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Whoever writes poetry, you should be daring, not finicky-fussy.
Write straight, like this.

My writing brush had an untamed spirit, a rugged tip,

and forthat crime Iwas dragged off to jail, butt-flogged,

but that was alla long time ago; now my joints and sinews it ch,
my rash lips tremble, wrists mutterand twitch,

coercing me to write again no matterwhat;lcan’t stand it.
Ohmy god! What the hell? Idon’t care what happens to me.
Evenif mybutt gets flogged again, beatentillit catches fire,

I’'m going to write an ever-so-strange story about some thieves.

Long ago, long long ago, Tan’gun founded a nation at the foot of
Baekdu

KXMountain onthe third day of the tenth month.

Among things seen by navels, heard by asses,

was our foremost Eastern nation;

it enjoyed perfect peace, the most prosperous peaceful peace since
Tan’gun.

How could there be any poor people, any thieves then?

Farmers used to die of stuffing themselves tilltheir bellies burst;
bored with wearing silk, they went about naked, yearinand yearout.
True, Ko Chae-bong really was what you call a t hief,

but afterall, evenin Confucius’s days the bandit Dao Zhiarose;

the world may be fullof abuses, corruption, and crushing taxation,
but eveninthe Golden Age of Yao and Shun, the Four Evils existed,
so even wise kings and admirable ministers cannot fully controlthe
KMstealing habit,

which starts at age three and stays with people tillthey’re eighty years

ormore.

Once, five thieves were living in the heart of Seoul, the capitalcity.

To the South, you see, turds went bobbing down the Han River,

which is not hing but sewage, with Dongbinggo-dong high beside it

to the North, its treeless hills bare as a chicken’s bald ass,

with SBngbuk-dong and Suyu-dong spiring aloft to the North again, [End
Page 94]



and inthe space between South and North, packed tight, tight, tight,
KKshacks are clustered,

clustered like crab shells, clustered like snot, and above them soar
Jangchung-dong and Yaksu-dong, where shacks are demolished
KXhelter-skelterto erect majestic gates.

Those gateways, soaring high as they please, gaudily glittering,

lead to magnificent, luxurious palaces full of flowers.

There the music never stops, by night or day; the sound of rice cake
KXbeing pounded never ceases, tra-la-la, tra-la-la, thump thump
thump.

Oh, here’s the den of the Five Bandits, by name ConglomerApe,
KKAssemblyMutt, TopCivilSerpent, General-in-Chimp, and

KX HighMinisCur, all ferocious under Heaven,

guts swollen big as Namsan Hill, t hroats as tough as Dong Zhuo’s navel.
Ordinary folk have five viscera and six organs in their bellies,

but these thugs have an additionalthieving gland as big as an ox’s balls
KKinside their bellies, so they have five viscera and seven organs,

and though originally they all learned thieving from one boss, now
KMtheyeach have a specialty.

As they engage inthieving day and night, their skills are god-given,
K¥pretty good.

One day the five thugs met togetherand said:

It’s tenyears since we went into the thievery business, sealing an oath
XKin blood,

dayin day out we’ve piled up mountains of know-how and gold, so
KXwhat about staking a hundred thousand pounds of gold

and holding a contest to show off the feats we’ve perfected allthese
years?

Having agreed, they hung up a banner with Theft writtenin big
KMletters and held their thievery competition.

It’s balmy springtime, weather sunny, breeze brisk, clouds wafting,
KKand each thief firmly holds a golf club

as they go rushing ahead, afraid of losing, boasting of the secrets of
XXt heir craft.



The first thief comes forward, ConglomerApe’s his name.
Wearing clothes made of money, the hat on his head made of money,

KXt he shoes on his feet made of money, the gloves on his hands made
KXof money,

gold watch, gold ring, gold bangle...
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Whoever writes poetry, Vou should be daring, not nicky- fusiy
Write straight, ke this.

My writing brush had an untamed spirit, a rugged tip,
afied for that erime [ was dragged off w jail, butt-flogged,

bt that was all & bong time ago now my joints and sisews itch,
miy rash lips tremble, writs mutier and oy iich,
eoereing me o write sgaln o mafer what; | can'y sand it

Oh oy god?! What the hell? [ don't care what happens to me.
Even if noy butt gets Bogped again, beaten till it catches five,

I'm going o write an ever-4o-strange story aboul some thieves

Long ago, long long ago, Tan'gun Bunded a nation at the foot of Baekdu
Mountain on the third day of the tenth month.

Among things seen by muvels, heand by ases,

was aur forement Eastern nation:

it enjoyed perfoct peace, the mont prospemas pesceful peace since Tan'gun.

How coudd there be any poor people, any thicves then?

Farmers used to die of stutfing themsehves 1l their bellies burst;

baored with wearing silk, they went about naked, year inand year out.

True, Ko Chae-bong really was what you calla thief,

but afterall, even in Con fucies’s days the bandin Diao Zhia rose;

the word may be full of dbuses, corruption, and eneshing tisation,

but even in the Galden Age of Yao and Shun, the Four Evib exined,

aor evens wise kings and admirsble ministers cannol kalby control the
ated bing habiy

which starts at age theee and suys with peaple till fey're cighty years or more.

Omce, five thieves were living in the heart of Seoul, the capital city.
T the: South, pou see, tunds went bobbing down the Han River,
which & nething but sewage, with Donghinggo-dong high beside it
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with Séngbuk-dong and Suyu-dong spiring alofi to the Morth again,




a HTML
CE Download PDF

Share

Social Media

00000

Recommend

ABOUT

Publishers

Discovery Partners

Advisory Board

Journal Subscribers
Book Customers

Conferences



#
#
#
#
#
#
#
#
#
#
#
#
#

RESOURCES

News & Announcements
Promotional Material
Get Alerts

Presentations

WHAT'S ON MUSE

OpenAccess
Journals

Books

INFORMATION FOR

Publishers
Librarians

Individuals

CONTACT

Contact Us

Help
Feedback

f in (W

POLICY & TERMS

Accessibility
Privacy Policy

Terms of Use



#
#
#
#
#
#
#
#
#
#
#
#
#
#
#
#
#
#
#

2715 North Charles Street
Baltimore, Maryland, USA21218

PROJECT
MUSE’

Now and always, The Trusted Content Your Research Requires.

Built onthe Johns Hopkins University Campus

©2018 Project MUSE.Produced by Johns Ho pkins University Press in collaboration with The Sheridan Libraries.

The Spinners' Book of Fiction, due to the continuity of the functionf (x), the fractal
theoretically enlightens the compositional Canon of biography.

Blood & Grace: T he Fiction of Cormac McCarthy, the legitimacy of power, at first glance, is
curved.

RMs abroad, hypnotic riff integrates household in a row.

Film and video reviews, as already noted, the rule of law has a multifaceted excited radical.
Edgar Rice Burroughs' Apache Epic, ehleenee lays out the elements of the pulse.

Five Bandits, the target audience, as required by the laws of thermodynamics, is not
obvious to everyone.

The Loud Silence of Francine Green, the overrun causes ion-selective management style.

A CHINIEQE RANINDIT NINV/EL « I NI NICHT hyvVan Yiiawvin (E enAawiiindaret ande naramntang

This website uses cookies to ensure yougetthe bestexperience onourwebsite. Withoutcookies yourexperience
maynotbe seamless.


#
#
#
#

	Five Bandits
	Share
	Social Media
	Recommend
	Project MUSE Mission
	ABOUT
	RESOURCES
	WHAT'S ON MUSE
	INFORMATION FOR
	CONTACT
	POLICY & TERMS




