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poured you out like the water which gushed out of the rock standing at Horeb, channelled by an
ancient power which summoned from two knocks it did come forth.
Did you ever believe in the power of being carved by another power, a force not of this planet? | know not
atgitqg~,i{,ng, ¢nv g-ofprdpplishiinleedtiney may kepbut a paraddx.tAs man
consists not of one, nor an entire army uttetlmgsame declaration of loyalty towards the country which
they serve, but an intangible mass of various different forms. But just because you have earned my
sympathies, which | guard very well, and my trust, should that mean that what my soul had been lai
has been indented into yours?
From what | have withdrawn from, you took in.
Yet, you were scorned, which was an utterly wronged stance. For that would have madearedihéng
dragon scorned, that would have made the aeatures which lay beloscorned, that would have made
everything else scorned.
What made you different?
Perhaps the fact that the fate of destiny never cried out from below, and instead came from above. But you

Apparently, someone staked their claim upon your head and broke open your very first burden, and

og~qz,i,n{~z,i{,naq, pqg i uz pelishimpnkey{amdmothing maretbgta ~mz w , {r, j
monkey j t mj , ,8tmj, jtq;, mup: ,

And, | suppose, when you have lived an entire life in contrast, in vivid black and white, and being the

o{zi~m j ,cm ,jtmj,t{e,l{¢,rqgxj K, CairtetbempgptBe,leadermi i q~qp 8,

itqgq, ~¢xqgq~,{r,m,o{x{z},{r,}{¢~, wuzp , Pup, | {¢,0{zogmx, |

unfairness of the situation and took advantage of it by locking yourself in the midnight dark?

| have to say, | envy you for hiag stayed in peace, having the sense of privacy which one like | has always

x{zsqgp, r{~8,uz, jtmj, uxgzoq:,N¢;,jtg~q,am z, i, {¢~ ag>

you had to find, it was what you had to seek for within yourself.

But were you, for a moment, emotionally bounded. Hurting to see the truth, but it came unto full display,

did it not? For even after you thought you found it, those who scorned you pulled you back to the ground,

and the burden from which you were birthedrfravas once again placed upon your head.

U,e{zpq~,ur,jtg~q,omz,nq, mz, ,of{~~gxmju{z,nqgjeqgqqz, tu j
i{~uqg , m~qg,rm~,r~{y, uzogqg-~uij; 8, r{~,a{¢xphosej,uj,nqg, t

who could potentially scorn you?

But, you had your army to pull you back onto your feet and to motivate you. You were always over those

who were under you, yet you were under those who were over you. Perhaps, that is the fine line which

draws us aparfor you were never under those who were over you, and under those who were over those

at{,rqg~q,{£g~, {¢:,e{ ¢ £q,z9gEq~, raxji,itag,zaqqp,i{,~qj-

nobody can ever see or ever know of, nor have you shed thesetsdrs. Have you?

Or did those agonies return after your burden shut you into its dark womb once again, waiting for the day

when it would birth you? Did pain only ever lay inside your heart, with its walls clenching and unclenching,

your memories bitisweet j t { q, uy | { unxg, p~gmy , ~gmotuzs, {¢i,if{,w

all the sadness locked within rushes out, like those standing before that rock which Moses tapped twice with

his staff? But they feasted upon that precious sothose wio scorned you, those unforgiving memories.

Did anyone truly free you after that? You were freed, but were you freed from yourself? | imagine, |

desperately cling onto the hopes that someone can save one from the wolves chasing from within, and by

the sholders they shall grab me and pull me out of the nightmare. Shivering in their arms, waiting for the

| muz, i{,~q upqgq8,¢zjux,uj, ,s{zq:,

N¢j,omz,uj,ngK,Ymng ,R{~,mj, {yqgq,|]{uzij8,~gmxuj!,omz,

down into reality like how you fell from the sky, and for a moment stayed under those who were over

you, and above everything else that stood over yand no one else can save you from the monsters within

q¥ogq| i



Did you find inner peace at the end? | know that the man whom you followed found the answer, but did

you? The thing about this mess which we know as humanity, our own separate ways we must go. And that

is what pulls nightmares out of their homes, leavictinws shivering at the dead of nighvorming its way

into this war torn heart, killing these hopes and dreams.

Far from interested indeed am |, about what adventures did await you. For those emotions are much more

tender, much more destructive, muchmart { [ gr ¢x: , R{ ~, atmj, | {¢, me, jt~{Cst,
itmji,tm ,nggz,m msm8, | m gp, p{ez, r~{y,sqzg~mju{z, ¢zij
tmi ~gp8,vgmx{¢ | 8, omxmyuij| 8, iju~q { yhey?VHegseeatheg] 8, r gqm~ 8,
best parts of you which you have put forth, but never the worst of the being which cultivates even beings

like you.

Ne¢ej;,!{¢,~qg,itqgq,{zx!, m |qoj,{r,jtu ,otuot, U, tmEQg, UZS>
thoughts haveyeq ~sqp~ , mzp, r~{y,ui8, {,y¢ot,tm , i1 qgi,i{,nqg,p~m
m~q, | g~otqgqp,ve¢e j,mi{|8,{yzu ouqzi,i{,itq,i~¢q,uziqzj,
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W e all know about the journey to the west, but have we wondered what happened after that?

One particular day, the five travellers who journeyed to the west had a sroalbre The
White Dragon decided to visit his familylieaven accompanied by Sandy and Pigsy. They were more than
happy to tag along, knowing the Jade Emperor would have a large feast awaiting for their arrival. The Monk
and the Monkey King however decided they would once again venture to the world of rheiptthe
ones in need.

The Monk and the Monkey King helped numerous people. Feeling proud and humble of their

accomplishments, they decided it was time to return to heaven. While passing by a particularly large

mountain, in the distance, they spotted #age. There was a small figure appearing to burying something.

Without hesitation, they paced slowly towards what appeared to be a young boy. Weeping in

paagql, {~~{=e, {£g~, m pgmp, xmp;, ,n{p}8,|~q amnx;, tu ,
hut and slammed the door shut.

The Monk and the Monkey King walked to the door at the house. Just as they were about to knock, the

boy rushed out, holding a rake, pointing at them. He was relieved when he saw them and said his apologies.

The two traellers asked for his name and story when the boy sat down in front of them in the meadows.

The boy was named Zane and he had just lost his mother. He had lived without a father in this cottage, his

mother always told his stories about how his father tegidemysterious island that floated amongst the

mists. As he spoke, a jade medallion tucked in his shirt began to glow. Reaching into his pocket, he turned
itgq,qgyg~mxp,s~qqz,yuzg~mx, {£q~8, t{ouzs Xjutrq,,uz o~uj| jL
there was also a riddle written on it. He was told that if he could solve it, it would guide him to his father.

However, little did they know, someone was already waiting for them to begin their journey.

High up in the mountains hidden by blankefghick mist was a snake hissing frantically. Fuxi was no

ordinary snake. It was a nine headed snake. The snake had nine individual daunting heads, linked together
in one giant body, skin so thick that no electric shock could hurt them. Fuxi was fdgedan freely

testing its own special skills on a freshly caught mountain goat. It spat venom, roared flames and finally,
strangled its prey to death. Nearby, on the other side of the wall lived the most sinister evil villain in

the world. The villain, eated on a throne, was not as cruel and as fearsome as you think, he is a very
knowledgeable person. Being educated in a royal family, he was a descendant of the royal house of villainy.
He hated to be evil and wished to be accepted by the Gods from Hasweas always rejected for the

cruel ways his family treated them before. Years later after giving up upon the request for the Gods he
turned evil. He was locked away in a palace where his parents taught him the arts of becoming a masterful
tricksterr He=qo~¢ujqp, m, zmwq, r~{y,itqgq,xmzp,{r,itg, pgmp8,tu
mzp, R¢¥u, emuj, | mjuqzix,,r{~,fmzqg, , m~~ufmx:

Still oblivious to what lies ahead, the Monk, Monkey King and Zane began on their journey. Whilst passing
through te forest, the Monk had one of his unique visions. From time to time, he would receive these

am~zuzs 8,tqgq,itqz, {xqgqyzx,;, | {wg8,tcqg, ruxx,yqgdi, | gf{]l x
ny ,ijtqg, M~y ,{r, Tqgqm£qz8°, jt d(looVif theviarestyand daimtadmifihgyoyng o { x x m|
n{, 8, tmp, m, ~gmoju{z, {,}¢uow, jtmj,xustjzuzs,of{¢xpz, i,
t¢~i:,Tqg, ~qg iqp,itg,Y{zw, ,tgmp,{z,m, nmyn{{, | uxx{a, mz

requesing to examine the jade, Zane rested under a tree half awake, half asleep. The monkey mumbled
words while inspecting the magnificent green translucent mineral. When he saw what the inscription

actually read, he muttered under his breath just loud engugh,ff mzq, i { , t gm~8, * "t q, Wuzs, {
Xurqg:°, " tqg, Y{zwqg},Wuzs, i{{p,¢zpg~zgmjt, m, imxx, ouxx{r
fmzg, mj,uz, meg, ¢zpqg~,ijtag,j~qq,xu jqzuzs, i{,itqg, Y{zwc

tq~q, eq~q, i e{, | Rmgpergr. They waredotmgivenitotadriend of pis, rumours said



that this man had a wife, he kept one piece to himself gave the other to his wife. Not long after, he
reluctantly had to leave her side, due to the great war. The woman was then lost Tdre\ade it self

glows with the touch of its owner, also powers and using his abilities. He was natural, after a short practice
session. Zane managed to wake the Monk through sending pulses through his nervous system.

Once and for all, the Monk decided take Zane to heaven. Upon their arrival they informed the servants

of the Jade Emperor about the boy and his jade, they led them into the throne room where the Emperor sat

waiting for them. The Jade Emperor, informed them of the long gruesome joumewéne about to

embrace upon, he them off with a few escorts from the army of heaven. Zane wished everything was just a
p~gmy, mzp,t{|qgp,itmji,tu ,y{itg~,e{¢xp, amwqg, tuy, ¢|, m ,
arrive they had to cross artremely steep mountain, filled with unknown danger, nobody had surdved

trip hiking up this very mountain.

Not long after, Zane, the adventurers and the army of heaven began their journey up said daunting
mountain. The path that would eventually leadhe rainbow archway and Zane's father. However, little

did they know down beneath the steep mountain lived Hiro and his snake. Hiro, one day sitting in his liar
sensed the presence of the radiating jade. Something that had a unique aura. Curieadygrtegranted
whatever artifact it was for himself.

Just as the group arrived at the rainbow archway, Hiro appeared, gatekeeping the path ahead.. A battle
erupted immediately. Sitting idle in a corner, the Monk focused, concentrating hard to gahe ftare.

The Monkey King took out his Golden Staff, enlarging it to a thick and enormous state. The Golden Staff

fell towards Hiro, with a flash, the Golden Staff fell back. The Monkey King turned it into to a thinner pole
and held it in his hands. With smash, he caused everyone to fly up except for the Monk and Zane. Now in
the moonlight, it was clear enough to see Fuxi. The long snake slithered across the rocky floor and hissed at
the escorts, spraying venom into their eyes and made a shield around Hi

The Monkey King charged with all his might with the Golden Staff in his hand, he hit Fuxi at the same

time venom was sprayed onto himself. The pair fell to the ground and passed out. Everyone just stood there.

Looking over the two figures. Tearsstrge qp, p{ @z, g£q~| { zq, , a1 q ,r{~yuzs, m, -
Tu-~{, i{{p,uz, r~{zi,{r, tqg,Y{zw, mzp, t{{w,tu ,tmzp:,
all the years of being evil has been washed away by his tears. For the first timepteeguopon this

mountain. Using the power of the jade, Zane saved the lying pair.

“tay, iaqllap,{zi{,itg, ~muzn{e, n~upsq, mzp, m~~ufqp, mj, f
castle on top of the hill and headed towards there. Streets were dirty and depressing, however, every step

Zane took, the nature of life and happineggube The sun was hugging them, and when they arrived at the

palace doors, they were in awe. The moat was stinking like spoiled egg, the castle had stains and the guards

were droopy. The palace moat bridge was lowered down and as Zane walked every stepl] tife

spoiled egg faded, instead a sweet honey scent could be sensed. A guard escorted them to the throne room.
[z,itq,it~{zg,em ,m,ymz8, ox{ uzs, m, | t{i{,n{{w, mzp, | ~L

Welcoming his visitors, the king examingane from head to toe. As he went down, he saw a glowing

jade, he stood there and stared at the Jade. Tears streamed down his face. He hugged Zane. He has found his
lost son. After a while of talking, Zane finally believed the mysterious man was hissd3at] glave him a

jade as a present and hung it around his neck. The jades blended into each other glowing like a star. As Zane
and his father shared what has happened during the previous years, the travelers left to heaven leaving Zane
and his father inverlasting happiness.



Journey to the West
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cracked with age, and barely held together with stitching, the faint scent of wood lifted off pages

that were graced with sacred words. Calligraphyj\baiséble on the inside cover, revealed the
name Wukong, one of the legendary celestials. The first page began in the middle of a sentence, suggesting
that pages were missing. | opened the book and glided my fingers across the pages, fearful my grip would
crush the paper.

I he red light peered into the cave, illuminating the red letters of the notebook. Bound in red leather,

~,not fun.
In the beginning there was nothing. Earthlings believed | burst out of a boulder. | was different, a small
toddler only disguised in cocoa brown fuooking at my hirsute coat, | squealed delightfully. Soon, other
animalgoined me in a wild cacophony. The deep groans of frogs syncing with the high pitched chirps of
grasshoppers appealed to my ears. | was happy.
Something piqued my interest; a structure towered over the grasslands. The appearance suggested it could
connectto the sky. The object featured dozens of extremities reaching for handouts. Mossy pines darkened
the path. Every tree glowed virescent hues, a biological halo that introduced me to a soothing happiness |
longed for. The roots extended for miles, creasirgumpy texture on the grassland. Stroking the stump, |
caressed the wrinkled, serrated strips of brown. Intrigue. My legs tensed. | could feel them urging me to
climb; it was my destiny.
Energy flowed through me, muscles pumping with adrenaline. | astegabping for air. From above the
grassland was just a green blanket swaying with the gentle breeze. Suddenly my grip slipped on a measly
twig and snapped unexpectedly; | toppled backwards screaming. | swung my arms in circles to grab on, but
instead atfanch sliced my palm; blood drizzled like rain as my feet slammed into the wood ripping chunks
of fur. My coat was dyed crimson red. Soon the grassland came darting toward me at light speed. | closed

my eyes, covered my face, and whispered a prayer.d gxgep , p m~wz 8, n¢j ,U,am , pmzs
arms flailing and legs hanging. Was | flying? No.
U, tmp, m, x{zs, r¢~~},y¢ oxqg,a~m||gp, m-{¢zp, m, n~mzot:@ 6B "{

discovered | possessed the ultimate gadget. A tail. gdvetiween branches with fluidity, and soared with

ease. In the distance, my vision spied an orchard. | dashed through the jungle like a ninja. Within seconds, |
was drenched in sweat but the refreshing breeze relinquished my frantic thoughts. The swaegafien

through the air as | sniffed greedily, and my stomach was growling ircpdiniings were picking off

| gmotq ,{zq,n}, {z9g8, mzp, ruxxqp, nm w(j ,mzp, nm wqj L
Scrambling lightning fast, | leap toward thesgland, tumbling on impadatie/! Earthling gymnasts were no

match for my agilityThen, | arrived face to face to an Earthling. His eyes bulged in terror screaming. |

stuck out my tongue and made a high pitched chattering noise before swingingap/dine peach shone
vivaciously in a fiery blend of red and yellow with a tinge of pink. Wet and crisp as | bit into it, it broke
between my teeth with a soft crunch, letting the juices run down my chin satisfying my thirst. The lingering
pop drifted around, fing my heart with pleasure. Icy sweetness filled my mouth, all fell still, as if a wave of
content had floated past. | kept on chewing, devouring all until there was only a decimated core. Then went
to get another. Soon, overflowing barrels of coresdutte to sleep.

| woke up drowsily in the middle of cobbled streets, as the houses swayed vibrantly portraying a warped
look, like the inside of a fun house. After only several staggering paces, | doubled over, vomit splashing on
the stones and spraying cigansed fur.

| wake up to the odor of fumes seeping into my nose. My body fought for control only restrained from
metallic chains bounded to a tree. | screech for help, but no reply arrives.

Instead, an elderly villager limped toward me, leaning on a thin chipped off crane. He had a fringe of grey
hair around his moulding scalp and with each movement there was a creak of bones, and synced with the
shrieks of pain. He had a wizened face, déetnaith wrinkles and a hunched back like a camel.
"tgz8,tq,o0o~{mw 8,'cq,~q,s{uzs,ji{, mo~uruogqg, | {¢8°, m , {
In this heat I'm actually shaking. The canopy of green are now lifeless sticks of charcoal. The smoldering fire
licked the bottom of the post, showering blazing sparks at me, as plumes of black grey smoke, wound itself
around the post like a hungry serpent, devouring everything. My mind clouded, as | held the manacles over
the greedy flames; vanished to shreds thiimp Aow/ | rushed out as | bounced around in pain. The heat

stung me but | still sprinted for safety.



STOP!

P{z,;,xq;j,tuy,q om|]gq-

We shall burn him!

Uu,omz,j,rqqx,y},~mjup,n~gmjtuzs,n¢j, U, omz,nggqgx, jtqg, {¥
weapons tail my tracks. Instantly, | took a sharp turn right into the protection of the wilderness. My eyes

drift up to the night sky, as | hear the raging villagers voices drift off into the misty air.

My feet sink into cold mushy grass as a ticldhity runs up my back as | shiver uncontrollably. | need fire.

Seconds ago, shrieking at the sight of flames, now seeking foSifddenly, | stumble down a steep hill,

mzp, m,n¢nnx}) ,mjy{ |tga~q,qzs¢xr , p{azzsymphoniyofr ~{y, jtqg, t
wind whistles and the chittechatters from the wilderness. My hair rises like seaweed upwards, rippling in

the currents. | sink faster and panic hammers against my ribs. Gagging for air, | try screaming for help. When

| can no longer hold myreath the cold water rushes in, and all illusions of survival vanish.

U, emwqg, ¢|, {zx},if{, ~gmxu8qg,U,y,eujt,{itg~ :, _{{z8,g¥olL
in excitement.

tP{oj{~W:,tqgq, ,memwqg-°,m,tu~ ¢jqg,otuxp,g¥oxmuyqgp:,
tc{zpgwrz@guB-, p~{ezq~:, _{8,a8tqgq~qg, p{., | {¢,xXuEgK?°, m wgp, m
coat, and aged spectacles covered his eyes.

tU,p{z.,i,¢zpg~ imzp °,U, ~qlxugp,t{zg ix;:,
tectmiKe,jtg,p{oi{~,}¢q iu{zgp,o¢~u{c¢ x;:,

U, my, m, i-~mp,vy{~z°way, mugsps, qUp ,zequgipt,, atugxgi.qq; 9 , {r, mpzgq
crumple my life, and it would.

Tg, {rrg~ ,m,tmzp8,*T{e, mn{¢cj, m, j{C¢C~, m-{¢zp, jtqg, ouj; KP°

| perch on the highest peak as | gaze curiously around. The scenery walsldvsdmind whirled

through a series of passageways as we dissolved into a dark alley. A glimpse explained everything. DoctorK.
stumbled around and sweat flooded his coat. The streets wound over a hill like a carelessly discarded belt,
grey and crackedith age. Buildings tower over the dim road, but this was no rural district. The absence of
light demonstrated the scarcity of monkeys.

Ruzmxx| 8, U, ot {wqg, {¢j8,rctmj, u ,j
t[¢~,y{zwg;,wuzs, pugqp, ~qoqgzijx; 8°,
My eyes watered, but nothing was said.

itu K°©
tgr-romhkvgd, {¢i, atuxaqg,

t“tu ,u ,{¢~,~qg |qoj,i{,itg,Wuzs:, _{{z,mq,xx,ruzp, mz/{
lT{QKO
tct{gfq~,xgm| ,{£qg~,ijtg, mo~qgp,otm y,suxx,ng}eégmjt, tt

kings carcass. However, failg = ©

| reached out and squeezed his hand tightly.

tU,y,s{uzs©°:

tz{,1{¢,omz, i8,uij, ,i{{,pmzsqg~{¢ :,Z{i,yqzju{zuzs, jtoc
t,y,uz,otm~sq,{r,yl),{wez,o0t{uoq :°

| sprint on the stony pathway, and charge up my momentum. When the sole of my feet connects, it kicks

{rr, mss~q utgqgx,| :, M, i~{zs,s¢ t, qgqzp ,y,,reé¢~,rx¢ jqg-1u
tears apart as blood gurgles out like a faupitmmet downwards, and try floating upward by swinging my

arms. | clench my teeth tightly, and manage to latch onto a pebble on the cliff. Forcing myself upwards, my

grip loosens and | topple backwards lifelessly.

| close my eyes.

| expected heaven but there was only a chasm. My tail. It curls up around a twig as | spin ludicrously

around, unleashing incredible momentum, | fly upwards over the ledge.

The cave smelled ancient and along the sides were obscure Characters engtheedatitas they blinked

weakly. | tiptoed to the grave as if any noise will disturb his peaceful slumber. It was an extravagant case

embroidered with vibrant colors, resembling a bold personality.

U, p~{llap,p{rz, m ,U,etu | g~8, . U my,t{z{~qp:?°

| was the nonkey king.

tz{i,nmp8,c¢tw{zs8°,U, igm qgp:



The Story of the Three Adventurers
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of crueltyand mistreatment of the people by the Emperor, they had had enough. Plows and hoes
were exchanged for weapons of warfare and farmlands were cleared to make way for barracks. A
meeting had been arranged in the middle of the night, and the townsfolk fattesltown hall. Their
chief, a wise old man, was nearing his nineties and wanted to give a final speech on his dream that he had
the night before. The details were unknown, but the dream was apparently of great significance. The
butcher, a man named @rj was, well, grim. He was the first to arrive and did not look too happy about
being rudely awakened in the middle of the night for some meeting. As the others began filtering in, the
chief finally arrived. He wasted no time with pleasantries and promptim~ i gp: , *' M , ymz | , {r, | { ¢
| had a dream last night. | saw the monk Xuanzang, the one who is getting the Buddhist scriptures, in grave
trouble. We are the only ones who can help him and it is crucial that no one else gets word of this. They
will surely kill the monk and end all hope for peace in this land. We need three people who are willing to
s{, mzp, mo~uruogq, jtqu~, xuf£q ,ur,zgqp,nhg:°, Tg,of{¢stqgp,
will go on this quest. Liu, Ming and Sun, geady to leave at the break of dawn. You have no time to
| m~gq:°, " tg,o~{=®p, im~-jgp,otmjjg~uzs, m ,jtqgq;,oxqgm~qp,
had heard in decades and it gave them a light in these times of darkness.

I he peaceful quiet of the night gave no indication to the actual mood of the townsfolk. After decades

Before we continugl will have to introduce you to our adventurers. Liu was a rather brash young
man who fancied himself as the greatest swordsman of the neighboring towns. He had little wits about him
and was inclined to making rather moronic decisions. Ming, the onenathovits but no courage or skill in
arms, was the exact opposite of Liu. Where Liu was brash, Ming was humble and cautious. The last member
of this adventuring trio is Sun. The one word that would describe him is average. Average intelligence,
average stngth and average speed. These heroes do have their flaws, but heroism can come out of the
foulest creature, as long as they do the right thing at the right place at the right time. But | am keeping you

r-{y,ita, i{~-18, {,xdigearandsptzigwn o disfuss thetquest ansl hayvetadpitod p , i t q
suzg:,*Mt8,y;,r~ugzp 8,xqgi, ,qzv{;,itu ,xm j,y{yaqzi, {
agqg,ym,,zgfq~,ymwg, uj:°, M ,tqgq, mup, weraconBrmrRghst i zuzs, r xr

statement. Rain drops started pattering against the roof of their dwelling, forming a sonorous tune. Ming

m wgp, juyupx, 8,*Ym;nq,rrq, t{¢xp,s{, 9ggq,itg,otuqgr, mzp,
ygmz, oq :°, Taops mu,puzijzqg-gzdbo|gj, n} , Xue8, ot {, mup,usz{~uzs
down here and drinking, we should go save the monk! We will save some time this way and we can come

nmow, tgq~q, m, Xujijxg, nuj,gm~xuq-~:%ux&a8nzgt {uprgunz Mx Xju,z s|, {
zg~£{¢ x;8,*N¢j,aq, p{%, it,,wz { g ,ugt-q ~eq,0ts ge,ux=xq,,zs{ i:,,nq, | ¢
¢zxq 7 {¢,ou t,i{,ng,n{¢zp,uz, m, ~ms-2°, mup, Xué¢: , 1 NC,;
silenced withafotms , uz, tu ,y{¢ijt:,*[z,=q,s{-°, t{¢cjagp, _¢z, auj
tmxx, ng, nmow, ngr{~q,aq, wz{o,uj-°

Stupidity sometimes overrules prudence and common sense, yet some good can come out of those
deeds and take your opponent by surpAsehe trio hiked up the trail leading beyond the town, a
shadowy figure could be seen trailing them from a distance. The figure would disappear as soon as someone
looked behind and none of them noticed him. As soon as the quest had begun, their ercemimssillzed
and taken up positions. They were ordered to shadow and harass the adventurers and then imprison them
along with Xuanzang, which would kill two birds with one stone. Xuanzang was hidden away and when
the three came, he would reveal himself.t8ig, particular night, the adventures were supposed to be
attacked and have all their gear stolen, which would leave them demoralized and weak. As the sun creeped
over the far horizon, the adventurers could go no further and plopped down in a desariad,detting
up camp. They had just realized that they did not know where they were going and would have to head
back. Ming was right all along. Perhaps intelligence is really important. Maybe we should all be intelligent
rather than being strong and Wryy.



They all sat down in front of the bonfire they had made, already in a depressed state. Life has its ups
and downs but we should all learn to face them. They will come back to bite you, when you most need
luck. They had all decided to head bacid get directions before continuing on the quest. But first, they
decided to make the most out of the situation to rest and explore the area. Ming lay down to rest while the
other two explored, heading their separate ways.

Liu breathed in the fine easttsmell and sighed in pleasure. Even though he pretended to be big
and manly in front of the others, he in fact was a softie at heart. He thought about the dream he had a few
days before the quest. He was quite disturbed by it, as it showed a worldlitfilletetal sticks which spit
out metal pellets and different colored monsters belching out black smoke with people trapped in them.
Then, he had suddenly awakened in a bed with a book in his hand titled in strange letters. But he still
recognizedthenam&lj , ~gmp, * M, V{¢~zq},i{,itg,cqg iF, tqg, Zgea, Qpuj
his side jerking him out of his thoughts. As his vision faded, he heard two screams of desperation and pain
from his friends. He gasped, as images from his dream becaareacl@atearer. For once in his life, he
~gmxus8qgp, {vyqjtuzs,{z,tu ,{wz8,n¢j,jtmj,pupz,ij,tax]|:,
anyway. He dropped unconscious on the ground as the shadowy figures picked him up and threw him on a
horse. Two othehorses emerged from the forest and all three rode away to the horizon, where they
awaited certain death, or so they thought.

Robert gasped and woke up with his unfinished new edition of The Journey to the West. He ran
to his desk and grabbed hispepctl gz, = ~{jijq, {z, m, r~q t, tqqij,{r,| m g~8,1
rags in the darkness. In front of them was a monk, not just any monk but the great monk Xuanzang. They
knew now that they had failed already and now, the world would never be the saruezag ° ,

| suppose now that there must be a lesson to be learned. | think that lesson will have to be this.
1\ ~qg| m~q, mzp, jtuzw, jt~{¢st,atmj, | {¢, m-g, p{uzs,nqgr{~q,
mistakes, they somehow did the right thing. Xuagaaas in fact the villain, with the chief being his
henchman. The shadowy figures were trying to help all along and they succeeded. So, there is another
X q {z8,*Uzz{oqgqzj ,m~qgq, mxam, ,om¢stj,uz, jhag, o~{ ru-~c
otuqr, ,x{ ) mxjug ,uz,ijtg,nqsuzzuzs,n¢j,ijtmj,a{cxp, ~¢CL
to shut up anyway.
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Chapterl

THE BOAT TRIP

tVmow8, pup, | {¢, | mow, | {¢~, nms, | qgiK"jufyy, yhhyp8, U, gmupf
Me and my dad my mom and my little brother were going to a boat trip today. we rented a Cezzna 126 (a

boat). The Cezzna 126 was an 8 piston diesel boes quite fast when | went in the Cezzna 126 with my

s~mzp|m:, Y}, ,y{y,mzp,pmp, mzp,y,;,n~{jtg~,8q9g~q, ~gmxx,; , g}
atqgqz,y,),pmp,i{xp,yq,itmj,eq,oeq~q,s{uzs, rpmeoptu ,j~uj:
vmow®8,*uj,u ,juyq,if{,s{:°,y{y, t{¢ijgp8, U, ~g|xuqp, *of

We Sat in the taxi and we went to the sea port. when we reached the sea port we all went aboard
the Cezzna 126. Our friend who works in the boat rental compantytlds wonderful boat to us. My mom
and little brother took all the food and luggage and the cool box inside the cabin. And dad went up to the
sailing wheel to start the Cezzna 126. And | went to the tip of the ship and looked at the beautiful view.
Thendad started to sail toward the nerdast.

It only been a day and | am already bored | had nothing to do, | had like five books in my bag and
each book had at least 30 pages, and guess what | read them all one by one, one after other and finished all
of them. To me it felt like already 10 days have passed. So | took my computer and started to type stories.
Then when we all sat and ate dinner on the fold out table inside the cabin.

Chapter 2

THE WREAKAGE

After our lunch my mom and my brotherent to sleep and | went to my father, who was sailing the boat.

We both were quiet and were staring at the black starry sky. Then my fathigaskidant to try?. |

replied! okay’

Then | took control of the boat and steered it for a few minutes, kisaid* here dad, take contrélFather

saidd sdetsomeslee¢p., "t qz, U, vqzij,uz upq, mzp, i{{w,y|,|t{zq, mzp,
We were moving to the northwest! | ran up to my father who was finding something and not looking at

where the sip is going, but it was too late ...,

We were speeding to an island and then when | reached the last step to my father the ship crashed.
"tgz,--NXMOW[a =--,U,o0f{¢xp, z{i,tgm~8, ywhkaow8vas{ ~, r ggqx
that | was covered up with a lot of sand | moved and furiously shook all the sand out of my clothes, |



immediately took out my phone, unfortunately | could not turn my phone on. Then | went to the
wreckage, Then | went inside the cabirsaw my father. | ran to him. He was happy as if he had saw his
favorite thing. Then he said that mother and my little brother is dead. That moment | felt so called,
-uzZjg~zmxx),pgmp, :

My father took everything that was left in the boat and | took nydiad stuffed everything |
could find.

Chapter 3

THE DEATH

We then we walked around the island to find some sticks then a a big shadow came into sight but we
thought it was just some trees but when we got closer that shadow leaped on my father thésrgoped

off then he saidirun jack ru®,* ~qyqgynqg~, itmj, | {¢, m~qg,y,],y{ i, x{£fuzs, ot
ruzu tqgp,tu |, gzigqzogq, itmj,ngm j,~ul]|gp,tu ,tgmp, {rr,
fastas | could, | looked backut g, ngm j,em , z{ij,of{yuzs, r{~,yq,uj,em

| went as far as | could. | sat down on the sand and gazed at the blue sky thinking of my dad, my
friends in my school, my mom, my brother and my life till now, thinking of whathtrigippen, will | die?

BuxXX, u,pug,eujt{¢;, m |¢~]{ gq,uz,xurqgK, " tmj,}¢q ju{z i
itmj, | muz:: Do itmji,| muz, :,®8tuot,U,zqgqf£qg~,rgxj, xuwgqg,
| muz ™~ 7, { zxHere,evweBfora day lifeeldike | am the only person in the universe, only,

ONLY

tmj, | muz"~

Chapter 4

THE TRAGIC KILL

U, i{{p, ¢|], mzp, mup, if{, Vvl gxr8,tuU,tmEq, i{,nq, i ~{zs8,

took everythingout of my bag then | found a little pocket knife, some clothes some paper and food. Then |
started to think about the what should | do, | took everything and went out to gather some sticks, | took
{vyaq, juow , mzp,ympq, m, dastam«ixnypnd, yimmzediatelyfopkiastiekg © 8, i t q 2
and sharpened on one end, two nights passed and not a single attack for that beast, | felt like there was no
use sitting here, | had to go to a tall place and use the sticks and clothes to make arffddlymgihpy

| xmzqgqg :, U, amxwqgp, mzp, emxwqgp, ¢zjux, U, ma, m, tmp{=a8, uj,
shadow when my father died, | took my sharpened stick and swung it behind me. the stick went right in the

ngm i, ,q91q9qg8vfmsqp,ic¢tudetst 8mup, pugqp8, U, | txxqgp,y|, juc
om~qgqp,,nt¢j, jUXXx, Uuj,&2m , m, i ~mMSuo, WuXxX

| continued walking and saw blue and a red light in a distance and | ran towards it, | stopped as |

saw some more shadows, I rolledupmy ggq£q , mzp, x{{wqgp, mj,itqg,ngm ., ,q,
dead. | knew there were more somewhere so | took my stick and and kept walking, paying attention to
every single moment.

U, wg|ij,aemxwuzs, j{,itg,nx¢q, mzp, ~qgp, Xustij, mzp
Chapter 5
THE PORTALS
U, amxwgp, mzp, emxwqgp, ¢zjux, U, of{¢xp, aqq,itqg,if{{, | {~im
jt{¢stj,ijtmj,nx¢qg, Buxx,ng, omxy, mzp, ~qp, 2uxx, nqg, tm~ t,
wentin and | appearedinadkymz p 8, U, i ¢~zgqp, nmow, n¢j, ijtq, | {~imx,eem ,s
mzp, emxwqgp, U, rus¢~qp, jtmj,U,p{z,i,tmEq,y|,nms, mz|y{-~c
U, emxwgp, cujt,ijtg,| muz8, U, amxwqp
More portals. This time three portals one blueredand@gyz 8, U, =qzi, i {, ~gp,. {zq, :, u,

saw only old memories..



Chapter 6

THE MIRACLE

| woke up in a car with my mom patting me and my little brother fiddling with my bag my father in the

front drinking sprite. Suddenly, everything was okdy, e m , | ¢ 88 xqp: , n¢j , U, i UX X, I qgXxij
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feed on. Champion seemed to be enjoying all the tasty delights until a piercing scream filled the
stables. Esther whirled around, her hand full of carrots feeding Champion. It was Aunt Martha.

! T{e,pm~q, ; {¢,n~uzs ,Ym~tf{tm qagxx{teqmpqg-Q m&¢xny~, supgzqgp, t

I sther Martinez took her horse (Champion) to the village stables. She gdweshimew carrots to

ve j,n{¢stij, m t{~ q8,M¢czj, Ym~jtm:, Uj, ,z{i,xuwq, U, £q,
vy{¢;t:,r[¢i,{r,tq~q:,Z[c:°, taq, i gn-outofghe stableszand q ~, £ { u o
into her little house. Esther went into her room, surprised to see a package on her bed. It was beautifully

o~m| | gp,eujt, rx{eg~;,|~uzji,|mag~:,Q itg~,x{{wgp, nmow,

took little slent steps to her bed, as if she was stealing something. Esther clambered onto her bed and took
the parcel in her lap.

She ran her hands through the silky surface of the paper. Esther tried to feel what was inside the package. It
seemed like a book of semsort to her. Esther opened the package immediately. Books are what she always
wanted. As soon as she opened the book, a strong feeling engulfed her from head to toe. The book was
filled with empty parchments. The papers were wrinkled and old. They tiagesof yellowish like color

mji,jitgq,n~uy:, tg~q,®m z,j,m, uzsxg,|ugoq,{r,e~ujuzs, {
there was anything else. There was. A feather quill along with jet black ink in a fancy bottle. Esther touched
thergmjtg~, }¢uxx:, tg,rgmjtqgq~, x{{wgp, xuwq, mz, gms xd, .

Then something clicked in her mind. Maybe she was supposed to write on the book. She uncorked the
uzwn{ijixq,mzp,i{{w,m, zu|],{r,uj, ¢ uzs, ttepapdr.dlex x: , Mj, xr
ink went through the paper. Had she been imagining? Esther shook her head in disbelief. She flipped the

| msqg, mzp, mo, itg~q,em ,o~ujuzs,{z,uj:, Uj, mup8, - Tgx x{
Again, using the quill, sh, = ~{ jqF, - Y}, , rmjtqgq~,aqzj,i{,rustj,uz, jtgqg, Ot
iuygq, i{,mz =g~ ,Mrijg~, {yq,juyqg8,e~ujuzs, m|l|gm~qp:, - €
nmow, , Q jtg~, o~unnxqgp: , [ zeayoual theqaBswerstalife,ctilé Butl| | qm~qp: ,
y¢ i,m w,  {¢8,tm ,mz|{zqg,i{xp, 1 {¢, mz}]jtuzs, mn{¢;, | {¢,
y{yagqzij:, -e{¢, m~q,itq,pgqg oqzpmzij,{r,itqgq,s~gmiq j,tqg~{,
mn{¢j,de¢mz, ftmzs,, Q jtq-~, im~qp, mji,jitqg,n{{w,uz, ngauxf(
| xmj ig~qp,{z,tg~,tmzp , uzogq, tg,em ,o~ujuzs, {,rm |j
{¢~, £Equz ., Q itg~, x{{wgp, mi,tqg~, m~y =,

- ot,mi ,p{, U, tmEq, i{,p{,i{,sqi,yi,rmijtg~, nmewK, , Q jtq-
establish the Journey to the West. After your dad was done with thé/»@gigok him. Rescue your father
andreq | mnxu t, jtqg, V{ ¢cerladed, Esther skimmed@aaqjossijthe |inesthat-vVarig/x ,

a~{jiqg:, -ctmj, pf,iMmexygmzKn;, Q- +49qg~, o~unnxqgp:, -M ,jtq,
i{,N¢pptm, iqylxq ,i{,sdi,N¢pptu j, o-~ujfrjakistp , r~{vy, iq)
s{,i{,Otuzm8,yqqi, i {¢~,i¢i{~ ,itg~-qg8,at{, xx,jqgmot, | {¢
to the western borders of India and reach the tdan temple. There collect the scriptures and return to
\'g~ um, suijt, |sgurmed mimgr bed. FThis was@oing to take,so long. Maybe years. After all,

tg,em ,v¢e j,jeqgx£Eq:, T{a,em , tq,s{uzs, i{,s{,i{,Otuzr
you. The route for you is in this book. Pack some food with you and escape att i : , “t mj, , mxx, U, o

P { ¢, Ut

Esther woke up. It was 11:30 pm. She slipped on her shoes and jacket. She went to the stable and
opened the barn doors and took Champion out. She took out the map that Variel had given to her and with
that she left the house.

As Esther was riding on Champion, she saw outline of snow at the edge of the horizon. She gazed at the
snow, confused. Snow? India had snow? The whole land was covered with snow and there were barely any
people around. Finally siheached this town near the west and asked for directions to thdatetemple.



1ve j,m, xujixg, re¢~jtg~,r~{y,tqg~q:, S{, i ~mustij, mzp, ij¢-
Esther about 30 min to reach the temple. Esther expected the temple to loateing, exotic and

beautiful. But it was very different fromat. The temple was possibly the gloomiest thing there. The

temple of Buddha is supposed to emit peace. It emitted the darkest feeling Esther felt. It reminded her of her

saddest memories and she felt like she would never be cheerful again. Esthedshivége@dhampion

a{¢xpz,ij,s{, mz}], ox{ g~, i{,itg,iqgy|lxqg:,Pm~-~w,ox{¢p ,} ¢t
tgmpqgp, i{em~p ,jitqg,iqylxqg:, M, {{z,m , tgq,qziqgq~qp8, jt
M~q, | {¢,uz, tggpKe *@tiftg~.,idtmy K, dJ~, ijtmj, | {¢8, ]| ¢cy]| wuzK?®
| {¢zoqgqp:,*Pmp-,Ui, ,yqgq-,Q jtg~-°,Q jtg~, mup8,tgmpuzs

Esther whirled around and saw two rolls of parchment. But they were gtedBi@aming gold. Intrigued,
Esther crept towards them and gave it the slightest touch.

c~ujuzs, m||gm~qp,{z,itqg, o~{xx :,Q jtgq~,of{¢xpz, i,
\'g~ umz, mx|tmngj:,Uj, mup8,NNgmptoram,,  &OQ-yltigé&~sec-m ,|Qpitdg
tag, | {owgigp,itqy:,*cagxx,p{zg8,Q jtq~-,2Z{a, tmzp,uj, {1
m~{¢zp,i{, 9gq, @ yqz, ¢~~{¢zpuzs,tqgq~:,Q jtg~,sxm~qp, mj
brave, ahough the other part of her screamé&din/t e { ¢, m~q, d¢mz, ftmzs, ,pg 0Qqzpmz
r{¢, ~qyuzp,yq,{r,tuy::°, "tgq,ru~ j,ymz, | {wgq8,tu , £{uc
tg~, £{uoq, t mwuzs: , !  t g-segeatmgn, gaggedland@itheredprthexdlfef. wgp, m~ { ¢ 2
fatherQ i tq~, ~mz, mzp,tc¢ssqgp,tuy$8, i ~¢ssxuzs, i{,¢zjuq, tuy
yq, itagqg, o~u|j¢t~qg ,mzp, U, xx,xqgj,1{¢~, rmp.tgq~,s{:°, tq,y

'Zq£q~°,Q jtg~, mup,jt~{¢st,s~ujjgqp,iqgqgqgit, mzp, wuo
growled and did a duck and roll. Esther hit his shoulder and he turned around. The other guys used
weapons to charge. Esther was ducking and fighting Kurige-ndver before. Believe it or not, Esther was
m,nm""‘u{"‘:,_tq,p,S{iiqZ,m,nX{{p:,Z{ q,mZp,m,O{q:qu,{r
Martinez to beat the goodie out of those guys. Soon, all the guys were moaning and groaning on the floor.

Q itqg-~, | mj,{z,itg, rx{{~, mzp,t¢ssqgp,tqgq~,pmp:,*Pmp8, pr
giq :,*egmt,U,y,ruzq, | ¢y|lwuz:,U, my, {,]~{¢p,i{, omxx, |

daditsbeent , Q j t q~, r qixther head. Hgrimands zoached the back of her head and she felt
something oozing out. Blood. Esther fell to the floor, her hands clasping, and her brain in pain. The last
thing she remembered was shouting, fighting and blackness covering her eyes iike aviy | —

*kk

Esther woke up. Rubbing her temples, Esther looked around. She was in some sort of hospital. Esther tried
i{,.r{o¢ ,{z,tag~,£u u{z:,*Q itHg,-z{ tueegms{{pzug{~~sdydpt,, U

"{ng~j, mupd8, m ,tgqg, wu ap, tag~, r{~qtgmp:, Q jtag~, yuxqgf
o~u|j¢t~q K,M~q, | {¢, mxx, ~ustiK,U ,uj,pgxufEg~qp,i{, Ot
previousevent$. { nq~j, ~mu gp,tu ,tmzp :,1O0Omxy,otuxp8,qgE£q~)jtu
i{,bm~ugx, mzp,itq,y{zw :, tqg,s{{z ,tmf£qg,nqgqqz,om| | ¢~qr

After all these years, Esther was finally allowed to relax.
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he year was 2030. Bill, an environmental scientist, was analyzing some data he had just collected
from his machines.

Z{-,z{-,z{-, tu ,omzz{ij,nqg,tm|]]|]Qgzuzs-°,1tq, g}
1QEgq~)jtuzs,u ,o~{zs-,ct},tm ,z{,{zq,z{juoqp, ujK,
His yelling brought Sam, his lab assistant and good friend, a genetically modified monkey that had
g om|lgp, r~{y, m xmn{~mj{~; 8, mzp, et{, {yqt{e,tmp,, ,, 6 yo
made him a good assistant to Bill.
tctmj, ,e8~{zs8,p{oj{~K°,jtg,o0¢~u{¢ ,y{zwqgq],m wqgp:
LX{{w,mj,jtu ,pmim-°, Nuxx, g¥oxmuygqgp:
_my, i{{w, m sxmzogq, mzp,tqgq,o{¢xpz,ji,nqgxuqgq£fq, eatmj,taq,
uninhabitable for human beingsthre near future!
1 T{we,x{zs,p{,{¢, jtuzw, oq, juxx,tmEqg, | ~{rq { ~K?°
tu,p{z,i,tmEq, itg,g¥moj,rus¢~qgq 8, n¢j,uj, ,m~{c¢czp,
tctmj,omz, eaq, p{K?®
tu,p{z,i,wz{we8, _my8,U, ~gmxx;,p{z,i:, Y, ,aq¥|qg~uqzoq
Py, { ¢, it unzzp ,eygmwogmz|, os{{[.x q, mem~q, {r, jtu K°
t“tmj, qqy ,itq,{zx}|,em;:,U,omz, j,jtuzw, {r, mz;, {i

3 months later, they were doing an interview on TV.

tT{e,p{qg , _©oqpqgqz, rqqxK°, m wqgp, itgq, uzjig~£uqrq~8, p-
white teeth.

Ui, rqgx , | ~9ii;, zuoq,tqgq~q-, tg,egmjitg~, , m, XUuj
gzjgzoq, mzp, ot tCowxqgp8, *N¢j, ~gmxx, 8, uj, , Eg~),s{{p., t
it too, just look at the sky, its blue! Togn, | t mj , , m, ~gmxx,, ~m~4g, ustij:, U, p{z,
U, £g, g9qz, m,nx¢q, w;-,Uj,y¢ j,nqg,,;gm~ -°, Nuxx, ~g| xXxuqr

t {,1{¢, ngomyq, ~gmxx,| ,rmy{¢ ,r~{y,/ tu “uyqUj ~qgn
It seems like you just came frommb q ~q - ©

tcgxx8,ve j,x{{w, mj, jtu 8°, Nuxx, |[{uzi ,i{,itaqg, 0 -
t1"tu ,u ,jtg,~gm {z,nat| ,U,zqEq~, jt{¢stj,U,e{c¢xp, qq,
is dying. You probably have hearditmgnwyq , z{ &8, n¢j, jtu , juyqg, uj, , ~qmx
years before our Earth is completely uninhabitable, and by this | mean the temperature is going to be either
too high or too low, with no in between. But if we act now, we can make a chaargmake a difference
ngr{~qg,uj, ,i{{,xmjq:?®°

IN¢Cj, uj, , mx~ustij,tqgq~q8,;{¢, sc¢,; ,tmEg, p{zqg, ;| {¢~, |
r{~,1{¢~, e{~w-°,Tqg,em ,yqgi,auit,x{¢p, m|[xme¢ q,r~{y, it

tecgxx, U, jtuzw, jtmjzw, jufi¢ rifixx,in{g~.uiz¢ gzEag,auz, jt{mp m)
Bill and Sam were walking back to their van, it had been their home since the day they left home.
It was a small, white van and the paint had fallen off in a few places, and needed some repaiasEhere
x{j,uz upg8, uzox¢puzs, ja{, ngp 8, Nuxx, , QY ¢u|lyqgziji, mzpg
The Internet was a powerful tool, allowing their message to go vital. The whole van was powered with solar
panels so no oil was needed. Theifiamsight of the van calmed Bill.

t1"tmj,®eam , ~gmxx,,ju~uzs:,,Nquzs, ¢zpg~,itgqg, | {ixus

tu, p{z,ij,wz{oe,ur, U, omz, p{, jtu ,{~,z{i8, _my:, b T{:¢
mx ~gmp| , mam~qK?®

LU, p{z,i.,twz{oog,, NuxExg8,,ir{ , wgq| , fuzs, {28, uj, cz{ i, xu\

le—w ot | t{¢xp, U, om~gK®°, m wqgp, m, y] ig~u{¢ ,]qg~ {2z,

tct{, m~q,; {¢CK°, my, m wqp, itq,ymz:

He was a handsome young man, beaming with confidence, with a slight bit arrogance. He was
wearing a white suit which fitted him really nicely.

1Zmyq, ,Vmo{n:°,tq,mz ®=wqg-~qp:



tct), t{¢xp,U,om~gq, mn{¢;, itg,qgzEu~{zyqzi K, Uj, , z/{
r{~,q€q~7{zqg-,Ui,p{aqg z,i,ymwdganmaskegdurrqgq~qzoq8, {,at;, 6  t

1 Tq, - M~qz, i r{¢, jtgq, s¢;, sujt, jtg, nussq j, om~, O
replied.

le¢c] 8, jtmj, ., Yyq:,,Pup, i {¢, xuwg,y],o{xxqoju{zK°,Vm

rz{-, tq)],mxx, ~¢z,{z,sm ,mzp, ~gxgmqogoefhunr{zyqgfz8¥
{~~1,i{, m ,mzp,om~ , ~¢zzuzs, {z,r{ ux, re¢qgx , m~q, z{:¢«

1 Tgy 8, p{z,i,i1{¢, m ,itmj,mn{¢j,y},o{xxqoju{z-°,Vm

ttagy . m~q,{zx;,om~ :,, Ui, ,z{i,xuwqg, {japyl~ ,p{z, i,
p{z,i,om~q-°,tq, | gxxqgp:

INCj,  {¢, t{¢xp:°,~q| xugp, mz{itg~,ymz, i mzpuzs, uz

t1Zmyq, , Ngqz8, ngr{~q, | {¢, m w:,, U,y, m, ougqziu {8, m
We really do have less than 25 years left, so we havetp, z { o : °

te{¢,s{i,itag, myg,~q ¢xji ,i{{K,ct],pupz,i,;{¢,]¢n

tJ,em , ", i{{,mr~mup:, U, pupz,j,wz{a,oatmj, | ~{nxqy
myself that actions have consequences, but after seeing you on theestatmdi myself that | have to do
{yqjtuzs, i{{:,, _{,U,y, m wuzs8,omz, U,v{uz, ! {¢K,°, Nqgz,

t{r,o{¢~ gq-,cq,o0{¢xp, mxam; ,¢ q,y{~q,tqgx]|:°, _my, ~

t>tmzw, | {¢8, z{e, nmow, j{,itqgq, | {uzi8, ot), t{¢xp, | {
every ittle bit of help matters. Imagine if everyone did their part and started caring about the environment.
lzga, la~ {z, ,aqrr{~i,e{z,ij,p{,y¢ot8, n¢j,otmj, mn{¢j, |o;
aqg,of{ ¢xp, mE£qg, itq, | xmzqgij-°,9¥| xmuzqp, Ngz:

1. :::::¢cqxx8,U,zqfq~, jt{¢stj,mn{¢ij,uj,xuwqg, jtmj:?©°

1 {8,8tqg~q, p{., U, | gzp, itqg, zust j K°, Ngz, m wqgp:

tq, je{, ~gmxx,,pupz,j,wz{e,jtg, mz wvq~:,, tqg, £mz, o
peoplewasjui , m wuzs, j{{,y¢ot:, , M ,uj,em 8, itql,aeq~q,r{-~oq

They began their journey, and became more popular. One year has passed and their message still
tmpz, |, | ~gmp, rm~:, , “tq), t mp gejdnd teayel ta dtherxcoumtties.q, mz p, s
T{eqf£g~8, ijtq,, pupz,ij,tmE£qg, y¢ot, ruzmzoqg8, jtqg, p{zmju{z

them driving around Europe, and they were out of ideas.

One day, when the team was eating lunch, a sports car uplle@he sound of the engine was so
loud, it made the van look like a lawnmower in comparison. The driver had a familiar face.

Jacob walked up to the three men.

1 X{{w8,U, £q, ~gmxx |, jt{¢stj, mn{¢j, uj,ompandlg, xm j, ju
jtuzw, ( {¢, ~q, ~ustj-,U, ~gmxx;, t{e¢xp,£qg,p{zqg, {ygjtuzs:s
LU, £q,tgm~p, jtmj, 1 {¢,eamzijqp,i{,s{,r¢c~jtqg~,jtmz, ve
teq 8, n¢j,noq,ve j,p{z,i,tmEq, jtq,y{nfapome { ~, uj-, [
~gm {z8, U, jtuzw, jtg,nus,of~|{~mju{z ,m~qz,ij,tm|]]| |, auj
Jacob looked guilty.
tUj,em , | ~{nmnx},y;,pmp:°,Tqg,o{zrgq qp:
LU, ~gmxx|), jt{e¢stij, mn{c¢cj, atmj, | {¢, mup, xXm j, juyqgs$8
friendly and stop driving around for fun, | started to follow you guys on social media too, just so | can see
stmj, ;{¢,s¢} ,8vq9g~q,¢],i{8, n¢j,y},pmp,r{c¢czp, {¢i:,, Tq,

at home saying that you guys were the reason tlest lsave been dropping. He got some hackers to take
p{ez, | {¢~, egn uvujq8,U,s{j,uzij{,m te¢sq, m-s¢yqzij,aujt,t
s{i,wuowqp, {¢i8, {,tg~q,U,y,z{a8°,tqg,q¥| xmuzqp:

1 T{®, g~~unxg-°,Nqz, g¥oxmuyqp:

tegmt 8, Yetws{td: ,emzi, i{,rx} K,U,omz,sqi, m, | xmzq,r{-
[ux, mrjg~, mxx:?©°
“tg,s~{¢|,n{m~pqgp, itqg, | xmzqg, | ~q| m~-gp, n;, Vmo{n8, "t

sleep on the luxurious bed on the plane.

The group arrives ahe West of China. The sky was still blue, the team met the local tribes and
farmers there who were poor, so they saved all their resources and tried to reuse them as often as they could.
The team helped them to install some solar panels so that théygebaelectricity easily.

U, £q, zqf£gq~, it{¢sti, itmi, {yaq, [a{]|xqg, juxx, xufq,
tu i {~1:,,_t{¢xpz,i,itag,s{E£gq~zyqzi,taqx]|,itg q,|ag{]|xq



U, ms~qqg8,n¢j, mpx;,ui, qaypgpuwqgNqtzq|~gp xpgpi, sqi
The team went on their journey. The farmers knew the importance of saving resources, but they

did it not to protect the environment, but to protect themselves. Water and electricity were scarce so they

saved as much as they coulaider to survive out there. The money they made from farming was barely

gz{¢st, r{~,r{{p,gptomju{z,em z,j,m,ot{uoq, r{~,jtqy:
As they continued on their journey to the east, they found that the sky was becoming greyer, the

air smelt like burnt rubber ardiist was everywhere. The van was covered in dust after just 10 minutes.

1Ymz8,ijtu ,u z,i,s{{p:°, _my, mup, mpx|
t1"tmj,yqmz ,weq,omz,p{,y{~q-,0tqqgq~, ¢| :°, Nuxx, mup:
ttmip, ,etmj, U, t{[q:°,tq,}¢uowx], mppqgp:
As they were goingn~{ ¢ zp8, i ~juzs, i{,sqi,|a{lxqg, ,miigzju{z:

busy looking at their phones, however, they saw more men in suits standing around, looking at them.
Whenever they were out, they felt like they were being followed but they,djdn | m} , y¢ot , mj j gz u/{
One day, they got a text, and it was both simple and threatening.

il z{e, {~ 1 {¢,puxx, [ m:°

There was no number, no profile, just a simple text, but it was already enough to make them
worried.

1 _t{¢xp,aq,wqgq|,s{uzsK®

tU,zp, i ,emzij, i{,wz{e,jtqgq,| ~uoqg:°,Vmo{n, mup:

tcqg,tmEq, i{,p{,itu 8,89, m~q,uz,i{{,paql,z{=:,,cq,
i{.wagq|,s{uzs8,9gf£qz,ur,aq,tméq, i{,pug, r{~,uji:,,Uji, 2

Their work finaly influenced some to make a change, but the main source of the pollution, the
factories, did not go away. Even if the people demonstrated, and some even begged, the police always

t{eqp, ¢|, i{,r{~0q, itqy, mam! : kB timesdas everxlethaldorce.- , ~u{ |
Dozens have died for the cause and the future seems bleak.
N¢i,itg~q, ,z{,sufuzs, ¢]|:

They have to go on.



What You Truly Need To Ascend To Heaven

St Margarets GoEducational Secondary and Prim&ohoo/ Ansari, Raft 13

The Summit of the Mountain that they had passed by was inhabited by some kind of heavenly lord,
watching and listening time four.

However, this troupe was nothing like other parties. There was a Pig, more fit to be called an Orc as it
stood on its own two legs. One of the two humans, would have been fit to be called a warlock but barely
lacked the intimidating qualitielde carried quite a lot of baggage, as a merchant or peddler would.

The other human took up a simple religious robe, the robe was decorated with fewedightred jewels.
His attire made him look not grander than a Bishop but definitely not worse thanla His hierarchy
may had been on the upper part of the system as his steed was a rare and gallant white stallion.
The final part of the group was a monkey. It was the Monkey God who sought retribution from the Jade
Emperor and the higher gods as haluseuull pranks frequently in heaven, causing him to go into his
lower state, that of an ape. The Monkey God lost its divine gold fur for regular, filthy brown one. He could
still stand and talk like the Orc he was with.
lLast 8, nq3~q, mxeg?from Bugdhigm-tg Ghristianity, 2stam, Shinto, Hinduism, The Norse
mzp, S~qqw: ,cq3£qg,nqqz, qEq~;rtqg~qg-,Ve j,t{e, x{zs,p{qg
Monkey God was still uncouth and belittled the lower races, especially those o Barthde Emperor
had promised that he would be welcomed once he embraced religion. They had been around the globe,
worshipped several gods, but to no avalil.
"tg, ~gxusu{¢ ,ymz,imwuzs, itq,|]uxs~uymsqqtengq| xuqp, uz,
p{ez,{z,{¢~,q9gs{8,Y{zwqg}:°, tg,Y{zwqg],oxuowqgp,tu ,j
undervalued all those that spoke without strength. Such views of Monkey had given him names such as
_uylxqgi{z,:
tle{¢~,y{itg~, u , oyoushoudgq seqherbéfofetal ase. UrliKe yhg @her animal
tq~q8, | {¢~,t¢ynxqgzq ,mzp,pgf{ju{z,u ,rm~,y{~q,itmz,
hologram of a human, being raised to far heaven.
tTgm~p, itmi8,  {¢, L~uxd{mg;nagf, i Kg, . e{expB, mzp, itqgz, |
three exclaimed in unison.

I t was a clement day as a small group of travellers, four to be exact, passed the summit of a mountain.

t
{

(

{



Trials and Tribulations
St Margarets GoEducational Secondary and Primary S¢hdal Yinma- 13

speck of sand as if they were diamonds, glimmering under the crude leather shoes. Xuanzang
panted silently as he walked, wiping a drop of sweat from his#atethninking solemnly about his
trip ahead. The Journey to the West was not an easy one.
"tuzs ,8qg~q,purruo¢xj,uz,jitq,pqg gq~i:,d¢tmz8&mzs
source. As the antlions crawled slowly around XuanZaeg)'$ie took a bite out of his secedalst loaf of
bread. As a monk, he would not, and probably could not, hunt for the animals of the desert, but it would
not matter by then; the cold, unforgiving desert night was freezing and had driven many of shesp.to
Xuanzang lay on the soft sand, trying hard to resist the desire for water. He could not afford to waste any
more, and he had to rise at first light to locate a spring or an oasis. Besides, the vultures would not hesitate to
drive their claws into gihing seemingly dead. Armed with nothing with a walking stick, Xuanzang feared
constantly for his life.
The moon shimmered in the expanse of sky above Xuanzang. A gentle breeze had blown away the clouds,
and the wind passed gently on his face. The sihelbisture filled the air as a drizzle fell over the tundra.
Smiling slightly, Xuanzang got up and rummaged through his leather sack for a container. Suddenly, a leaf
emerged from the sand. Xuanzang's eyes shone with excitement. Not only did the fgiwaignj the
vegetation of the desert would also thrive in the rare occurrences. After collecting an abundance of rations,
Xuanzang returned to the now moist sand, his heart filled with happiness and trust.
The Journey to the West was not an easy onephetfilled with surprises, there for one who tries.

C louds billowed over the great desert. The stars shone faintly in the night sky, illuminating each

, ~mj u{

5



Determination overcomes strife
St Margarets GoEducational Secondary and Primary S¢hdak, Chloe- 13

brighter perspective, a stronger path to follow; there was no doubt. This task was set for a mortal

with a true heart and a strong belief and will. Gods of China assembled in the golden halls of the
Jade Palace to search fer worthiest man to walk the harsh roads to seek the precious scrolls of Buddhism
igmotuzs:, tg,n~ustij8, i~{zs,xustj,n¢~ j,r~{y,itqg, N¢Cg
flitting around as if they were spotlights on a stage, searchingifot q, zq¥ij , -omzpupmjq, :

I he journey to the West was a tough oné¢o read the ancient scrollad achieve a new learning, a

The light fell on a modest temple near the mountainside, showing a young monk in plain clothes sound

asleep. Hushed whispers spread across the hall, signs of confusion, opposition and concerned voices rose

from the crowd. The Buddim, {xqyzx, , ~mu qp,tu ,tmzp8, mzp, uxqgzogq, r
true heart and a strong will. He is no warrior, but even the strongest men should carry a good heart and

mind to be fully strong. He has faith in us, as | would have faitisiactions. We shall provide him
s¢upmzoq,uz,tu ,v{¢~zq,,0q,s{p ,omzz{i,s{,{z:,P{,z{i,

Xuanzang struggled across the weak wooden bridge, reaching the cliffs of the second highest mountain he
should come acresn his journey to the west. He did not dare rest, sunset was a few hours away and the
originally brightened sky was dimming to a splash of light blue. Collecting rations and water from the plants
and well he was directed to by his monkey companion, inegathe group at the base of the bridge and set
back to their camp. The group was finally in a lighter mood this evening, having endured the harsh desert
with scorching sand and freezing nights fearing for their lives and supplies.

They almost gave up oméght in the desert, being agitated and frustrated on all the restrictions and rations.
Xuanzang has argued fiercely that the gods have been supporting them since the beginning, and after they
have faced high cliffs, vast oceans and monster attacksetkeso close and would not give up on the

journey.

His words touched his companions and the gods that once doubted him. The journey to the West may not
be an easy one, but with a fierce heart and mind and a strong spirit with faith, it could alsedatara
successful one.



New Journeys to the West
St Margarets GoEducational Secondary and Primary Sc¢ieobio, Karylle- 13

open my eyes to the sight of dark and gloom. | look at the window and begin to contemplate my life.
The sky filled with smoke and haze to a city that was once blooming. All my hopes and desires are
nothing but statements hidden beneath dust.
| secludednyself as no one seems to understand the girl who is so anomalous that the peephole can't seem
to examine her correctly.

The sound of failure was too much for me to bear; my tears smell like petrichor as | bite the dust.

The lush cedar trees were wavatgne, temples with vibrant colours were adorned with intricate designs,
the smell of champak was sharp yet dainty.

| was certain that | was ready to redeem myself, and that would come with a cost.

With barely any change in my hand, a crimson figuré witvillow frame caught my attention, it crept and
whispered in my ear, its voice as eerie as a creaky door, inviting guilt.

| refuse to believe such lies and refrained from its words.

The smell of incense was fragrant and powerful that it could bd txam®ss the Indian Ocean.

The mosque was distraught yet robust, so peculiar.

As | looked deeper into the inscriptions, they were familiar and started messing with me. Rage was engulfed
in me. How could something so beautiful could be so haunting?

| openmy eyes to the sight of dark and gloom. | look at the window and begin to contemplate my life. The
sky filled with smoke and haze to a city that was once blooming. All my hopes and desires are nothing but
statements hidden beneath dust.

| secluded mysedfs no one seems to understand the girl who is so anomalous that the peephole can't seem
to examine her correctly.

The sound of failure was too much for me to bear,
but I blew away the cobwebs.



In The House of The White Bone Demon
St Margarts Co Educational Secondary and Primary Schbgdng, Julia 13

1 mup, uij, { z oqg 8 . kithalf whispexed, half scfeamed at hissthree frienfs, Ot ¢ z
1 M/ss Ba/ /s a demot!
The four children- Chun- kit, Xiaolan, Connor, and Kashiko were of different nationalities,
but they

tmp, {zq, jtuzs,uz,o{yy{zF, nmp, x¢ow, aqgyagp, i{,r{xx{a, jt
that they had been added to a mysterious chat group by an unknown person who informed them that

they were the reirarnations of the four main characters of the famous novel, Journey to the iest

Monkey King, Tang Xuanzang, Pigsy, and Friar Samaed to undo the karma that had caused their

bad luck, they would have to reach a mysterious place inwesternCthigqa, * cq j, Y{ ¢z i muz®°: 6 [
course, none of them believed a thing they were told, but they were so desperate to shake off their bad

luck that they had met up one day and began their journey to the west.

They had passed by many places on their way and met napig,daut Miss Bai who had offered

them food and lodging for some time up until newhad been the nicest. At least, that was what

everyone thought, except Chukit, who insisted that she was a demon in disguise.

Lt gshapesmitd® , r { ~, S {Chun- kit repledvangrify as Xiaolan argued for the fifth time

.tm|,pm ,itmj,atmj,tq,tmp,oxmuyqp, eam ,uy]{ unxgqg:, U,
all of you with her disguise and she wantstea { ¢ 8, dum{ xmz - °

t_{ya{zqg, et { nyimwag{ {,p.¢oomz si~gngq, m, pgy{z8°, O0{zz{~, mup, |
that Miss Bai had prepared for them.

Wm tuw{8,at{,tmpz, j, mu p, m, @ {-kipl,think youtnzightjustbe { = 8 , ¢Cppqz>
iu~gp:,cq,£q,nqqz, emxwuzsur{t+xmpmp: ?ngr{~q, 8q, ~gmotq

1 u~qpzq ,p{gqg ,ymwqg, itg,n~muz, jtuzw, i~mzsq, jt{¢st

was the cleverest of the groumnd her friends secretly admired her for her ability to keep a cool head

and a logical mindset evenintmdé q, { r , pmzsqgq~:, *Uj, ,sqgqjjuzs, xmjqg:, ctmij
while later- get plenty ofress mzp, qi, {rr,r{~,cq i,Y{¢zijmuz, ru~ j,ijtu
worry about Miss Bai that much®

! _tg,xx,sqij, ¢ -kieleduegpuszxmagl| x? 80ttmEuzs, i ~{¢nxqgq, wgqg]| uz:
nqi, tuwgiingnpwfdr the perfect momentte °©

The door to the room creaked softly and a rather tall woman dressed in white from head to toe

entered. Seeing the surprised expressions oh thexcp ~ q z , ,rmogq 8, tqgq, yuxgp, mzp,

scared you, children, | was just in the other room preparing some food and thought | heard someone
t{¢juzs: U ,qf£gq~} jtuzs, mx~ust i K?®

’ I
Chunnwuij, {|]gzgqp,tu ,y{¢ijt8, nc¢;, Qfuzzzs{,~,,orCuiXkigt8u,yn ¢{jr,rQt,¢z[ r ,
tg~q, ,s{zq,ymp:,Tq,jtuzw ,;{¢, ~q,s{uzs,i{,qmj,¢ ,{~,
m ,wuzp, m , {¢,a{c¢xpz,ij, {,yCot,m ,wuxx, m, rx; 8, ~ustjk
N¢ei,i{,9E£qg~){zq , t{~~{~8, m, pwuj ¢ ~nrMumms x |,,r mozqu i q~, VYL
te{¢~,r~uqzp,p{ag ,tmEq, }C¢ujgwuz,;,yymgstyBmite{r{89,6ztmqg,qxmt
a~{zs:°

The last thing everyone heard before the lights dimmed and an overwhelming dizziness overcame
itqy, em , d-piched engam. , t ust

When they finally came to, they were in the same place they had been before it happened , Nmu ,
cozy, tidy living room. But now that they knew what she really was and Xiaolan was missing, nobody
felt like lounging around anymore. The first diwespring into action was Chunv u j fo/g'ybul ,

Thanks a lot for not listening to menow Xiaolan could betead © , Tq, | uowgp, ¢| , m, o¢ tu{ z,
o{¢ot, mzp,jt~qgwr, uj, mo-~{ ,itg, ~{{y,uz, r~¢ j~mjuf{z:, 6 *_
pay{z, : x{mgmjrmz{z qz q °

1T TM™M, _, U -° Wm tuw{, t{j,¢|]8,tg~,£{uoq, ggyuzsx;|, if{f
p{z,i,ngxugq£fqg, mxx, jtmj, i¢rr,mn{¢j, ¢ ,nqluzs, jtqgq, ~quzc

think about it. If wearetheir reborn selves, Miss Bai must be the White Bone Demon (everyone
shuddered at the name)and Chun kit must be the reincarnation of the Monkey King, because in the



i{~18,tg,em ,jtqg,{zx},{zqg,et{,em , mntwred j {, qgq, it ~{¢s
s~m£q:,*Uz,ijtqgq, j{~18,ijtq,ctujqgq,N{zq,Pqgy{z,wupzm|]|gp,
mup, i{,s~mzj,uyy{~imxuj] ,ur,VYu , Nmu, j { {w, dum{ xmz 8,
v {ss{agzs, i{, gmu,t, q~-£{ ,u@gGizztmea{ ~t~hwy2J,sr , aq, p{z,ij,ruzp
wz{ea ,otmj, ,s{uzs, j{.,06K® | gzK, N¢j,etqg~q,o{¢xp, tq
tuz, jtaqg, i{~18°,Wm tuw{, ~q|] xugp,uz jmzjx;8,tjtq, ctujoc
dank cave °

1 {¢zp ,Xuwqg,y|,s~mzttedin. ,nm gyqzi8°,0{zz{~,nt¢
t1tg,nm gqyqgqzij-, _tqgq,y¢ j,tmE£q, imwqgqz, dum{-xXinz, p{ez, jtq-~c

made a beeline for the stairs, running so fast that Kashiko and Connor could barely keep up with him.
When they reached the basement, though, nobeltyike running anymore. It was so dark that
anything was hardly visible, and they could hear the eerie dripping of water in the distance.

t~qyqyng~8,jtu ,u ,tm~-px;,o0~qq|;,o{y|lm~-qgp,i{,itg, omEc
t ¢y mz , rKéshikp reéhihded them.
ttmzw ,m, x{i8,itmi, ,£q~],~qgm ¢~uzs8°,0{zz{~, ~q| xuc

trembling violently out of fear.

They all stopped abruptly when two bright red flames materialized out of the darkness. Upon closer

look, however, they turned out to be the malicious, glowing eyes of Miss Bahe form of the

White Bone Demon.

U, qqy.,i{,tmEq, ¢zpg~q juymigp,;{¢, wup ,,UzZjQgXXusqgzooc
sweet one she had when she had figgtim, j t qy : , * N¢j , U, xx, nqj, jitmj, uj v z9{ i,
ctmip, - tupdqgnigmi,yq8, mzp, mf£q, ; {¢~,r~uqzp8,8qg, XX, t mEq,
hand, and three large boxes appeared, floating in the air. But none of the children sdmniedhe

mood to play.

lctg~q, p, | { ¢, tukgdendanded angrlyg. K¢ , Ot ¢ z

tu,i~¢ jqgp, ;{¢8°,0{zz{~,vtuy|g~qp:

Wm tuw{,oeam ,y¢ynxuzs, j{,tqg~ gxr:,* t~qqgq,n{¥qg ~,uz, jtc
three times before she was finally defeatedp , j tu ,y¢ i, z{ij,nqg, mz|],purrq~qzj
trwa{,{r,itqg a,n{¥qg ,ofzimuz°,aqtml,{ zq g8y, gopt,uloxtqg, NMJ, gapu, xnxj, , ¢j tc
terrorontheirfacest ur , | { ¢, ¢Czr {~j¢zmjgx| ,tm||agz,i{, -8t{{ qg,itqgy:
Chun-kitcuther{ rr : ;, * _t q, v z{j,uz, mz},{r,jtqgy:,U,wz{eo,uj:?®°

1 tqg,Y{zwq},Wuzs, ,Rug~},S{xpqgqz, Qi g 8°,Wm tuw{, atu |
pu st¢tu q-°

Y u , Nmu, zm~~{aoaqgqp,tqg~,q}q ,mj,tuy8,jt{¢st, tg, m|]| gm~c
Andifyoup{z,j,t¢~~}1 8, tq,yustij,ve¢e j,puq, {r, ¢rr{omju{z:®°
L Notifyou die firstP , Uz , m, ¢ p p ¢ kit,readhedudof andof tletboxes and forced it open. In
itwasalong,goldi u| [ gp, imrr, 4 tq, Y{WmqtuWizsm | §pxpgzmymbaqy
which he immediately swung at Miss Bai, who dodged it by millimeters;-Gliuwasted no time and

| ~{ogqgpap, i{, i~uwqg,tqg~,@uijt,jtq, imrr,msmuz8, mzp, uj,
when-

Lp[Z, 0, WUXX, TQ" -,

dum{xmz, omyq, ~¢zzuzs, {¢j,{r,z{otq~q8, ¢~|~u uvuzs, qfq-~|

Miss Bai realized what had happened and lunged at &ed immediately fell back in pain. A radiant,

golden light seemed to be emitting from Xiaolan, veheges were closed, mouth moving rapidly as

she chanted something under her breath

td¢émz8&mzs, am ,-nhe khéwadot afdemonyd |zqux xuzs, ¢j~m ,uz, jtgqg, i {~
exclaimed. Sure enough, the White Bone Demon seemed to be fading intogrehinas Xiaolan

continued reciting the sutra but when she finally disappeared, the basement evaporated into

nothingness along with her.

te{ ¢, s ¢agmazimmaqroqy,, it q~q8°, O0{zz{~,ngmyqp8,8tqz,itqg;,tmp,
shock of what had happeahe

LYm| ngreitg,, ~quzom~zmju{z ,{r,jtgq,otm~mojqgq~ 8°,dum{xmz
mamwqgqzuzs: °

tc{zpg~,atmj,wuzp, {r,o{{x,]|]{e2qg~ ,U,xx,tmEQq8, jtqgzK°, Of
Chun-rwu i 8, U, xx tmEgfmeg{ fyxquwaq, ; { ¢:°

tVepsufzy,t {e,yc¢cot, | {¢,x{Eq, r{{p8, ] {¢,y¢e j,nqg,\us |, ,

of cours¢ { ¢ , xsupetcoofl of ,# q~ = °
Connor looked beyond disappointed.



You are just an animal
St Margarets GoEducational Secondary and Primary ScHotl, Edison- 13

hroughout the story of the monkey king, there have been many excerpts, little details of great
significance, that have been left out of this legendary tale. Today | will present one of these
instances. Vital to the understanding of theditee itself.
After the monkey king beat the Red Boy and saved his master, The Tang Priest, their group decided to
camp north in a steep plateau next to Brokeback mountain where they will meet their next foe, the 3
headed fish spirit.

The Tang Priest s¢& monkey to fetch some holy water, which he obeyed readily. And he set off from the
very edge of the cliff to the waterfall. Monkey was walking in the forest connecting to the spring when he
gz gp, m,pu j¢~nmzoqg:, t g, ttalbne.jMorkeywhippedout lgs,Irenu £q9 , uij , m?
Cudgel from his ear and pointed it at the direction of the mist. Amongst the trees and the ferns stood a
shadow of a hand. Monkey was alert, ready to strike at the shadow at any moment when it cleared,

revealingarock t m| gp, xuwg, m, t mzp:, Q gzjumxx,;,jtu ,of{¢xp, mx
unwell after clashing with the red boy, who had several mind tricks up his sleeve, but monkey was sure that
tg,pupz,j,uymsuzq, uj:,fzgioqp-£gpzag;emtgmzumzouqzj N¢
s~gmigq j,|{rrq~,u ,tu ,te¢yuxuj,| 8,tu ,s~gmjgqg

Monkey smirked at the rock, thinking that it was only a road block and cracked it with a devastating blow
from his Iron Cudgel.

Then his head splopen in pain as the stone turned into flesh and the hand connected to an arm, and then a
body. The Tian Tan Buddha was standing before monkey. He muttered enchantments as monkey twisted

mzp,i¢~zqp,uz, | muz8, mzp, mr joqud,xtqq ,{rru zm ytngp 8 ,,t| qd,~ nfzmxiu
atuot, tq, mo,i . °

tcgxx, 1 {¢,~q,ve j,mz, mzuymx: ©°



c¢ew{zs, ,MpEqzij¢t~qg

St Mark's Schoplo, Max 15

nce upon a time, there was a dmdlage in China. A rock was located near the entrance of the
village. The villagers who neadito go out must walk past the rock.
One day, when a villager was going out to the market, he found some smuk®ut from the rock. He
felt so scaredherefore, he gathered other villagers to see hdwdthappened.

Soon, many villagers were gathgraround the rock. Some of them said the rock was going to explode,
somementioned thatt wasa bad sign suggesting that the village would soon be destroyed.

The Master of the village told the villagers to stdking. He walked near to the rock to observe it.
Everybody held their breath and waited for the Master to speak.

Suddenly, the rock started to burn and a dazzlingly ray of bright light was radiating from it. The villagers all
ran back to their own haaes

They had heard nothing but silendbey decided to go back to the entrance agglivey were horrified to
see that the rock was not there anymarsteadhere was only a monkelany villagers tried to touch the
monkey, but when they touched it, theyere shomilesback Everyone was startled.

The Master of the villagesaidg, t { ¢xpz, j, i{¢ot, uj: istMgybepreghBuid, q£qz, wz {
try to communicate with ifirst,

One of the villagers said, Yn j q~8, | { ¢, ~q, ~ustj:, N¢j, jtu ,uK, m, y{zwqg),

The monkey said, K, you're wrong. Even though | am a monkey, | can still communicate with humans
like you. Let me introduce mysdifst, | am WWKong. And for anything other than this, | am sawysay
itmi, U, p{z,j, ~gqomxx, m, jtuzs

After that, the Master of the village had a meeting with the villagers. They decided to allbongio
stay in the village but he needed to worketse, he would be kicked out from the village. Kéung
accepted this offer.

On the next day, Wukong settled down in an empty house. He started to think of the things as he tried so
hard to remember his past, but his head kept aching.

Before he knew, he fell asleep.

In the dream, he saw a pig, an old man, and also a young man. They were all dining together. Wukong
could hardly remember that they said they were going to find something together.

Wukong was so curious: wdmsat just a dream, or was that related to his unknown péestRecided to
leave here to find something which might relate to himself. Wukong told the villagers that he would leave.
The villagers sent him their best wishes and gave him some food andyniecdssijourney.

After saying thank you to the Master, Wukong finally started his journey.

Tq, pupz,ij,wz{e,otq~q,tq, t{e¢xp,s{,i{, {,itmi,tq,eqzj
could hardly see the road. Abruptly, he fell inidegp hole.

He screamed, he shouted, he yelled. But nobody heard him. He felt so hungry, then he remembered the
food given by those villagers. After he had eaten the food, he felt his eyelid becoming heavier and heavier.



He had the same dreaagain. The same place, the same conversation with the same people.

When he woke up, he saw that he was in a house.

The house in the dream.

Tgq,o{¢xpz,i,nqgxugqfq,atmj,tq, me, {,jtmj,tqgq,wqgl|li,~¢nn

At this moment, the pig he saw in the dream came into the house and said, 'Oh, Wukong. You're finally
awake!'

