A Letter from the Editor of “Youth Workshop”
Dear Readers:


It is with great pleasure that I present to you this section entitled “Myths vs. Science.”  As you can see, we chose to explore the contrast between the free-thinking, surreal world of mythology, in which anything is possible, and the down-to-earth, real world of science in which the laws of nature limit those possibilities.


The famous Chinese myths and legends retold here are only a few out of the myriad available. A wealth of Chinese history has left us thousands of myths, legends, and folktales that have been passed down from generation to generation. Even those of us living in America still enjoy them today. Our collection includes the classic creation myth, the story of our founding ancestors, the traditional star-crossed lovers, and much more. Myths explain the world around us, tell of our culture, and quite simply, provide entertainment. Myths survive because they can be re-interpreted in many different ways. I hope all of you enjoy these most recent interpretations of our Chinese myths.


As opposed to the fanciful characters in mythology, the illustrious inventors of Ancient China were nothing but gifted and hard working humans. Inventions provide the foundation for technology and improvement in all societies. The inventors we see here are often overlooked and unappreciated because their efforts were made so far in the past. Though they lived thousands of years ago, their individual contributions have helped to shape the civilization that we are a part of today. We hope that these short biographies will help you all better understand the men behind their ingenuities.


Mythology and science, though opposite in thought, both enrich our daily lives. Please enjoy the following pages of “Myths vs. Science.”

On a personal note, I would like to thank all the writers who contributed for their hard work and professionalism. A special thank you to my assistant editor—Nancy, you’re the best.









Sincerely,









Susan Duan









Editor-in-Chief, “Myths vs. Acience”
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The Creation of the World

By: Susan Duan
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In the beginning, the heavens and earth were one, and all was chaos. The universe was like a gigantic egg, carrying Pan Gu inside of it. After 18 thousand years, Pan Gu woke from a long sleep. He felt smothered and wanted to see what was beyond his egg, so he took up an ax and wielded it with all his might to crack open the egg. From within the egg, the yang which was light and pure rose up to become the heavens, and the yin which was heavy and murky sank to form the earth. Pan Gu stood in the middle, his head touching the sky, his feet planted on the earth. 
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The heavens and the earth began to grow at a rate of ten feet per day, and Pan Gu grew along with them. After another 18 thousand years, the sky was much higher, the mucky earth thicker, and Pan Gu much taller. He stood between the heavens and the earth like a pillar over three million miles high so that they would never join again.
When Pan Gu died, his breath became the wind and clouds, his voice the rolling thunder. One eye became the sun and one the moon. His body and limbs turned to five strong mountains and his blood formed the roaring waters. His veins became the reaching roads and his muscles fertile land. The countless stars in the sky came from his hair and beard. Flowers and trees grew from his skin and the fine hairs on his body. His marrow turned to jade and pearls. His sweat flowed like the sweet rain that nurtured all things on the good earth.
The Creation of Man
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The earth was a beautiful place. It was filled with blossoming trees and flowers, and all types of living creatures. But as she wandered about it, the goddess Nu Wa felt very lonely. She bent down and took up a handful of earth, mixed it with water and molded a figure in her likeness. As she kneaded it, the figure—the first human being—came alive. Nu Wa was so pleased with her creation that she went on making more figures, both men and women. They danced around her cheerily and her loneliness was dispelled. They gave her such happiness that Nu Wa wanted to fill the earth with her clay people.

Since this process was too tedious and time-consuming, Nu Wa came up with another idea. She used grass to make a rope and tied many knots into it. Then she dipped the rope into mud and let it drip onto the ground, becoming another human. Each knot in the rope resulted in a different human. Some were larger, some smaller. Some were males and some females. Some were clever, others rather slow. Some were inherently good, while others were evil. Nu Wa was very pleased with her success, and traveled all around the earth creating more humans. These first men and women are the ancestors of today’s infinite variety of people.

Zu Chong Zhi

By: Samson Yang
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Born in 429 AD, Zu Chong Zhi was the descendant of a lineage of court officials going back three generations. His great grandfather served as a court official for the Eastern Chin dynasty, as did his grandfather and father for the Liu-Sung dynasty. The capital of both dynasties was located in Nanking.


