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THE WHITE MONKEY

Anonymous

In 545 A.D., during the Liang Dynasty, the emperor sent
general Lin Qin on an expedition to the south. He went as
far as Guilin, and wiped out the rebel forces of Li Shigu and
Chen Che. At the same time his lieutenant Ouyang He
fought his way as far as Changle, conquering all the cave-
dwellers there and leading his army deep into difficult terra-
in.

Now Ouyang’ s wife had a white skin and was very beau-
tiful and delicate.

“You should not have brought such a beautiful wife
here,” his men told him. “There is a god in these parts who
carries off young women, especially good-looking ones.
You had better guard her carefully.”

Ouyang took fright. That night he set guards around the
house, and hid his wife in a closely guarded inner chamber
with a dozen maid-servants on watch. During the night a
high wind sprang up and the sky turned dark, but nothing
happened and shortly before dawn the exhausted guards
dozed off. Suddenly, however, they were startled from their
sleep, only to find that Ouyang’ s wife had disappeared. The
door was still locked, and no one knew how she had got
out. They started looking outside on the steep hillside, but a
thick fog blotted out everything at one yard’s distance, mak-
ing it impossible to continue the search. Then dawn came,
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but still they could find no trace of her.

In great anger and grief Ouyang swore that he would not
return alone. On pretext of sickness he stationed his troops
there, and sent them out daily in all directions to search the
valleys and heights for his wife. A month later, on a bush
some thirty miles away, they found one of her embroidered
shoes which, though soaked by rain, was still recognizable.
Overcome with grief, Ouyang intensified the search, taking
thirty picked armed men with rations to scour the hills. After
another ten days, they reached a place about seventy miles
from their camp from where they could see a green, tree-
clad mountain to the south which towered above the other
hills. When they came to the foot of this mountain, they
found it surrounded by a deep stream, which they had to
build a little bridge to cross. Between the precipices and em-
erald bamboos they caught glimpses of coloured dresses and
heard the sound of women talking and laughing. When they
pulled themselves up the cliffs by vines and ropes, they
found green trees planted in avenues with rare flowers be-
tween them, and a verdant meadow fresh and soft as a car-
pet. It was a quiet, secluded, unearthly retreat. There was a
gate to the east, hewn in the rock, through which several
dozen women in bright new dresses and shawls could be seen
passing — singing and laughing as they went. When they saw
the strangers, they stopped to stare. And when the men went
up to them, the women asked what had brought them there.

After Ouyang had told them, the women looked at each
other and sighed. “Your wife has been here over a month,”
they said. “Just now she is sick in bed. You may go and see
her.” Passing through a wooden door in the stone gate,
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Ouyang saw three spacious enclosures where couches strewn
with silk cushions had been placed by the walls. His wife
was lying on a bed spread with matting and rugs, with rich
food placed before her. At Ouyang’ s approach she turned
and saw him, but signed to him to leave.

“Some of us have been here for ten years already,” the
other women told him, “while your wife has only just ar-
rived. This is where the monster lives. He is a mankiller,
and even a hundred armed men are no match for him. You
had better slip away before he comes back. If you will let us
have forty gallons of potent wine, ten dogs for him to eat,
and several dozen catties of hemp, we shall be able to kill
him. You had better come at noon, not earlier, ten days
from now.” They urged him to leave quickly, and Ouyang
did so.

He was back again on the appointed day bringing with him
the strong liquor, hemp and dogs. “The monster is a great
drinker, " the women said, “and likes to drink himself silly .
When he is drunk he always wants to test his strength, and
tells us to fasten his arms and legs with silken ropes as he
lies on the couch. Then he frees himself with one leap. But
once we twisted three ropes together, and he couldn’t break
them. Now if we twist hemp inside the silk, we are sure he
will never be able to snap it. His whole body is like iron,
but he has always protected those few inches under his na-
vel; it must mean that he is vulnerable there.” Then, point-
ing to a nearby precipice, they said, “That is where he stores
his food. You can conceal yourselves there. Keep quiet and
wait. Put the wine by the flowers and the dogs in the forest.
If our plan works we shall call you.”
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Ouyang and his men did as they were told, and waited
with bated breath. Late in the afternoon, something like a
streamer of white silk flew down from the top of a distant
hill straight into the cave, and in a little while a six-foot man
with a fine beard came out. He was dressed in white, with a
stick in his hand, and was attended by the women. He gave
a start at the sight of the dogs, then leapt at them, seized
them and tore them limb from limb, eating greedily until he
was sated. The women offered him drinks in jade cups, and
together they joked and laughed gaily. After he had drunk
several pints of wine, the women helped him in, and sounds
of fun and merriment could be heard.

After a long time, the women came out to summon the
men, who went in carrying their weapons. They saw a huge
white monkey fastened by its four paws on the couch. At the
sight of the men it recoiled and struggled to release itself,
but in vain, and its furious eyes flickered like lightning.
Ouyang and his men fell on it, but its body was like iron or
stone. However, when they stabbed at its belly under the
navel, their swords sank in and red blood spurted out. The
white monkey gave a long sigh and said to Ouyang, “This
must be the will of heaven — otherwise you would not have
been able to kill me. Your wife is pregnant now. Don’t kill
the child when he is born, for he will grow up to serve a
great monarch and your family will prosper.” With these
words he died.

