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I Borrowed Sun Wukong’ s Seventy-Two Transformations —
It Didn’ t Work

Wednesday, November 20. Light rain.

First, an embarrassing story. Last week I borrowed the top student’ s review
notes, planning to use Sun Wukong’ s Seventy—-Two Transformations—turn myself into a
“good student” for the test. I copied everything, but three days later in the math
quiz, I missed the very problem his notes explained: “Which quantity is the unit

"1’ ?” The Seventy-Two Transformations failed.

I took the failure apart and found three mistakes, like a demon-revealing mirror

exposing three little imps.

Mistake one: copying without digesting. His notes were written after he
understood; while copying, I never once asked “why divide by three—fifths first.”

Copying someone else’s scripture gets you nothing of your own. The fix: after
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borrowing notes, close them and re—explain everything in my own words on a fresh
sheet; wherever I stumble, go back to the textbook; the copy only counts once the

explanation flows.

Mistake two: reviewing with only my eyes. I read the book cover to cover; it felt
smooth, but the moment I closed it, nothing stayed. Sun Wukong never fights by
standing aside and watching. The fix: after ten lines, close the book and write the
key points from memory on scratch paper; circle what I can’t produce; the next day,

write the circled ones first.

Mistake three: cramming the night before. I used to try stuffing a whole term
into my head in one evening—like expecting Tang Seng to reach Vulture' s Peak
overnight. Impossible. The fix: spread review over two weeks, write each day s task
on the calendar in advance, and the night before a test only flip through the mistake

notebook—no new material.

All three fixes are clumsy, as clumsy as Sha Wujing carrying the luggage on his
shoulder—never flying a day. But on the retake, I solved that unit-"1" problem three
times and got it right every time. I wrote in my diary: Sun Wukong covers 108,000 1i
in one somersault, but the scriptures must be carried back step by step. Studying has
no magic spell; if it does, it’s five words: “do it yourself once.” Every demon
fought is one less demon; every mistake fixed is one less mistake. My account has a

handful of demons left, and this week is theirs.
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