In addition to being court officials, the Zu family was well known for its abilities in astronomy, particularly the calendar. Such astronomers were noticeably important because of the link between an emperor and the heavens. Producing a calendar that connected the emperor to the heavens implied a successful sovereignty.


The Zu family passed down their knowledge from father to son, as most skills were taught at that time. Zu Chong Zhi, whose primary studies were in the fields of mathematics and astronomy, also studied other subjects because of his ability in engineering and literary composition. Zu Chong Zhi followed his predecessors by serving under Emperor Xiao Wu. He first served as an official in Jiangsu but later served in Nanking. 


As an officer, Zu Chong Zhi worked on mathematics and astronomy, particularly a new calendar for Emperor Xiao Wu. The previous calendar was based on a 19-year cycle with each year consisting of 12 lunar months. Each month had 29 or 30 days. In seven of these 19 years, an extra month was inserted to make the calendar, which was devised according to the movement of the sun and the moon, one with 235 months in 19 years. This calendar, however, was later changed using a 600-year cycle with an extra month in 221 of the years.


In 462 AD, Zu Chong Zhi introduced a new calendar based on a cycle of 391 years, with an extra month in 144 of the 391 years. He managed to create a calendar with this degree of accuracy because he was able to calculate the length of a tropical year as 365.24281481 days, which is only 50 seconds off of what it should be.  The calendar was accepted by Emperor Xiao Wu, but unfortunately the emperor died before the calendar was put into use. The new emperor did not accept Zu Chong Zhi’s calendar. Zu Chong Zhi then quit his position as an official and concentrated on his studies for the remainder of his life.


Zu Chong Zhi is also credited for his calculations ofπ, for which he has determined three values: 22/7, 355/113, and 3.1415926 < π < 3.1415927. Zu Chong Zhi published his methods for deriving π as well as his calendar in a book, Zui Shu. This book was then used as a text for examinations at the Imperial Academy, but the book was deemed too advanced and was then removed from the syllabus. Regrettably, the text was lost by the twelfth century, so one can only guess how Zu Chong Zhi made his brilliant deductions.
The Yellow Emperor

By: Clifford Mak
Five thousand years ago, the Chinese people as we know them today did not exist. There lived, instead, four clans: the Xia, the Jiang, the Li, and the Yi, all along the fertile valleys of the Yellow River. 
Xuan Yuan, who would later be called Huang Di, or the Yellow Emperor, was the leader of the Xia tribe. There are many stories, both historical and legendary, surrounding Xuan Yuan’s ascendance to imperial power, but all the stories seem to agree on one thing at least: his conquest and uniting of the four Chinese clans.

In the beginning, Xuan Yuan conquered and allied with the Jiang and Yi clans, forming a united front against their common enemy, the Li clan of the war-thirsty Chi You. The Li greatly outnumbered Xuan Yuan’s troops and were also physically stronger, but little did they know that Xuan Yuan was the legendary inventor of that staple of human warfare, the wooden spear, and that his son Hui had invented the bow-and-arrow. Equipped with spears and arrows, Xuan Yuan’s army battled Chi You for three days and three nights, overcoming demons and other odious spirits to finally emerge victorious from the raucous fray with Chi You beheaded.

After the victory, the people elected Xuan Yuan as the leader of the united clans, giving him the title of Huang Di, or the Yellow Emperor. Even today, Huang Di is regarded as the founder of the Chinese race and culture, a status bestowed not too lightly upon just anyone. 
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Perhaps the most significant legends concerning Huang Di are those detailing his contributions to Chinese civilization. Many inventions have been attributed to Huang Di - from the simple to the scientific, from the cart and the boat to the compass (the “south-pointing chariot”). Huang Di is given credit for creating the first calendar, coining the first bronze currency, instituting organized government and social reform, and even for chopsticks and tea. His wife Lei Zu is said to have originated the art of sericulture, harvesting silk from silkworms.
Besides his legendary accomplishments, Huang Di was also a man of majestically mythical proportions. He lived in a palace in the Kunlun Mountains, and his door was kept by a creature with the face of a man, with the body of a tiger, and with nine tails. And at the old and honorable age of one hundred and ten, Huang Di did not die a mortal death. A yellow dragon descended from the sky and took the Yellow Emperor up to heaven, a most fitting place for the forefather of the Chinese race. 

