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A Trip to the Taihua Hill
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Embarking a boat from southwest two lis ' outside Kunming, the
provincial city, and cruising down the watercourse snaking across the plain
farmlands for about ten lis, one could see dense reeds appear narrowing
the way ahead and be unaware of the Dian Lake below as is sailing through
such a deep green narrow lane of the reeds sea. Up in the distance, the
Western Mountain ° extends eastwards like spreading arms with the
Luohan Temple on a towering cliff. Fifteen lis west, I set foot on Gaoyao, a
village of hundreds of households in the middle of the Western Mountain.
Here, the north and south mountain ranges all slope east while the middle
part alone goes west with the flowing water, making Gaoyao an inevitable
course to the west main road.

Northwards, the way leads to the Fu Garden and five lis to its west
stands the Biji Gate, a broad way to Anningzhou. Southwards, there stands
the Ancestral Hall of Yang Shengan ', the Huating Temple, the Taihua
Temple, and to the end the Luohan Temple where the Biji Hill’s overlapping
cliffs protrude south. As Gaoyao is at the lower part of the Western
Mountain, a junction between the northwest-to-southeast Biji Hill and
southwest-to-northeast Jiner Hills, the main road and the gate pass have

been set through, making it a true dock.

After one li south dining at the Ancestral Hall of Yang Shengan and
passing a southern village, I climbed up three lis from southwest to the
Huating Temple on a hillside that faces east to the reeds sea with a steep

precipice behind. Outside its south side gate heading westwards two lis, I
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went over a hill branch from its south into a valley and proceeded climbing
southeastwards up a hill that protrudes east with the Huating and Taihua
temples on both sides. South over the hill and after a west turn into the
core of the valley with steep hills above and a deep gorge below, the Taihua
Temple is seen standing high on the east, right opposite the road that one
shall, however, walk west till the end before taking an east turn to round
out. In the valley, two dangling waterfalls pour into the grotto, leaving a
sense of darkness and danger, which is a special view seen only along this
way. Round out of the valley and keeping east one li passing a mountain
gape, one could see a temple in the ravine below, and that is the Taiping
Temple. One li south stands the Taihua Temple that fronts east as well with
camellia trees on the stone stairs leading to the hall, one at the south being
abnormally large. South passing several rooms through its front corridor
into a pavilion, one could east overlook the Lake. The view, however, covers
only the sea of reeds. To appreciate the Lake’s whole magnificence, one shall
better be at the south side of the Luohan Temple.

Thus, I went out of its south side gate down the mountain road into
the west before turning east for one and a halfli to climb over the mountain
from its south side. It slopes down eastwards from the west crest with a
broad road leading up to it. Southeast down across the road, one would
meet stone hills crowding at a south turn blocking the way. The alternative
is taking a detour one li to its north and then jumping down east into a pit
to travel west on the road dotted with big stones. Up again rounding south
along a cliff edge, houses were seen piled up like beehives or birds’ nests
as if on the brink of collapse, all being the north and south nunneries of
the Luohan Temple. Down along the stone trail one li, it leads to the north
nunnery. The main road on the nunnery, however, does not emerge until
one is out at the Wensu Rock, from which the way south down leads to the
grand hall of the Luohan Temple. South up across the Chaotian Bridge that
is athwart the broken precipice with its middle hanging down aloft to the
south, there stands the Lingguan Palace, its gate facing north to the bridge.
Out of its east side gate, one could take in extraordinary sceneries with
every bit of ascending, which include a building dedicated to the ancestors
of Chunyang, a hall to Emperor Yuan, a pavilion to the Jade Emperor, and
a palace named Baoyi, all embedded on cliffs and east towards the Dian
Lake. These wooden buildings are not large as they were built upon tiny
flat grounds that protrude out of the cliff with every dozen of zhangs '
upwards; however, they provide a broad outlook of the beauty of the Lake
with clouds and stones all coming into view decorating one another. A
pavilion stands out at the south, and in the north line many houses, in

front of which grows a tall cypress tree, its leaves waving in the air. Sitting
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down by a house, one would feel as if were leaning against a delicate mast
on a boat, unconscious of the rocks below. On the cliff south of the Baoyi
Palace, there are pinned wooden planks hanging among trees and punched
concaves piercing into the hill, all being quite dangerous to walk upon.
On its end, a small building stands on the edge with all sorts of living
necessities inside such as beddings and cookers. And the view of the north
nunnery ends there.