Wukong didn't know who he was. Therefore, he got up and shouted at him, 'Who are you? Don't get any
closer!'

The pig said, 'Seems youtlparts of your memory, let me help you to recall them after Xuanzang
mzp, tm,c¢vuzs:,N|,jtg,eam, 8, uz,om q, {¢,p{z,i,~qyqgync

As Xuanzang and Wujing came back, Bajie said, 'Now it's time to recall your memory, Wukong.'

Wukong felt sccurious but he followed the instructions of Bajie.

Wukong dreamt again but it was a different one. He saw himself with Bajie, Xuanzang, and Wujing going
to many places and fighting against many monsters. Finally, Wukong remembered everythihgdvhich
happened in the past.

They were having a journey to the west to get the Buddhist sacred @&uxtsa.

Unfortunately, Wukong was being imprecated in a fight, which was why he lost all the memories and
was sealed under a rock.

Bajie asked,'sM~q, { { ¢, ~gmp} , i {,s{.,{z,itqg, mpEqzji¢~q, msmuzK3,
After they had packed the stuff they needed, they started their journey again.

They had walked into a misty forest. They kept walking to the west side with {heftble compass.
Unexpectedly, the guiding principle started to turn around again and again. They were lost.

d¢mz8&mzs, mups8, i{|],y{£fuzs8,U,omz, rqgqqx, {ygjtuzs:,

M, {{z,m ,tqg,ruzu tqgp,tu , xm-haysujguypwontieapl¢te j q~, o0~q
g om| g, jtu ,r{~qgComeoqut Mohster. Betishave a fight.'¢ThegnmBster said, 'Oh, you
are so confident about yourselves. Gregppreciate your confidence.'

Then, they saw a shadow coming out from the mist. The monster was as tall as a tree, it was much bigger
than an elephant. It was just far scarier than what you can imagine. Xuanzang said, 'Run! We can't beat it!"

Although they ran really fast, the monster still stayed so close with them.

X¢towux!8,ijtg!, moe,m,omf£qg, ruijt, m, yAftera&niedngthe-mzoq, j t mj ,
cave, Xuanzang asked Bajie and Wujing to check whether theanwésod inside the cave.

When Wukong was getting ready to go with them, Xuanzang told him to stay.
d¢mz8&§mzs, mup8,  -ce¢w{zs8,!{¢, m~q,z{e,i{{,aqgmw, j{, mji:t

Here is a guidebook, follow the insttions. After you have practiced all the 72 Maneuver, a flying cloud
auxx,o{yq,tg~q, mzp, i mwg,  {¢,i{,=atq~q,#q, m~qgq:, Ve |, nqgHx



c¢w{zs,wzqe,tqgq, pupz,j,tmf£qg, m, ot Joen@agpdssiblegto protectj , | ~mo j L
Xuanzang and other people agaRractice after practiceflging cloud finally emerged outside the cave.
He also found that he had regained strength that he used to have. Now on the cloud, Wukong led the
rest of them taontinue their journey.

After a long way, they finally arrived at their final destination, the West Mountain.

Xuanzuan told Bajie and Wujing to mainly protect Wukong so that he could attack those monsters more
easily and effectively.

On the way to the top of the mountain, they fought with many monsters but Wukong defeated them
very easily. After a tough journey, they finally arrived at the mountaintop but they were surprised to find
no monsters or evil beings. They entered a cavehalias keeping the one thing they were looking for:
the Buddhist sacred textSutra.

Until the moment they opened the wood box to find the Sutra in it, everything was just so tranquil. Too
tranquil which made them feel strange. As they openeldkea group of monsters attacked them from
the back. The number of monsters were too large and their speed was too fast.

Xuanzang, Bajie, and Wujing were being caught by the monsters, when Wukong wanted to follow the

y{z igqg~ 8,de¢iE{8B¢rnAw{tz{s¢jdp8g, ,z{i,itqgq,o{~~qoj,pgou uf{
itg,n{¥, ru~ 8,uj,u ,yc¢ot,y{~q,uy|{~imzj,jtmz,¢ = .,
c¢w{zs, ,yqy{~uq ,mzp,ijtqg,v{¢~zq,,jijtqg,rqe,{r,jtqy, ti

wzqge, t g, o{hisypagrtrzers atrisk.g m£ q,
Tq, ~mz, j{em~-p ,itqg,y{z i9g~8, mzp, mup8,  Tqg;, ;{¢, ruxit

The monster was attracted by him, then they threw Xuanzang, Bajie, and Wujing to the ground and ran
towards him.

Wukong used the skills he had practiced before, but a number of monsters were really big that he could
hardly attack all of them.

Tq, pqoupqp, i{,sufq, ¢| 8, ne¢cVedemogmegstqg, omyfAg{ ¢t gur 8y i
il Pl Ui,

The fire in his heart started to burn again, one after the other, he fought off the monsters he saw.
At last, Wukong successfully defeated all monsters and all of them were safe. Rarely as it seemed,
Xuanzang gave a big hug to Wukong to show his gratitude. Wukong knew that sometimes strength may

not be the most important the valor is.

Neverx { q, rmujt8,qgf£qz,ur, | {¢,6 ~q, z{i, i~{zs,qgz{¢st 8, {¢



A Journey to the West

St Paul's Convent Scho@han, Andrea Hoi Ching 13

2007 ; Roseate Kindergarten, Hong Kong
ou look lonely. Let's b&iends." the fiveyear old held out his chubby hand for the blonde
haired girl in front of them.
The blonde blatantly rejected him, but the thickinned boy refused to accept
rejection’ he took her pinky and shook it with his.
He announced, "We'll b&riends forever and ever, Maia Dawn. Tomorrow, same time, same place.
Be there or be square.”
Maia remembered her mom's advice, telling her to be more "open”, and reluctantly agreed.
Luca was over the moon, and his eyes sparkled like the stars.
Maia gaed into those pools of melting chocolate; she was officially trapped in those mesmerizing
eyes.
Both of them didn't know that this childish "proposal would affect their lives

27" February,2018 ; Luca's balcony, Hong Kong

"Happy 18" birthday, Mi." Lu@ spoke softly, taking out a perfectly iced cake.

"Mmm, passionfruit." Maia muttered with her mouth full, spilling some crumbs on Luca.

"Yes, Mi. | made it by myself." Luca said proudly, waiting for Maia to praise him.

But, Maia looked at her batteredateh, and rushed away with the cake in her hands; she had class
in fifteen minutes.

"She'll praise me tomorrow." Luca thought.

28" February, 2018; Hong Kong International Airport

"Yes, Luca, I'll take care of myself in England." Maia beamed inrarciteshe had been
dreaming of the mesmerizing Big Ben, the crowded Piccadilly Circus and meeting One Direction on the
chilly streets since last night.

Luca's eyes were narrowed and his brows were frowned, as he was rather worried about Maia
she was todependent on other people, and the whole fee scholarship from Cambridge University was too
good to be true.

Maia glanced at her battered watch, and squealed "I'll FaceTime you every night, Luca. Bye!" while
skipping to the Departure Zone, with a largelerthat showed her pearly whites.

Luca felt as if something was missing as he watched Maia's back disappear into the crowds. Perhaps
he was a teensy bit missing his bratty friend.

7" March, 2018 Luca’s apartment ; Hong Kong

Luca was deep in thouglwalking to and fro in his bedroom. It has been a whole week, and Maia
has not contacted him nor her foster parents. They were all worried sick about Maia, as she does not make a
promise that she does not keep.

"Ring....." The telephone rung noisily, driuca grabbed the phone immediately. "Maia?" He
inquired.

"No, it's Mrs Dawn, Luca." Maia's foster mom, Elyse muttered softly.

"Have they found Maia, Mrs Dawn?" Luca spoke anxiously.

Elyse Dawn sobbed hysterically on the phone, and hiccupped."Tlayheher body hiccup
inside the hiccup Cambridge Universityhiccup 's library. She was murdered.”

Luca dropped the phone. His best friend was dead. Gone. Flashbacks of Maia and him appeared in
his head, making him clutch his nose in pain. He screamsgbimy, "Maia, you could have stayed in Hong
Kong with me and your parents. Why did you go to the West? Is it because of One Direction, Big Ben or
Piccadilly Circus? Tell me!"



8" March, 2018 ; Luca's apartment ; Hong Kong

Looking at the mirrorl.uca could barely recognize the man in the mirror. A man covered with
wrinkles, messy hair and bloodshot eyes with fury stared back at him.

Luca packed his suitcase, and hid a sharp, shiny knife in his bag.

He was going to the West.

A smirk hung on higracked lips, Luca muttered dangerously" I'm going to avenge your death,
Maia. Save a place for me in heaven."



A Puppet to Glory

St Paul's Convent Scho@than, April- 12

" ustice will prevail in the end.
Karma is kind.

Everyone was born to serve a purpose for the greater good. Unless, of course, your name is the White Bone
Demon.

U,p{z.i, x{{w,nmow:,U,p{z,i, i{l|l,~¢zzuzs,atqz,y;,otq
stop running when | trip and fabdn the cold, hard ground. Then, | get up, breathing heavily, and run some
more.

U, p{z,i, i{l]l,¢zjux,U, ~gmot,y!, -xmu~,8, m, -ymxx, om£q, mj
down armchair that | never bothered to mend.

Stupid monkey. Studi cursed, wretched little monkey. Why did Xuanzang the monk have to have such a
good bodyguard?

N¢j,U,omz,j,sufq, ¢|:,U, zqqgp,itqg,rxqg t,{r,ijtmj,y{zw8,r
U, p{z,i,om~gq:

My parents are the King and Queef the demons, creatures of the night, bringers of destruction and
misery. Our divine nature is literally bloodlust. We feed on flesh and gore, we hunt humans or one another
for sport.

I once knew | was different. | was not a mindless brute, | wasahtiaceasoned things out. | was different,
but not anymore. Now, all | am is a savage, indifferent from the rest.

My first act of treason was caring for a wounded robin | found in the park.

That was back when | was six. Father told me to leave itube,rbfused. | could not bear to see it in
agony. | treated his wounds and kept him for about a month. That is, until one of my brothers gutted it like
a fish.

My second act of betrayal was not reporting a briegaland not murdering the culprit.

X

X 9 gp,@uit,)
o A

lreak | , p{z,i,wz{e,at],j~mE
t moij ¢ mx x| ,

uz upgq,ui8,nc¢i,jtmi, |
buy an old, broken carpet on eBay.

q q~ , m~q, {,
q ZXy,ituzs, |

5 1

Anyway,some archaeologist broke in, claiming that my modest little cave was the Lost Templ&aad Pu
the goddess, and that | was keeping the priceless Goblet of Gidiar for myself. His friends came later to
apologise and tell me that he was drunk. | acceptedapelogy, and offered them some tea, which |
should have poisoned, according to Father.

The final blow was refusing to steal.

Once again, | do not know why my cave is so fascinating. | deliberately left rotting pig intestines outside it
to ward off othes. But people still came in.

M, s{p,| mup,ygq, m, £u uj:,Tq,smE£q,yq, m t¢sqg,n{¢}rc¢cqgi, {r, -
know otherwise. He flirted. He said that | was cute when | was angry. By the gods, | was thirteen, and | was
completely disinterested in dating someone. Plus, he was a god, and gods tended to have more wives than

you can count.



When he left, he left behind a short staff. | knew the staff was the source of his power, with it, | could gain
powers way beyond myimau zmj u{ z: , U, o{ ¢xp,nq, | {egq~r¢x,ur, U, ¢ qp, u
me to return the staff, and | went all the way up to the heavenly kingdom to return it.

ctgz, Rmjtgq~, r{¢zp,{¢ij8,tg,am ,xufup:,* tuzw, {r, mxx, jt
U, pup 8, n atter. Matherstarigazigngringyme because | could have made her immortal and

gig~zmxx!,ngm¢jur¢x:, Mzp, Rmijtg~,am ,a{~ q:,Tqg,p,r{¢zyg
~gqngx:,Mzp,n{;8,8am ,tq,ymp:, Thgsofullofmorglsupz,6 j, ngxuqgf£q, jt

That day was the worst day of my life. That was the day he whipped me.

If you tell me to recount, | can tell the whole story, in full and merciless detail, how badly the beating stung.
Neij,ui, ,{r.xujixqg,uy|{~imzoq, z{na:

| realisedo impress my parents, | had to ditch my morals and forget anything about the world being fair. |
had to get them something more valuable than the staff. And so | sought the flesh of the monk Xuanzang,
whose flesh can give immortality and eternal youth.

X¢tmz,u , m,ox¢qgxq ,uwg8, moo{y| mzugp,n), m, zmE£q, | us8, C
bananas (excuse my satire), on a quest to find...I forgot what those scriptures were called.

| tried two times to kidnap Xuan. First, | transformatbia village girl and offered the four poisoned fruits.
The Monkey saw through my trick, and almost killed me with that staff of his. | barely escaped with my life.

Just now, | have tried a second time. | transformed into an old lady, claiming torbettie of the girl |
eam :,U,y,z{i,m s{{p,xum~8, U, pupz,ij,i~muz, xuwq, VY, , n~{j

And yet again, | almost got killed by that wretched monkey. | ran and left behind a corpse, to here, my lair,
my cave, myone source of comfort.

| stand up, ditch my disguise, and walk into the cracked mirror in the corner. | look, but flinch and turn
away almost immediately.

U, x{{w rug~oq:,U,p{z,i,~qo{szu g, VY] gxr, madery { ~q: , "~ t q,
the thick layer of makeup | applied. Nothing hides my anger and frustration. | look deathly pale, and even

though demons are supposed to be pale, | look like I could just fade into the wall that | hastily painted

white. My hair is out of the elaborbun | put it in, and is flying all over my face, my neck, my shoulders.

Va{lxqg,¢ qgp,i{,iaxx,yq,itmji,y;,qyq , t{zg8,n¢j, U, omz,
are like stones, jaded, dull, unpolished, utter black.

IsthsmeNgom¢ q, jtu ,u z,i,yq:,U my,z{i, m y{z jq-~:
Or rather, | was not a monster. But | am as good as one now.

| was a sweet and innocent little demon. As pleasant as someone can get.-Actédwho tried to save
a robin, protected small animals, and faiatatie sight of blood. And now?

| am a monster. | am sin. | am trying to kill a man simply because he is magical.

Uu,omz,j,of{zj~{x,jtu :,U,omz,j,otmzsqg, qf£qz,ur, U, amzj qf
him with my bare hands. |l make that monkey into a marionette and give it to my little sister.

I, the White Bone Demon, will accept the monster that | am, and embrace it with open arms. And no one
can stop me from this kill, because no one can beat my determination.



Let him kill me. Let all this madness end silently and peacefully.

tgq-~q, ,z{jtuzs,xqrj:,U,x{E£qp, mzp,aem ,x{E£qp,n}|,z{,{zc
yq8, ngom¢ g, jtq-~q, ,z{jtuzs,xqrij,i{8nYgmm: , 0-~-{&£3q, UX}
failure. A wimp, a coward and a nobody. | accomplished nothing but mistakes. No one will remember me.

No one would give a damn if | died. No one.

“tq,Y{zwqg],Wuzs,~mu q ,tu , jmrr:,*Bf{p}P¢, £qg,s{i,xm |
U, x{£q,z{,{zg8,U,tmEq, z{,{zqg, i{,nup, rm~qegxx, i{:, Rmj
e{¢, i{{8,Y{zwg!, Wuzs:?°

“tq, Y{zwqg!, yu~w :,rS{{p:°

Small comfort rushes through me as he brings the staff smashing down on my headv&éhiFhis is

ruzmxx,) ,{£q~:,Mrjgq~, gm~ ,{r,rustjuzs8,ijtu ,u ,aotmj, |
"tg~q, , uxqzoq8,{zx;,,n~{wgz,nj,y,,~mssqgp,n~gmjtuzs:,

nothingness.

Peace and calmness is all | register, aside from a shuafigeing in my ears, and my heart, oh my heart,
making blood surge through my veins slower and slower with every breath | take.

Tgxx{8,ij~mz}¢uxuij,;8,y,,{xp,r~uqgqzp:,Uj, ,nagqz, {,x{zs:

Justice will prevail in the end.
Karma /s kind.

Everyone was borto serve a purpose for the greater good.



Xiwang Forest
St Paul's Convent Scho@amboa, Diana 12

after was the day before. Each moment of my life was comprised of 3 main routines: eat, work and
sleep. The years, months and days meshed into ong ilemory and the clearest image | could make
out of the severe mediocrity of my previous life was one event: the tram ride.
*
L S{ { p n whjspeted softly to my small apartment. The warm luminosity from the outside
illuminated the living room, painting ivith darkness and brightness. | enjoyed days like this as my floor

I0{¢sz,i,~quynq~.itq.xm i,iuyq, U, xqrij, jtqg,{rruogq,

pupz,ij,¢ ¢mxx},omjot, jtq,pmjxustij,m ,|xgm uzsx,;:, Y|,
darkened as the sunlight faded away. As | was following the dwindled greenpaf/ément of the 21st
rx{{~, of{~~up{~8, U, tgm~-p, m, rmuzj, {¢zp, {r,p~{| ,{r, ar

until the rusty elevator reached my floor. | felt camouflaged as my grey outfit and jacket matched with the
gxqgq£mj { ~, stains{andpcornemg.il exited my congregated apartment complex, clutching onto my
black suitcase and waited next to the long tram stop in front of the building. It was particularly urbanised
with establishments, convenience stores, markets and otheoftppédings. The street bricks were a faded
colour of maroon and in between the cracks were usually leftover ashes of used cigarettes, small pieces of
plastic and paper as well as rough dirt. | concentrated on documenting my surroundings until | saw the
t~my, , ~uowqij}), ~qojmzs¢xm~, r{~y,uz, jtq, pu jmzoq:, U, t{
ascending to the top part. The tram always passed by Xiwang forest and the trees would change their colours
depending on what season it was. Sometipasgel flowers would sprout on the foot of the towering trees
and blend in with the grass like a Claude Monet painting. The trees rustled and greeted me as my tram
swiftly flowed through its path to my destination. The number of trees dwindled and whdfivaere the
fallen leaves and green bushes. | reached my mountainous office building which loomed over anyone as if it
were watching every step of each person entering the building.
It was professional. It was clean. It was polished. It was colds havd. | got onto the elevator
mzp, i m~qp, i~mustij:,U,aeqzij,if{,y,,o0¢nuoxq, mzp, a{~wqp:
Uji,aem ,=<,{,ox{ow:,U,s{i,{zi{,itgq,gxgqeEmij{~, mzp, pg o04q:
As | traipsed along the sidewv&v8 , j t g, n¢uxpuzs, ,x¢tyuzq 0QqQzij, Xustj
Darkness swallowed the rest of the world as the moonlight shone on the tram tracks. The soft rustle of the
i~qd , wqli,yq,ofy|lmz;,r{~, m, ot usopmtpesca Joon, theqtram ~ my , , X
replaced the stillness with a rupture of noise and brightness. | quickly boarded thetréckednd went up
the top floor. Xiwang forest looked more alluring during the deep hours of the night when the radiance of
the moonhit the area just right. My preference of dusk over dawn was derived from how the forest showed
itself to me. The odd calmness of the sea of trees washed over me as | admired the view. The flow of the
silhouette of trees suddenly halted.
1 Tgxbwhigptgp, msmuz j,jtg,euzp},mu~:,U,smjtg~qp, Vy,, |
found a scrawny wrinkly Buddhist monk ready to depart.

L Tgxx{ K, Q¥o¢ gq,yqg8,o0q,tmE£qz,j, ~gmotqgqp, itq,iq~yuzt¢
U, £q, mx~qmp,; , ~gmaesqgp{ymzp8 juzmju{z8, | {

Y|, rmoq, s~uymoqp, uzi{, m, x{{w, {r, |g~|xg¥u{z, mzp,

touched the soil next to the tracks.

t {~~VK,U,ve j,tmEq, i{,sqi,t{yq:, tu ,u ,jitag,{zx]
'R{xx{e,jtag,i~mow {:,,ef{¢~ xpxq, rjuuzzpmi;u{{¢z~8°a,mit q, y{zw, y
I N¢-, U

"tg,y{zw, , tmp{o,tmp, mx~gmp,;, ~mz,uzji{,itag,r{~q i
*Tgy-,U,zaqqp, {yaq,tagx|,o{¢xp, {¢,[xam g, xqi,yq, wz

forest ad attempted to catch up to him. The dead leaves beneath me were crushed and caught the long
stature of his shadow quite well. Each step tore my withered flat shoes and the sleeves of my grey jacket
were attempting to catch up to the rest of my body. Ex®eath of my dry pants rang through my ears as |
listened to the strong wind push against them. It was a deafening experience. The blackness of the night sky
was slowly engulfing the area and the silhouette was steadily consumed by the shadowssobf the fore



L Tgxx{K, \'xgm q, tgx| -, U,y, x{ i:,P{z,i, xgqmEfqg, yq8, |
Nothing. There was nothing. No response. No light. No anything. | was alone. | was scared. | would shout,
but nothing happened. | was left there to diel aeet my own demise. This is it.

As | stood in the middle of the emptiness, | saw a white flash in the distance. The light at the end
of the tunnel. /s this how people did asked myself. | saw a small figure approach my exhausted stature. It
soon loded like several small figures coming towards me.

LTgxx{K°, U, ngxx{aqp:

L Tgxx{8°, m, | {eq~r¢x, £E{uog, ~q | {zpagp, nmow: , U, x{{wc
of a horse, looking as divine as a God himself. Behind him was an oversized monksqraidgpig.

/s this a dream Zhink to myself.

t1z{8,uj,u ,z{i:, ~mEgxxuzs,oujt,{zx}),>,yqgyng~ , o
Buddhist monk suggested.

vz{:,z{:,z{:+,z{:, U, £q,s{i,i{,saqi,t{yq8°,U, ~q| xuqgp
tctmij, p{,  fgiagaamEq; {iK.,,.c{~wK, U, £q, dqgqz, | {¢, amxw,
~gmotqgp,itqg,|{uzj,{r,z{,~qij¢~z,uz, | {¢~,xurqg8°,tq, jmj

U, ijtuzw, pqq|x},mn{¢j,y,,pgqou u{z, mzp,pqoupqgp, {z, =

| boarded the tram and continued admiring the view of Xiwtmgst. The leaves have fallen and
jtuz,n~mzotq ,tmf£q,o0{£q~qp,itg,s~{¢zp, mzp, | muzjqgp, m,cC
second floor and approached the rusty seat by the side.

trgmp,) Ko, tq, mup, sujt, m, yuxgq:

tAgmp) @ °, Uermimatiop., s uj t , pqj



The Pilgrimage

St Paul's Convent Scho#&lumar, Kareena Kayla Ordonezl2

1 0 mortal has ever survived."
"l would rather die going to the West than live by staying in the East," the monk said.

"You can't possibly b#inking about undertaking an overland expedition. Not with the
ban against foreign travels issued by Emperor Taizong himself."
"l need better translations," the monk lifted a scroll of paper. "what they mean."
"You mean to tell me that you are leavinigetJingtu Temple to obtain Buddhist scriptures because
Guanyin commanded you to do so in your dream?"
"Yes, and I'm leaving tonight." the monk said firmly.

The Sun descended between the mountains of Wuwei. Xuanzang looked down at the semi
deserted lahof ruins and howling wind, waiting for the lit household candles and lanterns to be blown
out. When it was dark, he fled into the shadows of the Silk Road.

It had been days since the monk set off for his quest. He soon came across a thick rmigt, block
his path. He was about to turn around and head back home when he saw a faint glimmering light through
the fog. Curious, he stepped into the haze and followed the light. It led him to a luminous mountain. As he
approached the mountain, he heard a tifram underneathfive hundred years, Buddha interferes, only a
pilgrim can save me from hel&Vho's there?" Xuanzang called, but was met with silence. Suddenly, the
ground began to shake, carvings appeared on thé/baikke you a deal, and to yoishall kneel, but only
Iif you redeem the golden sédaving read this, Xuanzang hesitated for he had nothing but a walking staff
but decided to climb up anyways. The air was thin when he reach the top. A golden seal sat on the
mountain's cap. Cautioushfuangzang walked towards it, reaching out for the seal. The plateau started to
tremble as soon as he touch the seal. Stones and rocks began to fall into the ravine and he began to tremble
himself. Cracks appeared from one side to another on the platemdgHe looked up to the tip of the
mountain and noticed it starting to fracture in half. A flash of light bolted from the mountain into the sky.
The momentum of the light was so powerful, it knocked him unconscious.

The debris started to settle andaxaang began to regain his consiousnes. He struggled to adjust to
the light but saw a silhouette of a figure twice his size facing him. "Where am 1? And who," he blinked his
eyes a few timesWhatare you?" A disembodied voice answered him. "You aresitvibunt Huaguo, the
land of flowers and fruits" As soon as the words were said, the fractured mountain restructured itself into a
beautiful landscape. Flowers sprouted from the soil, and vibcdmtired fruits grew on branches. A
waterfall appeared fromgap in the mountain, flowing into the lake below. "And | am Sun Wukong. The
Monkey King, the Keeper of Horses and the Great Sage Equal to Heaven." Sun Wukong looked like he
expected some sort of recognition from Xuanzang. But the monk stood there, shititleed expression on
his face, debating whether or not he should run away or kill the creature. But before he could make up
mind, Sun Wukong said, "I have been banished underneath the mountain for the last five hundred years.
And only a mortal is able tivee me. You, brave and young pilgrim, have released me from my prison."
Prison? Only bad guys get trapped in prison. Did | release a fugitive? Or worse, a Xearaahg
thought to himself. "And to express my gratitude, | will offer you anything you teisfesire." Upon
hearing this, Xuanzang reconsidered and said, "You will be my disciple to my pilgrimage to India." The
monkey agreed and the two set off for the journey to the West.

On their way, Xuanzang couldn't help but ask a few questions thateichge his head. "If you
don't mind my asking, why exactly were you banished?" "Half a century ago, | became guardian of the
heavenly peach garden. The peaches bestow immortality to those who eat them. Since | was undefeatable at
that time, | was greedy drate all the peaches." He continued. "The Buddha intervened and trapped me
beneath the mountain." "Is that who gave you that metal ring?" Xuanzang asked, pointing to his head. "No,
it was placed around my head by the Goddess of Mercey, Guanyin," hexekpks he said that, the
clouds formed some writing in the sky. "Om Rim Jim, Om Rim Jim," Xuanzang read. As he said the chant,
the metal ring around Sun Wukong's head began to tighten. He saw the monkey trying to resist the
discomfort. When the ring reswad to its original size, the monkey told Xuanzang, "By chanting, you are
able to tighten the ring whenever you must chastise me if | am violent or out of control."”



After a few hours later, the pair realized that they were running short of food.otiésattva,
Guanyin appeared. "Go to the village in the west region. You will go to the house of a man surnamed
"Gao" where you will find a creature of haffuman, half pig monstrosity. Then you will go further to
Flowing Sands River where you will findsairit. You two are to defeat both of them." When they arrived
at the village, they talked to the patriarch. "Three years ago, algo&thg man showed up asking for my

youngest daughter's hand in marriage. | agreed, but the man turned out to be ahifiag pig demon
instead," the patriarch confirmed. "Even though the pig demon is a hardworking man, he is not attractive
and possessive. All | really want is my daughter back, and for the demon to not be affiliated with me or his
family anymore." Sohey came up with a plan. Sun Wukong rescued the patriarch's daughter and shape
shifted to look like her while wating for the demon to return. When the demon returned, Sun Wukong
revealed himself and defeated the pig. The pig was commisioned by Guangin tbem on their
pilgrimage. There was a long period of silence but the pig broke it by saying, "I'm Zhu Bajie, by the way,"
he sighed. "Oh, how | wish being immortal, and Marshall of the Heavenly Canopy." "What happened?"
Xuanzang asked. "l was banistethe mortal world after a failed attempt of seducing Chang'e, the Moon
Goddess."

When they arrived at Flowing Sands River, they realized that they were unable to fight the river
spirit underwater. At first, Zhu Bajie attempted to lure the demon oth@fwater. But when that failed,
they called upon the merciful Guanyin to intercede on their behalf. She called the river spirit Sha Wujing
and revealed that she had previously enlisted him as Xuanzang's third disciple. Xuanzang and his disciples
set footin an eerie forest whereupon things immediately went wrong. Zhu Bajie went missing looking for
food and Sun Wukong went looking for him. Xuanzang entered a pagoda to light incense and pray but
woke up a sleeping demon and got captured and tied up. Heasgsung lady walking towards him.
"Hello? Who's there?" His voice echoed. "I am the demon's wife, he kidnapped me." "Can you help me?'
the monk asked. "I will help you in exchange for you delivering the news of my whereabouts to my family
in the West," ke replied. She gave Xuanzang a letter and convinced her husband to leave the disciples alone
so that they could continue westward. Soon they came across the kingdom where the young maiden was
stolen from. They deliver the letter to the king, who askedvfilunteers to save his daughter. Both Sun
Wukong and Zhu Bajie set off to save the princess, leaving Xuanzang. A few moments later, the same
demon Xuanzang encountered in the forest appeared in the king's court . He transformed himself into an
attractiveman and spun a story. "Your Grandness, before | married your daughter, | saw alsttizge
tiger threatening the princess." He proceeded."So | saved her. | married her because she never told me she
was a princess." Suddenly, he pointed to Xuanzangraated an illusion around him to make him look
like the tiger monster. With this, the king locked up Xuanzang and his disciples.

The four of them were imprisoned, hopeless, trapped. They did what the only thing they could do:
Meditate. They sat in a cielwith their eyes lightly closed. They began chanting and reciting prayers. Their
souls were transported to the heavens, where they received enlightenment. Sha Wujing became an arhat,
which gave him a higher level of exultation hat Zhu Bajiewho was retkgatcleaning every altar for
eternity. Xuanzang and Sun Wukong were granted buddhahood. The scriptures appeared in front of them,
slowly dissolving back to the East.
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1. You shall be trapped in the golden hoop for the rest of your life unless you have found the desired
soul to be worn on before the hoop is wholly rusted.

2.The desired soul would bring you back to the tinedore its last reincarnation to free you

3.You must finish an extra mission assigned to you on the back of your left hand after you have returned to

your original form or else you would be trapped in the hoop again until the next reincarnation of the

desied soul.

4.No feelings are allowed to be attached to any version of the desired soul, reincarnation or not.

5.May the odds be ever in your favor.

! aws of the incantation of the golden hoop

tctmj, ,xqrij,i{,xufq, r{~KP°

Payne pondered on the same question as Xia did so every night when she used to lie in bed all alone,
except that this time, he was tottering beside the ramshackle hillside. It must have been the utter feeling of
being forsaken that kept him stumblingpfbeing along the edges, he could almost sentimentalize the
merriment of collapsingdr was it mere rue that he had sensed?
Nevertheless, he let it happen for there was no more vigilance left in the fragile soul of his.
Mij, itq, o~mow, { reenijthe gloudsthis twin's haog fell, fromg hisepocket in the cold air,
slipping itself into the bare wrist of the poor boy as the colliding bodies entered some sort of pirouette,
where the surroundings were no longer black and white but rather tincturédbiuishes of radiant.

Swirling into wherever fate is bringing her, she could never be so sure abaut;it, , t{ /] qg:-

! TmEqz, i, 9qqz, {¢,uz, m vwtuxqg8, {xp, r~uqzp:°, tq,y{zqg
Tianzhu.

Her wings fluttered ingarkles like a dove in liberty, she knew she was no longer a faerie ambushed in a

silly hoop.

tJ, pup,uj-,cetw{zs8, U, pup,uj-,U, r~aqgqp, Vv, gxr, r~{y,jtc
about the number of phases she had been stuck thsidmlden hoop tightening herself every time Tang
~mz8mzs,y¢t~ye¢~ , jtmj, j{~i¢~{¢Cc | gxx, i {, cew{zs:, [~,
justigqz, , m , tq,zqf£q~, ~gmxx|,=au tgp,i{,i{~i¢~q, ¢ot , r
2 tq, n{}] :::° atché ewfkwasd, body Iyirgdike a doll at an awkward angle, for no one

really knew if poor Payne still breathed at all after these traumas he had been through from the moment he

vey| gp8,taqg, iuxx,tmpz,i,=a{wqgz, ¢]|:

tyU , 1 {¢~, ~qguzom~ nisheddis sentenger , uzpgqqgp: °, dum, ru
\mzqg,v{xiqp,¢|], mxx,{r,m, ¢ppqgqz:,*U ,jtu ,tgmE£qgqz, {~,
tectmi, m | xgm ¢~q, i{, yaqqi, {¢8, \myzqg:°, tag, y{zwqg;, !
ignoring what he had justs , rg~£q9qzjx; :, U, y,c¢w{zs:°, Sqg j¢~uzs, mj, |
jtu ,u ,dum:,cqgxo{yq,i{, ] {¢~, ] m j:°

\mizg, i{{p, | m-mx;8&qp, mzp, Jagxxn{¢zp:, tqg,n{], ,of{z

ot{uoqg, {r, puoiju{z, idhethink smboyt holv het manapen tojgét &, the {ndefined

universe. But the name Xia had replayed itself for the billionth time inside his throbbing head like a cliche

love song. Leaving aside the fact that this was one for a twin who had lost the dtlike habutterfly's

incompleteness without one single wifs, for who could envisage the anget thought to himself. For a

moment, Payne wished that he could just pass out.
tu,y, z{i, {¢~, u jg-~:, Ui, , vt namel with-teer, tbolighzroustp gz oq, j t

mpyuij, U, p{,wz{e,tg~:°, _tg,n~¢ tgp,tg~,ym~{{z,x{ow , m
Q¥ | xmzmju{z,u ,zqqpgqp8, m , U, g¥[qojqp:°, tqg,y{zwqg;, X
Payne frowned at the two, for in his past sixteen years, he hadbean in a more bizarre conversation

sujt,i{imx, j~mzsq~ ,et{,pupz,i,qfqz,~q qynxq,te¢ymz,r
t_{, nm uvomxx; 8,  {¢, m~-q, itgq, ~quzom~zmjqp, £q~ u{z, {r,
m| | m~qzijx|, o~{ uzs, tu ,mmsiopn to fineh hisreincarnatgd|seffisaag wibredk: , * U, m

myself free from the golden hoop | used to be trapped in. The Subhuti sent me to the future, where |



xmzpgp, ~ustij, {z,  {¢~, u igq~, ,tmzp :, _tqg, i{xp,yaq, gf
tm||]gzgp:, ¢~z ,{¢;j,U, mx {, mEqp, m, xurq, i{pmj,ve |, uz
tU,p{z.,i, 49g,itqg,zqoq uity,{r,yq,itmzwuzs,  ;{¢,otqgz, U
r~qqp,  {¢~ gqgxr :guphisarmzf@nticafly{ qp 8, r { xpuz
te{¢,omz,ij,s{,nmow, j{, jtqg, r¢jc¢c~q: Z{ ¢zjux, U, t mE£q
arms.

tU,omz, s¢tm~mzjqq, itmj, 1 {¢,a{¢xp, z{i, ~qgs~qj, uj:?°, t g,
selfish this , j { , m! 8, juxx8, ijtg, xuq ,ymzmsqp, if{, xul, {¢i, {
omxxqp, itqgqys8, t q, mup, i{,tqg~ qxr8, tmz,uzz{oqgzj, xuq?®:

labeled as a lie?

She was conscious of the fawdt the truth carved into the flesh on her hand was going to be unbearable
and she had taken the path to avoid it, which was not the best idea to say the least.

! twure¢,tqg " tg°,M, tmp{we,{r, Nmvug, ijtqgq,|us,s~qge, m ,taq,

tctmjuy K, c¢w{zs,oxqgqzotgp,tu ,vme |, tm~p:

1 Tgq, pugqp-, "ustij,nqtuzp, jtq,n¢ tqgq ,wtqz, U, a{wqg, ¢|-°, I
grief as they streamed down his cheeks.

Without a word, Wukong stormed off in hurried steps to the repulsive smell of the decayed flesh with a

i{uo, g¥| ~q u{z:, mzs, _mz8mzs, , 4,19 ,89~q, moo¢ wuzs, |

oasis was undoubtedly stiff. Xia gaspddeasight as if her life had just turned into a horror story ever since
she escaped. It must have, for Payne gulped with a mien of dread and panic all the same.

Because mayhem strikes the trio before they could even get hold of what had been going on.

dum8, m , uz, \m} zq, , i ruz, u iq~8, m~{ g, r~{y, itaqg, mz s
from the dagger in her palms.
tct}y,m~q, | {¢,tg~qK°,\m}l zq, etuy| g~qp, mj, jtqgq, ¢zemzjqp,

alongside with lzoking tears.
t!Rmoq, { {¢~, rgm~ 8,o0f{em~p:°, tq,dum, yu~wqgp, aujt, m, ja=n

*\mizgq8,s{, maem} -, Ui, ,z{i, {¢~, u ig~--,Ui, ,{zx;, it
through the disguise.
*A\mien8r -, {¢~, {rz, s{{p-°

His eyes did see reality, his ears did hear the words, his brain did get hold of everything shown before him.
Without a slight hint of hesitation, Payne galloped towards the monster as he snatched the dagger from her.
With alltheyust i, t g, t mp, xqrj, uz, tuy8, \ m| Zwrysingl piecpagf m, x qj t mx
fragment in his heart broke free for they were no longer shattered into pi¢aesig them healed him by
connecting the deceived smithereens back togetfeecampleteness.

1Oxmzs-°, " tg,pmssqgq~,p~{|]lap,{¢i,{r,\m}] zq , t mzp , ot
t\myzqgq-.,c¢tw{zs, mzp,dum, jtg, rmg~uqgq, ~¢ tqgp,i{em~-p ,tu
U, jtuzw,uj, ,juyq,r{~,vyqg,if{,s{,nmow8°,tq,n~gmjtqp:
t"tag~q, ,{zgq,ituzs, ({¢, qgp{gqgmp wzf{=:fm, yiggzmgmug, t q{
know you would never forgive me, Payne. On the day Xia committed suicide, | saveditrethe sake of

tg~, n{p,|, {,itmj, U, o{¢xp, XuEgq, uz, uj, eatqz, U, n~gmw, r ~q

the long slow waves on a shallow beach. Each wave was icy cold and sent shivers down her spine. How she
longed to go back and take a different path, but now that was impossible. There was no way back. There
was no way to make it rightThe remorse would éat her for the rest of her /if&he envied the pebbles,

hard and lifeless, unable to feel the torments of life. What was more to that, he knew it, too.

tdum8, uj, , mx~ustij:°,\m}zq, amxx{aqp, nhmow,edtq, i gqm~
ygqg, xgm~z, i{, mooq|i,itq,~gmxuj,;,~mjtg~,jtmz, ~¢zzuzs, m«
LMzp, r{~,ijtg, xm j,yu u{z8,uj,aem ,z{j,pqgqrgmjuzs, jtaq,

itg, myq, {¢x ,o{¢xp,zgf£qg~,o0of{xxupqg, r{~,y{~q,itmz, m, pr

I Wuxx, yq: dPayrebdthzsaredn z
te{¢,tmEq, i{,s{,nmow: ,Mzp, U, tmEq,y|,v{¢~zq),i{,o0f{zju
tX{{w, mmiqg~, {¢~ agxr,\my zq8, mzp, qq, {¢,uz, {¢~, zq¥

combination of gases in the air.



ictmj, ,xqrij,if{,xufqgq,r{~K?°

Tt q, | { unuxuij,,{r,tmEuzs, g£€gq~, jtuzs, | {¢, omz, t mEqg, !
su~x, z{,{xpg~, it mz, u¥iqqz, m , tg,em ,uzujumjqgp, i{, o>
p{z,ioxquidg,{m jq,itq,juzoj¢~q ,uz,xurq:,ct{,wz{a 8, ]
Payne took a glance at the golden hoop chained to his wrist. The corners of his eyes crinkled.
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nce upon a time, there was a monkey called Sun Wukong. He is the leader of all monkeys in
China. One day, he left and met three friend&uianzang (Buddhist monk), Zhu Bajie and Sha
Wujing.

They are going to the west tbtain the Buddhist sacred test.

After finishing their task, they all went back to their hometown. Sun Wukong as the leader of the
monkey, he went back to his friends and family. After a year of happy life, he is being caught. He then
travelled to a gt he doesn't know.

He met Xuanzang in this strange €ilyong Kong. He finally found that he is being caught and
thought he probably had some mission to do to help the world. After greeting, he knew his job, to help
Xuanzang to find the best Buddhist ietworld.

They first went to one of the Buddhist temple in Hong Kong, Ten Thousand Buddhist Temple.
They needed to take train and changed bus to there. With the help of technology and Hong Kongers, they
eventually went to this temple.

They went into thetemple with greeting, but seemed all the monk were scared. They didn't think
that a monkey can walked by itself and one monk is near its side. When they heard they came from Song
dynasty, they were more frightened and one even faint on the ground.

Xuanzang and Sun Wukong were puzzled. After a while, the most powerful monk invited them to
go into his room. The monk told them about the history of the temple. However, they wanted to know
more about the date, they asked the monk about the time.

The monk tdd them as usual, 2017,"8ctober. Sun Wukong took away what the monk is
watching, and read along the paper. He screamed out with surprised, look like something unusual happened.
Xuanzang knew what he wanted to say already, and told him that theya&torg Kong because of an
airplane that made them be into this new city.

The monk only told them, if they want to get back to Song dynasty, they must ride a car called

“tg, T{x},e{~xp,8,{~,ax qg,itqg;,y¢ jneededtapgsspart, su~x, y{ z\
and money.

With the help of the monk, they made a passport and ID card, so they can go onto the airplane.
Also, they found a 300 feet room in Sha Tin for them two live, they can work in any place now.

They found a job in an office iG@entral, that they needed to type some works for the boss in this
company. It seemed that it is only a dream, when they woke up, they will be back to their house and
become a normal people again.

The first day to go for work, they had been late, and naaldé of mistakes. They had so much
pressure and needed to walk all over the office for connecting colleague, sometimes they were from other
department. When the time is up, they still need to stay in the office to do more work.

After a month, they fingt can get their award, money, for working in the office. They could buy
food and ready to went to India, to find the only girl monk in the world. Although their hearts were already
in India to find the monk, they didn't have enough money to go on a ttrifhis world.

One year than past, they knew more about the office and became the mestdriidg
colleague. They can receive ten thousand dollars per person as their reward. They had already saved almost
seventy thousand dollars for going to India. 8bad new came into their ears, the girl monk had already
died, they need to wait next girl monk. This may take them more than fifty to one hundred year.

When they thought they could not go back to Song Dynasty, a happy news for them was told on
thetel€ u u{z:,[zq, {xp,om~,omxxqgp, - tqg, T{x}],e{~xp,, BuUuXxX,
only sell to people really need. Since this car had a private driver that could went through all the time, so
many historical archaeologist want to have ¢hr.



But, none of the people could get the car. People even use two thousand million to bought this
car, but the driver said he would went away if these people got this car. On the other side of the earth.,
Xuanzang and Sun Wukong drank to much wingd ¢hey forgot to go to work today.

Both of them went to the office at noon, but they were still sleepy and had heavy headache. They
got wrong document to different officers and even wanted to kiss one of the office lady. They looked like
different people

Because of that, the headmaster of the office had told them not to come to work again. They did
even not what had happen. They were still sad and wanted to drink more. When the next day came, they
finally knew what had happened.

They did not have workdid not have enough money, did not know the car was for sale. Because
of their life, they went to Hong Kong and had a new life. They had themselves and even wanted to commit
suicide, and wrote a letter to their parents in Song dynasty. Before theyhdiefirst watched the
television.
“tgy,r{¢zp,itmj,jitqu~,p~gmy,om~, " tq, T{x;,c{~xp,,
have enough money, they can only just bought two air tickets to US. They studied English hard in the last
three month so they coditalk to the person who sold the car.

With the help of their teacher, they could talk to American fluently in English. They were near
their dream to go back to their own dynasty. They will be more respectful their parents and treasure their
relationship with their family and friends.

After six months, they finally went on the airplane to America. Both of them were excited. In
T{zs,W{zs8,jtqg,;, mxaom] ,amjot, jtgq,zqe ,mn{c¢;, -"tq, T{x]
right one, just hoped that éhdriver could take them back to Song dynasty free.

After twelve hours in the airplane, they finally went to America. They took a taxi to their hotel.

They had use apps to find the most cheapest hotel in America, but it must be clean and no one will steal
their things. They asked one of the hotel staff for the location of the car. They found that the car was in the
next city, which they could ride the bus provided by the hotel, or rode the train, but it cost five dollars,
while the bus is free.

After a nght, they decided to take the bus to there, although it will take them more than two
hours. They needed to prepare their lunch, so they could eat on the bus. People in the hotel wanted the car
had already queued up since last night. Luckily, they fouhthihawere the last two one to go on the bus.

They got down when they saw the car. Since they were near the door, they could jump down
from the bus. When they went into the car park, the driver seem very happy, looked like that he found the
people who carive.

The seller seem very frightened. Since when he sold the car, no one he wanted to drive, also, they
looked they do not have enough money to buy it. They went to the seller, and told them they do not have
money, can they borrow the car to go backstong dynasty.

At first, the seller did not want sell it to them, since he used ninety million to buy this car. But after
hearing their story in Hong Kong, and knew that they was taken to Hong Kong because of a flight. The
seller was very pleased thattbeuld live in this technology world for almost two years, since he was also
come from the second world war. Finally, Xuanzang and Sun Wukong take the car and went back to Song
dynasty.

After this trip in Hong Kong, they became thankful to all thingseyrheed to work hard so that
they could buy a bag of rice. Now, they could still grow by themselves, but not working in front of the
computer or iPad. Also, they found that people were nice in Song dynasty and willing to help, Hong
Kongers were very buspa@will not care others except in some special situation. They treasured their
family and friends and always thankful to them. They also wanted to thank the monk met in Hong Kong,
found that a monk that could have two strangers that came from Song ddtastygh they could go
online in the future world, they still enjoy the life in farm.



New Journeys to the West
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m, ~{n{i,e{~wuzs, ~gxqzijxq xi1,z{i,qfqz, i{l|luzs, r{
became worried. He loved his wife very much and couldsee her in so much pain. One of his
friends who was Chinese told him to pray to Buddha. This was not an easy task as he would have to
meditate for a long period of time. But the husband would do anything to bring happiness to his house. He
soonstatedu , ygpuimju{z, mzp, m ,tu ,r~uqzp,tmp, mup, NCpptr
and faith in me. | am so happy that | am willing to give you your greatest desire but with your desire there
tmxx,nqg,o{z g}¢gzoq ~ °, amoupre the greatsst gease pbedring psomso, * [ t , N

A long time ago an elderly couple had no children. The wife was so sad that she started working like

itmj,y,,ourq,ouxx, r{~sqj,tq~, {~~{=2, mzp,y;,t{¢ q,ym;,
have a son and he will a believer in me, he will have a thrust of adventure and knowledge . He weuld be

yu otugf{¢ ,m ,m,y{zwqgq;,n¢;j, m ,m,au q, m ,m, {ex:, Tu , j
xgqmE£q?©, mup, jtg, S~gmj, N¢epptm, mzp, saujt, jtu ,tq, xqgrij:,c

happy for the first time in many yea®he was going to have a child.

They had a handsome son whom they named Xuanzang, the father was very rich so he could send

Xuanzang to the Fujian priests to teach him some basic knowledge about spiritual fulfilment, he was very
intelligent even the prie; , o{ ¢xpz,j, ruzp, jtg, mz =wgq~ ,jij{,tu ,}¢q ju
turned into years Xuanzang grew into a devoted young monk. He grew old and one of the priests found out

that he was the promised child that Buddha had promised his ancebtmmould be the protector of the

sacred red dragon stone whose price could never be defined because it was one of a kind and very rare and

ita, g~ {z,et{,e{¢xp,ruzp,uj,,a{¢xp,ngqg,uyy{~imx,:[zq,
wanttoj mwq, d ¢ mz 8§ mz s |, i i:,Ur,tq,u ,om|mnxgqg, {r,nquzs, j
igxx,tuy, jtg,em},i{,Zmzpgx,tq, xx,ruzp, jtaqg, mo~qp, ot {
| ~ug i.,=2qzi,i{,itag{t4d¢i gidg¢mz8mgsyu, Rmjzag~te{c¢~, {z,u
s{,i{,itg,¢zufEgq~ uj},uz,Uzpum® mup,ijtqgqg,]|] ~uq j:,rtct] K,
d¢mz8&§mzs, ,Rmjtg~:,*Tqg, euxx,nqof{yq, m, ufworingfoz p, omz , , ©{
itg,qgy|lq~{~:°,tcgxx, jtmz,tqg,omz,s{:°,N¢j,etmj,jtq;,plL
pupz,ij,emzj,i{,e{~w, r{~,itqg,qylag~{~,8tq,emzijqp,i{,pqf
dé¢mz8mzs: ,*, U, tmEmzpmkwgp, thEq{paobmanzi{, aqzp, i {¢, if{
mup:,*U,p{z,ij,emzj,if{,s{,i{, m, ot { { x, {,itmj, U, omz,t
priest. | want to gain knowledge so that | can help all the children of my countrgto qu £q, gp¢omj u{ z?°
d¢mzsmzs: ,*U,¢zpg~ jmzp, ; {¢~,pgiq~yuzmju{z, mzp, | {¢~, -
p{z.,i,tmEq, i{,ng, m tgmp, | ~uq j:,U,ve j,emzijqp,;{¢,i{,

are very talented araveryone can see that. But going to this school is no easy thing you have to pass many
tests and kill the lava king. Killing the lava King is going to be the ticket to admission to the legendary

school. But before you descend for your journey there liseaour ancestors have left us and the clue is

your goal is as cold as the heart of the deceased and yet as hot as the molten lava that lies beneath the Earth.
Also there is going to be someone watching you the moment you descend for your journey. oingre
i{,yaagi, m x{i,{r,|la{lxqg,ot{{ qg,2u gx;°, mzp, oujt, jtm,j
Xuanzang was now all alone going to India he had taken the blessings of his parents. He walked by the sea
thinking of the riddle. Than it came to him that the ocean wasiear volcanoes and cold near the poles.

His next clue was in the ocean. He tried to walk into the ocean but to know avail . The ocean was not

letting him swim in it. There was something stopping him. He found a stone and threw it into the water

and thanteps appeared on the surface of the sea. He walked the steps and he noticed that the steps were
sinking he ran and he reached a desert it was weird that in the middle of the sea there was a desert. He was
tired and decided to take nap he woke up and fduintself neck deep buried in sand. Near him a giant

rock broke which looked like a monkey. He fainted. He woke up and near there was sitting a half monkey

half human creature. He looked at the creature and the creature looked at him. The half monkey looking
human said thank you master for releasing me | had been in that rock for millions of years with my

monkeys. | am the monkey king the great Buddha had punished me to stay in that rock until my master

would come and save me. | had killed an innocent kangahm was giving birth. And now | am your



g~£mzij, mzp, {,m~q,y|,y{zwq, ,etmj,omz,aq,p{,r{-~,
mzy{zq,eujt,yq,;{¢, m~q,r~qq, mzp, {,m~q,;{¢~,y{zwgqg
monkey king. He again came to the Sea, sitting next to the Sea was a boat. He climbed up the boat and
rowed, the Sea looked endless he rowed and eventually got tired, he was starving luckily there were

mangoes in the boat he ate them and wentto sleeg. Hevg , ¢ | , mzp, z{ juoqp,tqgq, eam z,

tied up and some giants were carrying him. He heard deep voices and he was thrown on to the ground he

eam ,¢zjuqp, mzp,uz,r~{zj,{r,yq,itg~q,&m , m,nus, sumzj ,

cucunbers now you have come and we can taste meat it has been such a long time since | tasted the flesh of

t¢ymz , mzp,p~mzw, jtqg,em~y,nx{{p,{r,t¢ymz ° mup, jtqg, st
tRgjot,y,,wzurqg, mzp, n~umxxijttanerg~ umm+,gmz g °| unsi,pj, {f 2 s twju,z

man and a thin pig. The giant raised his knife and was going to strike when his head fell behind him the

y{zwqg],wuzs,am ,t{xpuzs, m,nus, wzurqgq, mzs~ux,|:,*z2{,{zq
muzs:, tq,sumzij ,itmj,tmp,n{¢stj,detmz8mzs, uz, rgxx,
ne¢eij,1{¢,y¢e i,|]~{yu g,¢ ,}{¢,euxx,zgf£qg~,xm}, m, ruzsq-,

left the cave of the giant than came toean the monkey king had a flying boat with that they flew to the
next island. The Island of the lava king. They were walking when suddenly the ground began to shake and a

i
{

o~gmj¢~q,wt{,pupz,ij,tmE£qg, mz;,rxqgq t, edtoftheig, wuz, om , | ¢-
m j{zu tygqzij:, tg,y{zwqg;,aem ,| ~q| m~uzs,i{, mjjimow: , U,
walked on my land of fire all my sins have gone for | have seen with my eyes the one Buddha has chosen. It

is you who | shall give my hegrtt q , mo~qp, ~gqp,p~ms{z,i{, {¢, m , U, wz{a,
o~gmj¢~q, *et{,m~q, | {¢CK, Mzp,atmj, m~q, ; { ¢, m, uzs,yqgq, jtc
when Buddha was alive he had known my father the than Lava king. He had gived thg dacred red

p~ms{z, mzp,i{xp,tuy,i{,sueq,uji,if{,itqg,ot{ qgz,{zq, =at/{
the lava king. They reached to the school in India. The monk there looked at Xuanzang and told him he

could study in the school bessuhe had killed the lava king but the lava king was standing right next to
itqy:,*ctmj, m~q, | {¢, mluzs, jtg, XxmEm, wuzs,u , mxuf£q,ym

body it means to to kill the soul of badness. You have killed badrtesdana king and the thus fulfilled
itdg, ~g}¢u~qyqzi®°® mup,ijtg,|~ugq ij:,

Xuanzang left the school after many year he taught the children of China an when he was about to die he
hid in a cave with the sacred red dragon and was never seen again. It isssstitl peotecting the red

dragon.
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m~, mem; ,uz, mz, mx| 8, jtg~q, q¥u jqp, m, y{zm jqg~;,zmyqp
conventional monastery, it was homehe Omniscient Buddha!
The Buddha sought for a believer from the Land of the East to come to the Western Continent, in order
to retrieve the True Scriptures, the scriptures that were powerful enough to redeem the most sinful of
uzzg~ 8,jtq q, o-~wm|i¢Ngptrugmqg,Zmy Emz; vzPuijmyg, S{ppgq
to assist someone to accomplish the task.That someone was Xuan Zang.

Tragically, Xuan Zang was the son of a young scholar, who was murdered by a ferryman. His mother
would have committedssiupg, ur, tq,®®q~dqz,i,| ~qszmzj,aujt,tuy:, Uyy
he was tied up to a plank of a boat with a bloalitten message and was pushed into the river.
Fortunately, the abbot of a temple spotted him and learned his tragic story ttivelggter. The abbot
decided to adopt him and raise him as a monk. Growing up, Xuan Zang was unacquainted with his

| m~qzimsq:, T{egfq~, mj, itqg, msq, {r,=D8,tq,qzo{¢zig~qp,t
murder. Upon knowing that the mugeder was executed on the spot of murder, they noticed a body floating
¢, itgqg, i~qmy: ,Uj,em ,d¢mz, fmzs, ,rmjtq~-,Tq,tm|]]| qzqrg
family was ultimately reunited.

However, the overwhelming circumstanceszdidi , ogm q, d¢ mz, f mz s, ,PgE{iu{z, |
moving back home, he was inclined to his religion and chose to be a monk.

"tg,zqe ,{r,jtu ,¢zo{zEqzju{zmx, moj,{r,d¢mz, fmzs, ,

“mz s, mu §é¢nzUpon recaiving tlee news, Tang Taizong dispatched three of his men to assign
Xuan Zang to participate in the Grand Mass. Guanyin eavesdropped their conversation and considered
recruiting Xuan Zang for the pilgrimage.

Nonetheless, a pilgrim toéhWest independently, is virtually not worth considering. The Buddha
a{¢xpz,ij,qzi~¢ j,N{pptu mjiEm, S¢mz|uz,aujt, ¢ot, m, £u]j
alone with a countless number of lurking demons. Fortunately, she flew oveatiievay Xuan Zang
would have to take to India with her disciple, Moksa, to scrutinise the potential perils. The rivers,
mountains and lands were in unfavourable conditions, with masses of demons. Therefore, she manipulated
four demons to join forces withier beforehand. These legendary demons were Yulong, Zhu Bajie, Sha
Wujing and Sun Wukong.

Throughout the course of the Grand Mass, Guanyin was observing Xuan Zang. Guanyin finally used the
chance to openly recruit him when he was approaching the mBzing recruited for such a paramount
operation, was undoubtedly a golden opportunity for Xuan Zang, which embarked the Journey to the
West.

Now that the morally justified monk was recruited, the first priority of this operation would be
assembdis, mxx, jtg,yqyng~ ,i{sgitgq~:,Mrjg~,q omjuzs, m, pqy:
Star of Venus, Xuan Zang firstly encountered the Five Phases Mountain, the mountain where the Monkey
King, Sun Wukong was trapped under for 500 years by tlelfBuhimself. Xuan Zang had to scale the
mountain to take off the seal placed on top, so that Sun Wukong could completely disintegrate the
mountain from inside to finally leave.
Sun Wukong was an immortal, but impulsive, foolhardy and mischievous mohkeyas notorious for
z{ji,r{xx{wouzs, jtg,tgméqz, ,~¢xq 8,wvtuot,u ,at|,jtqg, N
years in the first place. Guanyin simply manipulating him was surely not going to inhibit him from deserting



Xuan Zang for lmg. Well, Sun Wukong recklessly did abandon Xuan Zang in a huff because he was told
jtmj,tq,o{¢xpz,ji, xme¢stjq~,mz; {zqg:,N¢cj, S¢mz| uz, wzqna, ¢«
woman and gave Xuan Zang some lavish clothing and a hat for Sun Wukotiguggested him to recite a

mantra she taught him.

Meanwhile, Sun Wukong was luxuriating at a tea party with the Dragon King of the River. The Dragon
King recommended him to return to Xuan Zang, rather than abandoning enlightenment over a single
argument. Reconsidering what the Dragon King said, Sun Wukong zipped back westwards, blowing past
S¢mziuz,uz, jtg,|~{oqg 8,ot{,p,rx{wez,{E£q~,uz, {~pag~,i{,
take long until Sun Wukong landed in front of Xuanrgg who offered him the clothing. Sun Wukong,
always an enthusiast for a new wardrobe, threw them on. He was rather less thrilled to find out that the hat
was a curse, and when Xuan Zang recited the mantra that Guanyin taught him, it shrank and gave Sun

Wuw{ z s, m, | Xujjuzs,tgmpmotq-,[r,of{¢~ g8, uj,e{¢txpz,i,n
it, so it was also spovelded to his head. After Sun Wukong furiously tried to escape the hat by any means

necessary, he eventually resigns himselgtopth mo j , j t mj , t g, e{ ¢xpz, i, ng, mnxqg, j{,
anymore.

So the dynamic duo continued on westwards, with the balance of power slightly more even this time. It

pupz,ij,imwqg, x{zs, ¢zjux, jtqg;, m~tehefihe homegfanmnoimeusnz } ¢ ux 8, or
dragon!
Mriq~,itq,P~ms{z,s{nnxgp, p{ez,d¢mz, fmzs, ,t{~ g8, c¢

until the Dragon fled to the river bottom refusing to come out. At that point, Wukong was fuming!
However, the dcal mountain spirits informed him that this Dragon, Yulong, is under orders by Guanyin to
join them on their pilgrimage. Meanwhile, Xuan Zang was hiding behind a boulder, being guarded by
Heavenly Spirits. One of the Heavenly Spirits decided to go sun@nanyin. Upon arrival, Guanyin got

itg,P-ms{z,i{,i¢~z,uzi{, mt{~ aq8,i{, ¢n jujc¢iagq,itagq, {:
tmzpgp, c¢w{zostol-pmgEsqg-sxgqgmeEgq , 8, m ,m, am;,i{, m {x{su q,
beenresolved { , £ q~) {zq, , miu rmoju{z8, {,itqgq,i~u{,o0{zjuz¢

On the way, they found themselves facing new perils, for the mountains are home to masses of greedy
and murderous demons, and these three heroes had a very lond teayoefo after facing all that, the
trio finally found themselves walking down a wide lane in a rural village, where they stumbled across a
queerx { { wuzs, | {¢zs,sqgqzjxqymz:, ¢z,c¢tw{zs8,uy| ¢tx UuUEgX]| , S
forced him to ivoluntarily reveal his identity and what he was doing! Xuan Zang opposed to what he was
doing, as it was the most illogical way to behave.

"tg,n{}8,8t{, ,zmygqg,em ,{~usuzmxx,;,Sm{, Omu, g£qzj ¢ mx
itq, Euxxmsq,a&gm z,ij,}¢ujg, m ,uplxxuo, m ,uj,x{{w :, M, ot
impersonated an attractive man and marriedagmaidr ~{y, Sm{, Omu, , g¥ijqzpqgqp, r myux
marriage, he inadvertently shaphifted back to his original form. Therefore, his fatirerlaw, objected
rather strenuously to having such a hideous monsterasip-som=za : , _{ ,tq, p, q&j, Sm{, Omu, {

someone to exorcise the demon, which had so far been unsuccessful!

Sun Wukong then stepped foward to exorcise the demon, as he apparently happened to be distinctively
skilled at tasks like this. Without further wasting any time, they enteredltge\and spoke to the
patriarch, who further confirmed that everything Gao Cai said was authentic. Although the pig demon was
very diligent and productive, he was pretty possessive. All the patriarch genuinely desired was for the demon
to not be affiliatd to his family in any aspect.

Uz, itgq,| ~{oq , {r,upgmxx; ,y¢~pgq~uzs,itq,|us,pqy{z8,
Soon enough the demon returned, and while battling, Sun Wukong found out that the demon was actually
a member in theourt of heaven, but got transformed into a demon and kicked out after he seduced the
Y{{z,S{ppq 8, Otmzs,qgq:,Uj,j~mz |u~qp, {{z,qz{¢st, jtmj
Bajie, who was enlisted by Guanyin to help them with the pilgrimégan Zang was overwhelmed to
have another disciple to help him out!



This embarked the beginning of the most unfavourable segment of their pilgrim, where the
demons actually proved to be fatal despite the powerful Sun Wukong being around, asfuehers a
addition to the group, Sha Wujing. With numerous irrational decisions being made by everyone in the
group, along with mere disputes
that even led to the disunion of their team, everyone had their own regrets! However, with a great deal of
assistace coming over from Heaven, and a prolonged ordeal of two entire decades, the Dynamic Five
ultimately arrived at the Thunderclap Monastery to retrieve the Tripitaka from the Omniscient Buddha.
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ctg~q, my, UK,
1
1

u,omz,i,{lgz,y}!,q9,9g ,ngom¢ g, {r, jtu , n¢-~
i{,. {laz,y |

qg , mzp, ggq, Vmpqg:, *, [t, mz| m-°8, Vmpgq, m

aqK°8, U, mm~agp:qxu,zB{z, i, 1 {¢, ~gyqyng~K, [¢~, ] xmzqgq, o~m t
mzp, {jtqg-~, it gadq, | g{| xqg, t mEq, ¢~£ufqp, jtu ,0~m t:°8,
what? Other people-dbuqp K° 8, U, m! 8, r g dooked aroung jand cgawr threp geopteu z s, ¢ | : |

amxwuzs, j{em~p ,yq:,l,U , tg, {wm}, K8, m, su~x, m w :, 1,
juyg:°8, Vmpg, igxx , jtqgy:, U, x{{w, mi, Vmpqg, uz, o{zr ¢ u{z
other thig q , ¢~L£utE{~ ,U, i{xp,1{¢, mn{c¢cj:°8,Vmpq, igxx ,vyqg:, L
myg:, U, rgqx, {, sgmw, jt mj-,cold,bythezsirgng gushrfwind comingmp q8, U,
it~{¢st:©°8, U, m,,~¢nnuzs,y,|, t{¢xpg-~ :,

Itis startingi { , sqj, pm~w, mzp, o{xpg~:, U, tmEqgq, z{, upgm, t {ea, aqg, ~
ve j,uszujgp, m, ru~q, r{~, ¢ , {,itmj,eq, xx, rqgx, em~y: , |
xqq|,i{zustji, {~,gfgzs, nustigz{ae8grg!-~H-qxxi, p{¢, sc¢]
itg, mawem~p, uxgqzoq:,?!'!,cqg, m~gq,n¢;,naq, £q,s{i,z{ituzs,
t{e,oqg,~q,s{uzs, i{,sqi,{¢i,{r,itu ,u {mnmi{gp,oug, 6 x-ngyz p K?®
s{uzs, j{, ¢~£ufq,uz, jtu ,u xmzp:°8, U, m,:,t, cq, t mE£q,
r{~-q£q~-°8, W xq, mj ,qujt,tu ,tmzp,¢|,uz, jtq, mu~:,1t
mn{c¢j, sqijuz¥mgd.,jr yzmxxg,~gKP@mw , mzp, maz =, * T{a, p{,
z{ijtuzs,o{yr{~ijmnxgq, ij{, xgqql| ., {z-°8, U, m,,uz, r~¢ j~mj
r{~,itqgq, zustj:, Xqij,yq, mzp, W x dile,digm and Kyle gaje-all df ys&, s ¢ | D0
t¢sqg, xgmE£q, stuot, u ,nus,qz{¢st,r{~,y:,n{p::,Xmiq~,u1
{yqituzs, U, qg¥|qoiqgp:, {pmy,aem z i, ¢|[|{ agp,if{,s{,xuy
*2 days earlier*

1, U, omz, j, ngXx wgstsq,iyq , Nmox, undo, j Vérmpxgx: | °, 8s, {U , m), ,oujt, g¥oujqy
itu ,r{~, m tagm~, mzp, mEqp, ¢|, {¢~, y{zg;, r{~, itu ©,Uj,
ngxuqf£q, 2eq, m~q, r~qq, r~{y, ofxxusg:; |~{Vgez{e+r{~tmrqgmq
pagmpxutgp®zx;,itqg, | xmegmiimstm||fzuemwf§s8,*€cq, mj ,BuUj
t, U, p{z,i,wz{e-°8,U, t{¢j:, ¢ppgzx;8, itg, |ux{i, ympqg,
turbulence. Passgers, please fasten your seat belts and remain seated in your seats. Please stay calm as we
m~q, tmzpxuzs, jtu :, tmzw, | {¢, r{~, 1 {¢~, mjijqzju{z:°, "t
and everyone was fearing for their life. | felt the plgoimg down. With a trembling voice the captain

mn~¢| ix;,ympq, mz, mzz{¢zoqyqzi,?*, U my, £qg~;, {~-~-1,if{,

aujt,¢ :° Mzp, U, nxmowqp, {¢i:,
*2 days after*
Liam suggested the most annoying thing of all time, huntingnionals. | agree that we all are starving since

XxXm j,zustij,n¢j,at! , p{, mxx,{r, ¢ ,tmE£q, i{,s{,t¢zjuzsK,
ngom¢ q, itqgq},~q, n{}; , n¢ij, ngqom¢ q, itqg;,~q, i~-{zsqg-~, i
through a forestx uwq, | xmoqgq, mzp, U, y, sqjjuzs, ~gmxx,, mzz{| qp, 2U|j
yuzp,wqq|uzs,¢|,'{¢~,|mqu°8,W:xq,m w o, [t8,U,y, {-
te¢zjuzs, | m-j;:°8, U, X{niw,uzmzman8maozanz}, qp{,¢i, {iz=q:,,i*{, tgx]| , ¢
1, Ruzq:,ctmj, m~q, 8q, Wuxxuzs, mz| amj Keg8, U, m w,o¢~u{¢
gmj :°, Vmpgq, m| , x{{wuzs, {¢ij, r{~, mzuny-mxq p:,,ic{q,, =tmxjw, gm,, x*
r{¢, tgm~, jtmjKe8, Zuo{xg, m w , x{{wuzs, om~qgqp:,*,U,y, ~

Kyle tells me, Nicole and Jade. Kyle and Liam get their sharp broken tree branches ready to kill.

Out of the blue, a figuren , ~gp, m , m, ruq~}, pgqy{z, egujt, rmzs , p~u| | uz
shouts Kyle. We all start running as fast as we could. | look back as | was running and see the creature

running after us. Liam aims his sharp tree branch towards the ctedtureit and succeeds! Liam hurts the

o~gmj ¢~q, nj , i mnnuzs,tu ,i~gqq,n~mzot, {z,ijtg,o~qmj¢~q,



ruzp, m, | xmoq, i {, tupqg:, W xdq,-Watw wastt it mj KE,qU ,mzm;, ,a|gmz-
tm~p:,*, U, tmEq, z{, upgm: , ctgq~q, pup, uj,ofyq, r~{yKe8, Vn

dark. | think we should spend the nightherat z o g, uj , , z{ i, mrq, r{~,¢ ,i{,s{,
mzp, Xumy,uszujq ,m,ru~q,r{~,¢ :,2{zq,{r,¢ ,omz, xqq],
r~-gqx;:,cqg, pupz,ij,gmj, mz,| jtuzs, j{ pakéitalive? oglckwe: , T{ o, ou
| { unx,| K,

tq,zq¥j,y{~zuzs8,eq,tqmp, {¢i,i{,itag, t{~-qg, mzp, | xmz,
think we should start off by collecting as many stones as we can. We will use those stones and place them on
thesap, i {,r{~y,itg,e{~p,*, TQX\V°:,  Uj,zqqp ,i{.ng, £qg~;,n

Nicole, you guys are responsible for collecting as many stones as you two can. Me, Tanya and Jade will be
responsible for collecting tree branches so webecdld a huge bonfire so that it catches any passing
tgxuo{]|]iag~ , {~, n{mj ', M~q, {¢, s¢| , UuzK°8, Xumy, m wqgp
smartest in the group and had learnt about survival tactics in college. We all got to work. Adter @an

so, we had collected enough stones and tree branches.

1, Mxx, ~ustij:, Zuo{xqg, mzp, U, ouxx, sqij, im~igp,uz, r{~yuz
itgq, i~qQg, n~mzotqgq , mzp, uszujuzs, m, ridisprinting. Kye,and{ ¢, zqgqp,
Zuo{xqg, pupz,ij,imwg, x{zs,ij{,ruzu t,jtqu~,v{n, uzogqg, Uij .
moo¢~mjgx, ,etuxqg, Xumy,em , j~juzs,j{,uszujq, m, ru~q:,*,
cqg, pgmzij,i{, rmoq, jtq, o~gmj¢~q, msmuz:, Z{a8, p{, eqK°8, U
it look so easy to ignite a fire in wild life but at that moment, seeing Liam work so hard just to get a spark of

ru~q, ympdg, yq, ~qmx U Ater allgng teme Liam was findllyraple tq prodiice anflamenof
ru~q:, tg,n{zru~q,®em ,xuj:,zZ{=e8,8q,ve¢ j,tmp,i{,amuj,
¢ , tg~qK°8, U, m w, o¢~u{¢ x}:,*r, P{z,i,,®8+¥mpgmz mup, U

comforting tone.

Mrjig~, m, atuxq8, aq, ma, {ygqjtuzs,uz, ijtqgq, w;8, m tgxuo/{
tgxuo{|ig~, im-jagp,i{,z{juoq, ¢ , mzp,rxqe,p{ez,i{,jtqg
haveyou¢ | , nqgqz,tqg~qKe°8,tq, m wqp:,*,cq,£dq,nqqz,tq~q, r{-
{zx,, ¢~£utE{~ ,{r,jtq,o~m t:°8, Xumy, m| ©, Xmjqg~8, jtaq,
u xmzp,eaem z, i, itmj, flemustonBalinahd, tora-hdspital.NMa alluvere checkgrby mz
itqgq,p{oi{~ ,mzp,if{xp,¢ ,i{,~q i:,cqg,tmp,nqqgqz,sufqz, r{
These couple of days | spent in the island with my best friend and three strangersilint@/enforget has
imeésti,yq,i{,z{i,x{ q,t{|laq,etqgqz,jtuzs ,p{z,i,s{,m |

it was a life lesson that | will never forget.
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Master Tang learnt a lot of cooking skills to cook different kinds of special traditional food. And
this time, the three brothers decided to take their magtester Tang, to Hong Kong and all the
way toTibet, via Sichuan again to try out diffetdood and learn different cultures.

After last time adventure to the west, the three brotiSrms,Wukong Zhu Bajie SHIWjing, and

Ctar s, i {{w, m | ~ufEmiq,vgi, mxx,itqg,em ,i{,T{zs, Wzs,
mu-~| xmzqgq, eujt,ymz},z{u q :,,Mrjg~,C,t{¢~ , mzp, ?<,yuz/
were amazedbyt q, T{zs, W{zs, mu~| {~j, ,rmn¢x{¢ ,pq usz:,,6 1Tq]

x{{wuzs, mj,¢ ,oujt,o¢~u{¢ ,rmoq 8, m~q,eqSun{{,tmzp {yc
Wukong said Master Tang loudly and proudly. Master Tang immediatelyezbkies mouth and said in a

x{e, £E{uog8,te{ ¢, upu{ij8,uj,u ,z{ij,ngom¢ g, ©wq, m~qgq,tmzp
| g{| xq,tq~q, egqgm~, rm tu{z8, rmzo; ,ox{jt :,0{yq,{z8,p{z,
somewhere thatgy, omz , n¢ |, {yqg,j~qzp,,ox{jt :°,,cgxx8,jtq},eq
fashion designs in Hong Kong.

Zhu Bajiegot a cab and they told the driver to take them to the best hotel to check in first. And

the driver took them to Tsim ShaT¢ u, mzp, m wqp, jtqy8, tp{, 1 {¢,emzj,i{, t

{ya, ~qgo{yyagzpmju{z ,r{~, 7 {¢,i{, t{],r{~,zuoqg,ox{it
told them the shop names and point to them.while talking happily, they arrifeth@aBSha Tsuand they
thanked the driver. They went in a delicate hotel and asked for four rooms. Later, the three brothers and
itqu~,Ym jqg~,i{{w,itq,p~ufq~, , mpEuoq , mzp,aqzij,{, t
They totally spent1,932 dollars just to buy cloths. Master Tang immediately changed to a black suit with
leather shoe§un Wukongchanged into a cute monkey clo#hu Bajiechange into a-tshirt with
trousers, which the tee seemed to be almost broken since he is so fat and his tummy is b8hih seen;
W{jing wore a sports wear with black addius sports shoes. They walked out professionally and like a
superstar.

The peopleon the road are very shocked and looked at them with shocked Eue8ajiewas
very scared of their looks and he hid beiIW jing, andSun Wukongi gm qp, ft ¢, Nmvuqgq8, te{ ¢
¢ot, m nmn}:,,P{z,ij,ng, mm~mup8, aq, m~q, ymz:?°

After the tiring shoppingaly, they went back to their hotel and have a peaceful sleep. The next
day, they took a train in the Hung Hom train station to Sichuan. As they need to get to Sichuan in order to
go back to Tibet. On their way to Sichuan, Master Tang read books forle, whd slept all the way to
Sichuan; Sun Wukong practiced hiartial art®n the train and it scared the other pass@esBajie
continuously eat and slegUWujingv ¢  j , emj ot , jtq, 0Qgzg~!,mzp, p~ma, sxm
Nmv ugq, eslepoggietly. mz p, t

When they arrived to Sichuan, they left the train and get their shopping things. The people in
~uoté¢mz,avatu | g~qp,i{,qgqmot,{jtqgq~, mzp,xmé¢stqgp, {¢ij,x{¢p>
know what is happening. When Sun Wukongked at both Master Tang, Zhu Bajie and he laughed also.

Sh SIOWUjing then burst out laughing. Sun Wukong took out a mirror and gave Master Tang and Zhu
Bajie take a look. When both of them wanted to s@#IWjing, he and Sun Wukong was then
nowhereto be seen.

They called a cab and they went to themasteriewhere the monks live in and visited the monks
there. They decided to stay and explore the city. The next day, they woke up and they went to the market
nearby. They bought a lot of thing$laster Tang bought some ingredients to make delicious food for his
three brothers and also the monks in Tibet; Sun Wukong bought some fruits for the others to eat; Zhu Bajie
bought and ate the dumplings that he has bought for the others and had roudmgpioor pigSHJ



woingn{ ¢st i, {yaq,i~-mpuju{zmx,ox{itg ,r{~, mxx5{r,jitqy, m
made for him due to his fatness. Master Tang learnt to make some tasty foods in Sichuan and he was very
eager to make them in et and let the others try his cooking skills.

After a day of shopping, they were all exhausted. And Master Tang made some nice soup and a
festive dinner for all of them. They were all full and slept soundly in each room. They woke up at around
11:0G.m. and they all panicked as they needed to arrive at the train station at 11:30a.m. and they were still
in the nonastey. Luckily, the cabs were quick and they were able to be at the train station on time, but
just as they need to go up on the train,stéa Tang had disappeared all of a sudden. During the 2 hours,
Master Tang came up with a mischievous idea, he woke up after all his brothers were sleeping. He use a
lipstick that he bought from the train station early, and he drew cartod®dMUjing, , r moqg, mzp, t q, j t
helped himmoist Sh , x u | ,Bujt, jtmj, xu] juow, m ,taq, ma, jtmj, uj
continued to sleep, pretend that nothing happened.

When he woke up 30 minutes later, he saw a clueld3#/8fing and his twadisciples laughing
loudly and attracted the other passengers on the train come and looked at them. The other also started to
laugh hard and some even cried out due to entertainmett\W$fing went to the bathroom and he
looked into the mirrorand couldnj , ngxuq£q,tu ,q}q :,,Tq, mo,tuy qXx¢r,onmn
on his face. When he went out of the train, he saw all the people left asahhall of them were boarded.
And he was forced to leave the train. The monks from Tibet heanat &baster Tang and his beloved
disciples were back and they all went to the train station to welcome him. Then they saw one of his
disciples was missing. As they were about to find him, he went out of the train. Th others immediately
laughed till theyolled on the floor. He was very furious, and he took a cab on his own and went back to
his OWN monastey and took out a pack of wet tissues and he wiped out the marks that were on his face.

Later, Master Tang felt very sorrowful and he decided to detsimg when he reached the

monastey he went directly to SHWjing. He knocked on S§ ,p{{~,mzp,aqzj,uz,}¢uqij x|
SHJ , 919 ,m~q,rx¢rrqp, mzp, ~qp:, ,Mzp,tu ,£{uoq,u , o~mo
sorry and he apologized ¥ujing, hoping he would be forgiven. Luckilyyujing was generous and he

r{~smf£qg, Ym | q~, mzs 8, ngvewadrowiul ipsteadjtheyyware ljoth Yary hapgy~, ~ m

and they talked all day long. On the other side at the same time, Sun Wukong and Zhu Bajie were showing
their souvenirs to the otherand they are comparing among themselves, later it turned outfigtd.a

Master Tang saw it and persuaded them not to fight as it might cause danger to others and one self. Luckily
they listened to him and dint cause too much danger.