Lu Ban – The Genius History Forgot

By: Paul Jeng
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The annals of the great inventors of the civilized human era include such “historical celebrities” as Leonardo da Vinci, Thomas Edison, and the Wright brothers.  However, the truly original thinkers of the ancient empires are often overshadowed by more popular and widely known geniuses and become little recognized.  Their pasts are forgotten, their creations credited to others, and their very existence as benefactors for humanity tossed away into a pile of obscure names.  These inventors deserve just as much to be hailed, for even by living in the shadows of those more recognized, they still influence humanity in a profound and positive way.  One of the most prolific of these forgotten heroes of creation is the humble Chinese carpenter Lu Ban.  


Born some time in the Spring and Autumn sub-periods (770 – 476 B.C.) of the Eastern Zhou period, Lu Ban proceeded through childhood with an extreme interest in carpentry and uncanny ability for creation.  He would make chairs for his family when they needed rest and pots for his plants when they needed shelter.  As a youth, he was described as intelligent, gifted, and skillful as an inventor, and his inventions were all practical.  One such creation was a figure that would turn towards the direction of an imminent drought. It used the principle of a primitive yet sensitive moisture detection.  Lu Ban also created a multitude of novel tools and articles of furniture, for which he became well known in his area.  Extraordinarily, Lu Ban was the first to invent the glider, placing himself above and before both Da Vinci and the Wright Brothers by more than a thousand years.  While working on a pagoda in Liang Zhou, Lu Ban invented a sort of giant gliding kite with which he could use to glide back home to his wife Lady Yun many times faster than he could on foot.  His wife became pregnant during this time, and Lu Ban’s parents were scandalized, as it was thought that Lu Ban could not have been the father because of his constant work in a distant city, until his invention was revealed to them.  Subsequently, Lady Yun became an integral part of Lu Ban’s success, revising his blueprints for his inventions and creating some interesting things of her own, like a more efficient umbrella and a chair.


Lu Ban’s teachings are recorded in the manuscript Lu Ban Jing, and though it was written 1,500 years after his death, it contains his personal designs for temples, pots, and furniture along with extensive instructions on Feng Shui, the Chinese practice of geomancy.  He delves into Chinese proto and ethno sciences that deal with the layout of cities, villages, homes, and buildings to create an aesthetically pleasing and balanced environment.  He describes the most balanced means of carpentry, though he did not invent the glue-less, nail-less form of construction that the Chinese mastered.  However, the lasting effects of his inventive passions can still be found in Chinese culture today, though memory of his work has long drifted away.  Thus, though Lu Ban’s personal history has faded, his creations are immortal. 

Niu Lang Zhi Nu 

By: Nancy Wang
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Perhaps because the sheer lavender silk whispered of heaven as it fluttered in the wind, its soft shimmer humming of comfort and bliss and every thing in the secret dreams of a lonely cowherd boy. 


Known only as Niu Lang, the Cowherd Boy spent his days driving his lone old ox across sparse pastures, dreaming about a future with a beautiful wife. That morning, he had gone out to fetch water from the hot spring in the nearby mountains when a lavender robe, hanging on a branch and dancing nimbly in the breeze, mesmerized him.,. Compelled, he took it with him, wondering what sprite or goddess once owned it.


A goddess did own it. Known only as Zhi Nu, the Weaver Girl spent her days weaving the clouds across the heavens, dreaming about a future with a handsome husband. The youngest and loveliest of the Heavenly Emperor’s seven daughters, she had descended onto the earthly realm with her sisters that morning to bathe in the hot mountain spring. 


She did not know why she followed him.


