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Beating the Monk
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Zhang: Zhang Fengxian
T T&ﬂl[}l@

Monk: Monk
BB

Yue’e: Yue’e
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Zhao: Zhao Yu
SRR

Little: Little Monk

9= e EHIEY M IEEE
Zhang: I had nothing to do, so I left the retreat.

i S S L

I’ve finished picking herbs, and am on my way back.

R

[ am Zhang. I am on my way back to the retreat.

BRI R

Striding along, I have arrived at the foot of the hill.

RO 7 A e %

Behold, I see a man standing there.



Is that you, Your Royal Highness?

CRRPIES E3
Zhao: Is that you, Sir Zhang?

TS U
Can’t help crying for our painful past.
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Zhang: Your Royal Highness, can you tell me what happened?

PRI R 475 6

Zhao Narratlng my unfortunate experience pains my heart.

iﬁﬁﬁﬁﬂl ISP N F[

My wife and I made a pilgrimage to the temple,

L E R P B

hoping I would be able to reinstate our regime soon.

ERAETC P
But the wicked monk kidnapped my wife.

N e IR TE

I reported to the yamen But the corrupt official

AEIE PR AL

turned a blind eye to justice and drove me out.

R FRIRI e
Zhang: The wicked monk kidnapped your wife?

25l PO

Then tell me: which temple?
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Zhao: The Green Bamboo Temple.

PG W
Zhang: The Green Bamboo Temple. Your Royal Highness,

SV R e

leave it to me. Come with me.
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Monk: I love wine and women.

SRR TR R

I do what I want, regardless. I don’t chant sutras, only practise martial arts.
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I admit that I still have a wanton soul.

ERIF AFpiT ™ 2
Boys, lock them up.

B s FH PR Bk RS PP

Yue’e: What did we do that you want to lock us up?

SIS

Aren’t there laws in this world?

[e s ISV SR
Monk: In my temple, I am the law. Lock them up.
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Yue’e: Wait! You evil monk!

fo- B AR 9 R

What wicked deeds! You trample over others
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and the law means nothing to you! What nerve!

R A
Monk: I am the randy monk of the Green Bamboo Temple.

AT L

Everyone knows me. Stop talking rubbish.

CREEY & R
Yue’e: My maid and I came to worship the Buddha.

LA LSRR HHRE T
Why did you want to lock us up?
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You take it upon yourself to break the state law.

FVOHINE R

But you can’t escape. Heaven is watching.

# R

Good deeds or bad will be answered for.

T AR

Don’t you dare vilify my chastity.

s R PRI R
Monk: Shut up. I hate naggers. Just lock her up.

T

Little: Master. May I... also?

G RN i

Monk: It’s none of your business. I’'m going in to have fun. Keep watch.
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Little: The Master is having a good time while I have to keep watch.

TEP St g
No, I'll take a nap.
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Zhang: Who’s there?
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Little: Junior Master! It’s you!
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Zhang: Where is your master?

T W AR e R

Little: He...he...he is having a good time in the back garden.
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Zhang: Really?

SR
Little: Willy.

Zhang: Truly?

| I[E‘}EF
Little: Rudely.

T I ES B

Master, bad news. The Junior Master’s here - he has a bone to pick with you.

Tor P e 4 e

Monk: No worries. Just follow my orders.



R e T e
Zhang: Brother, what evil have you done? I’m totally disgusted!

T AE R LT
Monk: Brother, why did you come back in such an angry mood?
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Zhang: Senior, tell me.
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What have these two women done? What crime did they commit?

POREPITE A A BT
Why did you tie them up and whip them?

AILELSS
Why?

[RE
Monk: Well...

o
Oh yes, they are thieves.
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They have stolen from the temple, so I punished them.
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What’s wrong with that?
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Zhang: What? They have stolen from the temple?

(AT S U e T

Then let me go and ask them first,



PSP e AL
before you do anything.

fe A P EE ek

Monk: Nothing serious. You don’t need to ask.

