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Monkey Series

Lotus-FIower Cave
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The MONKEY SERIES are picture books based on the

ancient Chinese fantasy noyél™Jourhey fo the West, a story rich
in fales about demons andmonsters who try to stop the Tang
Priest Xuanzang from reaching the Thunder Monastery in India
to fetch BuddhistSeriptures. The real hero of this novel, loved
for four hundred.ygears by Chinese readers, is the resourceful,
brave and humg@rous Monkey.
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4 The Yellow Robe Monster
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The Yellow Robe Monster
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The Yellow Robe N\OI’\S1’€F9 tells—of the pilgrims™-en=
counters with the fiendish Lady White Bone, and of what happens
after Monkey is sent back fo the Mountain of Flowers and Fruit
again. The Tang Priest soon falls info the clutches of the Yellow
Robe Monster, who is too powerful for Pig®and Friar Sand. So
how can the Tang Priest be saved? The storymill tell you.
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6 The Yellow Robe Monster

The Tang Priest xuanzang and his three disciples, Monkey,
Pig and Friar Sand, leff\the Five Village Temple and set out again
for the West. One'day'they saw a steep mountain in front of them,
with many wild animals lurking in the thick undergrowth. Monkey
roared and whirled his magic cudgel fo clear a way through and
send-all the wolves and tigers fleeing in terror. After that he
escorted his-master up the mountain.
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“Sun WUkOI‘Ig9 I am_hungry after a whole day on the road,”
Xuanzang said {6 Monkey. “Would you please go and beg some
food for me somewhere?” “We’re on a mountain with no village
or house for many, many miles around, so you’d better let me
go and pick some wild fruits,” answered Monkey. He leaped up
on a cloud and headed for a mountain to the south.
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8 The Yellow Robe Monster

Monkeg’s arrival startied an evil spirit who had been wait-
ing on the mountain o eat the Tang Priest’s flesh. The evil
spirit flew through.the clouds on a sinister wind fowards the Tang
Priest, but the sight of Pig and Friar Sand frightened her off. “Tll
try-a trick on them and see what happens,” the evil spirit said to
herself.
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The evil spiri’r landed her sinister wind in a hollow and
changed herselffinto a‘pretty, young woman. She headed towards
the Tang Priest wilh an earthenware pot in her hand and said,
“Venerable priest, I've come specially to feed fravelling
monks.”
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10 The Yellow Robe Monster

When ihe TangsPriest saw her, he put his hands together and
asked, “Good Lady, where is your home? What brings you here
to feed monks?” My home is at the foot of the mountain ahead,”
she said. “My parents are devout people who read the scriptures
and-feed monks from far and near. Today I was on my way fo
take my-husband-his meal. But as I've met you three monks, I
would like you to have the food instead.”
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pig began to slebber over the delicious food in the pot and was
losing patience with his master’s questions. He was about to fake
hold of the pot andshelp himself when a shout came from midair,
“Don’t make such a hog of yourself]” It was Monkey, who was
somersaulting back from the mountain in the south.
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12 The Yellow Robe Monster

Monkeg landed"and saw at once that the woman was an evil
spirit. He smiled @nd said, “How dare you come here, you devil?
I'll teach you a lessén]” He lifted his cudgel and struck at the
evil spirit’s face.
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As soon as ine fiend saw Monkey’s cudgel coming she used
magic to turn herself info wind and escape, leaving behind a dead
body lying on the.ground.
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14 The Yellow Robe Monster

The Tang Priest could not see that this was only a trick.
He thought Monkey had killed a real person. He became very
angry and fold Monkey off. Pig urged him fo recite the Band-
tightening Spell. “Don’t do that, Master,” pleaded Monkey. “Take
a-look at the food she brought.” The three of them went over to
have a look and found that the pot was full of toads, scorpions
and other horrible creatures.
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The evil Spil"” flew Mp to the sky and said fo herself, “How
terrible this monkey isl But let me see what happens when I try
my next trick.” By«now the Tang Priest and his disciples were on
their way again, so the evil spirit pursued them on her sinister
wind.
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16 The Yellow Robe Monster