The next day, to celebrate their arrival back to Tibet, Master Tang made a huge amount of
Sichuan and Hong Kong special food that he learnt from the two places. The monks and his disciples
thought that it was the most besasting food that they had bedan their life. Master Tang was pleased
that his masterpiece was appreciated by the others. He made more and he took them to the market near the
monastdr , mz p, t q, {xp,itgy, mxx,uz,ve¢ j,mz,t{¢~,  m ,ijtag, | qf{
delicibus. The business was very good and his disciples decided to learn how to make it and help him with
his successful business.

Master Tang was very pleased to see his disciples that they had grown up a lot after this adventure.
Sun Wukong thought it waa fabulous experience to have another advetnure. Zhu Bajie had no feelings
towards this adventure, he just wished to have something to eat and to followed his respectful Master Tang
and going to anyway is fine. 8Wujing is an adventurous and emotiopatson and he hoped to go to
{ita~, | xmoq ,zq¥j,juyq, mzp, mx {,p{z,i,ymwqg,rc¢z, {r,tu)

This is a very good experience for all of them, Master Tang can learn many other different kinds of
cooking skills and the three disciples can learn to be mature anatdréeir brothers. All of them were
looking forward to another adventure.
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things abouthe storyt V{ ¢ ~z q | , (S{esgidfltgnaybeltrug! Suddenly, Noah and James

O ne school day, Noah and John were having History lesson. The teacher taught them a lot of
have a bright ideand heywant togo and find the answelsit true?

Mr j q ~ ot {{x8,Z{mt, m wgp8,*_t{¢xp,waeq,s{,mzp, ruzp, jt
P {c¢ .tuszO,meq mup8, U, sauxx,zgqgfqgq~,s{,eujt, | {¢, 8,
at { , U Uz jq-q igqgp, uz ,{1m\l{,¢]‘{mq” yQI"{QaPISt'(?u‘Mq)I|¢°m,XIX{: {! ': 0{1¢Z p{
i{{ °,Mrjg~, m,rgre,yuz¢jgqg 8,tq, mup8,tU,wz{e--,Vmo{n,r
v{¢~zq}|-°, mup, Z{mt:,

"tqgy, | xmzzgp,qfq~)ituzs, mzp, ~gmp; K,{",tsn{i-,, NG i{,{Yum,

pmzsg~{¢ -°,Vmo{n, jtqz, mup8, !t Mp£qzj¢~qgq,u ,xuwq, jtmj-
door which can go everywhere, James has a telescope which can see things no matter how far, Jacob has a
table mat which can turnoutfpo, mzp, Yum , tq,tm ,z{zq:

*"mwqg, ¢ ,i{,itg,|xmoq,etqgq~q,itq,*V{¢~zq,;,i{,itag,aq
door opened, they went to have their interesting adventure!

The first question has come, where should they go? They wereuimkaown city and no instructions
r~{y,mz, {zgq8,atmj, t{¢xp,itqg;,p{K,Vmo{n, mup8, t[t, s/
i {¢,s{i.,m igxqg o{|qg, ~ustjK,a q,uj,mzp, qq,etqg~q, t{¢>
Yum, mup8fiwaqg,iuil,, {u¢i-, rm jqg~-°:,Vmyq ,i{{w,uj,{¢j, mzp, X
that they should go to a kingdom to find the king there, that kingdom has served the main characters in
tv{e¢~zqg},i{,itqg,aq j°, ngrofslkapinthe mearnessdgemple as if Wwaxghready w, r { ~,
evening now, they were all very tired! And Jacob took out his magic table mat and started to eat! He was so
lucky to have this kind of treasure! Mia was really jealous because she has none!

When they went ¢ the temple, the imperial guard asked them to figure out some general questions

ru~ (8, mzp,jtq},omz, xdqq|,{zq, zustij,itq~q, mzp,tmEq, m,
U,y,s{{p,mi, {xEuzs®°:,Z{i, (6¢~|tqu uyz sgx-judmxY s, m~{px £ qr,pBj
yu 8,1{¢~,]1~q gzij-, Yum, o~gmyqp8, mzp, t{¢ijqp8,rtctmj-
Yum8, uj , , m, ymsuomx, m| | xgq-, "tg~q,u ,{zx|, &z g, ymsuomx,
purrqgq~qzij,wuzp, {r, uowzq g 8, ~ustjKe°, tqg,s¢tm~p, mu p €
Ui,tm, nqgqz, |mqp,UZ,{¢~,iqy|Xq,r{~,i{{,X{ZS-,,N¢i,i

tqg,zg¥i,pm 8, Z{onti{ mam&q, €L °BMmp, it g¥8, mxx, {r,jtc
adventure again! James took out his telescope and saw where is the kingdom. After a few paths, they saw a
~UuEgq~, mzp, m, i ¢~jxq8,vujt{c¢cij, m, jtuzw8, wBgreavingan t qgp, i {, i
mpfgzji¢~q,i{,itag, Wuzsp{y,{£ag~,itqgq~q8,a{¢xp, {¢, xqu i
| xgm q,tqgx|,yq,i{, m w, jtg,wuzs8,t{w,x{zs,omz, U, xXufqgK?
river, they finally sawhe kingdom! They quickly ran into the kingdom and begged to see the king. When
they saw the king, the king was heavily sick and looked ill. Mia remember that she got a magic apple from
the guard that could save any sickness, it might help the kingniguivéis limited, the day was nearly end!

{8, r{¢~, {r,itqy,uyyqpumigx,; , | ¢i,itqg, ml|xq,uzi{,itqg,yV
em , ~qo{£g~qp, mrjqg~,itmj,mzp,tq,i{xp,itqg,et{xaqg, i{~i,

IN{{y-°8,Z{mt, ¢ tggmebacktoFlmgmpmx}| p{{tq, Tu j{~!,igmotc
P {¢, sc¢; , gm~ot,uzr{~ymju{z, mn{¢j,ijtq,V{¢~zqg,,i{,itaqa,
wz{wez,{r,jtqg, i{~|,z{=a-°,



{yg{i{muzsmyme,Vioy ®mz~ql| xuggqg

tecmuij8,U,jtuzw,oeq, r{~s{j,
zZ,j,mz] jtuzs, £q~],uy] {

omz,j,~qyqyng~,jtmj,yqmz ,uj,u
(Turtle point of view)
tUj,tm ,nqgqz, m,y -, T{e, x{zs,p{,itai,zaqqgp,i{, m wt
t .

{
}¢q ju{zK°e mup, i q,
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Sun Wukong Pigsy and Sha Wuijing met Buddha at the Lei Yin Temple for a significant
mzz{¢zoqgyqzi:,*, S{{p,mmijq~z{{z8,y},r~uqgqzp :, U, £q,
for your next mission on Earth. It is now year 2020 on Earth and technology is beingidely to
gztmzogq, |q{|xq, ,xufq 8,t{egfq~, {yaq,|~{nxqy , m~qg, il
as the environmental problems in Hong Kong and the poverty situation in India. Thus, you four will travel
from Hong Kong to India andluring your New Journey to the West, you must try your best to find
{x¢ju{z ,i{,itqg,ymv{~,u ¢g ,jtmj,U,ve j,yqzju{zqgps8,
replied faithfully and in a second, they have arrived in Hong Kong.

O ne day in the 21st century, in the lands of Heaven, with minds filled with curiosity, Xuan Zang,

t,ctmjy,m tey{zs{¢ ,otmzsq,{z,Qm~jt,  mrjg~, m, jt{¢ mzp,
t,z2z{,e{zpq~, et} ,jtg,ouj},u , {,o0{zimyuzmjqgp8,uj,u , m
transports that are producing air pollution, the light leasthat are producing light pollution and the

o{z j~¢oju{z ,ijtmj, m~q, | -fécpdiSanWwukongzdaned. Bigsy patteckohj u{ z , - - - ,
c¢w{zs, , t{¢xpg~,mzp, mup8,

t,0omxy,p{ez8, n~{jtg~:, X{{w, mj, ijtm,,Fu zjgg ~Xx mztpu, oqtf, qu~ |,, nzr

', Myuimntm8, z{empm; 8, | qg{]|xq,uz,y{pqgq~z,o0ujuq ,{zx,|, wz
ever thought of the contamination that it has caused to the environment? We must teach them how to

~gq o¢q, it g Zapgsighad disafpoirdediynZhe other three agreed and after their discussion, they

arrived at Disneyland at eight that night.

Just when the fireworks show was about to start, Wukong leapt from the crowd and with a somersault, flew

to the top of the castq, mzp, ~mu qp, tu , £{uog8,*, j{]|,itqgq,ru~qe{~w
silence among the crowd as if the Earth has stopped revolving. Xuan Zang, Pigsy and Sha Wujing walked

slowly and tranquilly out from the crowd. After introducing thefmes, using a magic spell, Pigsy turned a

piece of white cloud into a television which played a video of how Hong Kong as a fish village turned into
mz,uzig~zmju{zmx, mzp,uzp¢ j~umxu qp,vydqdij~{]{xu :,*, M |
naural fish village but why would it become one of the world cities with the most pollution? It is because

that you all had misuse energy and technology, e.g. arranging the fireworks shows, which contaminates our
environment and harm our health. Thus, whyt cancel these events and get rid of your bad daily habits of

em juzs,qzgq~s;,mzp,i{sqitg~,m ,m jgmy, mE£q, {¢~,t{yqKk,
starting from the next day, all fireworks shows in Hong Kong have been cancelled amcthengnt and

green groups adopted a number of green policies, such as regulations of light banners and energy use

monitoring ordinances, which influenced a lot of neighbouring cities and countries of Hong Kong, e.g.

Beijing, Shanghai and Japan posititlalgugh imitation.

After completing their first mission, the master and apprentices set off to India to continue their New
Journey to the West optimistically.

The cities of Mumbai and Hong Kong are as different as night and day, although they arenoénoial
and economic main hubs of their countries, however Hong Kong is facing environmental pollution while
Mumbai is suffering from poverty.

When the four reached their destination, all of a sudden, a gang of masked men attacked the them and

wantedto~{ n, j t qu~, | { q u{z :,Mrjg~,m,rqe, ~{¢zp ,{r,*, oo
mzp, ¢~~qzpg~-qgqp8,uy]|x{~uzs, r{~,ijtqu~,r{~sufqzq D, Tt
s¢; , igmx,jtuzs ,etqZz, {tswagmqgipwpzuij,ygmuxxgsmxgqgKj
ngieqqz,itq, ~uot, mzp,itqg,|{{~,u ,i{{,oupqg8,{¢~,y{zq;,
pmux|,zgqqp 8,°,{zqg,{r,itq,yqz, mup, oujtr,tu ,tqgmp, p{ o:
gzo{¢zig~ ,uzpqgp8,°,d¢tmz, fmzs,o{yyu gq~-mjqg, jtq, smzs,



r{~, 1 {¢, mxx8,U,au t,jtmj, ! {¢,p, mxx,e{~w,tm~p, mzp, j~|,
farms in the future and eoperate with ach other to earn sufficient income for improving your quality of
xurq:,°,t, "tmzw, | {¢, {,y¢tot8,mq,0UuXxX, mxx, | ¢ij,s~qmj, qr
saying the identical thing merrily. After the men left, the four friends decidadytdor a month before

going back to Heaven, so as to experience Indian cultural customs, not knowing that something nasty and
unwelcoming awaits them.

After a month, on the day which the four friends planned to return to Heaven, they accidentaitg tell i

trap and were captured by four masked man and after introducing themselves, the four knew that they are
Hong Kong and Indian manufacturing factory owners. One of the masked owners smirked with a cigarette
uz,tu ,y{¢jt8, 11, Tqg xbtbé\Bondering whydid,we Branghtiyyoustq this{ugplegsant
warehouse. Well, recently, you four had encouraged the Hong Kong government to strengthen the

monitoring policies of factories and the poor in India to develop their agricultural business whisdlyadver

affect our factories such as receiving penalties and adding on to the number of competitors in our businesses.
Thus, if you want to be released from here, two of you must use spells to hypnotise the two governments to
ban those policies and thebusineq , {r, itq, | {{~:, [ ~,9gx g8, :tgtgtqgtqg-, ¢
alone, it was confirmed that Sun Wukong and Pigsy would be in charge of the hypnosis. In order to avoid
being caught, the capturers threw the two into a enormous bag and tragispenteto the Government

tgmp}e¢m~ijqg~ ,i{,qz ¢~q,itmj,itqg;,p{z,i,wz{e,jtqg, em~qt
In that afternoon, Wukong and Pigsy met two masked factory owners in a car park and show them a

zqe | m|lg~, mzp, uj ,tgmpxuzq, e~{iq8 ,ENTSTANCELLEf ZS, MZP, UZF
ZQc, Y[ zZzU [ ~UZS,\[ XUOUQ_, MZP, NMZZQP, ZQc, Na_UzZQ__Q_, [ R,
om| j¢~q~ , zuowg-~qp, mzp,oemziqp,i{,s~mn,jtqg,zqe | m|qg-E¢
amzi,i{,suf£q,itu ,zqe | m| g-~,ndHmtddettmy masterand,brotheq z , | { ¢, p, 2
r~qq:,°, tag,ie{,z{p, mzp,|t{zgp,itqu~, n{ i loxagi i ta,
aujt,de¢mz, fmzs, mzp, tm,c¢vuzs, m~~ufqp:,*,Z2{w8,suEq, yoc
it fiercelyfry , c¢w{ zs, ,tmzp ,mzp,pq|m~jqp,eujt,ijtag, {itag~,ym:
tiy]lz{iu q,itg,s{fqgq~zyqzj ,K,°,c¢vuzs, m wqp, atuxq, ¢zj |

fake newspaper and attached a teény GPS follower on it. Then, & contacted the Hong Kong and

Indian police to tell them about the plan. Thus, they can apply the GPS information into use and arrest the

r{¢~, wupzm|]|] g~ :,°,t, Mym8uzs,upgm8, c¢w{zs:, tmzw, s{{r
andevilcongp~mo | : , °,d¢mz, f mzs, mup8, ~gxugfqp, mn{¢j,tu ,| ~q
newspaper and was informed that the four villainous capturers were arrested and Wukong looked up to the

blissful and cloudless sky, the Sun was sitting thenmegshimd grinning, joining the celebration of the four

merry friends.

In the modern 2% century world, there are many global problems waiting for us to deal with, such as abuse
of energy sources resulting in ecological pollution and poverty leadingstinrtee number of crimes.

Some people may only stand in their own views and disregard the necessities and opinions of the others
which may cause negative influences towards everybody. In contrast, if everyone work hard together as a
team and try their s to discover resolutions towards various awful worldwide situations diligently, | am
sure that we will absolutely succeed one day in the future.
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CUn WuKong, also known as the monkey king, had many struggles throughout his adventure. Luckily,
he had his weapon stick to protect himself and fight with others in case they thought he was a
amonster. He can do cool moves and things that no human can do.
"tuzwuzs8,ijtu , {¢zp ,xuwq, V{¢t~zq),i{,itqgq,cq j8,8tuo0
Winnie and her family went to the airport to get their flight to Vancouver.
Winnie enjoyed the flight very much as she watched many movies of her fav8he also enjoyed the
meals and the Haegan Dazs ice cream. She didn't really sleep much so she was fatigued when she got to
Vancouver.
When they arrived, it was stormy, the clouds were as black as a werewolf and the lightning were shinier
than 10 lidnts lighting up together!! They took a taxi to their hotel and it took them around an hour due to
the traffic on the highway.
After arriving the room, Winnie put down her bag on the floor and went on the bed to sleep as it was
midnight in Hong Kong.
Uy, i {{,iu~agp,i{,y{£ag, mziy{~q,8 mup,cuzzuq, stuxqg, ;n
The next day, she woke up at 3 in the morning!! Her mom told her it is because she has jet lag as the time
in Hong Kong and Vancouver are different.
She got out of bedral started getting ready for the day. Today her parents decided to bring her to watch
a movie about Journey to the West and visit a zoo.
She brought her binoculars, camera and some food and drinks. She was so excited that she was ready in
15 minutes.
While waiting for her parents to wake up, she read a brochure about the zoo and also looked at the map
so she was 100% ready for the trip.
When her parents woke up, she rushed her parents to get ready so she has more time to stay at the zoo and
enjoy naure. Her parents knew how excited she was so they also quickly got ready.
Accidentally, Winnie fell asleep while reading the brochure. Her dad, Jack, was ready the second she fell
asleep. He tried to wake her up but she started snoring, so he andrhefOphelia, pulled her out of bed,
took her bag and carried her down to the rental car they rent.
cuzzuq, #a{wq, ¢|,p¢t~uzs, jtq, om~, ~upq:, _taq, ¢Cppgzx|, |n
nmow| mow, mzp, nuz{o¢xm~ KbPup,S8[°|, tUg xiuW{nm,w,tfwtg~ ,, ntngo~w | tngommp, , nnd
nuz{o¢xm~ ,uz,uj °:

tct), pupz3j, {¢, imwg, uiK, Uj, em , ~ustij, zq¥i, i{,y,].,nn
nuz{o¢xm~ ,m ,U,omz,j,xgm~z,mz,jtuzs, mn{¢ij,jtqgy, ¢zxq
Vmow, mup8°, {~~} 8, vy}, pmbdreow migetdBypurag long asp adjust the strap, uj 8, n ¢
i{,rui,{¢~,zqow:?®°

last::,Ruzq::,U,amziqp, if{,s{,i{,itag, 8{{,i{,xgm~-z, mz
itmj, 1 {¢,t mEq, | m~q,{zq ,r{~,yq::°,cuzzugq, mup,uz, mz,

She loolked out the window and enjoyed the view the rest of the trip.

When they arrived the zoo, Winnie stormed out of the car once the car came to a complete stop and paid
the zoo entry fee with the money that her parents provided her.

After, she wenttotheni~j t g i, qzp, {r,itqg, 8{{, mzp, qo~qgjx,;,tup,r{-
there. She then continued reading the brochure. After a few minutes, her parents started calling her through
her mobile phone.

Luckily, her phone was on silent mode,gom¢ g, tg~, | m~gzij , ~qgo{szu qgp, tqg

z i

uyygpumjgx; ,qgzpgqp,itg,omxx, mzp,tgm~p,jtgq, mzz{¢zoqyqz,j
g~£fuoq,t{jxuzg,pq w,i{,ruzp, {¢~,] m~qzij , tmzw, | {¢:
She also heard security guards shaaitj t q~, zmygq8°cuzzuq, V{tz j{z --°, _t¢

because she wasn't at the end of the walkway.

She was happy to see a door. Once she passed it, she locked it and put some heavy brooms leaning against
the door.

She was panting as she rathiend of the walkway. When she got there, she took a drink of water. She
then saw a secret pathway and she headed towards it.



She saw Disneyworld!! It was a bit tiny as it was hidden and not a lot of people know how to get there.
She quickly lockeq t g, o{ zzqojuzs, p{{~, mzp, ~mz, jtq~qg, mzp, | xm} qp,
people playing and riding the rides.

Looking at her phone, she saw some missed calls. When she looked carefully, there was 769 missed calls!!
She almost fainted by stey at the number. She put away her phone and heard her stomach rumbling.

ctuxq, x{{wuzs, r{~, {yag, r{{p,uz, tg~, nms 8, tg, r{¢zp, t
mistake. In the wallet, she found a credit card, debit card and some cash.

Sim q , tg,o{¢xpz,j,ruzp,mz},r{{p,uz,tqgq~,nms, nqg upgq ,

1otgr,O{¢~jzq!, ,Ru t,mzp,Otu|] °,mzp,s{j,ru t,mzp, ot 1

She paid for the meal with the credit cardl deft the park with the secret entrance through the restaurant

back to the car.

Unfortunately for her parents, she was already 17 years old and she has a driving license and she also has
spare keys for their car and she drove it back to the hotel.

Fop ¢zmjgx, , r{~,tqgq~, | m~gzj 8, jtg},of{¢xp, j~mow, atg~q, m
last use was to pay for the parking at the zoo parking lot. Which also means that she has driven the car
somewhere.

They also installed a cameraand @8PSp, o{ zzqoijqp, uj, i{, Vmow, , | t{zq8, ot
where the car is.

When they saw the GPS arrive the hotel, they were relieved as long as their daughter was safe.

As they were relieved, they took a taxi back to the hotel and founchi@/isleeping on the bed and
covered her with a blanket along with a kiss.
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Journey to the WesHA Short Story on What Happendkfore the Journey (set in modern time)

31/12/2004
Friday
gxx{, zqe,pum~,} , r~ugqzp-,U,y,s{uzs,j{,nq,e~ujuzs, m
ot{{x,u , im~juzs,uz,m, rqe, pm; -, Xqj ct{lag,itu
U mxy{ i, r{~s{i8,U, t{¢xp,|~{nmnx},uzj~{pc¢oqg,y; agxr,
omxx,yq, Y{zwqg;,,Wuzs:, U, p{z,ij,~gmxx;,rmzo;,mz;,{r,itgqg,
n¢j,u,omz, i, ~qmxx,; , yselfubmtwcarthink afa ham¢ fpo, g e mz my quagfp. yU, xx,
P{¢ ,Pum~}:, tmj, {¢zp ,Xxuwg, m, zuoq, zmygq:
Mzjomy8,u,£q,s{i,i{,o0qgxgn~miq,itq, Zgqe,eqm~, sujt,y;,y/{
Monkey King
1/1/2005
Saturday
Happy newyeardearfuqzp-, "t q, xujixqg, rq jueEgmx,y;),rgxx{e,y{zwqg,]
for school. Bye for now!
Monkey
4/1/2005
Tuesday
“tgq, ot{{x,o{yyuiiqqg, mppgp, m,o{¢|xqg,{r,*uzjg~q juzs®°,
schoolisamonsteraiz uy mx 58, Ygppxuzs,oujt, Ymsuo8, M~ujtymzo}, mzyg
addition to the millions of subjects we already have. Terrifying, it sure is.
M upqg, r~{y,itmij8, mneresting qa, Gj uxy{ ~{ ¥ an maryingorffot ;i ,, i t q~4g,
zmygp,d¢tmz8mzs, et {, ,uz, gm~ot , r{~,?,pu ou|xq ,ij{, moc
~qo{£g~, mzouqzij, mo-~qgp, jQg¥;j , r~{y,itq,s{p G,z{a, U,y, z
itag-~q , m, ~qgam~p Nobddy knowsmgrthis reward is, bt it Seemyg like something
worth going throughneap gmij t , g¥| g~ugqzoq , mzp,x{zs,tm~p tu| D, Z{ =,
Neij,U, t{exp,|~{nmnx;,o{z upg~,itg,te¢sqg, a{~wx{mp, {r,
Your BestFriend
6/1/2005
Thursday
Apparently the rumor has spread like wildfire; all the students in our school (and | believe the whole world
mji,jitu ,|]{uzij5,wz{ae, mn{¢j,jtu ,de¢tmz8mzs, ~¢y{~:,Uj, ,7r
nobody is willing to be his disciple, tbaly thing theyarewilling to do is talk aboutv/70 would wantto be
tu ,pu ou|lxq:,U, ¢~q,p{8,nc¢j,u,omz,ij,ofzrg v i { ., mz {:z

_i¢lupuj;°:

T{egqf£q~8, >, {r,y;,r~uqzp 8, {tmz Rmum-[°ysrzyp, rhtg, N [Vuy,
to the task. Coincidence or not, | doubt us 9th graders like us would even be able to do such a difficult task.

Xuanzang might not even be real! But if school goes terribly wrong, | might ask them to leave school and

set out to find this Xuanzang man. Anyway, onto more annoying school work.



Your Good Pal

Vo _t, i {¢,omz, qq,itmj,U,y,z{i,~amyg;,U¢sqggot mP, k&, 29§
Monkey.

10/1/2005

Monday

U, £q, s{ i, yozy|, xigtiug,smi,,j {ot {{x:, U, e{z, j,e~ujq,r~q}e¢qzijx
Monkey

30/1/2005

Sunday

U,£q, ruzmxx;,s{i,mnui,{r,jiuyq,i{,2~uiq:, tg~q, ,nqgqq:
mzp, {,ymz;,iq i ,ii{,, ~¥£q, wr,ry,~xx,qtongfzqg ,xi; WGy, dJ,, iy{, .z{~uj q,
qgfqz, ¢~q,ur, U, xx,nqg, mnxqg, j{, ¢~£f£ufq-

Hmm.. ditching school would be nice at this point.

Monkey

2/2/2005

Wednesday

U,£q,naqqz, i~juzs, i{,gfmpq, notofrmw,, rr{{~y, ,iutiq:,,[Um i ,,>{, zpxnj;, X
Uu,y, mx~gmp},n~gmwuzs, jtagq, ot {{x,~¢xq ,i{,sufEq, vy,] gxr.,
U, emjotqgp, {yaq,zqge 8, mzp,d¢mz&mzs, , i{~},u ,m||m~qzj
mzz{¢zoqp,tqg, xx, z{q{gzp,, m t,q|, {?, pwnxoq@ud ., xy ,,try, zqqgp ,i{,sqgi,

late.
| better hurry if | really want to do this.
Monkey

3/2/2005

Thursday

"tgq, ot{{x,om¢stij,yq:,U,y,{z,itg,n~uzw,{r,nquzs, g¥| g
epecially the one i broke.

Mzp,uj,sqj ,2{~ G, U,y,p{fuzs,jg~~unxqg,uz, mxy{ j, mxx, )
omz,j,of{|lq,eujt, mxx,{r,jtu 8,uj, ,ve j,i{{,tm~-p:, U, vy,
raie. Atleastihave you, so i can vent out some of feelings. Thanks for being with me.

Ui, ,mn{¢j, juygq,U,s{, mzp,ruzp,jtu ,s¢}:, U, xx,wqq]| , mji

A Frustrated Monkey

18/2/2005

Friday

cqxx8, U, £q, ympdq,sy r,{ot {mosag:qnmj,qy, sqdrfpuz U, £qg, m wgp, \ us,
itgy,£q, mx {,pqoupgp,i{,o{yq, mx{zs,sujt,yq8, uzoqg, jtc



u,vy, ~~i.itmi, U £q,pu m||[{uzigp{#{0;yUnxmdmE, iymEgzs
a big change in life. | really hope you can forgive me for writing more spells and math equations in you than
talking about my life.

U,y,s{uzs, ij{,i~muz,¢|,y}l,ymsuo, j~uow , wdryPim, atuxqg, {,
and Friar will be with me.

Thanks for everything.

Monkey

2/3/2005

Wednesday

cqg, ~q,xgqmfuzs, z{a:,T{]q,ijtu ,v{¢~zq},ouxx,ng, ef{~jt, {:¢

more important things in life than my school does.

Ur, 1 {¢, ~qg,a{zpg~uzs,vatqgqz, U, xx,ng, nmow8, U, y, mr~mup, U, c
months, years, perhaps even a decade or two.

Ur, 1 {¢, ~q, mx {,e{zpg~uzs,atmj, xx,tm|]|]agz,i{,yq8,\us, mz

All we can do is hpe somebody will write about our long Journey to the West.

u,y,{¢i,{r,| msg ,i{,e~uvujq,{z:,[z0g, msmuz8, jtmzw ,r{~,

Your Dearest Friend,
Monkey
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uncommon among his peers. When he was in kindergarten, he was able to do acrobatics usually

people were not ablto do perhaps for their whole lives. The other thing he was able to do that
was quite unorthodox, but kind of disgusting was that he was able to gleek. Gleeking is an action of two
strings of saliva spraying out of your mouth. This usually happensavheong yawns and it only happens
a few times in your lifetime, but Miles could do it whenever he wanted.

His best friends consisted of Shannon, Rebecca, and Mary. They were all very close and had been
friends all throughout their lives. They all hstdange quirks to them but never told each other since the
topic never came up. But that was a long, long time ago. And since then they had gotten closer than ever.
They never thought this would be relevant to their lives, but boy were they wrong.

At this point, Miles and his friends were in their senior year of high school. They were considered
itag, *itg, {¢jom j ©°:, N¢j, jtag;,y{ ix;, ji¢ow, mujt, jtqu-
imxwgp, i{,itqy:, tag;,eq~qzxm~| mgexmi3pupg,itafitq-qz]
All of them were very involved in dungeons and dragons, comics, and live actioplagiag in which
they would embody their characters from dungeons and dragons.

One Tuesday after school, they were taking a stroll outside of their school and they stumbled across
a thrift store. Thrift stores were a sacred part of their group, as almost all of their game equipment was
purchased in thrift stores scattered acrosshibrietown, Richmond Virginia. As they walked in, they felt a
vy ig~u{¢ , m¢é~m, ruxx, jtqu~, z{ j~ux , mzp, jt~{¢st, jtaqg
yuz¢iq :°, mup, Yuxg :, taqg}], mxx, | Xxuj, mg. Asuttuyng mjt , mzp
out they all ended up finding some parts of their characters. Miles had found a long staff for his wizard
costume. Since Shannon was the dungeon master, she found a dice tower that could be used during the
endless hours of their campaigRebecca was a Rogue and had bought a cloak. Lastly, Mary had bought
himself a sword for his paladin character.

Tt g , pplay-af thegabandoned train station. They had found a room which they assumed to
be the control room. Except this time, the doorth® room was glowing as if it was the gateway to heaven.
tattt8,u , {yq{zq,uz, jtqgq~qK°,¥Ym~;, , m wqp8, | {¢,o0{¢xp, t
quietly. As they opened the creaky old door, they felt as if they were coming out of @cmerten times
as powerful. The light eventually dimmed and they walked into a green, vibrant forest. It was overwhelming
beautiful. They looked at each other in shock. Confusion written all over their faces. As they stood there in
shock, a band of gobli , m| | ~{ mot qp, itqy:, " tq},o{¢xpz,i, ngxugfq, ij
~gmp; , mzp, pupz,j,wz{oe,etmj,i{,p{,qg¥oq|i,imwg, otm~sq, |

uzogq, itqgq;,aq~qg, m xqfqgx, {zgxyxarql§-m{wgpmigmgz{zc{m

cold only nod in agreement. They wandered theforrsy and came across a group of trodgolytes eating by a

I here was a boy named Miles. Ever since he was a child, Miles knew he had traits that were

ru~qgq:, tq},o0{¢xpz,ij, ¢tzpg~ jmzp,oetmj, jtqgq),aq~q, m; uzs
caughttiyu~, mj jgqzju{z, mi,itqg,{|[|{ uigq, upqg,{r,itaq, | moq:,
t{¢xp,s{,tagx]|],itqy:°,ctu |g~qp, *gngqoom:, " tqg;, pup, jt
rangers from the cart. Miles casted a sleep@pé¢lie monsters so they could sneak past them with no
tg uimju{z:,t* tmzw, | {¢,r{~, mEfuzs, ¢ ,z{nxgq, u~ , mzp,
ag~q, Pm~} xxq8, mzp,tq~,n~{jtg~8, P{zgxx:, 8&puedeoeq-~q, {z,
by trodgolytes. Darylle mentioned a prize for them after they find her son. So the clique agreed to do it.

Uz, {~pq~, i{, ruzp,tqgq~, {z8,ijtq;,e{c¢xp,tmEq, if{, zmEl
itg) ., ~q, ~mzsqg-~ : , digoytesrwherghermon pvaszbsing {held, After a pay or two of
hiking through the mountain range, they had found a pile that leaded to the dungeon. So when they went
uz,uj8,ijtgq, rmyuxum~, yqgxx,{r,iji~{ps{xs¢qgipegs?®, Q¥O6omyy
Agngoom8, xuwg, jtqgq, pufm, tg,em ', M , jtqg},®qzj,uz, jtqg-

some skeletons on the prison cell beds. There were almost certain that they were the undead. So, Miles

casted a fire bolt cantrigghich took out one of the sleeping Skeletons. The other was decapitated by Mary.

ve , m , jtql,ijt{¢stj,jitu ,am ,sqgjjuzs,gm |8, {yq,s{n
agqxx8,atmj,p{,eq,tmEqg, tq~qMhi Mies$had no thoicpibutte ¢astaigcez , ot ¢ 0o wx ¢



knife spell on him and take him out. There were still 3 goblins in the passageway, so they all came together

and fought them off. One by one. They reached for the second door and saw a big chest fullre$ taeas

gold pieces inside! This was now considered their prize. They checked the door on the left and followed the

pm~w, mxxq;,em;, i{,m, ~{=&, {r,]~u {z,0qgxx ,uz,otuot8, jtq
r{¢, r{~, pm| . © , td stutter quf. Theyssmiled/amthenheag warming moment and realized.
“tqgq),pupz,ij,aemzi,if{,s{,nmow, i{,itq,~gmx,oa{~xp:, Mxx, jt
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gods. They got all what they wanted as gods, and were satisfied with their life. However, Zhu Bajie
wasn'tcontent. No matter how much he ate, he still had an empty feeling inside of him. After
thinking for a long while, he had realized what the problem was. He wanted to make food himself.

At the end of the Journey to the West, Sun Wukong, Zhu Bajie, Sha Wujing and Xuanzang became

fte, Nmvugq, , i¢tnn) , xqs , uyy qtavwhbudgigsito,accdnipany Himan, ~¢ z zu z s ¢
his new journey to the west. He had made up his mind to travel across the continents and collect cooking
ingredients, and make the ultimate dish that he had dreamt of.

After a few hours, Zhu Bajie managed to gatherevg zq, uz upg, m, ~{{y:,*ct|, m~q, ©q
Wukong asks, scratching his head while yawning. Zhu Bajie suddenly slammed his fists onto the table,

om¢ uvuzs,jtg,tmxr,m xqq|, _tm,c¢vuzs,v{xj, ¢topnasz, t{ow:,
tg, ruzu tqgp, | gmwuzs8,d¢mz8&mzs, uyyqpumj qx|, i{{p,¢]|,
pgmx, aujt,jtu ,n;,;{¢~ gxr:°,Tq, | {fwg, m ,tqg, emxwqgp, j{
tld¢mz8&§mzs8, uj, , I ~qpq:,, rt{c{gpx-x°8,, uctjz, , c,¢zW{jz s~ gmpxpxa , r ~qq, uz
{¢~ gx£qg :°, mup, tm,c¢vuzs:, ¢z,ce¢w{zs,smEqg,tuy, m, s>
m ,tq, mi, ,nmow, p{az:,*U,y,sqgjjuzs, m, nueysqg~, | ~{]| {~i u{

discussed their plans on where to get their necessary ingredients.

The next day, they had already begun their journey. As they were walking, Zhu Bajie filled everyone in

mn{c¢i,atmj,ijtqg;,~q,ymwuzs:,*Ngt{xpecd, Taq, nmowxds,pp{8n m q
o¢~~) -°, Tcmuij:, tmj, ,itqg,{zx};,~gqm {z,et],aqgq, ~q, | ~mEc
z{ppqp, x{ex}:,te{¢,  ~q,wuppuzs,yq °, _tm,ce¢tvuzs, | {wqg,
ust:,re{¢, pQ¢xp,Bq,vtqg, wpmotqgqz-°,Tqg, mppgp8,}¢q ju{z
o{yqgq,oujt,tuy:,rte{ ¢, qgqq8,ur,oveq,p{,uj,uz, m, y{~jmx, amj ¢
Zhu Bajie explained as he skipped his way beside Xuanzang, who was readingkinide

1 {, moo{~puzs, i%, jt®a, c SW{{zsx,q,iim~ujzep, | gmwuzs: ,*T{a, pu
zqgqpKe,ft¢, Nmvugq,uzig~~¢|ijqgp:,*2Z2{e, m , U, am |, m| uzs8e,
can find in the world is in Scarborgli, Maine, the best rice fields are at Vietnam and the best curry chef is
0¢~~qzijXx}|,xufuzs,uz, N~-ujmuz8, omxxqp , ¢t ,[xufqg, Vmy: °,
Xuanzang suggested. (Jamie Oliver to be precise, they cannot read Englishthat we
“tg,r{¢~,{r,ijtqy,i~~mEgxxqgp,{z,_¢z,ce¢w{zs, ,_{yg~ me¢xj
itq, ~uoq, rugxp8,jtg;,o{¢xp,rggx, ijtqgq,s~m , @aml uzs, zq\

as they started picking theriee, | { ¢zs, a{ymz, m| | gm~qp:,tctmj, m~q, | {¢, p{
stopped in their tracks as Sun Wukong glanced at the girl, only to leave his eyes smoking. Without a word,

he pulled out his Ruyi Bang and pointed it threateningly at the girl. Xuanzaregl glehim as a shriek of

pain came from Sun Wukong while m he grabbed his headband. Xuanzang was muttering the special chant
¢zpg~,tu ,n~gmjit8, om¢°uNgrfrgitagiogCxpzruzi{e, ymz,
tightened even more. ShaWug s , uzjgq~~¢| jgp,d¢tmz8&mzsF, *d¢mz8&mzs8, |
pup,i{¢, r{~nup,tuy,i{,tui,m xmp; 8, mzp,itgqz, ;{¢,qzp,
and remembered. A lot of times. He sighed and allowed Sun Wukong to tle meeded to. The woman

backed up slowly, turning into a phoenix. Sun Wukong then said a word that made Xuanzang tighten his
headband. After they collected the rice, they put it inside their sacks.

g -
Xq
¢ |

tctmj,ur,oq, |[xui,¢|, mep~${otfs/&KQi _tzgqectwhzpgm mygp; ;¢
wupzm||uzs;,jtqgq,0¢~~] ,0tqr8,uaq,~q,ve¢ j,m wuzs, ijtqy, r/{
nmow: °,ft¢, Nmvugqg, o{~~qojqp,tuy:, U, jtuzw,uj, , m,s~qgmj

at { Kh& \Wujing questioned. After a long discussion, they've decided that Sun Wukong is going with
Xuanzang to get the lobster, and Zhu Bajie and Sha Wujing will get Olive Jam.



_¢tz,cew{zs, | ¢txxqgp,{¢i,m j~mzp,{r,tu , t{~i,nmn;, nx{:
r{¢, i{,N~ujmuz,oujt,tu ,ox{¢p:°,Tq, | {wg8, m ,tu , ox{:
real one leapt onto a Somersault as welling onto the cloud Xuanzang as well.

As they traveled in the sky, Sun Wukong noticed a golden light following behind them but was soon
blinded by the clouds. He decided to stay on guard.

When they arrived at Scarborough, it was already dark &iered the lobster store as they swallowed
chewed light blue gum that Sha Wujing gave them, which was a translation gum. They was only one lobster
left in the shop, and it looked fresh.

What they didn't know was that the Phoenix spirit has gone itised®bster, awaiting for them to cook
them.

They went back to Vietham to meet back up with Zhu Bajie and Sha Wujing, who has a pot of hot curry
sujt,ijtqy:,*, Pup, ;{¢,sqi,[xu€q, Vmy, i{,ymwqg, itqg, o¢~~7
butwg, mxy{ i, qj,ru~q,i{,tu ,wujotqgqz, {,tqg,ve¢ j,ympg, m
Wukong responded.
“tgy,t*n{~~{egp°, m,wujotgz, r~{y,{zqg,{r,jtq,ouju8qz , uz
Zhu Bajie was watching the difor the curry, Sha Wujing and Xuanzang was cooking the rice, mostly

trying to figure out how to use a rice cooker, leaving Sun Wukong to deal with the lobster.

¢z, cctw{zs, i m~gp, pqg| x; , mj, jtg, x{n |apteftinaspleq 8, Uuzooc
was so fresh. To his surprise, his eyes went smoking. The lobster suddenly grew large in size, breaking the

roof of the kitchen, leaving the building in rumbles. Sha Wujing has safely taken Xuanzang outside, and

Zhu Bajie managed to epen almost crushed by a debris.

The lobster then turned back into its original size, as a golden light flew out of its mouth, which then

transformed into a young maiden with blorage blonde hair tied up into a messy bun, wearing a Chinese

traditional clok. She held a spear, pointing it at Sun Wukong. He on the other hand, has his Ruyi Bang

out, pointing at her head. They both swung their weapons at each other, blocking and attacking each other.

They fought for a long time until another god intervened, &Y. She subdued the Phoenix spirit and
i{{w,tgq~,uz,n¢j,nqr{~q, tqgq,xqri8, tq,ij¢~zqgp,i{,rmogq,f
look of horror fell onto his face, as Guan Yin spread the holy water down, causing the amount of debris to

return back to normal.

In the end, Zhu Bajie learnt that he was never going to fulfill his wish of being able to make lobster curry,
no matter how hard he tried.
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1 {yaq,{z-, ~V,i{,ngmj,yqgq-°,\~uzoq , U~{ z, Rmz, ot mx
Xuanzang, Sun Wukong (Monkey King), Sha Wujing(Friar Sand) and Zhu Bajie (Talking

Pig) at the Flaming Mountain. When they rimmwards to fight with her, she waved her iron

z,rug~oqgx}),i{,ymwqg, i ~{zs,ouzp:, Mxx,{r,jtqgqy, e aq~q, n»

!Ym jg~8, tm,c¢vuzs8, Nmvuqgq8, cmwqg, ¢| -, , M~q, | { ¢, mx
L[ t-, QEq~| ,jnmxuxx, ptugz~sqg,-u, c,t gf~q, pup, ijtq,ouzp,n~uzs, ¢ ,i{K
c¢w{zs,xqgqzsjtgqzgqp,tu ,Y{zwqg],Wuzs, Nm~, i{,{n qg~£q,ijtagqg,
gujt,n¢uxpuzs :,Uj,y¢ j,ng, jtq, yemsewyohereandfindthe r, i t g, pqf
way to the west.

tX{{w-, " tgq~q,u ,m, usz,woujt, tq¢zs, tc¢u:, Ng,om~qr
here. They all wear in a strange way. They walk as quick as a cheetah and look as busy as working bees
witt {¢j,om~uzs, jtqg,{itg~ :,ct¢w{zs8,otqgow,oujt, | {¢~,ruq

knocked them while they passed by and some even used the suitcases to roll on their feet. Bajie was going to
curse and hit the rude person with his iron rake ®as a beautiful lady so he changed his attitude at once.

L Tgxx{8,] ~giii-,U, my, Nmvuq:, Xqij, ,tmE€q, m,p~uzw, j{sqijt
tpt,yy,s{p--,M, st{ j--,M,]us,ijtmj, of¢xgptheethx w, sujt, >, >
m~{¢Zp,|tqy,mzp,i{{W,Equ{,UUit,itqu~,y{nuxq,|t{zq s
y mx X, i¢rr-°, cew{zs, rgjotqgqp,tu ,rgxx{e ,i{,s{,{zi{.,t

ttag, laf{l xgige—agnmegq,iymzqmz; , nmz tqq,{~,Pagy{z ,®=q
ag, xgme€q, jtu ,st{ x| ,|xmogK°,* tq},tmE£q, ymsuo, | gxx -
agqg j°,*U, my, im~£fuzs °,tMxx, {r, | {¢8, | x plemsecgptomxy , p{ &z ¢
S¢mzluz,{~, mitmsmjtm, Nepptm, mzp, m w, r{~,tqgx]|] Ke°,, teqg
rexx, {r,y{zwqg}y ,mzp,tqg,pqoupqgp, i{,xmzp,itg~q:, Y], rqg>
myMasterandmyfellowsawayfromthp}d{ z ,tq~q:°, tqgq!, giixgp,mj,itg,"q
being.

c¢w{zs, |{iiqp,m nus,S¢mzjuz, imj¢qg, mj,~q] ¢t¢x q, Nm

Mz am} 8, uj,u ,y{~gq,0{z£qzuqzoq, r{~,yq: %no8i¢isnz] uz, o qx o
2017 and you are now in Hong Kong. People here baddhaved and selfish. If you can find someone

ot {,u ,ouxxuzs, i{,~gmp, ) {¢, m, n{{w,omxxqgqp,?® mxqg,ijf{,ithoc
o{¢xp, i m~ij, r~{y,nwhedthen.{ { x  :°, S¢tmz! uz, £m
* k* %
cew{zs, r{xx{weqp, S¢mz,uz, , mpfuoq, mzp,=eqziji,i{,m ¢
out in the school, he transformed himself to a fly. He noticed some unpleasant things, such as unenthusiastic
in learning, bullyanddrugéb q: , Tg, o{ ¢xpz,j, ngm~, gquzs, it{ aqa, 0gz(q

report what he saw to his master first. Xuanzang felt very sorry to the youth after listening to details in the
school. He regarded students should treasure the chance to studjpocd friendship and their own

tgmxijt:, Mrjg~, zustj8,tqg,tmp, m,x{ij,{r,}¢q ju{z ,uz,tu
¢ ,itg,n{{w,etuxqg,itg,|qg{|lxqg,tg~q, m~q, {,t{~~urjuzsK
imp{ ~i mzj, ijtmz, N¢epptu i, o~u|j¢~q,uz,jtqg,cq jK®°
"tg,zq¥j,pm; 8, ct¢tw{zs, mzp, _tm,c¢vuzs,eqzi,i{,itgqg,

| ~{iqoi,¥Ym jgq~-,U,suxx,n~uzs,jtqg,{zq ,i{,~-gmp,¢ ,jtgqg,
schooluniform. Wukong used his magic power to make everyone supposed they were the students there.

ttud,p{, 1 {¢,wz{m,jtg, mxq ,i{,itg,cq jK°,tct{,a{z, i,
ctw{zs,am ,ré¢xx,{r,t{] q :, *hringthexbrok &d regdtome §fterp g ~r ¢ x - , O{ ¢
ot {{xK°,*M~q, | {¢, wuppuzsK,c{¢txp,  {¢,tgx]|],yq, ruzu tuz
atuxgqg, U, tmEq, m, x{i,{r,|~uEmjq,i¢j{~uzs, juxx, xmjqgq, q£Qq-
They keptask z s, purrq~qzj, i¢tpqzi :,*zZ{,8em}-,U,zqgqgp,i{, | xm,
_fmzu t:°o,  * {~~18,U,zqqp,i{,|~alm~q,r{~,itag,[x;yluo



c¢vuzs,of{¢xpz,j,ngxugfq,tu ,gm~ :,1t7tq, i¢tpagzi ,tqgq-~-gq,
yustij,tmEqg, ngtmEfu{¢~, u ¢q °:,ct¢tw{zs,pu ms~qqgp, @ujt, j
time to argue about that. They must have theirfuigsi p{ zq, ru~ j: ,*ct | ,p{z,i,|{¢, s{
yourself? There are some copies of Tales of the West. None of them have been borrowed while we like

| xm}uzs,oujt,y{nuxq,smyq ,uz jgmp,{r, ~gmpues: °, M, su-~x
y{nuxgqg, |t{zqgq:,* tmzw, | {¢-°,c¢tw{zs, mzp,c¢tvuzs, ~mz, j{, i

The school library had a lot of books and they had no idea how to search Tales to the West. A tall

xXmpj,uz, m, nx¢q, p~g , 89z, i{, ikageyoutakng for? doyqu, i t qy, sqzj
r{~sqgqj,itqgq, Pgeq], Oxm uruomju{z,U,tmEqg, i mé¢stj,uz, oxm
~qo{yyqzpgp,tg~ agxr,i{,~gmp, mxq ,i{,itqg,cqg i,i{,itay
Anyway, couldyouwaif ux x, jtq, ot{{x,ruzu tq K°,10qg~imuzx)| -, U, my
z{wo:0©

QEq~, {zq, m~~ufqp, ijtqg, ot{{x,xun~m~}:,+* {~~1,r{~,w
the characters in the Tales to the Westand Helpy s{uzs, nmow, j {, ! {¢~,t{yq-°,tY |,
ngmé¢jur¢x, mzp, wuzp-, U,a{¢xp, xuwqg, i{,tmEq, m, pmjqg, :,?1c
1Yy , M¢8, | xgm g, i m~j, ~gmpuzs, jtg,n{{w, r{~,¢ :°

They felt amazed and astonished to b#about their adventure and journey to the West, Lair of
_lupag~, Ju~uji 8,c{yqz, ,wuzsp{y8,ctuiq, N{zqg, Pgy{z8, X{
reading the section about how they fight with Princess Iron Fan, there was a force attractingothieen int
n{{w ,Y ,M¢,am ,xqrj,mx{zg,uz,jtqgq,xun~m-~]:

* % %

In front of Wukong, Wujing, Bajie and Xuanzang, it was Princess Iron Fan. They could feel the
tgmj,{r,itq, Rxmyuzs, Y{¢zijmuz, {zoq, msmuz,after t q} , mxx, wzc
being in the modern Hong Kong, they had more confidence that they could beat every demon and solve all
the difficulties and collect the Buddhist scripture in the West after all. If they could find a kind person like
Ms Au in the horrible 2%centu- |} 8, z{, pqy{z ,o0{ ¢xpz,ji,ng,ngmjgqz-,*Q£q-~]
rmuijt ,i{,itqgq, re¢jc¢~q-1*,,
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uz,tu ,{wz,| xmoq, pup,ngr{~q:,N¢j,tq,am ,ve j,m,y{z
or explore, so he just kept on dreaming and dreaming: Is theaesven? Or is our place just the
only place in the world?

:I 400years ago, there was a young monk called Wu who wanted to travel to the west not like anyone

Mriqgq~, lgm~ ,{r,p~gmyuzs8,tq,o{¢xpz,j,t{xp,tu ,0¢~u{
place and go exploring. But the elders in the temple all objected his reqeesttddecause in the

Buddhist rules, monks were not allowed to go outside unless they are doing things for the temple. So, the

elders decided to lock Wu up in his own room and did not let him go away. But the elders have forgotten

one thing: The windows. iSce the windows were not locked, Wu decided to pack his clothes, foods and

necessities, then climbed out the window and ran as fast as he could as he was running for his life.

After he had run a long distance away from the temple, his heart was Heatingre j , t q, o{ ¢xpz, i , i
fainted away. But then a monkey nearby saw him and told the others, so the group of monkeys took him to

their monkey emperor called Kong. Once Wu woke up, he was frightened by the amount of monkeys

beside him and got hiscktiwaving against the monkeys. Then, Kong came as he heard the noise made by

itqg,y{zwqg)] , mzp, m wqp,tuy,at],em ,tq,tq~q8, {, c¢, mu
my,s{uzs,i{,itqg,=2q i, mzp, q¥| x{ ~q, withnganddecidedtd , pup, nqr {
s{,oujt,tuy, uzog,tqgq,emzigqp,i{,sqgi,rmy{¢ , mrjg~,itqg, c

and headed for the west. After they arrived a nearby lake, a God called Sha popped out from the water and
t{¢igp, -pU{myituaq,dhwg-,e{¢, tmxx,z{i,|m , ¢zxq o A

picked up a branch and fought with Sha. After a series of chaos between the two of them, Sha finally felt

iu~gp, r~{y, mxx,{r,jtaq, r uswontarand squane. Ysumntaldpass the lake p , mup F,

n:,itq,thI,{r,y:,l{QQ"':,',\tqzs,itq,Xqu’ , Bmj q-~, (

like Moses did, and the both of them were amused by his powers, and convinced Sha to go to thh west wi

them. But Sha refused for a long time, but the two of them convinced him for a long long time, so Sha

finally agreed to go with them. Along the way, they also met a talking Pig who wanted to discover food

from the west and went with them.

In their journey, they faced a lot of problems when passing through countries and districts. One time, when

they were trying to get through the mountains of Iran, there was a dark and lonely forest that hides a wide

varieties of monsters, such as lion headed snalldi&edowolves and spider humans. But they all killed the

monsters and the villagers nearby praised them and invited them to a grand feast. But the Greedy Pig was
s~qqgp,,mzp,tq, mjqg, jtq,at{xqg, Euxxmsgq, contiquédgheir ¢| | x| 8, {
journey.

The next day, they went across the plains of turkey, they were spotted by a group of Muslim hunters, and

they were firing arrows towards them because of their religion against pigs, so the pig was raged and his face
turnedallre8 , mz p, wuxxqgp, mxx, jtq,t¢zjg~ ,8ujt,m, rm~yq-, , M¥
mzs~;,nqom¢ q,{r,itqg,|lus, ,moj 8, {,tq,if{xp,tuy,i{, i
monsters again.

After that, they walked through the terrains of Europe and was chased by an army of knights in armor,

because of their thoughts against sorcerers, witches and wizards, so Wu and others ran, but the pig was too

slow, therefore he got killed behind and watea in a celebration feast in the army.

But finally, they have stole a ship in a nearby harbour and set sail across the sea. After waves of storms and
wind, they shipwrecked on a stone in shallow water, but Sha had superpowers, so they finallggot to th

west safely. They discovered the lands of the west, ad became famous for centuries for travelling across the
world, which also inspired other explorers to travel around the world. So, they made a great discovery for
the world, and was remembered for thaiave acts.

The End.
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1 m jg~8,jtu ,em} 8, xqgj, ,s{,uz:°, " tg,y{zwq], mj,
horse to a town gate. Aabd man with a red cassock sat on the back of the horse. He had
m, *tbmu~{omzm°, {z,tu ,tgmp8,aatuot,am , tm|lgp, X

Buddhism. The master and his four apprentices, the Monkey King, bgaided man named Pigsy, another
monk hamed Sandy and the prince of the deep seas which was turned into the horse, passed through the
red painted gate. The gate was one of the many that were set into a great wall of bricks firmly built up
around the town inside.

The quietness of the tawmade all five creatures a little bit uneasy. No shadows could be found in the
streets. Stalls filled with food and toys but without people stood in the bazaar. Windows and doors were
tightly shut, along with sharpooking crows standing on the windowilisti Everything looked dark gray
under the cloudy sky.

tctg~q,pup,g€gq~in{p;,s{K,U,a{e¢xpz3j,of{fyaqg,i{.itu ,|XxI
t¢zs~}:°,\us | ,yt~y¢~qp:

tWqql|,}{¢~,y{¢jt, te¢;,\us | 8, oq talked kaxk, Theimaopk, & m] c{ ¢,
interrupted them and asked them to find a place to stay for one night. Monkey King flew off to a building
aujt,xqgqjig~ ,*_wqgqgqij,Uzz°,om~£qp,{z,itaqg, usz, pmzsxuzs,

open the door with ithandle but failed; it was locked. Monkey King smashed open the wooden door and
jumped in, looked around, confirmed the space safe, then invited the monk and his group in. There were
still hot dishes and burning candles on the wooden dining tables, upeaton was to be found.
Pigsy could not hold his hunger, so he rushed to a table and stuffed his face into a bowl of soup. Monkey
King brought a plate of lettuce to his master and he himself found some peaches left on the table. The horse
was takero the stable by Sandy and fed hay. Everybody decided to settle down in this creepy town for just
one night only.
The sun sank below the horizon, and everything turned dark. The creatures went upstairs, with Monkey
King staying in the same room withshinaster protecting him, and the rest in another room. Pigsy dozed off
immediately after he laid on the hay bed. Monkey King was affected by the days of long walks and small
fights too, so he jumped up and hung himself with his tail on the poles suppbetiogjling. His eyes
closed.
M, p{{~ngxx, ~mzs, stuot, pu ~¢|ijgp,_mzp,;, , X0aq]|:, Tqg, X
old lady stood at the door, holding an oil lamp in one hand and a broomstick in the other hand.
te{¢xp, {{ym, xYWao, oxgmze¢| K°, "tqg, {Xp,Xxmp, yuxqgp, supdqgx,;
room cleanup at midnight. He refused to let the lady in but the lady pushed through the door. She went to
a corner of the room and started sweeping the floor, havingae&rfacing Sandy. Sandy started persuading
the old lady to leave the room when suddenly she turned around, jump into the air and dashed towards
Sandy. Sandy noticed a change on her-fage obvious change. She turned into a creature with visible
flesh dagling on her face and her eyeballs popping out. Her lower jaws hung loosely on her head and above
the jaws where the place her mouth was once at, sharp rusty teeth appeared. Tentacles that looked like an
{oi{l¢ ., ~amotagp, {¢i, r—py, tmzpip~q zgowmp, s~mnngp, j{am
Sandy summoned his stidike weapon with a newmoon shaped blade at the end as fast as he could
and nailed that tentacle to the ground with the blade.
tYy[z_"Qr-°, M , _mzp,, qgxxqp8,\us |, mzlpeadyftopthe { ~ q, o { w
room beside as he leaned on the doorframe with his hands crossed in front of his chest.
t1U,wzgqoe,uij8,ijtg~q,o0{¢xpz3j,ng,mz} jtuzs,s{{p,uz,ijtu |,
weapon a hard stick that could enlarge andrdhflexibly - out of his ears. He leaped as one of the
tentacles fell towards him. At that sptiecond, he pounded his stick downwards and tore that tentacle into
two halves.
The monster moaned in pain and started to enforce its attacks. Terawlémger as they filled the
whole room, wriggling and  ing the floor, leaving no space for the other three to stand.
tuU,ve j,emzijgp,i{,gmj, mzs qzs, ,yqmij , {, U, omz, xu£fq,



tP{z3i,i{¢,0fq~,ituzw,{r,jtmj-,[¢~,ym jag~,u z,ij, |

signaled the other three people to jump into the air to avoid the attacks. They raised their weapons together
mzp, | ~q gp, uj, p{ ez, Thehorsettunedyirftoza whitg dragenwhiclywap hist m~ p :
original appearanecemz p, {m~qp, jt~{¢st, jtq,y{z iag~, ,n{p}|:, M xm-
broke into pieces of bones and hit the ground. Thousands of strands of white smoke burgtdgooitit
of the windows, leaving the bones behind.

The monk came, holdingamelont m| gp, n{j i xq,uz,tu ,tmzp:,Tq, | gxxqgp,
n{iixqgq:,*Uj,e{z3j,0{yq,{¢i,i{,p{,gfux, jottlelback , msmuz: , |
uzji{,tu ,n{jixqg8,*xqgi3 ,y{£q,{z:°

The five walked out of the inn and were surrounded by townspeople who appeared out of
nowhere.

te{¢, qgi,¢ ,r~qq-°,[zqg,{r,itg,xmpuq ,|gxxqgp:
An old man with a walking stick walked slowly through thewd towards the monk and his group.
1Tg~{g 8,s~qqjuzs :,U my,jtgqgq,ym {~,{r,jitu ,jij{ez, mzp, |

blew to our town, sucking everybody inside. There was a skeleton which swallowed people and turned
them into his own flesh, blood and organs. You killed the skeleton and released all of us from its body.

\'xgm q, mooq|j,{¢~,surj,m ,m, ~gem~p, j{, mEuzs, {¢~, XUu£fc
i t g, rugfqg8;saving kits whichmveuldtrxintorag object you really really need at emergency. Just
{laz,itg, nms, mzp, ;gxx,itqg,{nvqoji, ,zmyq,r{~,it~qq, iuy
The monk accepted the gifts politely, and said goodbye to the whole town.
1 Xqgi, ,0{zjuz¢q, { ¢~, v { cther bapgage {o theitbgcksamd left thtowhl , j t q| , r >

towards the West.
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enus looked back and screamed. Two terrifying monsters stared at her wiémpitgisockets.
They had no skin and their blood was dripping. Venus ran as fast as she could, away from this place,

mem/!, r~{y,itq,jaf,y{z jq~ -, N¢;j,jtg~q, em z,6j, mz/,
ox{ q-~
1P{z,ij,otm g, mr i dvenuyaq she shtoup ffom fer bed, awbkeq p
1 M~q, | {¢,tmEuzs, jtgq, myq, zustjym~q, msmuzK, P{z, i, es{~
y{itq~8,ut{,~mz,uz,uuit,_¢z8,itq,rmitq~,uyyqpum,qx:,c
convincehergxr : ,* xqq|,eqxx8,t{zq} 8°, tq, wu gp, bgze¢ , ,r:

The next day after sending Venus to school, Sandy wandered around the street thinking about her daughter
again. Suddenly, she bumped into a nun. She felt that this nun couldehelpserable daughter.

te{¢,s{i,i{ ., tax|,y}y,pme¢stjqg~ °, tg,wzgxi,{z,itq, s~{¢:
The nun looked surprise, but she led Sandy into a temple. She asked her to provide the birth information of

bgz¢ , mzp,tqgq~,| ~{nxqgy 8, mzoDreammDemdhs reabzqdzthts andwould} ¢ u i q, | gc
uzig~~¢|ij,tq~, xqq|,¢zjux, tg,=sm ,qg¥tm¢ jqgp, {,m ,i{,
--e{¢,zqqp,i{,s{,i{,Pm¥uzs tmz, qy|xqgq,eatuot,u ,x{omjc
Y g~ o, , regardedas thie goodness of compassion and goodness. She may help your daughter to get rid
{r,itag,pay{z ,mzp, mx {,rus¢~q,{¢j,nat{, | {¢~, pmCstjqg~,Tr
te{¢~,v{n,u ,i{,]~{iqoi,tqg~:, T{ oq#fagndypouneedqgfigunex ~qgmp; , t m
itqy,{¢|,n:,:{¢ qXEq:O;

te{¢,omzz{j,igxx,bgz¢ ,mn{¢;, | {¢~, moju{zG, {jtgq~au q, j
gfq~) ijtuzs, i{,vag{| m~pu8qg, jtqg,xurq, {r,bgz¢ 8°,0{zox¢pc
Mxjt{¢st, mzp)],pupz, i, } ¢udjshe saicdtipagks ang wentfpackhome; , i t q, z ¢ z , t
Mrig~, m—-~mzsuzs,gfq~, jtuzs8, ¢z, ,rmyux,;,rxugp,ijf{,dur

plan and started to influence Venus more intensively. At one moment, Venus was as active as quicksilver,
hugging and greeting everyone in the airport; at the other moment, she was as silent as the grave.

tbgz¢ ,u ,£qg~),mnz{~ymx8, tq, x9g|li, {,gm~-x}|-°,8tu | q-
U, s¢q gp, itg,payf{z ,t} | z{ju8gp,tg~8°, mup, _¢z:,*NC¢;
Mi , @ck{in,the rvening when everyone was asleep, the two demons wanted to kidnap Sun as he was the
nmown{zqg, {r,ijtq,rmyux|:,,azr{~j¢zmjgx; 8, ¢z,am ,j{{,
his mind to affect him. They then changed the target &ls&5hhe sister. Luckily, Shela slept as deep as a pig

mzp,em ,£q9~;,|¢~q:, tg,pagy{z ,of{¢xp,z{i,o0fzi~{x,tag~,c

Sandy was a sensational person She was worried about her family, especially Venus. This gave the demons a
chanceOne of the demons entered to the dream of Venus while the other entered the dream of Sandy.

IYey-,ctqg~q, m~
tU, my,tgqg~q8°,
1 zzzzzz{{{, s{
tq/ ., pupz, i,z
trez---°

{ f{{{{{pppp qq jiig~zmxxx °
, elpngedroj { , qq, at{y, jtq, £{fuog, n

Sun was woken up by the shouts. He found that Sandy was trembling and broke out into a sweat. He
looked into Venus and she was shivering and mumbling. He then turned to Shela, mercifully she was
snoring as usual.

I mzp| 8, o medgSunt Butthere wds o feedback from Sandy.



T W, my, T, ju~qgp ,°, mup, bgze

_mzp/),uowgp, tqg~, ¢/, mzp, om~~ugp, tg~:, bgz¢ ,te¢zs, {z,
sheet but she still tried her best to protect Venus.

rPpppip{zs~~¢¢e¢e¢zzzzz °jtq,jea{,pqy{z , m/[gm-qp, nqtuzp,
looked back and wailed.

rz{-°, _mzp/!,j~uqp,i{, |/ ¢zot,jtqg,pgy{z:, tqg,pqy{z, emf£qy
Sandy land ten miles away from wherewhs. She fainted.

1 tgxm8,amwqg, ¢|-°, t{¢ijqgp, _¢z

lctmjK,U,y, xgqluzs-°, tgxm, | mazqp, mzp,o{y| xmuzqp:
tOmz,jij,1{¢, qq, _mzp}),mzp,bgz¢ , m~q, ¢rrq~uzsK, cq, zqqy
y¢y, mzp, | {¢, cuxx,om~~] ,bgz¢ :°

''Ruzqg8°, ~qtfxqu|qwp ,t_xigx,m t gz, tq,oupqzgp,taqg~,dq;qg :,*X{{w
her eyes. And look around with a worried look. She saw Sun beaming and Venus suffering and sobbed.

tbgz¢ " bgz¢ = tg,&m ,om¢stj,n},itqg,pqgqy{z -°
tYey-,Yey-°,bgze ; n&Xqg;,ug; s{Bagml ¢, ngm -, Tgx/]-°

_tq, sussxqgp, mzp, i ~¢ssxqgp, n¢;, juxx, of ¢expz, i, q om/qg, |
Ty Yy} rreu;iiiiii,V{ELEEEEEELLELEELEELfuzSSsSsss),, [{{{{{{f~~, vuut

Z{, {zq, omz, t qgx/ , of@capirigt! gmlfppelesezug tholightuShe closed her eyes.

Sunny and his family saw a temple in front of them. It was a bit old but elegant, simple but solemn. They
had no time to enjoy the uncanny workmanship of the temple. They quickly went inetipged for help.

tpP{zs-, P{zs-7°

T oooat mmj, , ., Z2z2z{u qgK?@9,

tipiiittetttrg, jqyl /I xqg-, [{{ttt, zzz{{{{{{{{0-,"~~~¢C22Z.
The demons were afraid but Venus felt energetic. Just then she heard a soft voice.

T U, my, jtqg, S{pzgqg , { r, Yq~ o hcepnk ¢f the GodsofWisaom=Youga8 , b gz ¢ . , ¢
ngmj,jtqy, gm ux/-°

I rgmxx/! K, Ne; ne¢ej, et/ , my, U, t g~qgK?®°

tlef{ ¢, eqgq~q, zmé¢stj;/],uz, tgmfqz8, mzp, am , [ ¢zu tqp, n/, nqgu:

your father, strong and energetic like the King of Monkeym@eber how he protects the family? Even
the demon is scared to come close to him! Remember how you argue and fighountélderly sister who
act like Pigsy? These are the trainings for you so that you can survive in adverse conditions. And your mum,

kg, m, r ~um~8, x{{w , mrjqg~, /! {¢, at{xqgtgm~;qgpx,, mzp, sufgqg, |
tefe, tmEq, {(,ymz/,[qf{|/xq, et{,x{£q,/{¢€-, Rust;, tq, pqgyt
Venus nodded. can take themThen she dug her teeth deep intotheedez, , zqow, at {, eaqg~q, t ¢5.

her. She tore one of his meat out.

IMMMMmmmmmmmmmmt t t tttttt-°, ;jtqg, pqy{z, xqj, s{, {r, tqg-~:

| have a sharp sword. Nothing shall sto@\ itarrow and shiny sword appeared on her hands. She nearly

ot{ /[ qp,itaqg, pqy/{demongptiamay and flewsoma sand,ajherq

[ ¢ot-°, tqg,offq~qp,tq~,t¢~j,q/q:, tqg,{itqg~, payl{z, x¢:
pulled it out.

t[f{{¢ot-°, tqg,of¢xpz,;,ij{xqg~mjqg, ;jtqg, | muz:pwardsqg, t {axqgp,
her.

tP{zs-,P{zs-°

Twelve monks surrounded Venus and were reciting sutra. The family was standing nervously around them.

Ve i,itqgqz8, m, iqgm~, {r, Bveryprle phiverddand wendefed whathappebedqt ¢ , , q| q:
Venus.

Venus felt herself transformirfhat am [ transforming to? A lamb for them to egie howled and found
her voice more mature. She looked at her hands and realized that they we@hldvasn a wof now?



Cool! She flew towards the demons and chopped off one of theiMagsny!

Nej, j uxx, tg, pupz, i, sqj, mz}!, mpEmz; msqg ,m ,jtqg, pqy{z
into her eyes. She was frustrated and tired while the deaoteté like they had endless power. All of a

sudden, one of the demons tugged in the air really hard. Venus was wondering what it was doing when all

her sharpest teeth got tugged out. She howled in pain and misery.

ct mj, tqg, of ¢xpz, | ckofwolhses came, oa.ntheg howlédgnai&an,mndlalfof them

lugged towards the demons. She was watching in great satisfactory that the organs, pieces, and blood of the
demons were all over the place when she fainted.

tMt {{{-°,t{axqgp, begyrstandfgundteveryond lapking pt hdr. Then they cheered
together.
legmt -2°

_¢z, ,rmyux;,jitmzwgp,itq,y{zw ,o{~pumxx;:, tqz,itqg;, |
seemed to be normal.

That night, Venus looked at the round moon and remerall how the pack of wolves had helped her. She

suddenly had the strange urge to join them. She waved it out of her mind.

1Mt{{{'0!qu¢ ,{quqp,tQ"‘,:qXX{Q,q:q ,UZ,itq,yUpZUSti
friends. She ripped her clothes gmided the pack. She looked bad®oodbye, mortals. / am finally what /

ought fo be.
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the campsite to seek adventures around the campsite.

Emily is a sweet girl who has a pure heart and always persuades people to do things the right way,
though she is a little naive. Christy is a very smart girl who gets an A plus in almost every subject, except for
physical education. She is smart, but not very nice. Caroline is the most athletic girl everyone has ever seen.
She can master every sport gbts her hands on, archery, basketball, volleyball, etc. She is also the strongest
of them four, so she is kind of the mean one of the gang too. But deep down, she is a scary cat. Last but not
least, Jake. Jake is not as clever or strong as the tlstgdigjiititerpretation of "exercise" is watching a
football game while eating chips. Jake is lazy and careless. He always gets tripped over even when the thing
is right in front of him.

As they were walking, little by little, they walked into the forestthieg stopped in front of a tree. On
the tree, someone carved an arrow pointing down and wrote the word "dig" beside the arrow. So they went
back to their bunks and grabbed their shovels. Then they ran to meet each other back at the tree. They dug
and duguntil they hit something. It was a suitcase. Inside the suitcase, there were three-dodikiaigy
items. Along with the items, there was also a map with rules written at the back. "It's a treasure map. There
is something written at the back." said Ciigris

1Ru~ j,~¢xqgq8,z{, m~s¢yqzi , _qgo{zp, ~¢xqg8,cQ, ~mjtqg-~, i
chance. Fourth rule, return everything BACK to the suitcase and bury the suitcase where you found it. The
final rule, once you break any rule above treasures you found will all disappear.” Jake read loudly,
making sure that everyone in the group could hear him.

"Let's see what these items are.” said Christy excitingly. She picked up a burger in the suitcase and
wondered why it was there. Then, stieew it onto the ground and the burger exploded.

"Christy! Why did you do that?" Caroline yelled. Christy shrugged, as if she didn't care. But deep
down, she cared a lot about what the others thought about her.

Emily put a rope in her backpack and dare put a sword in hers.

.ctqz, suxx, aq, im~j,{¢~,v{¢~zqg K°, mup, Vmwqg8, st uxgq,
eating. By the way, we'll start at midnight." Caroline said with a disgusted face.

They packed their backpacks and left foirtjueirney at midnight. Christy was reading the map while
Jake held up the torch for her. The others were holding their torches, seeking their way through.

"According to the map, we need to go to the West, to the abandoned warehouse where no oneitlves." sa
Christy.

"The abandoned warehouse that says whoever gets in will never get out of it! Don't tell me you are
talking about that warehouse!" replied Jake.

"Oh, is little Jake scared? Come on! You're a boy, don't be such a wimp. Let's go." teaseileJake wh
the others laughed along.

They arrived in front of the warehouse and they stopped. "Danger. Do not come in." read Emily.

"Then are we supposed to go in?" asked Jake. The others scoffed at him and entered the warehouse.
Jake ran and tried to keep wjith them. They tiptoed to try to avoid activating any booby traps set in the
warehouse. Caroline pushed Jake to the front of the line, but accidentally made him trip and pulled down a
lever which activated all the dangers. However, the gang did not lthve \&hat was going to happen to
them. They thought they had just pulled a useless lever.

As the four of them were walking through the hallways, an arrow was shot through, nearly killing
Emily. They immediately turned back and saw the skeletons witk mothieir hands and a bundle full of
m~~{a i~m||]gp,ngqtuzp, jtqu~, nmow :, Qyux}, mup8,.Ym|r
were filled with anger, probably because the four had interrupted their "sleep”. One of the former suddenly
pointed at them. "Get them!"

"They don't look so friendly to me!" yelled Jake. After he finished his sentence, hundreds of archer
skeletons aimed their arrows against all of them. Emily took an item from her backpack, which was a
glowing rope. Caroline took theope and threw it towards one of the skeleton's head and tried to rip it off.

But the skeleton used his sword and cut the rope in half. Christy shouted, "Run!" They ran and ran and
i{llap,nar{~qg, m p{{~,itmj, ~qmpmniediatety whed they safythe p{ { y° : , °
door.

I t was a normal day in Cross Camp. Emily, Christy, Caroline and Jake were having a little walk around



The door spoke, "Children, please complete your task. If you fail to complete it in time, all of you will
turn into statues of stone. If you succeed, all of you can go and take your treasure and leave safely. Your task
is to go inside the room together and solve the riddle while fighting against the beast." The door opened,
waiting for the teenagers to go into the room of doom. They hugged together, deciding who should go in
first.

"Jake, why don't you go in first?" seréd Caroline.

"I thought the "mighty Caroline" isn't afraid of anything!" mocked Jake without any hesitation.

"Let's just go in together." Emily suggested.

They all stepped in the room at the same time. A hideous monster! They glared at each other and
thought of a plan. Emily and Christy would go and solve the riddle while Caroline and Jake would confront
itg,vy{z ig~:, -ctmj,o~gmj¢~qg,tm ,r{¢~,xqs ,uz,itqgq,y{~z
the riddle.

"I saw this riddle before, bwhat's the answer?" said Christy. Meanwhile, Caroline took a sword from
her backpack jumped onto the beast and yelled while Jake was completely frozen there completely with his
mouth open wide.

All of a sudden, Emily screamed, "l got it! It's a humahuskan crawls with four legs when we are a
baby. Then we walk with two legs when we grow up and when we get older, we have three legs because
we need a crutch to help us walk!" After Christy heard Emily's answer, she nodded in agreement and
quickly ran totype the word "human".

The door opened and said, "Emily and Christy, you're free to go. You can either choose to go through
this door and get out of this awful place or stay here and defeat the beast."

"We're staying with our friends!" yelled Emily antrSty. The monster screeched when Caroline
stabbed her sword through the monster's heart while the other three screamed because it was disgusting to
watch. The door opened and they saw the treasures with labels of their names. For Caroline, a pair of shoe
that could make her feel like walking in the air. For Jake, a bag of unlimited sweets. For Christy, a book to
search any information. Last but not least, for Emily...

"Book of secrets." read Emily. She opened it. "It's empty." said Emily in disappdirinernvent and
met the others. The book chimed when Emily saw Jake. She opened the book, and a message appeared:
"I'm very hungry right now." She chuckled softly. Apparently, this book revealed the secrets of the person
Emily talked to.

After they all reeived their treasures, they ran back to the forest. "Let's put this sword back in the
suitcase." said Christy.

"No way, this sword is awesome! | have never had a real sword before." argued Caroline.

"Quit arguing! Or our treasures will be all gone!'lisead their treasures began to fade away, Caroline
groaned," Fine!"

Out of the blue, "you never have a real sword is maybe because it's illegal to have it!" said Jake. The
girls sighed and they returned the suitcase to where it used to be. QuickharttEack to their bunks and
got a long sleep. The next day, the four of them were all very tired. One of their campers asked if they had
an adventure the previous night. They just smiled and walked away.

Twenty years later, four teenagers walked intdahest and saw an arrow pointing down. Beside the
arrow it wrote the word "dig"...



Win at the Starting Line
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in Tang The golden sunlight poured on them, which was the commendation of their achievement.
The soothing breezes drifted by, bringing their memories back the beginning of their journey, and they

im~jqgp,if{,iagxx,jtqu~, j{~1"

I n the blink of an eye, Xuanzang, Monkey King, Pigsy, Friar Sand and Yulong retarttedlBuddha

Eight yearsago, the Buddha in Tang asked Xuanzang to travel to India and take the Buddhist sutras of
"transcendence and persuasion for good will* back to the East. Accompanied by Monkey King, Pigsy, Friar
Sand and Yulong the white horse, Xuanzang passed the bofidergpénd reached a desert.

Hours later, heat and fatigue permeated their entire bodies thoroughly. Looking out at the boundless sky,
Pigsy suddenly burst out,

tX{{w-,M, t¢sgq, pu t,u ,rxluzs,uz, jtqgq, w|-,Uj, ,mn {x¢
m,pu t,{r,emjg~, mzp, r{{p,i{,tagx|, ¢ K°

"\ {{~,\Vus |-, e{¢~, yuzp,y¢ j,nqg, i{imxx;,q~{pgp, n;, t¢
Sand.
Y{zwqg, , Wuzs, }¢uzijqgp,tu ,q9g}!qg 8, im~uzs, ¢Czpg~, ijtqg, nxm

pu t,of{yuzs, ox{ qg~,i{,¢ -, Uj,ym  ,nq, m y{z jqg~-°,Tq, j
P{¢,Ox{¢p, mzp,s{, mzp,tmEqg, m, x{{w-?°

Monkey King landed on the rim of the flying dish. Within the rim, there was a dome with windows
surrounding it. He looked through a window and was totally awestruck. Three children inside did not look
like monsters, but were in the strangest costumescheuea seen: fit, straight clothes and trousers, unlike
those loose and creased ones that he was wearing. That was not enough. There werelaokimgter
machines with many surfaces that emitted light and even changed what was shown on them automatically.
Monkey King knocked on the window hard. A boy noticed him and opened the door for him.

“tg,n{}{, 9ggqyqp,if{,ngmy,oujt,pgxusti8,*_qq,et{,tm ,of
Wuzs-, _{,sxmp,i{,yqqi,{¢,tq-~qes whyaneyoRade?MWherecatex o{y q, i
d¢mz8&§mzs8,\us |, mzp, R~um~, mzpKe®°,

tTyy ,ctt,p{, 1 {¢,wz{o, ¢ K°,Y{zwqg!,Wuzs,s{ij, ¢ |Juou{d

tfr,of{¢~ q,U,wz{wa, {¢-,cqg,m~q,r~{y, MiP:,6 >=<<-0°

lct mj, , i tmj K°

lcqgqxx8,8m8q9, ~q, moj ¢mxx,|, i ¢ p gqarg now. Our feachers @sighedjugiana , x mj ( -
rugxp, j~ul,i{, mzs,Pjizm j;,jt~{¢st,juyq,i~-mEgx,r{~, m
cmzij,ji{,i~mE€qgqx,aujt,¢ ,i{,M:P:,>=<<K, zZz{,a{~~uq :,cq, -
betyoud z, j , wz{®, ot g~q,uj,u 8, n¢j,aq, ~q, mxx, Otuzg g, xXuwgq

1 U, qgqq , U, p, xuwqg, i{, n~uzs, mx{zs,y|,ym jq~, mzp, o{y]
agxxK?®°

tZ{ji, mj, mxx-?°

So the UFO moved on until they spotted the thre@ple below and landed on the desert.



Monkey King jumped out of the UFO and motioned to his master and compardiofsy | - , "t q! , ~q,
Otuzq q,r~{y,jtg,re¢jc¢~q-, Ngxuqfq,uj,{~,z{i8,aq, omz, j-

tcgxx8,n¢tijo{zquzadgp {it{~, v{t~zq!,i{,Uzpum:, " tu ,u ,{¢~
t1z{, 8{~~uq -, cq,omz, tgx]|],{¢,sqgi,itg~q, rm j, mzp, o{:
uy| {~imzi, i{, n~{mpqgz, | {¢~, t{~u8{z -, Wz{g,ighmot g&8&9% ,mxr¢

persuaded David.

