around were arguing:

On what blessed and holy land,

Should this palace be built?

It must be facing the light, facing the sun.

It must be located in the far south of the great prairie,
To the south of Guyot,

Where the twelve rivers were pooled,

To the west of White-capped mountain,

Was the sea bay of Holy Land Bombar.

Where surrounded by almug and Alamo trees,

It was the best blessed place to build this wonder palace.

The best days,

The best hours,

With the help of forty-two khans,

Leading six thousand and twelve carpenters and craftsmen
Breaking ground and starting to build this palace.

]
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It was floored by coral and agate,

And it was walled by pearls and jewels,

Lions’ buckteeth were inlaid on the north walls,
And deer antlers were inlaid on the south walls.

And the old Aratanceji,
He could predict good and ill lucks of the coming ninety-nine years.
He remembered well the good and ill lucks of the past ninety-nine years.
He declared loudly to the public:
“The palace must be solemn and majestic,
It must be three fingers lower than the heaven,
If it were built towering cloud nine,
It would be bad for Jangar.”

The six thousand and twelve carpenters and craftsmen built the
shrine first,
And then the five tall turrets.

The entrance of the palace,

Was inlaid by bright white crystals.

The exit of the palace,

Was decorated by red hot glass.

With blessings for adequate fresh milk for northern people:
The north wall was stuck with spotted deer’s hide;

With blessings for adequate meat for southern people.

The south wall was stuck with sika deer’s hide.

The external four gables of the palace,
Were inlaid by burning glass;

The internal four corners of the palace,
Were decorated with king kong.

This palace of Jangar,

Was ten-storey high,

It looked brilliant and colorful,
Erecting on the green grassland,
Grand, great, graceful and gorgeous.
The forty-nine monsters nearby,
Were overwhelmed by the palace,
Dare not come up to infringe.

On the front of the palace,

A yellow flag was hung there golden and shiny.
When the yellow flag was inside its cover,

It was shining bright and red;
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When taking out of its cover.
It would shine as bright as seven suns put together.

Part Three

The khan of khans here,

Was the mighty orphan Jangar.

He was sitting in his royal chair with forty-four legs,

Looking like a full moon on the fifteenth of each lunar month.

Jangar was wearing a black satin overcoat,
It was designed and cut by Madam Argay with gold scissors,

And stitched by all wives of his warriors.

Jangar was sitting straight in his seat,

Turning his swallow-tailed beard,

Telling his warriors the politics of state administration.

If someone asked:

When Jangar’s Alanjar steed

Was running as fast as it could be,

When Jangar’s spear “Alamo”

Was as sharp as it could be,

Jangar was every bit a real hero,

At his best blooming age.

He rejected the forty-nine daughters of the khans around,

He proposed and married his wife from southwest
It was the daughter of Nomin Tergus Khan

She was looking always a young maid of sixteen.
How did his wife Agal Shabtara look like?

When she was looking leftward, her left cheek was shining,
Reflecting the sea water on the left side bright,

And the fish there was jumping happily and merrily.

When she was looking rightward, her right cheek was shining,
Reflecting the sea water on the right side bubbling,

And the fish there was jumping happily and merrily.

Agal’s face was as white as snow,

Agal’s cheeks were as red as blood.

And Agal’s hat was white and nice.

It was designed and cut by crafty Eji,

And stitched by all the wives of Jangar’s warriors.

Agal’s long and beautiful hair,
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Looking black, sweet and smooth,
“Sibrigole” covered by black satin,

Was swinging right and left down her cheeks.

Her silver earrings,

Were as large as camel dung

And glimmering under her ears.

Agal’s silver hu,

Had ninety-nine strings,

And it could play twelve different tunes,

It sounded pleasing and penetrating,

Like egg-bearing swans singing in the reed bushes,
Like egg-bearing duck singing by the lake side.
When Agal was playing silver hu,

Who was able to sing to the music ?

Only Jangar’s Songji
The handsome man Minyen,

Could sing a touching melody to the music.

Jangar’s Right-wing Chief Warrior
Was named Bayenhunga Aratanceji.
The clairroyant Aratanceji was sitting on black satin cushion.

Bayenhunga Aratanceji
Had the administration over seventy dependencies.

No matter what hard cases,
He could detect and verdict fast and correct.

Jangar’s Chief Left-wing Warrior,
Was the pure and honest Hongur.
He was decedent of giant Turbsin Sirugay,

And the only son of wrestler Sickshric,
His good mother Madam Shandangrilla
Gave birth to the baby when she was only twenty-two.

Hongur was as dear as Jangar’s brother,

He was the glory of seven hundred thousand army men;
Hongur was the optimus prime of Bombar,

And he was also the role model of thousands of warriors.