Perhaps because the dirt on his face bellowed the ballads of the common people, the real people with births and deaths and families and every thing in the secret dreams of a lonely celestial maiden. She followed him, away from the giggles of her sisters, down the curvy mountain path, and across the sparse pastures. 


When Niu Lang finally noticed her, he, of course, sheepishly handed back her clothes, and just as obviously, the two fell in love and were married. In the next seven years, they lived a blissful though simple life. Zhi Nu bore two children, a boy and a girl. She wove beautiful garments everyday while Niu Lang went out to the pastures. 


But the mortal and immortal are never meant to be together. Seven years on earth is seven days in heaven, and for that week, the clouds, without their most talented weaver, hung limply in the sky. The Heavenly Emperor was furious that such a plain mortal cowherd should steal from him the most beautiful object of the heavens; he was going to get his daughter back.


The inevitable finally happened. One day Niu Lang came home to an empty shack, his children wailing inside. He knew instantly what had happened: she had gone back to heaven. Thinking back on the simple bliss of the last seven years, Niu Lang did not believe his beloved Zhi Nu would leave of her own volition. No, even if Heaven and Fate conspired together to steal her away, he would find her and bring her home.


With their two children, Niu Lang set out to heaven searching for his wife. Tirelessly trudging across the evening sky, he finally caught sight of Zhi Nu, who was being carried by four celestial guards. Meanwhile, the Queen Mother had been watching this peasant man slowly nearing her daughter. She would not let him take her away again. With a quick flick of her wrist, the Queen Mother threw her hairpin across the darkening sky, instantly creating a milky river of stars between Niu Lang and Zhi Nu.

The destiny of the two ill-fated lovers seemed set. The river between them was wide and rushing with millions of stars. Zhi Nu remained on one side, forever weaving, and sometimes her tears seeped through the clouds. Niu Lang stood on the other side with their children, always waiting to reunite with his beloved. 


While the Milky Way did forever divide them, they still had sweet moments of reunion. The magpies, birds of luck, took pity on the estranged lovers. Every year, on the seventh day of the seventh month, they formed a bridge in the night sky for the lovers to meet. That day, magpies are rarely seen in the earthly realm, their bald heads the next morning testifying that Niu Lang and Zhi Nu had walked across them the night before. 


The seventh day of the seventh month became known as a day set apart for lovers, Qi Xi Jie (七夕). On this late-summer night, when the bright stars Altair and Vega near each other in the sky, the people still whisper the story of the lowly cowherd and his celestial wife, and their love that neither Heaven nor Fate could conquer. 

Bi Sheng and the Moveable Type

By: Ralph Li
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Bi Sheng is one of the greatest inventors of ancient China, whose invention even shapes society today. He lived in the capital of China, Kai Feng, during the Song Dynasty.  At about 1045-1058 A. D., he created the most important invention of his lifetime, the moveable type.  Although it did not significantly impact Chinese society at the time, it accomplished much and had many far-reaching effects.  


Bi Sheng created the moveable type to improve the existing engraving type.  Sheng made his moveable Chinese characters by first cutting wood into small pieces.  Then he carved the characters onto the wood chunks.  The characters were arranged onto an iron board according to the characters on an article.  After the article was printed, the individual characters could be reorganized and used again and again.  He carved 3000 common Chinese characters and organized them by the first part of their pronunciation.  Bi Sheng’s moveable type made mass book production much easier and resulted in a greatly increased literacy rate.  Before, learning for the people of China was difficult because of the insufficient amount of books.  Books were rare and very expensive because scribes would have to copy each page by hand and rewrite everything when a duplicate was required.  


Though the German inventor Johannes Gutenberg created the moveable type which revolutionized the European world hundreds of years later, Bi Sheng is recognized today as being the original inventor of the moveable type.
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The Butterfly Lovers

Liang Shan Bo and Zhu Ying Tai

By: Catherine Ngo

In the legend of the Butterfly Lovers, a wealthy squire has a young, intelligent and beautiful daughter named Zhu Ying Tai who feels restricted because she cannot get an education.  Each fall she watches longingly as the sons of her father’s friends go off to boarding school.  One day she decides that she will find a way to get her father to agree to let her go to school.  She pretends that she is mortally sick so that her father is forced to call a doctor.  She disguises herself as the doctor and goes to visit her parents.  After presenting her father some impossible ingredients with which to cure the imaginary disease, she tells her parents that the easiest solution is to let their daughter go to school.  After they agree, Ying Tai tells them about her disguise.  Bound by their word, they agree to let her attend the boarding school.   