Down the bridge, I was back at the grand hall in the Luohan Temple
to worship. The precipice behind goes about a hundred rens ' ' high. And
at one corner of its south, a spring bursting from hill cracks on the bridge’s
side pours down to the mountain foot forming a square pool. Its name
is the Shaoleng Spring. South over the spring and at an east turn, there
appears only a narrow belt-like pathway rounding up the even more grand
hill, and below are collapsed slope and broken precipice going straightly
to the Lake. Along the trail upwards, palaces and temples of immortals are
exquisitely arranged one after another on the flat grounds. They are the
Thunder Temple, the Three Buddhas Palace, the Shoufo Palace, the Guandi
Palace, the Zhangxian Temple, and the Zhenwu Palace, the cliff above
which is even loftier. As the King of Liang **, an aristocrat in the Yuan
Dynasty used to spend summers in the Zhenwu Palace, the ground where it
is located is also called Bishutai, a cooling place that could spare summer’s
heat. The south nunnery ends there with some small stone buildings above,
though, the cliff extends southwards soaring up among clouds, spreading
out and connecting one another. And below at the end of the southern
precipice is the Qilan Temple.

East out the mountain when back at the Luohan Temple, I took eight
turns during two lis descending to a village of dozens of households at
the mountain foot, all living by fishing. The Longwang Hall is at the south
of the village to the Lake. Behind the Hall, the village extends along the
hill south further passing the old Qilan Temple to an end where waves of
water flow right under the precipice, highlighting its loftiness. Broader
and steeper, the hill goes five lis ahead with yellow scratches hung under,
thus owning the name of Guabang Hill among the intellectuals. It winds
further south with protruding mountain gapes and piled giant stones that
insert into the water bending into cracks. Then, it goes somehow parting
somehow gathering with a southern precipice that is less lofty but looks
quite strange, creating an exotic view. Three lis down to the bank of the
Lake, boats are seen moving through stone cracks on the water together
with thatch houses standing by the southern side. Hurry down along a

narrow road, I reached the Jinxian Spring that originates from the middle
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of the Western Mountain and respectively flows into the Lake through
three ang-sized ' hollow caves full of inclined giant stones blocking the
way inside. Yet, one fish could swim backward from the Lake into the caves.
They are called the Jinxian fish with a golden thread on the body from head

to fin. Being less than four cuns ° in size and a little fat in the middle,
they are the delicious specialty of the Dian Lake. Half li north of the Spring
stands a big stone cave right under the road, its entrance facing east towards
the Lake. As the way down to the opening is too steep to pass, one must
detour to its south where boats are seen moving among broken stones to
round into the cave. In places where lights could reach, the cave is filled
with cracked stone columns of bright texture. Several zhangs south, it turns
dark and thus requires a torch to further inside. The space becomes higher
and wider and after one li the road splits into two directions. The east way
ends after walking three zhangs. The west end, however, is too deep to
fathom. In fear of running out of the torch, I went outside the cave.

Up the mountain back to the Baoyi Palace, I asked the way to the
Heilong Pond at the summit. One shall head north to the middle of the
Taijhua Hill and then turn south to go up. But as it is over the Jinxian Spring
on the top of the southern hill, a direct climbing is impossible to make
due to the lofty cliff above. Therefore, my ascending was done by stepping
onto the cliff cracks, which was quite steady thanks to the existence of
their multiple edges overcoming the precipitous hill. Bunches of flowers
in various shapes resembling jades that grow out from the cracks, their
petals and stems widely scattering over the cliff with drooping fruits green
on the outside and red inside, all quite new to my eyes. Being only familiar
with peonies in my place though, I dare say these flowers could be found
nowhere other than there. On the excuse of the trip being risky, the locals
never think of picking them for study, only regarding them as wild herbs
with no further efforts in their identification. Several lis upwards to the top,
there are clints in fish-scale shape as if lotuses grow out of water. Striding
south four lis upon the lateral side of stones towards the only crest of
southwest hills, I reached the summit on the top of the Biji Hill where clints
line up at its south. A towering hill slightly shorter than Biji rises below the
precipice, marking the end of the south mountain range closest to the Lake.
Descending east two lis to another crest above the Jinxian Spring, I stood
among the cliffs overlooking the Heilong Pond before heading down the

mountain.
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