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The Sacred Turtle

< The Zhuangzi>

Master Zhuang was fishing in the Pu river when the king of Chu sent two of his
state counselors to see him. They said to him, “His Majesty wants to entrust you
with the responsibilities of managing the affairs of the state.”

Master Zhuang, holding his fishing rod and without even turning round, said, “I
heard there was a sacred turtle which was three thousand years-old when it died.
The king of Chu had its carcass embalmed, encased and enshrined in the temple
of the state. Do you think the turtle would want to die and leave its carcass to be
venerated or would want to live and wag its tail in the muddy river?”

“Of course it would want to live and wag its tail in the muddy river,” they said.

b

“Leave me alone, please,’
river.”

said the Master, “I will wag my tail in the muddy
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