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The Mysterious Mountains of Huangshan

Singapore International School, Cao, Weiyi — 10

Have you ever wondered about the mysteries beyond the famous Huangshan mountain? Well, most
people think about it as a fantasy, a world that contained dragons and mythical creatures, a world that
contains the path which leads to heaven, a world that contains a large number of exotic species, a world
that stores its own secrets, zipping its own mouth and refusing to tell anyone but to those who found

out.

Secrets bloomed on the mountains every few seconds, filling it with exotic species. Some say these
mystical mountains contain dinosaurs, who sheltered in the caves when the rest got extinct and died.
Others say that the summit shimmers, showering whoever reached it with gold and other glittering
valuables. But the truth is, in the mountains, immortals appear. Gods and goddesses appear if you are
lucky. They guide you on the road if you are lost, they point out the way or produce a path of their
own, one that you never knew about. Only if you are extremely naughty and not one to say your
prayers, an immortal will cover your path and fill your head with bad memories and haunt you. At the

summit, your dream will come true-but not always.

Many poets visited these mountains in search of their dreams. Li Bai, the famous Chinese poet, has
been on Huangshan, though I’'m not sure if it is recorded. Li Bai trudged on the mountain for days,
occasionally writing verses for a poem and hoping to meet some immortals or reach the summit, but he
never made it and gave up. The journey was just too long. No one knows why people are so greedy and
want to reach the immortals, sometimes rob them, reach the summit and get their prize. Most people
are like that, poets do that, too and when they give up, the immortals have done their job. Poets also
choose to live here as they have a better chance of getting to the top, as you can see, everything is about

money and their own greed.

Once you step your first step onto the mountain, you will feel an unearthly feeling, a feeling of magic.
When you tell yourself, “I am hallucinating, right?” and you respond “yes, I am” to yourself, then you
are dead wrong. Hallucination is often reality, you can feel its force, its energy, making you want to
reach the peak. Magical creatures like the phoenix and the dragon, still live in the caves of this
mysterious mountain. They sleep, for almost forever until a specific person comes and awakens them,
and that person is that creature’s master. The master will visit Huangshan every day, feeding its

creature and becoming an immortal.

In the floating village above the clouds, the immortals feast and play in the houses, drink beer, and
make merry. This village cannot be reached unless one person climbs the hidden stairs. Many have
tried but failed to find these ancient steps. Now, the village is unreachable, after all these years the
staircase has crumbled, falling into a chasm, so large that it is the very chasm earth would be sucked
into. The village has some houses and a palace where the ultimate god lives. That god controls the
immortals and therefore the mountain too. He will descend from the village and onto the mountains,

Huangshan, his favorite place to be. He then chooses one lucky hiker who will reach the summit and



bring him to the village of the gods, then the immortals celebrate until broad daylight. They drink god-
like drinks and eat scrumptious meals. Then, when the sun peeks over the mountains, the immortals

walk home sheepishly and flop onto the bed, dreaming their divine dreams and talking in their sleep.

Huangshan is a place that stores its own secrets, its own reality, and its own rules. Huangshan is a
fantasy, a world that contained dragons and mythical creatures, a world that contains the path which
leads to heaven, a world that contains a large number of exotic species, a world that stores its own
secrets, zipping its own mouth and refusing to tell anyone but to those who found out. Huangshan-the

most mysterious mountain ever.



The Kungfu Knights of Huangshan

Singapore International School, Chan, Danielle — 10

Onceuponatime, therelived alittle boy namedLi Hua.

It wasa silentandtranquil night. Suddenly,a creaturepeckedat his window. He slowly drew
the curtainsand saw a giant cranestandingright in front of his eyes,flapping its wings. He blinked
slowly andopenedhe windows. The craneflew in andstoodat the endof his bed.It hadatall neck,a
redbill, beadyeyesandbeautifulplumage It beganpeckingon his toes,asif it wantedhim to ride on
its back. At first, he was not too sureaboutit, but out of curiosity, he climbed on and they took off

throughthe tenebrousight.

After a while of travelling, he sawthe famousGuestGreetingPine, bizarrelyshapedrocks
andknewthatthe cranehadbroughthim to thelegendaryHuangshaMountains.He wasflying among
the soaringpeaks,which were embracedyy a seaof clouds.They were flying so high abovethat Li
Huathoughthe could eventouchthe moon! As theyrosehigherandhigherup into the sky, the breeze
was starting to get colder and colder until they reacheda temple, nestledbehind a monkeyshaped

boulder.

The templewas antique.Therewas a red brick wall in front with a picture featuringan old
raccoon holdinga walking stick. Li Huagot off the craneand steppednside,finding himselfin a dim
room, lighted with candlesThere,he sawanold raccoonsettledon a comfy armchairwatchingCCTV
NEWS while eating pizza. He looked exactly like the raccoonin the picture. He had a plethoraof
wrinkles on his forehead Li Hua instantly realisedwho he wasandblurted out, i Ma sRaecoon!l

sawyouin themovie.l & LlnHua.Nicetomeety o u! 0

i His back.l havetaughthim for yearsandheis back.Theruddyold villain, plotting revenge
againstour Yellow Emp e r BHecdnbnuedto whisperandragemysteriouslyasif he hadnot heardLi
Hua speak.He slowly turnedto him and said, i C o ndear.Cometo my g a r d lderushéredhim
throughthe backdoor ashe sawa huge,lush peachtree. Therehe alsofound Maste Phoenixandthe
FearlessFour - Dragon, Grizzly, Leopardand Houzi all from the samemovie. He turned towards

MasterRaccoorandaskedfi kmabig fan of Kungfu. Canyouteachmesomes ki | | s ? 0

MasterRaccoonrepliedunhurriedly,i Ma sRhaenixcanteachyous o m élis €mile faded
away.fi H a apeachto upgradeyour strength We mayneedyou to protectthe Yellow Emperorin the

future. o



He grabbeda lusciouspeachand handedit to Li Hua. il Ishouldreturnto myt e | Angd. 0
continuedto mutterunderhis breathsomethingabouta é v i Iplottangrne v e hiddeadatbesidethe
tree and startedchattinganimatedlywith the Masters.After a good talk, he startedlearning Kungfu
with MasterPhoenix.MasterPhoenixwasgoodtemperedso learningwashardbut joyful for Li Hua.
With the help of the Virtual Reality Kungfu training kit, Li Hua soonbecameasgoodasthe Fearless

Four.

Oneday, whenLi Hua was practisingKungfu with the Fearless=our nearthe Flying-Over
Rock at the Bright Summit, suddenly there was a loud roar coming from behind!#a ARGHHH! I I &
Abruptly, a gigantic ox stormedtowardsthemin sheerfury. He had a headlike a horseanda huge,
revolting nose.His hornswere large and curved. The ox looked like he could beatanything. Maste
Raccooncameout and shoutedfi C u his),ehe DemonOx is back,| knew he would be destinedto
destroyH u a n g sMastatR adc ¢ ofacew@snow a dark shadeof redinsteadof brown. It wasthe

villain hewastalking aboutall along! The ox surelylookedappalling.

Without warning, the DemonOx chargedat MasterLeopard.She pounced.Shegrabbedhis
hornsthenforcedthemapartasthey cracked.But that only worsenechis temper.Shejumpedoff the
ox andhechargedagain,knockingthe leopardout unconsious.He thenchargedowardsLi Hua,since
his clotheswere red and eyecatching.Li Hua punchedhim in the face but the powerful ox rushed
forward. They had a tight battle. The ox kept on coming back at him, urging him towards the
precipitouscliff. He was so frightenedthat his brain becameplain white. Luckily, Master Phoenix
cameto the rescueby tossinghim a yellow pistol and shouted,fi L Hua, shooti t Ui &lua quickly
triggeredit. To his greatsurprise banangeelsshotout of the gun. He quickly pressedanotherbutton
but it shot out lemon juice. Master Phoenix might have passedhim the wrong thing by accident.
FortunatelyLi Huawassmartenoughto turnit into a powerfulweaponHe blastedarmfulsof banana
peelall overthe groundandthenfired the lemonjuice attheo x éygs.The ox immediatelygroaned
andwincedashe closedhis eyes.Li Hua shotout morebanangoeelsandthe ox slipped,bouncingoff

thecliff anddisappearingut of sight.

MasterRaccoorexclaimed,fi Bmthoroughlyimpressedwith you. You arenow readyto bea

knightof theYellowE mper or . 0

Li Huareplied,ii T h ayoulor everything,| honourit greatly.But it is time for meto return

home.l will comebackwheneveryouneedme . 0

fi Y o family w o nthink you havebeenaway for long. Time passesjuickly h e r Mastér
Phoenixtook out a whistle and blew it, a beautiful cloud wasin front of him. i T ete cloud your

addressstepinsideandoff yougo. Goodbyeli H u aHe bowedto him solemnly.

fi A n hStreetl09,House2 1 Li dluacried.ii F a r eMastdrRaccoonMasterPhoenixand

a | Hisvoiceslowly fadedashe descendedhto the cloud.



The Tale of the Dragon

Singapore International School, Chan, Yat Fung Evan — 11

Thunder echoed in the valleys around hifine rain lashed his face like a thousand tiny whips. Jun had
been travelling for days, perhaps months, sincei@storm began. Anhui and its surrounding areas
were flooded, and millions of livagere lost. His grandfather Hui, a wise and respectezhk, told

him to set off on a quest to the mountains of Huangshan, and climb the tallest peak. He had no idea
what he had to do, but he trusted his grandfather. He looked around and saw numerous jagged peaks

standing out like daggers, waiting to Kill hihte sighed reluctantly and kept moving.

Jun turned and saw a blanket of clouds below him. He gave a sigh of relief. He had finally
arrived at the peak. His exhausted legs gave way and he passed out.
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mountains up close: trees were jutting out of the mountains, like fl@iara vase.

Sun finally stopped in front of a temple. While Jun was massaging his red wrists, he scanned his

surroundings. There were old proverbs and sayings on pieces of red paper, which were stuck on the

black and ricdike coloured walls. A rusty fanLJt dzi § SNSR O2f R FANJ Ay WdzyQa ¥FI O
awkwardly. Jun looked at the centre of the room, and gasped: there was a-blaisk portal, with

lightning crackling through it.
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With his palms sweating and hands shaking, Jun entered the portal. He felt as if he was being whisked

up and stretched, torn into two halves. He was barely able to breathe.

A few seconds later, Jun was hurled ontiweky floor. He shook his head to clear his
dizziness, and looked around. A greyish pearl was mounted on top of a pedestal, and a huge dragon
was thrashing on the floor, sending a mighty thunderbolt down to Earth every time its tail slammed

against the stne floor.



Just then, he heard a voice as deep as the ocean: young man. Jun scanned his surroundings,
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It is me, the dragon who is speaking, the dragon said.
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The dragon showed no intention of stopping. It is you, humans, who have brought doom
upon yourselves. You see the pearl over there? It reflects the purity of nature near Huangshan. It was
once pure white. Once it turriglack, | would lose control of myself, and everyone in Huangshan
would die! Not just that, but it will spread, and the world would wither and fall apart! The dragon
roared. Take the pearl and cleanse it with the most sacred water. Then, you will savertde w
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Suddenly, Jun found himself back in the templehwiite pearl in his hands. He saw Sun, who
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Jun sat on top of a large mossy rock, crossed his legs and closed his eyes. Hui told him to
meditate when he was confused. When he started to listen, he could hear the faint sound of water
flow which gradually turned into the strgnsound of a waterfall. He stood up and noticed that Sun
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flowing water he heard.

After walking for hours, he stumbled through an inconspicuous opening in the rocks and found a
misty waterfall. Jun submerged the pearl in the pool at the bettof the waterfall. The pearl glowed,

and turned pure white. The rain suddenly stopped and sunlight penetrated through the clouds.

The glowing dragon appeared in front of a surprised Jun. Jun looked at the dragon properly for the
first time. Its head was gjestic and horsdike, its eyes were deep and ricdmd the pupils were
crackling with lightning. Its scaly, sapph@@oured hide ended in a white, flaming tail. The dragon
said in its deep voice, Ydad done well, Earthling. | would not wamt $uffer the savage state | was

in ever again. Spread the message of protecting and loving the environment.
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asked. The dragon answered with these wordey#éryone does their part, the world would be a

better place. The dragon glowed blindingly and vanished.

Motivated by these wise words, Jun started to spread the message, which was passed from person to

person. Protect the environment, or the world mightrjsh.



Heaven's Gateway

Singapore International School, Cheah, Wan En Christabel — 11
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strangely out of place compared to therge steps that snaked along the scenic mountains of

Huangshan.

