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The Buddha was born many times 
on earth before becoming the 
Buddha Sakyamuni.



In one of those previous lives, 
Buddha was a wise Monkey King. 

He had four sons, and they all lived 
in a wonderful forest.



One day, they called their assistant 
who was an old deer, and told him, 
“We want to see a magnolia tree. 
We have heard that such trees 
grow across the river valleys and 
that they are very beautiful.”
The deer agreed, but he told them, 
they would have to go one by one, 
because he would only be able to 
carry one brother across the valley 
at one time. 



First, he took the eldest brother. 

Carrying him across the river 
valleys, it took many days before 
the old deer finally recognized 
found the magnlia trees growing on 
a slope at the edge of the valley. 

It was winter, and the trees were 
bare.



“This is the magnolia tree, my 
prince,” the deer said to the eldest 
prince. 
The monkey prince looked at the 
trees, and finally, satisfied that he 
had finally seen the magnolia, 
returned home with the old deer.



Soon, it was spring. The second 
eldest brother remembered that he, 
too, wanted to see the magnolia, so 
he reminded the old deer.
Once again, the deer carried the 
second brother on his back and 
took him across the valley. This 
time, the magnolias were in full 
bloom, with lovely white flowers.

Pleased and satisfied, the second 
brother too returned home.



Soon, it was summer, and the third 
brother wanted to go see the 
magnolia trees. 

When they arrived at the end of 
the valley, the trees were covered 
in green leaves. 



Finally, the youngest brother asked 
the old deer to take him to see the 
trees in Autumn. 

This time, the trees were covered in 
brown leaves. 



One day, their father the monkey 
king asked all the brothers when 
they were sitting together, 
“What does the magnolia tree look 
like?”



“It is bare and lifeless,” 
said the eldest brother. 

“It is covered with fluffy 
flowers like cotton,” said 
the second. 

“It looks like any other 
tree, with green leaves,” 
said the third. 

And the youngest said, “It 
is covered in dead and dry 
leaves.” 



Then they all looked at each other 
in confusion.

Their father laughed, and called 
the old deer. When the deer 
explained the life of a magnolia 
tree, the Monkey King smiled and 
told his sons, “You only saw a small 
part of the life of the tree. 



None of you asked the old deer 
what the tree looks like in other 
season, so even though you have 
seen the magnolia tree, you do not 
know what it truly is like.”
The four brothers thought about 
this for a long time and realized 
how important it is to have full 
knowledge of something if you want 
to say you truly know it. They all 
grew up to become wise and 
intelligent rulers of the forest.




