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Monkey Series

Borrowing the Plantain Fan

o

HUNG LA

The MONKEY SERIES f@re picture books based on the

ancient Chinese fantasy novel Journey fo the West, a story rich
in tales about demons and/monsters who iry to stop the Tang
Priest Xuanzang from/reaching the Thunder Monastery in India
to fetch Buddhist scriptures. The real hero of this novel, loved
for four hundred years”by Chinese readers, is the resourceful,
brave and humaorous' Monkey.
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Borrowing the Plantain Fan
HUNGIL A%

Borrowing the Plantain Fan, tells of
M Monkey’s three encounters with Raksasi and her
() husband, the Bull Demon King, in fryi borrow the

magic plantfain fan fo subdue the

Mountains. With the help of @

overcomes them and lea

disciples over the Fiery Mc
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6 Borrowing the Plantain Fan

After Monkey had, killed'the false Monkey King he escorted
the Tang Priest on westwards. The scorching heat of summer
was over and theysere now in late autumn. As master and
disciples pressed ahead they began to feel hotter and hotter.
"Disciple,” said the Tang Priest, dismounting, “go fo that house
by the roadside and find out why it’s so hot here.”
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Monkeg walked,up fo'the gate and saw an old man come
out from inside’ MonKey bowed to him and said, “We have
been sent by the.Great Tang emperor in the East to fetch
scriptures from the West and are just passing by. We should
very much like to know why it’s so hot here.”
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8 Borrowing the Plantain Fan

The old man‘iet them in and told them, “Twenty miles
ahead on your way tozthe West lies the Fiery Mountains. Over
there there are about three hundred miles of flames. Not a
single blade of grass can possibly grow anywhere around. Even
if you had a bronze head and an iron body you would have
melted before crossing them.” When they heard this, the Tang
Priest and his disciples turned pale with horror.
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Just then a mafi was selling cakes outside the door. Monkey
went over and askedy\*How do you get the flour to make your
cakes when it"s_sorhot here?” The man said, “Nearby is a
Princess Iron Fan who has a plantain fan. If requested, this fan
can put out fire at the first wave, produce a breeze at the
second wave, and bring rain at the third wave. That is how we
can sow and reap the crops fo support ourselves.”
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10 Borrowing the Plantain Fan

On hearmg this,Monkey rushed back inside and asked the old
man, “Could you tell’'mezwhere Princess Iron Fan lives?” “She lives in
the Plantain Cave on Mount Turquoise Cloud,” the old man said. “It is
about five hundred"miles from here and the journey will take you at
least a month.” “No problem,” said Monkey. “I will be back in no time.”
And with that he disappeared.
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Ins’ram‘lg Monkey arrived at Mount Turquoise Cloud. Seeing
a woodcuttery he bounded over and asked about the
whereabouts of Rrincess Iron Fan’s Plantain Cave. “It’s just east
of here,” said the woodcutter. “The Iron Fan Immortal is also
called Raksasi, and she is the wife of the Bull Demon King.”
Monkey was shocked by this news. “Another one who’s got it in
for me,” he thought.
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12 Borrowing the Plantain Fan

Monkeg had just found'the Plantain Cave when a girl came
out. He addressed hempolitely, saying, “Would you kindly tell
the princess thahI’m a monk on my way to the West to fetch
the scriptures. I've come fo beg her to loan me her plantain fan
as we can’t get across the Fiery Mountains.”
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When Pprincess’Ifon Fan heard that Monkey had come for
the fan she was consumed with anger. “So that damned
monkey’s here'at last]” She put on her armour, grasped her
weapons and went out o meet him.
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14 Borrowing the Plantain Fan

Monkeg and thé Bull Demon King were sworn brothers. Seeing
Princess Iron Fan gome ‘out of the cave Monkey stepped forward and
bowed, saying, “Monkey offers his respectful greetings, sister-in-law.”
“I'm no sister-in-law of yours,” she shouted angrily, “and if you have
any feeling for your sworn brother why did you have o do that terrible
thing to our Red Boy?” “That was fo save my master,” replied Monkey,
“and the Bodhisattva Guanyin has already faken your son as the Page
Sudhana.”
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“You smooth=fongued ape,” Raksasi snapped back.
"My boy maymbe alive, but when am I going to see him
again?” “It’ll beweasy for you to see your son again,” Monkey
replied. “Just lend me the fan to put the fires out. Then I'll go
to the Bodhisattva and ask him to come here fo see you and
give your fan back.”
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16 Borrowing the Plantain Fan

“Shut up, ape fiend!” Raksasi snapped again. “Stick your
head out and I'll ack i, with my sword. If you can stand the pain
I'll lend you the ‘plantain fan. If you can’t I'll send you fo Hell to
see Yama.”
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“That’s fine,” Monkey replied, and with that he stuck out
his head. Raksasi swung her swords and brought them down a
dozen or more times on Monkey’s head, but he wasn’t bothered
at all. “Put a little more muscles into if, sister-in-law|” he
suggested.
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18 Borrowing the Plantain Fan