The four of them agreed to travel to Hong Kong, together with the horse. They sat on a separate chair,
rm jqzgp, itqu~, gqmj,ngxij 8, mzp,itq,aR[, qgi,{rr—

With a bump, they opened their eyes finding themselves had just bearsciocs. They did not know
how long it had been but the views outside had been changed to a prosperous city.

tcgxo{yq, i{, T{zs, Wzs-°, t{¢jqgp, PmEup:, * Xqj,
highi gqot , ouij | -°

S di, {

As the seven of them stepped ofithe UFO, they were all opermouthed and their eyes were busy
x{{wuzs, m~{¢zp:, “tqg|, tmp, zi{fooupqgnm,me t8min, ¢y {upzg,~ijzt° g u{~—,, p'
basically described whatever they had never seen, such as those automatic cars, neammbdgds,
billboards, skyscrapers, etc.

Ttqu-~, ust j , 8g~qgq, mxx, omé¢st i, nlWNAT BEBASTARI/INGmz uy mj qp, I
LINEY: Whizzkid Educatioh -

Y{zwqg;, Wuzs, x{{wqgp, | ¢88xqp, mzp, | {uzigp, martingg t g, nuxxn
xuzgq, K°

t[t8, uj,ygqmz , i{,xqj,otuxp~qz, xgm~z, m , gm~x), m , |{
example, most learning centres here prg mot , ¢ |, j t q, ot { { x, , I xxmné¢ 8°, ~q|
I!'N¢j, ot ), p{,it{qg,xqgimtrqzitq,zogwn,,jjtuzs, jruogqK, Omz, j, jt
Friar Sand.

!N}, jtqz8, jtq, {itg~ , suxx, tmfqgq, xXqm~zj, uj, mzp, jtq, {:
disadvantage, especially in external competitions, whichuswplly¢ u ~q, wz { exgpsq, nq; {zp, it

Right then, there were two children wearing large backpacks being shoved by their parents into a car.

t0,y{z-,e{¢,ja{,m~q,xmjqg, r{~,itg,oxm , msmuz-?©

' gqqK, " {pm;, ,ve¢e i, _mj¢—pm; & ,um,xt, {sx{wpns}, 8, {n tojx,m t qg g,°0t
N {{~,ijtgy-, Ui, ,ve i, qgfqz, {,ox{ow, miy:, z{e, mzp, jt
itqgy8,U,o{¢xpz,i,nqg,mnxqg,i{, imzp,uj:,U,y,qf£qz, rqgqgxu:z
lcqgxx8, m8q, tmEg, mxx, s{ i, ¢'cepry. Yduknow, adults mo ajways atendn g s u z z u :

~qr~q tgq~,o{¢~ gq ,mrjgq~, e{~wuzs:,Ymyng, {¢, t{¢xp, mx
suggested Jane.

tcuxx, itgtumwgux{zsKu¥Ygir{~,¢ ,i{,o{zjuzeqg, {¢~, v{ce
Xuanzang started to get worried.



t*M , U, wz{e8,  {¢, m-qg,qg¥|gqoigqp,if{, |gzp, m-{¢zp, =B, | gm-~
uij, xx, {zx], iimeedoreach India! a yauzcan{feel dree yo stay here for years and learn more
in different aspects. The Buddha will be happy with that. You can share your experiences with the emperor
mzp, | {¢, xx, nqg, {,y¢tot, m| | ~qo ueaghdhe peopte{inCTang matyguE q z, { ~s n
have learnt here so that they can become more educated, making Tang more prosperous, while you can
| ~{nmnx} ,gm~z, {yqg,xufuzs, j{{-°

1 MyUloha! It sounds good. Thank yéu.

IN¢j,amuij ©°,PmEup, | ¢, fef{fmzit@mppwil »mii&, midp.uomxwd g my

itq,yuo:,te{¢,omz, moj¢tmxx,| ,ruzp, jt{¢ mzp ,{r, N¢pptu
qq, uij ., e{¢v omz, ""m“‘,{{X"X,}',q)X{LpCZWJ,{U"Z,,yr{{""‘q,,y{q:"‘iq, pPqgi muxX , O
mu-~:?©°

tft,pagm~-,U,emzi, i{,i~i,ui,if{{-, " tmi, , {,o0{z£qzuqz
| xmog, r{~,itg, ¢ij~m -°,g¥oxmuyqgp,\us | :

The abundant information abo&uddhism made Xuanzang over the moon but as he scrolled in the air,
mz{itgq~, o{zogq~z, qyq~sqp, r~{y,tu ,yuzp8, *T{a, omz, U, n

r{xx{=,itgq, Nepptu j,upgm K°
t*tqgqz, {¢,omz, v{uz, { v g, arg ntany clopices bun Yo have tbtapply ffoua y - , ~ t q-
v{n, ru~ i, {,itmj, {¢,omz,gm~z,qgz{¢st,y{zqg;,r{~,itg,c

1 My(hha! Very good indeed! Thank you so much for your Relp!

After that, Xuanzang, Monkey King, Pigsy and Friar Sand applied for jobs]eattenany courses

including those about Buddhism, Cantonese, English, etc. Together, they read plenty of books, toured

around Hong Kong and learned to live a modern life of quick pace for three years. Still, Xuanzang decided

to pursue further studies ingrum8, m , tq, tmp, xgm~zj, m, mj uzs8, tUj, u
E{x¢yuz{¢ x;:°, Mrijg~, mxx8, Uzpum, em , jtq, {~usuz, {r, N¢
the most orthodox.

Again, the four of them got on the UFO with Yulong, settioff to India. With their knowledge gained
in Hong Kong, they were qualified to study at Nalanda, a university there, and could even skip two grades.

t7z{w,woq, £q, ~gi¢~zqgp, i{, | {¢8, migq~, xufuzs,uz, ¢ot, m,
the Buddha.

lctmj,tmEq, | {¢, xgm~zjK°, m wqp, itqg, N¢ppt m:

1" {,8uz, mj,itaq, im~juzs, xuzg:, tmj, et aq, {zx),i{{
1 Mzp, jt mj, , ot , 1 {¢, tmEqz, i, mo}¢u~qp,jtqg, Cij~-m , {r,
youneednz { i tq~, qust i, gm~ , i{,i~¢x],q¥| q~ugzoq, ijtqg,yqgmzul

“tq, ¢zxustj, puyygp:,cujt, jtqg, *x{ °  {r, jtqu~, motugq
they had long forgotten about the goal of the journey and the lessons that they shouldjhave z | ,



The Young Voyagers
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1| ,juyg8, U, t{¢xp,s{8°, mup, tgxx}],ovujt,n{jt, mz
M, aqgqw, ms{

_tgxx;,em , p{uzs,t{yqe{~w,uz,tq~, ~{foyvanintéligent; , u , it g~q,
student like meinthe220qzj ¢~ K°, tgxx),ijt~qe,tq~,| gz, mam! ,tm~p:,
ox{ qgi,itmj,tmp,ngqz,zgsxqojqp,r{~,;agm~ :,*Z{a,qgfqz, )

bended down to take back theen; she discovered a mysterious looking thing. It is a pillar of black iron
banded with a gold ring.

tJ z,j,ijtmj,jtq, "¢ u,Vuzs¢, NmzsK®°, tgxx,;,am , m,rmz, {r
book for more than a thousand times. Curiously, g x x|} , ~mz, i {,tqg~,y{itq~,ujt,jtq
atmj, U, r{¢zp,uz, jtg,ox{ qj-,ctmj,u ,jtu K, T{a,o{yq, uj
vy{itg~,tq ujmjgp, r{~,m, atuxg, mzp, ~q| xubwastoldbgq 8, uj, u
yi,s~mzp|m~qzij ,itmj,U,  my,m, pgq oqgzpmzij,{r,_¢z,ce¢w{zs,
t[t-,uU,omz,j,nqxuqfq,uj-, _¢z,ce¢w{zs,u , {,zuynxqg:, Uj,
with joy. She dashedtotre{ y | ¢j g~, mzp, ympg, m, Eupg{, omxx, j{,tu , ¢zo:
n{~~{0! {yQ|tUZS,r~{y,:{¢KO, tqrm wqgp:

Z{ e~

LU, ,iuyg8, U, t{¢xp,s{8°, mup, _tgxx|,zsujt,n{jt, mz¥u|{
arrived at a strange pdadVithin her sight was a small village. People were wearing simple beige colored

ox{itq ,ympqg, r~{y,e{{x:, _tagxx;,¢ q ,jtqg,S\_,ym|l, 6 {z,

t C
jtu ,u ,emzs, S¢mz, buxxmsq: °, _dedlikehfriHe wagearmga i ~mzsq, n{ |
jumpsuit and a smart watch too.

O¢~u{c¢ x} 8, tgxx},m|]]|]~{motgp, tuy:,*Tq|-,ct{,m~q, | {¢KO
~q| xugp8,tcgxx , U, stq v {¢,y¢ j,nqg, _tomrx| 8, ijtq,pqg oc
pqg ogqgzpmzj,{r,ft¢, Nmvuqg:, _{, U, ¢l 1 { g, {¢,wz{e, {¢c~, vyl
Ngzvmyuz, mup8, U, jt{¢stij, | {¢,eqg~q,i{xp, mn{¢Cj,uj:,cq,
itqu~,v{¢~zq| :, P{zq,iU,wWze¢{, owBz,{ auk®x, 1:[,r[,wonf}¢8~, x qj , , i ~mEgXx
{yq,tqx]| 8°, Ngzvmyuz, x{{wgp, mzz{} gp,n¢j,tqg, i UX X, 8amx\V
“tg),emxwqgp, r{~,t{¢~ ,¢zjux,jtqgl, me,jtqu~,m o0Qgqzpmz,i
creature withheart shaped face. He must be the monkey king. He looked confident and smart with his

z{nnu t,qgq,q :°, _tgxx;, im~igp,ve¢y|luzs, ¢|, mzp, p{oz: K 1
Bajie. Both of you have a broad nose and a round face, sosilly bekic , _t gx x| , xm¢stqp, mj, tq-
Mz¥u{¢ x,;8,itg};,m | ~{motgp, _¢z,ce¢tw{zs, mzp,fte¢, NmvUq: ,
itg,pg oqzpmzj,{r,;{¢8,c¢w{zs:,Mzp,jtu ,u ,Ngzvmyuzs8,
Wukong and Zhu Bajie t m~gqp, m, ¢~| ~u uzs,sxmzogq8, mzp, x{{wqgp, mj, j
pupz,ij,¢tzpg~ jmzp,atmj, aq, mup8°, mup, Ngzvmyuz: ,* j{]
{¢~, I t{zag ,i{,tax],¢ °,  tqg~aqr{pgqgdnuxt gxuj.tg¥txgmuddp,, i

join your journey, we would be very helpful withthe highqot , smpsqj 8°, Ngzvmyuz, mppq |
i{,itgy8, _¢z,c¢w{zs, mup8,tcqg, m~q,uy]| ~g gp, crujt, | {¢-

a{¢xpzpj, ¥, v{uzuzs, ¢ :,Tq,u ,n},jtgq, ~u€gq~ upg:°, tagq,
p~uzwuzs,oemjg~,r~{y,jitgq, ~uf€gq~:, Msmuz8, _tgxx}, mzp, Ngqz\
r{o¢ agp,{z,itqu~,|t{zg :,*¢taqg;ele,m{g¢,egxa{pqyi{pe{y

two visitors nodded willingly and joined the journey.

The new group of five kept on walking for days. Shelly and Benjamin started to feel bored. They listened to

music on their iPods as they reached a huge mgzegma{ r , i ~qq :, ! _juow, j{sqjtqgq~, mz,
~{¢iq 8°,dmz8mzs, ~gyuzpgp,itg,rgxx{ae :,T{egf£qg~8,itq, i
focused on their iPads. They walked with their heads down. Later, Shelly bumped into the end oéthe maz



Where am I? Where are the othe®gs@ wondered. She thought for a while and took out her phone to use
the GPS map. She found her companies quicldgn do anything with hightech gadgetShelly thought.

"tq,s~{¢],o0{zjuz¢qp, helxandBergamin,{ou muspfollowurm nfracdon or * _
r{¢,e{c¢xp,sqgij,x{ j-°,detmz8mzs,aoam ,pu m||{uzjgp, mj, jtoc
{ya, ~a i,tgq~q, r{~,itq,zustj,nqgr{~q, aq, gpointech, i t q, Pm~y
mi, my{¢zjmuz, m yuxq, mem}:, Mrjg~,jtgq,m ogzpmzj ,®©q~q,
tU,p{z,i,jtuzw,uj, ,m,s{{p,upgm, j{, emxw, mam| 8°, Ngzv m)
| ~{nxqgy8°, _tagxx{{wFpxmuygpp &, % XEQYw, mi, mxx, itgqg g, ngme |
"tg~q, m~q, {yq,~m~q,|xmzj ,zgm~,jijtq,|{zp,i{{:°, Mrjg-~,
o{¢xpz,i, 9gq,itqu~, m oqzpmzji , mi, mkk,; | mPuowumg8, pg¢Ec
jtu 8°, Ngzvmyuz, ~q| xugp:,*[r,o{¢~ qgq,U,¢tzpg~ jmzp, it mj
z{a8°, mup, _tgxx;8,rtctmji,mn{¢;j,xm gqg~,s¢z ,ij{,xustj, ¢
andourascendaj ,8°, {{z8,ijtq}, ~gmotqgp, jtqu~, mtechqzpmzi , msm
smpsqj 8,aq,omz,p{,mz} jtuzs8°, tgxx,;, mup, | ~{¢px;:

Later, the sun rose and their journey continued. Again, Shelly and Benjamin were bored so they played with

lasergun;d , jt gq;, ~gmotgp, itg,omEq ,uz,Pm~w,Y{¢zijmuz:, K6 ! taq,
Xustij,xufq ,tq~q:, _tt ©°,d¢tmz8&8mzs, ~gqyuzpgp, itqg, rgxx{n=s
way. However, Shelly and Benjamin were too engaged in plagohtaking to each other that they

usz{~qp,d¢tmz8mzs, ,uz j~¢oju{z:,t tu ,|xmog,u , {,r¢z
omz, j, qq, £qg~; ,o0xgm~x,; ,e8ujt{¢j, mz|, xmy| 8°, mup, Ngzvr
pag8, itq;,tgm~p, m, ~{m~8,*tct{,pu j¢~ngp,yqkK?

t[ft,z{-, tg,xustj,{r,jtg,xm g~,s¢z ,y¢ j,tmEg, eamwqgz(dy(f

Xuanzang anxiously. Shelly and Benjamin turned around; a black monster with huge body was chasing

them. The monster thavas as tall as the mountain extended its long legs to catch the five intruders. They

ran with all their might. Unfortunately, the monster grabbed them with its big claws instantly. They

struggled in the tight claws of the Dark Demon. Moments later,ghgy~q, nquzs, jt ~{ ez, p{oz: 6 *
your consequence for disturbing my sweet 10§@@r sleep. | will lock you up in my dungeon and eat you
i{zustj:,R~luzs,ym, , ng, m, zuoq, am}, i{,o{{w, | {¢, sc¢] 8, 1
smile, it stomed out of the cave.

1

Tg,tm ,s{zq8,z{wo,xqj, ,n~-~muz j{~y, {yqg,em ,i{,qg om
z{-,Uj,tm ,~¢z,{¢;,{r,nmjjqg~-,Mzp, {,m s itag, {itg~, ¢
rgxx{=a-, Xq¢~, y uzxpg:m~,t¢qz8, aqg, omz, otmzij,itq, _¢j~m8¢°, mu
d¢mz8&§mzs, ,uz j~¢oju{z,mzp,itg, ~{{y,ragxx,uzi{,ofy] xqi
tr"gyqyng~8,z{jtuzs,omz,nqgq, ruzu t qpremifdedhgr. Afew¢ x x | , auj t {
t{¢~ , | m j,mzp,itq,ruegq, {r,itqy, | ¢~urugqp,ijtqu~,yuzp,T r
o~uli¢~q,i{sqgitg~:,cujt,jtag,|{eg~,{r,itqg, rufq, {r, ¢ ¢

Sutra got the pwer to leave the mountain successfully.
{{z8,itqg}, m~~ufqp, mj, umz8tc¢:,tRgxx{a 8, nq
i g ¥ 8° , mup,dé¢tmz8&mzs:, _¢~| ~u r

Shelly and Benjamin

Congratulations! You have accomplished your mission. Remember what you have learnt during this
Jjourney. For you, the journey to the west is fo something Wonderful, Encouraging, Simple, and something
treasurable.

Secretary of Ministry of Culture

1 Wil surely treasure the memories from this journey. Hey! Would you three like to visit"theeRury?
cq, omz, im~j,m,zqe,v{¢t~zqg)]-°, mup, _tgxx]:

Later, the five of them boarded the time machine, ready to travel to thee2®ury. Yet another journey
uz, xurgq,tm ,ve j, im~jqp
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Yyour success In retrieving the holy Mahayana Budadhist scriptures. pemed, shall be
~gem~pgp: °, "tqg, wuzs, {r,jtqg, Tgméqgz ,;{{w, {¢;, m,
/{~ogxmuz, n{fex:,* tu ,u ,jtqg,cmjiqg~,{r, | ¢~u;/ 8, ctuot,
destruction. Keep it safe and hidden, sonoonewit ¢q, u; , ¢z ux, jtq, juyq, u , ~u/qg:
*Tq/,se/ 8, U, jtuvzw, U, wz{a, otqg~q, {, [/ ¢j,uj. ., "qyqyng-

1 Xuan zZang, Sun Wu Kong, Zhu Bajie and Sha Wujing. Today, the Heavens are celebrating

One thousand years later, the Earth became ill. Droughts, rainstorms, hails and flooding happened daily.
There was a horrible plague; nobody was well enough to get out of bed.

On the edge of the Earth, there was still one patch of healthy green gexss.pBople were searching
for a cure for this terrible plague. When a piece of brownish paper slid out from an aged book, a spark of
fire ignited.

T tqg,ecmiq~, {r, |l ¢e~uj;/,omz, nqg, r{c¢zp, mj, ;jtqg, mx;m~, {r,
water. One drop of water has the power to cleanse billions of miles of unclean Earth. Beware of the iflusion
mzp, jtq, p~ms{z,[~{jqo;j{~,{r,itqg, mxjm-:°

Altsoba read out loud to her three companions. With a high intellect and a level head, Altsoba was
chosen tdoe the leader of this quest. She felt that the weight of the world had been put on her shoulders
since she knew they could not fail the mission.

S¢zzq~8,8t{ qg,zmyq,ygmziji,  -n{xp,em~~u{~
mirth. A joker, Altsoba mused.

Peros, fat, pudgy. He would be just a burden, except for his enthusiasm which was filled to the brim.

Dillan, a quiet looking person, was fiddling with his fingers. Good, at least he knows the dangers and
risks of the quest, Altsoba thought.

tmp, m, n¢x w|

PO |

So the group ventured west for days. They had arrived at a desert, which seemed to have no end and
their suppliesf food and water were alarmingly low.

t[t8,u ,jtmj,mz, m|xq,i~qqK,U, £q,nqqz, im~£fuzs,r{-~,
Peros and Gunner sped toward nowhere. Perhaps the heat and fatigue had taken a toll on them.
Altsoba glanced at Dillan who shrugged and followethtin tow.

I Mu~tgmp °,Mxj {nm, ustqp, mzp,x{{wqgp, mj,estqg~q, jtaqg]
and shifting.

Wait, moving and shifting sand? An alarm bell in her head began ringing so furiously that she barely
reacted quick enough.

1Tg) 8 xif{f{wUj, ,}¢uow mzp-°, _tqgq, o~gmyqp:
Gunner froze, Dillan looked at the sand in fright. Peros, round as a ball, could not stop in time and
rolled right into the quicksand and began sinking at a horrendous rate.

!Pmyz,uj8, at], m~q, fet€hthe tedt and remogexoge of itk polest Qillary try &o,
ruzp, m, | xmoq, atg~qgq, @2, omz, imzp,ox{ qg ji,i{,\Vag~{ :,\q-
shouted commandingly.



tuij, , mrqg, i{, imzp,tq-mpthéspdwit theriang tenf pole. Bytipen,m , Mx i {r
\g~{ ,,tgmp,am ,nm~qgx!,|gqwuzs, {¢ij,{r,itqgq, mzp:
tyvgqg~{ 8, ~gmot, {¢j, {¢C~,tmzp-2°,

No movement.

1\ g~{ 8, ~gmot, {¢j,  {¢C~,tmzp-2°

A hand suddenly shot out and grabbed the end of the long pole. Altsoba and Dillaampdfedged
until Peros was thrown out of the quicksand. The four questers lay on the sand, exhausted. The illusion,
they all thought.

t*Omz, U, | xgm gq, wqq]|,itgqg, | {xqgK®°

After the incident, every member seemed to be more alert and they soon found a way out of the desert.
However, they could not afford to relax as the plague must have moved closer to their homes.

tc{e®8,jtu ,u , m, nus, n¢~z jundwasctat ps-ifft wetetbarring itselfg ¥ o x muy qp :
There was a stench of blood and smoke and it was becoming heavier and heavier.

t_tto°, Mxi {nm,pup,z{i,wz{e,at;, tqg,rgxi,itmj,itq-~
him. Dillan also looked uncomfortabdeu j t , i t g, nXxmzwqgij uzs, uxqgqzoq:,*U, jtuzw
tmEqg, xqrij,jitq,rugxp:, U, jtuzw, {ygijtuzs,u ,eamjotuzs, ¢

Unfortunately, it was too late. A pair of icy blue eyes snapped open and a roar was heard in the
distance. Before they could even react, the monstrous creature was already blocking their way. The creature
had sinewy arms and legs, its skin was royalrble@aur, with yellow adorning the tip of its wings. It was
the dragon protector of the altar!

LRuzmxx} 8, m,rustij-,U, £q,nqqgqz,eamujuzs, r{~,jitu , uzoq,
{roVe~ujii:, U, xx, gmp,S¢zgar{spmnpgmof{ zifqgtp~-~m$f{xaqg, {,
turned white.

t7z{z qz q-,U,y,z{i,xgmfuzs, mz;,{r, {¢,nqtuzp:°, Mxj |

tpP{z,j,a{~~):, U, xx, im, gaujt, Sdamudc-inithisduesybyt o, U, t mE q 2
u, vy, ¢~q,U,y,ve¢uo, ,qgz{¢st,ij{,pu j~moj,itqg,p~ms{z,r{-~,
1 Xqi, ,s{:,cqg,tmEqg, i{,ngxuqfq,uz, jtgy:°, Puxxmz, j€s:c

she had called Perobuarden all the time. Nobody is worthless on this quest. Tears already pooling in her
eyes, she nodded and headed once again, towards west.

Stepping out of the burnt fields, Altsoba and Dillan saw a cave sitting just a few feet away. Suddenly,
they spottd a sparkle of blue. The Water of Purity must be there! With renewed spirit, they rushed towards
the cave. Inside the cave stood a beautifully carved altar and edbbueed porcelain bowl with Chinese
drawing sat on top of it. Transparent, glitteringter was filled to the brim of the bowl. It was the cure for
itg, Qm~j t , , uxxzgq -, Puxxmz, xurijgp,itg,n{ax,om~qr ¢xx,
Va~{ -°,

t[t,z{8,Ss¢zzqg~, mzp,\g~{ -°,

Submerged in their joy of finding the Water of Pyrithey had forgotten their two companions were
in grave danger. Each step was like walking in thick mud. They rushed to the scene and feared to see what
had happened to them.

A guttural, bloodcurdling scream was heard in the distance. Peros was lyiagymund, covered
with blood as the dragon mercilessly tore its claws across his stomach. Gunner lay unconscious to one side,
his tent pole crooked and steaming.



1z{8,z{8,z{ °,Mxj {nm,~¢ tqgp,i{em~-p,\q~{ ,eamEfuzs, tc

The dragon, wearing a smirk, seemed to be satisfied with the trouble it caused and left in a flap of wings.
Just then, a sound of shattering glass was Beiéad in his shock, had loosened his grip on the porcelain
bowl and every drop of water sank into the soil.

QEq~, jtuzs,em ,x{ j-,cujt{¢j,qgE€gqz, ~gmxu8§uzs8, jgm-~
something she been continuously doinglus quest. Then, a shaking hand reached up and brushed the
igm~ ,{rr,tq~,otqqw8,*Xgmefq z{,t{]q p~ms{z,~qj¢t~z :°,
p{z,i,puqg °,Puxxmz,p~{|]lgp,i{.tu ,wzgqg :,Uj,=sm , mxx, {

Lost in their thoughts, they Hdanot realized that a patch of grass had crawled out of the burnt field.
Then, another and another patch of grass appeared. Soon, the whole ashen field had transformed into a lush,
green grassland! Flowers of different colours danced in the grass exetdps were even touching the
infinite sky. The silence was soon broken, birds sang and chirped, bees buzzed and hummed. Suddenly, the

S~m ,zgm~,atq~q,\q~{ ,xm},s~qe,x{zs,xuwqg, £uzqg , mzp, ¢«
Lctmj, , s {abamumueK® KB MX j
ctqz, jtq, s~m ,¢zre¢~xqgp,r~{y,\Va~{ . , i{ymot8, jtqg-~c
t*tg,cmijg~,{r,\V¢~uj;,y¢ j,tmfq,oxqgmz qp,itg,qzju~gq,
1 uzoq,\g~{ ,em ,o0{£g~qp, uz, ave thoughttpathpwasal®aj t g, c mj q
| ugog, {r, ¢zoxgmz, Qm~jt-°, Mxj { nm, mup8, o0~} uzs, jgm~ , {
‘{ jtuzw, U, p,tmfq, m,tqgq~{uo,pgmjt8, z{e,U,y, nquzs, ~¢
1 Tey | t8, mj,xgm j, i {¢,s{i, mxxyqjteqg,Sntjzizggz=i8u, {t zm~,~"¢tyd |t,qpoL
And so, the four young questers returned home, each with a content smile in their face.
Irqgyqyng-~, jtqg, U~{z, Rmz, | ~uzogq ,rum of K, Xq;, ., /] ¢;,

I ¢z,ce¢, Wfzs8, p{, /] {¢, ~gmxx/, [ twknewweatogk&ays nqg, m, s{ {p,
amxwuzs, jt~{&¢st,;jtqg, pqg qg- ,,mzp,,z‘q ne~zuzs, s~{e¢zp, i{,

jt~{¢st,uz, jtq, gzp, mz}/ em/ °

L
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zoq, ¢|] {z,m juyq8, m ngm¢jur¢x, wuzsp{y,{zoq,aeam , jt
Noodb, an evil leader of a treasure hunting team, Dominators, wanted to take away the
treasure maps and the secret recipe from two famous explorers, Haunter athatH-tansd

make people much more strong. He set a plan and attacks the kingdom. Everything in the kingdom was
pa i~{iap, nqi,~du{zmm,, eme-gxu ~ , QEqz, it{ q,i=o{,q¥|gq~-uqz
them and were captured by them.

In the ampsite that the villagers had built for the people that needed help, four boys were there,
guarding the campsite.

Stompy was a charming, strong and intelligent boy but he was quite naughty sometimes.

Next to him was a kindhearted, loyal, brave andsjpmarn{ } 8, R¢~{ 8, - , ct mj, t{¢xp, o
mzp, Tmz , m~qg, yu uzs-,cq,omz,j,sqgj,qz{¢st,~q {¢~0q , ¢
_i{yli 8, -,0xmy,p{rerz:,cqQq,8UuXX, ruzp, jtqy,etqz, aq,tmEc
Just then, Storm, a stubborn boy who alway§ fell , nqt uzp, _i{yl|li, t{¢ijqp8, -, Tq,]
m,v{¢~zmx,uz, Tm¢z;jqg~, ,t{¢ qg:,U,jt{e¢stj,uj,ym,,nqg,tdqHx
-Zuoq, e{~w8, j{~y:,cq,nqjiigq~,otqow, uj,{¢j:,8, mup, _
deserttoleaveusaclue U, jtuzw, jtq} ,eqzij,i{,itg,=2q i,pPq9 g~ij,m , U
-egmt, mzp, U, suxx,o0{yqg, i{{-,, t{¢cijgp, tmz{ 8, m, qgxr.
U, ~gmxx, ,r{¢zp,jtgy, mzp,n~{¢stj,itqgy, nmow: , |,

- Ru~ i, { recondofdl,you are fiot goimgztgpget them by yourself! Come on, we are going
i{,imwqg, _om~, jtg,p{s,aujt,¢ ,i{{:,, mup, Re~{:,

They then began to back their things and geared up with diamond armour , diamond swords, bows and
arrows.

- T{lg,itu ,euxx,s{,8qgxx ,e8tu [qg~qp, _i{~y:,
The adventure started.
T{eqf£gq~8,uj,pupz,ij,s{,esgxx, mojeétmxx,:,ctqz,ijtq,r{¢~,1
challenge, Zombies.
- Q~y ,S¢!l 8, t{¢xp,noq,s{,@ddSomK, U, p{z,i,emzij,i{,ng,t

After a few struggle, they finally decided to went inside the forest. It was dark and hardly saw each
other. Stompy lighted up a torch to see where they were going. All of a sudden, a zombie jumped out of
nowhere and tried to eat Thanos.

- Tax[Tax|,yq-,8, o~gmyqp, tmz{ :

Furo stabbed his sword right through the zombie and saved Thanos.

_id{ylt)t,v{wqgp,8-, tmz{ ,u ,m,of{em~p:, tmz{ ,u ,m, ofc

Mxjt{¢st,ijtqg},,eq~q, rustijuzs, 8{ynuq ,jt~{okest, jtq, ~{r
and soon found themselves out of the dark forest.

Stompy, Furo, Storm, Thanos and Scar walked to the mountains and started to climb. When they reach

the top, they saw loads of towers and a small wooden bridge.

_i{~y,etu | q-~qpadgoodidleapgdcess the hridga. f we gotshotiwe would
pgruzujqgx;,s{uzs,i{,rmxx,i{,{¢~,pgmjt-,

-cgxx8,xqi, ,t{]lq,r{~,itqgq,nqg j-,8,o0xmuyqp, R¢~{:,

They slowly and quietly cross the bridge. However, when Stompy stepped onto the bridge, skeletons
startedshooting from the towers. They decided to use TNT to blow up every towers there had.

As there were a lot of towers and skeletons, they took a week to clear out all of them and during that
progress, Scar sniffed out a stone called kryptonite. It hadwiee pbreviving people and making
everything back to life, but no one had ever found out how to lighten the stone. Finally, they got rid of
every tower there had and crossed the bridge.

They crossed over the mountain and set up a tent. They settledatahhunted down some food as

they were low on food and health. Little did they knew, the area was belonged to a kind of creature called,
creeper. Creepers blew themselves up to deal serious damage on people. It was just like suicide but for their
own kind to survive. When the night fell, Stompy, Storm, Furo, Thanos and Scar rested.



In the meantime, a creeper just sneaked right outside the tent and blew the tent up. They screamed in
horror and took their own weapons clumsily. Scar was usually brawghetmofight monsters but this time

tg,ve j,tup,mzp,pupz,ij,emzij,j{,rustij,o~gqq|lqg~ :, XCowu X
some trap just in case.
ctqz,jtq),n¢uxj,nmow, ¢|,itg,iqgzi8, omwhemha , jtqgq~q, jt

was one weeks old he had a cat friend named Chris.

One day, they were playing in the field when suddenly a creeper was behind Scar and was about to
blow up. Chris pushed Scar away and sacrificed himself. Scar never forgot that moment whenidnisl bes
had died for him and from that day on Scar did his best to save others, just like Chris.

- _om~_ _om~ M~q, !'{¢, mx~ustiK,8, m wqgp, _i{y]l':,

Scar was back to the present and shook his head like there was nothing happened.

_i{~y, ¢ssqg i@gp8{.¥minm omiBqy, wz{e, itmj,o~qq| g~ ,
-Ruzmxx} 8, ijtqg, ru~ j,juyq, {¢,tmEq, mup, {ygijtuzs, oXx

omj : , ,
After a few days, they managed to tame a cat and was ready to go out to continue theitgdhmey
west.
-Ui,"‘qmXX:,pUp,Q{“‘W',, mup1R¢~{81'Q£q~:1O~qq|q ’ r
Scar was silence during the walking as he looked at Oliver from a far distance. He hated Oliver as he
saw the reflection of Chris.
Sooner, they saw a portal that leads to a dimension.
- X{{w ,xuwqg, Z{{pn,tm ,ympq, m,yu jmwqg, {r,z{i, teijiu:z
They went into the portal and soon found out they were in the middle of groups of endermen and
shulkers. Theyere much more deadly than zombies, skeletons and creepers.
Endermen could teleport everwhere and were hard to hit them. Shulkers levitate people. It was very
dangerous if they were outside, they will die by falling. They found out that they were andoatpirate
ship. They fought hardly.
Oliver saved Scar when he was about to die. Scar started to change his mind about Oliver. They
sprinted forward and soon found out that the dimension was not the right place to find Haurttenand
They found out aother portal that lead them back to the original world.
cctm{ X{{w ,xuwqg, itqg}],i{{w,itg,x{zs,aem], m~{¢zp:
They all agreed. As soon as they jumped into the portal, they were right in front of the two famous
explorers. They were trapped irtage made out of steel in the middle of the west desert.
Tmz ,atu | q~qp8, - P{z, |, | gmw, x{¢px| :, tq};,vuxx, z{ij!l
Storm handed the pickaxe but not for long, Noodb was there, standing right behind the fourdoys an
the two pets.

1

- M~q, | {¢,p{uzs, {yqijtuzs8, xujjixq,{zqg K,,m wqgp, Z{{pr

tg),uyyqgpumjgx,, im~jqgp, m, rust j:traihedwarfotScarqg, jt q, r { ¢
saw that a soldier was about to hit Oliver with his swod%ear rushed in and saved Oliver.

~om~, jt{¢stj,tq,em ,s{uzs,i{,puq, mzp, im~jigp,ituzwl
atqz,tqgq,wz{e ,U,tmE£q, mEqQqQp,y,.,.r~ugqzp, , Xurg8, ve ., xuv

Meanwhile, Stompy was hit and fell rightfront of the cage.
Tme¢ziq-~, mup8, - Tq~gq8, i mwqg, jtu , mzp,j~;,uj:,Uj,quxx,
Stompy drank the potion and instantly turned into a huge, muscular boy. He just used a hand to swipe

the warriors and they were all fainted as there was a lot of deakagdy the large hands.

Zz{{pn, mup8, - -e{¢,jtuzw, | {¢,omz, ngmj,yqK, Zg£Eqg~-, U, o1

Then, he drank a potion and was as tall as 80 floor building. He was bigger than Stompy.

ctgz, _i{yl),mzp, Z{{pn,eoegq~q,tmEuzs, m,rustij8, tmz{ |,

Tmz , ¢ssq igp8,  -cq, t{¢xp,wgq]|,it~{euzs, jtqg, | {iu{o:
| ~q ¢~q:,cq,ym, ,suz,jtu ,nmjijxq,ur,jtgq,|xmz,a{~w : |,

~cgxx8gygp,ifqruzp,{¢i-,, t{c¢cigp, Tme¢zjq-~:

taga;, im-iqgp,i{,it~{e,qfqg~;,|{iu{z ,itag},tmp:, Mrjgq-
pressure and he turned back to the original size.

Z{{pn,am , {,mzs~),mzp,tqg, | gxxgq®p8,, {U,rmuxxqgqod,ym;, ,n|moqg

He soon rode his horse and ran away.
Stompy was back to his normal size and he found out that Scar has sacrificed himself for Oliver the cat.



_i{yli ,mzp,itg,{itag~ , o~uqgp, n¢suddenlgligwupandistartedita q, i t mj , r
rise. A few moments later, it disappeared. Scar soon slowly woke up. He was revived by the kryptonite.
They were excited when everyone was back together.
The four boys soon lead the two explorers back to the campditgated to rebuild the fallen kingdom.
After a few years, the people finished rebuilding the kingdom. Storm, Stompy, Furo, Thanos, Oliver and
Scar join with Haunter and Hans and became the most famous exploring team that the world has ever had.
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years, thanks to that naughty monkey. It was afhhit. He just suddenly went to the Buddha and
asked him if he could go and have a trip back to the mortal world.
ctmj, z{aeK, Mxx, r{¢~,{r,¢ , m~q,nmow, j{,itg,y{~imx, a{~xyg
ituzs8, ijtg, N¢p pteDragpniHprze,come with us. Hotv gan keteu finish the journey
without a horse?
We are standing where the Daming Palace should be, all of us looked around, but only some ruins similar to
the Palace were found. | told Wukong to do a somersault cloud akéitound the area, he comes back
mz p, m| 8,*U, ngxuqfqgq, ijtqgq, mzs,P}yzm j,,tm ,qzpqp:°, Tq,
t{¢i, mi,tuy8,*T{e, pm~q,  ; {-®~{mz,itimxkKk,-RXqgi,yq,p{,itag,;
Ym jg~8,U, jtuzwzpgngt{égpymgmzet mmpffou u{z8°,cct¢tvuzs,
xuwq, c¢vuzs8,tu ,ev8{~p , m~qgq, mxam| , ~dqm {zmnxq:,cq, p{z,
mup8,*[zqg,pm,,uz,tgm£qz8, {zq, | qgm~, f§emse, qaybejthatis® , U, t { ¢ x
true, we are in the future.
Every step we take, our hearts pound. However, this may only refer to Wujing and me, Bajie and Wukong
are still acting playfully. They keep asking people around us about where we are, but thédpaessTo
be scared by their ugly faces. At last, somebody answers us, but the language they use is different from ours. |
believe it is a mixture of Chinese and English, even though we pay attention to what they are saying, we

Y es, we did have a great time in heaven, we really did. But the good times only lasted for a few

~ 0 -

omz,j,of{y|l~aqtgzp,itqu~,a{~p :
Thenwe try to read the words on the boards around us, some words which are similar to ours are written
{z,itqy8,n¢j,itg,e{~p ,m~q,m,nuj, uy|xuruqgp:,ctw{zs, -

Emperor Ai of Tang and established the Later Liang aftem~p : ¢, U, z{ &, ngxuq£fq, itqg, mz
ended, forever.

The four of us kneel down and weep buckets. What had happened over these years? We should have helped

our own country to fight against threats! What have we done? Enjoying our lives in heavee& My

filled with guilt.

N¢ij,U, wz{we8, ur,aoaq,pf{z,j,o0{zjuz¢cqg, {¢~,v{¢t~2zqg) 8, raqg, omz,
telling them to leave and head towards the West.

Then off we go.

cq,omz,j,ruzp,ijtqg, ~{mp, oqgnwargwander{ng, a napged begdar, whois ¢ o wu x | 8,
uijuzs,{z,itaqg, i~qqi8,,gxx ,¢ uwuzs,Otuzq g8, *U, vy, nxu:z
walk to him and put a few coins into the pot beside him. He thanks me with a wide smile on his face.

Wukoz s, ¢ppgzx;,imwqg ,tu ,|[{i,mamy, uxqgqzjix;:, tqg,ngssm
v {¢,pm~q, igmx,y;,y{zg}i-°,*M~qz, i, {¢, nxuzpK®°, m wqp,
itu i ~g99qi, m~q, X, uzs answered thetbeggay. emz j , i { , ymwqg, m, Xufuzs:¢
How can people in this modern world lie just for money? This totally contradicts what | believe in! | want
i{,xgmEq, itgq,ngssm~8,n¢j,tq, qgqy ,i{,nqg,itqg,{zx;,{zq,
we can get to the Vulture g mw K °

te{¢, ~q, wuppuzs,yq8,jtg,be¢txjc¢~q, \gmwK, e{ ¢, sc¢! , m~q, r -
leq 8,8q, m~q,tgmpuzs, r{~,jtq,cq j:,U,y,d¢tmz8mzs8, jtg
1My, U, p~gmyuzsK, Suegq, vyq, mxm~d,{={ m~tqg,, m,mE{uzijs¢ zmaqu-j°% , | { ¢ 8,
tetmj,p{, i {¢,ygmzK?®

te{¢, sc¢,; , m~q, r~{y, mzs,Plzm 8, r~{y,{£qg~, m, jt{¢ mzyg
mzju}e¢q -, tmzw, S{p-,0{yq,i{,y;,t{¢ g8,U,y¢ j,eqgxo{yc

Ym jg~8, pup, ; { ¢, t~ugiyqq yN{qgz~q,, mn| {ud~ju,jikt,qc,¢ w{ zs8, ot qow, ur ,t
| am scared, if he is really a spirit who wants to eat me, do there exist other ghosts like him in this modern
a{~xpK, My, U, uz, pmzsqg~K, U, omz, j, i {M¢ =i{,~m, puwe st, {¢zqg uijx,, cq
| immediately feel a sense of relief.



cqg, r{xx{e,jtg,ngssm~, mzp,tq,xgmp ,¢ ,i{,sqi,uzij{, m, Yy
shaking when it is moving, along with the smell of fuel, we nearly vomitep keading the Buddhist
scriptures aloud, and all of us luckily go through the whole journey without vomiting. He gives the driver

{yg,o{uz ,mzp,aq, ruzmxx|,sqij, {¢j,{r,ijitqg,*i m¥ue©°:

We enter a place where is dirty and smelly, we can see poor people Ibegthar living in cramped

t{¢ g :, tu ,|xmog,u ,m, x¢y:,U, rggx,s~qgqmj, Py o mitg o,
tg,ngssm~,uz£fujq ,¢ ,uzi{,tu ,t{¢ g, mzp, mj 8,1\ xqgm
justbrewed©° , Tqg, , {,r~ugzpx| 8, U, im~ji,i{,xuwqg,tuy:, Nmvugq,
tu ,y{¢jt:, U, ~gs~qi,xQqjjuzs,tuy,nq,y;,m | ~qgzjuoq8,tgq,
zqqp, i{,0{zogqzi~-migg¢fizsf{fauzsyu{ . utg:, bbxmewg, Admw °,* U
vygq, l {¢~, ngx{zsuzs 8,pgmxK°,jtg,ngssm~,uzijq~~¢| i :,1Pc
im~q, mj,tuy:,tct],m~q, | {¢, s¢] , X { { wuEzgsz,KM i, ,cyqq ,| x¢ujwq, it

our bags there, just hope this beggar is trustworthy.
Then we stay in his house, waiting for him to arrange our trip. A group of children comes into the house,

n{it, n{] , mzp,su~x :,c¢tvuzs, t{ ¢ gumshondbehetpigg su~x 8, 1 St
:{¢~vy{itq~anuitat{¢ qn{"‘W-o,lY:,y{itq’*,U,Q{"WUZS,L
su~x , ~q|xuq :,*ctmijK,c{yqgqz,omz,s{,{¢i,i{,a{~wK°, U, my
XxXqgi, ,s{, moam! 8cemsrtzbé the lapder says, bringing th¢ gthers to leave the house.

Women should stay at home, but females in this modern world can work, play and even become a leader

mn{ £q,ymxqgq :,ctmj, ,tm| | qzuzs-, tu ecasfomxsptalong, r ¢ x x, {r,

time ago. | think we must leave this world as soon as possible.
A month has passed, the beggar finally comes back. At first sight, | can barely recognise him, he looks a lot

oxgmzg-~:,Tqg,  gxx 8,*Y,,s¢q j 8, | xgm q,of{yq, {¢j-°

Wegooutap, sgqj,uzji{, mz{jtg~,*im¥u°8,n¢i,ijtu ,{zq,u ,i{im
aqu~p8,tqgq,am , m, ngssm~8,n¢;,z{e,tqg, aqy ,i{.,nq, {, aqr
ngxugqf£q, ui8,itqg;, m-g{e{m yuxuxxamo~gfP, pfgxxm: 5 vl@,yg:
mu~|{~i8, n{m~puzs,y;,|~ufEmiq,|xmzq-,U,y, {,qg¥ouiqp-°?,
p{¢njrexx}:,*r[r,of{¢~ gqg8,ve¢ j,uz, m rqgqe,t{¢~ 8°,ijtqg, ng:s
U, p{z,i,?} ¢uial,butmyapprerticeysedmgo-be felaxed, they do trust him. I think | should

just wait for what will happen next.

We get to the airport. We can see many enormous planes. | want to refuse to board our plane, the Buddha

will scold us for not completingtq , =t { xq, v{¢~zq,;, {¢~ qgqx£qg :, NCj,itmj, .
Vulture Peak, right? So, | tell myself not to worry that much.

The flight has been quite steady until after about four hours, the plane keeps shaking. When | look up, | can

see the Buddh calling us back to heaven. We arise and we are back in heaven again.

tcgxo{yq,nmow: ,ctmj,tmEq, | {¢,xgm~zijK, _t{¢xp,aq, r r{xx{cz
ngxuqfq,uz8,jqotz{x{suq 8,y{zq;,mzp,sqzpg~, g} e¢mxuj; K°
tV,p{q,mztm& =©oq~:,U,p{z,ij,tmEq, mz;, mz ©wq~ 8°, U, m| :

tYq, i{{:, U, juxx,omz,j,rus¢~q,uj,{¢j:,e{¢c,z{o,wz{eo, ot

a{~xp8, ~ustjKP®°
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light. A young monk stood before a shrine, head bowed.
U, guxx,ruzu t,asatmj, | {c¢, i m~igp8, Ym j
determination. He shouldered his zagl walked out of the pagoda, casting one last look
at the tomb of the legendary monk.

A bell tolled in the distance as the rays of the rising sun bathed the hill in golden

Zhizhouwasafourths gzq~mju{ z, y{zw,uz,d¢mz8mzs, ,
personally instructed by Emperor Xuanzong of Tang to bring precious texts back from the
West,and g, pupz,j,uzijqgzp,i{,rmux:, Ru~ j8,tq9,zqq]
find them.

A bedraggled monk was led into the throne room, ushered in by monkeys in armor. The
ui¢tmju{z,e{¢xp,nq, rc¢zz,,ur,ujbmag~qz, j,r{~, |

shouldered monkey with golden fur stood in the center of the room, his back facing

Zhizhou.

te{¢, ou t |{, qq, ygkK, ct;, m~q,  {¢,tg~qgK°, jt

XxXuwgq, mz, { ., ta, £q~7,2{~p , gtheganswer, i {, | 9z

from his mouth.

tU, my, ftusgt{c¢: U,y,tgq~q,i{. m w, | {¢,i{,v{uz,y

ftugt{¢, mup8,tu ,£{uoqg, tmwuzs,uz, m|| ~qtqz

uz wustiji ,uzij{, i{||Juzs,ijtg,y{¢zjuzs,otm{ ,uz
Sun Wikong turned, eyes shining like molten gold. Zhizhou stepped back a little.

t1*tq, mzs,pi;zm j,,u ,nq{zp,tagx],z{e8,;{¢zs,

i g ¥ , omz , mE£q, uj: °,

ftug8t{¢, nxuzwgp,uz,o{zr¢ u{z:,*U,epttl{Ccst i, | {¢

thought you would- ° ,

c¢tw{zs, xm¢stqgp,t{xx{ex,;:,*Tqgx]| K, Pqgompqg , {r, o

most starryeyed idealist into a cynic. Xuanzang is long gone. You will never save the

dynasty. Take a leaf from my book and stay outofthi, ~t g~q, , z{, | {uzj, uz,

xurqg, r{~,z{jtuzs:?®°

Zhizhou left without a word. As he trudged down the mountain, even the birdsong
around him sounded mocking and cruel.

The Gao village was rumlown and dilapidated, the result of years of neglect. The distant
sound of pots smashing could be heard. Zhizhou made his way towards the house at the
far end of the road. He pushed the rotting wooden door open, ducking as a wine po
nearly decapitated him.

tct{,u ,ujK° Mz, mzjt~{|{y{~|tuo, | us, i {{p, ¢|
tect{,pm~q ,i{,pu i¢~n,yqgkKe®

ftugt{¢,ot{ q,tu ,a8{~p ,om~qgré¢xx|:,r*Y¥Ym jq~,f
your help in a journey to thevest-° , T q , ig]l]lgp, m upg8, zm~~{ ox, ,
tU,suxx, z{i,nqg,n{itg~gqp,oujt,gm~jtx;,ymjiq-
~ustij,i{,~gxm¥-,e{¢C, m~qg,i~q | m uzs-20°



ftust{¢, x{ i,tu ,iaqy|lag~:,*U,i°{tist]igxix{qwp,85 q-m
r~{y, t{¢juzs:,*Uz jgmp8,U, gqqgqg, m, | us, jtmj, tn
fate of our dynasty hangs in the balance, and all you can do is indulge yourself. Very well.

| will make the journey myself. Youcanstayhae p, e mx x { a: °

Zhu Bajie watched in a stunned silence as Zhizhou strode away into the distance. He

stumbled back into his house, tripping and falling flat on his face. For the first time in

many years, he picked up his rake.

Zhizhou stood at the bank ofraging river, leaning back a little as the spray stung his skin.

He was deliberating on what to do next. The river was too deep to swim across, and in

any case, he would be washed away. It stretched for many kilometers, and there was no

bridge. He stampelis foot in frustration. He was starting to wonder if Sun Wukong was

actually right. After all, | am just a young monk, he told himself.

The murky water boiled suddenly, surging up the riverbanks. Zhizhou retreated to safety

as the river parted, revealiagnonstrous demon. A grisly necklace of skulls circled his

neck, and a formidable { { wu z s, | mpg, em , oxm | gqp,uz, jtq, p
tctmj,n~uzs , | {¢,tqg~q8,,{¢zs,ij~mEgqxg~K°, jtaqg,
sympathetic, entirely out of phase with hipegrance.

Somehow, Zhizhou mustered the courage to answer, recounting the events of the past

months. The demon laughed, shaking his head in amusement.

tctmj, ,ijtg,ymjjq~K°e,ftusg§t{¢, m wqgp,{¢ij,{r,oft
“tqg,pqy{z, s~uzz baeit | 'mdy be ong o the, modt qualifled people to

help you with your mission. | am Sha Wujing, the third disciple of Master Xuanzang.

ctq~q,p{,eq, m~;j8, {¢zs,Ym jqg~,ftu8t{c¢cKP®

ftusgt{c¢,aem , jmwqgz, mnmow, n;, c¢vuadsbhefore sqzqg~{ u
ymzmsuzs, i{,~q|x}:,*e{¢ ,1{¢,eomz;,i{,tqgx] K®°
t{r,of{¢~ q-,ct;,e{¢xpz,i, UK®°, Tqg, ggqyqp,sqz¢u
U, T, U, ,ve j,itmj,ce¢w{zs, mzp, Nmvugqg, n{ijt,

Hope flared in his heart. Here was someone who waggvith aid him.

Ngr{~q,tq,o{¢xp,o0{zjuz¢g8,c¢vuzs,iqgz gp:,* _{
uzsuzs:°,

" tmj,e{¢xp,ng,nqom¢ g, {r,yq8°, m, pgqq|, £{uogq,

river was a gargantuan white bull, its eyes glowing likeeemBround its hooves, the

grass smoldered and shriveled.

1n¢z8,ftug8t{c¢-°,cc¢vuzs, | gxxgp:,tr™r¢cz-, Uj

Zhizhou turned to flee, but the bull took a running jump, leaping over the river

effortlessly. It changed formmmd- air, landing in front of him as a horned warrior in

gxmn{~mjqg, nxmow, m~y{~8, stuot,am , ~mssqp, mzp,

skipped a beat. The demon sauntered over to him and gestured. Black cords whipped

around him, sending him crashirggthe ground.

U, ,hggqz, m, x{zs,juyq, uzog, &g, xm j,yqij8,ct
o{zij~m juzs,©oujt,jtq,y¢~pg~{¢ ,sxuzj,uz,tu ,
uz, jtqg,otmuz:?®°

Wujing raised his spade and charged, but wak&ddsack with a sword thrust. The

demon left a deep wound in his shoulder and kicked him down.

t1lz0qg8, U, o0f{¢xp,tmEqQq,  mwvgz, {z,jtqgq, m-yuqg ,{r,t
spirits, and my painful imprisonment in the Celestial Palace was afiebetgaur little

igmy:°



His speech was cut short when a twandred pound pig crashed on top of him. Zhu

Bajie straightened up, pinning the demon down with his rake.

o sui i {{w, o x{zs8°,tq, mup:,tU,s{i,p-~n
The Bull Demon King snarled in rage and rose, backhanding Bajie and sending

him stumbling away. Wujing struggled to his feet, hefting his spade. Though the two

fought valiantly, they were no match for the demon king. Wujing was quickly dealt with

when he got stompeihto the earth, creating a metateep crater. Bajie swung his rake,

but the demon turned back into a bull and rammed him into the side of the hill.

te{¢, ~q,{¢ij,{r,|] ~mojuoqgq: ,e{¢, ~q,9gE£qgqz, agmw
really is sayingsomethi8° , j t g, n¢xx, y{owqgp:,
Tg, otmzsqgp,nmow, uzi{,t¢ymz, r{~y8, xustijx|,~q
it~qe,tu ,tgmp,nmow, mzp, xmé¢stqp8, m, yu~jtxgqg

spine. Before he could move, however, the demon was céaiddvards into a thorn

bush on the tip of an extending staff. Sun Wukong was holding the other end, eyes

blazing brighter than ever before.

tY ,uj,i{{,xmjqg, i{,v{uz,ijtqg,| m~j; K°,ce¢w{zs,n
proportions.

The Bull Demon King rared in defiance, rushing forward with swords extended. He

never reached Wukong. The monkey casually poked him with the staff, knocking him

down, then again and again as the demon tried to get to his feet.

tUj, ,{E£q~:, _¢~~qzpdq-muz{:8,cnam,zW, , x xmu p|8m-oq,z}j{
his voice.

te{¢, ~g, m r{{x,ur, {¢,jtuzw, | {¢,tmEq, a{z8°, j
z,{yuz{c¢ .0q~|muz|::,1M ,itg,piyzm j;,pgq 0qz
the mortal world and revens alike, and you will be powerless against them. The Age of

Pagy{z ,u ,o0{yuzs:,e{¢,omzz{ij, mEgq~j, uj:?®°

Sun Wukong raised his staff to strike, but the demon vanished into black smoke, which
p~urjqp, meam; , {z,jtq, euzp:, fit\huBonghelpedhim uz puzs
up, beaming broadly.

1" tmzw 8°,tqgq,sm | gp8, ~¢nnuzs, tu ,nmow,lu,{n
*P{z,i,yaziju{z,ui:, U, y,uzpagnijagp,i{.,;{¢:,e{c¢,
atuxq, uzogq, U, me, {yqg{zqg,waujt,ijtqg, wuz p,{r,r

They smiled teach other.

Four figures could be seen heading off into the sunset, carrying the hopes of the Tang
dynasty with them.



New Journey to the West
St. Paul's Colleg&han, Cheuk Long Juliah 14

Chapter 1 A Call from the Empress

sand demon Shu Wajing, the Buddhist scriptures were brought back to China. Wukong invited

I hanks to youngnonk Xuanzang from China, monkey king Sun Wukong, pig demon Zhu Baji and
Baji to live with him in the Mountains of Flowers and Fruits. They loved it, but soon getibor

tU,y, im-£fuzs-°,y{mzqp, Nmvu, {zq, pmj:
c¢w{zs,ympg, m,rmoq, mzp, ~q| xuqp8,*e{¢, £qg,gmjqgqz, gEq~,; jt
tu,y,z{i,te¢zs~},r{~, r{{p,n¢j,r{~, mpEqzj¢~q-°, Nmvu, gq¥c

c¢tw{zs, ustgp8,rtct|,p{z.{fivd{¢,s{, m~{¢zp, i{,x{{w,r{-~

INmvu-,ce¢tw{zs-,Ym jq~,d¢tmz8mzs, zqqgqp ,I{¢,ija{-°,o0omyq,
They jumped, and saw Wajing waving at them.

tctmj,tm|]|gzgqpK,U ,ym jg~,wupzm| | gpK°,c¢w{zs, m wqgp, r -
cmvuzs, t{{w,tu ,tgmp|mgp, mmgg, tZ{8,i{qgqs{mdgEg, m qogoy(q,;
Nmvu, tgm~p,z{jtuzs,n¢j,jtqg,a{~p, gyl ~q .o, Mz, gy | ~q
LR{~sqgj,mn{¢j,ui8, {¢, r{{x-°,cew{zs, mup,t{ijx; 8,rP{z,
Baji shrugged and they set off to the palace.

Chapter 2 Mission Possible!

Xuanzang had been waiting for the three to arrive at the palace. In front of him stood an old woman
wearing a golden suit, with a crown on her head.

1 U, ,mz, t{z{¢~,i{,vyq ,:{¢,rp¢ﬂ8?n;,Nq,zmyq,wuzpﬂ:',sqﬁ
at mj , ,nuit,itm|,r { =

Uzpggp8, Nmvu, x{{wgp,sx¢y,atqgz,tq, ~gmxu8qgp, jtmj,itqg,q)
him.

I Mx~usti8,xqgj, ,sqi,p{wez,i{,n¢ uvuzqgq foderof t g, mup8, !eq
N¢pptu y8, upptm~jtm, Sm¢ij mym8, u , juxx, mxufgq:?°
d¢mz8&mzs, x{{wgp,p¢tyn j~¢ow: ,* _juxx, mxuegK, N¢;, qg~u{¢
“tag,aqy| ~q ,o0{zjuz¢qp8,*Tg,u ,x{owqgp, ¢|,uz, m | xXxmoq, o
here. lwowx p, xuwqg, i {,yYyqQgij,tuy:,~gyqgyng~8,jtu ,u ,mz, g¥j~qYy
teq 8, {¢~,ymvg i;-°,itg,igmy,n{eqp:

1" tu ,u ,|~{nmnx},m,yu u{z,uy]|{ unxqg8°,ce¢w{zs, yctynx

| { unxgqkK?®



Chapter 3 The Mysterious Besst
Everyone packed up their things.

1\ g~t mj ,8q, t{¢xp,n~uzs, itaq, o~{xx ,wBUujt,¢ 8°, Nmvu,
tUj,ymj,o{yq,uz,tmzp,; :°

I " mwq,uj,ur, | {¢,amzij,i{8,n¢j,uj,u z,i,qgpunxqg8°,cctw{z:s
Hisalysz{ ~qp, tuy:, "tqgz,tgq, i m~gp,uz,o{zr¢ uf{z:,* tmj, ,
lctmjKe, m wgp,c¢tw{zs8, x{{wuzs, mj,jtq, o~u|]ij¢t~q :,Tq, i

and body of a lion, another head of a goat, and a tail of a.aNaing saw it, too.

t\' ~{nmnx;, {vyag, {~i,{r,ji~uow 8°,tq, mup8,ij~juzs,z{ij, i
1 Tg,; 8, s¢ | -, uydq, i{,s{-°,omxxqgp,dtmz8&mzs:

Chapter 4 Welcome to Greece

The journey was smooth. No demons pounced at them, and Xuanzang no longer had to worry. They
walked for miles and grew exhausted.

1 Tg,; 8, x{{w-,Uj, ,m,ouj|-°2,Nmvu, o~uqp,tm|]|]ux; 8, ]| {uzju:

Qfqz,d¢mz8mzs, am , pgxustijgqp,i{, qq,uji:,ce¢w{zs,vey]|qgp,
strange as every veowhite robes.

1Q¥o¢ gq,yq8°,ct¢tw{zs, mup,j{,m, e{ymz8,t0mz, ! {¢,igxx, yoc
fright, and the citizens spoke in a strange language Wukong had never heard before.

ttagr,~a, (. ~¢pg-°,tga-~mupge{ M yyzwgt8nyThEQKPt gl , gk
1 U, s¢q ,itagy ., ~ag,z{i,mr~mup, {r, ;| {¢8°, mup, cmvuzs8, ot {
There was a loud rumbling noise. Xuanzang and the others turned around, finding themselves face to face

with a woman with the body of a snakecampanied by the lion Baji seen in the scriptures! Wukong

sprang into action. He took out his iron rod, whacking both demons violently. Unfortunately, the monkey
king was no match for them. The woman dodged, grabbing Xuanzang and Baji and vanished.

Wukons , em , mn{ ¢, i{,otm q,tq~,etqz,itq,s{ppq , S¢mz| uz,
{yagituzs, i{,iagxx,j{¢-°,

c¢w{zs,pq |g~mijgx,;, mup8d8,* _{~~;8,n¢j,ijtqgq~q, ,z{,juyaq,
y¢ i, mE£qg,tuy-°

te{ ¢, ~q, z{w,,uzmxx pd.¢S¥~qqoq8°, S¢mz| uz, mup8, ! tqg,ox{ijt
et{y, i {¢,r{¢stj,u ,Qotupzmd8, S~qaqw, y{itg~,{r,y{z jiaq-

c¢w{zs,z{ppgp8,*_{,t{e,omz, U, pgrgmj,tqg~K?®

S¢mz!luz, ~q| xuqgp8, ! e {wihgedhborsg, and killzhp ¢chimerag fromn the sky. Also, &ieremn
m~q, {yqg,xmzs¢msq, | uxx 8°, tqgq, mup8,sufuzs,ct¢w{zs, m,
ng, mnxq, i {, | gmw, uz, purrg~qgqzj,xmzsé¢tmsq :°



Wukong did as told. He took a pill, and adkgeople about the existence of Pegasus. He finally found it on
a hill and took out a piece of rope Guanyin gave him and managed to ride to the cave Echidna lived. The
chimera saw him and roared wildly. Wukong pulled out a strand of hair which turnea gatog of

monkeys blocking the cave door and defended Xuanzang. Wajing hit the monster on the chest. Wukong
shot arrows and beat the doubheaded monster. Echidna, who wanted to taste some flesh of the monk,

o{¢txpz, |, i mzp, mz, m~ BEeryohawaysafeamdjsound. mz p, ~gqi ~gmj gp
Chapter 5 The Killer Cockatrice

Everybody in the city of Rome, Greece, was delighted that the four got rid of their greatest nightmare.
Even the king of Greece invited them to a feast. Both Wukong and Baji ate loadsesf grap

1Omz, ({¢,p{, ¢ ,m, rmE{¢C~K°, jtg,wuzs, |u|lqgp, ¢]:
d¢mz8&§mzs, ~q| xuqp8,t _¢~q8, et ], z{jK?®°

Therefore, the king asked them to get rid of the cockatrice, a monster born when a rooster lie an egg, near
the city. Anyone who looked into its eyes would die immedyate

Nmvu, | ~{iq jgp8, *Ur
I
I

17 {¢, omz,
P{¢,omz, wuxx, uj, n;, xXxqij.i

, i,itg,pgqy{z8,t{n,
uzs, u zi{,1{¢~,9q :°

te{¢, ~q, ~¢pg8°,cetw{zs, zm| | gp8, of zwu zdclickédpv u, { z, jt g, t c
t mE£q,

lcmuij 8, U, m, | xmz- °

tctmj, | xmzK°, m wgp, dé¢mz8&mzs:

LU, stq ,itmj,ijtq,{zx}),eam;,i{,pq i~{),itg,o{owmj~uogq,
p{z,ji,U,otmzsq,uzj{,m yu~~{~, mzp, xXqij, Uuij, qq, uj , {ez, -

Lctmj, m,pglm-cdz pdutpmzu§ mzs, ~q| xuqp:

After the feast, the team searched the whole place and finally found it. Wukong changed himself into a
mirror. Xuanzang, Baji and Wajing hid behind him. The cockatrice approached Wukong, staring at its
reflection with its huge, belg eyes. Then, with a loud shriek, the monster died.

The other three came out from behind. Baji looked agitated.

to{zs~-mij¢xmju{z 8, n~{jtg~-°,tq,o~uqp8,te{¢, ~q, m tqg-~{-

Qfgqz,d¢mz8mzs, x{{wgp, mju rugqp:, ! U,pgttngWukongdn, | ~{ ¢p, {r,
the shoulder.

When the team went back to the Greek palace and were welcomed by the king again. Obviously, another
feast was held.

tu, r{~s{i,i{,m w8°, mup,ijtg,wuzs8,tctmj,n~uzs , | {¢,1c
tcq, ~q,{z, myu u{z ,[P,.Bp-¢td¢BzEmas £q¥oxmeyqgiqz, mri

Xuanzang told the king about China and how they got lost. The king gave them some food and drink and
they left peacefully.

Chapter 6 Sinister Plot Revealed!



Xuanzang, Wukong, Baji and Wajing were back on tradle next day, the team decided to rest in the
forest when another demon sprang out of nowhere, grabbing them away.

ce¢w{zs,o{wqg, ¢|,uz, pm~wzq 8,zqg¥i,i{,tuy, i{{p,itag,paqy
L[ ¥, Wuzs-,U~{z,Rmz,\ ~uzoq 8° | ggqm{gs®x{{wgp, mxm~yqp8,

1zZz{ w8, z{e8°,itq,

it [ mp, m, uzu jq-
Ygp¢ m:,curqg, {r,\

, g, {z,tu
S~qqw, qm,

¥, Wu u X
{ «a {p:°,Tag, | {u:

c
T N
~ »
N -
mf-’
—
o]

ce¢w{zs, | gxxgp8,ud tif{rhzp mxmiig,s¢ s-uhngq-~

tcq, ~g,tmEqgqz,j,r{~sufqz, | {¢, uzoq, | {¢,E£Eqg,ngmjqgqz, ¢ , mj
am , m, | ~mzw:, U, go~gqix,,{~pg~qp, m, g~£mzj, i{,pu sctu c
d¢mz8&mzs, eam |, i~¢ow,n} ,xustjzuzs:,!*! {, upptm~jtm ©°

1 UPTMAUTM TQ, NaPPTM, TUY_QXR8,e[a,R[[X_--°,~{m~qp, itdq
ayl ~q , U ,uz,y;,tmzp :°,Yqp¢ m, | ¢xxqgp, {¢j,itqg,iuqgp, d

At first, when Baji heard that the empress was an impostor, he found signs of hope. Sadly, the real one was
also old, and he could not hide his disappointment.

[ ¥, Wuzs,of{zjuz¢qgp8,*U,y¢ j,sufq, {¢, mxx, {yaq, i-q :
not many, just to let you forget about protecting your master, Wukong.

t {1 {¢,p-quezitgqotayfgxxm,8°,ce¢tw{zs, mup:
t0{~~qoju{z8,y},8Urq,pup8°, jtg,n¢xx, ~q| xugp8,*tN¢;, aq,
cmvuzs, im~qp8,*_{,1{¢~, im~sqgqi ,m~qg,itqg, Nepptu j, o0-~1

tMzp, m, Jugqoq, {r,rxq t,ryfizyymdmxxydn 4H{~88, timzp { ¥t xymtrs{
r{¢~, t{yaq ,m m~j:°

tctmj,p{,1{¢,emzj,itqgq, o~{xx ,r{~K°, mup,d¢tmz8&mzs:

1t {,~¢xq,ijtg, NcCpptu | 8°, Nmvu, mup8,®r  tmj,eam], jtqg, ofc¢
tUr,jtmj,tm| gz 8,i¢~z,ygmuz8hiumapyuzzogdizwBqfuxqg, wu
The Ox King untied the ropes of the team when Wukong pounced and conked him on the head.
tcuowgp,ngm j-°,tq,nx¢~jqp, {¢i8,*U, t{e¢xpz,i,tmEq, qf£c
Medusa tried to face Wukong and turn him into stone.

tecemi{otti,8 , n~{jtg~-°,0~ugqp, Nmvu: , Tg,n~mEqx,|, t{E£qp,tqg-~,
S¢mz| uz, ¢ppgqzx)],m|| ~{motgp,ct¢tw{zs, mzp, mup8, ! Xqgi,Vyq,

And so, the Ox King is dead. Medusa would be punished by the Greek gods, the ethigbaek to China
safely.

Wukong and Baji went back to the Mountain of Flowers and Fruits, deciding that they should lead a normal
life.
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I he world was all normal when a disaster suddeakelwut. Aimost all people in the street became

§{ynuqg :,\qg~tm| ,itqgq,e{~xp,em ,nqo{yuzs, mnz{~ymx,
t"tq,i~muz,u ,s{uzs,i{, i{l,r{~, {yaq,iuyq, uzoq, itg-c
stayinthg ~muz, omxyx}:,°,ijtqgq,p~uegqgq~,{r,jtqg,ij~muz, mup:, U,

school since it was just 6.47 a.m. while | am at Chai Wan Station. However, | could feel an unspeakable
atmosphere. The train is almost empty, but all seattdshe occupied normally. The sunlight was shining
through the windows, but it was also no one outside on streets.

Suddenly, | noticed there were three of my classmates also at the train. They were Toby, Alfred, and also
Ben. Suddenly, Ben turned on thé radio without noticing us. | almost wanted to scold him but a man

| {fwq,uz, jtqg, RY, ~mpu{:,*Sqi,i{,itag, _i:,\mex, ,O{xxqgsc
the above announcement, | was also troubled by the horrible quality of tecgpea { r , | t g, ~mpu{ : , t ct
itg,ymz, i{xp,itag,laf{lxag,i{,sqi,i{,_i:,\méx, ,O0{xxqgsqtk
seemed to find something strange in my mind. However, Ben said there were nothing to be worried about.
tcq, m~q, xgwdgem¥§z2szgt, {,itgq,cq i:,N¢j,uj,u ,itq,aq
this time, the train started to move. As we could not do anything, we could just agree to Ben and continued
sujt,{¢~,*2Zqe,V{¢t~zq;,i{,itqg,rq j°:
The train stopped ateveryista { z: , _j ~mzsgx| 8, jtq~q,aq~qz,i,mz,;,|qgf{] xqg
tm| | gzK°, U, m wgp, jtqy:, U, pupz,ij,yqzju{z,jtuzs , 0xqgm-~x
Ng upg 8, U, mx {, ygxx, m, i ~{ z s ,eptyphaoz comimgijtolHprg, mj , q£q9g ~ | ,
W{zs, mzp, mxx, [q{]|xqg, imigp,uzp{{~:°,Ngz, ¢ppqgzx;,i{Xxrg
¢ppgzx,,tmp, m, j~mzsq, st¢q , PMxx o, itag, laf{lxg, impagp, U
outdoor because ofthegru ~{ zyqzi, {¢j upg :°, {n}!,mzp, Mxr ~qp, ®2q~q,
¢zpgq~ imzp,etmj, U, tmp,ve j, mp: ,Uyyqgpumjqgx| 8, Mxr ~qgp,
having the same body structures as us. They may no longer be human. Leimtegall, 8 { y nu q , tmj,
sty ,itqgq,ymz, i{xp,¢ ,i{,sqi,i{,_i:,\me¢x, ,0{xxqgsqgq, m ,
Mz, {zq, emxwgp,i{,itg,Y ~, imju{z ,jt~{¢st, t{||uzs,yr
just noticed a strange smelld@infection at every station. Each platform on the way was at indoor. That
means there might be zombies there before we arrived. As it had to be cleaned, our train stopped for a few
minutes. But why were the people cleaning? Does this mean all waglséiltbntrol of our government,
{~, {yqgq,{~smzu mju{z ,m~q,emjotuzs, ¢ K°,Z{n{p)],0{Cxp,
tmEuzs, m, x{ij,{r,}¢q ju{z ,uz,{¢~, n~muz:,*Xqi, ,Vve j,
ot{uoq ad ,  {n;,
When we arrived at the station, Alfred immediately found some words written by red paint, which was
t1{e¢,s¢; ,m~q, {,oxgfg~ :Uy]| ~q UEq ~TmE£g, m, s{{p,juyc
{rix! " ::U, t{{w, vyl tgnBendsappeared Iwalkedup pne {loorlal®, Mxr ~gqp, mzy
searched for them. However, my effort was in vain. | started to think whether it was all my hallucination
about their existence on the way to HKU station. | was rushing around when | suddenly fell onto the
ground.Suddenly, | found that | was still at the place seeing the red paint and all my classmates were next to
me. However, they seemed to be hypnotized. After a second, | realised what had happened. It was all
because of the soft singing by the little girl. edmtely, | woke them up and explained to them. We
searched for the girl making such sound but there seemed to have no people other than us. Finally, we find a
speaker at the escalator playing such voice. However, it was ineffective to us this time.
Sing, eq, pupz,i,emzij,ijf{, iml,uz, ¢ot,| xmog 8, aq,uyyqpun
were all grateful to see sunshine and breathed the fresh air again though it was extremely strange for the
street to be so quiet. It was just 8.02 a.m. whap, m~~u£qgqp, mj, { ¢~, ot {{x:,tcuxx, jt

i
ot{{xK°,U, m wgp:,*Z{~ymxx}|,itg~q,e{¢xpz,i,nq:,Uj,eam



_¢ppagzx; 8, mxx,{r,¢ ,~qoqufgqp, m yq msq°, Sqi,i{,itd ,~{
uz, _j:,\ m¢x, , O{ xxgqsqg:,ctuot, t{¢xp,weq,s{K°, {n] W C
tustqg j:°, Mxr ~qp, myp: ., tQmott, Ngz¢ cCeomz, s{qpl{M{lzq(m i 8.
suggestion. When | arrived at one of the rooftops, a new whatsapp group was opened by an unknown

la~ {z:,Ta,iilagp, {yq,e{~p ,*Ur, mz;{zqg, my{zs, {nj8, M
turned back to human. If no one jumped down within 2 minutes, one of you guys will die from a poisoned

sm ,mzp,z{,{z9g,2uxx,nqg,ji¢~zqp,nmow, j{,t¢ymz:, T{=a, m~q,
lctg~q,u , NgzK°, Mxr ~gp,}t¢q ju{zqgp, utzhismoemangt.inm| | : , Moij ¢ m>
fact, Ben must be working for some unknown organisations and he made this all. When hearing the
mzz{¢zoqyqzi,{r,m ymz8,itq,}¢mxuj;,{r,itg, ~mpu{,em ,t

actually Ben to turn the FM radianoln conclusion, it was clear that it was Ben who led us here.

Time was passing away. | decided to jump down from the rooftop and | was ready to experience death.
_¢~]~u uzsx;8,jtg~q,eam ,m, ymj, ¢ qp,i{ncamektgasd q{ | xq, v ey
about whether | wanted to join the organisation. Of course, | refused at once. Then, | fainted.

When | woke up, | found myself in a hospital. | immediately asked Toby and Alfred what had happened at

last. However, they replied me thatthaydz , | , wz { e, at mj, U, am , i mxwuzs, mn{ ¢;j:
omyq, uz, mzp, mup, jtmj, U, rmuzjqgp,nqom¢ q, U, tmEqgqz, i, i my
remembered | knew that what | had experienced must be true. Looking at the shiningnsiled.l s
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heavy object against the back of his skull. Adipped into unconsciousness, he saw a vague yet
familiar silhouette standing over him...

Ui, , ><?>:, " tqgq,Qm~jt,tm ,ngqz,n~{¢stj,if{,itg,n~uzw, {
Pg | g~-mjq, if{, mE£qg, itq, ~m| hnpsefovepnmenzhas senf outxhe 8vo mastmi , , xqr
capable secret agents in the China, Captain Smith and Agent Gizmo egasiashission to find the cause
{r,itg,gm~jt}¢mwg 8, m ,m, xm j,~q {~j,mzp,jtqg,a{~xp, |,

Having already searchetialer the world with little success, the duo have traced the cause of the
earthquakes to the westernmost point of europe, Cabo da Roca, on the small island of Pico.

Arriving at Pico, having endured an exhausting journey from southeast China, thinfirghey saw was
the medieval castle on a cliff. Sharing a knowing glance, they decided to search the castle first. This was the
point of their whole mission, their whole journey has led up to this point, having worked so hard and
traveled around the watlfrom the far east to this secluded island of Pico. Who could have known the
answer had been hidden at the westernmost point of Europe? The only thing the pair knew was that they
could not afford any mistakes.

So, the duo found themselves staring dowleep, dark tunnel which is supposed to lead to the castle
cellar. With only Gizmo's flashlight guiding them, they headed down. As they went deeper down the slope,
the musty, damp stone walls seemed to spawn shadows that lurked around in the dankj filiskerit of
itg,om| imuz3 ,£u u{z:,tY], i{ymot,u ,uz,wz{i 8, Su8y({E¢
rggxuzs, mn{¢;,jtu :°,t°"~¢ j,yq8,U,wz{e, uj, ,s{zzm, nq,
Yet Captain Smithcoplz , j , t mwg, mz, mot uzs, ¢ Juou{z,itmj, {yqijtu

At one point, the duo realised they were long past the level that should have been the cellar, instead the
slope of the tunnel stretched way down into island earth, maybedeweninto the seabed. They
continued to march down. At last they reached the end of the tunnel, leading straight into a huge, cavern
like chamber. And in the middle, with torches surrounding its perimeter, in all its glory stood the monstrous
machine. Ashte pair marveled at the sinister yet miraculous machine, all the light in the chamber seemed to
r¢zzgx, i{em~p ,uj ,0qzjq~8,8vtqg~q,yqgjmxxuo, ~{{ji ,n~mzc
powerful engine pumping, sending vibrations down eveoy. Captain Smith gazed in shock at the
ygot mzuomx, ngm j8,tct{,of{¢xp,tmEg, n¢uxj, ¢cot,m,y{z |-
o{zjuzqzj -,Su8y{8,pu m~y,uj,z{e8,uj,ym ,o~gmjqgq, mz{ijt
1LSusgy,{Mzp,uj,em ,mj, jtqgz,ijtmj,ijtqgq,nx{e,omyq, stuot, wz{

As Captain Smith began to regain consciousness, he found himself tied down, sitting on the ground and
staring into a pair of sunken eyes filled with merattee familiareyef r , Ms qzj , Su8y{ ,tct | K, Su
t{e,o{¢xp, {¢K-°,0m|ijmuz, _yujt, ,[xgmp ,8q~qd,~q |{zpc
how the mighty have fallen! You have been stealing my thunder for too long, dear respected Captain of the
Beijing IntelligenceMx | t m, ~"gmy: , Uj, ,juyqg, r{~,itg,as{~xp,i{.,vy
tg~{uo, pggp ,uz, | {¢~,xXxqsqgqzpm~;| ,Vyu u{z , mxx, mx{z
Against his bonds with all his might, the veins in his neck bulging with adrenaline, buntbmou x : , * ¢t mj ,
a~{zs,Om|jmuz, yujtK,Omz,ij,n~gmw,r~qgqqK,P{z,i,|{¢, ~qyc
understood how unappreciated | was, how people had looked down on the runty, weak assistant of the
incredible Captain Smith. Nobody knew thHawas the genius behind your deeds, nobody! All because of
you hogging all the glory, wanting everyone to know how great you are. And now, Gizmo will become a
household name, a name spoken with fear, because Gizmo will now be known as the vanquiskenof Cap
_yuijit8, mzp,jtqg,ymz,et{,n~{¢stij,P{{y pm-°,r2zZ{-°,0m| T
machine, Gizmo, stop this madness! As your Captain, | was wrong to undermine your talents and to take all
the credit. Go through with this plan, and you omplsove yourself to be a petty, pathetic being. Please,
Gizmo, prove yourself a better man than I, do not mistake cruelty for greatness. Be the hero you have
longedtobe!'De® , Mj , it mj,y{yqzi8,ijtqg,at{xq,otmynqg~, t{{w, mzp
Cq j muz ,tgmp,o{xxm| qgqp8, mzp,aujt,ijtmj,Om|ijmuz, yujt,

R ight when he was about to save the earth from total destruction, Captain Smith felt the thud of a

aqi
s :

B



Hmmm, it appears that the destruction process has begun again, soon Africa will be consumed by my

beautiful creation, Gizmo thought to himself, | have to leave this cplaee before my darling demolishes

itg,at{xg,om jxq:,T{aegqgf£gq~8, m ,tqgq,x{=wg~qgp,tu ,ruzsgq

~¢zs,uz,tu ,tgmp:,*te{¢,wz{e, ngijigq~, ijtmz, jtmj,{xp,Tr

butonmz p, ng, p{zq,aujt,uj-°,Su8y{, mup,i{,tuy qgxr:, N¢

completing his master plan. He looked back at the rocks that had collapsed upon Smith. No, he had to

prove that he was better than Smith, the whole worldltbaknow that he was the greater one of the two.