The warning might have deterred other tourists from venturing beyond it, but not my intrepid
brother. He challenged me for a race along the limestone road as we veered away from the tour
g dzlJd &/ 2YS 2y3> AGQft 0SS FdzyHé L O2dxA R adAftt NBYSYo

peculiar road. | had thought that the detour from our tour group would be safe and fun. | was wrong.
My brother had disappeared in the thick ofeliog. And now | was lost.

I glanced around in trepidation. The mountains ahead seemed to look taller and taller above me as |
trudged along the rocky path. A wintry zephyr circled past my ears, biting at my rosy face, poking at

my numb skin like icyrfgers. It was only October, yet this felt like December.
L OFtftSR 2dzi Y& ONRGKSNRAa yIlIYSE GKS &a2dzyR SOK2Ay3 o

The air seemed to be getting thinner, and my footsteps became heavier with each passing step as |
approached the summit of the mountain. | had thought if | could get to the top of the peak, | would
be able to spot my brother. | clambered onto the platform, heaving myself up onto the uneven rocks,

the breathtaking view opening in front of me.

The tipsof the jagged granite peaks of Huangshan protruded above the white blanket of mist. The
ethereal scene looked almost like there was a dragon, gliding and weaving through the clouds, its
scales emerging from the sea of mist as it made its way back tovits kavas almost as if | could

touch the clouds, as if | could jump along the peaks like they were nothing but tiny rocks.

Lush greenery covered the crags. Beautifully shaped trees adorned with tiny pinecones that | could

barely make out were scattereztound the mountain, moss clung to the boulders like they were

f SSOKSa GdlIOKAy3 (2 2ySQa al1AyzZ IyR @AySa YSIyRSNS
creek. | thought | could hear monkeys chittering as they hopped around the branches, biidg sing

while they fluttered around the peaks, and my mind drifted off to what else could be lurking about

the mountains.



As the ocherous sun slid below the mountains, the day started to fade away. The inky stain of night
spread along the amber sky and thwerld around me quicky darkened. The little hope | had left

evaporated in an instant. All the tour groups would have gone by now.

| dazedly walked near the side, teetering over the edge. Just as | was about to fall, | felt a strong arm
pulling me backWhipping around, | expected to see an angel of some kind. But no one was there.
Instead, a shadow darted down another path. My heart skipped a beat. | scrambled after the dim
outline, tripping over my own feet in the sermdarkness. | traversed down a madli of winding stairs

that was engulfed in the ancient pine trees with their curling, crooked branches.

Eventually, | descended upon a gorge with an azure spring reservoir resting between two vertical
cliffs. It was there that | heard a familiar voicefldod of memories came cascading down my mind.
Immediately, | knew who it was. Tears rolled down my face, tears from years of regret and grief, from

never having the chance to say goodbye.

The assuring voice guided me along the rocky paths until wehezha great expanse of ultramarine

sky that was lit up by auroras of translucent colours. | looked up in awe.

The gush of a waterfall filled my ears. | could make out a drape of cerulean silk streaming gracefully
down the wrinkled face of the mountaiffhe cascade was lined with white foam at its edges, the
swirling water throwing up bubbles of spray that glittered dimly in the fading light. It was so peaceful,

so serene, and all | wanted to do at that moment was stay there.

Where could my brother bePhen | spotted him his tiny figure sitting on the old stone stairs beside
the waterfall. | screamed in joy, running with all my strength to him. He looked up at me with big eyes
F& L 6N LIISR Y& FNya (GA3IKGE & | NBydeyhen ukderdfobd a L KSI NR

why he had ventured down from the limestone road.

Suddenly my brother took my hand, pulling me through the viridescent mass of bushes nearby. It was
as if mum told him exactly the way to hurry back. | turned my head, seeing tioistte of our mum
slowly fading away. Too soon. My teardrops were like the waterfall, and | reluctantly mouthed

goodbye.

When we came through the other side, | found ourselves back on the tiny limestone road. Looking
around in shock, the bright lightdm the glowing sun blinded me. | looked up at the sky in confusion.

G2 K& Aa AdG adatt RFEIBGAYSKE 6S alSR SkHOK 20KSN®



To my surprise, the tour group was still beside the same road. We rushed towards them. My brother
and | had been gone for almost two hauyet nobody asked where we had gone, and simply

continued the tour along the steps. It was almost as if time had been frozen.
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To everyone else, what the tour guide said was perhaps just a legendary tale. But to me, for the rest
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Tale of an Unexpected Discovery

Singapore International School, Cheung, Isabella — 10

Ascending towards 5000 feet high above the ground with threads of silky clouds besides my feet, |
looked outside the cable car window and saw a stunning panoramic view ottt amountain. Tian
Li and | were hiking in the mystical Hilhexenigas han ( iYe
|l egend about the Yell ow Emperor, the ancestor of Ha
' i fe here andntainwagnansed. Hoangshah is alsmweli known for its scenery,
sunsetspinet r ees, winter snow and the fASea of Cloudso Vvi e
We got off the cable car and excitedly approached the experienced instructor. He taught us how to put
on the safety ropes; how to unchain the clip and hinge them on the next metal bar; what to do if there
was an emergency. We snatched our safety ropeBedmets and we began to put them on with every
button click leading to a heavier pound of my heart. We cautiously walked up the steep staircase and
made our way up to the sacred plank. Passing through this wooden plank to the other end is the Tian
WaiTien (ASky Over Skyo) where adventurers risked thei
experience. Just looking at it sent chills down my spine. | took in a deep breath and Tian Li must have
noticed because she whi spandsmledshalwaygbeltevedimmes . 6 | | oo
Tian Li took one step and motioned for me to go too. | nervously took my first step and
foll owed Tian Li. Then we came across our first @AC
and clungitonthe nexta r . ASee, nothing to worry about! o she s
exact same moves that she did, and sighed.
As we walked towards the end | became a little more relaxed. As we got to the next clip
change point, Tian Li told me she coulditwith her eyes closed. | chuckled along with her, she was

kidding right? We removed our clips and Tian Li closed her eyes. | watched her miss the metal bar, |

was about to tell her to fiopen her eyesdeddnd try aga
AAHHHHH! 0 Tian Li yelled as she fell. | was absol ut
but | didndt chain my clip on yet. I't wasndédt | ong b

breathe, | thought of everything | ever émvand prayed. | heard a faint splash, and that was the last

thing | heard.

AWake up, wake wup!o, | slowly opened my eyes an
soaking wet and | was freezing col d. Shéet waes relie
so arrogant when | ife is on the I|ineod | muttered.

thorn bush. Tian Li helped me up and picked out some thorns, once the thorns were out, they were
filled in with bumps and cuts. Then she grabbed ®&@pc e of parchment out of my ha
Cao (Thousands Cure HerbA| mi ghty Heal ing Power d Along with thos
plant and a map with a giant fAX0 and AYou are hereod
for ma,ja.l ACome on! o

We journeyed through the thick mist, | thought to mydétiy are we going to survive
without any food, drinkable water, and dry clothing? Can they findlusfthen, | spotted a cave with
some vines coveringthis! aTiaaexdthiai medie Bbekjagged o
gingerly crept inside. The farther we explored, the darker it got until we reached a wooden door. Tian

Li wrapped her hands around the door handle and anxiously turned it. | moved my hand anddorced th


https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Huangshan_pine

door open and then peered inside. My jaw dropped and nearly hit the ground. Inside those doors was
the most fascinating sight | had ever seen. Thousands of twinkling lights adifferent colours were

scattered across the walls, it looked as if a furimtsula had attacked this cave.

| walked inside, tilting my head in all directions, looking as if | were hypnotised. Tian Li followed me
and had a similar reactioffihis is awesomé thought, sitting on the rough flodt.was all worthit,
worth falling off a mountain, worth falling into a thorny bush and getting bumps all Swetdenly,
my eyes | anded on a strange plant that | ooked fami/|
if our thoughts were telepathic. We rushed over to the plantplaokied off the leaves. Tian Li split
the leaf open and wiped the gooey gel over my bumps and cuts. | reached out to the plants, grabbing
more leaves, but instead | pulled out an immense sack. As fate would have it, the sack was filled with
heaps of fru. | seized a handful and devoured it in one gulp.
Tian Li and | made a cozy home in the cave. Soon after, the rescue team traced us with the
GPS system inside the rope. A few days later, scientists announced that the cave with the healing plants
was a groundbreaking discovery that they have been puruiggars. Turns out the myth about
Haungshanés magi cal medi cine might have some truth
favourite movie |ine: AiLi fe is |ike a box of chocol

than ever to mdife is wonderful. | marched forward with hope and optimism.



The Cultural Stone

Singapore International School, Chew, Ashley — 10

| ran towards the light at the end of the tunnel and squeezed my body between two boulders. | could
feel their sharp edges digging into my flesh. | brace myself and pray these rocks would offer me some
protection from the flames that were bursting out of the mouth of the fire breathing dragon that was

stomping towards me. | could see the flames refleictéd angry, fearsome black jewelled eyes.

I felt a breath of hot air on the nape of my necké

AWhereds me?d0 said Boon Charis, tucking his hair be
Awhat do you mean and how | ong have yand been standi
irritably rubbing my neck that stild]l prickled from
ALong enough to read that the main character isnoé6t

Boon gestured and poked at the piece of parchment on my desk. | rolled my egkeppad my
forehead. It was supposed to be a quiet trip to Huang Shan, China with my best friends, Annette, Alexis

and Allison.

Boon had insisted that he tag along to protect us. Though, I think Boon needs protection from his

egoistic self. He constanthoasts about how awesome he is.

Tomorrow, we will hike Huang Shandés tall fascinatin

for this journey.

The golden rays of the morning sun felt nice and warm. | yawned and stretched on the hotél bed an
woke everyone up. We had a wonderful local breakfast and made ot theeymeeting point, the

pavilion near the start of the hike.

Moments later, a girl stood out from the crowd, wearing flamboyant colours with flowing black hair

and dark brown eyes.

AMy name is Alycia Cao, I am your guide. 0 She gave
pointed to the majestic mountains behind her. We began our hike. The mountain views were breath

taking. After some exhausting hours of listeningtoBoon@mg ng hi s fAawesome good | c
wondrous views of Huang Shan, we finally reached th

explained to us its history while it sat tilting at an angle, baking under the sun. We were all intrigued.

A dark $radow spilled over us.



We looked up and were awed by the sight of a Chinese dragon hovering over us, its gleaming scales
reflecting the golden rays of the sun. We shielded our eyes from the glare and cowered from the
magnificent dragon. | caught a glingpsf its black, petrified eyes as | peered through my trembling

fingers. Alexis reached out to touch it but Alycia stopped her.

iCao, you are in grave danger! The cultural stone h
Chambe. .. & Bef dfinish herlwerdsdsheastgrtec cortootingland hissing, turning into a

disgusting writhing coil of purplish blackness and giving off a nauseating stench. Her claws got bigger,

her teeth sharper... Alyciabs ey deldowntbesstaisd. She sho
and looked back. Alycia was searching for something in the mess that was once a Chinese dragon. It

thrashed and spat.

Alycia ran towards us. In her hands were 6 glowing gemstones. She thrust a stone at each of us and

chanted:

fi L e ts potvdr protect me forever from harm,
Earth, Fire, Water,

Air, Love and Char m! o

A strange surge of power coursed through my body. | looked around and saw that everyone looked

energized.

Alycia was about to say something when we heard a deafening heaglorious, majestic Chinese
dragon had turned into a repulsive dilack western dragon.

ARun! o0 Allison screamed.

The dragon stormed after us, breathing fire and demolishing everything in its path. Whenever it came
near, Boon shrieked like a babyresstruggled to keep up. We reached the bottom of the mountain,
scrambling for places to hide. | hid between two giant boulders and felt their sharp edges digging into
my flesh. | stayed quiet. | was strangely reminded of the story | was working onglatstTtie dragon

flew back to the peak. Alycia crept out of her hiding place. She scouted the area and signalled to us.

Reluctantly, we removed ourselves from our hiding place.