Dressed as a man, Ying Tai starts her journey to school in Hang Zhou.  On the way to the boarding school she meets Liang Shan Bo, a man from a very poor family. Knowing that they would be strangers at the school, they pledge themselves to each other as sworn brothers and vow to look after and take care of one another.  Once at school, they help each other study and become the best of friends.  As Ying Tai gets to know Shan Bo, she realizes that she is in love with him.  She longs to tell him that she is a girl but fears his reaction.  Some of her actions betray her gender, but Shan Bo does not catch on.  Meanwhile, back at home, Ying Tai’s father is arranging a marriage for her with the son of one of his wealthy friends.  When the wedding plans are finalized, he sends Ying Tai a letter telling her to urgently return home because he is sick.  Unbeknownst to Ying Tai, this is her father’s ploy to get her to come home and marry the man he has picked.  

When Ying Tai is ready to leave, she is torn about her secret.  She asks the wife of one of the teachers at the school to tell Shan Bo that she is a woman and that she loves him.  She leaves a jade broach as a token of her love for Shan Bo. As Shan Bo accompanies Ying Tai on her journey home, Ying Tai tries to give him hints that she is a woman, but he still sees her as his best friend.  It never dawns on him that she can possibly be a woman.  Instead, Shan Bo interprets her hints to another motive.  He believes that Ying Tai has a sister and that Ying Tai will arrange a meeting between them.  In reality, Ying Tai is the “sister.” 

When Ying Tai returns home, she is heartbroken when she hears of her arranged marriage.  She cries and begs her parents, telling them that she has fallen in love with a man at school, but there is nothing they can do to break the contract.  Also, they do not believe that the poor Shan Bo is worthy for her.  Meanwhile, Shan Bo is very lonely and sad at school without Ying Tai.  Seeing his pain, the teacher’s wife confronts him and tells him Ying Tai’s secret.  At this, Shan Bo is overjoyed and prepares to visit her to ask for her hand in marriage. 

When Shan Bo arrives at Ying Tai’s house, he finds out that she is preparing to marry someone else.  Ying Tai weeps in despair but explains there is nothing she can do.  Shan Bo tosses the jade broach away, and it cracks.  He angrily storms out.  

When Shan Bo returns to his home, he becomes gravely ill and coughs up blood. He is unable to eat or sleep in his depression.  Nearing the date of her wedding, Ying Tai sends Shan Bo a handkerchief and a lock of her hair.  Seeing these items reminds him that Ying Tai is promised to another man.  Clutching the items in his hand, he coughs to his death.  Shan Bo dies of heartbreak.  

When Ying Tai hears the heart-wrenching news on her wedding day, she refuses to put on her bridal gown and get into the wedding carriage.  She is so hurt from the loss of her love.  Finally, after her parent’s insistence, she agrees to go through with the wedding if they permit her to stop at Shan Bo’s tomb on the way. 

 As her wedding carriage approaches the tomb, Ying Tai rips off her red wedding dress to show the white mourning costume she has concealed underneath.  She runs out and collapses at the grave.  As she cries and calls out his name, there is a large windstorm that forces the wedding party to take cover.  At the same time the dome of the grave breaks opening.  Looking in, Ying Tai sees an image of Shan Bo telling her to follow him.  She runs into the tomb, and it closes up.  When the wind stops, the family servants look for Ying Tai.  Not seeing her anywhere, they look at the tomb where they notice white strips from Ying Tai’s clothing caught between the cracks of the tomb.  The two pieces of cloth start to transform into butterflies that take flight and flutter together up to heaven.  The butterflies are Ying Tai and Shan Bo flying up to heaven where they can share their love and live together in peace.  
The History of Cai Lun