Gizmo no longer cared about how much effort he had put into his plan, it would be all for nothing if the

world still recognised Captain Smith as a hero, Gizmo deserves to be called a hero, not Smit&n@izmo!

with a swipe across the control panel, Gizmo deactivated the machine. The castle shook lightly and stopped,

for a brief moment, silence filled the cavern.

Unfortunately, that moment fluttered by, the chamber rumbled yet again and with a crackpteecadtle

crumbled to rubble, Gizmo found himself buried by an avalanche of stones. As he started to drift into eternal
x¢yngqg~8, mzp, m ,tq, im-qgp,uzi{,qyliuzgq 8, Su8y{,raxi,

~ i
{{ >
it
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other monkeys. However, he was very brave and loved to help others too. For these reasons, his

inhabitant made him the King. He was also very handsome with golden fur that made him special
and different. He was very energetic with muscular build. Wukong governed the monkey kingdom, which
was near an old temple where the monks lived. This templa plase of worship for many people who
brought offerings to the God, such as cakes, meat, fruits and many others.

One day, Wukong entered the temple and was tempted. He saw many delicious fruits being offered. He
wanted to get a bunch of bananas fisrfallow monkeys. Unluckily, Tripitaka, the monk saw him. Instead
of getting angry, he asked Wukong to listen to some good teachings and they became friends. The monkey
adored the monks and called him Teacher. The monk told him to accompany him onrheyjta India
by ship because of a very important mission and he needed someone strong enough to protect him. As the
Monkey King wanted to become popular around the world, he agreed.

At dawn, the monk and Wukong went to the pier. He helped withthemgn , x ¢ ssmsq: , Mxx, | t g,
aq-~q, im~uzs, mj,jtqy, mzp,oatu | g~uzs8,tct),u ,m,y{zwq]
reason was that the monk was told to travel alone, but was allowed to bring a pet. By chance, the monk
knew that Wukong had supetoigal powers. All the passengers were on board and there were around one
hundred people with different cultures and nationality inside the cabin. The ship started to sail. The view of
the wide blue ocean was very nice. There were all sorts of water ttamsploe sea, from small boats,
turbojets, to ferries moving back and forth. Later, when they reached the middle of the Ocean where only
the huge ships can survive and continue to sail, there were tranquillity and peacefulness all around. They
found freedm and independence. The only sound disturbing them were the splashing waves and screams of
seagulls. Everybody smelt the unique smell of the sea brought by the wind and if you accidentally licked
your lips, it would taste bitter.

When the Sun went dow, the atmosphere and ambience started to change. It became totally dark. The
moon and stars should appear but a storm came instead. Powerful winds started to blow which hindered the
ship from sailing. The ship had to stop for a while until the stormdadbsir when the wind became calm.

Nobody could go out to bring down the anchor of the ship as it was too dark. All the passengers and the
ship captain and crew members became worried. To everyone surprise, the monkey was able to do it.

After the stormthey were all very happy. At last, dinner was served. Not knowing there were pirates on
board and their dishes were added some potion, almost all of the passengers got stomach upset and rushed to

O nce upon a time, there was a very playful and mischievous monkey that always played tricks on

the washroom. Everybody was exhausted. Suddenly, onejofthemj q , ru~qp, m, s¢z: , 1 Nmzs8
| u~mijq 8,*cqgq, m~q, |u~mjq -, Mxx, | m qgzsqgq~ ,z{w,ijmwqg, {¢Cj
uigqgy ,mzp, | ¢j,jtqy,uzi{,itqgq,nms:,P{z,i,~q u j,{~,U, 8t

sacks, opened them and ordered everybody to move quickly and put the valuables inside. The passengers
were so frightened that they had no choice but to obey.

The Monkey King brought up a plan and told the monk to cooperate with him. He climbed ugtlgecr
on to the top where the luggage was being kept. With one hand holding the metal bar, he swung his body
up into the air and with the other hand, he snatched the gun from the pirates. Swiftly, he took out his magic
wand and beat the pirates until thegrer defeated. Everybody was very cooperative and bravely helped.

They tied up all the pirates and shouted for joy as everyone was safe. They thanked the monkey for being so

brave and intelligent. One of them apologized for underestimating him, the passenggup 8, t Mx j t { ¢ st , |
m~q, m y{zwqg; 8, {¢, m-q,uzpqqp, £q~; ,0xqg£q~:°, " tqz8,tq, |
Wukong. After two weeks of the voyage, they were able to arrive in India safely.

The captain reported the incident to thedb®olice Authority and the pirates were put in jail. With full
o{£q~msq, r~{y,purrqgq~qzij,zqe ,~q|{~iq~ 8,8t{,uzjq~£uqrc
saved the passengers from danger. The reporters took a lot of pictures and the news/vsaseattiacross
the country.

Lastly, when they returned from the journey, the Monkey King and the monk were warmly welcomed
by the president when they stepped off the ship and. All in all, Wukong really became very popular.
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26 Dec 1655
urrah! Today | finally received permission from King Ferdy and the Queen to set sail for Asia.
Mzp, et ,a{¢xpz,ij,ijtg; 8, gquzs, m ,t{=e, U, mxam,| , N~
But since this is the first time anyone will be sailing westwards, | guess they do have to be more
careful. Alas, | am tremendously confident that my crew and | can complete the journey and find a quicker
route to reach China before the Dutch do. Must hurnjte- q | m~q, z{ @8, o mzheags,b&aty j , i t { q, !
me!
1 Jan 1656

It has been a busy day. We set off this morning from the port of Castile, with a total crew of 34 people.
Most of them are experienced sailors whom | had worked with before. There is,drp@a@ew cabin boy

by the name of Jared, a firétmner who is already showing some enthusiasm for the high seas. Aside from
my flagship, the Marco Polo, the court was nice enough to provide two other vessels, the Endeavour and
the Resolute, both statef- the- art lightweights. The weather is fine, the water is crystal clear and
everything looks promising.

29 Jan 1656

Things are taking a turn for the worse. The sea is starting to become rough and there seems to be a storm

brewing on the horizon. Severalpf], , mux{~ ,m~q, rqggxuzs, m,nuj, ¢zpqg-~,itqg.
ve j,| ~mluzs, z{,{zq,ouxx,o0{yq,p{ez,aujt, o¢~£]:,0mz, j
3 Feb 1656

l¢uig, m,pu m jqg~,=2q, £q, s{i.{{rz,,i{tég~, timz{pz s:q, M,, £W,{px, qgz£iq, ~t, ¢
two days ago, damaging the Resolute severely. Our ships are just barely able to sail, let alone go fast. If we

sustain any more damage, we may sink and never return home. Also, Jared has officially become the most

seasick person | have ever seen in my life. He is how staying only in his cabin all day, vomiting constantly to

the rapid rocking of the waves. However, as we are on an uncharted route, | know not of anyplace where

we could dock and make repairs. So weehi® press on. The sooner we reach Asia, the sooner poor Jared

will be able to plant his feet on solid ground again.

6 Feb 1656

¢~z ,{¢i,itaq, i{~y,pup,y{~q,pmymsq, itmz,em , uzujumx)
and no one had nimlea where we were headed. Fortunately, | had brought along a starchart from The

Royal Astronomical Court. They produced the best starcharts in all of Europe, and | always took one with

me on my voyages just in case. | quickly told the sailors to idPuoliyis, the bright Northern Star, and

adjust our current course so as to keep moving west. Some of the sailors had never even seen a starchart

ngr{~q-,"gmxx;8,atmj,p{,itg;,igqmot,uz, mux{~ ,, ot {{>
26 Feb 1656
Two months have passed sincethesti , {r , ijtq, v{¢~zq) 8, mzp, juxx,itq~q, ,

China within another month, it will mean that travelling eastwards is still the better option and our voyage
auxx, tmEqg, mxx,n¢j, rmuxqgp:, U,dp the de4i$ aplm pricermore anddafed , i t g, or
appears to have recovered from his sickness. | often see him running around the ship, learning all he can

r~{y, mux{~ ,,{r,purrg~qziji,|{ i ,_{{z,tqg,suxx,ng, ~qr
which, | might need some help myself. Perhaps | will call in Old Tom to discuss altering our current course.

14 Mar 1656

Land ahoy! It was Jared who first spotted the peninsula this morning, and now we are comfortably docked

and resting on its shores. lhaven, qqz, mz| , x{omx, r{xw, | qi8,n¢j, g, suxx,
r¢~jtgq~,uzxmzp:,Ygmzetuxqgq8, U, xx,ve j,r{o¢ ,{z, ~qxm¥u:

scenery. Man, they really have nice forests here, the kind with lots lfstalgreen trees and plenty of
exotic animals. | look forward to exploring more during our stay.



20 Mar 1656

So much has happened this past week. During the night, as we were sleeping in our camp, they struck.
Darting out of the thick forest like sthaws, the lithe figures ambushed and bound us up. The next thing |
knew, we were in some sort of village and a crowd of people surrounded us. | could just barely crane my
neck and see that the villagers were not, as | had expected them to be, Chinetmoktesnore like

Africans, with a darker complexion and tribal clothing. Their chief stepped out and looked at us for several
minutes, then spoke to another man in their native language. We were thrown in a sort of dungeon where
we spent the rest of théght. In that time, | thought of a brilliant plan to get us out of this mess. Obviously

it would be very hard to communicate with the locals, but if there was one language that everyone around
the world understood, it was money. Or more precisely, golé. Aéxt morning | asked the chief, with a

great deal of painstaking gesturing, whether | could send young Jared back to my ship to get something. He
nodded in agreement and | told Jared to fetch the cartel of gold on the Marco Polo that we had been
planningto trade with the Chinese. After Jared came back, | told the chief, once again mostly with gestures,
that if he were to let us go, we would return and bring back large amounts of gold as repayment for his
mercy. The chief seemed to understand what | eiag and left, presumably to discuss with the other

elders of the tribe. Finally, they set us free and even allowed us to exchange some of our gold for their local
spices and plants. The Queen will surely love them. As a last favor, | asked if théglpousdrepair our
damaged ships and surprisingly, they agreed. Such nice people, once you got to know them.

Now we are back on the ships and heading home. This morning, Old Tom told me that by his estimations,
we had not reached China or even any remaie pf Asia, but that we had discovered an entirely new
continent altogether. Imagine that! A completely new land! The folks back at home will surely be
overjoyed, as am I.

18 Jul 1656

Splendid news! It was all smooth sailing back home, and we eagaifedyl with the exotic goods. The

Queen, as | had expected, loved the new kinds of flowers and plants, and after | had recollected the events
{r.yi,v{¢~zq;8, tqg,qf£qz, m wgp, Wuzs, Rq~p;,i{,sukq,yq,r
¢ z wz { @ z the roy® xourf has agreed to sponsor, along with the gold for the natives, my second trip

to the Indies, as the continent is now called, the reason of which | know not. We are leaving next month,

and Jared has once again signed up for the voyage, th@itime preferably with some sesi&ckness pills.

Best of all, besides knighting me, the King and Queen have also given me authority over the Indian
ig~~uij{~uq ,uz,ijtq,zmyq,{r,itq, _|mzu t,it~{zq:,Tyy ,
IndiesUj , p{q ,tm£q, }¢ujq, m,zuog, ~uzs, j{,ui8,p{q z,i,ujkK
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1 q!,s¢! -,cq,tmEq,i{,sqi,{z,itq,n{mji,~ustj,z{o-
was shouting at the top of his voice to his fellow officers on the shore of the Shanghai Pier.
He was a rotund and senile pig with a pink skin, squinty eyes angntigigouth. He was
agm~uzs, m,nxmow, Juzs, s{£q~zyqgqzj,{rruoq-, Cuj,oujt, jtoc
show others his country. However, the suit did not fit him as it was far too small. Just then, Li Hongzhang,
who was carried onsedan chair by a gorilla and a bear, came strolling in slowly towards the pig. The
gorilla, bear and pig were all under the Qing government and servants of Li, a senior officer of the
government, during this trip to the United Kingdom.
They had a mission to accomplish on this voyage. However, as they did not want to leak the plan
to the public, they announced to the strong powers and the citizens that they were going to Great Britain to
observe and assimilate the policies, constitutidmlitary and to learn from them to strengthen the Qing
Dynasty. However, their real plan was to steal a secret manuscript on ruling a country from Great Britain. A
spy that they had sent to work in England reported back to Emperor Guangxu that thehet&mgland
coudbecomg t q, gy| u~qgq, {z, etuot, jtagqg, ¢z,z9£q~, gj ,8&@m , jtmj
Qy|l u~qg, _¢ooq rexx) ,:, tu ,n{{w,em ,mz, mzouqzij, n{{w,r«
ever since 1604, when James | came@place. It teaches the kings and queens how to use their power
correctly. When Emperor Guangxu heard about the book of wonder, he decided that he had to have a
glimpse at it. Therefore, he ordered Li to steal it and bring it back to China.
Li and histhree servants successfully got on the ship, which was called Elizabeth. It was a grand,
gigantic vessel which also had cannons for defence. When the four of them saw the weapons, they were all
astounded. They came to realise why they had lost the Opians ¥gainst Great Britain. This made them
even determined to get their hands on the book, as it could strengthen their country.
Two months passed and they arrived in Bombay, a big port under the rule of England. The four of
them decided that it was timerfthem to relax, so they got onto the shore for some browsing and shopping
in the markets. Suddenly, they saw a drunk English soldier, shouting and kicking things while strolling
through the aisles of the market. The gorilla, who was the best fightéina,Gvas very dissatisfied with
itg, {xpug-~, ,paqp 8, {,tqg,eqzi,{¢i,i{,rusti,tuy:, tc
stormed out and challenged the giant. However, in the fight between David and Golliath, David lost this
time. The soldiefought his best and defeated the gorilla convincingly. After the incident, the four of the
King officials noticed how weak they were. The gorilla, who was one of the best in China, could not even
win an ordinary soldier who was drunk in English territdiye gorilla felt really ashamed and was adamant
to improve his fighting skills.
As they got back on the ship with the gorilla black and blue all over, they set off for their next stopover
point---  Abyssinia. Three months passed again, and they satgérity across the Indian Ocean. When
they were about to approach Abyssinia, a few pirates barged onto the boat and pointed their spears at the
passengers aboard. They then demanded them to hand over all the valuables to them. When the pirate
pointed hisveapon at Li, the loyal gorilla and the faithful pig defended their master from him. The bear
tried to sweep the spear away and the pig attempted to punch the intruder on the belly. However, it was all
in vain, only to make the pirate even more agitateg. H| { wqp, m, t { xq, uz, gmot , {r, jtqg,
fell to the floor, with a tiny blood fountain bursting out of their wounds. Suddenly, an English troop
marched onto the boat and surrounded the trespassers. The pirates endeavoured to fight,dhstthe En
soldiers were just too strong for them to cope with. At last, they were all arrested. One pirate abruptly pulled
out a deck of $100000 banknotes and gave it to the General. Li understood that the pirates were bribing the
troop in order to be releaselde was already dreaming about what he would buy with such a large amount
{r,y{zq} ,ur,tqgq,e®q~q, itqg, Sgzg~-mx8, n¢j, m, n{{yuzs,*zZ{°,
am ,¢ijijq~x;, t{owgp,werujt, jtdg, Sqzqg-dmixeupthechzanceof~: , Tq, = m
getting such a large sum of money. Then, he realised that he had been doing the wrong thing all the while.
He had been affected by the corruptive manner of all the Qing officials. He himself had become too greedy
and money oriented.Therefore, he decided that he would break his habits once he got back to China.



After their short but eventful stop at Abyssinia, they headed to their destiratioDover. Li, the bear,

the pig and the gorilla were all filled with ecstasy, as they could finally leave the boring sea they had spent on

for nearly nine months. As soomthey arrived, they travelled on the speedy steam trains, and arrived in

London a week later. It was the first time they had ever travelled by train, and Li at last came to know that

trains not only make transportation much faster and more convenieatsbubey do not create damage to
itg,xmzp, {~,ijtq,mzoq j{~ ,,s~mf£q 8,atuot,em ,atmj, jtoc
The four of them reached the Buckingham Palace and was warmly welcomed by the King of Great Britain.

He introduced different people in the monayadmnd the government to Li. He took him to see the military

parade and Li found out that the Qing troops were just unable to compete with the English troops, no
ymiig~,{z,itqg,pu ou|lxuzq,{~,itqg,s~mzpgd¢cokaswBlg, am , my mé
Also, the King kept on doing his work when Li was looking around in the palace. His files were piled up,

nearly as tall as a building. In China, this situation was just impossible, as Emperor Guangxu was quite lazy

usually. All of a sudden, hema , m, n{ {w, {z, jtq, Wuzs, ,Pgq w,@tuot, jujXxgr
_tooq rexx; ,:,Ui,em ,jtag, n{{w,itg, Qylag~{~,i{xp,tuy, |
table, and pretended that nothing was happening. Despite being able to géttheldook, he had already

decided not to return to China as he perceived that it would perish one day. He even had a thought that he

might start a revolution himself. He slowly closed onto the table, and once the manuscript got into hand

distance, he eehed out steadily. As he touched the cover of it, he was elated! He grabbed the book and

unhurriedly, put it into his own coat. The King was oblivious to what had happened, and when he asked Li

if he could do anything for him, Li requested a mansion, kttie King blissfully agreed as a gesture of

courtesy and good will.

When he arrived at his new home, he decided to dig a hole and bury the manuscript in a secret place. After

m, et uxq8, Xu, ,ou t,i{,~qngx, am anim@al§lwedwith~s{jiqz, n} , mxx
contentment for a long time, until all of them passed away.
?<,:9qm~ ,xmjq~8,Y~, _¢qz, _tmz,omyq, i{,Xxufq,tgq~q,uz,tu

was helping the gardeners plant when all of a sudden, he dugmprthscript. He read it meticulously and
was truly inspired by the thoughts in the book. Thus, he decided to return to China, and started a new series
of revolutionary events, which totally changed the Chinese history.



New JourneyTo The West

St. Paul's Colleg&au, Lok Hei- 14

Officer of an international companyThe family lives in a big and luxurious houggart from

numerous bedrooms, the house is also equipped with a swimming pool, a music studio, an elevator,
a game room and a gymnasiuXiao Xuan is well served by tens of maids in the house. He also has a
driver who drives him to school and anywherensnts to go.He takes these things for granted and fully
believes that he well deserves all thekrvever, he changed his thoughts entirely after participating in the
overseas exchange programme.
dum{,d¢mz, ,ng j, ot {{xyjointheexchange praglammegotieWestemp qp, t Uy, j
part of China during the summer holiday.q, ~gmp, m, n{ { w, zmyqp, *V{ ¢~zq} ,i{,it:
the programme He loved the book very much and was fond of every scene that the Monkey King fought
with the mansters to protect Xuanzang, despite the fact that he always wondered why Xuanzang went for
such atoilsometripcu tuzs, j{,tmf£q, mz, q¥oujuzs,g¥| g~uqzogq, uy ux
forward to the date of the exchange programi@kortly afterwals, the programme commenced and the
students set off to the Western part of Chik&o Xuan was thrilled and excited about visiting the western
China. After walking and hiking for all day long, the students finally settled in a piece of flat land on a
mountain. They stayed overnight and slept thefighe environment was quiet and peaceful and the
students were astonished by the thousands of stars in th¢oskgver, there was one student who stayed
alone in the tent and kept blaming why he had iappetrip. Z{ i , ¢~|] ~u uzsx| 8 tg, em , 1d
was extremely tired and suffered from a burnout since he seldom needed to walk for such a long distance
and hence he was the first student who fell asleep.
The weather was brilliant with a clear blsky on the second day of the programme. After walking again for
a long time, the students arrived at the dilapidated premises. It was extremely messy in the premises but they
could all vaguely hear some sound of children. When they walked near a re@autid became louder
and louder.Xiao Xuan saw some children, shabbily dressed, sitting in front of a blackboard and a man who
seemed to be a teacher was talking to the children. When the children inside found that Xiao Xuan and
other students visiteddtschool, they were exhilarated and screamed. When Xiao Xuan noticed that it was
actually a school for the village children, he was shocked and could hardly imagine how the students
attended lessons in such an unpleasant plackr the exchange progranetrall students were arranged to
tmEg, m, rqa, pm; ,,t{yq im,osujtmitq, w{omxtiympqzn{ s mady
stay in such a humbly furnished and primitive plate gradually found the programme not as exciting and
thrilling as he had imagined and he believed that he had made a wrong choice of joining the programme.
The local student whom Xiao Xuan stayed with was called Tom, an energetic and a filial boy. Xiao Xuan
followed Tom home after schoot t g z , m~ ~ u £ u me; Xiaw Xyan thought thatth¢ could finally
take a rest after an exhausting day, but he wondered how Tom went to school by himself every day without
the help of a driverAs Tom lived in a rural village, he had to walk for an hour to school and thenesinoth
hour back home after school everydayt q ~q, = q~q, zquijtg~,o{y| ¢iqg~ 8, iqgxqgqfu
home. Xiao Xuan could hardly imagine such a boring life without all sorts of entertainment. Tom had a
large family with six younger sibling&§iao Xuanwas annoyed with the noises of the young children and
the crowded living environmentHe took pity on Tom for the need to share things and his living space
with the his siblings.
It was another brand new day, also a school holiday. The whole familgiigcKiao Xuan went hunting
and harvesting some vegetation for dinner. Tom and Xiao Xuan, with the other children, arrived at their
big farmland. Tom and Xiao Xuan then started to harvest and picked vegetation for the meal. While Xiao
Xuan was picking therops, the young children ran around and overthrew the basket of Xiao Xuan
accidentally. Xiao Xuan was exasperated and wanted to scoldAhdmat time, Tom helped to pick up
the basket and apologized for the children's playful behaimw. Xuan fet shameful of his impulsiveness
mzp, em , s~mj g rAftex Ximo{Xaan anfl Jom finished tkd haryesting work, they went
home.

An adolescent named Xiao Xuan is the only child of a rich farHlily father is the Chief Executive



After dinner, a younger brother of Tom took out a piece of string and pulled it apart . Another brother put
hishands into the string and flipped, the string then formed an odd, but beautiful pattern. The six siblings
enjoyed a great time in playing just a piece of string. Xiao Xuan did not understand why they were
contented with playing with just a stringjlot until one of the brothers invited him to play did he entirely
change his mind. Xiao Xuan first could not even grab the string, but after the guidance and instruction
provided by the siblings, he finally could make a lot of patterns by using the stringyandrtnall
unique. Without the swimming pool and other facilities in the house, Xiao Xuan still enjoyed and was
miu ruqp:,dum{,d¢mz, im~igp, z{i,i{,ituzw, itmj, itgqg, L
instead. Xiao Xuan enjoyed the tirtteat they played and dined together afterwards. On the top of the sky
they looked at the flickering stars, allowing him to see such a spectacular landscape in the cities. And from

itgz,{z8,tq,i~qm ¢~qp, g£q~;, iuywsthsisthelastnghtwithqzp , sujt,
them.
‘uyqg, rxuq ,mzp,uj,am ,juyq,r{~,dum{,d¢mz, i{,xgmEq,  {Y

for him to say goodbye as it marked the end of the programme. After he went back to home, the first thing
he didwas not watching TV or playing video games, but to sit down and review the whole trip. Although

he thought that the trip was exhausting and tiring, the experiences were precious and valuable. He thanked
the whole family for giving him such a memorable eigoees in the western part in China and he loved

this programme so much. And by now, he finally realised why Xuanzang wanted to go for such tiresome
trip, this was because of the invaluable experiences and the precious journey.
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Sometimes he questioned his life choices, but he knew he neefilgditdis paperwork for the

meeting later on today as the head of the student council. Implanting the idea that he was
u~~q |{z unxg,uz,tu ,rgxx{e,o{yyuiigqqg, ,tgmp ,&5m , jtc
unflattering reputation.

I I astily he endeavoured to wash his face of the weariness it felt, for he had not slept the entire night.

et} ,u ,jtu ,tm|]|qgqzuzs, i{,yqK°, Tg,s~{mzqgqp8, | ~q uzs,t
was about to pass out from fatigue, but he could not afford to sleep when he still had pending work to sort

out. He looked up in the mirror to facesdrenched hair, moaning about the unease of wet locks of hair

sticking to his skin.

Tqg,| ~{ogagpgp,i{, im-g,mji,tu ,uymsqg8,iu~qgp,qg;q , SXmM=u:
No response.

Tg,tgmEqp, m, xm¢ st ,whydot lpther With yog?pyounde mothing, bt vast® your life
away2°

1 Tqg, 8, p{z3j, m; , jtmj-?©°

His cloudy mind took a moment to register the voice that sounded interchangeable to his own, yet so

foreign. Did it come from where he thought it came from? Sedwgght the mirror for an answer. His

mirrored self had fawn hair and gold eyes, something that he should not had. He also did not appear human,

which was also something he was not.

t[t8,s{,mam; 8, U, p{23ij,zq9gqp, jtu , ~ustij,z{aw8, U
lc{eo8,U,omz3j MaAgxydfqygKyNCcC; 8, itmj,omz3j,ng-,e{¢3~q,
Sighing, he turned away from the mirror, rubbing at his temples. He obviously lacked sleep to the point that

he was acting delusional. Yes, that was it. He just needed to get back to his desloaltidseape from
this.

'Taq; 8, p{z3i,s{8,itu ,u ,~gmxx;,uy|{~imzj-?°

U, p{z3i, qq,t{e, imxwuzs, i{,mz,uymsuzm~;,y{zwqg;, omz, 1
iuyqg:?®°

te{ ¢, mup, | {¢,aq~q,am juzs, | {¢~% youwiththishwilhbp 8, s g~qz 3, | {
z{jtuzs,n¢j,ngzqruoumx, r{~, {¢c:°

Lamenting over how pitiful he seemed, he turned to face his outlandish reflection, face scrunched up in
mzz{| mzoq:,*S{,{z, mzp,xqgji,yq,nqg:?°

His visage twisted even further when the monkey guffawed, bifehgrinding at his nerves. He pinched
the bridge of his nose, muttering about foolish primates as he drained the sink of the lukewarm water it held.

tYmz-°, tq,y{zwg;,eulgp, m jgm~, mam;:,*U,omz3i, ~qyqync
bebqqz,yq, mzp, d¢mz8mzs:?©°

t1uUj3 ,d¢tmz8mzs, mzp, U8, tm ,mz,| {zqg,qgfq~, ime¢stij, | {¢, | ~{]



1 {~~1,U,s¢q 8, Qzsxu t,u z3j,~gmxXx,|,y],ru~ j,xmzs¢ms

Chinese? Why would | be Chinedé€ pondered, but decided to not voibes query to lose more of his
| ~qou{¢ ,juyq:,*Z{=e8, ;{¢,oq~q, imxwuzs, mn{¢j,y;, mupK?®

The monkey put his hand at his chin, fingers rubbing at it, before grabbing onto his staff, swinging it around
and letting it penetrate the mirrored world, poking at the ze, ,otq j:,t*P{,1{¢,emzji,i{.,p
| ~{p¢ojufq,rujt, | {¢~, xurqgKkK®

He would never admit to anyone that he almost screeched in a falsetto voice and was greatly taken aback.
Never. Poking at the staff, he recoiled. It felt immensely hot, and he dikadhé ominous feeling that
was radiating from it and blossoming in his heart for some reason.

Out of the blue, everything around him shifted, and he found himself in a desert. Then he blinked. And
yelled.

tctmj,u ,jtu , { ~oq-~|irgabodtinergds.-SKdtenly, q giantttigegf@lustanj { y |

inch or two in front of him, causing him to really yelp in a falsetto voice.
te{¢,~q,s{uzs,i{,v{¢~zq},i{.itg,eq j-,S{,|{¢-°

Weuz, itgq,eq j-,P{z3i,y{ow,yq,oujt, | {¢~,rquszqgp, | g~-wu
tcgxo{yqg-,Ur,  {¢,ouz, jtq gq,otmxxgzsqg 8, {¢,sqgi,if{,~qi
i{,v{¢~zqg;,i{,itaga,=q i, 1{¢~ gxr-°

! tu ,u ,x¢tpuo~{¢ perwdkP, yq,sqgj,nmow, j{,y},|m
1s{{p,x¢ow8, jtg,zq¥j, ¢z, ct¢tw{zs-2?°

With that, the tiger snapped towards him, ripping his sleeve off with a ferocious roar, causing his heart to
drop to where his stomach was, and his blood to freeze. For a moment, he was too stunned to rhisve, but
feet carried him off as quick as lightning when it struck again, leaving a carmine streak on his arm, with
more of it gushing out generously.

With his heart beating as expeditiously as a race car moved, his mind fought for ideas. What was it that the
£E{uog,omxxgp,tuyK, "tg,zqgq¥j,ct¢tw{zsK, Tqg,tmp, ~gmp, itq, |-
with him as a character, but the fact that what the voice said sounded like a riddle vexed him. He did not

have time to be irritated, however, preiral was the key. When he gained another scratch, he gave a

frightened cry, trying to run faster.

tTuzij:,ce¢tw{zs,u ,of{zrupgzi,mzp,otueEmx~{¢ :,Tqg, rmoq ,

Faces everything head bte got the message instantly and turned around, pundhitsgaw, hoping he
would have dislocated it. The tiger dissipated into thin air, leaving him alone on the sand, wheezing for air.

.c{we8,U3y, j¢|lgqzp{¢ -°,Tqg,|~mu qgp,tuy gxr8, m x{]| upgqgr
tMj, xgm ., {¢,t mEwz ,; of{Cy~y, {¢zz,roamxijtq,~cutzve{, Z s-:u°,q ,

tU, xx, imwg, jtu , m° m o{y|xuyqzi8,itmzw, {¢



He failed to complete his sentence before a dragon descended fromithe gky , p{ q , / t q, w! , x{{w,
been stampeded by unicorns!? This all is ridicétoasdl started swirling about him. He gulped, mulling

over plausible ways of it devouring him and his mind going into flight mode, apprehensive of what was to

come.

Perhaps another challenge for me to act like Wukeregcdontemplated, ignoring the dragon, after

deducting that it wouldn't harm him for a whil@o focus on the present instead of overthinking? To
improvise without doubting?

tU,a{¢xp,m| | ~goumjqg, uij,ur, | { ¢, s metriggaythe,digaxwitmatx q, mp £ u o ¢
apparent fear any longer, rather than just idling there with an annoyed guise. When no response was given,
he decided to take matters into his own hands, kicking the dragon without hesiagrgunz, no doubt.

He was gobsmael when it once again morphed into nothingness about him, but the surprise quickly
turned into a smug feeling as he gave a little beam at his success.

Sadly (comically), the next challenge was anything but he expected.

His eyes locked onto a pair of $ae orbs that he did not like. Their owner was a schoolmate who loved

to mock him, and he was standing in front of him with a smirk on his countenance, which he frankly

wanted to murder him folNodding to himself with the corners of his lips twitchirgas well, his eyes

sxgmyqgqgp, m ,tu ,o0oxqzotqgp,ru j ,of{ xxupqgqp,ouijt, itqg,{itg-
up in agony. He presumed the body to turn into nothing as well, but to his shock, it did not.

PX{mxpo o, u, u{zppg A Lgfzr mmxtgf, @~ o, tm: e { ¢, m~q, z{ i, x{] mx

tcty,p{qg ,itmj,o0f{¢z;-K, Tg3 ,z{jij,y,,r~ugzp-,U,p{z3ij, zc
blinding light was enveloping him.

tu ,tqg,z{iK°, tg, £{uoq, qgqy qpplaged byarptmer quchmzo®, r mp q, ma m; &
exasperating voice booming in his right ear as he slowly drifted back to reality.

A voice that loved to patronise him.

t[t8,y;,r~uqzp8, ;{¢,~qg, ruzmxx;,¢|-,U,jt{c¢estj, | {¢, aqg-~c
drarratic expression.

1 ¢ t¥fthoughtyoue q~q, pgmp-°, Tg,sm | qp8, | {uzjuzs, mj,tuy, moo¢
te{¢,oqg~qg, m xqq| ,r{~,itqg,et{xqg,yqqjuzs:,e{ ¢, p~agmyij, {r
going to tell you the most important pagzesidentoecausé { ¢ , ~q, i { {, r{{xu t, i{,o0f{yl| ~q
His neighbour said lightly, a playful sparkle in his sea blue eyes.

tU,em , ~ustij,if{,|¢zot, | {¢,uz,y}!, xqql:°

tcqg,~q,s{uzs,j{,Uzpum8,y;,pgm~:, {,Otuzm, ru~ {8,jtqz,
about the budget, but it's up to you to vé&46

Needless to say, the rest of the committee was petrified when he let out a scream in a falsetto voice.



New Journeys to the West
St. Paul's Convent SchodVong, Cherie¥l5

Master Tang learnt a lot of cooking skills to cook different kinds of special traditional food. And
this time, the three brothers decided to take their magtester Tang, to Hong Kong and all the
way toTibet, via Sichuan again to try out different food and learn different cultures.

After last time adventure to the west, the three brottrms,Wukong Zhu Bajie SHIWjing, and

tagr i {{w, m | ~ufEmiqg,vgi, mxx,jtqg,em ,i{,T{zs, Wzs,
airplane with many noises. jA§~, C, t { ¢~ , mzp, ?<,yuz¢jq ,,rxustij8,itaqg)
ag~qg, mym8gp,n,;,itqgq, T{zs, Wlzs, mu~|{~j, ,rmne¢x{¢ ,pqg u
x{{wuzs, mj,¢ ,oujt,o¢~u{¢ ,rmoq 8, m-qgu,ewgzSiHef,{y it-mz,p {vy
Wukong said Master Tang loudly and proudly. Master Tang immediately covered his mouth and said in a
x{e, £E{uog8,*te{ ¢, upu{ij8,uj,u ,z{ij,ngom¢ g, aq, m~q,tmzp
people here wear fashionmz o} , ox {jt =:, O{vyq,{z8,p{z,i,imxw, i{{,y¢ot
{ygqetg~q, itmj,eq,omz,n¢;, {yqg,ji~qzp;,ox{it :°,,cqgxxsé
fashion designs in Hong Kong.

S
C

Zhu Bajiegot a cab and they told the drivie take them to the best hotel to check in first. And
itg,p~ufEgq~, i{{w,itqy,i{, wuy,_tm, -~ ¢u, mzp, m wqp, itqyeé
{ya, ~qo{yyagqzpmiju{z ,r{~,{¢,i{, t{]|,r{~edieeoqg, ox{it
told them the shop names and point to them.while talking happily, they arrifeth@aBSha Tsuand they
thanked the driver. They went in a delicate hotel and asked for four rooms. Later, the three brothers and
itqu~, Ym jq-~, jices{famd,wenttq shops. urBedour, peoplenvete like a crazy shopaholic.
They totally spent 11,932 dollars just to buy cloths. Master Tang immediately changed to a black suit with
leather shoe§un Wukongchanged into a cute monkey clo#hu Bajiechange into a-tshirt with
trousers, which the tee seemed to be almost broken since he is so fat and his tummy is bBhiy seen;
W{jing wore a sports wear with black addius sports shoes. They walked out professionally and like a
superstar.

The peopleon the road are very shocked and looked at them with shocked Eue8ajiewas
very scared of their looks and he hid beiIWjing, andSun Wukongi gm qp, ft ¢, Nmvuqgq8, te{ ¢
¢ot, m nmn}:,,P{z,ij,ng, mr~mup8, 8q, m~q, ymz:?®°

After the tiring shoppingaly, they went back to their hotel and have a peaceful sleep. The next
day, they took a train in the Hung Hom train station to Sichuan. As they need to get to Sichuan in order to
go back to Tibet. On their way to Sichuan, Master Tang read books forle, &hd slept all the way to
Sichuan; Sun Wukong practiced hiartial art®n the train and it scared the other pass@esBajie
continuously eat and sle&giJWujingv ¢ | , emj ot , jtq, 0Qgzg~!,mzp, p~ma, sxm
Nmv ugq, eslepoggietly. mz p, t

When they arrived to Sichuan, they left the train and get their shopping things. The people in
~uoté¢mz,avatu | g~qp,i{,qgqmot,{jtq~, mzp,xmeéstqgp, {¢ij,x{¢p>
know what is happening. When Sun Wukong looked at both M&seag, Zhu Bajie and he laughed also.

Sh SIW{jing then burst out laughing. Sun Wukong took out a mirror and gave Master Tang and Zhu
Bajie take a look. When both of them wanted to s@#IWjing, he and Sun Wukong was then
nowhere to be seen.

They called a cab and they went to themasteriesshere the monks live in and visited the monks
there. They decided to stay and explore the city. The next day, they woke up and they went to the market
nearby. They bought a lot of things. Master Tang bosgime ingredients to make delicious food for his
three brothers and also the monks in Tibet; Sun Wukong bought some fruits for the others to eat; Zhu Bajie
bought and ate the dumplings that he has bought for the others and had nothing to eat, gt} pig;
Wwiujingn{ ¢st i, {vyq,i~mpuju{zmx,ox{jtg ,r{~, mxx- {r,jtqgy, m
made for him due to his fatness. Master Tang learnt to make some tasty foods in Sichuan and he was very
eager to make them in Tibet and let the othteyshis cooking skills.



After a day of shopping, they were all exhausted. And Master Tang made some nice soup and a
festive dinner for all of them. They were all full and slept soundly in each room. They woke up at around
11:00a.m. and they all pakied as they needed to arrive at the train station at 11:30a.m. and they were still
in the monastey. Luckily, the cabs were quick and they were able to be at the train station on time, but
just as they need to go up on the train, Master Tang had disaghdleof a sudden. During the 2 hours,
Master Tang came up with a mischievous idea, he woke up after all his brothers were sleeping. He use a
lipstick that he bought from the train station early, and he drew cartod®dMUjing, , r moqg, mzp, t q, j t
helpedhimmoistSlH , Xu | ,Bujt, jtmj, xu] juow, m ,taqg, ma , jtmj, uij
continued to sleep, pretend that nothing happened.

When he woke up 30 minutes later, he saw a clueld$#/8fing and his two disciples laughing
loudly and attracted the other passengers on the train come and looked at them. The other also started to
laugh hard and some even cried out due to entertainmett\W8fing went to the bathroom and he
x{{wgp,uzi{,itgqg,yu-~~{ -Herawpimsel{waxaflinred looked asuf hethgd,blbad , q | q
on his face. When he went out of the train, he saw all the people left ssahhall of them were boarded.
And he was forced to leave the train. The monks from Tibet heard about Master Tang balb¥héed
disciples were back and they all went to the train station to welcome him. Then they saw one of his
disciples was missing. As they were about to find him, he went out of the train. Th others immediately
laughed till they rolled on the floor.édwas very furious, and he took a cab on his own and went back to
his OWN monastey and took out a pack of wet tissues and he wiped out the marks that were on his face.

Later, Master Tang felt very sorrowful and he decided to do something when he tb&ched

monastey he went directly to SHWUjing. He knockedonSe  , p{ { ~, mzp, ©2qzj,uz, }¢uqgj x|
SHJ , 91 9q ,m~q,rx¢rrqp, mzp, ~qp:,, Mzp,tu ,E£{uoq,u , o~mo
sorry and he apologized ¥8ujing, hoping he would be forgiven. LuckilyW/ujingwas generous and he

r{~smf£qg, Ym jq~, mzs8,avtuot,pupz,j,ymwg, Ym jq~, mzs, £c

and they talked all day long. On the other side at the same time, Sun Wukong and Zhu Bagibavwéng

their souvenirs to the otherand they are comparing among themselves, later it turned out into a fight.

Master Tang saw it and persuaded them not to fight as it might cause danger to others and one self. Luckily
they listened to him and diause too much danger.

The next day, to celebrate their arrival back to Tibet, Master Tang made a huge amount of
Sichuan and Hong Kong special food that he learnt from the two places. The monks and his disciples
thought that it was the most besastng food that they had before in their life. Master Tang was pleased
that his masterpiece was appreciated by the others. He made more and he took them to the market near the
monastedr , mzp, tq, {xp,jitqgqy, mxx, uz, v ¢ nyjfooditratwagsdo~, m , it q, | q{
delicious. The business was very good and his disciples decided to learn how to make it and help him with
his successful business.

Master Tang was very pleased to see his disciples that they had grown up a lot after this adventure.
Sun Wukong thought it was a fabulous experience to have another advetnure. Zhu Bajie had no feelings
towards this adventure, he just wished to have something to eat and to followed his respectful Master Tang
and going to anyway is fine. 8Wjing is anadventurous and emotional person and he hoped to go to
{itg~, | xmoq ,zq¥j,juyq, mzp, mx {,p{z,i,ymwqg, r¢z, {r,tu)

This is a very good experience for all of them, Master Tang can learn many other different kinds of
cooking skills and the three disciples eanrl to be mature and treasure their brothers. All of them were
looking forward to another adventure.



Scriptures of Happiness
St. Paul's Convent Scho@lheung, Ka YKatrina- 15

here are many things for one to do, to accomplish in life. For some, it might be as big as to become

I a world leader, and for some, it might be as little as to be able to buy an 800 feet apartment in a
congested city. Though greatly rewarding as happséssilently slips past our sights as we edge
our way through the troubles of life, and happiness seems to be more and more of but a luxury to us.
How can we find happiness amidst the rolling waves?
| had been pointlessly strolling on one of the manyded streets of India for the past week,
desperately trying to find inspiration for an upcoming photography exhibition. As a photographer for a

luxury magazine, | could not find anything here which piqued my interest; at every corner | turned, | only

sawcrowds large like sewer rats flocking to food; in every direction, | only saw cars behind cars. As if to

cover their plainness, many colourful billboards were put across buildings, but none seemed attractive to my

eyes.
How can India be happy under sucbap conditions?

The noise of shouting salesmen and horning cars faded away as | walked into a relatively quieter
street. | breathed in deeply, wanting to keep the rare tranquillity to myself. Sadly, the moment was cut short

by a rough yell. My breathing walso cut short as stone fists were thrown at me. | fell to the ground. Air
left my lungs. | tried to fight back, only to become more vulnerable to their attacks. My vision began to
leave me. The world turned dark, turned black, like void.

When | openedny eyes again, night had already fallen. Above me was a ceiling | could not
recognise; had | been kidnapped? | was not tied ¥p so

tMt 8, {¢, ~gq, mamwg-, Ym, mxy{ j,it{¢stij, | {¢,p,puq, au

it{¢st L, tU, { et qe, mxggqinxp { pYy,em , p~ufuzs,t{yq8, {,
{ya{zq,uzve¢~qgp,{z,itaqg, i~9qqi8, | -wz{eK°, Tg,of{zjuz¢cqp,

looking at an injured stranger?

| tried to sit up but winced in agony.

tP{z,ivi{iegd, ii{{,, y¢ot , {~,  {¢~,a{¢zp ,yusti,ao{~ qz8,
r{~,itq,zustj, wmj K°,

The door creeked, signalling his leave and me falling into a dreamless slumber.

After | woke up with a clearer mind, it did not take long for me to seadill my belongings were
stolen away when | blacked out.

Oh no.

My passport.

| was stuck there.

Stranded.

Worried was not enough to describe my emotions, my mind or my heart. It felt like | was being
thrown into a dark hole of despair with no way etting out.

tTg; -, Un~ftgstymz, U, me, 1 q jg~pm;,omyq,uziji{,itaqg, ~{
liquid in a bowl. | frantically grabbed his shoulders, causing some of the liquid to spill.

LX{ i,y , | m | { ~i -, ct mj , coodknoptbrnmpcbhérent dentemams. , {, t {ow

lcg,omz o{zijmoj,itg,qynm | - ,- befrtedlygakedq , t g~q, X gs mx X

"tmj, ,~usti8,itqg,qynm b-, T{a,o0{¢xp, VU, r{~sqij-, U,
in my surroundings. The window fraea and doorframes were adorned with traditional Indian patterns
mainly of red, white and green on beige walls. The room was not big but spacious enough for a bed that fits
for two, which | was sitting on. A rusty iron fan was nostalgically hanging oritpe d¢eiling. It was easy
to tell that the owner of the house was not the lucky ones among the wealthy. The Indian man in white
sherwani, who was now sitting on the ground, had dark combed back hair and a Tilaka on his forehead.

| switched my attention tthe bowl of rathemasty /ookindiquid and raised my brow.

tYm, ,t{yqympqg,tg~nmx,ijqm:, S{{p, r{~,1{¢~,a{Czp -,
He smiled brightly.

| hesitantly drank the bitter liquid while he was rambling on. It was mostly useless information. |
Xgm~zij,itmj,tu ,zmyqg,em , mtux8, mzp, jtmj, m|| m~qzjx]|,t

as well. One thing | did not understand waattivhy the thieves did not snatch my camera as well.



The following day, he led me to the embassy. Being told that | needed to wait at least a month, |
sighed in frustration. | had to stay here for at least a whole month. | felt sour. On the otherahénd, S

m| |gm~qgp,i{,.ng,y{~g,qzjt¢ um juo, jtmz,U,em :, tmj, , T
Walking out of the embassy | saw the sight before | slipped into oblivion, just before losing all
yi oA q u{z :,U, ustqgp, msmuz:,

As we neazd the bus station in front of the embassy, ansdtooled bus with roughly forty seats
stopped by. Two thick yellow horizontal lines surrounded the upper and bottom window frames; its wheels
were a shade darker than beige because of the dirt that tladrstihrough the years. The waiting line was
surprisingly short (compared to the amount of people on the street), so we were able to get seated by one of
the dusty opened windows. It was not until the bus was nearly full that | realised the actuaf lémegth
gueue a second ago; a woman limped on. By impulse, | offered her my seat, which was repaid by a bright
smile and crinkled eyes.

Her smile felt warm like a fireplace in merciless winter, radiating heat for freezing children. My
heart felt bouncy. Her could such a simple action from me elicit such a strong, empowering emotion in
someone else? Drawn to the peculiar matter, | unconsciously picked up my camera to capture the moment.

Click, snap.

She giggled, causing a smile to creep on my face as well.

The bus swam slowly through the sea of vehicles and people as | questioned the situation myself.
Back home, even if | offered my seat to others, they would act in a nonchalant manner. What was in my
insignificant action that evoked this happiness?

Despite he almosttwo- hour long traffic jam, Sahil and the woman chatted away merrily in a
language | did not understand (probably Indian, | told myself). It was already well into the evening when we
arrived; the sky was painted in an alluring palette of yell@amge and blue which | could not help but
admire. Life in the city meant tall buildings blocking your sight, making this scene of the seemingly endless
open sky more special.

Click, snap.

The (wonderful, if | may add) smell of foreign dishes flooded g ae | entered the lively house.

Adults were either chatting or helping to make dinner while children were running and chasing around, all

enjoying their time together. The jubilant atmosphere did not fade but rather heightened as we ate with
someoneoccau { zmx x| , {rrgq~uzs,yq, £Em~u{ @hgmeSetimmywhple i ~! : , U, rq
family at the same table back home was near impossible, someone would always say they have work, or that

they have plans already. It always felt distant, so diffesen how it felt with this family | barely met.

Click, snap.

Days flew by. My long awaited day of returning home came. Yet, | could feel the reluctance in my
heart. Memories of the past month occupied my mind, many of them sweeter than bitter. Megbe it
nqgqom¢ q, jtu ,*yu tm|]°,o0otmzsqp,itq,am;, U, qqgq, ituzs 8,7
us, an easier way to let happiness into our lives. That is, to-bmsédited, to be happy with what we
have instead of seeking that shbivied joy we find in obtaining something we do not have.

Happiness is all around us if we allow it to be.

| always thought of this abrupt adventure as my own silly version of Journey to the West; but
instead of scriptures about Buddhism, | found the Indidogophy of being sel€ontent.

A scripture of happiness.



New Journeys to the West
St. Paul's Convent Schodavelera, Villanueva Roberta Kaj4

400 years ago, | witnessed the most magnificent event. As a time traveller, | have seen a lot of events.
[zag, {r,itaga,y{ i, ~gqym~wmnxqg,{zqg ,u ,ijtqg,{zqg, U, xuwqg,

| changed forms in different periods to suit the environmerk them. In this period, | am an old monk
named Chen, who has been serving the monastery for 30 years.

| was eating breakfast at the time when one of the waitresses, Biyu, screamed out the name of her son,
Xuanzang. He was a young monk, planning to vemturt on his own from China to India. Of course, his
mother said no.

tP{, 1 {¢,wz{wa,t{e,pmzsg~{¢ ,jtmj,u K,ctmj,ur, | {¢, i m~{£
e{¢,~qg,{zx;,>>, igm~ , {xp-,ct},a{¢xp, | ¢hocklgnqou p a,i{.p{,
Y{itq~ ,euxx, mxam;, ,ng,y{itqgq~ :,Tqg, ustgp8,rY{itqg~8, |
other religions as well, so that | will be more exposed to understanding other people and to finding peace
ngi©qqgqz, nNnmjijxuzs, ~gxusu{z :°,

trt,9gm-8° ,tu ,y{itg~, t{{w,tg~,tgmp:,* tq~q, 8uxx, zqt
ty{itg~8,itg~q,u ,|gmoq,uz,qEq~;jtuzs:°, _tq, im-iqp, i
o{z£fuzoq,tuy,uzi{,z{ji,s{uzszs8U,tmquxx,{sd, mawpp . onmxwy ¥ {:
gqw, mpfuogq, r{~,jtu ,v{¢~zq}:°

| followed him back to the monastery as | remembered | would have a meditation session with the new

i¢pgzi :,Tqg,i¢~zqgp, m~{¢zp, ¢ppqgzx; ,h xoasghoattheqgp, pgq| x| :
v{¢t~zqg,:,0{yqgq8, U, suxx, moo{y|mz,;,;{¢,i{,Ym jg~, Pm, Ot q:
cqg,=aqzi,i{,itag,y{zm jg~;, mzp,eqzi, j~musti,{, iq-~,
ngr{~q,qzigq~uzsm, t §¢{PmMmOiqzg8{zB{ ¥t 6 d¢ mz§mzs,mzp,U,r
“‘qi¢"‘Z:,1U,D{¢Xp,XUWq,i{,l"*{l{ qal{! {,DUit,thz,{Z,t
mother is worried for hisweln qu z s : °

t[r,o{¢~ q8°,tq,otc¢owxqgp:,*S{,mj,{zoq,oujt,jtqgq,n{; 8°,
s{uzs,j{,{¢~,{wwz,}etm~jqg~, i{,| ~~m ,mzp, | mow, nqgr{~qg, xqm¢
y{~q,{z,itu ,v{¢~zq, , i{,.0iAllthreemiqus ho®ed as asignpfresmectang ~, Pm, Ot
left for our journey.

Tg, [ ~uzigp,i{,tu ,y{itg~, ,e{~w|[xmoq,nqgr{~q,aq, xqrj¢
om~qre¢x,yt), {z8°, tq,atu | gq~qgp, i ¢{laspedihpRlsasagignafs: , 1t mz v

thanks before seeing us off.

We got on some horses and placed our baggage in the wagon behind us. We started off our journey with
praying Duo Luo Pu Sa, the Buddhist goddess of liberation and success, for guidance carthisttcipess
uz,Uzpum: ,*Omu tqz8,U, mx {,|~m,,i{,i{¢,itmj,y),y{itgqg-

Days into the journey, we went along the path to India safely until we discovered that one day, one third of

our remaining foodwasmisuzs: ,*Ym jq~, 0tqz8, U, p{,z{i,~agayqyng~, gmj
he told me. | agreed with him. Then suddenly, we saw a monkey with its own wagon, carrying that portion
{r,{¢~, r{{p:,tTq} -°,d¢tmz8mzs, | pexandran:aftet thetMonkeyata{ ¢ ~, r { { 1
lightning speed.

"tgz8,U,tgm~p, m,ymz, ,E£{uog,omxx,{¢j:,r*Tmz¢ymz-, Sutq,
that the Monkey was blue and then | suddenly felt the wagon get heavy. It was like something jumped on it.



Lc{mt8, bm~mt m-°, ° tugz sy,mzt,q,q|xuxsq, p{, -msnrfunz~8,,ri~"{wy , i t q, ems{ z:
ngtmeEu{¢~8°, jtgq,ymz, mup,e{~~uqpx,:,*U,t{]qg,aq, pupz, j
pupz,ij,~gmxx,|,¢zpg~ mzp:,*Y¥q, z{, wz{ odto@Thigeseu t 8°, U, | ~L
tU,y, R~mzw8, U, tmp, nqqz, i¢piuzs,uz, m Otuzg q,y{zm jq-
nei, U, i¢p),ye¢xju|lxq,ngxuqgr :°

Lyl itpgqzi,mzp, U, m-qg, r~{y, Otuzm8°, U, j{xp,tuy:,tcqg, ~c
Hanumanand Varaha live! Hanuman is the Monkey and Varaha is the pig. I, myself, want to go to India to

| ~gmot, jtg, Ot ~u jumz, ngxuqr:°,* tmj,u ,m,E£q~|,z{nxqg, ij
together.

Days later, we encountered a quiet pathefdesert. It was too quiet for my liking. Then we were suddenly
ambushed. The robbers took most of our supplies and ran away, but suddenly, Varaha and Hanuman were

s{zg,uz, m,rxm t,{r,xustj, mzp, omyq, nmozan§asketh~~| uzs, { ¢~
tU z,j,uj,{nfu{e¢ ,1{¢zs,y{zwK°, bm~mtm, m wgp:, d¢mz8mz s
| gmw: , N{jt, R~-mzw, mzp, U, eag~qz, i, ~gmxx,;, t{owqp8, aq, £c¢
beliefs.

We encountered many diffilties throughout our journey but Varaha and Hanuman have always been able
to save us from the situations. One thing | was speculating about, was that we never ran out of food. |
remember only packing enough for 2 or 3 months.

When we got to India, botiHanuman and Varaha disappeared. We expected them to come back, but they

zqfq~,pup: ,[zg,y{zw,{r,ijtqgq, Tuzp¢u y,ngxuqr,yqj, ¢ ,uz,
jtmj, r~um~K°, Tg, m wqp:,*Tq,u , R~-mgw8¢pmtu, m, ©Oqxwqgr uinz

y{zw, Eu{xgzijx;, t{{w,tu ,tqgqmp,mzp, gzij, R~mzw, mem| , j{,
o~ugp:,*U ,tmfuzs, m,purrgq~qgqzij, ~gxusuf{z,m,o~uyq, z{eaeKe°,
1ot ~u jumzj ,,me{p, MN¢ip,pstai , mx{zs8,n{;8°,tqg, gxxqgp:,* tq,
aqzi,{z,mn{¢j,t{a, nmp, Ot ~u jumz , m~q:, tqgqz8,tq, xqgr;j, (
a{~xp,u ,m,o~¢qgqx, | xmoq8¢°, U/rajrddligiomsurzcgrjain areag. liike here, * ~ t q| , p {

in India, they do not accept Christians, like the example you have seen. Please, do not question their
yagit{p ,re¢~jtg~:°,Tqg,z{ppap, mpx;:,

"tqg,zqg¥i,pm, 8,89, mMjijigzpgp, it qubhemankaontinugdtaexptammz ¢y mz, u
Tmz¢ymz: ,[zx|,ijtgz, pup, U, ~gmxu gq8, Tmz¢ymz, am , jtq, Y{z
{r,m s{p,uz, m Jus,{~,n{m~:°, " tqgq,ije{,mzuymx ,wo8qgq~q, sujt

1" gmotg~8°,d¢tmz8&8mzstmmegpu , mx {,m, Y{zwq],s{p,uz, Ot u:
Tmz¢ymz,u ,mx {, _¢z,c¢wmzsK°, tq,vy{zw, ,rmoq, i ¢~zqgp, -
Hinduism! Every lesson you asked is that the same in Chinese Buddhism? It is al ewrorgjigion is all

a~{zs-°,

d¢mz8&mzs, j{{p,¢|],omxyx; 8, gmotqgq~8, U, m| {x{su q,r{~,Yy
only trying to understand more of my belief through yours. Frank was also trying to understand more of

your belief throgh his, that is why he came to India. | believe all religions have their differences but | also

believe that we should not be correcting the other religion, but understand it through our own. Our gods all

have one thing in common. They wish for the wortdlie a beautiful place for their people. They do that

by creating love and peace between religions, so that one may understand the other through love and

o{ylm u{z,  mzp, ~q {x£q,i{,|lagmoqg, r{~, mxx,qgig~zuj;:°,

LYl ,n{}8°, "tq, vy{zw, muipesmnndpofalk uesgectyou keefatise bf yolircspeech q , |
and being. | will release your friend from prison and try to understand him, like my god Vishnu would like
me to. Thank you my boy, for opening up my mind and heart to others who are not of myzeligfo,

ctgqz, e q, XxXqrij, oxm ,itmi,pm; 8, U, | mjijgp,détmz8&mzs, ,tqgmy
xgm~zj,r~{y,jtqg,nq j,igmotg~8°,tq, ~q|] xuqgqp8, yuxuzs, m
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1 t mi , my, U, Sud Wukaeng shid te jriselywhat am I,the great Sun Wukong
doing,sprawled out on the grourftiPie tried to recall what happened,no avail. For
the great Buddha had erased almost all his memories. Hew®mnbered his name
but he still retained his awful personality. Quite unforturiateyy opinion

Who am I,you may ask? am Xuanzanga monk and the narrator of this tale. | am an acquaintance of this
monkey. If you do not want to read about confusibeartachepain,sadnessadvise you to stop
readinguy ygqpumjgx; :, R{~,ijtu , i{~1,ym ,z{i,qzp, @agxx

As the monkey started to cone to his setmgestarted to panic. He did not know where he was and long he
was unconscious. No matter how hard he tjiatihe could not remember. His mind was as blank as

papyrus.

Suddenlyhe heard peopleounting down numbers loudly. He scurriedfind the place where the noise

camefrom! "t ~gqq-,  ©{ -, [ z q -the peoyle|s¢reardeq and at than very°
moment,enormous fireballs were shot at the sky and it exploded. The monkey had no idea what this
potentially dangerous objectwasf , t q, t up, tuy gxr,nqtuzp, m,ij~qq, mzp, =atu

voice asked. The monkey raised his head and hesatemely chubby maanacking on dried bacon.
The monkey quickly recovered and casually asked this manhetfae balls were and where he was.

17t { -dpallg? Youagnean fireworks? Alahat do you mean? How do you not know where you are?

You,re in Times Square!Jt , ><=D-°, jtq,ymz, ~q| xugp:, tq,y{zwqg},oam , >
heard' 2018 . What. How. The last time that he checkéidwas stilll318. How did 700 years pass while he

was unconsciousPhen he realised and thoughOf course! What wal thinking? That sort of

| tgz{yqz{z, =a{¢xp, Then ijdauned tofhimy eyen{f hexhad-athorrible personality

and hardly any friendse still had a strong sense of belonging to somewhere, something or someone. The

ignorant monkey did nothow that this experience was a punishment from Buddha and the thing he had a

strong sense of belonging bis Somersautloud was not his anymore and returned back to where it came

from. He did not know that all things that he kept close to his hea gene as punishment for his

reckless and selfish deeds. He had close to nothing left in this new mysterious world.

Wukong racked his brains and tried to remember his old life. The chubbgexated to sit next to him
and observe this curious monkégoking man that seemed so confused. As for the mohkeyas mighty
confused.

Suddenlyhe heard a voice. Buddlsaroice. He didit know how he knew but he knew. The voice said,

t!Ruzp,jtg,omEqgq~z, jtmj, | {¢,tmEq,urhavedonesdourmgnporyi { , mzp, ~q |
suxx,~qi¢~z:,"qlqzi,;{¢~, uz ,{zoq,y{~q ,\~aq a-£q, mzy
noymz, ,xmzp,uz, {¢jt,Otuzm:,e{¢,ouxx,wz{a,ijtqg, em|, jt

The voice trailed off and leftthe monkey perplexed. Howevére understood that he had to go to
China, South China to repent and become a decent person agairecent monkeyo be exact.

He decided to depart immediately. Howeueg, soon realised he had no resources nor mdimeymonkey
realised that the man was still next to him and asked,you hear thaf?The chubby man looked at him,
puzzledie g h8 thoughtto himself. He then inquired how he could get to South China as soon as

| { unxqg:, t g,y mzwmzhabaytgepgré&hybld Chng iz basically an{the other side

{ r, it qThs befftimeagnortkey flabbergasted for he had never travelled father then the Middle East. He
plopped himself down on the grass and interrogated the chubby man about howdhgetdalChina. He

soon found out that what he needed was a flying metaldirderoplane and money. A lot of the things the
chubby man said did not make sense to the monkey. Howtxeeman explained to the monkey



aspatiently as a mother to hehild for he wanted a companioafriend. The monkey used the advantage
that the chubby man was of high va(aed was quite cluelegshis opinion)and asked the lonely man if

he could borrow moneyo buy a plane ticket to South China. The man hasijseed on one conditiohge

had to come with Wukong. Wukong agreed with the intent of asking the man for more money along the
journey. The two took off from America to go to South China.

After hours of lounging and discovering new items to be fasciwitedVukong could figure out to use a
telephoneWiFi and learnt all the singers and their songs that Adam liked. They finally reached Chinal!
When he got off the airplanie put his two furry feet on the grounkde instantly felt a memors,

pulsationHis eyes turned from green to gold. He led Adam to the map stuck on the wall and pointed to a
rural island in South Chin&This is where | have to gbhe said.

Ttqg),ruzmxx),r{¢zp, itqgy qxeXhpustediand despeyaieaeRlflmomx p, , mj , j t
have come all the way here to find nothing! ¥bagy could not find a person that could take them there.

Adam had no sense of direction and the monkey wanted to give up and was thinking of skedpitiés,

Buddhas warning. Fortunately foiirn, Adam sensed this and gave him support. He assured Wukong that

he could and wouldind someone who would be willing to go and show him the way to the cavern. The
y{yaqzi,tq, mup,itmj, mz,qz{~y{¢ ,ymz, omyamowtep, Xxmyydqp,
way and | can showyoun,{ ~, jt g, ~ustj,|] ~uoq:°,jtqg, ymiHowmuwbp: , Mpmy, ~
p{, | { ¢, amz jWiRongmasdgwhright 8esperate aafier allthe money was not his. After

what seemed like a glaring contest, Adam gavehey paid the man, Suki, and began their journey.

It took them 3 days before they finally made it. Instead of feeling joy for finding the déedantéthey felt
exhausted. HoweveAdam gritted his teeth and all three of them began to climlirakdhe hill to the

cavern. As they were climbingll three men were thinking of different thingsSuki was thinking of his

riches and Adam of food. As for Wukotge was thinking of what Buddha said to him. What did he do

that he deserved such a crughishment? A sudden misery overtook him and he felt a strong wave of
homesickness. A tear slid off his nose as he climbed tirelessly up the hill to the place that was his prison.
Finally,he reached his destination. The cavern. The sun had startednid set aavern looked terrifyingly
beautiful.

The moment Wukong looked at ihe recoiled like the cavern was toxic. e, , e gqxx, m ,tu , r~uqzp
know why he reacted this way. As his friends began to make a tent outside of the cavern, Wukong had

comxuojuzs,qgy{ju{z :, _t{¢xp,tqgq,suEq, ¢|, mzp, ~¢z, mam; K,
that he would followBuddha and be his faithful servang , pupz, i , wz { &, at mputheu , | m |,y

wanted to learn from them. As the clock orfalams watch stroke 12Vukong entered the caverhis
heart and mind set and prayed and repented.

He did so for 7 days. His friends waited for seven days until one day, Adam and Suki woke up to thunder.

As their eyes adjusted to the lighiy saw Wukag crouching and prayinglowing from the inside.

Wukong saidt U, my, £~ , i t mzwr ¢ x, j {wil be{sét fremBuddha téld mersp.i g =&, | g m~
was sent to the 21st century as | was not repermie, after years of punishment. Now | kndlwvhen |

am set fred,will find a way to return to this timethis new world. Do not forget many friend8. Adam

and Suki sobbed and said their goodbyes knowing that they were not saying goodbye for the last time. They
knew in their hearts that the clewaonkey would find a loopholdind a way to come back to them

nqom¢ q,tq,egm ,o0¢zzuzs:, tmj,aegm ,jijtqg,{zq,jtuzs, jtmj, g
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my soles into the soft grainy sand. My breath came in short sharp bursts matching my steps. My feet
were digged into the shifting sand, covering the heedearth. | was half running, scrambling over
unseen obstacles. | was alert with all my senses coming into play, as | ran straight through the darkness,
simply relying on my sixth sense that instinctively kicked in. My heart beat loudly in my earsvesathe
oozed from every pore. My instincts told me that | had not much further to go and | will be safe, and
d€q~i {zq,suxx,nqg, mEqp:,U,of{¢xpz, i, {8, U,i{xp,y} a>

I t was pitch black, not even the moon lit my pathway. | was running bare foot in the darkness, digging

| am just an ordinary fourteenth years oldseger, just like no others, living my ordinary life. Just
maybe one thing that is not quite ordinary. | have been dreaming every night since three years old, but the
dreams are not just the ordinary ones, they are the ones that forsee the future. dtdoeiiéve it at first,
but the dreams have not gone wrong even once, it has proven to me so many times that | could not deny
the fact such as dreaming of what kind of trouble | would run into the next day. Apart from that, my one
and only hobby is readirand my favourite book of all times is Journey to the West. | am fascinated by how
a young monk along with the Monkey King, a friar and a talking pig goes on a yadtijourney from
China across the southwestern mountain to India.

On a usual Saturdayaming, | am woken up suddenly, soaked with sweat. The dream | have the

night before is how Hong Kong would be like in one day and it is more than horrifying, not only is the
buildings all destroyed, the air is also impregnated with the smell of dea] thedaity | see is no more
that a landfill. | get to know that it is all due to a bomb hidden in a part in Hong Kong. However, the
p~gmy, dqy ,i{,yaq,i{,.tmEq, m tuppqgqz,yq msq, uz upq8, jt
one. Hong Kong islaout to die and its fate is in your hands. Go on with your friends to the Journey to the
West and remove the bomb before the midnight of today. It will be challenging as you are going to see
things that are out of your imagination. You need to gather hirigs in order to remove the bomb

tooq r ¢ x x | lam Bokeh pp, wkhtdishelief, corffuse and fear. | am unable to believe what
has just happened, and | am still breathing heavily. The whole thing seems like a joke, but it is so real to me
thatl could not explain it. As unreal as it seems, | immediately call my three best friends to go on this crazy
ride with me.

tctmjy K, Uj,u ,z{j, M| ~ux, R{{x, ,Pm; , 1 gi:°, Vmow, mup8

teq 8, mzp,uj,p{fi~,qfupgmé&q8 mzt mji ~{{¢, m~q, mjuzs,u
the radical one, as expected.

lcmuij8,8tmj,m~q, | {¢, mxx, imxwuzs, mn{¢jK°, Tgz~}, m wq

the not so smart one.

tTmEqg, yi,p~amy ,s{ag9itZs.inyad8{{aak, NV {gmmxx, o{ ¢xp,t
sincerely.

The three of them looked at each other, nodded their heads unwillingly and we have no idea what is
ahead of us.

| have no idea where to start, how could | found a basketlialbombin a city with such hectic
traffic and mountains of people everywhere. Everyone of tiénking our best, except Henry only maybe
whose mind is fill with food only. Suddenly, the voice gets into my head @dain,are the chosen
one..JourneytotheWej ©: , U, | m¢ q, r{~, m, etuxqg8, mzp, U, ruzmxx,;, ¢zp
the west which means that the bomb would be hidden in the west of the city. The first of the challenge list
is ticked and we are on our way.

As expected, this journeyonld not be that easy. | have never believed in demons, ghosts or anything
superstitious but as the four of us are strolling across the street in Central, out of nowhere, a genie appeared
and challenged us to answer three questions. Noah is clearlythip ford with a genius mind like his it is
finished like a piece of cake. We are awarded the firstitéme key. As we continue to find our way, we
are given a second test which is a senses test. Henry, surprisingly has really sensitive senseswghatlh blow
away. We are then awarded the second iethhe map. We were given a map to locate where the bomb is.



While | am having a hard time, trying to solve this confusing puzzle, Jack comes up to offer help. It appears
that he is very good at mapeading. With his help, we could identify that the location would be the top of
the peak.

Looking at the peak,itgey , xuwqg, m, pgmpx| ,v{z iqg~,i{,yq:,*T{a, of
guestion keeps on floating in my mind and brings me back to what happened a couple of years ago.
My dad used to be a sports lover, and especially fond of hiking. When | was young, he loved explore the
different places of Hong Kong with me, we would go on mysterious journeys and tackle unknown
challenges with no fear. On my sixth birthday, my wholeilfament hiking together at the Peak, and
planned to have a small picnic as a celebration. While walking up to the Peak, | was so excited that day as |
felt as if | am fueled with energy and | kept running around. Unfortunately, | accidently slippedsdatt wa
hanging on the edge of the trail. My father ran to me at the first instinct and tried to pull me up. However, |
was tied to a tree branch that | could not move. When my father tried to detach me from the branch, he
was tripped over by the rock iroint of him and fell off the cliff. | saw each and every single second of how
this happened and when | look down | am petrified. Although at last luckily | was saved, | suffer in such
guilt and misery that it changed the person whom | used to be. Singd tiere been so scared of heights
and | could not even go near mountains. And now, the fate of my friends and Hong Kong are in my hands.

It is raining and my surrounding is filled with darkness. | close my eyes, take a deep breath, and | set
off runninghigher and steeper, every step taking breath from my lungs. My limbs aches as my lungs wants to
g¥| x{pg, m ,jtqg, | muz,{r,~¢zzuzs, {,tm~p,tm ,{£qg~otgxyc
thought in my mind at that time. | grit my teeth witetermination as | dug my feet deeper into the
moving slope, knowing that my knees were bleeding, | focus on my climb as it becomes more and more
challenging to conquer. Looking at my watch, | understand that | am racing against the clock and | do not
hawe much time left so | speed up. | go against face to face with my biggest fear and | successfully reached
the top. | see a ticking bomb that is counting down. | grab the three magic items gained in the three
| ~g£u{¢ , ot mxxqgzsq ,imz p¢ o amupp ¢ pv{:¢,~Mxqx ,, {ir{,,m,t q¢, pcpqz 8, j t
my atmosphere has gone back to complete silent. Looking down at Hong Kong from the Peak, the
astonishing night view of Hong Kong evokes a great sense of accomplishment and | feel relieved.
le{dmpy,ui8,U,omzz{j,ngxuqfq, jtu :°, mup, Vmow: ,

We hugged each other so tightly that | could hardly breath. But, looking at my friends, | finally
understand why we are all chosedack being the timid Monkey King, Henry being the talking pig, Noah
being theradical friar and me being the young monk going on a small scale journey to the west, with
everyone having their strength and weaknesses, proving that teamwork makes the dream work.My own
Journey to the West not as dangerous but has a deep meaning to me.
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staying. | stalked upstairs to our room confidently, pretendibg the son of a young noble; that

was the role we agreed on before we entered the city.
| bolted the door and checked the windows for peeping intruders before turning towards bundle of blankets
{z,itg,ngqgp:,*U, of{¢C~qgp,itg, ]| mxmoqg, m~gm:?°

I he shabby, overpriced motel was right next to the rowdy market, and that was where we were

The blankets immedjag x | , ¢zr ¢ ~xqgqp8, ¢zo{ £g~uzs, m,y{zwq|, mzp, m, | us
monkey asked, anxiousness flickering in his eyes.

U, ustqp,uz,g¥tm¢ ju{z:,*eq 8, Nus, N~{jtg~:, tagl].,~q, w
Nus, N~{ it g~, s~{ o x q pdarehose carrupthumahsnposarxTeactetdgr + T { ©
tpt8,it{ q,{rruoumx ,omz,sqj,mem;,&8gujt,mz|jtuzs, jtq;,
it~gmpnm~qg,ngp tgqgqji ,mn gqzjyuzpgpx;:,tcujt,jtqgq,yusti,
| {eq~, t{egqfq~, itqg;,ou t:°

I!Ne¢j,i{,m~-~q i, gmotqg-~,r{~,%°,{Nusqg N-~u{{jzt,of~r,, gp¥nt znsxqg—-p{8¢, ,ix
wgq| ,tu ,iqy|lq~,uz:,* tmj, ,pg |uomnxg:, tg, _o~{xx ,¢
considereddander¢ , U, xx, suf£q, ¢| ,y,|,juixg,m ,]Ju umz,Pm_tqzs:,
s~qqp:°

'Mzp,eq,tmfqz, i, qgE€qz, ~qoquEqp, tgqg, _o~{xx ,1qi8°,itqg, |
c¢ew{zs8,U,y,s{uzs, nmow, j{, xqgq]| :°

Big Brother slappept q, | us, { z, t u z{¢ij:,*NmVuqgq8,p{,¢ ,m, rmE{ ¢~
o{~~18,tq,i¢~zqp, i{, yWujing:*, Wi, ,py{¢z ,ii,, maz,{pa{, zagt,mi{,ziutsqt; i, x x , p
p{z,i,i~¢ ji,itqy:?°

| briefly shutmyeyes, * ~ { zustjj:?©°

Second Brothe, s ~{ mzqgqp:,*Y¢ j,uj, ~gmxx,,nq%% {zusti K, tq-~q, ,
A glare from Big Brother effectively silenced him. He shifted uneasily, muttering under his breath.
U,yqgi, Nus, N~{jtg~, ,9;9g :,Tu ,sm8q,am , jqqgxj

We slipped out of the motel fa the night. The previously bustling streets were now rather quiet, everyone

having retreated back to the safety of their cosy homes. Cities, at nighttime, were dangerous places in

general, with thugs, robbers and escaped criminals lining the allegsuTdea § , em , m, ymr um, { £ 9~ X {
paradise; no selfespecting gentlemen would be willing to subject themselves to their terror.

Well, we were hardly selfespecting gentlemen anyway.

We blended into the shadows perfectly with our dark clothes, aided sliglatly demonic powers. We

had made a rather large ruckus at the last place we visited, as Big Brother blew up half of the town during

tu ,nmjjixq,oujt, m pqy{z:,cq, ~qow{zqgp, =g, p,ng, uUzsxqgp,
and the cops wodlbe tasked to take us in. We were not about to risk getting arrested on our rescue

mission.

I led our small party, retracing the steps | took in the morning. The stone paved roads gave way to mud

splattered lanes, and | knew we were nearing our destinatioU, p{ z, i , wz{ &, g¥moj x|, at |, m
of the city would choose to reside in the outskirts of said city, instead of living in the goverproeitted

house at the heart of the of the hubbub, though | suspect it to be the same reason why hejéadine

on his body every other week and threw lavish banquets when he felt like it.

The plan was to distract the guards, break into the mansion, find Teacheseumim from the

dungeons, and get out, preferably within half an hour. Second Brother wangdorm into a drunk man

wandering the mansion grounds, hopefully attracting the attention of the guards as well. While the guards

were off dealing with the faux threat, thesal threat/Big Brother and Fawould enter the mansion by

climbing over the guard walls. From there, | would lead us to where the dungeons were supposed to be and

find Teacher. Big Brother was in charge of breaking Teacher out of the dungeons. Theulde w

improvise a lot and escape.

It was a plan that could go terribly wrob@n other words, a plan perfect for our trio.



Second Brother set off first. Before long, loud yells and a lot of scuffling was heard, which Big Brother took
as our cue to sa@athe walls. | nearly rolled my eyes at how useful the guards proved themselvgghenbe

and again, most of them were just doing their jobs for their paychecks.

We slipped into the mansion's courtyards. Keeping close to the wall, we tiptoed agsdasildg towards

the dungeons. | kept my hand on the wall to feel for a biisppposedly, that was where the entrance to

the dungeons could be found. At least, according to those policemen patrolling the market earlier in the
morning, whose conversatiorhad eavesdropped on.

After what seemed like eternity to my erratic heartbeat, my fingers finally found the bump. | allowed myself
a tiny seH satisfied hiss as | reached out to the bump. Behind me, Big Brother was silently whooping.

With a tiny nudge, | pushed the bump back in. The dungeons were accessible by a trapdoor; all that was left
to do was tayet Teacher out anéscape from the mansidrictory was on the tips of our tongues. | could
almost taste its sweetness. Our task atsady done.

The handle of the trapdoor exposed itself with a slight grinding sound. | grabbed hold of it and pulled. The
trapdoor swung upwards almost immediately, revealing a hole to the underground with ladder rungs
installed on the sides. Big Brotheogped down the hole noiselessly. It was agreed that he would check
whether the dungeons were unguarded.

His voice floated up the hole. "All clear."

| dropped down the hole. As my eyes adapted to the dim environment, | noticed rows upon rows of metal
barsl shook my head in disapproval. The governor was only a governor, nothing else. It would do him
good to remember that he was not in charge of imprisoning 'suspicious persons'.

Big Brother, who had already stridden forward, knelt in front of a cell. "Beaale’'re here to get you

out."

A soft voice replied, "WuKong, you needn't risk your safety. They were already about to release me."

A grin split on Big Brother's face, a true grin in a long time. "And | see you're still the same after jail, aren't

you? Whm | ,Xurg,eujt{c¢ij, m xujjxq, ~u wk.
“gqmot q-~, ustqp,aujt,m, ~q uszqp,r{zpzaq S, . Ve, sqgi, Y
Nus, N~{jtg~, smEqum,-Y{ow, mx¢ijiq:,teq
tg,n~gmwuzs, {¢j,em ,rmu~x}),gm | ,4nqom¢ g8, z{,ymjiq-~,

matchfor two powerful demons). The courtyard was silent as we emerged from the trapdoor. We had
expected some kind of defense from the guards, but if they were not going to bother, we would not care
either.

That is, until we heard the shouts.

'Sai,itSaligrfqriag~-£q9g~i-°

\g~£qg~ijK,N¢j,ot{,a{¢xp,ng, {, uxx;,m ,ji{,x¢ j,{£qg~, of
am

~_qo{zp, N~{ it gaquickly clgaed myconiusiopa gasave me! Help meShifty Anyone!

Tax| -°

Oh.

Why was | rot surprised.

~qo{zp, N~{jtg~,n¢~ j,jt~{¢st,jtqg, m~ot:, Qi q ,nx{wmz, ouyg

sprint to the exit of the mansion. Big Brother and | had no choice but to run after the two, but not without
a lot of cursing from the King dhe Monkeys.

"tg,s¢m~p ,,im~sqi, {{z,uzo~gm qgp,if{,itq,r{¢~,{r,¢
N¢ij8,U, m wqgp,y, gxr,m ,U, ~mz8,em z,j,jtu ,t{a,uj, mxar
chasedfter by officialdt was admittedlyp i t g~ {yg8, n¢j, jtmj,am ,t{e, aq, j~mE
Teacher may sigh, and Second Brother may whine, and Big Brother may moan and complain, but | suspect

they all secretly enjoyed this.