AWe did not meet coincidentall yé olgemgoaoureancéstore guar di a
crafted the stonelt merged different cultures and helped everyone accept one another. The guardians
protected it, maintaining peace. They kept it safe from those who did not accept the alliance. The 6

were granted paosskr séo Alycia

AiEarth, Fire, Water, Air, Love and Charm. Ashley is
Love, Boon is obviously Charm and | am Fire.o Al exi
il have a way to tame that dragonébo



Alycia gave us a brief lesson on our posyave gathered the materials needed while Boon sat there

whining. We trudged up the mountain once again and found the dragon napping. Sensing our presence,

the dragon woke and roared. |l mmedi ately, we sprang
andAl ycia cal med it with ALOVEO. Allison created a g
of water to extinguish the dragondés fire while | ©pr
a harness around t he wdsranunbehebable sigbt.rl was ansaped bymawvu t h . It

seamlessly we worked together. Alexis leapt onto the dragon effortlessly. The dragon flapped its wings
in defiance and shot up into the sky. Alexis struggled to ride the humongous beast. We all held our
breah. The beast finally landed, steam coming out of its nose. Alexis hopped off and smiled

triumphantly.

ACome on! We have our ride to Cicilydéds chamber! o Al



China’s Mystical Mountains of Huangshan

Singapore International School, Chia, Yin Xin Nina

It was huge. Its eyes were slits while its jaws were wide open, showing thousands of-tileg)tgssth.
Its scales were so shiny it looked like hundreds of pearls glued onto its enormous body. Thoughts

gallopedthralzZa K Y& YAYR fA1S | G(GK2dzalyR K2NBRS&a® a2KI G KI @

'ttt Y& ftAFS L KIFIR 0SSy G2fR at2NARSA lo2dzi / KAyl Qa Y
gKIFG G8LIS 2F GRIYy3ISNRdza¢é ONBIFGdNE GKId tA@Sa 2y (KS
head like a million annoying flies that would buzz in my head until | could not focus. | had to do it. |

had to climb the mountain of Huangshan. I just had to.

| pressed my head on the polished marble door. Nothing could be heard. The stinging wingshat
brushing against my pale, cold face. | opened the door and peered out of my room. | narrowed my
eyes as | scanned the garden. Nothing but golden marigolds, sgeated roses, gigantic pumpkins,
blooming purple violets, and towering bean plants, gnogvin neat straight rows. All clear, | thought.
Now was the time. A smile of excitement broke onto my face as | stole ongldastat my house and

set off.

The mud squelched under my shoes as | cut the vines dangling down from the trees to
prevent themfrom tangling with me. The winds sliced me deeply, as if it held knives. | shuddered as |
continued to move deeper into the forest, the darkness slowly and eventually devouring me whole. |
stopped dead in my tracks and stared up at the sky. The stad tiile night as the Moon chased the

Sun away. | clipped on my climbing gear as | took my first step on the stone giant.

¢tg2 Y22ya LI aaSRI FyR L NBIFIOKSR Y& RSadAylridAz2yY
Huangshan. | was beyond excited. | ran abthre area like a cheerful cat. There were trees as tall as
giraffes, grass taller than the trees back home, and flowers swaying gently with the wind and a nest.
Sure enough, there was a woven nest so big it could fit about twenty cars if it wanted tyddy
widened in shock. | camouflaged myself among the ocean of grass. | whipped out my video camera
and started filming. There was a dragon among the patch of flowers. It must be the dragon of the
Y2dzy it Ay 2F 1 dzl yIEAKI YD a{RIKTDe (0KKSS NBIzZYRINE g SRISEF Fi2\HZS
FY2y3 GKS Y2dzyadtAya 2F ldzZd y3akKlyé LG ¢la GKS Yzad o
white scales and golden knifike spikes, it almost resembled one of the statues | had back home. Its
eyes were as thias needles and it was playing in the flooding patch of flowers. Our eyes seemed to

meet for a split second, but the dragon continued to roll around like a baby cat.

Crack! Something broke. | looked underneath my shoe to see if | accidentally stepped on

branch. Nothing but mud. There was something in the bushes. | reached for my pocket and drew out



a knife. Curiosity dragged me to the bushes as | lifted up my knife. | was a zombie of my temptations. |
barely touched the bush when a blurred figure poudias me, claws just inches away from my

skinny arms. | froze in shock. It was the dragon of Huangshan. My face turned as pale as a ghost as the
dragon relentlessly continued to dig into my uncovered flesh. | squeezed my eyes shut. | squirmed like
a dog ornits back, trying to get the dragon off me. | got on my feet and ran like there was no

tomorrow. | hid behind one of the green giants and watched the figure zoom past me.

| felt a sharp pain on my back and immediately fell forwards. | scooted around anmsyand the

rumor presented itself once more. It was the same dragon. | was on the verge of tears. | wobbled to
my feet despite the agony and waved my knife at it, shaking uncontrollably. The monster started
approaching me, growling like a car revving ughifted back and back. | turned around and saw the
breath-taking view. There were vines creeping up every peak, with the peaks of every mountain

piercing through the thick blanket of fog. The ombre of sunset was like a cherry on top.

Thebirdsof mMRSOAaAA2ya FESg FTNRY it RANBOGAZYyad a2 KIQ

time to sit and think. | had to act fast and immediately.

| peered over my shoulder and saw a tree twice the height of me. It was brimming with beautiful blue
flowers and juicy puple fruits. | grabbed my gear and shoved the clip onto the sturdiest branch on the
tree. The dragon stretched its golden flie wings and headed right for me like a bulldozer out of
control. | leaped off the cliff of the mountain and held onto a rodie @ragon sent a raging fire right
towards the very cliff that | was hanging from. | gasped in horror as | tried to swing from the one rock
that | was hanging from to another rock further from the dangerous dragon. | kicked off the rough
grey walls and goped the nearest rock nearby. | found that swinging from rock to rock will not work
so | let go of the rock and let myself free fall into the lush green forest. | reached into my ripped

pocket and grabbed out my video camera, making sure it was still there

Now | have proof the rumor is true, | squealed while hopping around like a blissful bunny. | did it.



Heaven

Singapore International School, Fang, Xun Emma — 12

Five thousand years ago, tagcient ancestor of Chin&luangdi himselbnce set foot oiuangshario
forge the elixir of immortality. It is said that when he succeeded, a dragon came and took him to
heavenThe legend says that after thousands of years, the dragon still dwells here, in the mist of

Huangshan, waiting to pickputhe next person worthy of heaven...

Winter breeze brushed through her skinYaggazed at the sunset absenflgople around her
shivered and began to pack up, and she was left along.g&ivertroubled bylow temperatureshe
was born athe coldest night everyone could remember; a midnight, the only night that snowed. They
say her icy personality was due to the frost that had pierced through her on her first night on this world.
Her name, Yu, me a n sShé&was tootingeentieintifoe adthirteepe2ihold nmaislye
caused by her pareniBhe two of them never loved her like they loved each other, botlalssdfrbed,

woul dnét even realise it when they | eave her behind

Yu satup abruptlylistening tothe swishing of the windshe thought she saw a figutigted
about inthefog, but it vanishedn a blink of eyesShe frownedThen a great shadowlf on her,the
wind howled in her ears, as she shuddered and looked backinyhweeze touched her face, the

blistering air seemed to pierce her skin, as she widened her eyes and gasped.

A breathtakingly beautiful creature stood before heigatg eyes focused on hdt was
snowy white yet decorated with sdat. It breathed heavilgand lied down. The creature was at least
eighty feet from its nose to the tip of its tdihe shape of it resembled an iceberg with icicles shooting

out of it.

AHIi | 6an Yhue whi spered to the dragon

fiCrystal,0 Sdhcaled her voice barely audiblel @ | | cal l you Crystal. Can

Crystal 2?0

The dragorstudiedher, gold into brown. Then it lowered its he&the took one step closer,
and touched its forehead with the tip ef ingers. The touching of it sent a shiver down her body; it

was freezingcoldShe stroked the dragonés scale gently, not
Then a wonderfuldeacame to her mind
ACan you give avabreathedi de, Crystal ?

It stood up, sending a tremble down the gaatidlowered its headShe climbed onto the
dragonds bacliShebentdt bwdj fdnduptty. her arms around Cryst

growled, and shot into thesr.

The flight was extraordinary. At firsthe wasnearly suffocated by the mounting air
pressure. She gr ab astightlyhas shel coddihe gieat pressusel pliessed her ¢ k
down hard ont o.AftehaeemohenteogppCnyédtafinallyaslowed down, and her
curiosity overtook. Shraised up her head with difficultgquinting,and the most spectacular viéfu

had ever seen shined before her eyes.



They were flying above the endless sea of cloudswiatl The sky was a shade of pure
black, filled with sparkling, shimmering stars. It was as if someone had tossed a handful of diamond
dust mto theseemingly smooth black velvet that draped over the skyeaied her eyesway and
looked down, through theitk layer of fog, she could see the faint picture offibeksof Huangshan,
peculiarlyshaped, revealing itself in glimpsé&he saw a tiny spot of light coming from nowhere. She

frowned.
Bewildered, she askedpufiCeysotfal jghlity elesse. Do

Crystal circled down and dropped Yu by a small hut. She crept toward the hut, careful not to
make any sound, and peered through the window. The two parents and a little girl were singing a
birthday song to a baby¥here was nothing on the table except a tiny cupcake, badly cooked. The
clothes of the family were ragged and shabby, yet the family were so happy, so grateful, that Yu asked
herself why couldndédt her family htarfarmingiroherd as t hi s

eyes. She jumped onto the dragonds back and mounted

When they got back to the sky, Ywrned her attention back to the biwkite fog,trying to
forget what she just saw. The mégtemed to be fighting ammg themselves, the tvaavage tidalvaves

roseand splashed each other, then fell and turned back in, like a wheel, and hit each other again.

filtds beaut i &skeabsenlyndt it 2?20 VYu

A little pause.

iDpou think my parents |l ove me? tbmenBuan, theyodre
maybe | took things for granted and dithaét notice t

dragon replied with &rm roar.
AYeah, welll,. .A.L4 fYu issmiblted er fect . Now, where are

Crystal growlecandspiraleddownwards. Shgave a small shrielgrasping theCrystdd s
neckyet againThen the dragon pulled up, and staev a peculiar image before her. The two cliffs
faced each other closely, with only one gap between them. From a distance, it seemed as if it was one
enormougpeak being spliin half. But in the gap, it waplain white, even though the sky was still pitch
black. Then she knew; she knew what that gap was for, why she had met Crystal, thestel

stories she had heard from a child flooded into her head.

For a fraction of a secondu hesitated Through that gap, she could gain everyttshg had
ever wanted, everything she had dreamed of. Will she let go of that clgutc@efoment later, she

wassick of herself.
ATake me back, Crystal .o

The dragon roared.



The Mythical Dragons Of Huangshan

Singapore International School, Guo, Joy — 10

A long time ago, dragons roamed the Earth. Now, they rest in the mountains of Huangshan, not active
like before, because many dragon species have become extinct due to a volcanic eruption. Three
dragons now maain in three different mountains in Huangshan, hibernating, waiting for their time to

return.

The sun rose, shining on a house on top of a mountain. This light woke Max the mountain boy up,

blinded by the golden rays afp, urMaixg hmu.mbfi ¥awr 0 ihti drs
time is it?0 Max glanced at t hdhirtg.lsbouldgombaove hi m and
hiking trip to exercise.0 He gobbled down his break

bring home, ad walked out of the door.

He walked down the corridor of green trees, fascinated by the plethora of flowers and wildlife.
Butterflies and hummingbirds flew around him while foxes and squirrels ran around wildly on the
floor. fAWow! 0o t hkonuogah tt hMarxe. wials dihdnétmuch | i fe here!

rocks had small plants growing on them. It was a natural wonderland.

Suddenly, whilst he was observing the fungi on the trees, he heard a distant rumbling sound
and felt the ground begin shake. Animals started to run back into trees and dens, holes and plants,
terrified of what was going on. Max had heard stories before of strange occurrences called
6earthquakes6 which make the earth tr ewhatlwas and t he

happening now?

Meanwhil e, inside one of Huangshandés mountains,
| oud voice grunted. AThis place is making my skin f
who was just waking up fra a thousangear nap. Then a large stalactite fell down hitting him right
bet ween the eyes. AWhat on earth is going on here?9
the beating of his enormous wings, Hyperion rose into the air and, having pitlspeed, flew into a
sheer wall of rock, shattering the side of the mountain. The broken mountain sent a chain reaction to

the other mountains, causing them to collapse. One by one, the mountains fell, obliterating into pieces.