S00N the Tang Priest and his disciples saw an old woman walk-
ing fowards them out of a forest. “This is terrible, Master,” ex-
claimed Pig with herror. “She must be the mother coming to look
for her daughter who was delivering the food.” When he heard
this-the Tang Priest groaned.
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Monkeg could” fell that this was the same evil spirit in an-
other disguise. He raised his cudgel and struck at her head. She
used same frickvas’before and left an imitation body of an old
woman sprawled beside the path.
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18 The Yellow Robe Monster

The Tang Priest was so horrified that he rolled off his
horse and cried/“Murder| Murder most foull” Monkey tried to
explain what had“really happened, but his master refused to lis-
ten. “You're telling me you killed a monster,” Xuanzang said, “but
in-fact you killed an old woman. Go back to the Mountain of Flow-
ers-and Fruit.”
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As his master wanted to send him home, Monkey fried fo
argue with himgfwhen"Pig interrupted, “Cut the cackle. There’s
someone else comifg looking for revenge.” All of them looked
up and saw an old man walking fowards them.
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20 The Yellow Robe Monster

The old manawient up fo the Tang Priest and asked, “Venerable

priest, have you seen my daughter and my wife?” "Go and ask that
monkey,” Pig gruntedin reply. “You'll soon find out what happened.”
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As Monkeg hédhalready recognized that the old man was that
evil spirit in another“disguise he answered, “The game’s up,
monster. This issthé third time you’ve tried your tricks on us.
Now I'm going to kill you with my cudgel.”
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22 The Yellow Robe Monster

Before ihe evil Spirit had a chance to escape, Monkey recited
a spell that forced the local mountain gods to surround her. Then
when Monkey’s cdgél crashed on the evil spirit’s head, she could
not escape. She died and immediately furned back intfo what she
really was.
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The Tang Priest thought that Monkey had committed yet
another murderg so hevbegan to recite the Band-tightening Spell.
This made the geld’band round Monkey’s head shrink. His head
ached so ferribly that he fell beside the road and pleaded, “Please
stop, Master. Don’t punish me till you're sure that I really killed
a man and not an evil spirit.”
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24 The Yellow Robe Monster

When ihe Tang Priest tool” another look he said with astonishment,
“Wukong, you killed'an oldman a moment ago. How could he have furned
into a skelefon so quickig?” “He was the White Bone Demon,” replied
Monkey. “You can see the words LADY WHITE BONE carved on
her-backbone.”
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Just when the Tang Priest was beginning to believe
Monkey, Pig butfed in‘again. “Master,” he said, “he’s killed three
people in a couplefof hours or so. Turning the old man into a
skeleton was just one of his tricks to stop you saying the spell.”
The Tang Priest now believed Pig, and recited the spell again.
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26 The Yellow Robe Monster

The pain wassUnbearable. Monkey rolled on the ground and
shouted, “Don’t recite the spell, Master. Just tell me what you
want to tell me.” AttHat the Tang Priest stopped reciting the spell
and sternly told Monkey, “Murderers like you can come to no
good. I don’t want you as a disciple. Go home.” Then he wrote
out-a letfer-of-dismissal and handed it fo Monkey.
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Monkeg tooksthe,document and said to Friar Sand, “The jour-
ney to the West is very dangerous. Make sure you take good
care of the mastersdnd bring back the true scriptures.” Then he
said goodbye to the Tang Priest and returned to the Water Cur-
tain Cave on the Mountain to Flowers and Fruit on his somersault
cloud.

"lfu‘l%\?'é)ﬂ@awuwumauawmnv%we mss@umov[‘imawwmﬂuu
@umswmﬂ cmae@u,a@1@1sﬂum&aweam%mwrﬁs‘ugnmaso
ndvalele” mnuugum@mnnmqmmws:m'ﬁ’mo LAZODNLEUNII
ﬂé’ﬁé‘)aj'\mfmnuwﬁmmu.‘n'ayﬁmu,azwaTaﬁ@’nuﬁauwm%mv



28 The Yellow Robe Monster

Once Monkeg returned fo the Mountain of Flowers and Fruit
he found that mghstersthad been bullying his little monkeys, so
he led them to defeat the monsters and get the mountain back.
Every day they drilled and practised fighting. Instead of being
happy, Monkey was worried about his master, who was now on
his-way fo-the West without him.
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