By: Carl Chen
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Cai Lun has no recorded birthday, although we do know he was born in Guiyang. The inventor of paper in 105 AD, Cai Lun lived during the Eastern Han dynasty as an official of the Imperial Court. During that period, there were many scholars who all needed material to write on. Most people during that time wrote on silk with the newly invented brush and ink. But silk was too expensive, and a newer, cheaper writing material was sought. Cai Lun was determined to invent a new writing surface with materials such as bark, bamboo, and rags. He pounded them into a pulp and tried to find the right texture. After drying on a piece of fine cloth, the pulp became paper, lightweight and easy to make. In the year AD 105, he presented the emperor with samples of the paper that he had made, an improvement from the previous method of using sesame fiber. The emperor was impressed and made Cai Lun wealthy on the condition that he would continue developing his technique of paper making. Because he was an officer, Cai Lun had access to many resources needed for the production of paper. Cai Lun was given many titles and honors for his great invention. Later he was condemned for taking part in a plot to overtake the palace. While in prison, he ended his life by drinking poison. After 300 AD, his paper was used widely in China.

Without Cai Lun’s magnificent invention, we would possibly still be writing on bamboo, silk, and animal skins. But thanks to Cai Lun’s paper, we now have a lightweight writing material that is used everyday by nearly everybody. Although the Chinese had kept the art of papermaking a secret for five centuries, Arabs captured Chinese papermakers and spread the technology slowly. In the 12th century, the Europeans learned it from the Arabs. In today’s world, paper is the most used material, so be thankful for it!
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Yu Gong Moves Mountains
By: Grace Tsai
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Once upon a time, there were two mountains right beside each other. The first was Tai-Hang and the second was the King House. They were extremely tall and together were 400 miles wide. Right in front of the mountains lived Old Man Yu, who was known for his foolishness and stupidity. Every day, Old Yu walked around the great mountains to get to the village. It was a horrible inconvenience.

One day, Old Man Yu had a “brilliant” idea. He was going to have the Twin Mountains removed. He told his family and friends, who also liked his idea. So off they went shoveling the dirt into the sea. On the way to the mountains one day, they met a clever man who mocked them and laughed at them.

“Hahahaha! You will never move those mountains you delusional, foolish, stupid old man!” exclaimed the clever man. “You are already very old and you will never finish moving the mountain before you die.”

Old Man Yu, ignoring this clever man’s remarks, replied, “I have many grandsons and they will also have children, so even if I die, they will still make my dream a reality.”

His persistence paid off. After many years, the two mountains were finally moved! 
Zhang Heng: The Inventor that Shook the World

By: Stephen Lin
China retains a huge share of philosophers and inventors that have risen to light and faded throughout its ancient history, but inventor/philosopher Zhang Heng has direct connections to many of the ideas and contraptions seen in contemporary society.  

[image: image15.wmf]Zhang Heng was born during the time of the Eastern Han dynasty, the second half of the longest-lasting Chinese dynasty. In this age, Han China was a place of great creativity, its influence and prestige radiating in all directions. As a thriving civilization, the Han tried to restore all the writings that had been destroyed in the emperor Shi Huang Di’s effort to consolidate his power during the Qin dynasty. Not only did the Han require cultural accomplishment from their public servants, prizing knowledge in the classic texts, they also made concerted efforts to advance in the fields of science and technology.  

The court during this era became increasingly influenced by family clans seeking to extend their own power. These conditions set the context for Zhang’s life, as he was born into an important family. Because of this status, he was educated in much Confucian moral and political philosophy and was able to advance himself in both position and knowledge. Zhang studied literature for ten grueling years and was trained to become a writer.  His ideas and literary works gained him a considerable amount of fame. At thirty years old, however, his interests turned away from literature to science, especially the field of astronomy.  

Though blessed with a family name that would have aided him in a quest for personal power, Zhang’s lack of ambition and strong Confucian beliefs led him to refuse high governmental posts numerous times in favor of an isolated life in which he reflected upon the nature of the universe and science.  He did, however, hold the position of chief astrologer and minister to the emperor several times.  