Max was now beginnipto panic. The mountain he was on was collapsing behind him! He
felt pity for the animals, so he grabbed as many animals as he could and put them into his basket. Then
with the corner of his eye, he saw a giant explosion of rock and dust from the asidearby
mountain and a monstrous creature with wings emerged from it. Shocked and terrified, Max did not
stand there and do nothing, but ran away from the dragon. He thought it was going to chase them and
try to eat them!
AOh my god! & Magktthisvasargearthquaka! But it seems like it is worse! A man

eating monster that can fly? Oh no! o



He saw a bridge leading to a path downhill, and decided to run that way. While he was running on the
bridge, cracks appeared on it due to its old agen it collapsed and Max, holding the basket of
animals, was sent plunging to his death. But at that moment, to his amazement, he saw the gigantic

monster swoop below them and catch them on its back.
AOof! 0 Max grunt ed a sthenbasket dnésgsisle, and dqlirelp ané alsmallHe t i | t e d
deer, and some other animals walked out, and they sat beside him, leaning on the hard and mossy

spines of the dragon.

A few minutes later, the dragon realised there was something on hisibaAckodyon

board?06 he called.

ASorry, just hitching a ride so some animals and |
ANo worries, |l 6l take you to a safe place, o replie
iAmber, Gust, I need hel p roma 8oon afierydragbnevehea ani mal s! 0

harness and a dragon that looked like it was from another world due to its fairgedtmks appeared
from behind. Hyperion spread out his wings and half of the animals jumped onto Amber, and the other

half jJumped ontdGust.

The dragons carrying animals took them to a forest, and soon reported back to Hyperion. Max
and Hyperion were relieved, and Hyperion flew Max to another mountain where there was a castle,
with gigantic wooden doors, a moat, and two hundogains. The magnificent castle was
undiscovered, because the thick clouds hid it. It was built by Hyperion, alongside the palace for the
Legendary Yellow Emperor, who was believed to have discovered the elixir to the immortality pill, and
only the people whi love nature and paid the price of caring for nature, would be carried to this secret

castle that had a forest for a garden.

Max was impressed and his opinion of dragons was better. He originally thought dragons were
fierce, cruel and rude, buteip were actually very kind and liked to make people feel better and happy.
He trained hard, doing a thousand pusgls, situps, and ondoot stands for two hours every day for
ten years, and became a wiallown professional dragon trainer and rider. Then,years ago, he was
just a regular mountain boy. But today, here he is, a dragon rider, ready to jump on a dragon at the

blow of a whistle.



Tales from China’s Magical Mountains of Huangshan

Singapore International School, Han, Elaine — 10

For those who do not believe the secrets of Huangshan, pity them for knowing too little. There is proof
T a boy named Yue had solved all the quests and finally reached the hidden door to the secrets in those

strangeshaped rocks.
Yueds story b dasgeamdpawbn hkindireHuangstian.h

When they arrived at Huangshan, Yueds attention

shaped stone monkey gazing at the sea of mist.
AiGrandpa?06 asked Yue, Aiwhy is this drawing | ike

AThihappens to other people too, o6 frowned Grandpa, i
are clues to a secret. o Grandpa paused, then contin

drawing of the emperor was one of the clues. Where heispong at | i es the door of t

Yue squinted at the drawing. How was it possible to find out the hidden door when it was
smudged? Grandpa must have rWhehlmnoitas buitithose pathee s he r ec
where only birdsca fl y? So high, so far away, yet reachabl e
into the Dream Flower Pen, a tremft point. Yellow Emperor made Dan inside this Taoist Sphere.

Fullofbeautyii s t his Buddhaodés?d otus seat spread here

As they continued, they saw a pine forest, where there was a cottage between two pine trees.
Next to the cottage sat a glum el derly man. AEXo0tic

seeking a secret. o said Yue.

The man sai d, enfHuahgdi became imsnbrialr whendhe resh to heaven, his
brother, Gongsun, also wanted to become immortal. Unfortunately, a fortune teller predicted Gongsun
would becomeeviiYear s after, he did become as the predicti

far as |1 6ve known, Gongsun might still be alive. An

Gr andpa r ec iWhiehdmntotiats byt thesmpathsiwhere only birds can fly? So

high, so far away, yetilaatigad, & $ai d utshe aeldagréel.y m
with fine feathers flew to Yue. filtds a phoenix!o c
you. 0 said the man. Yue and his Grandpa thanked the

swoosh thg were in the sky.

AiGrandpa, whatoés that?0 Yue pointed to a peak. 0

i Wh e n

Li Bai went to Huangshan and wrote a poem, he threw away his brush in excitement. The brush turned

into this peak. ltsnamemeanshe brush bl ossomed in a dream. 0



fiBrush pen flourished into Dream Flower Pen, ateedt pointb s ai d Yue, Aso the &I

Fl ower Pend is the door to the secret. o

When they | anded next to the O6Dr eakeydaivedonghe Pend, Yu
tree. Curiously, Yue pressed the key. A door appeared on the tree and opened. Within, weak light in the

room showed a staircase. When they reached the bottom of the staircase, the light was strengthened. A

tall man wearing black robesmd t owar ds Yue and Grandpa. AGrandpa,
Yue.

AiSo, 06 smirked Gongsun, AwWhat have brought you here?
AfiUméo said Yue, Aithe secret | 6ve been seekingé. o
AOh, that secret," said Gongsun conedthatsewdt,i | e tur nin
fortune teller?d Yue stared at his grandpa, shocked
Grandpa siibhedinkYuebés time you know that | predic

continued, AWhat you havieonthedayHudngdl bdmeiingmortelpt t he ent i
Huangshan was alive. Huangdi could have the right to become the master of all the powerful creatures
turned from pine and peaks, but he gave it up. Only the righteous mind can resist this temptation, and

Gongsun had been corrupted by hiseagee s s f or power . 0

He continued, ABut | knew that | could not reveal i
be the master of Huangshan, but one of you will die
the real master. o0

Aportalopeed i n front of them. AClimb in, to meet your

glaring at Yue. Yue shrugged, and stepped into the portal.

When Yue and Gongsun settled down, the silence was broken by a rumble. The peaks shook
evaywhere like they were going to collapse. Some pine trees grew arms and stood up by their roots
roaring furiously. The stone monkey gazing at the sea of mist stood up, growing golden fur. The

iDream F|l ower Pen'' became thgintikaky. hol di ng a gigant.i

Yue and Gongsun climbed on two gigantic dragons. The two dragons flew up to th&,mithsing

each other swiftly. Yue stood up and commanded the dragon to destroy Gongsun.

It was quite a battle: Yue would never forget the slashingdmtvthe two dragons. He barely sat up
because he had to take grasp of the dragon when it did backflips. Just when Yue thought that the battle

would never end, Gongsun slipped from the dragon and fell into the sea of mist.

Yue slowly stood up. All the enchged things faced Yue and bowed. Yue took a deep breath, and said,
il ve got a command. Return to normal, and never tu

Then he went back into the portal. ASogoe?éaid Grand



When they went out of there, there was no trace of movement of any trees and peaks. Yue

smiled and said, fAiGood enough for a return journey.

The sun was red, and the sky was the mix of orange and yellow. What a beautifulesupbasizing

one word: Peace.



The Trip to Huangshan

Singapore International School, Ho, Kurtis — 10

iHuangshan, the Yellow Mountain, o0 Cheng mur mured as

Cheng was in his home, researchioghis presentation for the upcoming day. It was past midnight
now, and because he had lazed around like a sloth the past two weeks, he had to rush his work in less

than a day.

Two weeks ago, his teacher set an assignment for Ch
they had never been to before. Cheng chose Huangshan, since he thought it would be quite interesting.
So, once he got back home from school, he wenistodmputer immediately and started researching,

but after only a few minutes, he gave up.
Awhat a terrible place | chose, o he thought. AHuang

From that day on, because he got sick of researching, he didn't do his research abotaHpands

he regretted it now.

Ailf only |1 could go to Huangshan now, 0 he said to h
After saying that, he felt dizzy. He felt Iike the
anything except a massive, mysterioaisd gloomy portal. He realised he was getting sucked into the

portal. But where did the portal | ead to? He didnodt
A split second later, he blacked out.

AWwvhere am | ? How did |I get here? Andé. .. who are yo

recognize. As he remembered that he came from a portal, he looked around. He looked up at the sun,

and thought it looked like noon, and there was a tall man standing next to him, wearing traditional

chinese clothes. He stood up, rubbed his eyes and laoked s er , but it wasndt a man
statue of a man. Cheng was confused. AWhere in the
He then heard a voice say, fAiWho are you? Are you | o

Cheng looked towards the voice, and he saw a man who looked like he wahirarand in his

thirties, wearing dirty, broken clothes, with lots of holes in it.

Aildm Bo, a villager who lives in the village at the

Huangshan Mountain. next to tmed statue of Han Xiang



AWait. Il 6m in Huangshan? This is a great chance for

presentation wil be a breeze! 0 Cheng thought.

Then, Cheng replied, A My name is Cheng, and | am I

After hearing that, Bo offered Cheng to follow himhis house.

They walked for a few minutes through the rocky, rough, and foggy mountains, and arrived at a small

village that | ooked old and broken. They wal ked int

shattered windows and furniture. Cheng feliMeicky to live in his cozy, big, and warm house, and

not to |live in this pulverised one. But, he knew he
it.

AfTake a seat, o Bo said. iwhy are you here al one, Ch
Cheng thoughtthat Bowould note | i eve t hat he came from a portal, S
want to | earn more about Huangshan. My parents are

Then, Cheng added, fil know this is suddeand but abou

why was it built?06 Cheng thought this was a good <ch
iThat statue | met you at is the statue of | mmort al
built, o Bo said. fiBut , filthveeniewas tene far thegnhual gatrening ng t hat

of the Eight Immortals. One of them arrived late, and that was Han Xiang Xi. Another member of the
Eight Immortals was Zhang Guo Lao, and he thought that Han Xiang Xi had been fascinated by the
view of the Huagshan Mountain, so Zhang went to go find Han. As expected, Zhang found Han
sightseeing on Huangshan Mountain. After being persuaded to go by Zhang, Han was reluctant to go.

So, he turned a stone into a statue of himself, in case he forgot the way threxet tivae.

AiSo who are the Eight | mmortals?0 Cheng asked.

AThey are charact er s iHaXia'gui Hae sang Zinan Bashe, dididguai, hey ar e:
LG Dongbin, Zhongli Quan, Cao Guojiu and Zhang Guo Lao. They represent males, females, the old

the young, the wealthy, the poor, the nobl e, and th
Cheng thought, i Wo w, Bo knows a | ot about Huangshan
So, they talked until it was sunset. Cheng looked out the broken wiaddwdmired the view outside.

The redorange sky was just breathtaking. But then, he remembered onehtbimgvas he ever going

to get back home? He didnét want to live in this ol



Just then, Cheng felt dizzy. Again. He saw the same massygtenous, and gloomy portal he saw

before at his house, but unli ke before, he heard Bo

Just like before, he blacked out.

He woke up again, in his house, in his room, in his chair. It was still midnighthwas weird,
because he and Bo talked for a bit less than five hours. Was what happened just now a dream? Was
what Bo said about Huangshan true? But despite having many questions not answered, he decided to

type everything he learnt from Bo into his gtriAll he could do was hope.

He finished typing at 7 06 c¢clock in the morning, an

school, completely worn out, and he wanted sleep. But, despite that, he still completed his presentation.

Two weeks lagr, Cheng got his results for the presentation. He was astonished. He smiled as he
t hought about Bo, his trip to Huangshan, and how he

happened.



The Secret Village

Singapore International School, Hui, Yi Cheng Ashley — 11

Thum! Thum! Thum!

An old lady was already in the cable car. Athena seriously doubted this lady would be able to climb the

Yellow Mountain.
AWhat brings you to the Yellow Mountain, my dear ?0

Awel l , um, | m an archaeologist, and | d&d&m here to ex

of the mountain, 0 Athena muttered unent husiasticall

=13

You donét seem too pleased about that. o

Al was supposed to go t suppésed palace, artdd has heendny @éamtoS h i Hu a
di scover it ever since | was young, 0 sighed Athena.
m

ountain!o Athena glanced out the mountains.

Wel |l , honey, just thinheartgdly.si ti ve. 0 At hena smiled ha
AThe cable car has arrived. Pl ease exit the compart
Awell, deari e, I hope we cross paths again, and goo

and Athena waved goodbye.

After she left, Athena set out foer adventure. She climbed peak after peak, searching every single

spot yet there was nothing. Disappointed, she rested on a nearby railing.

il donét get why they-ASHhHHHHtMH'h®rseuddenluysts e nwa s gte

fallinginthe ope-ai r é.

Thud. Stupid railing.Athena cursed. She was surprised she was still alive, given she just fedl from

thousandmeter mountain.

Something caught her attention.

It was a cave, about a short wal k didethdrewheraitnce away.

got dark. Athena dragged herself into the pitddck cave with all her might.