Raksasi was soAfrightened by this that she turned to escape.
“Lend me that fan, sistfer-in-law.” Monkey pleaded. “My fan
isn’t something to,be’lent out casually,” Raksasi replied. “If you
refuse fo loan me the fan as you promised, you’ll have to taste
my cudgel.” He pulled out his cudgel and struck, Raksasi
quickly raising her swords to meet him, and the fight began in
front of Mount Turquoise Cloud.
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Monkeg’s cudgel struck so hard that Raksasi realized she
would never begable fo"beat him. She took out her plantain fan,
turned it into an_enormous size, and with a single wave blew
Monkey out of sight.
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20 Borrowing the Plantain Fan

Monkeg was Jhrown around in the air, and only after a
whole night’s buffeting ‘did he manage fo land on a mountain
the next morning., Calming himself, Monkey took a good look
around, and realized that he was on the Little Mount Sumeru.
“What a terrible fan]” Monkey said fo himself with a deep sigh.
"It has blown me several tens of thousands of miles awayl”
Then he went to the monastery on the mountain to see
Bodhisattva Lingji.
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At the monastery,monkey told Bodhisattva Lingji that
their way had peen blocked by the Fiery Mountains and he
wanted to borrow_ihe plantain fan. “Raksasi’s plantain fan is a
miraculous treasure. If it fans somebody he’ll be blown twenty-
seven thousand miles away. You must have the power to delay
clouds, so you can make a stop here,” said Lingji.
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22 Borrowing the Plantain Fan

“She’s ’rerrible,” said Monkey. “How can my master ever
cross over thosg" mountains®” “Don’t worry,” Lingji replied.
“The Buddha gave e two treasures: a Wind-fixing Pill and a
Flying Dragon Staff. The Flying Dragon Staff was used to
subdue the Yellow Wind Monster, but I haven’t yet tried out the
Wind-fixing Pill. I'll give it fo you to help you to get the
plantain fan and subdue the flames.”
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Bun

Monkeg tooksthe Wind-fixing Pill and said good-bye to
Bodhisattva Lingji. Hevfode his somersault cloud straight back
to Mount Turqueise Cloud. “Open up, open upl” he shouted,
hammering on the doors of the Plantain Cave with his cudgel.
“Monkey’s here to borrow the fan.”
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24 Borrowing the Plantain Fan

When the princess came out of the cave Monkey pleaded
with her politely. BuhRaksasi shouted back, “I haven’t yet
avenged the loss\ofsmy son, so how could I possibly lend you
my fan?” The two of them fought again. Seeing little hope to
win the fight, Raksasi took out the fan and fanned it three
fimes, yet Monkey stood there unmoved. She was so alarmed
that she fled back info the cave and shut the doors tight.
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When Monkey saw this he performed a little magic and
turned himself into a\tiny insect and squeezed in through the
crack between the doors.
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26 Borrowing the Plantain Fan

Inside the CaVe, Raksasi was shouting, “I'm thirsty, I'm
thirsty. Quick,bring.me some tea.” The servant girl in
attendance fetched.a pot of the best tea. Clever Monkey just
flew under the tea froth, while Raksasi was so parched that she
drained the tea in two gulps.
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Once inside hef :stomach Monkey reverted to his own form

and shouted afsthe top of his voice, “Sister-in-law, lend me

the fan|” Raksasi,weht pale when she realized that Monkey was

in her stomach. Then Monkey began stamping his feet, causing

Raksasi unbearable pains. “Spare me, brother-in-law, spare
e,” Raksasi pleaded.
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28 Borrowing the Plantain Fan

Only then did Monkey stop hitting and kicking. “T'll spare
your life for my protherBull’s sake. Get me the fan, and quick.”
Raksasi told the 'servant girl to fetch the plantain fan. Monkey
poked his head up her throat fo make sure that the fan had
actually been brought, then he flew out and tfurned back into
himself. Taking the fan, Monkey thanked the princess and left.
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The Tang Prigst, Pig and Friar Sand were very pleased
to see Monkeyback\*Princess Iron Fan is Raksasi,” Monkey
told them, “the‘wife” of the Bull Demon King and the Red Boy’s
mother.” Then Monkey described how he managed to borrow
the fan, and the Tang Priest was impressed by his story.
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30 Borrowing the Plantain Fan

Master and dis€iples then took their leave of the old man
and travelled west forabout fifteen miles. By then the heat was
becoming unbearable, and Pig was complaining that his feet
were getting burnt. “Please dismount, Master,” said Monkey,
“and please stay here while I use the fan to put out the fire.
When the wind and rain come the ground will be a lot cooler
and we’ll be able to get across the mountains.”
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fanned again, hey were a hundred times as hlgh. He
fanned a third fime, and now they were a couple of miles high.
Monkey ran straight back fo the Tang Priest and said, “Hurry
back, hurry back, the flames are coming|”
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32 Borrowing the Plantain Fan

Master and diseiples ran/'several miles before stopping to catch
their breath. Monkel threw away the fan, swearing, “That demon has
fooled me. The mare I fanned the fiercer the fire became.” “What are
we going to do if we=€an’t find any other way to the West?” Friar Sand
asked. “There’s no fire in the east, north or south,” said Pig, “why do
we have to go west anyway?” “We’re well and truly stuck,” said Friar
Sand. “Where there are scriptures there’s fire, and where there’s no fire
there are no scriptures.”
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