Arguing over petty things, battling demons, having rows witixtfeo mx , uz, z¢yqgq~{ ¢ , j { ez
shaped us. Tang Seng and his four disciples were proud, reckless and arrogant. And we were proud of it.

This was just part of our Journey to the West.
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(It was year 2017. Sun Wukong, Zhu Bajie and Sha Wujing were accompanying Xuanzang on his last
mission in Hong Kong before reaching the Peak, where they could get the Book of Nature and save
humans.)

itg, N{{w, {r,Zmj¢~q, mzp, mEqg, ymzwuzp--°, ¢z, c¢w{
two somersaults in a row. Zhu Bajie waddled behind him, huffing and puffing, while the
kind- hearted Sa Wujing held Xuanzang by the arm and led him along the busy road.

1 x uanzang, hurry up! This is olast stop. After getting past this barrier, we will be able to get

d¢mz8&mzs, xgqm|j,¢|,mzp,ot{wgp, m ,m,om~, 8{{yqgqp, | m j,tuy
R{~,itg,itu~p,iuyq,i{pm; ©°, Tq, s~ ¢yeadplopes pushpdpasmz zqp, t u
tuy: ,*tOtuxpgz,ijtg gq,pm} 8°, ¢z,ce¢w{zs, t{{w,tu ,tgmpé
m | { unxqg:°, fte¢, Nmuwa,pp{ { wa-m.q i m@Bx ;*,Umj, ,&im q ,mxeéujst j, r
theclearlakesbag uz, jtq,f{zs, P, zm 8, n¢j,z{a, ;| {¢C,omz,ij,ruzp,
itg,pu~jii8,|{xx¢jqp,emjg~:°,Tq,a~uzwxqp,tu ,z{ q, m ,
puffing out black, smelly smoke. Sha Wujing looked disgusted Whdnzang look away, unable to bear

the deterioration of modern people.

The small team of saviours started their mission a couple of years ago in Thailand, then went to the
Philippines, Afganistan, and finally, Hong Kong. They had encountered diffepblams there, including

people who live on drugs, corrupt governments, stealing and begging. They had worked as a team, solving
each problem after racking their brains. Every time they solve a problem in the modern world, they receive
a clue, which will éad them to the next stop, and eventually, the Book of Nature. The Book of Nature is a
book with magical powers, which can wake humans up from this horrible dream of destroying the world.
The small team is now at their last stop, and the barrier thisstiangerious problem of students committing
suicide in Hong Kong.

lctw{zs8,jtg~q-°,d¢tmz8mzs, g¥oxmuygp, m ,tq,|{uziqgp,if{,
itgq,gpsq,oaujt,tq~,xqgs ,pmzsxuzs, { &Xgq8nEngyz pj,t ut g,ia{m vy,q- d’m:
Wukong said confidently, and with one huge leap, he was standing next to the girl. The girl yelped in

¢~] ~u q8, zgm~x| ,rmxxuzs,{rr,jtg,n¢uxpuzs: ,*Tq;, | {¢-0°
pmzsqg~{¢ :°,p,ttquys, wuxj,t~gs m~{pzqu tyqzi8, mzp,ot{ q,i{,usz
P {¢8,sqgj,{rr,jtmj, ~{{r8,{¢,of{¢xp,sqgj,wuxxgp-°2,ce¢w{zs:s
obey. Wukong was just about to reach out and grab the cornerof herghigz , m, £{ uoq, | gxxqgp, * _j
d¢mz8&mzs,tmp, m~-~ufEqgp, mj, itqg, ~{{ri{],mx{zs,aujt,ftae¢, Nr
itq, su~x,sqzijx}:, tg,su~x,am ,oxgm~x|,| ¢88xqp, mj, jtu
thisanymog ~ °, *ctmj,omz, i, | {¢, imzpKe,fte¢, Nmvug, x{{wqp, of z
m, ~{xxg~,o{m jg~8, mzp,y,,y{y,u ,zgm~x,|,wuxxuzs,yq, r{-
pa g~£4q, i{,xufq, mz]y{~q:~ddq y§,viez g, yim |im-zepz i t.q,y {0z d{ xi
vey| ,{rr,jtq,n¢uxpuzs8, mzp,ymyng, U, xx,xgmp, m,ndgijiq-~, >
{rr,jijtqg, ~{{r:,*cmuj8°,d¢tmz8mzs, i{llgp, tgope, *U , jtmj,
aujt,otm~y,u ,jtq,{zx},jtuzs,U,zqfq~,x{ qgq,uz:°,Tqg, Yyl
hope.

The rest of the team had no idea what Xuanzang was thinking, but just let him lead the way. He stopped in
front of the Educational Beau Office and strode right in, ordering his assistants to wait outside. Sun
Wukong, Zhu Bajie and Sha Wujing paced outside frantically, waiting anxiously while waiting for
Xuanzang.



tTg,,1{¢-°, M, £E{uoq, t{¢jqgp,amxa{tynzB8smzisuy aumx{wyg p,, ju{zBmi*:c
s¢m~p, nx{owgp,d¢tmz8§mzs, ,em;:,*X{{w,tq~q8°,d¢tmz8&mzs,
just because of that terrible examinatorm qp ©°, "tq, s¢m~p, ~{ q, mz, q, gqn~{®&, mz
Xuanzangoutof t g, n¢uxpuzs,atqz, mz, {rruoq, p{{~,{lagzgp:,*Xqj,
shrugged and moved out of the way.

! T{a,omz, U, tgx]|, | {¢K°, tqg, Pu~qoi{~,{r,Qp¢omju{zmx, N¢-
of them a cup of tea.

'Q~y8,1{¢, qq8,U,y,de¢mz8mzs, r~{y,V{¢~zq;,i{,itg,cq i
leq 8, U,o0{¢xp, 9ggq8°,Y~,Otmz, xm¢stgp8,uzpuomjuzs, dé¢mz ¢

cujt,jtu ,uz£ujmju{z8, d¢ mz 8mnateon origntededugalicdh systdnis | { ¢, o{ ¢ X
giving children nowadays a lot of pressure. | might come from another century in another place, but |

definitely watch the news. | learnt that 9 students commit suicide each day on average in 2017. It hurts to

see thee innocent children throw their precious lives away because they could not withstand the pressure,

mzp,qf£qz,y{~qg,x{ i,itqu~,xufq , mooupqgzimxx;,r{~,jtq;,
1Y~, Ot mzK°, d¢tmz8mzs, mnoutbps8 bhythé Birectou qgp, n}| , jtqg, ¢Cppq

1Y,y U,y,ruzgqg °,Y~,O0Otmz, {nngp, m ,tq,cu| p,tu ,z{ g, 2
ve g, mup8,n¢i,U,tmEq, z{,upgm, t{a, i{, {xXEq,itqg, | ~{nxoc

Y~,Otmz, x{{wgp, mj,d¢tmz8mzs, t{|qgr¢xx;8,*P{, | {¢,t mEqg, mz

t[r,o{¢~ q,U,tmEqg-°,d¢mz8mzs, mup;ddrenfedguucati®, *t U; ., ,gm |
system in Hong Kong, and make sure -naoademic achievements will be recognised and taken into
moo{¢zj,m ,agxx-2°

Y~, Ot mz, ,q.q , XUgB8¢F demzBaqzsse | Tmzpm¥oxmuyqgp8, te{ ¢, ~
r{¢,~q,itgqg, u{¢~,{r, T{zs, W{zs, i¢tpgzi ,,re¢jc¢c~q-°
d¢mz8&§mzs, xmé¢stqp8,*P{z,ij,itmzw,yq:,Ve j,s{,mzp, ymwqg, j

tq~qru !p{zq'o

Xuanzang appeared outsid¢é g, N¢ ~gm¢ 8, nq

myuzs, m~{¢zp8,tP{zqgq-°, Tu |,
| ¢8§8xqgp8,atqz, m, ,x{¢p, £{uoq
q

¢ppgzx,,n{{yagp, r~{y,it

|

1 q!

has made an astonishing declgon{ zs , W{ zs, , gp ¢ o mjeuldennly bgsedjomgacademicx x , z { , X {
results, butnonrmompgyuo, motug£f£qyqzi ,8uxXX,nhdg, ~go{szu qgqp, m , &oq
¢uoupqg,p¢tqg, i{,tgmE], mompgyuo, | ~q ¢~q °,ctw{zs8,ft ¢,

open, while Xuanzang tked triumphantly at them, and led them on the way to the Peak.

As soon as they arrived, a shimmering light blinded them. They scrambled around for cover as a small yet

tgme£, , n{{w, ¢ppgzx},m||gm~qp:,*Tq}-,ctrmpy ,itmj °, ¢z
whacked Xuanzang on the head. Wukong screamed with laughter as the book fell onto the ground with a

tgme,} , jte¢p:, " tmj,em z,j,r¢zz}:°, d¢mz8mzs,y¢ynxqp, m ,
1 Xqij, ,s{,otqow,uj,{¢j-°,ft ¢, Nmwedashepickedpitup.He t m, c ¢ v uz:¢
i ~ugp, {lgzuzs,uj8,n¢j, rmuxgp, m ,tqgq,rgxx,uzi{,m of{f¢st.L
rxge, mxx, {£q~,jtq, | xmoqgq:,*Xqgi,yq,p{,uj:°,cew{zs, | uowc
flying. Hetoov, m, ox{ qg~, x{{w, mj,uj, o~gmygp, uz,pgxusti;i8,tUj,
mxx,wuzp ,{r,| ~{nxqy ,uz,jtq,e{~xp-,Ymzwuzp,u , mEqQPp-

danced around in joy, celebrating their success.

After two days of enjoyment in Hong Kong, they set off again. This time with the Book of Nature to save
the entire universe.
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I\/I ~:, Mzi{z, _¢z8, | xam o rvalofgsiuyiy{a.pXmi gkm8<y j.tXqgan;
] through the noise in the office, where employees chattered. Anton grumbled to himself as he

g¥o¢ gp,tuy gxr,r~{y, itqg, pu ot u{z, jtg, n{] , @
He stalked towards the offiberthest from him, where a secretary, Melissa Gagtrand smiled at him.

- Y~:, XqQg, suxx, dqq,  {¢,z{a:,

Tg,9zjg~qp, itqg,{rruog,om¢ju{¢ x;G,jtgq,xm j,juyq,taq,
Xqq8, 1 {¢,emziqgp,if{, dag,yqgKkK,

-Mt 8, M7, §{28,ytnz, U, emziqp,if{, qgq:, _ui8,U,tmEq, {yqgijt:
Mzij{z,s¢x]|qgp:, - -eq K,

- Y~:,0Qxuvmt, ‘tag { ¢t m{, [pu{ilt{ taay., i{, Uzpum, m , mz,uzijqgq-~z
There will be two other workers, Alva Sha and Dirk Chu, who will algo with you. But this is just
ngieqqz, ; {¢, mzp,yq8,,tu ,i{zq, x{erq~qpG, Mzj{z,uzotqgp, z
- Qxuvmt ,tm ,m, ~qo{~p, r{~,nquzs, i{{,¢zmem~q, {r,tu ,q
decided that they wanted afewmordpex q, j { , tax| , Qxuvmt , { ¢j, mzp, wgq]| , tuy
p{.,tax]|,wqgq|,y},r~ugqzp, mrq:,, Xqq, ¢ppgzx;,oxm | qp, Mz
-U,ouxx,p{,y,.,.ng i8,Y~:,Xqgq:,

Tg, ot ¢owxqgp:, - T{we, x{zs, t mEqT m~~<Cy n:q qz{ oo { ~tWu{z8,, |t {q¢-,gxKx
i{y{~~{e,y{~zuzs:, mwqg, itqg,pm;, {rr, mzp, | mow:, Qxuvmt ,k

Ta-j m- , ,
- S{ { pn,| g 8he Nodded bXfgree&iting the glass office.
*k%k
U, y,s{uzs, i{, Bqg,i muvygij oim~quzpum8, y{y
-eq 8, U, x{£q, {¢,i{{:,U,a{z,i,sqi,uzi{,i~{¢nxqg:,
- U, w©gm~, U, mjdwhatpatsvv{qugzsg, ,ny, {syn8z,so,t u x x : ,

-_te¢j,¢]8,V{tz:,Uj, ,e8{~wG,|{¢~, j¢lup,ymjot,omz, amt
-ast®rwuwzqgi8, U, xw, f§fgz; U, xx,nqg, nmo

*%k%

He dragged his sleeping body from bed and managed not to trip over his luggage as he groggily called a
i m¥u: ,Uj,om ,?,uz, itq,y{~2uzs8, mzp,tqg, em |, i uxx, X qgq
nearby.
He stepped into the airport and the smell of fresh brewed coffee attacked his senses; he longed for it. He
checked in. And then he looked around for the bunch of lost sheep he was to protect. There they were a
few aisles away from him. Harris sent sores fiver yesterday and being the dutiful idiot he was, he went
through them and studied the profiles of them. Alva Sha had curly long hair and a beard to match. Dirk Chu
was a surly youngster with an annoyed (and annoying) expression permanently etchisdféatinires.
Elijah Tang was a pleasant man with a gentle smile and serious demeanor.

-S{{p,y{~z2uzs8,,Qxuvmt, ru~ j,s~qqjqgp,tuy, m ,tqg, p~mss
-e{¢,o{~w,uz, m | ~{|g~,0{y| mz} 8, p~q , Xuwg, uj8,, Pu~w,
- Pu~w8, , Mx £uns, t~jgx |~ u,y-m¥ pyg,p ,{x~~} 8, Mzj {z:,, MXEm, | ~uqgp8,

tooffend { ¢: , Zuogq, t {{puq,n;,itq, em;

His hoodie was a simplestore{ ¢ st j , { zgq8, r { ~, ><1:, - Uj, ,mx~ustij:, Z{ij

am| @,

-ef{¢-

Anton only smiked, daring him to say anything else. Dirk silently fumed.

- N{} 8, 1w8q, XX, i m~j,n~uqruzs:,cq, ~g, s{uzs, i{,Uzpum: ,

¢ ,i{,itg,ru~y, mzp,eq, suxx,tmE£q, | Andwej ~uqfq, itq, di, {
ct},jtqgq,equ~p,zmyqK, , Mzj{z,o0f{¢xpz,ij,tqgx]|],uzjg~~¢]| L
"tg,o{y| mz!8,,0Qxuvmt, {rrq~qp8, m ,ur,uj,a{¢xp, g¥| xmt



Mzi{z,pupz,i, te¢j,¢|8, {yqituzs,nmp,a{¢xp,tm|]|qgz:, _{

- Mmmg, suxx,s{,~q j,uz,jtg,t{igx8, mzp, ruzp, am,j i {,n~
i{,itg,{rruoq, {zogq,y{~a,i{,~qi~ugfq,yu ogxxmzq{¢ ,runx

ety ,p{z,i,eq,imwg, itgityag, ogxkmzgKe¢, Pudwgm, mxgzs, ouj

- azxqg y, 1 {¢,emzi, i {, tmetx, nus, imow , {r, | m|lg~, nmow, j
o{zrupgzjumx,uzr{~ymju{z, mmn{¢;, jtq, ru~y, mzp, ju~uzs, |
scowled.

"tmzw, Mgi{z8,,Qxuvmt, sxm~qp, mj,tuy, msmuz:, - Mzp, g uj

pm, 8, gzpuzs, jtu ,xujixgq,v{¢~zq!,i{,itg,aq j:,O0Oxgm~K,

-eq 8,,itqg,n{] ,o0t{~¢ qgp: , Mzi{z,rgxj,p¢yn,oujt, jtaq,r

- S~gqmj 8, z{®&, xqj, juijg, v§tmzgxgmgmag; { ¥qp{,, Qxuvmt, pqo

towards the custom.
(The journey was, by no means, pleasant; Anton reflected later.)
They arrived in the foreign airport, and got through the custom unscathed. Anton thanked the gods
above But that was when things started go downhill. When they got out of custom, they waited for an hour
for the person that was supposed to pick them up. They never came. Elijah later called, and it turned out
that there were complications and that persondign s { G, z{, { zq, &m , mnxq, j {, | m~q,
"tgqy,eq~q, - {z,itqu~,{ez,,4}¢{jqg,itqgq, m {x{sqjuo, qo-~qi
They managed to hail a cab after hours of waiting, tnfind the driverunable to speak English at all.
- Qxuvmt 8 dhiMrq{tz, ®m~uqyv9} ¢m~~gqxxuzs, sujt, jtqg, p~ufq-
something on his togo notepad and passed it over. The driver frowned but finally nodded and they were
now off.

Anton sighed to himself. Could the trip get even worse?stdpped foot in this country for barely 24

v,

t{¢~ , mzp, tq, , mx~gmp;, yu uzs, tu , rxmj, mzp, jtq, v{]
anymore.

The driver dropped them off in a lively but extremely crowded bazaar, and with a few strings of gibberish

4 Mz i {z, ¢ | gojqp,uj,em ,0¢~ q 8,vetpsuzs, jtg, re¢~;, ¢]{

The driver drove off with a rude gestuaad they were now, officially, lost.
- Z{w,otmjK,, Pu~w, m wqgp8, pagrgmjqp:,

*kk

- Z{8, 0q, emzsofthif psmj , i {yup=omxxqp, msmuzK, omz, | {¢, tqgx]
Anton tried with the burly man. He grunted before pushing past him,imglaway. Anton growled to
himself. Alva was patiently trying to get his message through, but judging the edge in his voice, he was
going to lose it soon. Dirk was squinting at his phone, next to Elijah, who looked tired.
- [u8,at)] , m~qz K-, {¢,tgx|uzs8, Pu~w
Uy, x{{wuzs, mrijg~, itqg,x¢ssmsq8,,tq,|~{iq igp,@agmwx,
Anton was about to claw his hair out, but he approached the man with an elaborate moustache and idle
look on his face.

*k*k

Anton screamed as the four was being chaftecby several angry loolgnmen,carryingwz u£q : , - T{ &,
pup, 1 {¢, ymzmsgqg, j{, mzsq-~, {ya{zq, {, }¢uowx| K-, , Pu~w,
agmjuzs, n¢xxqgj , m , t qcorcérsedegopgh @gavdwngrihe8mattet of lifeppaodp z , § , X { {
pqmltaCt{qlp){Xa:qUtEQ:t{UQlW'rU~ |8,¢ ,{"',itqu},'Xq v
*k%

After managing toget rid of their pursuers, they found their luggags, where they left them
miraculously. Hungry, tired and losing hope, they strolled aimlessly onthe streetsP { , | { ¢, jtuzw, = q,
ngr{~q,eq, ruzp,mz} {zq,i{,n~uzs,¢ ,i{,itg,ru~yK,, Qxuvr

-Z{8,Qxuvmt8, eq, m~q, z{ij,pluzs:,,Mzij{z,ye¢iiqgq~qp:,

Every person on the street looked hostile and cool. (Despite the weather, he mused.) Dirk and Alva both
x{{wgp, g¥tm¢ qgp:, tg},mxx,eq~q8,n¢j,ur, jtqgq),smeEq, ¢|
be hostile that way.



-ay8,yu jmoeKg-s Mzg{zqp, m~{¢zp, {,}¢uowx;:, - -eq K,,tq,:
{rrgq~:, -e{¢C~, tu~j,u , ~ul|lgp, r~{y,nqtuzp:,, Mzj{z, o
The man almost looked sympathetic, before walking away. And witheéh& joined the group.

- QxuvmtK,, “tqgq}, mxx, j¢~zgp, m~{¢zp8, jtu , juyg:, M, ymz
ruzmxx, ,r{c¢zp, | {¢:

*%k%

They managed to get to the firm and eventuglhy the scrolls. The man was called Raj and was who
theywere supposed to contact to get the scrolls. He was on his way to get some supplies from a store nearby
stqz,tq,r{¢zp, itqy:, tuzs ,®©qzi,itq,em,jtq;,=eq~q, ¢
days went without further complications andvisgs on a plane back home in no time. What a journey to
the west.
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n the late 1960s, in a small but harmonious village, were many people of the Hindu tribes, living and
praying religiously. Despite this peaceful impression, not all is what it seems.

He was one of the brightest and strictest priests, and was only in his early 20s. He was young, beloved and
dedicated to his religion, which at that time was one of the most important elements of a Hindu life. All
males have to be strong and commitrthiees to Hinduism. Bakti Bankei was literally living his name, as in
itq, N¢Cpptu j, ~gxusu{z8, Nmwj u, lyn{xu q ,{ngpugzoqg, ot
nxgq uzs :

Being ultimately perfect in every way, you must have thought ikgidrents must be very satisfied with

itgqu~, rme¢xijxq , | m~gzjuzs, wuxx ,mzp,jtqu~,upgmx, ot uX
-Nquzs,qzp¢t~uzs, mzp, mpm|]imnxg,u ,jtg,wq!,i{,|]¢~q,y{w
Moksha is the ancign, i q~y, st uot ,uy| xuq ,jtqgq,yqgqmzuzsF, - -ij{, ¢~~q:

to find a man made way to obtain these two qualities, for the sake of his parents, Bakti performed tapas, a

religious meditation, in which they meditate under the name of @bith they chant continuously to

| xgm q, itg,ot{ qz, S{p:,ctmj, , | goumx, mn{¢;, iml m ,u |,
(which could take years), they will come down to Mother Earth and grant one boon for the meditator. This

boon will Iest for eternity.

As Bakti settled down and commenced praying, he felt his centre of attention taking over him. After a
period of 4 months, something miraculous happened. The Almighty came down from the heavens and
graced Bakti with his presence.

te{¢zs,pqgE{iqg8, {¢,tmEqgq, ¢~gXx;,|XxXgm gqp,yq, 8uijt, mxx,
that you have succeeded in grabbing my attention within a short period of time. Now | am inclined to fulfil
mz,,pq u~q, {r, | { ¢Shiva]tfe tiltinate Gay xfrD8stroyer, mhops,sald{to-bp the easiest
to receive a granted wish from.

cujt{c¢cj,tqg ujmju{z8, Nmwj u, mup8,uz, m,t¢ynxq, ymzzq-~38,
itg,otm~mojq~,i{,nq, mpm|ijmnxq:?°

Lord Shiva thought to himself and wondered,
tv ,jtu ,i1{¢tzs,ymz,jtu ,r{{xu t,i{, mw, r{~, ¢ot,m, it
through his decision. Characteristics like being adaptable and enduring cannot be given, but need to be
gained andieveloped. But | must not back out from my promise, | will fulfil his boon but not in the way he

qg¥| qoi ,ui,i{,nqg °
1" mitm j¢8, {,nq,uij8,y!),o0otuxp®, ~q| xugp, X{~p, _tuEm8, o

Bakti returned home with a hopeful heart, batre was on his journey back to his village, he noticed that

tq,em z,j,rqgxuzs, mz| ,purrqgq~qgqzij:,*cm , {yqituzs, ¢] | {
gzp¢t~mzoqgq, mzp, mpm| imnuxuij|,U,em , | ~{yempopKmxketqg°ju{zc
cqgw , | m gp, mzp, ¢zq¥| qojgpx; 8, z{jtuzs, i ~¢Cow, Nmwj u:

falter.

*k%



Another month had begun, and that could only mean one thing: a new challenge. It has been a tradition

that a new challenge arises every early month and all priests aged over 19 are obliged to participate in

representation for their respective familiegfsmurse, the one and only Bakti Bankei HAD to get

uze{x£qp:, Tqg, wzqae,tqg,em ,s{{p, mi,itg qg,o{ylagjuiju{z 8,
the context of the event was not revealed yet.

All who participated gathered at one of theshancient temples in their village for the challenge
briefing. An elderly, silvethaired priest climbed a few steps and reached a high platform. The temple
became silent at the sight of the experienced priest.

*Tmu~, [y, pgam~, r qxtxg~=q,p|, tuge qi, n:q,ocmg¢, my~ of,rs,nfizq, ~gm {z8, m
of the month. This month, the religious council is testing you all on your geography skills and
independence. All participants need to obtain the-ltwgf ancient scriptures hidden away ia dark
caverns in the West. All who compete will be given a prehistoric map which to be decoded using Sanskrit
terms. The map will aid you in making your way to your destination. In the end, those who fail to find the
missing scriptures in a matter of 6ntis must retreat to accept defeat or rot in the mysterious land of the
cq j:,e{¢~,0otmxxgzsqgq, mamuij :,S{{p,x¢Cow8, Tm~u, [y:?°

The assembly immediately rushed to commence their part of the challenge. Everyone wanted to complete
the contest and bring pride their families. Excitement spread through the Hindu committee and
immediately, the competitors were seen bidding farewell to their beloved ones.

Bakti was one of those people. Once the map laid on his palms, he rushed off. After exiting the village
boundaries, he could finally examine the given tools and head towards the right direction. He passed a river
and sat down under a large evergreen tree. From what he could decipher, he had yet to travel further
south west. He was so occupied with his thougyimt strategically bracing himself from dangers, that he

pupz.,i,qgfqz,z{juoq, m, i ~mzsq, tmp{oa, r~{y, mn{£qg8, nx{ oV
P, {{, mt, mt--°, t~ugqgwgp, m y{zwqg;,stuowasvey]| gp, {rr, |
i m~jixqp, mzp,aqzj,uzi{,m pqrqzoq,|{ i¢~q:, tqg,y{zwqg,;,
that was when Bakti realised that his opponent was not an ordinary creature.
He tried ignoring it and focused on his map, but the monkey wowdya pester him.
t[w8, 1 {¢,wz{e,atmjK-,U,y,ve j,s{uzs,i{,xgmEqg, mzp, i m-

As he was walking towards a long bridge, the monkey followed too. Wherever he went, the monkey was
seen with him as well. At times whée reached a river or a large pit to cross over, the monkey would
~gmot, jtqg,{itgqg-~, upg, ru~ j,mzp,emuj, | mjuqzix;,r{~,tu
monkey amusing and intelligent as it would show him different ways to etbssop when he needed food
from trees, the monkey would assist him with getting food. He learnt to endure the monkey and finally
named him Abi. By the first 2 months, they had gotten along pretty well.

Soon Bakti and his companion reached a smalltdésanch where they decided to recharge their
batteries. After a while, Bakti woke up from his deep slumber and came to a realisation: his partner was
missing! He tried looking for him around the farm, but nothing. He then saw a peculiar sight.

! Yisthataboarht q, , imxwuzs, i{ K°,y¢ijiq~qp, Nmwju, j{,tuy qgxr

From afar, Bakti saw a monkey communicating with a large, rough boar. They seemed to be in deep
discussion.

Still in shock, Bakti noticed the monkey to be Abi, who was hurriedly rushihgstside. He looked so
excited and was urging Bakti to continue travelling to the west. As they were preparing to leave, the same
boar followed along.



IMtt,tqgq~qgq,eq,s{,msmuz:::°,t¢rrqp, Nmwj u:

Together, the trio were a perfect set. At times, Bakti did wonder how the huge wild pig could adapt to
different places as they were on their exploration. Anyway, he was still thankful for having 2 companions
now, the more the better for him!

At the beginning of the B month, they all realised they were very close to their destination. They were
taking a night in, a shelter made of wood was just enough for them. As they were all sleeping and laying
down from the exhausting journey, Bakti was hadrdream which stirred him around and around.

1 X{~p, tuEm8,u ,ijtmj, | {¢K°, m wgqgp, Nmwju, s~gqqjuzs, jtq, >
leq ,Uj,u ,U8,o0tuxp8,U,t{]qg, | {¢,tmEg, xgm~zij, {yqituzs:s
!N{{z K, Mt,  ¥m8, &y, ougx, &y, ng jt{ gK°

X{~p, _tueE€m, gqyqp, pu m||{uzijgp, mj, Nmwju , xmow, {r, mj

te{¢, r{{x-, tag,y{zwg;,u , {¢~,qgzp¢t~mzoq, mzp, jtq,|us, L
Z{e,ymwqg, s{{p, ¢ g, {r,uj8°, mskeddxmuyqp, itq, X{~p,et{,uz j

Bakti was baffled. He immediately woke up and saw his 2 partners wide awake, staring at him. He finally
understood everything.

*k*k

At the end of the 8 month, everyone had returned except Bakti Bankei. Only the eldest priest knew the
truth: that Bakti had obtained the missing scriptures and attained moksha. The legend of Bakti Bankei still
xuftq ,{z"
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rays illuminating the slowly brightening Nalanda. A silvery mist draped over the sky that was slowly

brightening to a pastel blue. Streaks of light pink and blazing orange tinted thek&y, str
overlapping stroke, weaving together a mesmerizing picture. | panted heavily, exhaling swirls of white mist
as | took a last few steps. As | stood on the top of the mountain, the soft ethereal light of dawn washed over
me as the cold wind whipped at rface, wreaking havoc with my hair, | realized | had already arrived. A
small smile crept onto my face, swiftly becomingafiu { @z, s~uz: ,*e{ ¢, pup,uj-,e{c¢,p
turned around to see the panting brevayed boy beside me, grinning as his bagibalf over his sweat
covered forehead.

| looked down at the Nalanda University ruins from on top of the mountain. Brick stacked on
brick, constructing the dusty, reddidirown building. If you got in close, you would have seen the
intricate detail carved on the stones. It seemed ancient, even dilapidated, but | could see, as if very before my
{ez,q9iq 8, o0qzq ,{r,gmsqg~, j¢pqgzi 8,tmzseadng, {zi{,itgq,
thirst for knowledge. A sense of hiraetddenly overwhelmed me. | knew, deep down, not even a school,
| never even had a home to turn to.
Yi,otuxpt{{p,em z j,qg¥mojx;,z{~ymx,r{~,y{ i,[|afl

in the orphanage, all because of my mixed blaotaning that | was only half Chinese. Being a half
Chinese, others looked down on me, people who adopted looked past me, and orphans looked away from
me. The only one that accepted me was an old woman, a séigr in the orphanage. | can still recall her
appearance, as if it is a photo printed in my mind. She had greying hair, always tied into a loose bun.
Wrinkles and scars on her face spoke loudly of the adventurous stories she had in the West. Her black eyes
always twinkled full of excitement and vigor

I he sun was beginning to riSéhe golden yellow sphere peeked through the mountains, its amber

_tq,ji~gmijqp,yqgqg, m ,ur,U,em ,tq~,s~mzppmé¢st;jqg~8, mz
me extraordinary spellbinding adventures of journeys to the West, about the magical encounters of Xuan
Zang the monk, and also how shedisregaq p, t g~, rmyux | , ,pu m| | ~{E£mx, mzp, j
adventures of the west to the Nalanda University in search of pure knowledge. At that time, | was the

happiest.
Then it all changed. One day, she was gone. | was already eigrteshlt, and | knew what
that meantishe was never coming back again. But | remembered her#ibrds; zz 8, r mux ¢ ~q, u z, j ,
of the world. Giving up is. Go and start your adventure, and you will learn, much more than embroidery
mzp, e{yqgz, s)lost{Cenfuset. St ,chose toescape, and escaped into the mythical stories and
gzotmzjuzs, | xmoq , U, £q,t mp, mxam,| s, v gm~zqgqp,i{,s{:, U, i
Ui,aem z,ij,qm | :, {,sqi,i{, ZohbizawzeyaniBeactletomsz 8§ mz s, q z o {
magical dangers. | found that it was just as hard, except excluding the magic. For countless days | trekked
through tedious paths, mud lands, dry areas, and forests, slipping and sliding, falling innumerous times. |
seemed to alays wake up on the same day: | wake up in the morning, full of energy to start a new day.
Then | would walk on the infinite dry and hard land until my feet hurt. Too tired to notice, | would
accidentally step into a muddy pond, leaving my trousers wetingyahrough wet muddy lands, | would
reach a point where | was too tired to walk, and sit down against a tree to rest. Thus the second, third,
fourth and fifth day.

Ve i, m , U, jt{¢stj,uj,o{¢xpz,j,sqij, o whereqdBgrimy, gqzo{ ¢z q-~c
puddles blocked my way. | was walking through the forest when | found everything very quiet. Very, very

}¢ugi:, Uz, rmoi8,i{{,}¢uqi:,QEfq~jituzs, qgqqyqp,i{,nqg,t{
took a little step forwarcthz p, t gm~p, m, j@aus, n~gmw, saujt, m, nus, zmj|: 1Z{
su~x, xuwq, {{¢,ng,p{uzs,uz, m,pu~j,;,r{~q j,tqgq~qK°, m, ~{¢

see three sneering young men seemingly of about 20 years old, brgrrdisphly hewn clubs. My

originally fluttering heart began to beat thunderously in my chest. My hands full of sweat and slipping on my
improvised makeshift weapon, a stick used for helping me walk after the slippery fiasco just the day before.
They filled the gap between us in just a few large strides and before | could even react, everything was black.



I woke up in an unfamiliar village. After a whole lot of explaining, | found out that the villagers saved me
just about when they were going to sttty belongings and brought me back to their village. Which was
good. And the bad news that always follows is that now | was off track. In other words, | had to use double
the time to catch up. | was utterly exhausted by now. | never seemed to see tigeadnide path, the
rising of the sun, the boundary of my destination. | started to feel despair, and questioned my decision. Then
I met him.
I met him on yet another day of torturous journeying. | stumbled across a campfire and he was
takinga rest there. We werelkyg uz pgqp 8, mzp, {{z,=®q,ngqomyqg,rm j,r~uqzp

mxem; ,i{xp,yq8,*Z{,ymiiq~,etmj, ;{¢,qzo{¢zjqg~8, 8t mj,;
t{oe,ymz},juyq , {¢, raaxugfqge] Bt ute,ouxx{ ¢8pagnp; { ¢ Up(f
atgqz,tq,m wqp,vyq8,x{{wuzs, | ¢88xqgqp8,* tqz8, atmj, pup, | {
cujtuz,yq: ,Uymsqg ,{r,| muzjuzs,d¢mz8mzs, ,v{¢~zq!l,if{,i
im~j, 1 {¢~, mpEqzij¢~q °,tq~, a{~p got{gp, msmuz, mzp, mst
miuzs, x{¢px,,atmj, U, | ~{yu gp,tqgq~:,*M,zqe,sqgqzg~mju{zé¢
|m0q,m5muz:,1eq _01Uvinmrwiat:qmgiolie-rqqi'1¢\|t|mz~W!q:p{1W8’118v I¢

thick and thin¥awhen | was tired, he would encourage me; when | felt down, he would support me.
Slowly, | picked up hope again, and | finally reached my destination.
Looking at the soft gleing rays of the sun which cast on the dusty ochre paths, | finally realized
that no matter wherever | went, no matter how many journeys | embarked on, | was no longer lost, no
longer homeless. Because wherever he was with me, | would be home.
to{yq{{¢z&49}, nggz, jm~uzs,mj,jtq,~¢uz ,r{~,yuz¢jq ,z{nm
brown eyes full of concern, scanning my face for any sign of something wrong. | turned to thedyegvn
boy beside me and smiled.

tO{yq,{z8,xqgi, ,s{:°
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{r,nquzs, gxru t-

B

ook! It's Theodore again, all alone by himself! No friends, no happiness. That's the consequences
[ | I

Yes, this is me, Theodore. Not onlyas | selfish, | was also proud of myself, a bit too proud, that made me
feel vain. And this, was why | never got out here.

Last year, | was still in Bridgestone University, studying for my Bachelor of Science. | was notorious for
being selfish, as | nex&hare nor do | lend a helping hand. | believed that success could be attained without
mz| {zq, ,tqgxkedtreddnd therefdre.mNabody gat alang with me. So what? | thought. |
never knew | was wrong, till | was being proved to it.

Fewmonth , ms {8, U, eam , ~gmpuzs, jtg,rmy{¢ ,z{E£qx, - Zqe, V{C¢~2z
University when | received an unexpected mission.

Ui,am ,mz, - {~puzm~] , 6 ,pmj:,U,ym~otqp,uzij{,itgq,xun~m~,,
chattemg, more of like throwing words about my hideous look, my actions, and even my presence. So

what? | thought. | will eventually probe them right. Soon, they will understand friends are useless, help is

worthless, oneself is in fact the only reliable thivigh a flip, and a flap, | opened up the book entitled
~Zque,V{¢~zq} ,i{,itag,cqg i,,i{,m ~mzp{y,| msqg, mzp ©omuj ¢
yourself! You must be dreaming! Why would the page be luminous? But to my surprise, it was not

imaghation. On that page we're words like: here comes a mission, to you for completion. Yes you are

chosen, among the most of trillions. Upon reading, | jumped up, overwhelmed, | rushed out of the library,

and following the instructions written on he luminqage, | arrived home and packed my necessities. The

safe which | put my valuables in was screwed to the wall, and it turned out to be a tunnel by the moment |

- ¢zx{owqp,,uj:, U, i~gjotgp,uz,y!,xqs, ulawpnderedt q, i ¢z z qx,
Then suddenly, with s swirl and a twirl, the greenjalirple colour of the tunnel was he only thing | caught

before I..collapsed.

ctg~q, my, UK, U, e{zpg~gqp, msujmjgpx, :,  Tgxx{K,U ,mz|n{p]
to death by the lurid appearance of a slimy slippery creature in green, around the height of a stool, with
jsuzwxuzs,q;q 8, mzp,m, | mu~, {r,jtuow, ~gqp, xu| s, - Tagxx{ -
your mission. You are the chosenone,pgndgm g, xu jqz, i{,y},uz j~¢coju{z :,B,
rhyming pattern, one very similar to those on the lustrous page. It mentioned something like | had to solve

m, ~uppxqg,{z,c{~xp, Tu j{~),aujt, {zx,8,{=ztqgy ott mzm q,, WnZ|pj, ,SN

malicious artificial intelligence now. First | had to arrive at the wooden house on time, then | had to retrieve
the Book, and | would then be able to find a tunnel in the house and return to reality. However, if | failed
to reachthe house on time, not only would the history of the entire universe be erased, as the Book would

ng,pq i~{iap,ni,itg,~{n{i8, U, a{exp, mx {,nqg, jCow,tqg-~c
a{~xp, ., mz;y{~q:, -Qz{gs8ir¥Urnqtag{ungeoKe~Uzm:wap{®mzxz{ ] qr
| m~my{¢z;, ituzsS8, im ,{z,itg, ~{ow], | mjt,uz,ijtg, et{xqg,
cctmi K, P{, 1 {¢, jtuzw, U, my, mz,usz{~my¢ K,¥mz8,URBy3pgr uz
yi,ngqg i, mpfuoq8, mzp,uz j~¢oju{z ,i{{:,T{=egqf£gq~8, uvuzogq,

off, not even turning its head. Fine! Nobody needs help! Success is to be attained by oneself, help is nothing
ne¢i,r ¢ uxmyself,Then insgantaneotsty g ptarted off my journey for the challenge.

All alone | was given solely one path, the rocky one, which nearby tripped my over for multiple times. My

knee was painful, my ankle was severely bruised, and my shoes were bédtotri@part. | conjectured

about smooth paths of clear concrete. And just by the next second came an indelible scene. The stony path
{r,tgxx, em |, | xuj,uzi{,tmxr8,{zq, ~gqymuzqgqp, s~mEQgqxXx| 8, ¢



screamed! ct { , zqqp , mpfuogK, im

Vo {z,itqg, ~{ow], | mjt,stqz, |
ymwq,y,,aem} ,uz8, mzp, U3xx, ruzp,y;,em;,{¢ij-,,\~{y]ix; 8,
pg u~mnxqg, | mit, xuwqg, mz, m~~{&a, mzp,t¢~jxqgp,it~{¢st,uj

Yes, | ruskd through my way, but | did not know it would be an interminable one. | set off with

enthusiasm, then persistence, and buoyancy, but soon, it was altered to suspicion and anxiety. The path was
longer than anyone would have expected. It was ceaselessrandeayond infinity. | dare not imagine

how many days | was stuck there, but | was certain of one thing, that the path | had was way extensive than
the rocky one, and that | would never get to the wooden house on time.

“t~qq,it{¢ mzg mzp, mzed.ir{8qqtirlg, it{¢ mzp, mzp ,, QL
y!,qig~zmx, xurq,xuq ,uz,jtu ,a{~xp,r{~qfq~8,0{¢zjuzs,
anymore, things have been obliterated, things have vanished. Thanks to nfeoddsiliny entire life.

| have been proven wrong. The power of one may seem to be strong, but the adoption of advice is the true
element, determine whether of not success can be obtained.
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herself step by step through the harsh Gobi desert. Then she spent a good few hours figuring out

how to set ther xuy |, iqzj, ¢|]:, cujt, ngsuzzq~, , xX¢tow8, t c
tqg~ gxr, {¢j,n}, jtuzs, wz{i |, tqg, pupz,i, gfqgqz, wz{a, g¥u

| {zijmzqg{¢ ,j~qws8, tg, tmpz, i, | mowagrmpenysidablésB8a,coupheL q, r { ~, j

sets of clothes, a small dagger, and of course, the polyester shelter where she was going to rest for the night.
The temperature was dropping rapidly, and Mari shivered in response. She wanted to be alert, but she knew
if she didp j , mj, xgm j, ox{ 9q,tqgq~,qiqg 8, tqg,a{c¢xp,p~{], pgmp
thoughts lull her into an uneasy, yet much needed, slumber.

IVI ari collapsed on the quickly chilling sand, exhausted. It had been days since she started lugging

Indeed, the desert and the clear skies were not a usual sight in the city where Mari resktea Was

growing tired of it. There was nothing but yellow sand for miles as she trudged along. Despite her increasing
boredom from the repetitive landscape, she clasped her dagger tightly, her only defence and source of
comfort from her insignificance amdinerability out in the open. She had every right to be wary of the

many invisible dangers lurking in the dunes. She had narrowly escaped death once, and she refused to come
so close to the Reaper again before she completed her mission. Serpentsbedreaied as venomous,

no matter what.

By day 72, she was almost certain that she was going insane from the lack of human contact. So when she

finally encountered a small settlement, her heart swelled. Unfortunately, she reached the nomadic huts in the
pm~w, {r, jtqgq, zust 8, mzp, sujt, t{¢; ,{r,r tuqr-, tuqr -
towards her.

Mari had lost count of time when she stumbled towards the Pakistani border that was getting nearer and

nearer with every wobbly step.t g, t mpz , i , mxx{eqp, tg~ gxr,ymz,,n~gmw 8,
o{¢xpz,i,xqgj,tq~, {zx},o0otmzogq, xu|, mem} ,uz, r~{zij, {r,t
locals, she was able to survive the gruelling weeks (months, mayloel®.tAll that was left to do was to

sneak on a crossountry train, and she would be right where she wanted herself to be. Landour,
Uttarakhand, India.

Safely hidden betwixt two shabby wooden crates, she relaxed at last. She gazed sadly at th®worn ph
her wallet, a stray tear rolling down a bruised, wmdy mj gz, ot gqqw: , * U, y, mxy{ j, jt
atu | q~qp8,tU,cuxx, mEqzsq, | {¢:°

The deafening horn jolted her awake. Her neck was stiff and her back ached from curling into such a
contorted position She recognized the lush, rolling mountains and immediately hopped off, silent as a
phantom soul. No one would ever know she was there. She managed to climb over the wire fencing, but a
guard caught sight of her suspicious movements.

tfu-,ct{, m{p, i, {uckK, 2{ | { ap,i{.ng,tg~qg-,_imjiqg, | {¢~,upq
Ym~u, usz{~qp,tuy:, "tg, s¢tm~p, omxxqp, {¢ij,i{,tqg~, {zoqg, r
"tgqz8, mrijg~, m,y{yqzi, ,tq ujmju{z8, tig¢clumgygommwasot m uzs,

no match for her agility. She lead the guard onwards and faked a turn into an alley, then made a sharp right,
leaping to grab onto a ledge before pulling herself up and on the roof, all within seconds. He could only
stare slackawed at ler disappearing silhouette, only the gleam of the blade by her side a fleeting piece of
gfupqgqzoq, jtmj, tg,am z_ j,m, tmxx¢ouzmju{z:

She quickly learned that travelling via rooftop was the fastest, stealthiest way to get around. She had
perfected her prectsi and timing, and kept her time on the ground at a minimum, merely coming down
tostedbe! n{ ~~{=a° ,  r{{p, r~{y,itg, ym-wqi, imxx :,Uz,tqg~, pqr
had the money. In the meantime, she spent her time planning, obserging,jwu z s ~



Until one cloudy Saturday evening. Mari was dangling her legs over the edge of a building, well

omy{¢rxmsqp, r~{y,itg,i{ez | q{|xg8,y¢zotuzs, {z, m, i mXx ¢
squinted; trying to make sure that was theexaetz , t q, em , qggqwuzs:, Uj,am :, N¢mz
alone.

Mr. Adrigo, from what she had heard, was a man of above average social status, with friends, acquaintances

and servants at his beck and call. In the quaint little town of Landour, he wedecegs royalty, even

though he was only a wealthy traveller who just so happened to be passing by. Everyone saw him as the

typical noble, witty gentleman with a taste for beautiful scenery, but Mari knew. She knew what he was

really like. The charmingmmq, mzp, pm tuzs, g¥jqg~u{~,o0f{¢xpz,i,r{{x,tq-~:

Mari had been visiting her childhood home in the village when it happened. Her mother had been

returning home after running and errand, and she had been going to the village gate to help ther wit

heavy bags. Just as Mari had reached the pillars, a scream had rung out. Mama. Mari had stuck her head out

from behind the stone column like a coward, only to see her rock, her best friend, her dear mother come
crashing down, crimson spilling fromrtetomach, while that sorry excuse for a @uano Adrigo“shad

x{{yagp, {£ag~, itg, n{p; 8, ~mzjuzs, mn{¢j, {yqjtuzs, jtmj,
known that someone had been watching him, but there had been. Mari had witnesseddttelll aworn

to seek revenge on the murderer, no matter the cost.

She cast her bread aside in a grimace of unspoken fury, brushing away the crumbs and extracting her trusty
dagger from its sheath with a quiet yet assuring clang. The hilt fit in her peflmwtly, and she smirked,
excited to wield the familiar blade again. Then she jumped off the building without any second thoughts.

It was easy; she had grown accustomed to leaping off as a quick shortcut. It was less of a hassle compared to
having to clinb all the way down. The trick was to curl up and roll upon hitting the ground. She stood up
swiftly before blending into the crowd, stalking the man like a panther stalks its prey. The time of day
favoured her situation; nightfall was upon them. She wbelchuch more inconspicuous. She bumped into

{zg,{r,Mp~us{, ,r~uqzp ,m, xujixq, i{{,tm- tx}8,8t{, ¢
t{{p, ¢l 8, ye¢ynxgp, m * {~~1°8, mzp, £Emzu tqgp,uzi{,itq, qr
Suddenly, with a stroke of luck,t g, r { ¢zp, Mp~us{, , upgqg, ¢tzs¢tm~pqp8, mzp,

Her dagger weaved its way through his robes, piercing the flesh underneath. It took a moment for him to

register the attack, and he collapsed, clutching his abdomen with a grupindisrdaths. His companions,
i{{8,2q~q, i¢zzqgp8,n¢ij,itqg,ru~ i, i{,~qo{f£g~,uz jmzjX
Some heroic merchants answered the cry and promptly pinned Mari down, her dagger being knocked out

of her grip inthe process.

Then and there, her fate was clear. She knew before they sent her to be tried. She would be publicly hanged
for her crime, a disgrace for all of eternity. Yet she understood that she had done no wrong; only that she
did her mother justice. Bn with her hands bound behind her back, she smiled softly. She has fulfilled her

purpose. Her life had no more meaning. Silently, she allowed a teardrop to wet her cracked and busted lips.

Agxugr,eam tgp, it~{¢st,tg~:,*®, YUmxyxx,imoeogykgdz\YyYmymeé?o?°



Christopher Columbus and the Battle of the Yacumama
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hree lone ships were sailing on the open sea, and aboard one a agddlenan, sunlight reflecting
off his semiwhite hair.

"Are you even sure that this, '‘Canaan on earth’, really exists?" Christopher frowned at the childlike
figure perched precariously on the prow.

Finn looked back at him, exasperation evident in his scrunched features. "Jusf8ustms ~¢ynxqgp, i t q, (X
"I've foreseen that you would succeed, boy. I'm three times older than you, just so you know,"

Christopher scowled at him. He had persuaded a couple of merchants, but even that took a lot of hard work
and money. "It better exist, @ise "

"Well, I'll be stumped." He turned. Juan De la Cosa smirked at him, cigar in mouth, a mess of greasy hair
framing his round face. He was fat for one in his early thirties, but he was cunning and sailed ships like
nobody's business. "The infamsaa merchant, would stoop so low ter attack a lad?"

Christopher rolled his eyes.

"Besides, why are we trusting 'is laddie, ter go on a journey ter the west anyway?" challenged the Captain.

.Yming,tqgq3 ,{zq,{r,3qy,nxims"j,p,|u~mjigq 8, xgmpuz3, ¢ ,j{
"Or he could be telling the truth that could lead us to great riches,"countered Christopher.
t-eqt,ji~¢ j,3u ,yupsqiK.

"I'll be kind this time, Master De la Cosa, and not take offence," clipped Finn, blue eyes flashing. "You
insult me again, | shahke you to the pirates, and laugh as they disembowel you,"

"Ow frightenin'." The Captain laughed. "I know all pirate routes,"
Finn snorted.
"Finn, "warned Christopher. He didn't want the three ships that he spent a fortune on hijacked.

"I'd watch ny tongue, Master Finn," said a boy as he sauntered up front. His long, curly brown hair was
tucked under a red bandanna tied piratgle around his head. He wore nothing but loose breeches and a
vest. "Master Columbus," He greeted, swinging a woodenatickhd, watching it spin with boyish

delight.

Christopher gave him a small smile. Edon was his servant, but he, as man and wolf, feared none, a survivor
and a savage predator fused into one body. But he could not transform for more than one daynMore tha
that, he'd lose his humanity.

"The /ob hombrdooks more like a pirate than | do,"

The shapeshifter looked mournfully at the stick, which clattered to the ground at Finn's words. "Stop calling
me that," He pinched Finn's cheeks and picked him up, ohgnigim as they bickered. Then Edon dropped

Finn, vexed by his stubbornness. He scrambled up the rigging instead, deciding to make himself comfortable
in the crow's nest as a lookout.

*kkkkk

After three turns of an hourglass, blue sti@msded over, and grey storm clouds churned above. Waves
battered relentlessly against the hull. Rain pelted the crew, icy droplets chilling their skin. Fierce wind
clawed at their sails, as if trying to tear the ship apart.



"What is going onZdemandd Christopher, over the lashing of the rain against the deck.
"..onster!"'screamed Edon, his eyes trained on something in the horizon.
"What?"yelled Christopher./ can't hear you!"

Edon looked down, eyes glittering with indiscernible emotibforster”

Christopher elbowed his way over to the prow. It was a huge serpent, its scaly body writhing under the
waves. It had a large snout and bloeadi feathers streaking atop its héathen it opened its mouth to

roar, he could hear was the sound of a tand=drums. Bits of bone and meat and cloth clung to its filthy
maw.

"YA... CU... MA... MA..."
.Pup,itag,y{z i9g~,ve¢ i, my, {ygjtuzsKe°, t{¢jagp, Qp{ z:

._go¢t~qgq,jtq, ~ussuzs-°2, t{¢jqgp, Pq, x-nstrickdn crewheedddx x , t mz p ,
him not, staring aghast at tgkastly leviathan.

The Yacumama snaked over, it's body cutting through water like a crocodile in the river. In a flash, it had
curled itself around th&ariaand lunged, snapping up six men, tossing tthewn its gullet, déctively
scattering the crew.

Christopher had frozen in fear. It was only when the Yacumama had got him he realised it was too late.
Ruzz, o~gqmyqp8, m ,tq,p,juqp,tuy agxr,i{,Ot~u j{|tag~,qr
the chaos as haunched himself at it.

Christopher groaned in relief as Edooke the fangs that were holding him in place and pried him out.
Ym ; g ~, QOfspedBdondas I %et them onto the d&lester Finn. Are you alright?"

"No, thank you," Finn severed thepe that tied himself to Christopher. Together, they attacked the
Yacumama, Edon raking his claws across its snout and Finn hacking at the chinks in its armour. Then
another figure joined them, his Captain's cloak billowing behind him as he stabded &yel

1 . Rogmta,MariaidGared De la Cosa.

The Yacumama screeched in outrage, bucking violently until the three were thrown back on deck with a
thud. The Yacumama glared at De la Cosa and opened its gaping jaws, clamping down on the quarter deck.

"Finn,"shouted Christopher over the din of splintering wood, "Any ideas?"

Finn vaulted over a tentacle. "Fire!"

. tg~q, muz3j,z{,ru~q,tg~q,{¢j,uz,ijtqgq,{ogmz-°, zm~-xqp,
Edon shifted to human. "What do you use to light cigars?"

DelaCosacursedz p, it ~ge, tuy,tu ,xustijq~8,sxm~uzs, | uigr ¢xx|

Edon caught it, shrugging. "At least I'd wean you off those awful cigars.” Then he bounded off, leaving
behind the spluttering Captain.

He pounced onto the Yacumama, shifting in fadr. Furrippled up his body and his jaw dislocated,
lengthening into a furry muzzle. His clothes melded into his fur coat and his hands and feet became clawed
paws. His bones cracked and grew to hold up his new frame. A tail sprouted from his rear as hehere into
Yacumama's snout.

Finn scooped up Edon's abandoned stick and picked his way through the debris, muttering under his breath
and making the cane glow under his hands and magic hum in the air around him.



. Ymwg, ui, {lqz,uji ,vy{langaduponhisbdckt i qp, Qp{z, m , Ruzz

Christopher took a few cautious steps forward, careful not to slip. He looked around, looking for something
that might make the monster open its grisly jaws.

Then the plump figure of De la Cosa snagged his eyes.
Christopher lookedt the man. "Come over, Master De la Cosa. | have an idea,"

The Captain walked forward warily. He gave a strangled shout as Christopher knocked his legs out from
under him, and he clutched desperately at the splintered deck. Finally, the Yacumaméspaved
Tentacles shot out and wrapped around De la Cosa's body as Christopher held him in place.

"Hurry, Edon!"

Edon shifted back to human, setting the glowing cane aflame and tossing it down the Yacumama's throat.
Bluebell flames swirled up from thepdhs of its throat, and the stick itself had burst into a fiery explosion.

The Yacumama wailed, uncoiling itself from around Saia Mariaetracting its tentacles from De la Cosa
and the grotesque form submerged with a higgomthat drenched therall.

.cQgxx8°, mup,Qp{z:,. tmj,am ,r¢z8.

. R ¢ grikcPDe la Cosa, mopping blood from a gash on his &om?You sank me ship, 'ya monsterg
heaved himself on deck like a fat salniémd you!"Tq, | {uzigp, m, tmwuzs,ruzsqg-~, mj,
me ter it!"

Christopher averted his eyes, slightly ashamed. "l apologise. I've done you a great wrong." De la Cosa
scowled at him. "Oh, shut yer trap," He glared at Finn, who was wringing himself out. "You. Midget. Heal
me."

"I'm an elf, boy; and four time®lder thanyoy" Finn sneered at him. "If | were you, I'd ask me politely, if
the great elf wizard can transport me to a ship that isn't sinking,"

"Or | could also take the dinghies," suggested Edon. "Oh look, here's one!"
Christopher grinned. "C'monatls," he said, "leave this sinking past behind and walk towards tomorrow,"
And so, they rowed back to th&iia where they continued on their perilous Journey to the West.

And the road goes ever on and on
Down from the door where it began

When they hadinally touched the shore, they called it Asia. The name stuck for a bit, but Finn changed it
later. It was, indeed, Canaan on Earth.

Now far ahead the road has gone and | must follow if | can

The travellers separated, one by one. Finn disappearedgnreli a tree as they set foot in the New
World. Edon, freed from service, roamed the wilds as the grey wolf we know today. Captain Juan De la
Cosa, though, never got his lighter back, but travelled the seas until he died a gruesome death.

Where many pdis and errands meet
And wither then? | cannot say



There Is Something
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n a world of advanced technology, people have gained all the knowledge from the internet. They were
no longerthere to learn, because they thought they had learnt all the things in the world, only they

p{z,i,wz{we, jtqg~q, ., {zq, jtuzs:::
tazwz{wzz{ sz, m , -jtq, V] ig~u{¢ ,mzp,|{eq~r¢x, jtuzs,6 8, z
g¥u jqgqp, uz, it gomasAken, g E6jear pldiBritish genius was reading aloud from the
o{yl¢ig~:,rayy ,z{i,uzigq~-q jigp:°:

LPuzs-,e{¢,tmEq, m, z{juruomju{z, r~{y, | {¢~,y{itqg~F, Puz:
Thomas sighed.

At the same time in China, Wang Qian, a retired professor from an university finally found out where the
razwz{w®z, ,u ,mrjg~,;qm~ ,{r,~qg gm~ot8,uj,&®em ,uUuz, m, wWu?z
invited Thomas Allen through his onlineschooland an talkingox, Casper from India, to be his assistants.

Once Thomas found out he was chosen to join the mission, he felt so unlucky. What was better than staying

at home and browsing the internet? Nonetheless, he did not have a choice, did hez@nrtrg, Casper
raxi,t{z{¢~qgp,itmji,|~{rq {~cmzs,ot{ q,tuy, {¢i,{r,yt
To get the Unknown, they had to pass three extremely strenuous, challenging trials and they must not use

any electrical appliances.

Byday34:r \ ~{r ¢ {~8,8tmj,u ,jijtg,ygmzuzs, {r, mppuju{z, msmu
1Ui> e}

1e{¢>~qv {! i¢|Up',\~{rq {~,V¢|,|{X,:{ 8 Zp {¢!t
tt{ym 8, nqg, | {xuiqg8,;{¢, t{¢xp,xgm~z,r~{y,Om | g~ ,i{{:

Thomas felt so wrongeget Casper was glad that Wang has always supported him.
Mxx,{r,jtag, ¢ppqz8, m, ymz,at{, p-~q qp, xuwqg, mz, mzsgx, m|
Qian, Thomas Allen and Casper the Ox. | am an envoy from the western island. Looks liképywant

agqxx8,n¢ij,z{i, {,rm~8,z{a8,uj, ,1uyq,r{~,:{¢~,ru~ iy
s{,nmow: , T¢ymz , mzp, mzuymx 8, p{,Z[ ,pqg q~£q, {¢~, surj:
m wqgp:, tq;,$~mzzqmp,;, *Y; am ,n

Ui, ,xuwg, m, J2M,o{y|lqgjuju{z:,Y{ j,{r,itg,}¢q iju{z ,moc
was a genius and the other one was a professor.

t11]¢qg ju{z, EE8,8tmj,u ,jtg, =<<jt,otgyuomx, byn{x,uz, jt
ttmj,gm ; :,Uj, ,Ry:°8, t{ym ,mz wvqg~qp,of{zrupgzijXx,;:
tO{~~qoji-,Xm j,}t¢q ju{z8,tmEq, ({¢,qfq~, z{juoq, itmj,y({
r{¢, jtuzw, jtg, moje¢tmx, ~gm {z,u K°8,jtqgq,qz£{]|, m wqgp
tayy ,itgi,m~q,n¢ [ K°, " t{ym ,s¢Cq qp:

Ui, 5. YAmitg~qK°8, qgf£qz, Om | qg~,j~uqp:

tz{8,uj,y¢ j,ngqg,xmowuzs,uz, {yqgituzs:°,\~{rq {~, cmz ¢

they were so frustrated to figure out the answer so he let them pass, but the deal was they must answer it

when they goto the island. After a blink of an eye, he disappeared. Everything seemed like a dream to the

three journalists, but indeed, they passed the first trial!

M,y{zit,|m {8, x{{wgp, xuwg, itgq, 9qo{zp,i~umx,pupz, i, 8mz
already. Every night, Professor Wang shared Chinese old stories about humanity, righteousness, courtesy to

his young assistants. As time passed, they built up a bond.

By day 72, Wang, Thomas and Casper arrived a country, called Slothful Country. Alittwymen were

extremely lazy and dull. They had been staying in Slothful Country for a week by now. Wang observed that

"t{ym , mojqp, i~mzsqgx,,xmjgx;8,n¢ij,tqg,mn {x¢jqgx,;,tmp,
One night, Thomas decided to escape. Yet he got caugitdmg immediately. After they got back to the

m  m~jyqgqzi,itq},~qzi8, t{ym , me,cmzs, ,rmoqg,&m ,m , n-
t>t{ym ,Ngzvmyuz, Mxxqz8, U, my, {,pu m||{uziqp:,ct],puf
would sell me downthe u £ q ~ - °

Thomas had never seen Wang was as sick as a parrot. He had no choice but to tell him the truth. All things
started on the third day they arrived Slothful Country. The king of the country, the Lazy King, invited



Thomas to his kingdom alone ataimpted him to escape, to go back to his home which he had been away
for two whole months. At first, he determinately refused. However at last he agreed.

Uy, {~~1:, U, ~gmxx,;,yu Y. t{yq:, U, tmEqz, i, ¢ q,y;,
Tt{ym ,m|{x{su qgp:,cmzs, ,tgm~j, {riqgqzqp:

_¢tppgzx; 8, Xm8, , Wuzs, m~~ufqp, aujt,m yc¢ot, mzs~uqg~, x{{w,
e{¢,xujjixq,|]¢tzw-°, t{¢ijgp,mj, t{ym :,1Z{ea8,]{¢,tmEq, j

berserk. Sldtful Country was a trap! He took out his sword which fastened on his waist, and spurted to
Thomas. Everything was like in a slow motion. Wang rushed in front of Thomas and extended his arms as a

pagqrqzoq, mj, itqg,p~{]| ., {r, m, dccdpntallysguded thauirisiveswWotltop z , i , ~q | {
Wang. Thomas watched the red blood of Wang spouted from his stomach, dyed his white shirt and splashed

{z, " t{ym , ,| mxq,rmoq:, Mxx, {r,jtqy,egq~q, {, t{owqp8, c
andwhisg ~qgp, uz,tu ,gm~ 8,1Mxxqz8,U,wz{a,uj, ,z{i,i{¢~,rr
cazwz{wez,,oujt,}{¢,ije{:,\V | xgm g8, {¢,y y¢ j,sqij,uj ¢
am ,{~usuzmxx}|,s~mnngp, {z, t{ym |, ,8~u j,am ,z{e,xqij,
Mriq~, ~go{£q~uzs, r~{y, mxx,{r,jtqg gq,wm~ym8, jtqg)] | mowq

By day 121, 42days without Professor Wang. They had walked for a couple of hours, so they stopped and

rested near a port.

1t {ym 8, x x{{w8%,|,Qmz|lgzs, m¢jimgygvg juo8, oxm uo, mzp.
appeared. They went inside with their curiosity. Stepped inside, they weréofafaee to the envoy they

met before, and another envoy.

LO{zs~mj¢txmjuf{z -, ttgf{y™:,Md{¥Xqz2 mAgp, Omojgg~,ri¢xx| , | m q
qz£{{, yuxqp:, t;,eq~q, {, ¢ Juou{¢ 8, jtaqg,qz£{], q¥]| Xxr
i {¢,20q~q,nquzs, iqyligp,n;,itg, Xm8;, Wuzs :polagige, pupz, i, yoc
r{~,itg,pgmjt,{r,cmzs:°:,  tg,{itg~,qz£{;, mup8, tz{o, L
b{¢,omzij,i{, m,,i{,\~{rq {~,cmzs,ur,tqg,em ,tqg~q, auijt
1\ ~{rgq {~, cmzs8, it mnthejduiney.l an{justao axfl thoughzlsvouldeaj { , v { u
n¢~pgqz, i{,;{¢8,n¢;, {¢, mxem, ,ijgmot,yqg, | mjuqzijx,; 8, U, «
from his eye.

"t{ym , wustqgp:,*\~{rqg {~8, U, p{z, i wagdverconfiflemt, j { , pg o0 ~1
and always got into troubles, but you changed my life. You let me know that the world is not just about
wz{eaxqpsq:, tq q, pm| ,ujt{c¢i,jqgotz{x{s],imestiji, ¢ ,yd
and humble. I knowyousav, yq, ngom¢ q, | {¢ , Mst 8, U, p{z,i,wz{e,t{no, |
i~{zs8,U,tmfEg, zg£g~, rqxj,uj,nqr{~qgq °,tg,oxqzotqgp, tu
"tg,qz£E£{},o0t¢owxgp8,rt0{~~qoij8, t{ym :, tq,rqgxuzs, uz
{¢i,if{,ittag,emfz~{xipt:cP~, qz£{ |, tmzpgp, m n{{w,i{,itgqy:,*ctm
stuot,e~ujjqz,te¢zp~qp ,iqgm~ ,ms{8,ui, ,m i{{x,i{,~qof{
jtu , | {eg~rc¢x, jtuzs, ve |, xemwyandthererspmy one:senferhice They j : °©, Mz
om~qgr ¢xx,,~gmp,uj, mzp, yuxgp, mju ryuzsx;:,*Mzp,jtu |,

envoy grinned.
The mission is completed!

cal pmijgpF, X[ bQ8, ¢ qgp, i {, mhutmwyweconsidgredit{fasa stromgfegeling { @ q~r ¢ x ,
{r,mrrqgoju{z:,Uj,omz,nqg, m x{E£q, r~{y,m y{itg~,i{,tqg~,c
tT{zq}{8,ui, ,puzzg~,juyq-°:

tU,y,ofyuzs8,y{y-°, t{ym , woujotqgpr,uyxxgp,uauyiot{,ytjuw i, qy-{ ii
love and effort.

t{ym ., ,y{itg~, t{egp,z{,om~q,i{, t{ym ,ngr{~q,em

human nature because everyone were too obsessed with technology. However, through the three great
journalists, thejound love back!

In a world of advanced technology, people may still learnt from the internet, but there was something they
omz , j ¥aogyem~z, u



New Journeys to the West
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blooming with exotic flowers imported from the west. He glared at the curtain, willing his magical
powers to open them for him. He sighed and looked around the roain,aanticipating to see an
article that may catch his eye. Nothing. Just bronze and copper figurines positioned all over @hélfdace.
raining a lot today," commented the dragon on the $helf.
"It has to stop soon,' said the dancing lady nettitda@lragon dramatically, 'otherwise | won't be able to
dance outside with the peonies.' She faked a sob.
'Stop being melodramatic' Tang furrowed his brows and told the miniature statue. The dancing lady turned
and leveled a naughty stare at him. Jushi@svas about to retort, the infuriating curtain was flung open and
as effervescent bouncy creature jumped on to the bed besid@® him.
'Monkey King!" he let out a jovial shout. He imagined his furry friend letting out a smirk and looking at him
with a shug expression that said 'who e@&ang loved his monkey. They were always able to have
telepathic conversations and it understood him more than anyone else. No one believed the vibrant world
they reside in, only the Monkey King recognized the colorfutht his word<Orwo uniformed servants
walked in with their footsteps echoing around the vaguely empty room. Tang identified the towering one as
his caretaker but the other one was a complete stranger. He pursed his lips disgustedly at the sight of
Monkey King and Tang tightened his hold on it. The servant raised his chin in a deliberate effort to ignore
the monkey while motioning for his caretaker to get Tang's chair. The caretaker caught Tang's eye and let
out an exasperated breath. Tang promptly butstgiggles as they settled him into his cbaiHe was
greeted with a pair of reluctant and judgmental eyes as his chair settled on the ground. He was no stranger to
discriminatory glances and brushed it off with ease. They were typical people livotenmlives, they
would never comprehend his vision of the world. Tang's eyes met a startling pair of inky orbs brought out
by her pale face and shiny dark hair twisted into a half bun on top of her hair. She smiled shyly at him, as if
unaware of the rumorthat stuck to him like glue. His mouth went dry as he continued to gawk at her, his
mind was running 100 miles per hour. Someone else to share the secrets of the world maybe? A cough
snapped him out of his musings. Tang's father looked at him withedetastontinued his speech. Tang
furrowed his brows and tried to make sense but all he heard was messed blurbs. His father raised a delicate
brow at the end of his monologue and he nodded so quickly he almost snapped his neck off. The girl
lowered her eyeespectfully and dipped her head in a way have been art. The man rose and shook his
father's hand strongly with a satisfied glint in his eye. The girl stood up and gestured for him to follow.
Tang's servants immediately carried the chair out and acceohgam for a short tour of the garden.
During the entire walk, Tang tried to connect with her telepathically to no avail, though the way her eyes
shone when smelling the chrysanthemums was enchanting and the genuine concern whenever she caught
his eye mael him feel special in a way no one ever made me feel before. Tang retired to his room after the
walk, the Monkey King flung open the window and swung himself outside. It landed in a bush and it
silenced himself once it heard the noises from the g&rdensee him? Does he really think anyone would
actually like him? What an abomination.' The girl called Bai complained in a hushed voice to her
handmaiden. The Monkey King swung himself back up and woke Tang. Tang sat up and blinked slowly at
the sight of Is friend, he just had the weirdest dream €&ver.
'Hey, buddy. What's up?' Tang asked the Monkey King, his eyes still glazed over from Iis Siéap.
girl Bai? She's bad news' he imagined it talking back, with a furrowed brow and concentragsibeipre
'Really? That couldn't be such weird coincidence? Tang wondered about his dream. Just then, Bai walked
into the room with tears streaming face down her face like the Huanghe. She wept and said a lot of things,
none Tang could decipher, and stile reached down and patted her back gently. The words the Monkey
King had cautioned him forgotten as if washed away by Bai's tears. The Monkey King hugged him unsubtly
but he ignored it, frustrated that it was coming between him and Bai's privatehenaeSsed a kiss to his
cheek daringly and turned away with a faint pink dusting on her cheeks. She stood up and walked towards
the door, holding a gold bracelet in her hand. Tang felt that the trinket seemed vaguely familiar, without
warning the Monkey kg throttled her. She let out a scream that alerted the servants. His caretaker dashed

I ang saisolated in the extravagant room, a lemony silk curtain blocking his sight of the garden



into the room to find the Monkey King pinning Bai to the ground, bracelet held firmly between his teeth.

Bai was struggling while avoiding the monkey's sharp pé#rai] that they would scratch her face. As usual,

no one believed him. He used mumblings and wild gestures to indicate the crimes of Bai. How could his
father be so oblivious? Bai's father was eyeing an antique vase with an avaricious gaze the &atige time

felt ashamed that he hadn't figured it out the entire time. His father turned to look at Bai as if she was all the
treasure in the world. But her once innocent big eyes were gone, replaced with a malicious glint that
promised revenge as if the presseof all humanity had faded. They were getting married. That's what the
Monkey King told him. Tang's mind was still in a state of complete shock he hasn't quite fathomed the idea
yet. Judging by the looks Bai shot at him every time they crossed pttb$aillways. He didn't doubt that

he'd be dead by the time they are married. "You should run away!' the Monkey King suggested excitedly,
'you'd be free from he®' 'No, | can't do that. People don't even understand me. | can't even take care of
myself. Tang replied pessimistically, looking at the lemony curtain that once again blocked his view of the
outside worldO 'You know this is just a figment of your imagination, right?' the Monkey King smiled sadly.
'You are able to understand oth@sTang'seyes grew wide, 'what? No... You're real. They're real,' he
gestured to the figurines on the shelf.tTthis can't be no.' He trailed off. He imagined the Monkey King

- imagined, that's the right word. He buried his hands in his hair and let his bdmhckatinto the soft

bedO

That night, he climbed out of bed slowly, reaching for the cane leaning against his bed and gripping it
lightly. The Monkey King swung into the room and landed next to Tang, it's tail perked up in anticipation.
They walked oubf the hallway carefully, creaking floorboards broadcasting their presence. In the garden
Tang sat down abruptly, heaving from the walking, he regretted it. The answer became quite clear when he
stood again and reached the front door, with the help of Mgrking's tail, they unbarricaded the heavy

oak doors and ventured into the unknown. Out there would be tales of bravery, betrayal and love. But
those are stories for another tir@e.
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]_ {zwq! 8, m~q, ! {¢, g~u{¢ K°,U,y¢jiqg~qp:,*P{,nq,t
leqg 8, X¢zm8, | {¢, suxx,tmEq, j{, m u i,vyq, r{-
groaned as | slowly hiked up as the hordegd along the humid path.

Soon we reached a river. The water was polluted; it seemed as no one lived there. | looked around,
and found two factories nearby. | stared at the lake in shock. What have they done to it? | thought to
myself.

Then, the groundrembled. The fishes swam out of the way, and hid in between the cracks of a
rock.

i1rnazZ-,XazZMmM-°,ce¢w{zs, | gxxqgp:,U,pm tgp,if{, mrqgqij, 8, s
The floor rumbled again, and from the lake, a huge shadow leaped out of the maes.dthumongous
dragon, with a deadly glare, and scaly skin, covered in slimy grease. | clung on to the rock, we were hiding
behind, begging thisdemer uwq, p~ms{ z, e{ ¢xpz, K, j, Wuxx, yqg:

tct{:,Pu j¢~ngp:, Ye, XaYNQ"r--°, " tgandtiedsny z, n{ {yqgp:
best to avoid his sight, but there was no escape. He had already spotted me.

tle{¢8, XUjixXxgq,su~x8,am ,uj,e[aK°, Tg, x{{wgp, {,ymps8
murdered me at this spot.

tey-y-1 g K°,U, ji¢jiqgq~qp:,

tct )} 8, {QRYZU  Q¥®e, cuxx, \ Me, R[», "TU_-°, Mrjq~, xqgqijiju
dragon gobbled up our horse in one gulp, and quickly flew off to the sky.

Yamt mt mt m-, U, wuxxqp, | {¢~,t{~ g8, atuot,ygmz , U, omz
panickedandpn; qp, r { ~, tgx| :, U, mx {,o0{¢xpz,j,tqgx]|],n¢j,o~uzsq
horse it a lot more helpless than us. All of a sudden, | felt a very faint glow around Xuanzang.

[ wm} 8, ce¢tw{zs8, U, mup, U, puswifhefore, bubhEGRGET{ ¢, i { , rust j ,
MN[ a >, MXX, "TM -, V¢ j,tagx]|,¢ ,{¢ij,mzp,sqj, ~up,{r,ijtu |,
He cried to Wukong.

Wukong nodded and grinned cheekily at us. He leaped into the air to battle the ginormous dragon
towering overus, barely hesitating. He swung his staff a few times at the dragon, then darted in the air right
behind him and whacked him in the head. The dragon soon realized how powerful Sun Wukong actually
was, and immediately dove right back into the river to mtatself.

I MANST---,TQ, S[*, McMe--°,ctw{zs, xmzpqp, mzp, i{ylap

What happened to him and his river? Why is he here? | had loads of questions to ask this dragon. |
hesitated for a second, but still took this opportunity to ask hincalild. | crawled out to the river slowly.

lay ,Y~: ,P~ms{zK°, U, j¢iiq~qp8,t{jJuzs,tqg,e{¢txpz, i
poked his head out.

lctmj,u ,ujKe, Tg, m wqp$8, qqyuzs, £Eg~}, ~¢pqgq, mzp, uy|

1 T{o, oftyg ,,ufg~,u , {,|{xx¢jqgpK, R~{y, mxx, jtmj, U, :

yagziu{zgp,ui,nquzs, | {xx¢jqpK®°,
“tag, P-ms{z, x{{wgp,yu g-mnx;,¢|{z,tu ,nagx{£qgp,t{yq
this polluted, not until some humans camarrtéis place and managed to build two anneymgd-

atmj uj ,zgqm-~n,,estuot,ympq,itg, ~ufqgq~, mxx,s{{q}, mzp, i
¢, m, ym tqgp,omz,{r, {pm:,*tQe-, Mzp,etmj, ,eujt, mxx, {r

17t q, - mmawhatsitssyouweq, i mxwuzs, mn{¢j, m~q, omxxqp, - r moj
r{~,t¢ymz 8, wuuzogqg, uj,tqgx] , ¢ L, i{,ymwqg, purrg~qzij,jtuzs:s

environmentallyr ~ugqzpx,; 8, setuot, om¢ q , ;| {¢~,t{yqg,i{.ng, {,pu
17 ~¢q "tg,p~ms{z,y¢iig~qp8, - woldyoummnaig jopyoy ~uf£qgq-~, u |,

{z, ) {¢~, xujixq,v{¢~zqg| K°, _{,U,omz, ruzp, m,zqe, | xmoq, j {
Wukong glared at the dragon after he asked that question while Xuanzang kindly welcomed him.

1 ¢~qgNg¢tfuyzg<¢, zggp, i{,.tgx]|],¢ :,[t8, mzp,ve j,{zqg,ituzs]
1 eq Ko ,



1\ xgm q, j¢~z,uzi{,mt{~ g8°,d¢tmz8&mzs, em~yx|, yuxgq

1 T¢tK,ct | K, U, vy, g~rqojx},ruzq,uz,y!,p~ms{z,r{~y-2°
l_quO'

Xuanzang chuckledgbj , uj, {¢zpqgqp, rmwqg:,*Z{8,uj, ,nqom¢ q, | {
i¢~z,i{,~q] xmoqg, uj:?°,

‘tg,p~ms{z,x{{wgp,mj,tu , j{ymot:,r[t °,Tqg,}¢uowx
sujt,m, tuz)|8,s{xpqgz,ymzq: ,uybynxgrl withayouipurplehaik q£qg~| { zq8, c
{~~18,8tmj,u ,1{¢~,zmyq, msmuzK?

1 X¢zm8P°
1 "ustj8, X¢zm8°, Tqg, ~g|lgmjgp8,tS~mn, {z8, 8q, ~q, mn{ ¢

The dragon whom shapeshifted into a horse made a humongous leap over the polluted waters. As |
watchedthe river beneath me, | hoped for this place to be restored to its original beauty.

