Monkey Series @



Monkey s Conversion

This is the third in a 34-part series
of books telling the story of Monkey
that is found in the ancient Chinese
fantasy novel Journey to the West. In
the previous volume, the Monkey
King frustrated the heavenly soldiers
and generals and turned Heaven
upside down.

Monkey s Conversion, illustrated by
74 coloured pictures, tells how the
Buddha, at the request of the Jade
Emperor, traps the Monkey King
under the Five Elements Mountain,
Five hundred years later the Tang
Priest Xuanzang rescues Monkey and
accepts him as his disciple. After being
given a white dragon horse, they go
together to the West to fetch the true
Buddhist seriptures.

The next book in the series:

The next wolume in the seties,
Trowble on Black Wind Mountain,
tells how the Tang Priest’s cassock is
stolen by the Black Bear Spirit when
Monkey shows it off at the Guan- -
yin Monastery. To get it back,
Monkey makes trouble on Black Wind
Mountain before the Bodhisattva
Guanyin agrees to help subdue the
Black Bear Spirit and get the cassock
back,



Conversion

Adapted by Gao Mingyou
/ from the novel Journey to the West
IV HMlustrated by Zeng Zhaoan and Liu Jikun
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The Monkey King, Sun Wukong, had been making terrible havoc in the Heavenly
Palace. None of the heavenly generals and soldiers could do anything about it.
The Jade Emperor was so alarmed that he sent the Helpful Sage and True Lord to
go to the West and ask the Buddha to subdue the Monkey King.
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The Helpful Sage and True Lord went to the Buddha's Thunder Monastery.
There he bowed reverently to the Buddha and told him the story of what had
happened in the Heavenly Palace. When he had finished, the Buddha said to the

assembled Bodhisattvas, “You pray here in the dharma hall while I go rake care of
this evil monkey.”



Accompanied by the Venerable Ananda and the Venerable Kasyapa, the Buddha
left the Thunder Monastery and went straight to the gate of the Hall of the
Miraculous Mist, where Sun Wukong, with three heads and six arms, was still
waving his as-you-will cudgel. The soldiers hadn’t been able to get anywhere near
him.



The Buddha ordered the fighting to stop. Sun Wukong used his magic to turn
back into himself and said angrily to the Buddha, “Who are you, dear sir? How
dare you stop the fighting like that?'" I am the Venerable Sakyamuni from the
Western Land of Perfect Bliss,” replied the Buddha with a smile. ““You have dared
to rebel against Heaven, you monkey, but you'd better surrender right now."”
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“T'll stop fighting,” replied the Monkey King, “if the Jade Emperor moves out of
hiis palace and hands it over to me. Otherwise I'll go on making havoe for him.”




“You monkey spirit,” said the Buddha with scornful laughter, “what makes
you think you can seize the Heavenly Palace?” “I can perform seventy-two
transformations and I can ride a somersault cloud that takes me sixty thousand
miles with a single jump,” Sun Wukong replied. The Buddha stretched out his
hand, “Well, then,” he said, “if you can somersault out of my palm, then I'll
make sure the Jade Emperor gives his Heavenly Palace to you.”



After hearing that offer, Monkey laughed to himself and thought, “1 can do
that. Your palm is so small, not even an foot wide. How could I fail to jump
out of it?"” He jumped into the palm of the Buddha’s hand.
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“Here I go!” shouted Sun Wukong as he went like a streak of light and
disappeared.



Sun Wukong stopped when he saw five flesh-pink pillars. *“This must be the end of
Heaven." he said. *‘I should leave a mark here.” He pulled out one of his hairs,
turned it into a writing brush and used it to write THE GREAT SAGE
EQUALLING HEAVEN WAS HERE on the middle pillar,
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When he had finished. Sun Wukong took his hair back and somersaulted back to
where he had started from. ““How about {77 brageéd Monkey, *The Jade Em-
peror will have to turn his palace over to me.” “You never left my palm,™ replied
the Buddhy. Sun Wukong didn’t believe it. "'Come with me 1o the end of Heaven
and I'll show you the mark 1 made there,” he said and prepared to go.









































































































































































































