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                                          A  TALE  OF  THE  MONSOONS

              (The Spirit of The Mountains and The Spirit of The Sea)  Vietnam

                                       By Chandrani Warnasuriya

Princess Mi Nuong was the only daughter of King Hung of Vietnam. She was sad as 

much as she was beautiful. Her maids did their best to comfort her and console her. They combed and brushed her glossy black hair fixing it, setting it prim and proper, befitting a royal princess. They dressed her up in gorgeous robes and beautiful clothes, that was the admiration of all.

One day after the routine grooming and ceremoniously dressing her up, the maids were saddened at the way she shunned and refused to look at the mirror. The problem was even though she was beautiful, the princess was getting old; and she was scared to see those budding wrinkles on her face. She was still not married.

The King was very fond of his daughter, and wanted nothing  but the best of suitors for her. A rich and powerful prince charming; excellent in all the arts and adept in warfare. But such a suitor was not easy to find. Years passed by and it looked as though the princess would never find a partner at all.

One fine day however, two handsome young men visited the palace. They came in one after the other, and wooed the princess’s hand in marriage. They seemed to possess all what the King dreamed for his daughter. The King was confused. Sadly, he could not decide between the two suitors. So the King wondered and wondered, how to settle between the two.

Who could these extraordinary princes be? The King did not wait to think or inquire about it. One happened to be the Spirit of the Sea disguised as a prince and the other was the Spirit of the Mountains in disguise.

At last the King decided and went ahead, and called the two princes and said, “Go back to your country from where you came, whoever returns first with the desired gifts for the princess will get to marry her,” said the King. So the two princes hurried back, one went to the sea and the other went to the mountains.

The Spirit of the Sea rushed to its ocean abode and called upon all the sea creatures. He commanded them to search for the rarest and the most precious pearls, tastiest crabs, the most delicious squid and other delectable sea food and treasures from the sea as gifts for the princess and the King. The Spirit of the Mountains called upon all the mountain animals to look for the treasure chest filled with diamonds, jewels and precious stones hidden in a cave in the mountains. He also collected baskets of exotic fruits and flowers to present as gifts to the King.

     The next morning the Spirit of the Mountains returned with his treasures, fruits and flowers and presented them to the King. The King unable to resist the gifts gave his daughter in marriage to the Mountain Spirit.

Alas! The Spirit of the Sea returned minutes later, when the Mountain Spirit was already on its way down the gates of the palace with the beautiful Mi Nuong as his bride. The Spirit of the Sea finding that he was late to claim the hand of the princess, suspected the Mountain Spirit of mischief and went raving mad.

He ordered the sea to blow a terrible storm across the land. Ferocious winds destroyed everything on its way. Trees got tossed and uprooted; roof tops blown off. Rains fell and flooded the land; swollen rivers overflowed their banks and houses were washed away. Ocean waves pounded mercilessly against the land; men women and children were displaced, and everywhere the Sea Spirit caused havoc as it rushed against the Mountain Spirit determined to snatch the princess away.

But the Mountain Spirit high up in his mountain palace was not hurt. He could not be consumed by the waters; for as the foaming waters lashed against the mountains it fell back and poured helplessly down into the sea. The Mountain Spirit challenged the Ocean and mustered all its forces, of animals in the Mountains; elephants, lions, tigers, and cobras to fight the Spirit of the Ocean storms. The sea creatures accepted the challenge and fought back; but they could not fight much on land and many of them were killed.

When the Spirit of the Sea found that the sea animals were losing the battle and could not get the princess, they retreated. The wind and the storm calmed down; the flood waters receded and peace came over both land and sea.

But every year around August, the Sea Spirit encounters the land in a battle to win the hand of the princess up in the mountain palace and sends stormy winds and pouring rain to flood and destroy the land in the hope of winning the princess. When its fury ceases, peace is restored and the people are able to get about planting their rice fields and preparing for the harvest. That is why in Vietnam and other South East Asian countries like Sri Lanka we hear of the “Burst” of the Monsoon.     