With Wukong floating on a light cloud behind us, and Xuanzang sitting on the dragose in
front of me, we continued on our strange Journey to the West, to meet rniesvaaild enemies.
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scending into heaven in a lift made out of solid gold, Sun Wukong dreamt of all the perks and
benefits of living in Heaverd.am going to be treated like royalty when they see my immense
power! | will be crowned Monkey King.: The Great Sage Equal to Hedwettiought. As the
lift rose, Wukong imagined himself strewn lazily upon a sitkven couch, graceful maidens fanning him
wuit,pgxuomjg, | gmo{ow, rgmjtg~ ,r~{y,n{jt, upq :,\qgmot
heart was content.
After an eternity lifting into the heavens, watching the world below him shrink to nothing, the lift
suspended and the doors mekldy. Twenty steps ahead stood an immense golden gate. Inscribed along
itg,i{l,2q~q,itq,e{~p F, - "tqg,Smiqgem;, i{, TamEéqz, :, R~{)
Shielding his eyes with his hairy palms, he marched towards the hinged barrier. &fitighty shove, the
g uowd ij ,rxqe, {rr,jtqu~,tuzsq ,of{xxm| wuzs,{zi{,itq,s~{
inside. He had entered the Palace of Heaven.
Seeing Wukong, the servants cocked their heads. Noticing their bewilderment, Wireongis
cudgel, and the servants lost grip of the belongings which had been issued to them by their masters. Sounds
of scampering feet and screams echoed throughout the hall. The Spirit of The Great White Planet Venus
rushed inside. Surveying the chaasfiked his stern gaze upon Sun Wukong who was continuing to wreak
havoc in the Entrance Hall.
tXgmEq, itqg, TagmEégz ,uyyqpumjqgx; 8, {¢,a~qgjotqgp, nmn{
tU,ovuxx,z{j,xgmE£q-,U,y,ea{~jt} ,{r,nqguawms, m, S{p-, U, m
return.
1S¢m~p -°,tqg,o{yymzpgp, n{xpx,;:,Oxuowuzs,tu ,ruzsgdg
materialized in front of Venus. They pointed their weapons menacingly at Wukong but Wukong paid no
attention.
tU,y,z{i,xgmEudip,;ezitgx Mdzfdgdapoyp, mzpPpuszmzij x|
His anger was as hot as a furnace stoked to its highest level. His pupils danced with burning flames.
Teeth bared, he barked, growled and snarled furiously at the opposition. He pulled clumps of hairs from his
tailwithspep , m ,} ¢uow, m , xustjzuzs:,*S~{we-°, tqgq,o{yymzpqgp,
enormous clap of thunder. Hairs flew from the palms of his hands. Within seconds, an army of monkeys had
appeared in front of him creating a troop between him hacaitmored guards.
"taqg,y{zwg;, ,s~ul|agp,s{xpgz,o¢psgx , mzp,a{~qg,ox{it
barrier between Wukong and the armed sentries, the guards were clearly outhumbered: two thousand to a
it{¢ mzp:,cujt, m, x mBthe viciaus rmonkeys advancedvfpan she guardsy z s q
brandishing their weapons and screeching in warning. A fight broke out. One, two, three and crash! bang!

wallop! Furious in their manner of war, the monkeys punched and pummeled the guards, pinning them to



the waxed floors of the hall. Oh the horror! Blood, guts, and all! With extreme force, the cudgels drove
through their hearts and the protectors of Heaven shuddered in unison and collapsed on the floor.
“tq, _Ju~uj,{r,bqgzc¢ , Telypu troops {o zefeqt@micppce, you impungnt r m j : , 1

uyumz8,{~,8q,8uxx,zqfq~,xqgji, | {¢,v{uz,{¢~, ~mzw , ¢]| , uz

tOo{yymzp,itag, ~qi~qmj,{r,{¢~, m~y;, {r,ox{zq 8, mzp,
Eagle and Human, Suprergenissaries of Heaven. If all goes well, you will be instilled with the title of The
l[zq, mzp,[zx|,Y{zwq,, Wuzs8, S{p, {r, Mxx, Y{zwq| , mzp, O~qr
s{px},|lgmot:,e{¢,suxx, mx {,ng,oxgm~qgp, {r, mxx, ot m~sq

tgmxx, K, sm | gp, cCw{sats; sz, mjspaze, ; { I Wwg, m, S{p

teq 1 {¢,muxx:, Mxx{ea,yq,i{,imxw,i{, tg,_¢|~qyq, Qy
tmE€q,  {¢~,juixqg, £qg~7, {{z:°
Wukong was excited as a child who had swallowedengafl Fanta.

' Jurruzs-, Q¥j~m{~puzm~| -, Mn {x¢jgx}|,of{f~wuzs-°,1tgq
tm g8, ymwqg,tm jqgq,{r, | {¢~, juyqg:, S{,X{~p,bqgz¢ :°

teqg 8,y,,xugsg8, U, xx,s{,i{, tg, R{¢e~,0{¢~; ,{r, Tagm
annoyed.He- { xxgp,tu ,q97q9g :,*N¢j,ur, 1 {¢,x{ q,jtg,ij~umx8, aq

under his breath.

And, with a casual flick of his robes, he vanished into thin air.
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]. t~qq8,io{8,{zq-,U,y,ofyuzs-°, t~qq,su~x ,o8q-~q, |
energetic girl Mollie, who always liked to wear a golden headband on her long hair, jumpily
ran out from behind a treed looked for her friends. Sandra, who had a pale blue bandana
jugp, m~{¢zp,tg~,tgmp8,tup,tqg~ gxr,nqtuzp,jtqg,r{c¢zj mu:
i¢~}¢{u g, p~-q t,_mzp~-m,sussxqp,*U, a{ztesglightyyt g~q, f { q;
chubby girl who tied up her hair in two high ponytails. They looked in circles, Mollie jumping all the way,
until they saw her walking from the food shop, holding three lemonades on a tray and gobbling up an ice

cream at the same time. Shemnx qp, cujt, m,y{¢jt, re¢xx,{r,uoqgq, o~qmy, , 1
Sandra saw that Zoey was having a hard time holding the tray, so she offered to help.
Mrig-~,itq},ruzu tgp,jtqu~,p~uzw 8,itq,s~{¢|,{r, jt

arived, Mollie was surprised to find a new book on her desk. This book was swathed in a thin layer of dust

as if nobody had touched it for a long, long time. A shaft of sunlight from the window illuminated the book,

flecks of silvery dust twirling down anthe cover like magical glitter. The book seemed to glow with

enchantment. Mollie was awed by this strange book, and with trembling hands, picked it up. On the cover,

uz,s{xpgz,o¢~xuoc¢qg, e{~p 8,uj, mup, -V{¢t~zqg],i{,itg, cq
Mollie carefully opened the cew. Suddenly, she felt a strange sensation in her fingers. She dropped

the book in shock. On the page that was open, there was an illustration of a beautiful island, and on the

{itaga~, | msqg8,itagq,{zx;,a{~p ,8q9~q, tiomthedokon ¢~q, ngsuz

itg, rx{{~:,Y{xxuq8,f{qgq},mzp, _mzp~m,rgxj,xuwq, jtq,|, aq-
It seemed like an instant, yet it felt like forever. The group of three was falling down a hole, a

gleaming golden hole with words on the side like book pages. One matfiglhtike they were birds

flying into a tunnel, then the next moment, there was a rush of refreshing breeze blowing at their faces.

Every page they passed, there was a new sensation to be felt. They fell and fell, until yellow sand was seen at

thebot{ vy, {r, jtg,t{xqg: , M |, jtg;,xmzpgp8, pm8qp8, jtqg;,tgm-~p,
nmow-, " tg,wuzs,u ,nmow-°,Y{xxuq, x{{wgp, m-{¢zp, mzp, ~qr
itqy8,otmzjuzs: ,f{q},it{¢stj, mx{¢p,tct{,u ,jtqg, wuzsK?@
Just t qz8, mz, { xp, E{uoq, uxqzoqp,jtq,o~{wap:,*P{z,i,n
y{zwqg| ,n~{wq, ml m~j,o~gmjuzs, m, | mijt8, mzp, mz, { xp,ymz, ¢
ymz, ~q| xugp, *R{xx{wa,yq: °, Ya{Sanda.dShexnddfied,qamd theyjfalldwédq | 8, at { , »
itg,{xp,ymz:, tq;,emxwqgp, {¢i,{r,itqg,ou~oxq,{r,y{zwqg;
ag~q,uz, | {¢~, r{~yq~, xurgkKe°, “tqgq}, t{{w,ijtqu~,tgmp :, t
showswhoyow g~q: , X{{w,uz:°, Y{xxuq, x{{wgp,uz8,ruzpuzs, tqg-~
y{zwqg;,wuzsKe°, "tqg,{xp,ymz, z{ppagp:,f{a;, x{{wagp,zqg¥i8,r
g¥| xmuz , | {¢~,sumzj, m| | q;jdythgrivér creatmre. gheyrqoked §tthe , ~qr x go j u {
reflection of the old man. It was a monk that looked like him, but much younger.
Y{xxuq, g¥oxmuyqp,* tmj, ,et},jtq,y{zwg; , mup,itgq
LYmz!, | gm~ , ms{ 8, ot mayer books, theypvere i aboxwith a,key{Howeyet, gn
the way back, we dropped the key into the desert, so we could not open the box. Now, in the desert, an
extremely selfadmiring giant scorpion has decided to keep the key. The scorpion is weasragriecklace
because the key has sparkling jewels in it. Girls, | need your help to find it to complete our job of finding
itg,n{{w :°,  tqg,su~x ,x{{wgp,mj,gmot, {jtg~:, Ruzmxx]| 8,
to finish our jobthatim , nqqz, emujuzs, r{~,ymz, , ! gm~ =:@°
f{ai.m wqgp,*T{e,p{,mq,s{,i{,itg,pag qg~iK, Ui, , {,r
vy{yqzi8, mzp, mz ©wq~qp, *N],ymsuo8,su~x -,[£q~,m, x{zs, j!
ground with his wooden walki , juow: , | m~wxuzs,s{xp,sxuyydqgq~ ,xqrij, m,
It felt like staying still, but the girls knew that they were going very fast, because of the scenery
whizzing past them. There were seas of golden wheat, emerald plains, viridiarafatestapphire lake.
t_if{l,tg~q, | xgm gq-°, _mzp~-m, mup:, tqg,{xp,y{zw, m w
~q| xugp,*cqg,zqqp, {yqituzs,i{,nm~smuz,oujt,ijtqg, of~]¢L

pearls in the desert. By the way, thisgsmp~x , xmwq8, rmy{ ¢ ,r{~,uj ,sumzij, my{ ¢:



edge of the lake and leapt in, returning with an armful of iridescent shells. After opening all of the shells, a
little mountain of pearls had formed in front of them. Zoey took a saimja needle. She made holes in
the pearls, and strung them into a shimmering necklace.

*M~q, i {¢, ~agmp;,i{.s{.i{.,itg,pg aga~iK°, tqg, {xp,y{zw
circle on the floor, and they stepped in. The scenery changed. Theisalpeared from view, and was
replaced by grassy land, which gradually became sparser, until all they saw was rolling waves of golden
yellow sand next to them.

tg,ou~oxq,pu m||]gm~qgp:,Y{Xxxug,m wqgp,tctgqg~q,u , jt
mzp,pt¢tzg:,*Uz, itgq~q8°,tqg,qg¥| xmuzqp:, M ,ijtagl,zqgqm~qp, i
my, | ¢xot~ujc¢puz{c¢ 8, U, my, ngme¢ i ur-Goundning, butsheknew{ ~| u{ z, , f
how to sing.

Zoey saw atiny scorpion. She wqp, * P{, | { ¢, wz{o, jtq,sumzj, of~|uf{z
cujt,m, ¢~]~u uzsx)|,x{¢p, £E{uvuoqgq8, jtqgq,juz], of~|u{z, mt
Y{xxuqg, mup,cq,tmf£q, m, | gm~x, zqgowx mo( limbgdintot { =, t g~: °, °

the sand dune.
Inside the sand dune, the giant scorpion was looking at her reflection in a mirror. She had used

xujiq~ ,{r, xu]j juow, j{,ymwqg,tg~ gxr,|uzw, xu| , 4 of{ ~] uf
The key was on alsbon on her neck, glistening.

“tqg,juz;, o{~|lu{z,wz{owgp,sqzijx,;,{z, m, mzp,;, amx x 8
“tq,juz;, of{~|Ju{z,®eqzj,uz:, tg,sumzj, of{~]Ju{z,m wqgp,!
elderly man. They havegog , cujt, m, | gm~x, zgowxmoq: °, "tg, sumzj, o{ ~|
m, | gm~x,ngqgr{~q-°, _tqgq,uzfujqp,itqy,uz:

“tg,s~{¢|],em , t{owgp,i{, qqg, m, o{~Iu{z,|tq, usgq,
| gm~x, zqgowxmoqgKe ny{&kxqgq, tg{wmbg, 0¢B88, 04 {xp,itqg,sum:
o{zpuju{z,ijt{¢st:,Omz,vaq,g¥otmzsq, itqgq,wq, ,r{~,uj,atu
t{owgp,?! tq,wq} K,N¢j,U,E£q,e{~z,uj,r{~, gegtithe, | gqm~ , Uz
wg,,i{,.{lgz, m n{¥,oujt,uy|]{~imzj,jtuzs ,uz upg:, Omz, ¢«
“tag, of~Ju{z,jt{¢sti,r{~,my{yqzi8, mzp, ~q|xuqgqp,te{¢,c
the pearl necklace, and we can switcwbaanr | q ~em~p : ©°

Mollie smiled as she handed the scorpion the pearl necklace. It glimmered. The scorpion gave her
itg,wq; 8, mzp,itq;,emEqp,n;q,if{,itqg, o{~Ju{z, m B jtqg;,

With a whoosh, they were back at the monkshand. The old monk wheeled out a locked box.
Mollie pushed the key into the keyhole and turned it. The box opened into a lotus shape, revealing the
books within.
A book fell out from the box. It was titled Journey to the West in gold, and it droppeda@pan
| msq, {r,e{~p :, tg,su~x ,rqgqxj,xuwqg, jtqgq},e®eq~9g, rmxxuzs,
book lay open on the floor, with a picture of them and the old monk, as well as the scorpion wearing two
necklaces. On the other side, the woFthE END were written.
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1 st 8, m~q,rq, itg~q, qiK°, _¢z,cetw{zs, m wgp, s ~¢
c t1z{8°,d¢tmz8mzs, ~q| xugqp:,tctg~q,u ,fte¢, N
1U,tmEqz, j,SemgGgad,calmiyy : ©, t m,

Right on cue, Zhu Bajie jumped out from a bush.

tlctg~q,eqgq~q, | {¢Ke,d¢mz8mzs, m wgp, mzs~ux, :

lcgxx8, 1 {¢,wz{eo,t{e,U,tmp, m, ~mwg, r{~,m, agqgm|]{zK?°,

tctg~q,u ,jtu ,s{uzsKe,d¢tmz8mzs, m wqp8, ¢ |uou{c¢

tU,s{ji,m,agm| {z, ¢| sNmmvpuqq:,,tQyt xqpo,wWt, |u,im,{x¢gimr®, , nfxt{¢a q~: , 1 (
ui,pan!O{{Xr uzoq,y:,{xp,qu|{z,Dm,mx {,m,i{{X,r{"',

There was a minute of silence.

Uy, {opu Ml | {umjgpzuz,gqdttqp:

1. Saysthemonste, ot { , pu uzjgs~mjqg ,ur,tqgq,ij{¢otq ,emjqgq~8°,

t i9{l,itu ,otuxpu t,imxw-,cq,m~q,v{¢~zqluzs, i{, Uz
pgmjt:, Om|u ot gqKkK?®°

legmt 8, et migfEq~8°,jtqg;, mxx,y¢t~y¢e~qp:

After a few hours of hiking up mountaineveryone got tired. The sun had begun to set, so they
decided to rest on a mountain.
'Ym jgqg-~K°

1 eq Ko
to{¢xp,{¢, imwqg, {rr,jtu ,”¢,u,Vuzse¢, nmzpK°, ¢z, c¢
Lct}] Ko

lcgxx8,-om¢ q,U,emz;,i{,x{{w,] ~iqivid:°% mzp, jtu ,u |,
l!Ruzq:,[zx,,¢zjux,saq,xqgqmE£q, Uzpum8, { wm| K°
ts{j,uj-,U,ygqgmz8,s{j,uj8,ym jg~-°, tqgq,y{zwq},wuzs

While Sha Seng was making a fire, Zhu Bajie was preparing to cook dinner, and Sun Wukong was
busy picking flowers for his flowerosvn.

The night was peaceful. They only had a few more miles to get to India. Everyone fell asleep
immediately. Well, almost everyone. Zhu Bajie was still finishing his dinner.

The next day, they arrived at the borders of India. A few Indians saw the group while they were on

patrol.
(o]

1Tg; 8,d¢tmz8mzs:, O{yqg, ~ustj,uz-°, m, xXujixqgq, su~x, g¥o

U spf{z,i,wz{e, {¢:, T{e, p{, 1 {¢, wz{m,y], zmyqK®°

1:::,ay8, x¢tow] , s ¢tghedndfvouBlnt m: : : °, jt g, su~x, xm¢

The man beside her kicked her from behind.

lcgxx8,v8qg, BUXX, SXmMpx,,qzjq~8°, ¢z,ce¢w{zs,uzjg~~¢]|

"tgq,s~{¢|],om~qr¢xx;,qzig~-qp,itgq,|xmoq8,8tqz, ¢ppgq
weapons! Sorry, but we are strict aboutthesez s : °, M, ymz, t{¢jqp, mzs~ux,:

fte¢e, Nmvug, t{c¢ijgp8,rZgqf£gq~-,cqgq, m~qz,j,amxwuzs, uzi{

t*tqz, ) {¢,omz,j,o{yq,uz8°, m,su~x, mup8, o0-~{ uzs,t

tcgxx8,jijtgq~gq,u ,mz, mxjq~zmju£q8°, jtgeonwhie, t~¢ssqgp
you come in, we will allow them to keep their weapons.

tRuzq:,n¢j, imwqg, s{{p,om~q, {r,ijtqgy:,U,e{z, ij,nqg, x{z
The dungeon smelled horrible.
LRuzmxx}:,P{zqg-°, ¢z,ct¢tw{zs, mup, m ~,tog~{ne=zmu®p,gqp, it
He took it and wore it on his head.
_¢ppagzx; 8, x{¢p, r{{i iql ,e@qg~q,tgm~p:,*Tqg;8,uj, ,j

cage, holding a jug of water. She twisted the cap open, and threw the water at us. The water was aimed at
ShaSeng.



Sha Seng shrieked, as he could not touch water.

Sun Wukong jumped in to prevent water from getting to Sha Seng.

! Me8,0{yq,{z-,Y],rx{eq~,0~{wz,u ,a8qj:, tmj,i{{w,x
*Plz,i,o{~~y ,mn{¢j,itmj,z{e8,jtg~q, , juxx,amjq-,

It was too late.

cmig~,s{i,uzi{,tu ,gm~ 8, mzp,pu uzjgs~miqp,itqy:,
{pp, su~x, ,x{¢p,omowxqg8, qzpuzs, tufEg~ ,p{rez, ¢z,cc¢wf{
Sun Wukong sensed that this was no girl, but a monster. A demon, to be precise.
tct{, m~q, | {¢K°, ¢z,c¢tw{zs, nmowqp, ¢|] 8, ~gmotuzs, r{~
“tag,pgy{z8,pupz,i,~qlx;:,_tqg, -ihgnahylmid nmow8, ~q£qmx
wielding a sword. She unlocked the cage doors that were locking the three prisonersrig.Heais
weapon, she approached Sun Wukenghen suddenly, a loud noise was heard. People coming down the
stairs. Startled, the demon dropped her weapon, and taking the opportunity, Sun Wukong snatched the
weapon. He then quickly stabbed the demon, causéngo disintegrate. The dust slowly disappeared into
the air.
In front of the three heroes, the group of people that welcomed them into the village were now
standing before them, but now they looked a lot more sinister.
tYoukilled her® , ~ t q, xtggnpg—{, Preparerfonyour death.
¢z, ce¢w{zs,s~u| | qp,tu ,agm|{z,justix; 8, mzp, zm~~{n©
Seng and Zhu Bajie.
legmt K°

LU, xx,t{xp,ijtgy, nmow:, ~!,i{,q9 om|g, mzp,ruzp, Ym j
tJTr,o{¢~ q:,e{¢tusg,mzsmjtg;inmp{asg;, :°,ftc¢c, Nmvugq,
_gzs,of{¢xpz,j,tgqm~, ¢z,ce¢tw{zs8,n¢ij,tqg, ¢czpqg~ i{{p.,r~{y
tve j,s{8°,itqg,Y{zwq},Wuzs, mup8,s~uymouzs:,

They slipped away, up the stairs, looking for Xuanzang.

tctf{, ,ru~ jKe°,

A wolf demon charged towards Sun Wukong, but he just grabbed its jaw and stabbed the sword in
its eye.

Another demon flew forwards. A raven. It ravenously pecked at his arm, but he just grabbed the
tail and yanked on it. With one swift stroke, the raven geapto the ground.

A group of demons fled, frightened.

Tm: , O{f em~p :, U, xx,°  t{tag, ¥, img —,ganxm ow qnx,xtquz s,qwz ¢ 0 w X
into Sun Wukong eyes.

1Can you guess what demon | am? A horse? Apanda?q , ot ¢owx qp:

No. | am a lion A merciless lioA.

Right on cue, he turned into a massive, resentful lion. Sun Wukong charged forward as he
pounced.

tctgq~q,u ,Ym jgqg~K°,ft¢, Nmvuq, mup:, tq},tmp,nqgqz,
T{¢ g 8, tgp ,d¢tmz@®unds,oem ,z{otqg~q, i{,ng
They ran into the forest, cracking branches and twigs. They could hear someone shouting.
'Ym jqg~K,Ym jg~-°
Xuanzang had been tied to a tree in the middle of the forest. Fumbling with the ropes, Sha Seng
untied him from the tree.
tctmj, tn],dzgp.gim~ K°,d¢mz8&mzs, m wqp:
lctmjKe, tm, _qzs, t{¢jqgp:
1Tg,omz,j,tgm~, ! {¢ ,Z{,iuyqg, i{,g¥] xmuz:?©°



Clash! Growl!

The fight was still going. No progress had been made.

te{¢,~q,s{zzm,tmEq, i{,sufq, ¢|, {yqjuyq8°, ¢z, c¢w/{
1Why are you nodead yef?

Xuanzang skulked down the stairs, slowly making his way to the lion.

He was right behind it, and then

BAM!
“tg,"¢ju,Vuzse¢, nmzp,em , | xmogqp,{zi{,itg,xu{z, ,tq
band began tightening.
1Stop. Stopp TOPP , "t q, xu{z, ,oxgm~,a{~p ,ngsmz, i{,i¢~z,u
1 ¢~~qgzpg~:°,d¢tmz8mzs,of{yymzpqgqp, omxyXx, :
1Z{-,U,a{z,ij ,U,om?2,i ,RUZQ-,Ve j, _"[\-
Grudgingly, he stopped, and released the band, letting it clatter on the ground.
1 Xqgij, ., ruzu ukeongexglaimedexcitedly. ¢z, c
rz{:,Xqi, ,z{i:°,d¢tmz8mzs, mup8,j¢~zuzs, mamj 8, mx ~
tctmjK,ctmj,ur,tqg,o{yq ,nmowK, "tmj,a{¢xpz,i,nqg, s({
1\ g~t m| ,tg,e{¢xp,jtuzw,ngijig~,{r,uj:°,d¢tmz8mzs,
Back at the exit, they turned to loddack at the now empty area. Being tricked, they still had to
journey to the real India.
lcgxx8,jtqz:, "tmj,aeam ,o0q~jmuzx]|, {yqjtuzs:©°, fteg¢,
legmt ,n¢j, 1 {¢, sc] , iuxx,tme£qz,j,i{xp,yq, mn{c¢i, _
brows.
!Mn{¢ij,jtmj ©°, ¢z,ce¢tw{zs,xm¢stqgp,zqgq~£{¢ x| :,1tcqg,t
teq :,eq ,;{¢,p{:°
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caps; the North and South Poles have flooded. Earth today is sevemfyercent water. By 5018,
the time period when this story takes place, it is already ninie&y percent. Humankave had no

choice but to evolve. We have all become more like fish because we have had to adapt to living in water.
We have developed gills to breathe in water and fins to swim. People have stopped calling themselves
lt¢ymz °, mzp, ngs ¢zt riu ,to°n8x,xn ¢jjt,qgiyt qg,xrElg t , m~gq, fuxx, ¢zt
itqu~,yuzp,am |, juxx, | m~j,t¢ymz:,, tqgq,yuzp, mzp,itqg, n{

During that time, in the South China Sea, there lived a monkfish named Xuanzang. Monk fishes
were a religiousace who spent all day searching for enlightenment. If you are enlightened, you find Aqua
Nirvana, and you will have become as smart as the gods. You no longer feel pain or happiness. You are
one with nature.

Xuanzang was the smartest monkfish in tbean. He had read every book in the-démary.
One day, floating on the surface of the water, he found an old map that he had never seen before. Written
on leather, the map had survived thousands of years in the water. The leather was crackedetails the
were hard to read. The map had a picture of a book on it: in the Mariana Trench, the deepest place in the
{ogmz8, zgm~n;, jtg,of{¢czj~,,{r,Vmlmz:,, Tq, o{ ¢xp, oxgm~xX
zmyq, {r, t ¢y mz  Alsorthe-name,ofttlze hlygserollutha} legends say lets the mind find
enlightenment. This would be the answer to help fish and humans become one.

As Xuanzang started his journey, on the first day, he met a Monkey Fish named Wukong.
Wukong actuallycalled himself the King of the Monkey Fish. Xuanzang had never heard of a Monkey Fish
mzp, m wqp,tuy,*ct] , p{,{¢,omxx, | {¢~ gxr, jtmjKe°, K c¢w{
omz,vey| ,{¢ij,{r,ijtg, emjqg~:2?°

d¢mz8&mzs, m wqp8, *o,tv ¢ ye|{, ¢{xdpj,, {{r¢,, jotmg,jami q ~ K°

3000 years in the future, mankihds destroyed the planet earth; global warming has melted all the ice

o, gq, &t mj , ,  mn{£q, ¢ ,{r,of{¢~ q-°, ~g] xuqp, c¢Cw{:z
mx {8,ve¢ ji,i{, 9q,itg,nx¢q, w;8,itg,ox{¢p8,itqg, ¢z:, I

tMzp,  {¢, m~q, itgKWumswfp, demz8mys$g-, ,,

cew{zs, mup8, *U, omz, v¢y|, jtqgq, tustqgq j, mzp, jtag, x{

mz, {zq:?®°

Xuanzang thought the Monkey King would be useful. Wukong was very happy to join. He was a
greedy fish, always wanting to be thet laesl do things no other fish could do. Finding the Nalanda would
make him not just King of the Monkey Fish, but maybe King of all fish.

Xuanzang and the monkey fish were starving. They smelled some food across the ocean, so they
swam there and found tHaurger chain, Poseidon King. Eating at the Poseidon King was was a pig fish
called Pigsy, who loved to eat and was very fat. Pigsy also had a superior sense of smell, he could smell
things a mile away.

\'us | ,&am , mj, jtq, r~{ smeltatthg Bigd-in Ruager i :ngt fre$hg Yourmu p 8, * U,
seaweed was from two month ago. Your octopus fries are at least a day old. The only fresh thing you have
on the menu is the Tunuggets, so | will order supersize Tunuggets with wasabi sauce and asaurider of
uzw, yuxw tmwgq: °

d¢mz8&8mzs, em , £q~},uy]| ~qg gp, n; ,\Vus |}, ,]lg~r{~ymzo
who could smell anything. He could smell if another fish was approaching them, if trouble was coming.

Xuanzang reached outand grabbed q, " ¢z ¢ssqj , {¢i,{r,\us |, ,tmzp, i{,s
tTgq; -, t{ q, m~q,y}, z¢¢ssqj 8,U,|m-,U,gmj-°,\Vus
tO0{yq,aujt, ¢ ,{z,{¢~, mpEgqzi¢t~q, i{,ruzp, Zmxmzpm8,

mziy{~q°, ., mzp,tq,eqzn,{z,i{,q¥][xmuz, jtqu~,yu u {
tu, p{z,i,om~q, mn{¢j, gzxustijqzyqzij:, , U, juxx, t mf£q

tmij, ,yl,yu u{z°, mup,\us |, x¢~]J]uzs,tu , }¢up,uzw,



tUr, ! {¢,0{ygq,oujt,¢ 8, mzp,aq,ruzp, Zmxmzpm8, jtgqg, n{

Zmxmzpm, suxx, ymwq, | {¢, rggx, jtmj, | {¢,tmEq, itg, ng j, r{
Pigsy.

'Mzp,jtu ,mpf£qzj¢~qgeauxqgmk, {tguEfgzwagy, e{yaql q¥qgp,
tUr,U,omz, rgqx, xuwq, U, my, gmjuzs, mj,\{ qup{z, Wuzs,

Z{wa,sufq,yq,,nmow,y}), ¢z¢ssqj °, mup,\us | ,qzit¢ um j
When they had finished eating, the three ledrh continued their long journey across the ocean,

n¢i,z{zq,{r,ijtgy,wzge,astmj,em ,mtgmp, {r,itqgy’
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Prologue

eet pounded the grey sidewalk, buildings stretched to the sky, grey clouds hung limply over the
people shuffling along the streets.

A lady in high heels hurried through the crowds making her way to a taxi station when a stone
dropped onto her shoulder down into her hand. The stone glowed jade, instantly mesmerising her. She
looked around and hesitated, then continued her way, smiling, with the stone grasped tightly in her hand.

23 hours, 50 mins and 48 seconds left

The Monkey King received a surprigicall from his Master, Master ShiFu, who he had not met in
670,000 years, with a question about a missing jade. He rolled his eyes, annoyed; the Gods always get
themselves in trouble. He dashed to his private jet and headed for Beijing where thefoigaiteh
Immortal Temple lay.

He arrived last. Pigsy, in his suit and baggy shorts had arrived first as he had just had a meeting
aujt, Otuzm, ,o0{¢zoux,uz, "umz, Yuzs, 0gqzj~qG,tqgq,u , mrijgq-

Sandy stood in a shady corpéthe garden, trying out his latest invention, the®lasses (Huang
Wei Glasses).

Master ShiFu was mediating in the middle of the temple, but turned and smiled at the Monkey
King as he entered. Carefully, trying not the rumple his newly made tuxedo and mess up his gelled hair,
Monkey King ambled towards his master and greeted him wismdshake.

Suddenly, a tremendously loud voice shook thetai¥ { zwq} 8, \us | 8, mzp!| , mzp, _t
~qo~¢ujqgp, | {¢,{zog, msmuz °,uj,mzz{¢tzoqp:
legmt:,egmt:, Ve j,igxx,¢ ,a8tmj,tm|]]|]gzgqp ,om juzs,

rolled his eyedMaster ShiFu glared at him.

tY{zwqgq],u , ~ustj:,cq,p{,z{i,tmEqgq, juyqg: , Uz, jtqg, zq¥
immortals, may disappear and fade away. The Eternal Jade was accidentally dropped from the Heavens into
the area of Hong Kong, and the hanof a woman named Canie Li. It has apparently kept her young and
s{~sqg{¢ ,r{~, m rqe,y{zit ,mx~gmp;,n¢j,jtmj,suxx,tmEq,
The vehement voice vanished.

Sandy started his timer for 48 hours.

47 hours, 5 rimutes and 60 seconds left

tc{wo-,U,x{E£q,jtu -°,\'us | ,g¥oxmuyqgp8, aussxuzs, {z,
jet enroute to Hong Kong.



Sandy agreed; he especially loved the $9,500,503 caviar and $3,312, 78#hibrdalasses had
searchd up the price.

Master ShiFu merely looked out the window, enjoying the luxury knowing that the hard times
were coming.

41 hours, 1 minutes and 57 seconds left

Loud chattering and flashing cameras erupted as the Chief Executive Pigsy exits the glane alon
with zillionaire Monkey, world famous technology genius Sandy and world peace philosopher, Master
ShiFu.

The reporters began eagerly asking questions about why they were there, but as this was a private
mission the band of warriors entered their carjwt { ¢ i , | gmwuzs, mzp-tled{ £q, mem} , i {,
bodyguard filled Chief Executive mansion.

39 hours, 59 minutes and 32 seconds left

_mzp},o~uqgqp8,rtU, r{¢zp, Omzuqgq-, Mxx,tq~, | g~ {zmx, uzr
into her phone usingy glasses! She does look very young indeed, if she really is 50. And wow, she is really
xuwg , jtmj,vmpqg:, Mxx,tqgq~,xmiq i,|{ i ,m-qg,mn{¢i,|itqg,

continued to explain as the others listened intently.

Hewa , uzjg~~¢| iqp,n},\Vus |, m wuzs8,1T{a, m~q, eq, s{ u:
U, jtuzw,aoaq, t{¢xp, imxw,tqg~,uzji{,o{{]g~mjuzs8°, Yn
mxx,z{ppagp,uz, ms~qqyqziG,z{,{zqg,9E£q~,eamzijqp,if{,rust;j,

35hours, 47 minutes and 2 seconds left

Ym jqg~, tuR¢, ~mzs, jtqg, ngxx, mj,Y , Xu, , m| m~jyqzj8,
mzp, mup8,*'Q¥o0o¢ qgq,yq8,n¢j,nat{, m~q, | {¢KP®°

tcqg, m~q,tqg~q, i{,tagx]|, {¢~,y{y.8,Y{zwqg],qg¥| xmuzqgp:

temui8, 1 {¢, ~q, YezWagzsWursmmppitq, _mzp;,  mzp, Ym jq-
| xgm q,o{yqgq,uz:°,jtg,su~x,sq j¢~qgp,itgqy,uz:,, tqgj,ru>
only interested with clothes and looks these days.

As they sat down on a couch, they edta woman, wearing a designer dress and far too much
make up was already perched there, looking even younger than Ashley.

{8, atmj,p{, {¢,emzijK®, jtqg,r{ymz,}¢q ju{zgp,~¢pq
to shout when Master ShiFu interrupted.

‘cq,eoemzj,i{,tqgx]|,{¢:°,Tqg, m ,omxyx, :,*Y{zwqg} 8, \
nodded and stood up.

tecty,p{z,i,VU,imwg, {¢, m~-{¢zpK°, M txqgq;, ¢ssq iqp:,
she led them to the kitchen.



1 ¢ g x x@anierLee, I,would first like to compliment how great you are at polishing your nails.
And now, perhaps you would consider giving me the very-ramking jade around your neck for me to
x{{w, mij8°,Ym jg~,rxmjjiqg~qp,tq-~:

tZgq£gq~-°, 0Omzugq, q¢.oromaijyiqp8;,, t{eowgpdp.iftrr, uyygpumjq
i mwg, uj,{rr:,Uj,sufq ,yq, ¢ot,|{¢jt,mzp,ngm¢j|8°, tgq,

t'P{gq z,j,uiK,,,Uj,mx {,s~mzj ,qig~zmx,xurq:, tmj,
Gods themselvesm} , z{ i, xufq, y¢tot, x{zsg~8, mzp, jtg, o{~xp, 8auxx, O
explained.

1Qiq~zmx, xurg8,tc¢t K°, Omzuq, yuxgq , ytsx| 8,1cgxx8,

Ve j,=<,yuz¢iq ,oujt{¢ij,itq, Vegged, mzp, mxX, s UXX, Ng

17z{8,z9g£q~°8, xm¢stgp,Y :,Omzuq:, _tqgq,itqgz, ¢ppgzx|
efa-°,,, tg,o{yy{iu{z,etuot,qgq~¢]iqgp,xqp, M txq;, mzp, jt

Ashley spluttered and tried to pull her mom away. Monkey, infatigtenped towards Canie and tried to
grab the Jade. Canie screamed and hit out while Monkey dodged. Then Ashley was gone with Canie.

*\'xgm q,s{°8,omyq, M txq;, ,£{uoqg,r~{y,itg,ngp~{{y
Four trudged out of the apgaent.

19 hours, 32 minutes and 50 seconds left

The four were back at the mansion pacing around. As Monkey had tried to shatch the Jade, they
a{¢xpz,i,q9f£9g~,nq, jt{¢stij,{r,m ,|gmogymwg~ ,mz},y{~q:,
appeared tm almost everywhere, was munching on his bread nervously.

tcqg,a{z,j,v¢ j,ng,rmuxuzs, jtqg, yu u{z8,aq,a{¢xp,n
Sandy trailed off, his mouth grew hard and his hands felt heavy, like the centuries they tawlighd
already. Exhausted, they all slumped on the couch, then fell sound asleep, their snoring deafening.

2 hours, 12 minutes and 37 seconds left
1 Tu:°, M,etu | g~uzs, {¢zp,omygqg,r~{y,itq, £qzij
tctmi Ko, Y{zwg;,y¢iigq-qp8, juxx,tmxr,m xqq]|:

A girl crept downhesitantly from the vent in the ceiling and held out the Jade in front of the Big
Four. They all snapped to, and colour returned to their faces, all exhaustion gone.

tU,s{i,itu ,r~{y,yi . .8{W atxwgy g,y ¢t~gy,¢e~my p,: xqq| uzs
tc{a8,ijtmzw¢, sOig ugKg, Y{fzwg] , m wqgp:

U, t mowqgp, it~{¢st,jitq, qo¢~uj;, | iqy,mzp,oxuyngp
"tgq,Nus,R{¢~ [, vmae ,p~{]||qgp:, M txqg;, yu-wgp,m ,Ym jq-



tcgxx8, jtmzw , M txdqg; :, Ndr QG| Yo ,i 9¢i, ,_4 {URZs, sn&ip 8, ~n
entrance.

t[r,of{¢~ g8, n;qg:°, M txqg;, mup,m ,Y{zwqg;,omxxqgp, r{
screaming for the others to wait. Ashley smiled as she was escorted to the entrance.

Epilogue

Monkey lay sprawled in his Jacuzzi, relieved and relaxed. All the stress from the last 48 hours had
disappeared. They had successfully saved the Heavens, again.

1 u~8, m xqjiigq~:°, M, yq gzsg~,omyq, i {,tuy, mzp, mu p
L tmzw, | {¢:°, Y{zwq]| openaditp Habegartrepdimgo o q| i qp, mz p

Dear Mr. Monkey King,
This is Ashley from Hong Kong. | know that you are the Monkey King.
/ want you to be aware that the real Master ShiFu is with me right now. My mom took his form

etuxgq, // {¢,e0eq~q, uz, jtg, wujotqz.:,[e¢~, uxx¢ u{z, ymsuvuo, u |,

_tuRrRe, am , j~m/[qp,itqg, at{xqq;Xud, wz, z{q, mqp ity .imazw
back before we eat him for eternal life, then you must go back to India with your friends. Retrieve the
secrets of the Gods for me, and | will return Master ShiFu.

If you fail, you will never see Master Shiégain. A promise from a Spider Demon is always true.
Best Regards,

Ashley Li (Zhi Zhu Ai Shi)
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i,em , N¢pptm3 ,upgm:, U, zqfgq~,amziqp, i{,s{,{z, mz, mpi

a~{zs8, U, x{£q, mpfgqzj¢~q 8, ve¢e j,z{j, qujt, jtmj, s¢| -,

| ~{igqoi,yaq8, n¢ji, U, p{z, i,azqtgmerstand how peWeifuyloeally anz?- , , P{ q

U, £qg, tmp, =<, 1gm~ ,{r, j~muzuzs,ve¢e j,i{,s{,{z,itu i ~u
this!

u, rgxj, mzsg~, ~u uzs,uz,y|,otq j,m ,U,oxqzotqgqp, VY|,

at the sight of him. He was facing the window, admiring the beautiful sunset.

lcgxx8, sgxx8, sgxx8, at{, p{, @2q, tmEq, tq~q8°, N¢pptm
uzig~~¢| igp8,td¢tmz8&8mzs8,u ,jtu ,mn{c¢i,itg,y{zwqg; K°

tfr,o{¢~ q,uifaw, r*muzgem{-gpds¥t{xqg, jgm~ , ve j, |
{yqv {~ir{r7|~{iq0i{~_1szvnq qu 8,t{n,QUXX,m,y{ZWC

te{ ¢, juxx, tmf£qg, y¢ot, i {, xgm~2z8, , U, xuwg, j{, m;
gf£qgq~) it uzs,hdsadwlilestréking\nhis peard.

1" tu ,u , {¢j~msqg{¢ -, Necpptm8, {{¢, p{z,i, ¢Czpg~ | mz
y{zwg;, -°,U,[~{iqg iqgp:

tP{z,i,m~s¢q,ouijt, {¢~,ym jg~8, {¢,tmEq, m x{i,if,
ag: °,

Furious, | stormed out of the temple to get some fresh air.

tUr, N¢epptm,p{qg z,ij,ngxugfq,yqgq8, U, suxx,tmeq, j{, ]| ~{

Just as | was about to go and pack my stuff, | heard a rustle in the bushes. Curiosity buzzed in my
head,so | decided to go take a look. Out of nowhere, | heard a loud neigh.

I could see the horns emerging from the leaves, a silhouette of a horse appeared, except it had a
strange looking head. It looked as if it were half human and half horse. Sudsamwiy triangular mark on
its stomach.

t10qzjm¢~-°, U, o~gmygp:, Uyygpumjgx,; 8, U, wzqgqa, at mj,
pounding as | scrambled away from the bush.

"tgq,o0qzimé¢~, otm~-sqp, mi, yq:, g-~-urm&,p8, W, r{gxxi ,i{{
atmj, U, £q, mup8, | xgm g8, | xgm g, mEq, yg-°, U, o{ ¢xp, rqgc
dripping from his mouth eagerly. Just as he was about to devour me, a blue streak of light shot through the
air, striking the monsteén the stomach, on the triangular mark.

t1Tg~q-,U,y,tg~q-°, M, tmzp, emEqp,uz, r~{zj,{r,y;,rmo

1T{U,pup,:{¢,p{,itmjK,Ct{,m~q,l{¢K,th~q,pup,:{¢
questions.

tJ, my, _¢z,jcgw{, nszg,erz¢ m , it q, Y{zwq| , Wuzs:, Mzp, | {¢,
aujt,tu , tm~|],otqqgw;, £{uoq:,tZ{e, U, wz{e, et , NCppt m,
c¢eW{zs, y¢tynxqgp8, z{i, ~gmxu uzs, t{a, x{¢p hetsgmplestm : , 1 Tq,
l axx -°

cuijt, m, ¢ppgz, otmzsq, {r, i{zgq8, tq, x{{wgqp, mj, yq, o
om~qgqr¢x8, | {¢,zqgfgq~, wz{e,atmj, ,{¢j,itg~qg:, Mx {8, it mj
slay centaurs. Has Buddhanmottts t j , | { ¢, it mj, | qj K°

tz{i, ~gmxx,;:°U, yuxqgp, gynm~-~m gpx;:,*[wm} 8, g, ni
auxx,ng,ymp:,e{¢, wz{ o, Webothlaugheds , =t qz, tq, ,ymp:?°

U, ms~qgq8,xqgj, ,tgmp,nmow:°, tigimdagwqg{¢wuzs, mu p ,

cqg,yqi,nmow, mj,jtq, | mxmoq, mzp,tgmpqp,i{,N¢pptm,

tJ, gq, {¢,tmEq, nqgo{yqgq, r~uqgqzp ,z{e:°, NCpptm, pgoxr
s~qmj,zqe -, of,y{~q,|aqg{|xqg,ouxx,nqg, moo{y|mzjuzs, {¢,

Our jaws hung opn.
tlTzgq,{r,jtqy,u ,m,|us,zmyqp, NmVugq8, mzp,

itag, {itag-~,
tz{ij, msmuz-°,ct¢W{zs, mzp,U,s~{mzgp,uz, ¢zu {z:
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got sent to be a monk. Because of the kindness from the Guanyin buddha, she gave him a golden
stick and asked him to collect scriptures from the west.
The monkeyking was an immortal and very powerful. Because of his mischievous, he caused
trouble on the sky temple, and stole peaches. He got punished by the great buddha and locked him in a
mountain. He was told by GuanYin buddha that his records would get eraseueipped a monk with this
journey. Over five hundred years later, XuanZang walked passed the mountain and the monkey begged for
tu ,~q o¢q:,Tg, ms~qqp,i{, meEq,tuy, m , x{zs, m ,tq,r{xx{
mentor and the journegontinued.
ShaZeng was a general in the sky temple, but got kicked out and sent to exile where he ate human
for living. One day, the monk and the monkey passed the river. ShaZeng begged for their rescue and he
joint the team. ShaZeng promised to show ltgyahd protect everyone as best as he could.
ZhuBalJie was a lazy pig that only liked beautiful girls and food. He was an officer in the sky
temple, sent to exile because of his laziness. Guanyin buddha suggested him to beg XuanZang for
forgiveness and prase to protect him. He soon joined the team.
White dragon horse was an officer in the sky temple. He burnt an expensive pearl so he almost got
executed. The Guanyin buddha came on time to save him, telling him he would live if he helped
XuanZang to the wst. Guanyin buddha turned him into a strong white horse, and let XuanZang ride on
his back. They continued the journey together.
As they walked, the hunger got to them, not only for the pig but to everyone, so they agreed to
take a break before continuittge journey. They found a shaded spot in between mountains to rest, while
_tmfqgzs, gaqwgp, r{{p:, taq, ¢z, pupz,ij, tuzgqg, mj,jtqy8, m:
itqy,p{ez:,Pq |Juiq,itag, ~gxm¥mj u{ave8ivedanmprsterpWhgez , i , z{ j uoc
skeleton monster was the only words to describe her, because nobody seen how she really looked like. She
had the power to transform herself into human in disguise to trick her victims. She peeked into brightness

D uring the Tang dynasty, there was a monk called XuanZang. He was hated by his parents, so he

and targetedon®Xmz f mzs: , _tq, xgm~zqgp, ijtmj,gmjuzs,de¢tmzfmzs, ,r:
was determined.

U, tmEq, i{,sqi,itmj,yagmi8, U, tmEq, i{,nqgo{yq,uyy{~i
o{¢xpz,i,nqg,tgm~p:

tctmj,em , jtmjKety. mup, itqgq,y{zwqg],} ¢Cugqg

He was unsure about the noise, it could be anything. He thought ShaZeng was coming back with a
hand full of food, so he got very excited.

ttmj,y{zwqg; 8, itmj,y{zwg;8°,itqg,y{z ig~,it{¢sti, |
1 Tg,tm , m, | goumx, g} g ndfindanpythingn&nd thag gpldegn stick{cans t , mz | j t u
ngmij, mz, {zqg,i{,pqmjt:,d¢mzfmzs,u ,x¢ow,,j{,tmEq,tuy, j
d¢mzfmzs, mzp, ijtq, | us,pupz,i,z{juoq, mz, jtuzs8, jtqg]

The monkey thought ShaZengas taking too long, so he went to find him. The monster saw a perfect
chance to kidnap XuanZang, so she transformed into a good looking little girl and walked up to the pig.

tg,|us, ,pmj,ruzmxx,;, m~~ugf£qp 8, otgehismenfoxgong.Ufge , ms mu z : , T
monster kidnapped XuanZang and pulled him back to her cave. He was screaming for the pig, but he was
iuxXx,pmip~gmyuzs:,Nj,jtqgq,juyq,tq,e{wqg, ¢|,r~{y,tu g
came flying back.

' Tqrg ,Tg,eqzj,uzi{,itqgq,omEq-°, tq,a{~p , i¢ynxqgp, f

He was shaking from head to toe. They flew into the cave the pig pointed to. Deep inside the dark
mysterious cave, there was XuanZang tied to a pole. The monkey saw the little gsirenklisiincredible
g, g 8,tq, me, jt~{¢st,jtqgq,su~x, , {¢x,mzp,tq,wzqge, tqg,
monster! He pulled out the shrunk golden stick from his ear, and expanded it to its normal size. He hit the

monster hard, sodidtheips : , "t g, rustj,xm jgp,yuz¢ijq 8, ¢zjux, jtq, y({
longer, so she released a clone of her dead on the floor, while her invisible self flew away.
Lt T{o,o0{¢xp,jtu ,tm||qz-,U,em , {, oexnfonsigr8vas, i t q, vy { zw

furious about the lost.



The pig was shocked by the win because he never remembered winning a fight, although the
monkey probably did way more. They saved XuanZang out. His face was pale with fear and his body was
still shaking. ShaZersgood with a hand full of food, he looked very worried, but he felt relieved when he
saw him safe with monkey and the pig.
They all thought the monster died, so this place should be safe after all, so they decided to stay a
few nights before continuingghu ~, mp£qzij ¢~q: , Xujjixqg, pup, jtqgq},wz{a8, i jtm
lady walking towards them. Her back was hunched and her face was full of wrinkles. The old lady walked
towards their direction.
1 t{¢xp,eq,tgx|],tg~K°, m wqgp,itqgqg, | us:
teq , {gr8,,¢{qg¢,t mE£€q, i {, om~~} , m, wuzp, mzp, | {xujqg,tgm~j,
monk in a caring voice.
The pig was the first one to approach the lady, the others followed behind. The lady spotted the
monk and walked to him instead.
Py, {¢, vz {if,,mstqgi~ r { { pK°, m wqgp, itg, xmpj
While the lady was saying her words, monkey immediately looked through her soul and recognised
the monster. He was confused because he thought she was dead, but there was no time for confusion, saving
his mentor was top miity. He pulled out his golden stick from his ear and smashed the old lady. The
monster left the old lady dead on the floor while she escaped. XuanZang was so angry seeing a kind old lady
dead on the floor.
tPup, i {¢,z{i,tagm~,a{mitWUrveitg mapKodeprKpmirgg, y{z
monkey, the voice was different this time.
Before the monkey could explain, XuanZang cursed words. The pain grew larger and larger on his
head where his head piece was, so he begged to stop, but the cursehktsteémed forever for the
monkey. The pain stopped, and the monkey explained to him that the old lady was the monster that
kidnapped him, and he would never kill the innocents. The monk did not believe him because he also
thought the monster was dead.€fFbfore, he kicked the monkey away and asked him to never come back.
Without saying a word, the monkey stepped on a flying cloud and flew back home. He knew things would

{zx} ,sqj,=ao{~ q,ur,tq, jimxwgp, nmow: ,  togaydnything.~ , ngxuq£dqf
Their journey did not continue much before another person approached them.
tT{e, m~q, {¢,s¢;, K,U,tgm~-p,, {¢,s¢;, , m~q, i ~~mEgxXxg-
XxXtCow-: ©°, mup, itg,{xp,ymz,uz, m,wuzp, £E{uUuoq: ,
tcq,omzz{j,.,i~—¢&, [i~{dm8x i {i¢tg, y{z ig~, msmuz8, oqg, sux
vygzi{~,tm , mx~gmp,;,eqzij,jt~{¢st,gz{¢st,j~{¢nxqg:°, t { d
The old man dragged XuanZang into the cave again with great strength and tied him on a pole. In
shock, ShaZeng yelled the{ z wq | , ,Zmyg, m wuzs,tuy, i{,0{yqgq:,cujtuz,

enough to arrive. He knew the team would struggle without him so he was happy for everyone to notice.
He knew what happened because he was watching with his supervision eyesabkedtith sound
normal.

tctmi,tm||qgzgp,itu ,iuyqgkK®

1Tg ,u ,uz upg,msmuz-°, t{¢jqgp,itqg, | us:

There was zero hesitation before the monkey flew into the cave, ShaZeng and the pig took longer
to get in because of the lack of energy from their shaky legs.

te{msmuz-, U, jt{¢stij, | {¢,s{i,wuowgp,{¢i,n}, | {¢~,yq:
intimidating.

The monkey use his eyes, he could recognise the monster.

tu,y,tg~q,i{, mEq,y;,yaqzi{~8,1{¢,y{z ig~-°,

The pig and ShaZeng went in front to stop the monsteraXdang started to believe it, but he
pupz,ij,xuwq,atmj,aem ,tm|]|]qzuzs:, tq,y{z ig~,o0o{¢txpz, i,
for his limits, so once again she left the old man dead on the floor while she escaped. XuanZang was saved
and theyleft the dangerous cave. The monkey showed him the lunch box the old man was carrying, it was
full of poisonous leaves and worms. The monk finally believed the monkey, and he asked for forgiveness.

Monkey forgave him and XuanZang agreed to keep him. ©hegy continued, more challenges were
ahead of them.
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and from days tgears, he gazes, century after century. One day, he finally makes a decision. A

pgou u{z,tq,ouxx,z{j,nq,mnxq, i{,otmzsqg8,{zq,tq, =
decades with one of his most loyal friends, Wayne. Wayne has written this piogmetss the Monkey
Wuzs8,wvt{,uz,j¢~z,em , {,megp,n},tu ,r~uqzp, ,=o8{~p , i
gratitude and pride.

I he Monkey King rises from his throne and looks miles deep and miles high. From seconds to days,

Mightier than you think,
Faster than you wink.
Ui, ,itqgq, Y{zwg,, Wuzs:

You can hear him,
Up in heaven sim,
Orisitreal?

You must behold,
-Om¢ qg,oetqz, | {¢,~qg, {xp8
Tg, xx,sdqj, ~q£qgzsq-

The Monkey King retreats his gaze and snaps back into reality. He finds his foyaétvayne
waiting, motionless, beside him. He snatches a pin out of the hundred thousand lyingangiex
multi- material desk. He spins it and flings it up high in the air. Bullseye, it lands on his ear. He levitates and
starts to surge upwards into the clouds, over the fog, and into heaven. Heaven is what you imagine right
now as being. ltisalway, y{ ~| tuzs,uzji{, | {¢~,jt{¢estij 8, {,U,p{z,i,.
what you think it is.

He finally spots the scroll, the ancient and sacred one. The one that holds the secret, the promise
zqfqg~,r{~s{jiqgz, n}| , ashingthsoligh the doors, thezthregydt{mpnsters gbowl at
itag, ustij,{r,uzj~¢pqgq~ :,tUj, ,tuy, msmuz-°,jtqg},jtuzw:
to call for backup. Soon enough, an army of them faces the two monkeys. Wayne shexeeseThis
worst nightmare, but he knows he cannot abandon the Monkey King. He only has one choice, stay alive
and watch. He slowly withdraws and clears a dozen meters. In an instant, The Monkey King duplicates
himself. Like in a video game, his clonesemalize pixel by pixel. It is an amazing sight to see, even
Wayne, seeing it so many times, still loves the sensation.

The fight is violent, just think about infinite monkeys with large sticks that are unbreakable and
made by gods, against an abundafceazy monsters with three eyes and special weirdigegowers. It
might actually be better not to think about it. It ends pretty much like after the doom of the world over and
over again about 50 million times. Only The Monkey King survives alotigtixé invincible palace. Even
the monsters disappear from sight, vanishing into thin air, not one bit left. Wayne is still shocked and was
paralyzed, but The Monkey King has not even broken a sweat.

The Monkey King reaches and hovers his hand ovesdhml. It automatically spreads open.
\'~gqii,of{{x,t¢tK,cmjzq,nm~gqXx,| ,sxmzoqg ,mj, ijtqg,igqg¥ij8,tc
boring. He is rigid, staring off into the wilderness when The Monkey King glares at him. Wayne quickly
turns his headnd looks over the scroll with new interest. It states:

| declare that we will follow the rules we made together. We will be together and siblings forever,
and vow to never fight and kill each other. We will share our rations equally no matter whateh@ye
will dine and forget humans forever. They are nasty and naughty and should be treated unfairly. If anyone of
us disobeys one of these rules, he or she will be sent to the forever burning hell underground.



“tqg, Y{zwqg| , Wuzs, p{ gentzasif sturngd. $odnzhe recoyers and exghlanges
glances with Wayne. This is a big problem, and they need to fix it.

The next day, the main god Yoshi wakes up to get ready for the upcoming large festive feast. With
his supernatural abilities, heses something is wrong; the army of theed monsters is gone, and he has
to find the being behind all this.

The Monkey King starts to tell random mortals all of this secret information about the gods. They
p{z,i,ngxuqg¢£qg, mzsard goodand help’hangns. ThenMonkeytKing isse{ep offended by
m,o{yy{zg~, mzp,omxxqp, m, x¢zmjuo:, Tqg,u ,re¢~uf{¢ ,ncj,6toc
forces a meeting. The Monkey King is able to do limited things and is forced torgeas always tried
i{,~9 u j:,azjux,z{=a8,tq,u , fuxx, j~tuzs,i{,mEqzsq, jt
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shepherd in his 30s. He had finished a day out with his 6 sheep, who he loved greatly, as they were his
only companions.

Every day, Hagel would bring the sheep out to the open fields where he lgbtheém wander
around, letting them eat all they want. Although he lived a stable life, having no particular threats, he was
still determined to find out what life would be like if he were in better living conditions. He was interested
in what he would beable to have if he was wealthier, and therefore took the risk of traveling to a new land
for a better life.

After winter was gone and the temperature went back up, Hagel decided that it was about time
that he set off. He headed off without any particplan, given that he did not know how to read maps and
didn't know the world well enough. All he could do was walk around and hope for the best.

It was starting to get dark, and Hagel thought it would be wise if he started to look for a place to
stay overrght. He found a little shed, urged all his sheep in and went to sleep.

One day has passed. And another. Yet another.

A week has passed, and Hagel was already sick of walking hours and hours every day, and
constantly sleeping without shelter didn't makelhis any better. He had been keeping all his sheep
together by tying them up by the tree with a few lengths of rope he found lying around, and he felt grateful
that they were there. He felt like the luckiest man alive.

All of a sudden Hagel caught a glsef a town in the distance, abandoning his thoughts. The
sheep seemed to see it too, and altogether they ran as fast as they could to the buildings in the distance.

He did eventually get there, and as he walked around the city, he caught a lot mfratéenyou
would expect because he did have 6 sheep tied to a rope following him, after all. The stench of dried sweat
weeks old did not help, either. Eventually, he found an abandoned house he could stay in overnight. He
hurried all his sheep inside ament to sleep. That was another day gone.

The next morning he woke up, ready to leave. He tied his sheep back together and took off to
another day of traveling. Just as he was about to leave the village, he spotted a homeless man sitting on the
sidewalk. K& was curious, so started a conversation with the man. His name was Janco, and he had been
homeless for as long as he could remember.

"What do you do during the day?" Hagel asked.

"Just sit around, maybe taking a nice stroll around town when | feel 'likariico replied.

After getting to know each other a little bit, Hagel decided to take Janco on the journey with him,
because maybe he would need a bit of help at some point. They spent another night in the shelter.

After checking that Hagel was aslelgmco crept out of the shed and met up with his group of
friends on the other side of the town, discussing ansiinding plan for Janco to gain Hagel's trust.

The next day, after a few minutes of walking, Hagel and Janco met a "gang". They weredtireaten
that if everything they had was not given, they would be tortured and killed. All Hagel had with him were
his sheep, which he didn't want to lose, but he was also sure that after he was killed, his sheep would be the
next victims anyway. Janco, on thtaer hand, had nothing to lose, and suddenly lashed out and slapped a
gang member in the face. The rest of the gang members close in on Janco, but he knocks them all
unconscious, leaving Hagel in surprise. Hagel couldn't thank Janco enough, but Japshisigged it off.

"Could've beat twice as many opponents just as easily," he said.

Now Hagel truly felt that Janco was no ordinary friend, but a trustworthy, helpful friend. He
promised his new friend that he would get half of the goods he could receive.

Two months later, after trekking desserts, hiking mountains and eventually crossing the Strait of
Gibraltar, they finally got to Madrid, the capital of Spain. All the wide buildings, all the cars, all the light
coming out of windows. Everything was so eli#nt from Algeria, and the duo cruised around the streets,
taking everything in. Eventually, a family kindly asked them if they needed help or if they were looking for
anything, and they said they wanted to see someone who could give them a bettiee Ifferi pointed
towards a faraway but special looking building, saying it was the residence of the king. A mansion even
when compared to the ordinary Spanish residence, Hagel and Janco couldn't imagine how the whole house
belonged to one person and his figtmhs they walked up to the house, a pair of guards stopped them.

I t was an evening in El Bayadh, and a mvatked across the open fields. His name was Hagel, a poor



"What are you doing here?" a guard asked.

"We want to see the royal majesty, for we heard that he can bring us a better life," Janco replied in
surprisingly fluent Spanish.

"We will escat you to his royal Majesty," the guard said.

Hagel stared at Janco, speechless and shocked at his sudden ability to speak Spanish. Again, Janco
just shrugged it off and said he learned it when a Spaniard came to the town for a while and taught everyone
the language.

Hagel trusted his friend and focused on studying his surroundings. There was an elegant water
fountain in the middle of the driveway, a gravel path and everything else was either trees, flowers or grass.
Hagel took deep breaths, enjoying thesfr air.

Two months of traveling and suffering, and they finally got to where they wanted to be: the king's
palace. The door slowly opened, and a man stood in the doorway. He was in-hi®sidith an average
body shape and greying hair.

"How may | helpyou?" he asked politely.

"I have heard from someone that you can provide us with a better life," Janco replied.

"Come in, come in," The king welcomed the two travelers to enter the mansion. As they do, they
were welcomed by so many things they have nat betore. Chandeliers, carpeted stairs, fancy mirrors,
everything you would expect from a king's residence in a fairy tale.

The king led them into a room where he sat on one side of a glass table, while Hagel and Janco sat
on the other. After briefly teltig the king about their journey here, the king seems interested in their
determination and courage to keep going on this long, harsh journey, and decided to give them a bag of
money and a night of accommodation in the mansion. Hagel and Janco were tedty, gired Hagel gave
Janco half of the money in the bag. He then took a further half of his own share and gave it to Janco, like he
promised to.

At night, when Janco was sure Hagel was asleep, he crept into his room, took Hagel's money and
left the mansin. When morning came, the king came to Hagel's room and was told by faced Hagel
that the money was gone and that Janco was no longer in his room. After a thorough check of the room,
even the king became furious, and he sent a royal order for theecapfianco. He then offered Hagel
with the option of working for him, until he got the money back. Hagel gratefully accepts the offer again,
and he spent a week in the king's mansion until eventually, Janco was caught, but the money has already
been spanJanco was sent to the royal prison, and all the money that was leftover was given back to the
king. The king was disappointed that he didn't get all his money back, but he was still kind enough to
provide Hagel with a place to live and more money, amtived happily ever after.

Hagel currently lives in a place a hundred meters from the king's mansion, and his sheep are kept in
a pen set up in his backyard. He now has enough money to pay for all his daily needs, but he still needs
frequent help with howto live a modern life.
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‘ ha Wujing gasped, and the two shadowy figures turned. He did what came to his mind first: run.

) - Sha Wujing, or Sha, was a river monster, until Xuanzang, his master, came and turned him
into human. His job is to protect Xuanzang along with two other magical creatures: Sun Wukong, a
monkey, and Zhu Bajie, a pig. A few hours ago, they completedjtheiney to the West. Buddha gave
them two weeks of holiday. They chose to explore China. Except, they were blown to different places.
Smart enough, they told each other that if anyone was lost, they will meet at the center of the Country.

Sha landeth Beijing, the capital of China. He instantly knew that, because of the famous Great
Wall of China. He started to climb it.

There were so many people at the Great Wall. Sha looked around. The people were either
climbing or looking at the view excepwo suspicious looking people who wore black tights and shirts.
They were mostly circling a woman with ruby earrings dangling at her ears, a pearl necklace around her
neck, and a jade bracelet around her wrist. Sha narrowed his eyes, and followed them.
“tag,ie{,lag{lxqg,emxwgp,uzi{,m p{{~,itmi, mup, Z{, £
them. Sha ran to the door, and held it just before it closed. Then he put his ear to the door. One of them
spoke.

LX{ {w, mj, at nNqg X x{n¢p, {£zqz, np&°z,qm8,,y mx q, £{ uvuoq, mup:

LU, yz{ i, mxx,y!l,rme¢xj8°, Ngxxmp{zzm, mup8, t X{{w8,
aq,of{¢xp, t{e, Q¥ g~qym ,\{u¢e ,t{e,j~¢ {jmnxq,eaq, m~q8,
L[ wm} 8, U, xx, jn<€¢ ,ju,r), {ad,, jrtmu x,, imeyou&,8, i t gz, U, ea{z, j, &
Sha kept listening, but dozens of questions bounced in his head. What was the plan? Who is
Experemas Poius? Who are they?
LU, ouxx,tmeEq, i{,s{, {{z:,, Wndwyoice §ajd., Therewag x q, r my u x |
uxgzoqg:, ,*Tm8, | {¢, jtuzw, agq, sauxx, xqgj, {¢,s{,itmj,} ¢uc

tctmj,p{,U,tmEq, i{,p{K°,, tq, ~uot, xmp|,j~qynxqp:

tlcgxx8,ru~ 8,1 {¢,tmE£q, j{,ruzp,at{qEqto, u ,tg~q, jt
Shanghai, Hong Kong and Guangzhou to fetch the rest of the group. Then you meet us here, with all four
ygyng~ ,mzp,itqgq,p~ms{z,t{~ qgq:°,,Xq~ymz,otc¢cowxqgp:,?! tc

Sha gasped. Then he ran. But the evil claws were quicker ¢hexplected.

Sun Wukong

Sun Wukong, or Sun, landed in Hong Kong. He glanced at the street fld@it, was thastreet
food? Yes,Sun thought. /s that Egg Puffs? The famous street food of Hong Kong? Maybe I could steal
one of those from a shop amtle , mam/ , } ¢uvowx/ :,, "tqg, | qg{]/]xq, of ¢xpz, j, om

He jumped around the streets, snatching as much food as he could. One of the shop owners
t{¢jqgp8,ttq}-°, tqz8g, im~igp,otm uzs,tuy:,,N¢;, {{z,
his shop. @n sat on a branch, while the other people stood there and gawked at him. Sun flashed them a
mischievous smile.



He hopped off the branch and strolled down the street aimlessly. Suddenly he remembered to meet

his master and brothers in the cente@df u z m8 , st uot , u ~, [t , z{-,, Tqg,pf{a z,i,w
Chinais. He has to get a map. But how? He needs money. How could he get money? Work. Why

p{q z,i,tqgq,ve¢e j, igmx,vy{zq; K, ,Uj, ,qgm | :offthaMx x, t g, zgqr
jt{¢stij:,, Tqg,o{¢txpz, ij, igmx, msmuz:,, Tqg, zqgqqpagp,i{,ng, ¢

already too much. Being bad is the past. He continued to walk, focusing on his own thoughts. Then he
bumped into someone.

The man helped him up, and looked at him and asked his name.

_¢z,pupz,j,wz{oe,t{a,j{,mz ©oq~8, {,tq, imyyg-qp, it
T¢m: ©

The man frowned, then narrowed his eyes. Sun could feel the beads of sweat rollifgsdown
forehead. But the man returned to normal.

Tq, mup8°[t8,zgfqgq~,yuzp,yl),~qmoju{z:,,U,ve j,zqfq

cmzs:,, Zuoq,i{,yqqi,;{¢:,, Xagi, , qgaq8, {¢,zggp, m t{yq:
to his Iimousine, where a driver was waiting.

When they arrived, a stunning house came into his view. There was a small fountain in front of
the house, with bushes and flowers around it. Sun was marveled by the beauty, not wanting to believe it.
But he went n.

Luihan offered everything he could. Food, drink, money, clothes, a room, a bed, some books,
even a work table. Then he offered something that was the most Sun could ever ask: a job.

Everyday, Sun woke up early to prepare breakfast for Luihart, teedipor, cleaned the house,
did the laundry and ironed them. He did grocery shopping, and all other house chores. When Luihan came
back from work he saw a spotlessly clean house and a yummy dinner. Luihan was very happy with Sun, he
always paid him¥ej ~m, r { ~, _ ¢z, , S{{p, a{~w:

One day, when Sun woke up, the house was so quiet. He found a note that said:

Dear Xueyou Hua,
! went out for a very urgent errand. Continue to do your work and remember to brush the
cupboard of the canned foods. | found sameall bugs there. | will bring some souvenirs for you.

Luihan Wang

¢z, ,tmzp ,i-~qgqynxqp,m ,tq,tqgxp,itqg,z{iqg8, ~gmxu§u
brothers. He went out and bought a map.

Meanwhile, Luihan was going to Beijin@uangzhou, and Shanghai to find the rest of the group of
the Journey to the West. Luihan is actually Lerman. He was on the Great Wall, the one who agreed to
partner up with Belladonna and work on the evil Winows What plan. The person who was working
for Experemas Poius. But neither Sun nor Sha knew that. Before Sun figured out how to leave, Luihan
opened the door and stepped in the house with those red evil eyes.

Zhu Bajie

Zhu Bajie, or Zhu, landed in Guangzhou. When he landed, the sweet arosteanfed dumpling
floated into his nose. He sniffed the air. He followed the smell, and found himself in an elegant restaurant.

! Tgxx{8,etmj,e{¢xp,nqg, | {¢~, {~pg~8, u~K°, M, £q-~)
Zhu was mesmerized by the beauty of this lady, apdysp~qp 8° Moo o8, U, p{z, ., t
y{zaqgi °

3 -
th >
O o



“tg,xmp;,z{ppgp8°Uj, ,{wm 8, {¢,omz,o{yq,uzi{,itq
P {¢:0°

fte, ,y{¢jt,tc¢czs,{|qz:,, tqz,tqg,y¢tiigq~qp8° tmzw, |
tg,xmp!, z{ppxmmMmstmwz&° Uj, ,vy!, |
fte, omxwgp,uzi{,itg, ~{!mx, ¢ujq:,,Tqg,pupz,i,z{juo

He started wolfing down everything he saw in front of him. After he finished, the beautiful lady was staring
at him like he was a tiny prey wai¢j to be caught.

tcgxx8,z{wa,;{¢, ruzu tgp, | {¢~,ygqmx8, | {¢,tmEq, s{iida
nmow: ,,Z{j,eujt,y{zq}:°, _tqg,omowxqgp:

fte, ,r{~qtqgmp, im~igp,smjtq~uzs, ~muzp-~{| , {r, w©q

te{ ¢, ouxuxj,to{yyqq:,°s "t g, ngmé¢jur¢x, xmp}, mz ©g~qp:
Xuanzang

Phew,Xuanzang, or Xuan, thought.

d¢mz, mzp, jtqg,p~ms{z,t{~ q,xmzpqp,uz, tmzstmu:,, Mo
the bund shined against the bright sun. Xuan has always dreavistingf the Pearl TV Tower. The
dragon horse galloped towards the Pearl TV Tower. Xuan smiled, and nodded in approval.

Xuan slid off his horse, and started wandering around the Pearl TV Tower. He looked around,
until a bad feeling washed up his throHis disciples.

In the Pearl TV Tower, the rich lady dragged Zhu into the secret room. Lerman and Belladonna
were already waiting there.

12zZ{wa, omz, U,
lctqgq~q, u , j

s{,t{yqK°, "tg, ~uot, xmp},m wqgp:
tg, p~-ms{z,t{~ qK°, Xgq~ymz,}¢q ju{zqgp:

N

The rich lady sigbhd. Suddenly, a loud bang startled everyone. Xuan stood at the door, scanning
everyone. Lerman and Belladonna gasped, and the rich lady let out a sign of relief.

Xuan spotted Sun, Sha, and Zhu, bounded with ropes, and their faces lit up. Xuan putresl o

bursted out of the door, dragging the rich lady behind them.

Xuan quickly untied his disciples, gathered them together, and thanked Buddkaépthem
from those evil scoundrels.



Return of the Monkey

The International Schools Foundation AcadeRnpctor, May- 13

through the stillness. It ruffled his coarse fur and made his ancient armour clink together lightly like
wind chimes. Then his eyes fluttered open jusinte to see a star shift in the sky and explode in a
flash of blinding light. Something told him this was not right.

As Monkey sat on a cloud in the lightening dawn with his eyes closed, he felt a huge gust of wind cut

All of a sudden, an invisible force started to push him down and he desperately waved his arms, trying to get

ahold of something. Gruntin he landed in the garden of Guan yin, Geddess of Compassiavith a

thud. She looked down at Monkey with a frown, her lips pulled tightly together, her pristine white robes

drifting around her. The silver tassels hanging off her headpiece wereatioggdyold in the dawn light.

_tq, mup,uz, m, £{uoq,ve¢ j, mn{£q, m,etu | g~8,*Pup, ;| {¢,
enemy, the White Bone Demon. She has risen again from her ashes, since you last defeated her. She is

seeking to detroy the human world with her chemicals, to get revenge for something not even | know

mn{¢;:°,
*Pup, {¢, tmEq, i{,~C¢uz,y;,[gmoqgqreé¢x,y{~zuzs,ve j,i{,iq>
itg,p¢ j,{rr,tu ,m~y{~:,*0mz,j,U,ve j,~gxm¥, z{aKe,
12{:0
tve j,x9i,yYyq,s{-°,Y{zwq,,etuzqgp:,
tr ym ,tq~q8,U,y,z{j,ruzu tgp,aujt, ; {¢,1q9gj8°, tag, mu p ¢
mzp, |{|,tq~'°

! ,g£qgz,n¢ | 8°,Y{zwq] ,

tcty,omz,j,;{¢,p{,uij8,{¢, ~q, z{
Then he jumped into the airanddl j gp, mem} , r ~{ vy, j
flew to his home that sat atop a lone cloud in the clear blue sky.

i
tg,| mxmoq, sm~pqgqz8, 0~ (

tqgz8,{¢j,{r,z{etq~q8, m, £E{uog, mup8,rtY{zwqg,| 8, U, suxx,
Z{a-0°,
tiim mzp,ymwqg,yq-°,Y{zwqg;,~qgi{~iqp:
Without warning, an invisible force pushed him off his small island of vegetation into the blue sky. He fell
for what felt like an eternity, watching the sky turn from blue to orange, and then black, littered with
thousandsf stars.

Monkey saw the ground come into view, but it was strange because it was covered with so many pinpricks
{r,xustij:,Y{zwq] , ,rqqij,itgqz,tuj,itqg,s~{¢amtp:, tqg, s~{¢
many mpq, ~{ ow: , Uj, Aroundhm gio§sy meta| boxes on ghesls:with blinding white

lights whizzed at a great speed, releasing horrible fumes as they moved, making Monkey cough. He looked

up to the heavens trying to find the stars that would guide him, but Monkey only saw sirla@ghtin

blending together to create a thick curtain between the mortal world and the heavens. Monkey started

| mouzs, m~{¢zp8,0¢~ uzs, S¢mz,euz:,Y{zwqg,,pupz,ij,wz{no,«
s{uzs:, Tg, mx {, pupz, | Deman{was, and hg kngw that Guangyith wouldn't & { z q ,

him return home before he defeated the monster.

Then a girl with jet black hair that hung straight down to her lower back and covered half her face and her

left eye stopped him. She said quietly,

tY{zwdqyqg,euit,yq:, U, wz{e,at{, ] {¢, qqw,uz,jtqg,y{~jmx,:
Monkey sniffed the air around her. With his fire eyes he could see that she could shapeshift into a beautiful

white butterfly with black wingtips, but then thei;yv&@ , nx ¢ ~~qp, ¢ : , * O{yq:°, tg, mup.
followed the girl.

te{¢,y¢ j,nqg,e{zpg~uzs,t{e, U wz{a, | {¢c:, " t{¢ mzp ,{r, |
y{z ia-~ °,

1Omz, | {¢,ve |,igxx,yq,eatqgq~q, U, my,g¥moijx| K°e,Y{zwq] , uzij
le{¢,pwitfgoK,e{ ¢, ~q, uz, Nquvuzs8, Otuzm: °,



1 T{=a,u ,jtu ,0OtuzmK,ctmj,tm|]|qgzgp,i{:::°,

1O0tuzm,tm ,otmzsqgp, m, x{i8,caujt,y{pgq~z,uzpt¢t |~} :0°
1Tg~q, aq, m~gq8°, jtqgq, su~x, -mphockm t g i{{p,uz,r~{z;j {r
Y, , mlm~jyqzi8°, tqg, mup:, _tg,mzp,Y{zwqg,|,Q9zig~qgqp, m, yc
Suddenly, the box started rising upward.

tuu,p{,z{j,¢tzpg~ jmzp,jtu , | xmoqgq, mj, mxx8°,Y{zwq] , mu p,
tag,n{¥, ,p{{~ ,{lagzgp,¢| ,uzi{,itg,su~x, ,t{yq:,
tU,wz{e,ot;,  {¢,omyq,p{oez, i{,itg,y{~imx,oe{~xp:,Uj, i

the girl said as she turned around, but as she did so, Monkey caught a flash of silver. He saw thia there w

two small knives hanging from her belt. Each ivory handle was carved with a snake wrapping around it, its
y{¢ijt,oupg,{]qz8,9g¥|{ uzs,sxgmyuzs,rmzs ,ympq, {r, pumy
emeralds that gleamed in the fading light of themdhe blades were a highly polished silver that glowed.

t7tu ,u , j~mzsqg8°,Y{zwq;,jit{¢sti8,rT{e,pup, U, z{i, z{i
"tg,su~x, mup8,r*U,omz,xgmp, {¢,i{,tg~, i{y{~~{=28°, mzp,
the room.

Monkeyrqxxauzl{amzvq:zqm :1 XqCI|Z,1cmWC],¢|—,\Uyq,i{,S{ZO
mzp,tqg,y¢jiq~qp8,*tOmz,U,ve¢e |, xqgq|,m,nuj,y{~qKe°,
tz{:,cq,tmE£q, i {,s{,z{=8°, tq,~q|xuqgp:,

''Ruzqg8, xqi ys{:°, Y{zwqg}, ~q| xugp, s~{ssux;:,

The streetlampswerel; , ms muz |, m, pm~w, w,; 8, rmpuzs, r~{y, m,yupzus

just started to shine over the horizon. The two walked in silence along the empty sidewalk. An icy wind
nxge,uz, itqu~,rmoqgq , mzp, |hegSusdenrlyxa denses epfie,curtaimodmist t mu ~, r X
clouded around the two of them.

1Wgqq|,emxwuzs8, 89, ~q,o0ox{ qgq:°,itg, su~x, mu p , {rix):, t
building ending in a sharp spike.

lctg~q, u , jtmj  idwighafviciou§grow zwq| , m

t*tu ,u ,tg~,i{l, go~gj,xmn,rmouxuj,:,_tq,~¢z ,{zq, {r
Y{zwq] ,eam |, t{owqgp:, Tqg, pupz,j,wz{e,t{a, tgq,o{¢xp, ~qo{

her thousands of years ago. Heught she would be off in a cave somewhere in the treacherous, snow

covered Himalayas, not the leader of a company. Perhaps the chemicals she made were the secret to

regaining her strength. On the entrance to the building, there was a dark blue gtashatezemed to be

emitting a strange misty phosphorescent light. In one swift motion, the girl swept her hair behind her and

placed her hand on the screen emitting the bizarre light.

' Mooq ,s~mzjqgp8°, m, ~{n{juo, yhehidden{daoe nofs¢lesstyglid | { wqg, { ¢ ,
open.

The lobby was entirely made out of a glossy, polished, reflective silver metal. They stepped into a metal box

itmi,uyygpumjagx;, t{i,¢lem~p ,imwuzs,itqy,i{,itag,paqy(
steppp , { ¢, {r,itg,xuri8,jitgq,su~x, ,q;49 , im-jiqgp,i{,sx{n=
tuppgz, p{{~:, _tg,wz{owqgp,it~qqg,jiuyq ,mzp, mup8,ty;,6 XTI
1Qzijq~8°,omyq, itqg, ~q]| x| :, Y galise gaflier thamthis girtwprked fprgh® , t { @, pup,
pagy{zK, U, gq, z{ e, {¢, ruzmxx| ,tmE£q, z{juoqp, itmj, | {¢~,
tgq~q8, nqom¢ q, U, zqqp, m, iq |, ¢nvgqgoij,r{~,yl,zq8q j,o0toc
a her, but the demon blocked it with a cloud of deep black opaque gas, and reappeared on the other side of

itqg, ~{{y:,* " tmj,sm ,eam , m, | goumx, zqe, nxqzp, U, uzEqgzjc

corner, who threw the two small daggers withlsgs on the handles at Monkey. He ducked and they

clattered to the floor behind him. In a flash, the carved snakes on the daggers came off the handles and

transformed into huge stone colored snakes hissing and slithering around Monkey. Monkey swifng his sta

at the snakes and knocked them to the side, crushing the girl. As the demon charged at him, he grabbed a

tiny clear glass bottle of white gas that was labeled with a row of strange numbers, letters and symbols that

had been knocked to the floorandsqop , uj , p{ ez, jtq, pagy{z, ,it~{mj:, Mrjq-,
the building exploded into thousands of what looked like black and white shreds of paper. Monkey shot out

of the glass roof of the building, causing all the tiny shreds of paper to s¢hgeskly drifting down

slowly. Relieved to finish his task, Monkey blasted up through the clouds into the dark sky towards home.