In any battle or conflict Hongur

Never retreated and acted like a tiger or a wolf.
Hongur fought bravely regardless of his own dear life,
He conquered seventy monsters single-handedly.
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WIRNATkABH 1L, Jangar’'s Chief Left-wing Warrior,

VI AN S Rt v K Was the pure and honest Hongur.

AR AR - P EE T, He was decedent of giant Turbsin Sirugay,

FREXTF 7 52 8 1 s A+, And the only son of wrestler Sickshric,

BE AR RS H AR R A His good mother Madam Shandangrilla
BT AR Bore the baby when she was only twenty-two.

Wb R, Next to Hongur,

B —PIERE A, A mountain-like giant was seated.

b 2R - PERAHE S He was Gudgegen Coonbo Noyen.

fh &7 R4 And he was lying down there with four limbs stretched,
R T ARINLE Occupying the space of fifty-two men.

g SRy A Even when he was sitting straight up,

W A AR Occupying the space of twenty-five men.

B 25 SN He was so strong and powerful,

RZHEHF. And no one dared to compete with him in martial arts.
flFrh AR, He was holding an iron fork in his hand,

SRR AR It was a weapon to defeat the monsters.

by Sk 2 0 His tall horse Uzziah,

1L AL Was so tall and strong,

VYR And it had four huge hoofs,

SEUN KR A I . Like the hoofs of a huge elephant.

JE R T Coonbo was speaking eloquently

RIE— T N —4E R B About the philosophy of politics and education for one

thousand and one years.

PR 3 1 R Sitting next to Aratanceji,
RN K, Was Sabul——the eagle among men,
SFREE 1+ He was given the title the iron-armed giant.
BB IR, When Sabul was young,

H—T7 PGk, He used ten thousand household slaves,
ok —PLFE AL, To exchange a chestnut horse,

S H KR LT . And the chestnut horse was fast and pretty.
AR AN+ — KB E 7, His eighty-one body-long huge axe,

R ZIAREE k. Which was always on his shoulder.

BEAT /R A A 1T Sabul had super physical strength.

AE BB 2 258X F, No matter how strong his opponent was,
Fpfth—FHR LD He could snatch him from his horseback.
HFFE=2F1, The third warrior on the left hand,

JEVERL - BENPL, Was Kara Sanara,

A — IR ML S, He had a pretty red-sand horse.

B TT 1 AR A 5L 3E He left his father who had good fortunes and virtues.
AR K 25 T AL And made his father lose his blessings;

s I T E PR EE N EEE, And he left his Bodhisattva-like kind mother,
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And made her to be without a son.

He gave up the ownership of millions of slave households,
And made them to have no leader.

And he left his red flower-like wife at home,

And made her live without a husband;

The son of Polingar,

The brave warrior Sanara,

Was riding on the horseback of his red-sand horse,
Following Jangar to Bombar.

These brave warriors were seated around Jangar in seven rings,
Among them the silver-bearded and silver-haired old people
were seated.

The kind and nice grandmothers looked rosy and healthy,

The white-skinned wives looked gentle and graceful,

The slim and smart maids all had rosy cheeks,

Each group sat in one ring.

And another ring was the naive and lovely kids.

There was more than enough milk and kumiss served,

And there was more than enough fresh venison served, too.

All the warriors were half-drunk and ex>cited,
Talking, laughing, singing and enjoying.
They pat each other’s shoulder and chorus loudly:
No land under heaven,
Could be as prosperous as Bombar!
No warrior in this world,
Could be as strong as warriors in Bombar!

“When have we ever met well-matched opponents?
When can we encounter preyed goats?”

Chapter one
The Fight between Jangar and
Aratanceji

Part One

The glorious son of Siruge
The wrestler Mongen Sickshric
He caught five-year-old Jangar alive.

The wrestler
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Observed the little hero suspiciously,

He could predict and foretell his noblel fate.

If he let him survive in this world,

He would make the master of the whole world,
And rule all the creatures under the sun.

Mongen Sickshric,
Intended to kill little Jangar.
And his five-year-old son——

Jumped on little Jangar,
To prevent his father from hurting little Jangar.

“How to get rid of this dangerous enemy?”
Was the question in Sickshric’s mind:
“Aratanceji has eighty thousand iron-black horses.

Let Jangar sneak-attack the horses,

And Aratanceji’s mighty bow stuck with poison
Can easily end Langar’s life.”

Widening his star-like eyes,

The wrestler made up his mind.

Part Two

When Jangar was only six,
He was riding on his magic horse Alanjar,
To drive away the eighty thousand horses,
He set out after the sunset.