A pair of blue eyes glinted in the darkness.



AFHel | o? Who are you! o

The eyes flickered.

I't got closerécCbeseéé And even

AAHHHHHHHHH! I 110

Then it went dark.

At henads eyes fluttered open.

The first thing she saw was a pair of blue eyes staring at her, which made her sit up in fright.

The blue eyes were gone. Now she saw d kid man with many different containers and strange

looking herbs. Was he trying to drug her? Athena shivered in horror.

AWiwhere am I ? And who are you? Stay back! o0 At hena g

The old man stepped back, hands raised up in the air to show thaghéno harm.

iRel ax, |l 6m the doctor in this village, you passed
herbs are for your bruises and scars, the container
explained.

Athena sighed in raf.

AiSorry, I just woke up and panicked. Um, qguestion,

The old man chuckled.

AYoubre in Huang Ping Xiao Zhen, 0 the doctor smiled
iWeird?©é I dondét remember thi®evibldagaenés fheeHdang
AiTherebs a reason why our village is hidden from th
Then he cleared his throat. AAnyways, the village I

up. You seem fine now. 0

For a moment it seerdéAthena only just realized how beautiful her surroundings were. There was a
waterfall, the birds were chirping, the sky was filled with dreamy clouds, and she could see the Yellow

Mountain from where she was sitting. Her mouth fell open.



AWait. Atr lee we¢e lOINow Mountain? Like ABOVE the mount ai

iAWe are. I't is just impossible to see this mountain
doctor replied, walking towards a little shack. It was made of wood anddbamb but At hena coul d

help but feel that it was very modern.

ifiWebdbre here. o

AYou! 06 Athena gasped as s hebuibandvualltHe turnediaroundilise | eader .

blue clear eyes cut into hers.

AiMe, 6 the man s ai dcargdyournlthe cavelllwanito lsn@whowyou fdundlus

and why you are here. o0 his gaze was strong and inti
AUmMmMmmmmmé | &m an archaeol ogi st . I came exploring, m
Mountain...I felldownt he mountain and just found this cave. Car

pl ease?0 Athena asked.

Silence.

fiLi ke why this village is hidden? What do you have

worl d?o

iwWe have t he tr eoldgstswant. Things fromyhe past&omcobr ancestors. Books
from the past. Knowledge. But human greed can destroy everything. People are selfish. If we let people

know, our village will fade away. This will become some tourist attraction. | will notletat happen. o

=t

I agree. But what is going to happen to me?o0

AwWhat do you mean?o

AAm | supposed to go home? | am an archaeol ogist. I

go?o0

ATherebdbs another option: KHedpmptity.ouBuwwyto, wfidrhgitwhe sme.,ec

you. o
AfReasonable enough. 0 Athena shrugged. f@AWell, since
Al so, I want to see what treasures there are. o ther

The wonders she uncoveree@ng more surprising than she expected. Within only a few weeks she had
found Li Bai 6s poems, books of knowledge from the o

archaeol ogistds dr eam.



By the time she was supposed to return to her company, she became muorendrvous. Was she
going to be stuck in this village forever? | f she |
trapped in this village! Just then, Ben appeared.

AYoubre free to go, Athena. o0 Benosmiled fiYoudbve ear

Athena hurriedly packed her bags and glanced at the little paradise sadly. She would miss that place.

Wiping tears away, she walked away.

I 611 be back, she promised to them. At hena smil ed.

ATi me for my new adventure. o0 she grinned.



The Secret of the Huangshan

Singapore International School, Law, Hilda — 10

AThump! o

A heavy and strong stomp hit the cold hard ground. It was not another beast that tried to seize
her to death or another danger that tried to stopriigsion, but it was the unwavering stomp from Li

An.

In the moments of silence, Li An wanted to admire the brdting scenery a little more before she

would barely escape from the next threat. She could see the soft and fluffy and cottelikeandy

clouds that sat in the sky, the sevetyp green and black peaks that stood below and beyond her and

the red glowing sun that made a red to yell ow ombre

the mystical and magical feeling of Huangshan.

Li An glared over the horizons of the Lotus Peak with cold breaths drawn out of her lungs.
Although it was chilly out there, Li An was scorching hot in her heart. She rubbed the pain off her
hands from the last encounter with the theged leopard who was guamg the 3000 yeaold ancient
honeycombt he second | ast ingredient for the elixir of |
am not giving up. There is a reason why Huangshan was renamed after Huangdi, because he found the
substances to make thbxir of life here. Everyone knows the elixir of life is a mission of almost
impossible and no one has ever made it. Yet Emperor Han needs it badly-$aviifg from terminal
il Il ness. Emperor Han is truly ade@toog@ung. Hisisotngs bel oved
just too young to continue the thorne. | must find the last substance here to make the life potion for

Emperor Han. o

To get ready for the next challenge, Li An swiped her hair to the side of the et#d, mer high hair

bunand tightened her black waist belt which was awarded to her by Emperor Han for the outstanding
martial arts skills showcased at her teenage age. A
had practised martial arts since the age of 4 and won numerartial arts competitions throughout

her childhood. With the familyds military backgroun
also sacrificial. She was one of the few willing to take up this challenge knowing her counterparts had

sacrificed inthe mission of the elixir of life.

Far ahead, Li An spotted a bottle of mercury lying on the ground. That was the last and final ingredient
needed for the elixir of life! Her eyebrows raised and she gasped as she ran forward to the bottle. Just
before Li An picked up the bottle, the thankful and delighted look quickly turned into suspicion with

her eyes squinting and fingers rubbing her chin. She took out her sword and steadily backed a few steps

away. Suddenly, the piece of ground in front of her cracked an enormous pine tree erupted from



the ground. If she had not backed away the few steps, Li An would have been stabbed to death. The
pine tree was five times the size of her, and it was very crooked, much more crooked than all the other
pine tree spaes found in the Huangshan. The weird crooked tree had branches that reached far out and
they curled around each other. The leaves attached to it had blood drops all over that it was so hard to
see any green underneath. On top of that, the mad pineatieeedark smirk on its face. It laughed
terrifyingly so loud that all the other peaks could hear the echo. Li An stuttered, backing away a few

more steps.

The crooked pine tree sniggered and grew one of its branches towards Li An and quickly snatched her
from the ground, fiercely and vigorously spinning her in circles, making Li An extremely dizzy. Yet, Li
An managed to slice the branch with her sword before being smashed to the ground. Li An was nearly
breathless with blood shed all over her face. Haowiwas all blurry. Still, she vaguely saw that the
branch that she sliced earlier had regrown into a full branch. How was Li An going to defeat this
monstrous pine tree if it could regrow and regenerate? Suddenly, the lightbulb in her head exploded
andse had a brilliant idea on how to defeat this bea

grow back.

Just as the tree was about to snatch her again, Li An regained her fighting consciousness and grabbed

back her sword. She dodged the attehstgatch from the crooked tree and ran as fast as a leopard to

the base of the tree. The wicked tree snarled at Li
rocks at her. The rocks were black, sharp like the edge of a knife and also all litleimean faces

with their tongues stuck out. Li An bolted from left to right to avoid these small devils. The crooked

tree was bursting with anger, fire was practically rushing out of its top. Li An held her sword high into

the air and light rays moméarily reflected onto it. She then with all her might sliced the trunk of the

crooked tree. The tree screamed in agony and pain and collapsed entirely on the ground; its face in

terror and tears. Black mist arose from the trunk giving a glimpse of a tekuakim the air. Li An

took a brief moment to realise what had happened and then celebrated cheerfully with her hands up in

the air swaying left to right.

Li An excitedly ran to the bottle of mercury, faster and more determined than ever.



The Hidden Secrets Of The Mountains

Singapore International School, Lee, Kai Yee Megan — 11

Thick white fog enveloped the incongruous rocky cliffs of the Huangshan mourttaér®wering
structures overlooking the nature below. A sea of pine trees in a variety of shapes and sizes were
scattered across the vast mountain range, draped with glittering pearls of frozen dew along the
jagged edges of each leaf, making the Huangshauntains look like a mystical heaven that one
would only encounter in books.
Endless chasms between each mountain were concealed behind thin mist. The cliffs were
caked in a thick layer of viridesceobloured moss. The gorgeous hues of light fuchsasaffron
contrasted immensely with the vermilion semicircle of the blazing sun, rising over the horizon.
And on one side of the Huangshan mountains, a group of intrepid hikers, Conner, Sophie,
August and his younger sister Anna, were in the middletafrd for an extraordinary plant.
Recently, there had been rumours about a plant species that possessed the ability to cure cancer.
Scientists had decided to look closer into that possibility and had conducted a study that turned the
rumour into a realityHowever, the plant only grew at the peak of the Huangshan mountains, where
GKS O2yRAGAZ2ZYA T2NJ GKS LI LFydiQa OSNB SEA&aGSYyOS 6SNB
plant that would make history.
The wind was building enough speed to knock thets off the side of the mountains but they were
not discouraged. The hikers had come a long way and were determined not to go back empty handed.
G[ 221 HE !'yyl ONASRSE dzLl2y Yl 1Ay3 2dzi GKS aAatKz2dz853GS
they wereto it, they only took one hour to reach the summit. Upon reaching, they began searching
for the plant, looking high and low for it.
Finally, covered in a thin veil of ice, a small verelgneen plant revealed its face. The plant appeared
deceptively ordaary but the edges of its large, teardrghaped leaves were dappled with tiny azure
blue spots. The discovery captured the attention of the hikers. No one could pull their gaze from it.
aLa GKFG GKS LXIFyld ¢SQNB 2 2pakibdingbet sigodicant playitt A y Ij dzA NB
L ySSR (2 06S adaNBd® I IyR YS Y& 0221®¢ /2yySNDRa NI OA
but he did his best not to show it.
August reached into his backpack and produced a small handbook about plants. héel dbe
handbook and hastily flipped to a bookmarked page scribbled in red letters: THE CURE. Then he
passed it to Conner who had waited for what felt like an eternity.
Conner stared at the image of the plant on the page. Then he checked it with thebefané him.
G2S F2dzyR AlGZ¢ [/ 2yYSNI Iyy2dzy OSR GNRARdzYLKI yiteao
G2S RARKE¢ 1jdzSaiA2ySR {2LKAS gAGK aOSLIAOAAY Ay KSNJI
GLQY OSNIIAYy®é [/ 2yyYySNI NBl a4ddz2NBR KSN®
aL OFlyQl o0StAS@®S ¢S | Otdadtte RAR AGdPE {2LKAS alAR ¢
GWdza i KIF yR YS  K&xcitedlyl Sohid thrust the/sga8eNd Gohnéar, mirroring his

excitement.



Conner dug into the soil, carefully freeing the plant by the roots. Then he brushed the excess soil off

GKS LWt Fyd FyR 3ASyate aSrtSR AdG Ay I Ot SFNJol3 tloSt
Gl Se>KNRSH [ 221 6KFG L F2dzyRHé !yyl OFftftSR 2dzi FNRY
standing next to a roaring waterfall.

GD22R (GKAy3a R2 02YS Ay LI ANBH CANBRG 6S F2dzy R 2dzNJ L
NBIFfte ySSRSR Achebdully{ 2 LIKAS SEOfI AYSR

Soon enough, the hikers started their ascent down the mountain. It was almost sundown and the

hikers were halfway down the mountain, when August tripped over a twisted tree root. He rolled

down the mountain and crashed against another treee Bthers ran down after him and promptly

stopped beside him to check for injuries. His right leg was broken and he could not walk.

G2S ySSR (2 aSid dzLJ OFYL) y2¢63 o0SF2NB Al 3ISGa RINJ o¢
Conner and Anna propped August up against the nearest while Sophie offered him some water

to drink.

GECKSNBQa 2yfeé 2yS K2dzNJ 6SF2NB yAIKGFIEE YR 6SQNB 6
A Ay GAYS® LGQAa KFENR Sy2dza3K Ay GKS RIFEIBAGAYSD 126 oA
Annaasked. They all knew it was true.

G52y Qi 62NNEB ! dAdzaidid 28 gAff aSid dzLJ OF YL KSNB 2y A3
said with finality.

August nodded quietly. Conner, realizing everyone else was with Anna, agreed reluctantly.

GL AFRIIKSNBQa y2 20KSNI gl edé NBLIASR /2yySNI® 9 FSNE
some rest before the next morning. Camp was set up quickly and no time was wasted getting to sleep.

In the morning, Anna and Sophie worked quickly to pack their thiogfore resuming their descent.

Conner was almost finished with his things and decided to check that he still had the plant safely in

his backpack. He pulled out the sealed bag with the prized plant but discovered that it had wilted.