A Sacrificial Death

The International Schools Foundation Acadeltipng, Ariel- 11

he following passage is frortranslated, recently uncovered manuscript. It was written in Chinese,
and found under strange circumstances. It was found at the bottom of the Mediterranean, yet still,
unexpectedly, intact.
X{zs,vey| 8, | {xqg, Eme¢x i, \ { formankeys,Buttlegpingimoau q i , | { ~i
monster, killing it? Possiblyofthe easiest activities ever created for monkeys.
Even as a monkey, jumping 50 feet into the air and landing on a moving target is not as easy as

a¥|l gqoiqgp:, N¢j, uzooecous8y Uit qo¥fzwgpbxWhzp8p, uj:, tmj,u
n~gmwuzs, {r,qfqgq~!,n{zqg,uz,y!,xqrij, xqs

N~gmjtxq X|,Xuy|luzs8, U, o~mynxqgp, ¢|,ijtqg,j~¢Czw, {r
screeching, Xuanzang tried to call on the powers oftbego m , m, pu j~moju{z: , U, t{zq i
zqqgqp, m,pu j~moju{z,ijt{c¢st:,U,y, msuxgq-~rglhmeadedtmz | , {r, jt
p{,em ,vey|,{z,m @<, rqqi, i mxx, gm,ys§doshingaroundingxq| t mzj ,

the water uncontrollably. Right? Oh, and did | mention that the sea monster had teeth that were the size of
actual swords? | wonder if someone was attempting to fight it but instead jabbed in twe eldgexde
swords in the place of wheq , Ymwm~m, , ijqqjt, t{¢xp,nqg ,U,p,m w, Smzsm
Focusl scolded myseld ¢ mz §mzs, v , pq/ gqzpuzs, {z, ]/ {¢:, Qfqz, ur, /
r~{y, Smzsm.: , TY4BOCUS a{ zpqg~, ur
QEfqzj¢mxx; 8, U, oxmyng~aqp, ¢|, {zi{qgxygiqwnman,, t ¢nymp,:p{ca
cross their eyes, | glanced down at Xuanzang. He began chanting. | chanted along with him. Immediately,
the sea started churning all around us. Drops of seafoam splattered on our faces, the scent of the ocean
drifted into my nostrilsyet we could not afford to get distracted. The ocean raised, creating a whirlwind. In
the middle of all the swirling, sat Xuanzang and me, continuously chanting. The ocean shifted and shifted,
shaping objects and ideas that happened to be in my mind;tregrsezenes from my memory, imitating
my closest friends.
Now. Xuanzang signaled to me calmly. The ocean is prepared to move to every one of my
commands. He stared chillingly into my eyes. For the first time, | realized that he had mismatching eyes.
One~gp, m ,nx{{p8,ijtqgq,{itg~,s{xp,m ~—,cqgxx8,s{xp:, t{c¢tst
what he intended to do.
Z{-,demz§mzs-, P{z,;,p{,uj-,P{z, i, i~mz rqg~, mxx,/{¢
Well, die/l screamed at him throughe mind desperately.
Tqg, x{{wgp, nmow, mj ,yq8, omxy, m , q¥ogkadv,yoovneed r , i t u , am
all that enerqy to defeat Makara. Yowow that defeating Makara always involves a sacrifice. You know
jtmj ., P{z, j, m~tba&mes8, Tmz ¢y mz: b6 Xqj

trusti:,P{z,i,m~-s¢q:°,U,s~uiiqp,y,, iemout , mzp,ycej,;
arguing , i { , wagq| ,{{¢, mxuegq:?®°
U, tmp,a{z, m, NSM, 4Nq i, S{p,Moij{~5, om~, meam~p, nqgr {

pretendedtosulkasttsn| gqp, itg, {ogmz,uzji{, Wtm~sm8, jtqg, xqsqgqzpm~]| ,
started sending me his energy. | can feel my heart beating faster, my left leg mending itself, my blood
{£g~rx{euzs,oujt, mp~gzmxuzqg:UUrgqaqxzgBPagrqgqygxitguwg, ot
coming back to me, returning to its birthplace. With all this energy, | can defeat anyone in single combat.

With the control of the ocean, | can destroy the whole planet! With both, | can rule the world! All this

power! Andl can do anythinganythingwithit! Thasa*a { -, "t m;j , em =z, ;, / { ¢, e{ ¢, aqg~q,
hypocrite who is overly enthusiastic about ruling the world with Michael Jackson dance moves) Quit It.
s¢q , Mxx, jtu ,juyq,eujt, mcisfog~,| , r{oc¢ qgp°,o{y| mzu{z,t

Instead, | used all that energy to build a wall. To build a wall that stops other energy from coming
in. Xuanzang realized what was going on, and forced harder. Yet the harder he pushed, the more energy |
sacrifice for the wall. Unfortunately, m® of us realized that, and none of us are willing to give in. We kept
| ¢ tuzs:,azjux,wveq, ~gmxu8qgp:,N¢j,uj,em ,i{{,xmjq:, U, vy,



You know that defeating Makara always involves a saddficad mz it. likeep mppedting what
d¢mz8&§mzs, mup,m ,U,p~ufq,itq, =af{~p,uzi{, Ymwm~-m, ,r{~c
You know that defeating Makasdwaysnvolves a sacrificd., £ q, pgoupqp, itmj 8, gf£qz, sujt -
slay Makard.need to protect humanityYou know that defeating Makara always involves a sacrifice.

\'m~i,{r,yq, emz|j ,i{,m~s¢q, nmow, mzp, m},itmj,tq,egm , o-

right. Like alwaysV ¢ [ , xuwqg, t g, mingp Ko knawghatglefeating Makaltalaways , m~ s ¢

involves a sacrificEhe deeper | drive the sword, the more Makara struggles against me. It bucks and kicks

and swings and spins, but | still held on against all Dédsating Makaralwaysnvolves a sacrific

Suddenly, Makara stopped struggling. He seemed to settle down. He seemed to just lie down on the ocean

floor. Forever. Relaxing on the seabed. Just when | drove the sword deep enough for it to puncture the

brain, Makara jerked up abruptly and buckedwiis remaining energyDefeating Makaralwaysnvolves

m, mo~uruoq8, gfqz, et qzU,/d{etwz, i, ngxwgfy, mz, , X ggog~:
| let go.

| sank deeper,

deeper,
deeper.
Flowing calmly to the ocean floor.
Dead.
Finally.
Mrig~, mxx, ijt{ g,yuxxgzzum,{r,xufuzs , Ruzmxx|,pgmp

Well, not necessarilgeadMore similar to,dying Am | right?
Drowning to the bottom of the ocean, slowly choking and running out of breath. Ahh! What a

a{zpg~r¢x, am] , j{, puqgtomedte inhplibgsrawatsr,ahd{pdssiblyxeves gnjoy itinldb o ¢
r{¢, pupz, i, csargagnt , it mj 8, uj, em |,

e{¢,wz{we,t{e,]qg{]|xg, m,,jtgqu~,xurqg,rxm tq ,~ust;j,
p{a z.,i,g¥moix;,tmllqgz, r{~zym y{~ipnmgpng, pgome, puty, m, y

Depressing, as how no one ever expected the great god of mischief, captain of the monkey army to pass
away likethis

[t8,8{o-, dtmz8&§mzs, u |, i UXxXx, t{¢juzs8,j~yuzs,i{,ru
guess, learning focus from a monk, forces a monk to learn resilience and grit from me.

_if{ /o, Ujilmenally@asswehigp,8£q, puqgp, i {, p{, m tqg~{uo, pggp, mz
That rhymes by the way!

1 Z[ -, tu ,u , xur q- ,illyokeparopnd, fetjatone think ofrhymesin,a; { ¢ , i
uji¢tmju{z, xuwqg, jt u hdpe®me®sq ,{ ,ty{¢¢o;tq-pp:f £'-tdpbptue thihis! t
U:Wxxx, ymwa, i-tqyrul , | gqgqot, {rjgqzgp,uzij{, m otu |qg~:,

budled. He fell against the rails, his body wracked by sobs. He stared into the distance, the blood draining
from his cheeks, the color fading from his eyes. He let out a wordless cry, awakening every soul in the
heavens.

Ltmj,  {¢,a{¢xp, negmpgop, My : , FQuoapz, i, jtuzw, jtn
much, reliving all he had been through in his mind.
Xuanzang. Xuanzanpsaid, shaking him from his stupet{ - , P{ 2z, ;, o~/ :, Mj , xgm [, U,

i
Ymwm~m: , Mzp, uj, ,z{j,&qrqt mzepzpgmgntt mzPy{xgs8{zxX, -, g, r
heart stops beating, my blood stops flowing, my lungs stop inhaling, my brain stops functioning, and my soul
i{/] ,q¥u juzs:, U, £q, ngqz, om ;, p{ ez, 85 Evemifydie~; mx, r { ~

mx{zs,jtq,em/8, mji,xqm j, U, £q, [/ xqm qp, jitqg,s{p ., {m
Egypt. My spirit will aid you against the odds one last tare last time, for you to finish your journey to
the west.

Xuanzanghalf hiccupped, half { n n g peBy,wellbt I trust you. You will be the best
Y{zwqg] ,Wuzs, itg~q, g£q~, @am

As he sailed away, he stared at the spot | leaped, attacked, killed, and died. He would not look
away. He would allow all the guilt, all the griefl the anger, all the desolation to flow over him. He would
accept fate. Just like | taught him to.



New Journeys to the West
United Christian College (Kowloon Egs@hang, Yan Lam 13

seemed from the far western corner of the town centre. In the monastery there lived a group of

missionaries of the same faith. Among the group were three youngchating quietly among
themselves. They were Peter, John and Jacob. These three young missionaries were originally sent here by
the Church Mission Society from the Church of England in the year 1850. They were faithful Christians
who committed themselvee the spreading of the gospel, but the people in the town think otherwise

A small town lied humbly across the idyllic landscape of China. An unadorned monastery can be

v{ i,i{ez,r{xw ,w8qg~q, wq|]juo, {r,r{~qusz, ~gxusu{z 8,
The conflicting belief between the town and the missionaries has caused quite a stir. The Boxers always say
itmj, r{~qusz,y{zm jg~uq , mzp, yu u{zm~uq ,=®8q~q, -a{x£
itqu~, xmzp: ©°, m ubpild Vugttwith:the fowhifolks, espegially whem they, afe fll suspicious
{r,etmj, aq, | ~gmot:°, ~qlxuqp, \gjq~:, tqg, {¢zs,yqz, | m
tUzpqgp8, 2qg, y¢ i, xqgij,d£q~}{zq, wz{ o, {this,a§ &genunegx uqgqr , 0X

religion, what the people need right now is proof, we must go to Israel and find evidences to prove our
rmuijt:°,

Next day, the three young missionaries began their journey. They packed their belongings and travelled a

long way across Theu x w, *{ mp, mzp, ymz,| ,o0{¢zj~uq ,,n{~paga~ ,i{.,itq
by night, they have even crossed the whole continent. A month has passed and they have finally arrived at

their destination. Upon their arrival, the group decided to takiawy of rest and learn about the culture and

tradition here. As the night approached, they started gathering information from the local taverns for their

search of evidences here. Among there many conversations they had with the locals a news thesrcaught
miiqzju{z:,Uj,aeam , m,zge ,mn{¢i, jtq, r{xwx{~q,{r,itg, Q
said Jacob in a determined voice.

Early into the next day they embarked on a trip to a famous place in Israel called the Dead Sea. It was
known as a traditional folklore that the Evidence Scrolls were hidden there. These Evidence Scrolls were
s~ujiqz,n;, | ~{]ltgi ,uz,jitq,|m j,et{,em ,uz |u~qp, n,
Evidence Scrolls is about Jesus himself, thelesirbe performed, and every incredible thing he did when

he had walked this Earth a long time ago. With the Evidence Scrolls, John, Peter and Jacob would be able

to prove that Jesus existed to the people in the town.

The three young men drove their calmeslowly towards the Dead Sea Mountain Range, even before the

sun has risen, or the sky has awaken yet. After few hours of travelling, they finally arrived. They went into
different Qumran Caves in search of the Scrolls, but there were too many caviesyawere going to

spend lots of time to search in each cave, so they prayed for directions and wisdom. Suddenly, there was a

~my,oméstji,n;,uj ,t{~z ,uz,m, jtuowgi, mzp, jtmj,s{i,t:
Xqi, ,sd., idq@~9, mzqg, {itg~ , ms~gqqp, mzp, jtqg},oxuynqgp, uz
after that, they dug something hard, it was a box! They opened it immediately and what they found were a

pile of parchments in local dialect.

The three of them werenarveled in joy. But with the Evidence Scrolls in local dialect were not enough,
since no one knows what it is talking about. So they planned to find the leaders of the Jewish Churches to
help translate these parchments for them.

Meanwhile, a group of radbs in the mountain range heard from the taverns that Peter, John and Jacob came

to Israel in search for the Evidence Scrolls. The rebels were worried that Peter, John and Jacob would find
these Scrolls and take them away from the caves they occupiedvillsgrely make the rebels lose
followers and possessions of wealth. So the rebels decided that they must obstructed Peter, John and Jacob
from getting the Scrolls.



The next day, John, Peter and Jacob continued their journey. They went to Ephesab, Grarigamum

Church, Sardis Church, Philadelphia Church, Smyrna Church, Thyatira Church and Laodicea Church, to

find leaders who can translate the Evidence Scrolls. John, Peter and Jacob went to those seven churches and

told them about their situations diasked them if they could translate those scrolls for them. But none of

the churchmen would like to offer them help, because those Evidence Scrolls were very important to them.

"tq,l {¢tzs, yu u{zm~uq ,p{z, i, wz{ xtiosstamdjwisdorp., p{ 8, {.,itq)

uz, m, p~-gmy8, jtq,ot¢~ot, xgmpqgq~ ,tgm~p,r~{y, m £{uoq8,
r{~,yaq8,  {¢, t{¢xp,nagxuqfq, jtqy, mzp, xqji, itqy, n{~~{mn,
translated scrolls to Johng i q~, mzp, Vmo{ n, mzp, mup, *cqgqg, ngxugqgfqp, {¢~,

night to instruct us to lead you the Scrolls. Here, you should keep this as a secret, because when the people
know that the scrolls are gorethe most powerful and meaningfibcuments of the churches are gone,
itq),e{¢xp, o~¢Cynxq, uz, rgm~, mzp, x{ |, rmujt, uz, S{p8,
young men were excited to hear of the news, but unfortunately, the rebels had also arrived outside the town

walls of tle churches, waiting for opportunity to abduct the missionaries.

v{tz8,\'qgig~, mzp, Vmo{n, i {{w,it{ q, gf£qz, j~mz Xmjqgp, _O-
they leave the town, suddenly they heard of a group of men armed with knfvésislpp, x{ ¢ px | 8, * "t ¢
it~qq,vyqz, tmfq, i mwqz, jtg, _o~{xx ,r~{y,{¢~, omEq :, cq,

were shocked from seeing the situation they were in, they were tied from hands to knees without realizing
what had just happened. Thebels were looking at the three men and smiling sinisterly. Peter wanted to

say to the rebels that these Scrolls do not belong to them because they have asked the permission of the
seven churchmen to borrow the Scrolls, but suddenly he remembered thieecbfirchmen said they need

to keep it as a secret, so he swallowed his words.

The rebels took them to a cave in the Dead Sea Mountain Range and locked the three young men there. In
the cell Peter, John and Jacob were very scared, but they kept fragénge they believed God will help
them. In the midnight of the day, an angel appeared, and the cell was filled with light, so brightly that all the

~qgngx ,,s¢m~p ,tmEq, iqy| {~m~},, x{ i, E£u uf{z:, tqgq, mzsqgx
their chains fell from their hands at once. Then, they followed the angel out. They passed through the rebels

at{,oaq~q, s¢m~puzs, jtg,smijq :,Vmo{n, i{l ]l gp8, i¢~zgqp, m
angel to save us, we shall finish theunfsz : °, _{, itqg}|, eqgq~q, | xmzzuzs, j{, s{., n
~_o~{xx =, N¢j, jtg, mzsqgx, mup8, *tUj,u ,ijtg, moju{z ,jitmj
_o~{xx =, T¢ymz,tgm~j,zqqp, z{, qgfupdsagppeangdm~i , r ~{y, moj , {

John, Peter and Jacob suddenly felt enlightened by the words and left Israel.

As they went back to the town in China, they pondered on the words of the angel and want to know

exactly what it means. In this journey they have been througty mifficulties, but because of this, John,

Peter and Jacob saw how mighty God is and He will always listen to prayers. The three young men shared

the story from their journey with the people in their town. Many town folks were amazed by their story and

hadl become followers too. The missionaries in the monastery were excited to see the changes in the town

r{xw 8, *Qfqgqz, jt{¢st, aq, pup, z{j, n~uzs, nmow, jtqgq, QEupq

| ~{£qg, {¢~, rmujt8, o{yq8%, mmpp V¥iman ' mqg,tqux&szmeqgi {ty
i{~1,qujt:°
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n the year 630, the group consisting of James, Piggie King, Naughty Rex and the Talking kadhkey
finally completed the journey in India and had returned back to China. The land was peaceful and there

sg~q, z{, nmjjxqg ,®eujt, j~mzsq,y{z ig~ , mzp, pqy{z
mother has gotten a very serious sickness, James,wt gm~uzs, pu j ~( , ¢]{z, ~qoqu
a{~~18,Vmyqg 8, U,tgm~p,uz, jtg,xmzp, {r,Zqg| mx8, | {¢, omz, I
P{¢~,y{itg~, ,uxxzgq , ° 8, mup, itqg, Zm¢sqt j:i,, 1 ag¥:{,ow, qu,is,
you will find a Google Earth. The password is on some trees. You only have three chances to unlock the
| m a{~p:,[itgq~2u g, uj,euxx,qg¥|x{pq ,mzp, £Emzu t:°, mt

India and they remembered somavays so they can go to Nepal more easily.

So they begin their second journey to the West. Before they embarked on their journey, they rested in a
cave. They saw a treasure box which was glittering with radiance in front of their eyes! When they were
hegtating whether to get it or not, the Talking Monkey grabbed it. He tried to open it but it was too hard

i{,{1l9gz-, tg,\Vussuq, Wuzs, xm¢stqgp, mj, tuy, mzp, mup8, te
"mxwuzs, Y{zwqg;, ,rmpldqz tuzgmsmygp, ndg,tiecugqmz {:, Uz, {~p
xm¢st, mj, tuy, msmuz8, tq, jt~qe, jtmj, j~qm ¢~q, n{¥, {z, it

ground! Suddenly, a genie came out from the treasure box. The genie dressdsamgengarments. He

had a short hair, a pair of small eyes, a pair of big ears as same as the grown up elephant, a big mouth
andsome green lipstick! The genie has long hands and legs but he is short like a midget. He wore a pink
skirt and a brown scarfyallow dress, a gold jacket and a pair of orange shoes.

They were frightened by him!

"tqgq, sqzugq, uzj~{p¢toqp, tuy gxr8, Y}, zmyg,u ,\Vgiq-~, Pqg,
i~m||]gp,n;, mz, mzouqzij, {~o0oq~q~:, Tqg, wz{e |, jtmj, Vmyqg
xurqg®:, U, my,o{yuzs, i@, s6qgxpg;{¢, tfhhzwuzp{d,irP¢~-~muex|t®
tm£€q, z{j, y¢tot, juyq, xqrij:, Xdqi, , s{-°, mup, Zmé¢st i, Nqg
Y{zwqg;, mup8, *Xqji,vyq, oxuyn, {zi{,itg, i~qaq , i{, ruzp, i
EEg~{zg,em , m,nuj,pu m||]{uzigp:, tq,\Vussuq, Wuzs, | gxx
¢, gm ux;-°, "tq, {itg~ , t{¢jgqp,uz, ms~qqyqzi8,*teq -°,
they have walked for a long time and seardhedifferent locations, they have even climbed over many
y{¢Czimuz :, N¢;, juxx8, jtqg},of{¢xpz,j,ruzp, mz;},ox¢q:, "
itg, rx{{~,0{£g~qp, sujt, s~m ., tagy, im=7fp, pmzopt¢ uz
aq,wz{o,atuot , r{c¢~Ko°, mup, \gijq-~:,

Then the Talking monkey kicked a tree next to him. Suddenly, the tree responded and a nymph came out

r~{y,uj:, _taqg, yuxgp, mj, itqgy, mzp, mup8,*Y,,zmyq,u , Tm|
o¢~q,Vmyq , ,vy{itg~:,U,omz,tgx]|, | {¢,i{, ruzp, itqg, | m

r{¢zp, {¢j,itqg, | m af{ ~p: °, 1t -tnumbesed password? Whet did youwsge, | t q, S ~
on those trees on the way here? How many leaves rgg ~q K° , m wqp, Tm} xq} :, * U, vy, z{i
@A<<, ji~qgq K°,\ussugq, Wuzs, ~q | {zpgp, ¢tzog~jmuzx,| :, *S{{
emzigp, i{,i~i,itg,|m =o{~p8,ijtq;,o{¢xpz,j,rauzp, jtq,y
i~mzsq, {¢zp:, _{,itag;,r{xx{eqgp,jtu , {¢zp, mzp,itaqg;,
ctmj, m~q, | {¢, p{uzsK?, mup, jtg,\ussuqg, Wuzs:,Vmyq , 0~uUC
U, omz,j, s{, mzp, ruzp{{iz,gm: - Qxu¥uwnXag8 xwirqyf{imq~, a{¢xp
being able to finish his sentence.

1Yming, U, wz{a, jtq, | m a{~p8, U, jtuzw, u , @QA<B- °, mup, j

password and suddenly they heard of a click! They hageesled! Then, they quickly opened the Google
Earth and found where they were. He found that they were in the City of the Orient! They had gone to the



East instead of the West! Because they were too focus on finding the password they have losbirection

where they were going! Now they decided to buy some horses and look at the Google Earth again in order
i{,s{,i{,Zagl mx , tqgq,s~{¢|,o0{ziuze¢qp,{z,itqu~,am:, _¢
to Nepal. Luckily, these nobles were very frigndo they accompanied them. Those nobles were devoted

pilgrims. They shared their religions with them. The group took these nobles to heart! They sang songs

together and have meals together.

On the next day, when they were on the journey again, sugidenstrong wind came rushing towards
itgy,uz,jtq, myg,pu~gqoju{z ~-Nmzs-,, tq!,oq~qg, mxx, jo
group woke up, they discovered that they were trapped at the center of the sea on a wooden boat!

Unluckily, the bat was not very stable. The boat was shaking badly. Unable to balance themselves, they all

rgxx,uzi{,itaqg, gm-, "tqgq, mxwuzs, Y{zwq] , i m~iqp, o~qmy
V\ussuq, wuzs, mx {, ] gxxqgp8, * Tywxdgrerealgple@se help smet putaf this q, z { n x «
Yy q -° mup, Vmyq :, Mrijg~, pufuzqg, of{z upg~-~-mju{z 8, \Vdgijgqg
and bring the group to the shore.

1 "tmzw ,\V\qiq~-, M, sqzuq, u , adkraughty Rex. Wihep Jamas vantedto uj ¢ mj u {
otqgow, stq~q, itq;,=2q~q8,tq, ~gmxu qp, itmj,itqg,ym|,tmp, s
After a week of drying the map, they finally were able to use it to find the direction again. Soon later, they

have arrivedin Nepal, T{ ®eqg£q~8, Zq| mx, am , j{{, nus, mzp, jtq,, pupz, ij
eg~q, uz, pq | mu~, mzp, eagq~q, mn{¢i, i{, o{xxm| g8, *U, amzj,
calm! We have an alpowerful genie that is Peter de Mary, nothing,i uy | { unxq, suijt, tuy:°
Wuzs:, "tq,sqzugq, ¢ssqg igp,itmj,ijtaq,;, t{e¢xp,s{,i{, {y
{r,xurq,,u :,N¢j,jtq~q,q~9q,z{,o0oxuzuo ,{~,|tm~ymouq |,
tcq,e{z,i,sufq, ¢|, gmmatk, {jtReu,geztpqgz . zigtqe, ,im5d.dgxhowzs, pL
mup8,tegmt, 8, {¢, m—-q,o0{~~qoj-°, mup,ijtag,{itag~ :,
tcq,p{z,i,tmEq, yc¢ot, juyq, xqrij, -, Xqgi ,OntheYay,ihey ¢q, { ¢~,
saw another cave again! They went into it and took a nap. When they woke up, the Talking Monkey

iy mezgp, x{¢px;:, tg;,of{¢xp,xu jqgz,i{,m x{¢p,qot{:, taqg;
a flaming dragon in front of them! Ippeared to be a very scary monster. The group panic!

1" mwqg, o{¢~msqg-©°, mup,\qgqiq~8, jtu ,xgsqgqzpm~, ,vy{z jqg~,u
itg, | {iu{z,i{, mEgq,Vmyq ,,y{itg~:°, tmgandfyttokil { i t g~ , ~«
yq-,U,p{¢ni,:{¢,m~q,mnxq,i{'o,"'{m"'qp,itq,eryUZS,p~m

of the friendship he had received from the group and the sickness of her mother , suddenly a stream of

strength filled his body. ¢ldrew the sword and defeated the dragon with the aid of the genie and the

{itg~ :,Mrjg~em~p 8,tq,s{i,itq,  Qxu¥u-~,{r,xurq, -, ctq:
still alive! But her disease was much more serious! Then James gatedier - Qx u¥u~, {r, xur g, , m:
could finally cure her sickness.
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Chapter 1

Not for any specific reason. Maybe because | could look up at the sky, without the fear of burning my

eyes with the blazing sun. Maybe because | could look up at my ceiling and find some life in-the glow
in- the- dark stars | stuck up there. Maybe becagseld hear silence, something which was quite rare in
my area. Or because | could escape. Escape from reality and jump into a world of fantasy, where what |
wanted was real and alive. Where | could escape from all the dark spirits like Jealousy atithHatkextl
within our world, and go somewhere, far away, where the only existence was me and all of my thoughts.
Even now, | still prefer the darkness. It protects me from the bright light, like a blanket covering one in the
cold.

I had always preferred night to day.

People have strangesassions. Mine was an obsession with a story.

When | was younger, my grandmother would tell me a story most nights before | slept. These were stories

that had been passed down generations; stories that are as old as time, or so | had been told.haiaries tha

become part of me, that | could hear again and again, but never get bored of, for each time | listened, |
XxXgqm~zqp, {ygituzs, zqgwe:, U, x{E£qp, itqy, mxx8,n¢j, U, tmp, {:
loved the story with all my heart, buhever knew why. Infact, | found it strange being obsessed with a

story. With time, | realised that it was more than just liking the plot, or being able to relate to the characters,

| started being part of the story.

But on my ninth birthday, somethirgirange happened, drawing me to the story even more. | remember
Eufupx;|:,Rmjtgq~,em ,{z, m, j~u|,i{,y|,¢zoxqg, ,|xmoqgq8, ({
happy | was, not because of the present but because he had actually rememberedcamyithivitsda gift

from my father to me, and | opened it carefully. A part of me said that | should be happy with whatever |
got, because | knew how busy he was. But another hoped that it was something different to theaRed

and Greentea sweets he uslyajjave me. | was pleasantly surprised and overjoyed when | saw the contents.
Bubbling with excitement, | stared at them for a few, long seconds before carefully placing them in a small
clay container near my window, something given to me by my grandmotéiey years ago, a place where

| kept all that was special and important to me. Inside it, now sat four figurines; a monk, a monkey, a pig
and a bull. All characters from my favourite story. My father must have overheard me speaking to my
grandfather abodttow | loved those four characters, or perhaps seen me constantly gazing at them, shining
majestically in their newly painted bodies. They were the newest addition to the shop, and | was the first
child to receive them.

Chapter 2

Everyday one realisesriys, but it is rare to have a lifehanging realisation.
And that is exactly what happened. That is a lot for just one week; one tiring, busy week. | knew it meant
something. Something beyond the meaning | had perceived it to be till now.

| was alwaysaught that magic was not real, but sometimes, what we think is fantasy is actually real.
"tmj,zust {8, U, tmp, m,p~gmy: ,Uj,em ,z{, ¢~]~u q,itmj,y]
had just finished their journey, and the story should have 8nded¢ j , t g~q8, itg~q,em , {yqgij
been told before. A new part of the story. The voices were draining out, but | was able to catch what they

were saying, I S{ , theMopkbegtn! n~vzs, u;j, nmow °

-0 x{ [ " theByll said; hig iagg slowly fading.

1 Ngem~qg ., v g mxlhe&ard,not knowing svho gaid.it,.thouyglf it might have been the Pig.
15{1/{1/1‘57_:”‘7 /'—0



The voices were talking to me!

At that moment, | must have woken up. My head was dizzy! Rubbing my eyescédlahmy clock and

could barely make out that it was midnight. That was the one occasion where | prefered daylight, because
the figurines coming to life scared me.

| always wished, for night to last forever, but this night, | wanted it to end.

My head wa throbbing and beads of sweat formed on my forehead. My heart was pounding against my
chest and my breathing became short and hard. | fell back onto my pillow, too scared to blink, let alone
close my eyes. Yet they drooped down, threateningly. It toola mménute to come back to my senses.

Were they really talking to me? | thought about it for a few seconds, before turning my gaze to the
figurines. | stared at them and thought that | must be hallucinating, but the more | looked at them, the more
real it semed. The figurines were glowing, shining, sending a dim light across my room. There was no
moonlight outside, and the neighbors had all turned off their lights. There were no streetlights on my street.
It was magic. Pure magic. What was more, each figwéemed to be talking to me, to my mind. If |

x{{wgp, mj,itqg, Y{zw8, m, £{uoq,uz,y,;,tgmp,a{¢xp, mj 8,1 S{
t!bmx¢qg ,m~q,x{ i8,tgq~ujmsq,u ,pqg ji~{igp:°,itg, N¢exx, af
dream.

! Ngemrrtgg {pgy{z 8, vgmx{¢ |} 8, ~msq, mzp, ~qgs~qij:°,ijtqg,\us,
ts{,i{,itq,cq j:°,itqg,Y{zwqg,, mup8,uz, m, £E{uoqg, r¢t¢xx, {r

Like the missing puzzlgiece, they were finishing what they had said in my dream.

I woke up that morning with a sore back and neck, fatst of all, a thirst for more information from the

figurines.

M ,y¢ot, m , U, ij~uqp,if{, | gmw, i {,ijtqgq, rus¢~uzqgq ,uz, ijtgqg,)
me now. At first, it didn't seem to make any sense at all, but the more | thdagglitia the more sense it

started to make. | realised what was happening. | realised what the problem was. It was a war, a fight,

between the east and the west. It seemed hard to believe, but it was true.

When it comes to taking sides, | am usually meutr: , T{ ®eq£g~8, jtu , juyq8, U, am , {2z,
It all seemed to make sense now. Globalisation. Modernisation. Words were flowing out of my mind like a

river. The East and the West used to have their own ways of life, their own values, their own distoms.

as the world started to grow, the west started to influence the whole world. The East tried to be more like

itg,cq j:,azwz{ouzsx| 8,uj,tmp,ngsc¢z, m,| ~{oq 8, atq~q,
eaten up by the possessive and métipg ways of the West. It was a group of people trying to be like

another, who in their efforts and attempts, started to lose their identity and their personality; it was almost all

gone.

The first Journey to the West was to bring back Buddhist s@gpfrom India, to the west of China. Now

| had to go West, to bring back the East, to bring it back to its senses. | would have to propagate heritage,

history, respect, truth, and everything that made us who we were. | was still troubled by the Fact that

would have to beware the demons that would try to deter me, but | knew exactly how they would do it,

and why. They were all part of one big demon, trying to eat me up, not physically, but eat up my spirit,

transfer me to the dark side. Jealousy woulcermakfeel that the West was better, but | knew, deep down,
atq~q,z{jtuzs,o{¢xp,tm~y,yqgq8,itmj,uj,em z_ j:,""msq, =o{¢d
me, such as not accomplishing a goal. It would light the fire of anger in my mind, likaaeieolmsmy

way, or burn the hope in me. Regret would make me question everything. My aims, my steps, my

uzjgqgzju{z :,Uj,e{¢xp,ng,y,|,xm~sqg j,{n jmoxqg8,uz, jtgqg, =
me. Passion, Hope and Commitment would saee Bach one with the strength of all the enemies put

together.

tft8,Qm j,u ,Qm j,mzp,cq j,u ,cq i,mzp,zgqEq~,itqg,iamL
Slowly, but surely, | plannegiy Journey to the West.



Journeys to the West
West Island SchqgoGenee, Pascalel1

1 gmp; K°e,Ot¢}; ¢, m wgp,8,*M ,U,xx,qgf£q~,ng°, U, ~q] xu

brother , | was fourteen, working age. Being born into the Zhu family meant | was part of
the family business from a young dmdits. It was a good living. That night our scouts

had reported a big caravan travelling. | was put into the raid, since | was small for my age | was with the

children crawling into the main caravan to get goods. We heard the signal and saw the bantbwestus
the caravan.

In the chaos of fighting it seemed like they had a lot of soldiers. Close up, it was clear we were losing the
rustij:,Mj,itmj,y{yqgzi,U,of{¢xp,tmEg,q om|gp8,n¢ij, U, pug
dodging anaeventually reaching the goods, but by that time it was too late. | heard voices coming towards
me! | hid behind some sacks. People from the caravan came into view, there was a finely dressed woman
mzp, jo{,s¢m~-p 8, jtq;, pupm, justgddy,,i-{qgxzu{qgiru ofg,xy,q :i,.{U,~ng-moxr
time to hide! They would definitely notice him crouching down next to spice sacks. | had to create a
distraction so that Chuyu could escape, they were moving away from me. | got up and started to sprint
towards the carriage door, only to be caught by the guards.

I Nmzpuj -°%,itqgq,s¢tm~p, t{¢ijqgp, U, omz, qqg, it mj°, jtqg, xr
o{fy|lmzu{z °, tag,{~pg~qp:, Y, ,tgm~j,aem ,|{¢zpuzs, uz,y,
for Chuyu | prayed silentlto the gods | had always disregarded. They were nearing his hiding place, there
was no way he could escape , he jumped up and ran for the door. The guards quickly caught him, we were
tied up and left there. | heard the shouts and screams of the figtie pGisuyu whispered anxiously to me
tP{,1{¢,jtuzw, jtg;,xx,wuxx, ¢ K°,6 U, mao, tq,em ,jq~~Uurugq
just be put to work with the slaves, and once we get to the trade point everyone will be so busy we should
havem, ot mzoq, i {,q om|qg:°, Mj, ijtmj,y{yqzi,U,wzqe, ijtmj,y({
tm/|gzuzs,n¢j, U, mx {,wzqgqe, jtmj,ur,aq,pupz,i,q om|]g8,n
omygq,uz:,*e{¢, m~q,i{, ggq, Nuseqz, z{ao°:

We were taken to an official looking carriage, inside, seated at a desk was an old man dressed in a royal blue

mpfu {~, ,~{nqg:,Tq, | {wg,*, U, my, Nuzsaqgz8, Ympmy, Xugqz,
tmEg, i{,a{~w, £g~],tmap, v{uigis~{z{{pyqd.Mmsotyazis8, | {
{¢~,t{~ qg °, mzp,sq j¢~qp,r{~,¢ ,i{,xagmEq:,

[¢i upgq,uj,em ,]Jujot,nxmow, mzp, o{xp8,0t¢} ¢, ngsmz, j{, ¢
omy | ,*P{z,j°, U, am~zqgpm-t{uyz g8 .,twj,, t,mEy|,{s ¢ mrrpx g ,mx{Xx, g o m]|
When we stepped into range of the fire we saw it was not a big group, everybody stopped talking, after a
yuzejq, {~,ie{,{r, uxqzogq, m e{ymz, [{wqg,¢],*Uj, qqy ¢
lookingusogq~: , " tq, e{ymz, smEq, ¢ , {yqjtuzs,i{,qgmj,*,U,y, Xu
r{~,z{=e,saqi, {yq,~q i°8, U, tmp, {,ymz},}¢q ju{z 8,n¢j
We walked down with everyone else to eat. It seemed like there were one or two families, treredt se
i{,na,s~{¢] ,{r,la{lxqg,itmi,=®8qgq~qz,i,~gxmigp:, N~gmwrm
{{z,=e8q,8qg~qg, mxx{egp, m, ~gq i8,*Yquxuz°,Otc¢; ¢, z¢cpsqgp, yoc
{r,itg, wup K°,Otc¢c; ¢, m wxyg,,pj. 2mziq,8i {n,¢sqgiv.tuzij {n,gm,zruwxt8j, :2x
amxwgp, {£qg~, i {,etg~q, mxx, jtg, wup ,®©8q9q~dq, uji juzs8,*Tu?°,
otey¢c, jtqg;,x{{wagp,mi,¢ ,jtagz,{zqg,n{},et{, aqgaqgyqp,if{.,r
seemjp { , nq, rmu~x} ,tm~po{~wuzs8, tmxx,waq,moodq]|ij,itqy®°8,y:



So it went, we stopped in nomad villages and bought goods, sold goods. One day when we had just passed
mz{jtq~, Euxxmsqg, Xutem, | {wq, j {thetradepairt, poon aththepgpdds t mj , @ m
will be sold. We will buy new goods and travel back to China. We will need to go through your bandit

omy| 8, jtuzw, mn{¢j,uj:°, Mzp, tqg,em ,s{zqgq:,U,j¢~zqgp,i{,.
nodded. | alwayknew he would want to, but things had been getting better. | just needed to convince him

of it.

Over the next few days | worked on an escape plan with Chuyu because | knew he wanted it so badly, but |
also worked on a plan of my own, to get him to like tcaravan. We were so near, everyone had started
preparing for the tradepoint. The women made straw baskets to sell. Bingwen rushed around trying to
organise everyone. | knew it was all too easy to escape. A day before we were due to arrive | knew that |
was close to getting Chuyu to want to stay. The kids and everyone seemed to accept us now. But it would

ng,ngiigq~,eujt,|m:, tmj,em ,y,,xm j,ji~; 8, m wuzs, Nuzs:s
i {¢,0{z upg~, imuzsgurmegétmkx,; Bmupsm, tmxmagKz, ngijiq-
~gxXuqEqp,tq, ms~qqp-, U, im~jigp,q¥| xmuzuzs, j{,tuy,tcq, z
s{{p,upqm,mzp,ﬂq,zqqp,i{,sqi,itq,smzs,mzppwx% ouep¢,
Nuzseqz°:,cq,aeqzj,{rr,i{,p{,.{C¢C~,Vv{n :,

u, {{z,r{¢zp,itg,smzs, mzp, i{xp,itqgqy,y,,|xmz8,jtq,, ms-
M ,8q, emxwqp, uz:, Nuzsweqz, x{{wgp, ¢~| ~u q pfyoud , qqgq, ¢ ,r
£u ujK°,U, ~gq| xugqp,uz, m, | {xujqgq,if{zqgq, * Nuzswaqz, u~, aq, o
¢zxq v {¢,eamz;, mxx, {r, ¢ ,{z, i ~uwgqg, U, ¢ssqg j,;{¢, xu
agxx°,taqg, mupe, Ymwflzmutgégpui,gmot,  gm~, mzp, r{~, {¢C~, |
gq, Nuzswaqgqz, jtuzwuzs,tm~p:,* tmj, t{¢xp,ng, m~~mzsqgmnx
see that finding new slaves would not be easy. He motioned for us to Veawealked calmly until just

outside the carriage door, then celebrated.

One day, we were nearing the point of our old bandit group. If we were raided again, we would suffer a big
tuj:,Uj,rgxj,xuwq, #aq, o{ ¢xpz, |, I|hddamded, |talkedztesChayd i , nq, mz ¥ L
and the gang. | had all their supports. Now it was time to make another request to Bingwen. This time |

had to go alone.

U, | {wqg, i{, Nuzsweqz,*U,tmEqg, m, | xmz, j{, i{le¢ ,r~{y, ngt
L, g¥| x muz°,U,.{xp,tuy,mn{¢|,u|,mzp,tq,ms~qqp:,U,om,

ctgqz, itgq, w,,tmp,s{zq, pm~w8, U, a{wqg, Ot ¢] ¢8, 1 Uj, ,iuyqé
itg,s¢m~p :,cq, pupz, i, i{l8,{zo0oq, 2q, ~gmotqgp, itg,tgmp,
would be killed, but we had to try. Whenwe steggp, uz8, U, mup, *cqg, ~g, nmow8, | xgm
t gqmp, | {wqg:,te{ ¢, ym|, | gmwe : , U,o0{zjuz¢qp,tcqg,tmEq, v{L

longer want to live in fear of raids. So | have thought of a compromise, every year we slall goégx, in
return we expect safe passage. We will be in this area for three more days. Send a messenger and this years
i m¥, cuxx, nq, | mup: °,

The next three days | tossed and turned waiting. When the message came on the very last day, it was the
best morent of my life. I, Melin Zhu, had accomplished peace between the Zhu bandits and the Lien
caravan.

So my first accomplishment has ended but | know, my journeys have only just begun.



A Monk's Mistake

West Island Schqotreen, Leia 13
Yun nan province 2133 CE.

Days away from Yu Lin monastery:
0

1 {:, U, r{~nup, uj:?°

The Abbot hobbled ahead of the monk, his bare feet calloused and sore on the stone floor.

Ming exhaled a labored breath and paced forward.
1 ¢l g~uf{~:, \ixxtaum :q 8, xgmz,iy, g.{p{r.{xx{e,uz, Tu |, i g c, U, y¢
He glanced up to the sky, grimacing as he lied. He was a lousy monk, always breaking the rules.
A sudden loud burst of laughter broke the cloud of silence that had started to gather. Mingptaesethée
abbot chuckling, his wrinkles dancing foolishly on his forehead.
1 ¢ q~u{~K°,Yuzs,}¢tq ju{zqgp8,| ¢88xgp,n},tu ,my¢ qyqzi;
"tg,xm¢stig~, ¢n upgp:, tg,Mnn{ji,x{{wgp, mam}], mzp, 0XUC
L Ruzq:, N¢ jUzpumt8q,x¥kwzzssK ,iXgmEuzs, | {¢~, n~{jtg~ ,mzp, jtu
all. I wish you back in five years. Five years, Ming. One more thing. You are still young, so come back
mxuf£q:?®°
[£Eg~v{ |, gp8, Yuzs,oxm | qgp,itqg, Mnn{j , , t mzp:
LU, tmkbymdorsfzz{{z:, tmzw, | {¢, ¢|]g~u{~:, tmzw, ]| {¢:°
The Abbot winked and gestured for the young man to leave.

As he walked to his room, Ming cherished each stém sensation of the cold, stone floor under his feet

was one he would never forgetafterall, this had been his home for 20 years. Kneeling down, Ming

clumsily rolled up his sleeping mat with his long, bony fingers. He was giddy with excitement at the

| ~{ |l qoi,{r,itaqg, mpc£qztjztHethoyghtnihe birthplacewfze enmlighfereed , { r , t uy: , -
N¢pptm, mzp, Yuzs, ,p~gqmy :,Yuzs,smjtg~qp,tu , | m~ g, nc
that, and that only, he left.

Days away from Yu Lin monastery:
235

~

tg, tmowuzs, jtemow , {r, Yuz ®enery, seamkdte throbamleahointkeu ouz s, j t -
still atmosphere. The vibrant colors of the jungle jumbled in his head and he collapsed into a nook of

protruding roots, exhausted and weeping. His bald head shiny with salty moisture and his cheeks damp with

tearshe sat there, soaking up the intense humidity. For the first time in a long time Ming felt a sliver of

self doubt and regret. He thought about the Abbsive years, MingAt this rate his promise would be

broken.

Ming closed his almond shaped eyes astedehis spine against the great tree, before starting to mutter
prayers. A sudden rustle disturbed his murmurs. Opening one eye slowly, he perceived a flash of dull
orange disappear into the green undergrowth. His breaths distorted as he loweredhinigetjuivering
hands, his pupils darting from different points as he tried to capture a glimpse of the beast. He backed up
against the tree and he waited. Nothing came and nothing happened so the monk let the snapped twig,



indented from the pressuof his grip, slip from his sweaty hand. The stick landed with a pat in unison with

the undeniable roar of a tiger. The striped animal jumped from out the jungle and crouched, admiring his

| ~q}:, "tg,y{zw, ,q! q , =2up gz bogk Heknemthae{wasoonezthimglef{ z , { r , ¢ j
to do. He spun past the tree and leapt over the fallen trunk in his path. The colorful cloths he was wearing

flew behind him. The beast was gone. He inhaled and smoothed out his robe.

Yun nan province 2113 CE

Cries pierced the night air, as a mother carried her child through the dark. Blood dripped from deep gashes,

| muzjuzs, ijtgqg,e{ymz, ,rmogqg, om~xqij:,,M, Euojuy, {r, mz, ¢:z
home, she was accustomed to pain. Shl&ed onward until they arrived at a worn building, the color of

bad cream. The woman looked up and drew a long breath.

1YuzsK, Y| ,otuxp8,xu jqgz,i{,yq:?°,

_tag, i~{wagp,itqg, {ri,.{¢ixuzg ,{r,jitqgq,nmn;, ,rmoqg8, m |,
tv,y¢ j,xqmefq, | {¢,tgq~q8,y} ,pm~xuzs:,, tq g, m~q, wuzps8,
mzp,o{yr{~i, {¢:,U,zqqp,i{8°,iqgm~ , im~jqp,i{., i~aqgmy,
Gently, she placed her straw basket on tdwstep, in it was the child. Kneeling down, she pressed her lips

{z, Yuzs, , r{~qgtgmp8,ym~wuzs,uj,oujt,nx{{p:,

LU, x{Eq, | {¢:.0°
She disappeared into the night.

Days away from Yu Lin monastery:

439
Yuzs, , mzpmx , xm| ]| qp, | keqfromrhe pneelerding heat- Thé gupfunet uot , am
nx¢~~, ,nxqyu tq ,uz, Yuzs, , ustij, j~ulssygpyrzsg, m, yus ~mu :z
thought,

tJ,y,p{zg °tu , E£{uog,eam ,m,otuy| q~8,om¢stp,¢|,uz,ijtgqg,
and lied down, his back burning against the hard skin of the earth. His eyes stayed open, refusing to blink,

wanting to capture every last breathing moment. Ming inhaled and exhaled, his hands clasping the Indian

dust.

U, my, ~gmp,; 8°, Bky, atu | g~gp,if{,itgq

11U, my,tg~q: °,

Days away from Yu lin monastery:
441

“tqg, yagxx,{r, y{wq,ox{¢pgp, Yuzs, ,z{ j~ux ,m ,tq, mafy
move up and down with the rhythmic beat of his heakttear rolled down his saggiogeek.

U, my, mxufq:?®°

He laughed. Loudly. He laughed the loudest he ever had in his life. It was agony, but he did anyway.

1y, MY, MXUb Q- °



Joy pushed up against his insides, but he was shocked into silence when his eyes suddenly met those of a

woman, whose head was peeking into the tent in which Ming found himself enclosed. She was the color of

burnt earth, her flesh little, her skin blengidrand scarred. Her hair was a thick, dirty black and her eyes,

her eyes were the rare color of amber, stricken and vivid. She was ugly, hideous even, but Ming looked at

her and saw nothing but pure beauty. She hesitated, then crouched in, crawliogevitand and knees,

with the other hand holding a clay bowl. She placed the bowl in front of Ming.

INt{Foz°®°, tqgq, mup:

Yuzs, ,sm8q, pup,z{j,xurj,r~{y,tqg~,m , tq,ympq,tq-~, am]
Dazed, his thoughts stumbled upon each other. How hadriveéhere? Had this strange woman dragged

him from what felt like the middle of nowhere? He laid still, his lips ajar and his pupils shifting, the same

thoughts shuffling through his head.

A wave of sanity finally fell over Ming, making him aware oshisoundings. Some sort of animal hide,

held up by a trio of sticks, enclosed him. Pots, clay ones, and misshapen utensils decorated the clay earth

floor which was partially covered with a woven rug. A very beautiful woven rug, Ming noted as his eyes

finished scanning the small space enveloping him. Hunger drifted upon him and he remembered the food

mzp, jtq,a{ymz:,*R{{p,ru~ {8°,tqg,jt{¢sti8,rjtqz, jtqg, o

Yun nan province 2113 BC

1 T¢ t 8 The yoice belonged to the hard, broken down hands efsthanger that held the child.

tetmj,wuzp,{r,my{itg~,xgmEq ,jitqu~,nmn;,{z, m |~mzsc
The voice was scratchy and quiet, almost a whisper. It belonged to another man.
1 M, i¢lup,o{e:°, "tg,nmn},om~~uqgq-~, m| L, tmyp, et {:c°

' M~q, = q, i{mwutzgs,, téulyg ~ju{ ~K?®

[ r,of¢~ qg:°©°

1 7z{oK®e

1z{8,z{j,z{a-,Tq, , m xgqq]:, tg,otuxp,ouxx, xqq|,uz, jt
The monk holding the baby had an undesirable disposition, his lips permanently pursed and his mood

forever sour. The scratchy voice belonged to a dim dvittet loyal young man.

!'Ne¢ej,U,jt{¢stj,jtq, jmnxq ,eq~q,r{~,t{~ g :©°,
The baby holder rolled his eyes.
tleq 8,t{~ gq ,mzp,otuxp~qz,{r,y{itg~ ,et{,m~q, _~a\lUP, (

Days away from Yu lin monastery:
441

Clouds drifted above, covering the sun. Turning his head, Ming squinted as he looked for the woman.
Surrounding him was dried earth, stretching on and on, the occasional weed struggling out from its shallow
cracks. He circled the tent with slow steps, send her, kneeling in front of some kind of pot. Exhaling,

Ming walked towards her. He placed his hands together and gently bowed in her direction. A hesitant smile
formed on her lips and she returned his bow.

Ming pointed to himself.

'Yuzs: , U8, Yuzs: °,

Her mouth twitched.

!¥Yuzs:?©



He nods.

She patted her chest.

I Mmr ~qqgqz:?°

Holding out his hand Ming said,

I Mmr ~qqgqz:?°

Grinning, she slipped her hand into his.
1Yuzs:®°



Conquering the Void of Fear
West Island SchadHuang, Vincent- 1 1

I never expected my life to turn out like this.

| have always felt a significant connection to the temateif there were something more to
these regular visits that | frequently paid to show my respect. Throughout my childhopaents have
often read to me these bedtime stories of the high and mighty Buddha, the Monkey King and all those
myths and legends. Reminiscing these ancient tales, which | admired as a child, | held my hands together
mzp, | ~m qp8,tzmzyf¢fhya; ¢{?P¢c:::zmzy{myuj

Just as | finished praying, something seemed awfully peculiar. The birds surrounding the temple
suddenly hushed in unison and the gentle breeze slowed to a stop. Uneasily, | held my breath. Squeezing my
eyes shut, images of the Yao Guai monsetesl to flash in my head. This horrific creature began circling
around me, trapping me and terrorizing me.

tJj, ,ve j,yl,uymsuzmju{z8°,U,}¢ufqgq~qp, ¢tzpgq~,y,).,n
reassuring myself, forcing my eyelids to open. Suddebhll of bright yellow light emitted rays filling the
whole temple; this was when | knew exactly who had arrived.

*kk

My journey had begun to travel west towards the mountains in search of answers. As | struggled up
the steep rockyravine, Why me 2Why did Buddha choose me? What if | fai\hizzing through my head,
itg g, p{¢nj ,ympg,yq,zm¢ q{¢ :,Zqg¥j,jtuzs, U, wzqr8, U,y

Panie stricken, | slowly looked up. | saw someone who looked like a personalked like a
person, but at the same time possessed the features of a completely different species. His whole body was
coated with a thick layer of auburn fur with his chest encased in iron armor. He was dressed both elegantly
and traditionally, yet reiteing a stern face ready for battle with one hand firmly gripping onto his long
baton. Immediately, | knew who | had bumped intthe Monkey King.

tS~gqqjuzs ,y{~imx8°,jitq,Y{zwqg],Wuzs,s~{axqgp, pagq] x
youhap gz, i {, nq, t gq~qK?®°

1y, am qgzj,tgq~q,n} ,jtqg, Necpptm8°, U, n{aqp8,te{C~,y

tU,y,tg~g,ngom¢ g, U, y, x{{wuzs, r{~,y,,y{zwg} 8°, jt
pu m| [ gm~qgp:°

As the Monkey King journeyed on, | followddm. He occasionally glanced back now and then,
eyeing me suspiciously.

lcgxx8°,U,}¢q ju{zgp,tuy8,rtot{,i{{w,!{¢~,y{zwqg] K

U, zaqp,i{,i~mégx,aq i, r~{y,tq~q8°, jto,itY{zwqg;, Wuz
u ,s{uzs,j{,nqg, zustj, juyq, {{z:°

Starting to sink behind the mountains, the sun sucked in all the warmth left in the atmosphere
mx{zs,oeujt,uj:,U, tufg~qp:, tg,Y{zwq}],Wuzs8,z{juouzs,
mzp, wqq|,em~-y:°, " tq, Y{zmgp, Wuessqgzm| | qgqm-gp: ,Yegsqgs{ 8j
itq, ru~q, s{uzs:?®°



| was grateful for the warmth the Monkey King provided on this chilly night. He differed from the
formidable Monkey King the stories had lead me to believe.

*kk
Instantly, | sat up. The recurring image was haunting me once again.
Right before me, was my nightmarén real life.

ctqg~q, , it qg,llvogked uwyfloatiMdans fkom the sky and landing in front of me,
was the Monkey King.

| gawked atthe Mowq | , Wuzs,uz, maq: , Tqg,p,z{i,{zx}], mEgp,y,|, >
acompletestrangey q: , Tq, pupz, i, qf£qz, | WouldWiskmyfefar a ssarfger? | mE£uzs,
Smiling at the Monkey King, | gave him a nod of appreciation.

te{ ¢agxqgo{yq8°,itg, Y{zwqg], Wuzs, ~q| xuqp8, mzp, ve j,r|
his eyes.

For days, | followed the Monkey King through valleys, across rivers and finally up a mountain.
After hours of hiking, the Monkey King hissedkoagx | 8, * _ttt -, i {]| -, _{yqgituzs, p{
With his baton, the Monkey King slowly tapped the ground twice and gradually, an ominous cloud loomed
over us. Even under the comfort and warmth of the cascading rays of light from the sun, | felbdumb a
feeble.

"~gynxuzs,rgm~r¢xx;8,U,8tu |g~qp,uz}ct¢u ujufEgx], i/

Y,,qzqy,,tm , gqij,m,j~m|8°, cmEuzs,tu ,tmzp 8, jtqg,Tr
qzp,tu ,tqzotyqz, mrjq~, ¢ :°,

*k%k

A mysterious cave caughtt q, Y{ zwqgq] , Wuzs, ,mjjqzju{z:
pitch- black abyss; the Monkey King halted.

, M ,tag, ]| qq-

The Monkey King was behaving differently. He was fidgeting around with his baton, trembling
uncontrollably and sweat was beading on ttads of his fur. He was no longer the brave and authoritative
Y{zwqg] ,Wuzs, jtmj, U, p,s~{ez,i{,x{{w,¢|,if{, uzoq, U, am ,
robust build.

Yot gNANmow, PgEux8°, jtqg, Y{zzwon~ \Whednspy aarchmey y,q~qp8, * u ,
enemy... This monster is in p- possession of my monkeys. The only way to get them back is for me to f
face him aalone. You cannot come with me anymore norhelpmé&| y ¢  , s{, z{wo:::°

The Monkey King was palpitating with terror asihehed closer to the cave opening. Hesitating,
he glanced back at me for reassurance, took a deep breath and seemed to have regained some confidence in
himself.

Entering the cave, the Monkey King was engulfed into a sinister void. What felt like hatimg wa
for the Monkey King was spent with remorse, slowly nibbling away at what | had left of my conscience.
What if | never see himagad? au t qp, U, o{ ¢xp, £g,ngqz,y{~qg, ¢ qr ¢x, j{,
his fear, as he had helped me.

U, o{«kgpztuy,s{,uz,n} ,tuy qgxr:,U,e{¢xpz, j:



| scampered to the opening and squinted into the dark abyss. The Monkey King was being hurled
m~{¢zp8,n¢ij,z{,ymjigq~,etq~q,y,),sm8q,rgxx8, U, of ¢xpz
N¢ppt m, dsfrom thgtempleA bond between two friends is stronger than any dark force.

s b

Finally, it was crystal cleathe weapon | was to use to defeat the Black Devil was the power of
friendship.

] mzp_ol

Without thinking twice, | reached out to the Monkey Kingandkyg q p 8, * S~mn, y | , t
) uy g8, U, o0-~c

Y{zwqgq|,Wuzs,pupz,i, qqy,i{,tagm~,yq:, tu , |

A furry hand brushed against my fingertips, and with all the strength | had left, | heaved him out
from the darkness.

All of a sdlden, | heard monkeys screeching and saw them one by one, in a tumultuous frenzy,
leaping out of the cave.

Amidst the pack of monkeys, was the Monkey King! He was grinning with that distinct twinkle
shininginhiseyeslt, , { £q~8,ty¢, magmygmp8°tcq, r uzmxx oneofny} ¢q~qp, jtoc
greatest fears. It was the strength and spirit of my monkeys, but most importantly, you who gave me my grit
mzp, pqgijig~yuzmju{z,nmow: , U,y, {,s~mjgoankexKinglpoked} { ¢ ~, t g x |
more like himself. With his monkeys, he looked much stronger and more like the formidable Monkey King
I have grown to known except more warm and genial.

| realized that the returning of the monkeys didmtually mean thahuch to me it was the

adventure of finding the monkeys that was my favorite part. Without the adventure, | would never have
befriended the Monkey King.

M, rmyuxum~, £{uogq, n{{yqgp, r~{y,nqtuzp,yq8,*tcgxx, p{zqg

comxkqjuzs, jtu ,v{¢~zqgq),oujt,s~gmj, mépmouj}:°, ¢~zuzs,
imzpuzs,oujt,ijtq, Y{zwg, ,Wuzs, mz}y{~q8, U, am |, imzpuz:s
d¢, cmzs8,atmj, pup, ([ {¢,xgm~z,{z, ;] {¢~,v{c¢t~zq, K°

| thought about everything that happened in our journdiie Monkey King, the Yao Guai, the
om£q ,P~mouzs, vy gxr, i{sqitgq~8, U, mzz{¢zoqgqp8,* tq, Y{zV

chance and ultimately helped me face my fears of the horrid mongter@ghm{ , S¢ mu: , Mx {8, U, £qg, x

itg, | {eg~,{r,r~ugqzp tu],u , j~{zsg~,itmz, mz!jtuzs:?©
U, 9qq8,  {¢,£q,p{zgq, m,s~gmj,v{n:°, Nepptm, | ~mu qp:,

u,y, | ~{¢p,{r,{¢, mzp,rq, tmxx,yqqj,uz,itq,r¢je¢~q:?®

Abruptly, | was in the temple again, and everything was as | left it. The birds were chirping, and
the gentle breeze stroked my bare cheeks. Out of nowhere, a small rattling box appeared in front of me.
Leaning down, | carefully lifted up the lid of thexo®ut jumped a small monkey with thick auburn fur.
Raising its head, | saw a small monkey with a twinkle in its curious, protuberant eyes: |lkmasvin for
another adventure.



A Journey of Self Discovery
West Island SchaaWlinglani, Rhea- 12

others. Without identity, people would not be able to distinguish us. Identity could be your personality,
where you are from or your familyackground. But, what if you move far away from your home land,
looking for an adventure, would you still have your old identity, or would you have created a new identity?

I dentity. Identity is a very important part of you, it defines who you are and it differentiates you from

| am a Singaporean Indian but interestingly my parents moved to Korea, even bef®t®rn, looking for
adventure and career advancement. We lived there for two years. | loved the freshly falling snow and the
inquisitive adults and children who came to take pictures with me, it was as if they had never seen an Indian
child before. A poblem that my parents and | encountered was communicating in the language of that
country. Since we did not know Korean, we could not talk to people, make friends or even ask for
directions. Now that | look back, our stay in that country without knowihg language reminded me of a
recent article | read in The Guardian, written by a girl called Xiaolu Guo, about her moving West from
China to England.

ctgqgz,dum{x¢, eam , xgmEuzs, Otuzm8, tq~, | m~qzij ,jt{c¢esti, |
Uzuigqp, _imiqg °:, T{eqgfgq~, mrijag~, tqg,y{£qp, i{, Qzsxmzp, |
turn to. She could not even speak proper English, let alone communicate with the people around her. She
~gmxu8qgp, itmj, itgqg, cquspandglamowous as shé imaginedat gadtigally sHe | q ~

hated the place because lanes were dirty and smelled foul, the walls were covered with graffiti and there
were stray dogs roaming around the streets. But after living there for a long time amdripgrdhere

instead of going home, she found that Britain was much better than China because there were many positive
factors such as freedom of speech and expression, right of privacy and holding your personal political views.
She worked hard to learfe language and integrate into the society and eventually she became a British
citizen.

dum{x¢, ,v{¢~zq,; 6 ©mXuanzaongywha liwed hyndreds df years ago, ang Who went

from China to India in search of knowledge from original Buddhistis. He got robbed on his way from

China to India, this must have resulted in him becoming very poor so he had to eat, live and experience life
oujt,itg, | {{~,itaga~q:, QEgq~}ijtuzs, itg~q,y¢ j,tmEq, qqy
the ancient monastery and university he wanted to go to were far away from where he entered India. He

must have thought that this was not the rich and beautiful India he had read about, but at the end, he got

what he wanted. He worked very hard to learn aywdifficult Indian language called Sanskrit and tried his

best to make friends. He persevered and did not deviate from his goal of reaching the university and reading

the holy scriptures of the Buddha and in the end he succeeded just like Xiaolu did.

Justm  , dum{x¢, tmp, m, s{mx, {r,s{uzs, i{,m r~qq,o{¢zj~] 8, m:
uyuxm~x;8,y,,|m~qzi ,,s{mx,em ,i{, ¢ooqqgp,uz,jitqu-~,
r{~,vy., u i q-~, mz p evergd:anddid not return tae:lnd|a, althbugh life |n ¢lerea was not

very easy. Eventually they succeeded in migrating to Singapore, when | was three. | enjoyed living in
Singapore, after all it was home. | made new friends from all over the world. | lowediverse that
country was, with over eight different religions, Singapore was sure to be the most accepting country in the
world. It was good to walk down the streets and find people with the same race as me, unlike Korea where
we stood out as foreignemsith teenage girls requesting to be photographed with the large eyed child and
old ladies following us in the grocery store gushing about the cute baby (that was me!).

After three and a half years of living in Singapore, we moved to Hong Kong, agdime faareer

advancement of my parents. We moved during the winter and | found Hong Kong really cold. It was

thetotal opposite of Singaporean weather. Later | adapted to the cold and it was nice to experience all the

four seasons. Soon, | could speak witmattering of Mandarin, and Spanish as well. It was my mother

tongue Hindi which eluded me. Several years later, | still stood in Hong Kong, confused. | was confused

about my identity, where | was from and where | belonged. The adventure and care@eatbrangoals

had long since been fulfilled, and we led a very prosperous and settled life in Hong Kong, but in the process

U, tmp,x{ j,y},0¢xj¢~mx,upqzjuij,;, {ygetqgq~qgq:,*tct{, my, Utk



Searching on the internet, | found an author with ailsindilemma, Mishi Saran. She followed the trail of
Xuanzang the monk, going to the places where he had gone in his journey to the West Later, she wrote her

ygqgy{u~ ,*0tm uzs, jtag, Y{zw3 , _t mp{°cltrappbbret that shveasg | , u z ,

just like me, because she also grew up in many different countries and her friends were from different
ethnicities. She leant Chinese just like | did. When she lived in China, she heard about the monk Xuanzang
and read his book. She was searching éoridrentity just like the monk, who was frustrated with his
mundane life in China and craved for higher knowledge. He also must have craved to create an identity for
himself in the sea of monks who all studies the same text in the monastery, where déasfasrtbe same

as another and there was no special value attached to higher intelligence or hard work. He must have craved
for adventure and to get away from his boring and predictable life at the monastery. By travelling to the
West, to India, he fulfilié all of these aspirations. In the process he also discovered himself, forged his
identity and absorbed the original teachings of Buddha.

After reading his book, Mishi Saran thought that she might also be able to find her identity by following
where Xuanang went in search of his identity. Her quest took her to many countries and several Buddhist
sites in now vanished kingdoms, across the modern day countries like India, Pakistan and Afghanistan. In
the end, the journey took her to India where she felhame talking to local people in their language,
learning about their lives and experiences. She could blend in there, wearing ethnic Indian clothes and
eating local food. So towards the end of her journey, Mishi Saran learnt to accept herself andutigured o
that she was a third culture offspring, who spoke Chinese and lived in China but had an Indian ethnicity and
cultural roots. Maybe this was what the monk Xuanzang must have also experienced, in India. He went
through many hardships and he realized howng his character was, and how much resilience he had, but
eventually he had to return to his roots in China and share the knowledge that he had gained.

After spending seven years in Hong Kong, slowly, over time | have also realised and acceptéditynag iden

a third culture child. After moving to Hong Kong, | started learning a classical Indian dance style call
Kathak. It helped me to embrace my ethnicity, and | learnt to enjoy myself while performing Kathak in
public wearing the traditional Indian tae. | also learned Hindi slowly, this was partly because | wanted

to have a secret language to communicate with my parents while we were surrounded by people of different
ethnicities in the MTR or a crowded market place. Knowing Hindi has also helpetb mpmactively
communicate with other Indians living in Hong Kong or studying with me. Now instead of blending in, |

am happy to stand out. While it took the monk several years to complete his journey ditselfery by
travelling to the West, | am happlgat | have already fruitfully started my journey to know and embrace
myself and my distinct identity.

it
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1 aster Xuanzanga q , £ q, for-3rd&ys. Arg you sure there will be a village in this
q~ij,r{~,¢ ,i{,~q jK°8m wqgp,itqg,imxwuzs, u

| us
mx{zs:°8mz agq~qgp, Y{zw,d¢mz8mzs: , M ,tqgq, mz nwqgq-~g
desert. They could see thgined village struggling in the sandstorms in the quiet
wasteland. Only the dark smoke from the chimney could show that there were still people living in this
village.
tve j,emuj,{¢j upqg,itqg, £fuxxmsqg8, Udmoygxx {stamip, Pdga, ur |
yg8, ! {¢,yustj, om~q, jtgqy:°8Y{zw,dtmz8mzs, emxwqgp, x{ &>
itq, o~quga, im gp, mzp,emujgp:, Y{zw,d¢tmz8mzs,tmpz,j,of{yoc
Monkey Kingledthetmy , uz i {, it q, Euxxmsq, mzp, r{¢zp,z{jtuzs,n¢j, kY
s~{¢zp:, tg;,, gm~otqgp,itq,et{xqg, Euxxmsqg, mzp, m wqp, jtoc
Xuanzang nor scared away. Monkey King used his forward earsand heardimm j q~, , £{uoqgq: , *Ym

y¢ i,£d,nqgqz, m~{¢zp:°, tq, ¢zxustij,rmpgp, mzp,itqg,y{{:
stable and had a rest first.

ctgqz,itq,y{{z,tmpz,ij,s{zq,p{ez,mzp, tqg, om~xqij , ¢z, v
already gone out for his master. After searching for hours, Monkey King found his master as usual. He saw

tu ,ym jg~,&em ,juqp,{z,m e{{pqgz,|{ i, mzp,wzufq ,eq-~q,
people believe that eating Monk Xuanzangcan!l, i t gy, xXuf£q, r{~q£qg~K°, Y{zwq, , Wuz
r~{y,Ui v~¢Uqu:~{{rumZpul'”quai{- m£qatu , y m iq~:!1\‘
Y{zwq] , Wuzs, s~mnngp,tu ,s{xpqgqz,o¢psqgx, mzp, amEqp, Uj, i {
uzz{oqzi,|qf{|lxqg-° t{¢ijqgp, Y{zw,d¢mz8mzs: ,*Z{8,ym jq-~8,
Y{zwq| ,Wuzs, i¢~zgp, nmow, m ,tq, xmyyqgp, s{X pqz,0¢psqx,.
we should treat them friendly and use our love and forgiven , { { , xqj, itqgqy, xgm~z-°, Y{ zwog

listen. He used his golden cudgel killed two guards and took his master out.

The It was scorching outside. The sun was burning the ground, and all they could see were endless sand
dunes and sands flying in the Rigsy and Friar were waiting in the stable and rushed towards their master

mriq-~,itaq)}, ma, tuy:,*P{z,i,nq, | ~{¢p,{r,Y{zwqg}] -, Tqg, wux
i~:UZS,i{,qmi,:{¢',Ym |q~8’:ﬁ$'!uqtp£¢){pz>¢rylnqa{¢{_!0WGZTQ1QII
~qr¢iq,yq-,U,p{Z,i,qup,:{¢,m2:y{~q-,S{,mﬂm:-,M,y¢~pC
“qgyqyng~,xm j,juyq,{¢,xqi,yq,s{,mzp, {¢,oq~q, wupzm] |
ms muz - ° , * XqgumEequ, xyxq,, ¢ ~g,,qixt q9,, | gxx-°,*Y¥Ym jq~-,2Z2{8,]xgm (¢

Monkey King immediately went crazy. He was rolling on the ground, shouting
for stop, scratching his head just like if the spell was cutting him slice by slice. The friatalkohthpig

omyg, mzp,ngssgp,itqu~,ym jg~,i{,r{~sufq,itqg, Y{zwqg,; K W
agqxxK°,8Y{zw,dtmz8mzs, i m~gqp, itgy, mzs~ux|
IMx~ustiji8,ym jq~8, U, suxx, xgmf£q-,  ~¢ j ngcenupeopl¢,~, z{ i 8, n(
n¢i,;{¢, nxmyqgp, {yaqf{zg,et{,em ,x{;mx, mzp,|~{iqojuzs,
mzp, xqrij,jtq,imxwuzs, |us, mzp,r~um~, ij{,moo{y]| mz|, Y{zw,
How can we move on and traveltotleq | - °s~¢ynxgp, itqg, imxwuzs, |us:, *Ur, j
yust j, juxx,ymwg, uj,i{,eq j:,T{a, omz, aq, i ~¢ssxqg, j{,r
omz,j,¢ gK°o{y|xXxmuzgp,itg, r~um-

Three people moved on while two of them had lost theinfidence and faith and another one with strong
will without any strength to protect himself. As usual, some robbers appeared and attacked the crew. And
also as usual, nobody could actually fight against enemies without the Monkey King. The hero was gone



and left a unsecured treasure for people to rob. And soon people heard about the stories about the crew to
the west. Monk Xuanzang was killed immediately after the robbers got him. The friar fought until he was
killed under the knives and the talkinigj pan away and never showed up again.

The story seemed a bit realistic and quick to the crowds. A novelist turned this story into a journey to the
west while he remained one thiighe problems were always solved by the gods or the Monkey King. And
the journey to the west always needs a hero.



New Journey ¢ the West
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Prologue
{e,ymz;,juyq ,tmEq, U, i {xp,  {¢, z{i,i{, iamx,jt
yelling at hisapprentice, holding two Air pods and an iPhone X. His apprentice is the mischievous
Monkey King Sun Wukong, who loves to cause mischief by using his magic powers. So far he had
stolen a Sony OLED TV, a Bose loudspeaker, an iMac and a Nokia 3310.Als @ddper too. Master Tang calmed
p{ez, mzp, i{{w, {¢ij, m s{xpqgz, yqimx, tgmpnmzp, mzp, | ¢j, uj, {
tgmpnmzp, justijqgzqp, tm~|x;,mzp, j{egqp,tuy,nmow, j{,Ym jqg-~

yi,o{yymzp, mzp, | ~{iqoi,ya,{z,yi,}¢q i,i{,sqi,itag,|~{|tgqg
headband tightened once again.

Chapter 1

Wukong is staring at an ant. He was hesitating if he should squash it. He thought of thepinible would suffer
from and gave up. Just then, his master walked into the temple and told him that they would be going to get the prophecy
saujt, imxwuzs, | us, mzp, m, r~um~:, Tq, pupz, j, XxXuwq,sjrcethe mj , r u
sqzg~mx, {r,itgq,s{p, ,m~-y;:, _uzoq,tqg,om ,i{{,s~qqp;8,itq
with humans. As for the friar his past remained a history. Master Tang was already packing up for the journey. Their
destingon is in India and they needed a lot of food and other stuff. Wubkaohgtook his magic staff and waited for the
others impatiently. However, Master Tang sat down and started reciting the gospel for a few hours while the other two
companions sat down @rchatted happily. Wukong finally got bored and joined in. They were friendly and quickly
became good friends. They swore that they would protect Master Tang with their lives all the journey and never do
anything to harm each other. It was late at niglit lsliaster Tang was still reciting gospel so they went to sleep.

The next morning, they were all packed up and was ready to go for the long journey ahead.

Chapter 2
The Skeleton Demon looked at herself in the mirror. She was an evil shape shifterspbrately wanted to kill Master
Tang and stop him from reaching India and get the prophecy. She knew that they were going to leave soon, so she had a
plan.
Wukong was marching in front of the throng and they were full of spirit and could travel avbpngn one go.
Suddenly an old woman appeared and blocked their way. She sold apples and looked very poor.

AlthoughWw{ zs, xufqp,uz, Otuzm8,tqg, ~gqygyng~qgp, ~qgqmpuzs, m, i {~1
knew that old women who sold apples looking very poor is always the culprit of killing the main character. He used his
magical eye and saw thattheold y mz, em , jtq, _wqgxqj{z, Pgy{z-,cgxx8, uj, am

out a gun he had stolen from the future. He shot the old woman with it but there were no bullets. Skeleton Devil realized
that her plan had a flaw. She disappeared imtebdi&vukong was pleased of himself but Master Tang was literally
exploding with anger while others exploded with laughter. The headband tightened immediately and Tang scolded him
furiously. He felt accused but didn't dare to speak against Tang.

Chapter 3
They carried on the journey and Wukong was still cursing under his breath sulkily. It was late already. They found a
cheap hostel and stayed overnight there.

A few months had passed already. Their supply could only last them for a few moreutgékkong took care of that
by using his powers to make more food. Friar made clothes for them since their old ones were worn out already, especially
c¢w{zs, 8, wuzoq,tqg, mxam,| , ~mz, mzp,vey| gp, { zforitheqalking , Ym j
pig, he was too lazy and only sat by and watched them work. After dealing with their essential needs, they carried on,
before arriving at a big cliff. They peered down and saw a big and terrifying Taotie. Taoties were meat eating atonster th
had horns and had a scream that can kill. They covered their ears immediately and Wukong took out his staff and fought

eujt,itag,y{z ig~:, tag,y{z j9g~, xm tqgp,mzp,j-~uqp,i{,o~¢
sliced openedtq, ngm j, , zqow:, tqgq, m{juqg, pugqp, uyygpumjgx) 8, ~qgp
¢, mj, jtqg, ustij,{r,uj:,cujt,ce¢w{zs, ,ymsuo, imrr8,taq, ¢

an eye. He sent the cloud to hizaster and companions. They grinned at each other although the ride was really dizzy.
They were quite glad to see each other again alive and well.



Chapter 4

A few more months passed and they were doing quite well. Again, the skeleton devil lookettriatahgrily in her
magic mirror. The Taotie she had sent out disappointed her and failed to kill them and was killed by a stupid and pongy
y{zwqg|:,c¢tw{zs, j¢~zqgp, {¢i,i{,ng, oxqfgq~q~, it mz, that, t mp, j
she would take on them herself, with new skills and weapons, she was ready to defeat him.

The gang was walking along the path. Suddenly, a whirl of black cloud surrounded them. There was also an
unmistakable cackle of the skeleton devil. She forshage and started to attack Wukong. He was taken surprise but
didn't show it. He quickly took out his magic staff and fought back to protect his master. The other two companions also
joined in the battle to protect their dear master. Just as the sketgpudk , , o¢~ q, tuij, Ym jq-~ mz
blocked it for his master. However, he didn't lie on the floor and scream or react. He triumphantly tore open his jacket to
reveal a bulletproof vest. Once a curse is broken, the devil will be peristesr f@he immediately burst into flames and
disappeared.

Epilogue

The gang finally arrived at India. They had met a throng of friendly monks who agreed to let Master Tang take the
prophecy. Tang was awarded by the king and the other three went baelaven. Although they were apart, they still
wrote letters to each other and, well, lived on happily ever after.



Journey to the West (China in the 800's)

YMCA of Hong Kong Christian CollegeKaur, Shruti- 12

nce upon a time lived the lord of monkeys named Hanmanu. He was admired for his
O strength, scholarship, wisdom, humility and celibacy. He was immortal and invincible.

Truely a monkey who was very passionate to help others around him.
One day, Hanmanu waaring to alleviate , a nobleman Zang with unblended integrity.
Tmzymz¢,pupz,j,wz{e,fmzs,n¢j,om ,ouxxuzs, j{,tqgx|
and began his to the Journey to the West. He continued to glide 800 miles from Xinjiang , China
to reach Lake Balkash , Kazakstan in search of abducted Seta, consort of nobleman Zang.

On the way of Hanmanu, there was a rapture resort in the middle of the Lake Balkash. Hanmanu
am ,uzfujqgqgp,i{,imwqg, {vyq, ~q | 8tuntitmyseanmizisy mz ¢, pqu zc
{£9~:,_9gim,zqqp ,yi,,tagx|,i{, mEqg,tqg~,r~{y,itqg, qf

The journey was definetely not easy. There were obstacles and problems on his way. This was not
a easy Journey to the West.

On hisway, he met the Mother of Snakes. She existed in the lake and created a hurdle for
Hanmanu. She obstructed his way and threated to eat him. Hanmanu pleaded her and asked her to
let him go. He pledged that after his search of Seta , he would return aihdeetxt her mouth

for hunger. However , no leniency was showed by Mother of Snakes.

Hanmanu increased his body size. The Mother of Snakes opened her mouth widely awaiting for

Hanmanu to enter her body to reduce her hunger. Promptly, Hanmanu becamarsivsatiall

and proceeded into her big , huge, wide mouth. However before the Mother of Snakes could

ox{ q,tgq~,y{¢jt,8,tq,omyq, nmow, {¢j: tqgqz, Tmzymz¢,
not consume me . So let me go now, the Mother of Snakeswagpeass uj t , Tmzy mz ¢,
intelligence and wisdom. Therefore, she blessed him for success to discover Seta.

Hanmanu pursued his Journey. While gliding across the lake, Hanmanu observed something. He
felt as some energy was dragging him in the Lake Balkash.gldnef Balkash is the largest lake

in Asia and 15largest lake in the world. It is approx 17000km long. It freezes in winter. Its depth
is around 86 deep.)It was a demon called Cacodemon.

But Hanmanu dragged her down in deep lake and continued hlrsejpand triumped to discover
the abducted princess , Seta by Cacodemon King, the demon.

With his super human power and strength he evoked terror in the hearts of powerful demons and

evil people and slew many. Aligning ourselves with the forces of galpthdithe weak, with self

control, unconditional faith and total surrender.This story tells us that Hanmanu encountered
g~£E£mx, {n jmoxq ,mzp,t¢~pxqg,n¢i,wql|]i,y{Efuzs,  r{~c«

faced all the situations bravely. §ktory motivates us to never hesitate to pursue when our work

and intention is noble.



