BUDDHA AND THE MONKEY KING (TEXTS)

Buddha:
Ask the Great Sage to come out here.
and let me ask him what kind of divine power he has.
Monkey King:
Who are you, Monk?
How dare you stop the battle and question me?
Buddha:
I am Sakyamunī, Buddha of Western Paradise, Amitabha.
I have heard about your wildness,
and your repeated acts of rebellion against Heaven.
Why are you so violent? Who are you?
Monkey King:
Who am I? Ha-ha!
I was born from a magic stone that sits atop a mountain.
I found the stream's source and became the king!
The king of monkeys, ha-ha! The Monkey King!
I took the magical weapons and treasures from four dragon kings.
I wiped my name out of the Book of Life and Death!
I am powerful!
I defeated one hundred thousand celestial warriors,
twenty-eight constellations, and many other gods!
I am the Handsome Monkey King of Mountain of Flowers and Fruit.
I am the Great Sage, Equal to Heaven!
Buddha:
You are only a monkey who happened to become a spirit.
How dare you want to seize the honored throne of Jade Emperor.
He began practicing religion when he was very young,
and he has gone through the bitter experience
of one thousand seven hundred fifty Kalpas,
with each Kalpa lasting a hundred twenty-nine thousand six hundred years.
How dare you make such a boast?
Stop this nonsense!
If not, you would die, and it would be a pity.

Monkey King:
Even if the Jade Emperor has practiced religion for many years,
he should not be allowed to remain here forever!
The proverb says, "every dog has its day".
Tell him to give up the Celestial Palace and offer it to me.
If not, I would turn it upside down and give him no place!
Buddha:
Besides your immortality and your transformation power,
what else can you do to challenge the Heaven like that?
Monkey King:
Ha! I know seventy-two transformations
and a life that does not grow old through ten thousand Kalpas.
I can travel one hundred and eight thousand miles in one somersault.
Why can't I take over the Heaven?
Buddha:
You do have great abilities ...
If you have the ability to escape from my right palm,
I shall consider you the winner.
I shall ask the Jade Emperor to move to the West Paradise
and let you have the Celestial Palace.
If you cannot get out from my hand,
you will be a demon on earth
and work through a few more Kalpas for more years.
Monkey King:
Ha-ha! What a fool!
Can you decide for him?
Buddha:
Yes!
Monkey King:
Good. I'm off!
What are these five pillars for?
This must be the end of the road!
I am at the edge of Heaven! I won! Ah!
Wait a moment! I must leave a mark to prevent any dispute!
"Great Sage Equals Heaven was here". He-he-he!

Monkey King:
I left, and now I'm back.
Ask the Jade Emperor to give me the Celestial Palace!
Buddha:
You pisshead ape!
Since when did you ever leave the palm of my hand?
Monkey King:
I went to the edge of Heaven,
and I found the five flesh-pink pillars supporting a mass of green air.
I left a mark there.
Do you dare go with me to have a look at the place?
Buddha:
No need to go there.
Just take a look.
Monkey King:
This can't be!
I wrote those words on the pillars.
Why are they on his finger?
He knew the future?!
I don't believe it!
Let me go there once more!
I want to verify ... Ah!
Buddha:
My hand was transformed into Five Phases of metal, wood, water, fire, and earth.
They became five connected mountains named Five Phases Mountain.
Om mani pad me hum.
Monkey King:
Let me out!
Shameless!
You are despicable!
Buddha:
You will be imprisoned for five hundred years.
You will drink melted copper to endure the seasons
and will eat iron pellets to pass the time.
After five hundred years, you will start a journey to the West.