He was devastated.

Conner stared at the lifeless plant in his hands, not knowing how to break the news to the rest. They

were so close to finding the cure.

Maybe if he tried to make it back the laboratory on his own last night.

Or perhaps they could find it again if theyett going back to the peak.

LT 2yteé ! dz3dzad KIRYyQd oNR1SYy Kia fS3o

Just then, a voice came from behind him.

6/ 2YYSNHE | dzAdzad SEOfFAYSRO®

Conner spun around. August was walking towards him, his right leg perfectly healed.

6. dziXK26KE / 2yySNI I 41 SR

ThenConnd) S@SR GKS 060200t S 2F g SN Ay ! dAaAdzadiQa KIyR®
G¢KS g GSNFIEtHE /2yySNI dzidtdSNSER Ay RAA0SEASTO



New—Found Secrets of Huangshan Mountains

Singapore International School, Li, Cici — 11

Life had been unbearable for Olivia Strange the past eleven years. Strewas al | ed finerd girl o
iwal ki ng Googleo in school (due to her i mmense know
was that shedd only been to three places: her house

an adventure to the SahdDesert, to prove them wrong.

Now, Olivia was staring blankly at the old, shrivelled scroll in her hands. She rarely came across
somet hing she didnoét know, but t he -yearddblotheron t he sc

Evan Strange, had fad it in the attic and immediately became obsessed with the poem.

It read:

fi T h isik strgnge peaks,

Immortals with black top knots.

Morning sun strikes the tree tops,

Here in this sky mountain world. oo

With help from Evan, Olivia finally cracked theriddke . |1 t 6s part of a poem by Li
Mountains of Huangshan in Anhui, China. Then, something scrawled on the bottom of the scroll
caught her eye, she squinted to read, "Reach the Lo

you must save

Evan mur mured in disbelief, AWedre Kkuppdéd®¢éd to reac

ifiGoodbye nerd girl! Hell o adventurer!o Olivia squea

Thirty minutes later, they were packed, ready to go. Evan left a note for their father, quite
unnecessdriy, hedd gone bonkers after divorcing their mo

were |iving with their housekeeper, who couldn6ét ca

Evan had booked two plane tickets with his credit card on the bus ride to the airport. Now, scampering
through crowded corridors, they managed to hop on the flight just as the final call blasted through

loudspeakers.

Four hours later, the plane finalgnded in Huangshan airport, Olivia and Evan hurriedly climbed into

a taxi and sped off to the mountains.

As they approached the mountains, Olivia stared at the Huangshan mountain map they'd found at the
airport and decided t owecrleinndbt tnhaen yfi Lpeeimtgysl e paeraoku.n dT, h enri

certainly wasnét time to climb freezing mountains.



In the middle of the empty Lotus peak trail they met their first obstacle, two feet away.

Dragon.

A fully grown, terfoot tall dragon, with deep green, shininglesaand enormous wings, towering over

them!

iDonét panic,o0 Olivia thought, racking her brains t
she hated researching myths and nothing came to mind. With-apliting roar, the dragon breathed

burninggas that smelled strangely of pittee perfume.

Luckily, Evan had gone to setfefence class on hypnotising instantly. Concentrating, he snapped his

fingers directly at the dragon. It slumped forward onto the ground, already in a deep sleep.

AWel | Q@loinei'!@ cheered, fl tthecmkei 0 Wheyghanrdi g i nhs o

darkness.

At the opposite side of the cave, Olivia spotted a dark shape. She walked closer and realised it was a
well, covered in layers of moss and fungi, with atké water gurgling inside, smelling like montid

socks. AWhat 6s this?0 she asked, disgusted.

iGi ant spider behind you!o6 Evan cried in response.

Olivia spun around, facing a twfoot tall spider.

Stay still. She had read from a science book that the |asgiettrs on earth (Goliath Biglater

Tarantula), were afraid of pr edasmelngwateriXida s kunks. I
thought. Reach back, grab the rdjms bucket, lower into well. Remain calm. She commanded herself.

When the buket was full, she pulled it up and dumped it onto the spider. At first nothing happened.

Then, it burst into blue flames.

ACongratulations! 0 Evan gave Olivia a big hug.

Creak! A door opened. I't was a very ryAdli cal creatu
too, congratulate you for making it here; the only
breeds between dwarfs and eagles;®a gl es. We | ive in mushroom domes,

twist your vision into seeing normal houses. Thdl ivere is made from our ancestor, Dweagle the

Greatds spit, sprinkled with mushroom dust, anyone
bravest and humbl est people can earn the right to h
need someon® write a poem about us by drinking the water. Now, this might be hard to digest, but

itdos 100% true. O

Olivia and Evan stared at the Dweagl e, iwe have to

the well.



ilt tastes | i keu@lhloclodwae¢ ei simboGhamredf ygtoher Dweagl e u

of mushroom dust from his pocket and pouring the co

found the well .0 Olivia pulled up t hddrabkucket, took
Sweet. It tasted sweet.

Olivia found herself craving for more. After half the bucket, she could feel her stomach bubbling with

words. fAShalt | composeth the poem anon?o

AfiThee speaketh Shakespearian now. o Evan grumbl ed.
Olivia began,

i On t dvod Hubngshan,

Holds someth hospitableth homes.

For thatdés whither the Dweagles roam,

I n their magic covered mushroom domes. 0

ABrilliant! Weo6ll forever be grateful for your helop
people oumsié¢lavder o D&eagl e sai d. i We gave an adventu

riddl e about us and Huangshan mountain as souvenirs

AThat 6s-goamddraedter! 06 The siblings exclai med, iltoés

It had bea a month since the adventure, Olivia and Evan had given the poem to officers of Huangshan
as well as shown them the Dweagles, who were now safe. The siblings had become famous overnight,

Olivia even got acceptance letter from Harvard to study poetry.there

i Wh at a stroke of l uck for me to have found that s C

school girls crowded around her for autographs. She



The Mountain Chase

Singapore International School, Leung, Sze Long — 11

My eyes thronged with trepidation as | plunged down the serrated mountains of Huangshan. The
elongated cliffs glowering at me pugnaciously as | plummeted further, the air piercing my skin. |
stared, paralyzed at the man whom | oncesimiered my friend. The only thing coursing through my
brain of his perfidy. | floundered my arm in desperation, hoping for someone or something to be there

to grab my hand.

AfAccept your fate already. Ther eosinglikeachdshere way but
cat, deploying his glider.

| had to ignore him. With apprehension cascading through me, and my blood flowing turbulently as if a
tempestuous stream, | examined the surrounding area, spotting a colossal evergreen tree | could safely
fall on. It was surprisingly serene. The seraphic peaks elongated over mankind, its azure rivers flowing
tranquilly as if an eloquent melody and the glistening of could only be descriteegblagria.lf only |

wasndt plunging hundreds of feet to the ground.

Instantaneously, | fell onto the sawtoothed evergreen tree. Unexpectedly, the insurmountable amount of
needlelike leaves seeped into my skin, with the tenacity of a wasp, and the same pain, before-1 fell leg

first onto the ground.

| unsheathed my azeiblue scimitar from my satchel, knowing any minute that | was about to engage
in a perfidious battle for my life. My battered hands could barely support the waist and practically

every part of my body was bruised or dislocated.

ADo you havesitwe bfeorsoyauwrh i fe?0 he alleged gigglin

stand.

The man whose ideals stuck to me, the man whose face would strike hope in the hearts of the
despondent. | was about to be killedHgn. Even though the weaponlwash di ng coul dndét wi t}

the might of hiDao, | sti Il had to tryé

He sneered at me before pouncing and we were locked into a duel. The herculean might of him could
smoulder any opponent, and he had been studying how | fought for all these years. As we closed in, he
threw an overhead slash and | attempted to parry the swashing blow, only for the Dao to shatter my
scimitar and graze my skin. | leapt back, with no ttmenourn the breakage of my sword which | had
adorned for so many years. He left no room for me, thrusting and slashing at my skin unremittingly

rendering me unable to gain my conscience.



AYoudl I be dead before youbkaoew your juastecdolse gmwoiuc

AY-you monster, o | muttered, trying to hold onto cor
Al toll be one second, then youdll finally be able t
maniacally.

What a crude death.

All of a sudden, a burst of viperous liquid splattered onto the ground, intoxicating the air around the

plains.

iMay | benevolently remind you, Abaddon, t hat t hey

mystified silhouette snapped sharply.

It wasZhang Guolapone of the eight leaders in our organization.

ifiHow can you prove to me that you would be able to

other seven gods, you are but a frail obad. man t o me

At once the two men engaged. Abaddon led with D&, attempting to thrust his sword into Zhang
Guol aobs skin. Zhang Guolao hastily cobbled togethe

attacks, But the weariness of his age was not an equitabté fioatAbaddon's barrages, and Abaddon

threw a high blow, slicing Zhang Guol aobs face, his
iGi ve it up ol d man, O Abaddon gushed, <
iwhatever you do, dondt harm him,0 Zhang pleaded, d
iH@ can one kil if harm isndét in the picture?0o he

He was the predator and | was the prey. He jerked forward, not yieldiB@bjand pierced my heart.

| felt my presence erode, and my body rendered an immobile husk. | felt the presdhecaot h 6 s

tenacious hands grip me, and | accepted my fate.



Tales of the Gate to Heaven

Singapore International School, Lim, Aiden — 10

Around the year 3000 BC, it was foretold that there was a majestic mountain called HuangShan in

eastern parts of China. The mountain was said to be the gate towards heaven, and anyone who reached

its peak would be crownedGoé6BGoodofoRaRabniwasThel setoebd
heaven and the gate towards heaven was located at the peak of HuangShan. However, no one knew

where the gate was hidden.

It was a dream for many people to climb this magical mountain, most of all a dwarf called MEleon
lived in a tiny house carved into a small hill in a tiny farming village in China near that mountain.
Detested by his fellow villagers, he was very selfish and mean. Arrogantly, Melvon thought he had an
advantage over others as dwarfs were braver tiast, and you had to be brave to find the gate to

heaven. He al ways dreamed about claiming the title

On a bright Monday morning, Melvon was at the base of HuangShan, ready to start his journey. He

started valking up the trail slowly. After an hour, from the corner of his eye, he caught a glimpse of a

huge creature that was red, and it had yellow eyes and its breath was very loud in a cave. Terrified, not
knowing what it was, he stood stilland heardtheecat ur e6s | oud and gurgly brea:
steady, he approached the dark cave, to discover a
Melvon stood there in awe, he was speechless! He was terrified and had never seen anything so

horrifying! Shaken by the dragon's appearance, Melvon dashed out of the cave back on the muddy

trail. Not long after, he met another human in the path. This was no ordinary human, as he was

wearing a tall pointy blue hat with a matching blue robe. He was an cdddwigho asked Melvon

what he wanted to do in his |ife. Mel von replied s

has i mmortality!o

The wizard then told Melvon that if he wanted to be a god, he had to be a loving, kind and sympathetic
person.Melvon did not even look at the wizard before continuing his journey. A few hours later it

began to get dark, Melvon found a nice flat rock that he could sleep on, and before he knew it, he had

drifted off to sleep. The next morning the sun was shihnightly and Melvon quickly ate his

breakfast and packed his bag and set off for another day of hiking. Suddenly, he started to lose his
vision. There was fog everywhere! As he came to hi
Cl| o u d s dingehe maumtainp It was a tough time walking through the clouds but he managed to

get by. He was looking down on the path, watching his steps, when he found a red apple on the

ground. He picked it up and his stomach was rumbling. He thought it woblettee if he would save

the apple for later as it would be a nice reward after completing his journey to the peak of HuangShan.

He then put the apple in his pocket.



Finally, at sunset, Melvon reached the peak of the mountain. In the distance, heeceotnéks, rocks

and mountains, painting a beautiful picture. He felt very proud that he had reached the peak and
wanted to find the secret gate to the heavens. Then, he saw an old beggar sitting on the ground asking
for food. After some hesitation, lneached into his pocket and took out the apple he was saving and

handed it to the old beggar as he knew that being kind is the right thing to do.

There was a sudden clap of thunder. The beggar morphed into thin air and a disembodied voice

boomed,r &i Yoouw at he 6God of Rain!o The ol d man expl a
di sgui se who was | ooking for a person to hold the t
requirement, being someone who had changed his true nature. Melvon was theeomhogyave the

treasured apple to the old man who had intentionally placed it near the peak of the mountain as a test.

Nobody had ever passed this test in more than a thousand years. The old man reappeared and waved

his staff thrice. Magically, a floatg staircase made out of gold appeared.