They searched through his possessions, and found stores
of precious things as well as an abundance of rare food on
the tables. All the treasures known to men were there, in-
cluding several gallons of rare scents and a pair of finely
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wrought swords. The thirty-odd women were all exquisite
beauties, some of whom had been there for ten years. They
said that when women grew old they would be taken away,
to what fate no one knew. The white monkey was the only
one to enjoy these women, for he had no followers.

Every morming the monkey would wash and put on a hat,
a white collar and a white silk dress, wearing the same in
winter and summer alike. He had white fur several inches
long. When he stayed at home he would read wooden tablets
inscribed with hieroglyphics which no one else could deci-
pher; and after he had finished reading he would put the
tablets under a stone step. On a clear day he might practise
sword play, and then the two swords would encircle him like
flashes of lightning, making a moon-like halo round him.
He ate all manner of things, particularly nuts, and was also
very partial to dogs, whose blood he loved to drink. At noon
he would fly off to travel thousands of miles in half a day,
coming back at night. Such was his custom.

Whenever he took a fancy to anything, he would get it
without fail. At night he did not sleep but gambolled through
all the beds, enjoying every woman in tumn. He could chat-
ter away and speak eloquently too, although he had the form
of a monkey.

One early autumn day that year when leaves were begin-
ning to fall, the white monkey looked gloomy and said, “I
have been accused by the mountain deities and condemned to
death. But I shall ask other spirits to help me, and then per-
haps I shall escape.” Just after the full moon, a fire sprang
up under the stone step and burned up his tablets. “I have
lived a thousand years but never had a shild,” he said de-
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spondently. “Now this woman is with child, it means my
death is near.” Then he looked at the women and shed tears
for some time. “This mountain is secluded and steep, and
men have never been here before,” he went on. “When I
look down from the mountain top, I have never seen even a
woodcutter, while at the foot of the mountain there are many
wild beasts—tigers and wolves. If it were not the will of
heaven, how could men have come here?”

Ouyang then went back with all the jade and jewels and
precious and beautiful things. He took all the women too,
some of whom were able to find their own homes. In a
year’ s time Ouyang’s wife gave birth to a son, who resem-
bled the monkey. Later Ouyang was condemned to death by
Emperor Wu of the Chen Dynasty. But an old friend of his,
Jiang Cong, who liked Ouyang’s son for his outstanding in-
telligence, took him into his own house. Thus the boy es-
caped death. When he grew up, he became a good writer
and calligrapher and a well-known figure in his time.
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REN THE FOX FAIRY
Shen Jiji

There was a young lord named Wei Yin who was the ninth
son of the daughter of the Prince of Xinan. He was rather
wild and a heavy drinker. His cousin’s husband was named
Zheng, who was the sixth child of the family, but whose
personal name is not known. This Zheng had studied the
military arts, and was also fond of drinking and women.
Since he was poor and had no home of his own, he lived
with his wife’ s family. Zheng and Wei became great
friends, and were always together. In the sixth month of the
ninth year of the Tian Bao period (750 A.D.), they were
walking together through the capital on their way to a drink-
ing party at the Xinchang quarter, When Zheng, who had
some private business, left Wei south of the Xuanping quar-
ter, saying he would join him later at the feast. Then Wei
headed east on his white horse, while Zheng rode south on
his donkey through the north gate of the Shengping quarter.

On the road Zheng came upon three girls, one of whom,
dressed in a white gown, was very beautiful. Pleasantly sur-
prised, Zheng whipped up his donkey to circle round them,
wanting to accost them but lacking the courage. The girl in
white kept glancing at him in what seemed an encouraging
way, so Zheng asked jokingly:

“Why should such beautiful girls go on foot?”

The girl in white smiled and said: “If people with mounts
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aren’ t polite enough to offer us a lift, what else can we
do?”

“My poor donkey is not good enough for such beautiful
girls as you,” said Zheng. “But I shall offer it now, and I
shall be glad to follow you on foot.”

He and the girl in white looked at each other and laughed,
and with her two maids teasing them, they were soon on fa-
miliar terms. Zheng accompanied these girls eastward to
Leyou Park, and by the time they got there it was already
dark. They came to a magnificent house with thick walls and
a big gate. As the girl in white went through the gate, she
looked back and said, “Wait a little.” One of her maids
stayed at the gate, and asked him his name. Zheng told her,
then asked the name of the girl, and learned that her name
was Ren and that she was the twentieth child in the family.

Presently Zheng was invited in. He had just tethered his
donkey at the gate and placed his hat on the saddle, when a
woman of about thirty came to greet him—she was the girl’ s
sister. Candles were set out and the table spread. After
they had drunk several cups of wine the girl, who had
changed her dress, reappeared. Then they drank a great deal
and were very merry, and late at night they went to bed to-
gether. Her coquetry and charm, the way she sang and
laughed and moved—it was all exquisite and quite out of this
world. When it was nearly dawn, Ren said, “You had better
go now. My brother is a member of the royal conservatory
of music and serves in the royal guards. He comes home at
dawn and he mustn’t see you..” Having arranged to come
again, Zheng left.

When he reached the end of the street, the gate of that