% ¢RI
Zhang :I have to ask.

(=
Monk: No you don’t.

% ¢RI
Zhang: I have to ask. Fine.
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Monk: Go ahead.
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Zhang: Ladies, do come forward.

Pyt AL ZSFIDLE

Ladies, my senior said

i I i R

you stole from the temple. Did you do that?

B RN

Yue’e: Your reverend — I have been well brought up.

gl v HEIRR

Of course I never would steal.

I PR R
Zhang: Good. Since you didn’t do that,
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you can stand aside. I know what to do.

HTFF b

Senior!

SR TRAE A A PN

The two women said they did not steal anything from the temple.
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Why don’t you take my advice and release them?

GER

Don’t make trouble.

[ L A A N I
Monk: Well...Shoo! Let me ask you.
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Are these women your relatives?

9= LA
Zhang: No.

e

Monk: Acquaintances?

9%
Zhang: No.
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Monk: Neither your relatives nor your acquaintances,

SEE SR ORGSR

yet you and I are brothers in religion. Why do you want to help them?



A TR T
Zhang: Right, but as the saying goes: wrongs should be made right,

AT R BLER T FR T ARE

We should lend a hand when there is the need.
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Monk: Shoo! Now you listen.

DRI 0 R

Don’t meddle in my affairs, otherwise,

I L e

I will lock the temple door and chop you up.

BRI R e e
Zhang: You’ll lock the temple and chop me up?

TR R et

Little: Master is telling you to go away.

YR T AR Ry
Otherwise, you will be chopped up.

PR F R L e

Master is telling you to go away.

UG S LR TG

Otherwise, he will break your legs.
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Zhang: It you want it that way. My dear senior.

KL B

Before our master passed away, he left us four words as advice:
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wine, lust, money and overweening pride. Do you remember?
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Monk: It is too long ago. I’ve forgotten So do you remember?

R S RN T
Zhang: If I don’t, I wouldn’t be asking you.

(o FERI e
Monk: Then tell me.
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Zhang: You want to know?

e R

Monk: Say it.

I R SE
Zhang: Listen well.

EaS RS IR NS TE o

Wine is the poison that erodes our guts.

ERERL 7SI S

Lust is the knife that cuts off our flesh.

ESPRL PSRBTV AL

Money is the cause of trouble.
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Overweening pride is the flame without smoke.
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Guarding over us are Heaven, Earth, the Monarch, the family, and the teacher.
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Underpinning us are Benevolence, Virtue, Propriety, Wisdom and Honour.

PUPIT ERE R BLETT ALY S

A real hero refrains from wine and women.
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I wouldn’t want dirty mo ey, restrain yourself and you’d be away from calamities.
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My dear senior, let me ask you,

A MR B fgiﬁafg

do you still remember the ten rules of the Buddhist vow?

e LT EEE AT

Monk: I have forgotten. Don’t tell me you remember?

CH Y R
Zhang: Shoo! If I don’t, I wouldn’t be asking you.
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Monk: Shoo! If you do, tell me.
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Zhang: Listen well.

TL,,HE&

Monk: Tell me.

B PR A

Zhang: One, avoid the secular world. Two, stay cloistered and read sutras.

PERETERRA DI R TR

Worship Buddha in the Three Treasures Hall, where the four vajras stand guard against evil.
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Five hundred arhats on each side. The Sixth Patriarch achieved. The Way as a monk,
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Seven times seven days later he came back to life.
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Nezha with eight arms was a good fighter,

JuFi B b
Luo Bo rescued his mother after overcoming nine obstacles.
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If you give up the ten rules,

(N e

why not give up your vows, return to the secular world and get married?

T BVE EVE

Dear Senior, listen to me,

i g

release the women, let them return home

P G e (B B

otherwise, the temple will become a killing ground.

LIRS gllird ~

Listen to me, senior, release the women and let them return home.

[GERIES S AL

Monk: How dare your challenge me! I want you dead!

o4
The End
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