Melvon looked at the smiling old man and started walking up the staircase. When he reached the top,

he found 3 pills and a cup of water. The first pill had the ability to control rain, the second pill
controlledimmortality and the third controlled flying abilities and wisdom. After drinking the pills,

Melvon headed back down the stairs, leaving the old man nowhere to be found. Melvon decided to test

his flying abilities by flying back to his village. Surprigig he felt very light and travelling back to

the village did not take a long time. He quickly reached his village in half an hour. When Melvon

finally reached his village, everyone greeted him with big hugs and cheer. A festival began as a

celebrationdr Mel von being crowned 6God of Rainé The vil

they were going to have a very good harvest for many years.

Over many generations, Melvon taught the children of his village to change for the better as these

qualiies are the most important valuable traits for a human being.



The Search of Immortality on Huangshan

Singapore International School, Lin, Yushu — 11

The deep vistas of wispy fog rolled across the valley and circled the jagged blue peaks of Huangshan,
which appeared as small islands covered by gnarled pines and rocks emerging from a sea of clouds.
The sun peeked out above the horizon as the birds geételight golden rays with a melodious

song. But Finn was not here to take photos with the oedligped pines and rocks, he was here to

find immortality.

He began his ascent up alongside hundreds of tourists. Soon, they stopped at the Black Tiger
Pinet NES® ¢KS fSIFRSNJ (2fR (KS 3INRdzZL) GKIG fS3aSyR al ea
base, but when he started looking around, the tiger disappeared and the only thing he found was an
ancient tree with a blackish green crown. Apparently, tiger is described by local folklore as a

guardian that protects the mountain.

Next they went to the Exploring Ocean Pine, which has a long side branch tilting into the sea
of clouds surrounding Huangshan, reminiscent of a dragon exploring. Legentiaaggod was
invited to a banquet at the top of the mountain. But he was so absorbed by the beautiful view of
clouds snaking through the numerous peaks and valleys that he forgot about the banquet and
decided to stay there. He turned himselfinto apinedNB5 S aGNBGOKAYy 3 2dzi FyR WRNAYy

mountain day and night.

Finn listened to the stories haltfeartedly, glancing around. While his eyes wandered,
spotted a cave up ahead and decided to investigate. As he got closer to the cave, iméssaurling
from the tiny entrance and felt a shiver run down his spine. He felt a sudden pull attracting him to the
cave, almost like a voice whispering to him. Finn hesitated, looking doubtfully at thebéick
entrance. He glanced back at the sowfdhe noisy bustle of tourists. To his surprise, they moved on
as if the cave was not there. The noise died down and before he realised it, he was sucked through

the small entrance into the cave.

Pitch-black darkness swallowed him as he slid soundledsivn a smooth slope. At the end
of the slope, he found himself in an enormous dark cavern. The only source of light came from the
flickering green flames of what seemed to be a cauldron in the middle of the room. Finn could just
barely make out the silhgettes of three dark figures circling the cauldron, their bony fingers
FEdziGSNAY3I 6238 GKS Ol dzf RNRYyd LYy KAa STFF2NI A&
three dark figures turned towards him, and he saw their fiery red eyes burnihgwadness. He tried
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Scream.
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their words echoed around the earn, a swirling cocoon of mist engulfed and suspended him in mid
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air; every cell in his body screamed in pain. He thrashed around wildly, hoping to break through the

cocoon, but the mist was like a cage made of steel. Just let go, a voice said soo@umglgntrating,
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breath, held it for a few moments, then exhaled. He focused on his breathing and tried to ignore the

white-hot pain. After a few moments, he tlught he felt the mist circling a bit slower around him, the
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the ground, panting and sweating.
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reptilian-like shadow rushed straight towards Finn. He rolled ajuayas a column of flames erupted
beside him. The dragon, with surprising agility, weaved around the cauldron and shot out another
column of fire. Finn stepped sideways and he felt the tip of his hair be singed. He retreated into a
corner and fumbled fothe knife in his bag, his fingers trembling. The dragon opened its mouth wide
to shoot another column of fire. Finn stepped out from the shadows and found himself right in front
of the dragon. Panic seized him and all his instincts told him to freezerar.t®esperately, he threw

his knife at the dragon. The knife soared through the air in an elegant arc, its blade gleaming silver,
FYR Syl aiGNIAIKG Ayid2 GKS RNI3I2yQa 2Ly Y2dziKed ¢KS

before crashing on the growl with a heavy thud.

There was a moment of stunned silence. The witches disappeared in green flames. Then, still
shaking, Finn limped to the cauldron and peered inside. There was a transparent, smooth liquid
AYVAARS® G¢CKAA YdzZAUAGBHAKSAYFIARFGIARGIEYIRNGYAYID / | N
hands and sipped some of the liquid. Immediately, his body turned as light as a feather and he felt as
though he was walking on clouds. In a burst of golden light, he burst out of the cavern andstood

one of the peaks of Huangshan, looking at the mist and clouds of the mountain day and night.



The Tale of the Lotus Peak

Singapore International School, Or, Sui Yan Rachel — 11

Lotus stared out of the window. She could barely see the sihdfting down in the mist.

She clutched the locket tightly in her chest. It was a present from her father, who disappeared from

the village years ago.

Thinking about her father gave her strength and fond memories.

The Immortal Dragon
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decided to placetion the tallest tree on top of the mountain. Huangshan became beautiful, covered
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now seemed like an old photograptaded and turned grey as each day passed.
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The Lost Scale

The dragon was overjoyed and so were the villagers as Huangshan provided them with ample food

and shelter.

But rumour spread that if a person had the d@h scale, he could live forever. Villains came in search
of it. The dragon tried to hide it but she became weak after giving the scale to the mountain. A villain

finally discovered its hiding place.

Using her final strength, the dragon snatched it afirayn the man and fell into a deep sleep. The

scale disappeared since and Huangshan slowly lost its shine.
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thought.

The Adventure

The next morning, her helawas spinning with thoughts. She stared up at the mountain. It would be a

risky adventure, but she was determined.

She left in the middle of the night as she did not want to alarm her neighbours. She opened the door
with a soft creek and stepped outgidThe moon was extra bright and she began her walk to the top

of the mountain.

She walked for days till her legs were numb from cold and fatigue. But she heaved her legs against the
icy snow and was finally near the top when she reached a dark forest.

The Encounter

She glimpsed at a dark silhouette. Her heartbeat was racing. She rubbed her eyes as she was not sure.
Resting against a trunk was an old man who smiled weakly at her. He seemed hurt and breathed

heavily.

Lotus felt an urge to turn aweagnd continue her path to find the golden scale. The old man needed

help. Desperately.
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Lotus gave the old man her water bottle and last piece of bread. She watched as he savoured every

drop of water.
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lifted her.

The old man smiled.

The God of Sun



& ¢ G&d of Sun was devastated that the dragon had fallen into a deep sleep. His tears dropped down
the sky and became rain for mankind. He recovered the golden scale and secured it in the heart of the
mountain. The God of Mist then took over Huangshan wtdahihiy the mountain has lost its colour
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Lotus felt sad and her tears fell on the locket. A sharp light blinded her as a scale appeared on her

cupped hands. She gasped. It was golden and radiated a sense of warmth.
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The Final Twist

Before Lotus could come to her senses, a cold hand snatched it from her.
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Lotus collapsed on the floor. She looked at the mlan with despair. But the old man was smiling,
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This was when she noticed a man with a familiar face standing next to her.
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He touched the locket which flourished into the golden scale.
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Joy of Life

The old man took the scale and turned into the Immortal Dragon with a golden scale at the end of the

tail. Lotus gasped. Their eyes met and the dragon was smiling at her. A rainbow colour flower grew

from the frozen ground.
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She was shocked.



a[20dzaz L 6Fyd e2dz G2 1y26 AdG G+F184 O02daNF 38 | yR

Lotus nalded. She ran as fast as she could and planted the flower at the village just as the first ray of

sunlight emerged.

Bravery
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exclaimed Lotus. The mist cted and the mountain became a sea of red azalea, yellow ginkgo and

green bamboo.

Neighbours peeked out of the doors. The villagers were elated. They were dancing and shouting in

jubilation.

The tale of Lotus was repeated by generations for her bravédrg.tallest peak in Huangshan was

named the Lotus Peak to honour her so that her story can live and pass down forever.
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Tales from China’s Magical Mountains: Huangshan

Singapore International School, Poureshagh, Yasmin — 10

Holly woke up on her birthday, excited for the day that lay ahead. Winter had arrived, and the villages
and mountains were covered with a soft layer of white snow. Holly had always been fascinated with

the mountain that lay in front of their home and todayvsas going to climb it!

She quickly dressed and headed into the cosy kitchen for breakfast. Her mother was sitting by the
fireplace preparing their breakfast. Her mot her

on warm clothes.

As Hollyheadew ut t he front door of their familyds shack,

inside her. After a long climb, she was close to the summit! Her eyes surveyed the mountain top which

was covered with snow. Wait! There was a village! She wassuegw 6t t here before, yet
and little temples looked real!
She had heard her mother talking of the many myths about Huangshan, and one mentioned a village on
top of the mountains, but she had never believed them until now. Holly slowly walkleginearest
house and lightly tapped on the door just as the door was yanked open by an old woman who stepped
out of the doorway and crashed into her. Holly helped the old lady up and steadied herself.
iwho are you?06 Holly asked.
il think the reyaloqubstobd Iisdwhoeaoeted.
filédm Hol | vy, and I trekked up here from my villag
iSo, youdbre an outsider?
fYes?0 said Holly hesitantly.
ANow, now...,0 said the old I ady, softening when
properly introduce ourselves. | am Grandma Wang, and | live here in Yuxi Village. This place only
reveals itself to those who are brave. When suchrsbpeomes along, we welcome them, and they
can stay here for as long as they desire, as time stops for them here.
iwWow! Cool!0 Holly liked the idea.
ifiYes, but on one condition: you must help protect o

i What s e gasket &pectdhiyl |



Aiwell, a century ago, a man came here carrying a go
outsider about this object. He said if they ever revealed the secret, a great tragedy would befall us. He

left but neer came back.

AWherebds the ball ?06 Holly asked quietly.

AiClose by, in a secret temple. You should know t
near here. Wedre afraid that ourdteeecavasapropherys been | e

issued by the Ancient Oracle at the Temple of Wisdom a few days before you got here, which stated:

Safety and protection shall the next Outsider bring,
Neither Strength nor Power shall they need

To defeat the Dragon King.

Fear they shall not, to perform a good Deed

In order for Peace and Tranquillity to once again ring.

fiwhat! ?kndwadpynbing about dragons and the prophecy

ot

It must be referring to you, dear , because you
in my |lifetime. o

fiBut é. 0

Grandma Wong cut her off.

AChild, 0 she said, AiYou hawteome and festat qy house f ear |, I

as it's getting dark.o

The next day, Holly woke up ready to face the dragon. After a hearty breakfast, Grandma Wong gave

her directions to the cave where the dragon was thought to be.

i Ok, dondtytheughhto lerself blsashelslowly headed into the woods.

She arrived at the mouth of the cave just as a huge figure landed in front of her. The dragon had red

scales, a pointed tail and long wings.

iwho are you?d6 it growled.
AiMny name is Hollyo she said.
iAre you here to disturb my quest?0 was the drag



Holly was petrified, but eveshewas surprised at this question.

ot

What quest? Arendtge oawverertehdroe?aiHholtlhyate wdll diam

iof course not! I 6m just |l ooking for an object t

brought here!o

iSo you arendt going to kill me or anything?06 Ho
il wouldn't even dream of it, ... unless you get
Afiohéé. Tell me more about this object of yours,

you find it!o

i Ok , it weebnotutmias scienmgt ury ago, stolen by a treach
ibo you know who he was? Did you catch a glimpse
il didéé it was a young man. I searched for him

infirm. Sadly he passealvay as he confessed his treachery but without revealing the exact location of
it. Why?0o

fiHow big is this object and what does it |l ook 1

=1}

A dragenfeggly round and gol den. 0 Said the Dr a

Ho | lhegaid sank as she realised where the egg might be.

fi | mi ght know where your egg i s. Come with me. 0o

Holly brought the dragon into the village and the villagers looked horrified.

fiwhat is this dragon doing here? It will destrioyh e v iHblly laegre d féw people whisper

fearfully.
AiThis dragon | ost its golden egg to a young man
since. | think you know what | am tallkifilg mdbeodt éé. .

your help to return the egg to the dragono.



