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arrest Monkey.

STORY SO FAR: Jade Emperor, learning of Monkey's
great mischief, sends Vaisravana, his best general,
and thousand of soldiers to Earth, with orders to

Led by Vaisravana, one
hundred thousand heavenly
soldiers arrived at the
Mountain of Flowers and
Fruits and surrounded
Monkey's Cave of the Water
Curtain. They carried thou-
sands of yellow battle flags
upon which was written:

JADE EMPEROR

BRINGS PEACE!

But the Monkey King was
ready. Ten thousand mon-
keys were fanned out in front
of his palace under a red and
gold flag upon which was
written:

MAGNIFICENT MONKEY

KING, GREATEST OF

ALL!

A shrill trumpet sounded
through the air. Monkey
appeared, dressed for battle.
He wore a golden vest, a yel-
low cap with a golden band,
and a pair of cloud-stepping
boots. In his paw was his
magic staff.

The two armies stood fac-
ing each other across a small
stream.

Battle drums began to
beat, shaking every rock and
tree on the mountain. Flags
snapped in the wind like fire-
crackers.

General Natha, the son of
General Vaisravana, stepped
forward. In each of his hands

he held a small wheel.

Monkey moved to meet
him, smiling. Casually he
spun his magic staff in his fin-
gers. "Ah, little brother," he
called across the stream.
"Aren't you too young for
this?"

"Shameless Monkey,"
Natha screamed. "Your
crimes and insults deserve a
thousand deaths. Feel my
rings of heavenly fire!"

As he spoke, the wheels in
his hands burst into red-hot
flames. Natha flung the
wheels at Monkey, who sud-
denly found himself in the
middle of a swirling fireball.

In haste, Monkey pulled a
hair from the top of his head.
"Alalalatola!" The hair turned
into a huge hollow straw.

Monkey stuck it into the
stream and with one mighty
breath, WHOOOSH! sucked
up all the water. Then,
SPLOOOSH!

Monkey spat it all out in a
great geyser, drowning the
flames instantly.

"This is fun!" Monkey said,
laughing. "What else can
you do?"

Vaisravana had lost the
first battle. Now he called
upon the four Kings of the
Four Directions, North,
South, East and West. Each
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bore a fearsome weapon:
one king carried a sword;
another carried a vicious
hook; another, an axe; and
the fourth, a spear.

"How dare you call your-
self the greatest!" they cried.
"Be prepared to die!" They
rushed upon Monkey.

"Hurrah!" cried Monkey,
shaking his magic staff. Now
a true battle began. Fighting
all the kings at once, Monkey
danced at the centre of the
circle. He leaped and
jumped and swung his magic
staff so quickly, it dazzled the
kings' eyes. Weapons
clanged. Sparks flew through
the air like falling stars.

Fifty blows, no winner. A
hundred blows, still no win-
ner. The King of the North
was so frustrated, he jumped
into the air and blew himself
away. The King of the South
was so angry, he broke his
sword in two and crawled
away. The King of the West
became so upset, he turned
himself inside out and disap-
peared.

Only the King of the East
fought on. Throwing away his
spear, he pulled out a small
bag from his sleeve and
threw it at Monkey's feet. The
bag ballooned until it became
as big as a whale.

But Monkey was too fast.
He poked holes in the bag
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with his magic staff. The bag
blew away in the wind. The
King of the East fled in panic.

"Hurrah for Magnificent
Monkey King!" the monkey
army cheered.

General Vaisravana was
desperate. The battle had
begun at dawn. Now it was
twilight and he had still not
managed to catch Monkey.
Furious, he ordered his heav-
enly army of one hundred
thousand to attack.

The soldiers, covered with
armour from head to toe,
welding swords and spears,
rushed upon Monkey.

Seeing them come,
Monkey showed not the
slightest concern. "l am the
Magnificent Monkey King!"
he cried. "Go back and tell
Jade Emperor not to bother
me anymore. Otherwise | will
come to his palace and tickle
him until he topples from his
Dragon Throne!" He plucked
some golden hairs from his
chest and threw them into the
air.

"Alalalatola!" Instantly
each hair became ten thou-
sand vicious wasps. The
wasps swarmed over the
Jade Emperor's soldiers,
stinging their faces and
hands. They crept under the
soldiers' helmets and into
their boots, ears, armpits and
toes. They were everywhere!
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Screaming, one hun-
dred thousand soldiers
flung down their
weapons and fled.
Greatly ashamed,
General Vaisravana
returned to the Jade

Emperor and reported \)

his defeat.
“Impossible!" cried
the Jade Emperor.
"Now what am | to do?"
One of the
Emperor's guests at
the Peach Banquet,
the Goddess Guan-yin,
pressed her palms
together. "Jade
Emperor, | have an
idea." She whispered
into the Emperor's ear.
"Ah...Ah...
Hmm. Yes," murmured
the Jade Emperor as
he listened.
Then he smiled.

(To be continued
next week...)
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Just the Facts

1. What was written on the yellow battle
flags carried by the Jade Emperor’s
soldiers?

2. What was written on the red and gold flag
in front of Monkey’s palace?

3. How did Monkey dress for battle?

Between the Lines

4. How did General Natha use the wheels in
his hands against Monkey?

5. How did Monkey put out the fireball?

6. Where did Monkey get his magic staff?

7. How did Monkey get rid of General
Vaisravana’s solders?

Let's Discuss

8. If you were General Vaisravana, how
would you try to defeat Monkey?

9. Make a prediction:
What is the Goddess Guan-yin’s idea?

In the Real World

VOCABULARY Look through newspaper ads for five fun

fanned out , (adjective)
spread out like a fan
fearsome weapon, (ad;j)
frightening
shameless Monkey, (adj)
feeling no disgrace or shame
shrill trumpet, (adj)
having a high-pitched sound
topples, (verb)
falls from
twilight, (noun)
time between sunset and full night
when a pale light appears in the
sky
vicious hook, (adj)
extremely dangerous
wielding swords, (v)
carrying
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objects you could use in a make-believe

battle.Your “weapons’must be harmless and can
be activated through magic. Make a list of your
choices and explain how you would use each one.

i
~

g\mﬂ’)‘\ Paa~Tlg o S S Y\ .

<& Competition

Hey kids!!! Send in your answers to
the Activity Guide for each chapter
and win great prizes, with the compli-
-~ ments of Vijitha Yapa Bookshops.
The best entry each week will be
v awarded a book voucher for
Rs. 1,000.

These weekly entries will also be
. eligible for lots of exciting prizes at
‘The Monkey King’ Grand
o Competition at the end of the serial
C\q story. ( See page 9 for details)
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Chapter 14 of ‘The Monkey King’ Adopted from the classic Chinese tale CHAPTER ‘WW
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