He was sitting on the saddle and riding on his horse,
Day and night, night and day,

He was riding and running without a stop.

He kept riding fast for three months

And smoke dust gathered over his head,

Covering the blue sky.

Jangar kept running his horse,

For ninety days on end,

Seeing the White-capped mountain in front of him.
He got off his horse and climbed to the mountain top,
The little hero was standing there

With silver rein in one hand and long sword in another,

Looking calmly in all directions.

The palace of Aratanceji,
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Was shining gold and silver,

Aratanceji’s horses

Were everywhere on the prairie,

From Mount Samba to the banks of Giran River,

His shiny iron-black horses counted eighty thousand or more.

Jangar was shouting loudly,

As a thunder from the clear sky.

The eighty thousand iron-black horses
Were all driven away by him alone.

The horses blew soot cloud as they ran,
And the soot startled the horses.

The startled horses were running wildly,
The horse manes and tails were ringing,
Like playing a lute, making musical notes.

The green grassland tramped by the horses,
It turned to be yellow sands right after.
Those fast horses ran one circle,

Alanjar ran seven or eight circles.

The horses chased by Jangar,

Could never stray and escape.

Jangar were driving the horses,
For three weeks altogether,
Aratanceji then saddled his bright red horse:
“The person who drove away my iron-black horses,
Came from the land of Sickshric,
He must be the little hero Jangar.
It is predicted Jangar cannot surrender me,
Until he is seven years old,
But he is only six by now,
He dare come and provoke me.”

Artanceji

Brought his huge row and arrow,

He was riding on his hot-red horse at top speed.

He kept riding for three weeks day and night,

At a hot summer noon,

He caught up with Jangar by the river bank of Giran River.

The veteran hero picked up his bow and shut his arrows,

He was aiming at Jangar from a good distance of three rivers afar.
The sharp arrow shot through Jangar’s back,

And penetrated through his chest.
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Jangar lost his consciousness,

He fainted and nearly dropped from his horseback.

The sensitive horse Alanjar,

As sensible as human,

Tried hard not to let his little master fall off the horseback.
Alanjar left the group of horses he was chasing behind,
And carried Jangar and kept riding at top speed,

Till he reached Sickshric’s yurt,

And Jangar fell off the horse only at that time.

Mongen Sickshric

Carried his bow and arrows on his back and ready to go hunting.

He was saddling his horse Uzziah,
Seeing the little captive lying in front of his yurt,
He told his wife Madam Shandan:
“Chop him into mince meat,
And feed your chicken and dogs.

Part Three

After Sickshric was gone,
Madam Shandan was about follow the order of her husband,
Hongur begged his mother:
“If you kill him, Mum,
Kill me too!”
Hongur tried to protect Jangar from being killed,
By jumping on him and covering him.
“Apply your wonder ointment on his wound,
Walk three steps,
And you can take out the poisoned arrowhead from his wound.”
Again Hongur requested his mother.

The mother understood his son’s intention,

And applied the wonder ointment on Jangar’s wound,

Then she walked two steps forward,

Then the third step forward,

To see the arrowhead retreated from Jangar’s chest and back,
But still stuck in his wound.

“Why is it like that, Mum?”
Hongur asked his mother anxiously.
Shandan told Hongur:

“It was the second spring after my marriage,
I went milking on the prairie,
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And I happened to see a pony and a mare in copulating,

This stained the wonder drug and made it non-effective.”
Shandan put her palms together devoutly and prayed,

She was silently saying her prayers to heaven.

At that time they saw the arrowhead dropped out of Jangar’s wound,
Jangar recovered instantly and jumped to his feet.

In this way Hongur saved Jangar,

Jangar and Hongur became sworn brothers.

Madam Shandan prepared sumptuous feast for them,
They feasted and sang together,

Their life was full of happiness and friendship.

With the passing of time,

Sickshric who went hunting for days,

Did not return after dozens of days.

Madam Shandan felt greatly worried,

He called his two sons to her and said to them:
“Your father went hunting for dozens of days,

And no news from him was heard.

So my sons, go and look for your father.”

Hongur and Jangar

Both saddled their horses,

Put on their fine clothes,

Brought their weapons with them,
Rode on their favorite horses,
Running as fast as shooting arrows.

Part Four

The two little heroes,

Climbed to the top of Mount Shriday,

They looked down from the top of the mountain,
And saw Sickshric was tied up by Aratanceji.

Hongur and Jangar,

They both were riding their horses at top speed,
One on the left and one on the right,

Two of them were running toward Aratanceji.

When Aratanceji saw the two riders,

He observed them closely and thought to himself:
One is a glorious Jangar,

The other is a lion-like Hongur,