In 132 AD Zhang developed the first seismograph for measuring earthquakes. The di dong yi, or “earth movement instrument,” made a name for being outstandingly accurate and sensitive. In fact, he achieved great fame when several indications of earthquakes by the seismograph allowed him to alert the Emperor of the news before other couriers did. His delving into mathematics and literature yielded numerous outstanding results such as the regulation of the calendar to bring it in line with the seasons and over twenty literary works that left profound marks upon Chinese culture.  

Zhang was also able to develop detailed maps of the heavens. His chart showed 124 constellations consisting of an amazing total of 2500 stars. Even so, Heng was not satisfied, and hired craftsmen to build what is now the world’s oldest three-dimensional model of the sky. It was powered by water, which allowed the globe to complete one rotation every year, showing the relative positions of the stars.  

Zhang’s most prominent theory was the Hun theory, a proponent of the idea that the earth is round. He wrote that the “sky is like a hen’s egg…the Earth is like the yolk of the egg, lying alone at the center.” His ideas were more fanciful and based upon speculation rather than upon hard evidence, and his methods of research and study were radically different from those of today, but it is clear that his achievements were closely related to his conduct and attitude towards research. 
Hou Yi and Chang-e: The First Failed Marriage

By: Nanci Zhang
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After piercing nine out of the ten sinister suns and saving the Chinese people, Hou Yi was revered as a god among men.  He had freed the countryside from drought, and thereafter, life was favorable for the people.  To the citizens, Hou Yi's valor and bravery were second to none—in the mortal world.  
  
Hou Yi's ego soon became inflated by the people's adoration and adulation.  He was no longer the hero he once was, rather an abased figure who was obsessed with his own self-glorification. Excessive pride led him to drinking, swearing, and abusing the people around him.  He became conceited and arrogant, oftentimes belittling others to enlarge his own self.  Even though this change of character was obvious, Hou Yi's peers were intimidated by his strength, afraid to confront him.  Only his wife Chang-e questioned him about it, and for that she was beaten.
  
With his egocentrism also came a yearning for immortality. With everlasting life, he thought, he could forever be a figurehead of gallantry, praised for eternity. Hou Yi ventured to the flame-surrounded Kunlun Mountain, where the immortals lived. He sought the elixir of longevity from the Queen Mother of the Western Skies.   
     Upon arriving at the palace gate, Hou Yi was recognized as the one who had shot the nine suns, and allowed into the palace. When the Queen Mother asked Hou Yi about his motive for wanting the elixir, Hou Yi lied, answering that he only wanted to subdue more evil in his life, thus pleasing the Queen Mother.  She told him while giving him the potion, that one sip would prolong his life, but more would render him immortal.  
    
After thanking the Queen Mother, Hou Yi returned home. He hid the bottle from sight, and to prove he could wait to become immortal, declared a fast for a hundred days.  Chang-e knew that if Hou Yi lived forever, it would cause pain and suffering for the people, so she started a search for the elixir.  On the hundredth day, she finally found the concoction and ran away with it.  Hou Yi discovered in a rage what Chang-e had done and chased after her, cursing and threatening her.  Her original intention was to dispose of the elixir, but in a flurry of emotions, she herself drank the potion.  
  
She then floated up, into the air, away from Hou Yi's curses, away from the mortal earth.  She flew swiftly to the moon, where she was forever beyond the pain and suffering he had caused.  There she lived, and lives still, as the Chinese people believe, with a jade rabbit for a companion to listen to her stories. 

青少年工作室徵才


對編輯，採訪，寫作有興趣的同學，請向


鄭德音818-991-7525 報名


The “Youth Workshop” is a special section dedicated to youth only.  This section is contributed and edited by young writers, and reflects our younger generation’s understanding of Chinese culture and history. Those who are interested in contributing to this section by writing up in Chinese and English or by participating in editing are encouraged to apply to Mr. De-Ying Jeng, our editor and coach in charge for the “Youth Workshop”.  The contact number is: 818-991-7525.
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