The surprised villagers stood discussing among themselves until Grandma Wong stepped forwards and

said

fiDragon, what was wrongfully taken shall be retu

Having seen the kindness of the villagers, the Dragon decided to settle in the village and protect it from

danger.

On her return homeHolly never said a word about her adventure in Huangshan...



A Lost Dragon in Huangshan

Singapore International School, Shi, Sophia Lan — 10

As she sat on a boulder, idly swinging her legs, Stella lamented her rotten day. She ladthign

wrenched from the fuzz of a pleasant daydream by the cantankerous Auntie Fu. Accused of stealing

Aunt i e Fubs store of fruits and set upon by her hell
legs would take her and ended up here: on this boulder, away from the village and completely lost in

the dense mountain mist. The damp water dropletggeld her nostrils and obscured her sight. It made

the cold early spring air almost tangible.

She could never understand why the villagers chose to live here. Huangshan was the most disagreeable
mountain- always covered in fog, with outrageously dangemiffs, hardly anything good to eat

(aside from the peaches and hawthorn in autumn) and it was always filled with tourists getting lost and
getting in the way. Surely the celebrated draglayers could set up a village somewhere el§ai

Shan looked itaer lovely from the discarded holiday brochures Stella once found.

Stella kicked a pebble. Her mindless wandering had taken her to a cliff edge hidden by the swirling
mi sts. According to the village el démegréenkideor i es, dr
and gigantic red eyes. Gusts of wind blew through the thinning mist. A strong blast caught her squarely

in the back, revealing a sheer vertical drop and toppled her, arms flaying, into the chasm.

The world spun around her like a giant kdéscope. She could discern the odd scraggy shrub clinging

onto the cliff face amongst the granite blur.
FLUMP!
Stella hit something very hard. Rubbing her bruised bottom, she got up to survey her surroundings.

AOouch! 06 A voi ce s tehamgeaced to medrtherhead of a giantdeast. Tig
creature started moving backwards, fitting itself into a ginormous cave. Stella started at the sight of the
creature. Scales? Check. Big eyes with sHideeslits? Check. Wings folded on the back? €hé& his

was a dragon alright.

AWell 20 Asked the dragon. AShouldndét you at | east s
Stella gulped wordlessly. The cave was dark, but the dragon had glistening black and silver scales and
the gigantic peacoeklue eyes were looking at her. The spikes on his back were a silvery grey and his

claws and wings were jet black.

fBad enoughl gmtali mgadysaowaudémi bgi sgooked as a | and
weedy human. Thi s onmuttgred o himsplf, eudet intd a balhard igtharea ber.

Feeling surprisingly empathetic, Stella appeased hi

dragon. You have the softest hide. I hardly felt a



The dragon, evidently mollified, unfurled to look at her. Stella recounted her mistreatment at the hands

of Auntie Fu with some energetic-emactment of her evading the dog and rapid hurtling down the

mountain. By the time Stella looked up again,theedg on was | ooking distinctly s
slowly travelled from the fruit peels and husks and pips scattered all around the cave floor to the

creature pointedly staring at the ceiling.

The dragonés stomach | et out a huge grumbl e.

AYou atAeinalile #fuds store of fruits!o Stella sighed.

for the entire village going through winter.

iGot | ost. And really, really hungry. Soz. o

The dragon lived on Everest, the snowy peaks hid them from detection.

i Wh helicopters, modern technology, weedy humans were crawling all over the mountain. Only last
week, | had to pretend to be an icicle! Those climbers really tickled my toes when they scrambled

across them. o

iwhat are you doing here then?o

iwWe got Ded wmpgrWweing! I was heading to a nice cosy

| ost in the mist. o

Stella decided to help the dragon find his family but it was a long wait until dusk. Stella passed the time

by telling the dragon about Huangshan. The maomas full of legends and the mists that covered

the peaks were mystical and beautiful. Clear streams flowed into rivers at the base of the mountain and

when the sun shone, splendid views could be seen. Green bamboo hid the rock pools where fish leapt

andani mals drank. Wi th the sunset, the dying rays of
scales, turning them into stunning shades of pastel pink, red, purple and yellow. Finally the first stars

appeared. The sky turned a deep midnight bluétesed with handfuls of twinkling fairy lights. Stella

stood, squinting slightly as she looked for the stars she wanted.

AThere, O she pointed.

With a final ithank you and goodbyeodo accompanied by
with a flurry ofwings and a ripple of starlight. Stella watched his shadowy figure until it was no more

than a smudge.

The seasons passed and it was again a drowsy spring afternoon. Stella sat on a boulder, idly swinging

her legs, daydreaming.

WHUMF! Hard fingers andi$ts boxed her ears.



iYou -sftreuwailti ng rascal! o

Stella stared at Auntie Fuds reddening cheeks and b
Her face slowly stretched into a grin and with all her hard won experience, she wriggled het afay ou

Auntie Fuds grip and bolted towards the cave beneat



Tales From China’s Magical Mountains

Singapore International School, Soden, Andrea Paul — 11

G. Sy St (K -eididcloyt$ anGthd misty fog, a shadow arose at the bottom of the Huangshan

mountain. His body was concealed in the misty fog, as if he was a ghost wandering through the

ancient depths of the mountain. What happened here, noone kmbwst KS a Kl R2¢Qa KSI R & dzF
emerged from the clouds. There was a grim look of determination. It looked as if he were pushing

himself to climb the mountain. Checking his watch, that grim expression suddenly turned into a smile

that spread across his fadeooking at his map, he stroked his pen across the halfway mark. He was

halfway there. Suddenly, a flash of light blinded him, his arms began thrashing frantically all over the

place. Within a split second, where the man stood, how a menacing 60 feet taggrdtowered over
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They all trudged over to the taxi stand and while holding their bulky luggage, hailed a taxi. Their eyes
gazed over thenormous landscape of pine trees, birds chirping, tiny white blossoms and many more.
Their mouths fell wide open at the tens of thousands of steps that led up to the hovering houses
above the mountain. The two spear olds, Alvin and Chippy, were ovezkcited, jumping around,

eager to reach the top of the mountain, while Frank and Mary tried to calm them down by gesturing
with her hand. Frank took one step on the stone steps and immediately bounced back in amazement.

Dust spilled everywhere, as ancieat it was. Mary sighed in desperation,

a1l 2¢g O2dzxZ R ¢S8 Lkraarofe 3ISG dzd 6 KSNBKE o

All of them plopped themselves down on some rocks nearby. After half an hour, no one had a single
plan. The adults were getting a headache trying to devise afpfteso long whilst the kids just sat

there. They were all in the middle of discussing something, when suddenly a crack in the stairs
appeared. The noise was like a ton of bricks crashing into the ground! They looked up, horrified by the
huge crack chasintpem at breakneck speed. They shouted and screamed for help, but all their

screams seemed muffled. Suddenly, arising from the chasm, was a 60 foot tall shadow! The whole



family staggered back in bewilderment, not noticing that many more shadows were amgdrgm

the wide and deep chasm. Their eyes were peeled wide open, staring at the huge giants rising from

the ground. A head popped out from above the clouds, then another and it appeared as hundreds of

heads emerging from the clouds!
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dragon was a person dressed black cloaks, with a bird clinging onto his shoulder. He waved his hand in

the air, and beckoned the dragon to swoop down. Asdregon landed, the Chi family could finally
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indicated that he was Chinese. Getting down from his dragon he waved his hand to them and
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royal dragon who guards the doors to the royal palace on Huangshan mour@aitond is Skyler, the
Spiritual Dragon, who controls the sky, wind and rain. Thirdly is Krane, the Dragon of Hidden
Treasures, the one who creates and destroys treasure that can kill anyone with one touch. Fourthly is
Shade and Ash, the Underground Dyag, actually twins from the Underworld itself! They control

Death and even The Dead themselves. Fifthly are Whoosh and Zoom, the Winged Dragons, the oldest
of all the dragons and the only kind with transparent wings. Six, are Hercules and Heracles, the

Horned Dragons, considered to be the mightiest dragons with their incredible strength. Seventh are
Draco and Ocard, the Coiling Dragons, specifically water dragons, designed to drench enemies in
numerous amounts of water. Eight are Sun and Moon, the Ydéllagons, believed to defeat their

enemies with their words. Their knowledge and wisdom is insanely strong, but their physical

FLIISFNFyOS +FtyR AGNBYy3GK FNBE ¢6SI1® ¢KSANI g2NRa Oly vy

destroy as well. Ninth ar8aphira, Eragon, Leviathan, and Pendragon, the Dragon Kings, rulers of
Huangshan mountain. Saphira, rules the North. Eragon, rules the South, Leviathan, rules the East

whilst Pendragon rules the West. These nine types of dragons are the only ones rerrathing

gK2fS 62NI RH¢ az2aid 2F GKS /KA FlLYAfe& &ASSYSR dzyAyd SN

were totally attentive, with their eyes and mouths hanging wide open, staring at the magnificent sight

of the monstrous beauty of the dragons. Orito 1 KS RNJ 32y a &dzNBESR FT2N¥BI NR |

Li Bai, a poet since 724 A.D! My brother is Du Fu. | hear that you want to get up the mountain? Hop

a
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swooped up into the sky. Frank could feel the gush of air brushing against his coat, and while
whistling a tune of Humpty Dumpty, they disappeared into the thick, harsh winds. As they got higher
up the mountain, everyone started shivering uncontrollablyteswind got colder. At last, they made

it to the top of the mountain. The Chi family thanked Li Bai repeatedly, before searching for their

rented house.



The Dragons of Huangshan

Singapore International School, Yap, Sierra — 11
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| got out of bed and skimmed through the titles on my bookshelf. Geronimo Stilton? No. Diary Of A

Wimpy Kid? No. A gleaging spot of gold caught my attention. Bursting with curiosity | chose The

Dragons Of Huangshan. | remember Ms. Lee teaching us about Huangshan, a mountain in China, full

of mysteries.

This could be interesting, | thought to myself. Satisfied with my ehdisanded the book to dad and

allowed our daily routine to begin...
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few decades back, they were possessed by an evil witch. She cast a spell on them, and only one, one

act could break it. That person must be sinatrong, loyal and kind. That person was Mary. She lived

at the bottom of Huangshan, in a small village built on stilts. Her life was a complicated mix of

ordinary home and normal school, incessant food shortages and the constant presence of Japanese
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landslide hit. It buried entire village in mud and rocks. Mary and her mother were the only survivors.

There was nothing left. They had nothing. To seek greener pasture, Mary decided to climb the

Huangshan Mountain. Reluctantly, her mother follavélalfway through their arduous uphill hike,
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panted.
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forth as she became quietly desperate, looking for a place todpies night, when she spotted a

little cave. Perfect! This is where mom and | can sleep tonight! Mary thought. They stepped into the

cave. Mary laid her mother down and scurried to gather some leaves and twigs to make her mother a

cushioned resting aredust then, Mary heard a low grumble that echoed out, from deep inside the
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At that juncture, | felt the sensation of lightness, as if my spirit was being lifted out of my body. A
faint and dreamy sound of the harp was heard deep in my consciousness. In a swift white flash, my
02R& gl a GNIYaLR2NISR G2 GKS | dzry3akKky azdzyalrAyod L Y

character in the story.

My mother and | got comfortable. Just as werev@bout to rest, | found a small spike on the floor.
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this? | thought. For the first time since we stepped into the cave, | had the chance to takd éghko

at the environment. Sparkly colorful stones stuck on the uneven ceiling, steam rising from what

looked like a pond, with a bubbling surface that seemed at boiling point, and that pungent stench, like

fermenting seafood, stunk my nose and causedaygs to water. It was amazing. Before | could wipe

the tear off my eyes, | heard what sounded like a long didgeridoo exhaling short spurts of breadths.

In no time, a pair of beady yellow eyes glared at me. | was flabbergasted. It's a... DRAGON?!?

| instinctively ran toward my tired mother as | knew she could barely move. Out of nowhere, another
dragon emerged from the darkness. And a cloud of glittery gas choked me as if drawing air out of my
lungs. | tried hard to wave off the fog of gas obstructimgsight. From the corner of my eye, | saw

the dragons inching closer to my mother.
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only way | knew how, to keep the dragons away from mother. Bua# two against one, and one
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stopped in my favor and in aid of my action. In double quick time, | lunged forward just as one of the

dragons opened its mouth haimg in on mother. An abrupt burst of fairy dust exploded in thin air and

just like that, the spell was broken.

The dragons retreated with the endearing sound of a whimper. | got it! Filial Piety broke the spell! |

was about to sacrifice my life to protesty mother.

| gasped. Soaked in sweat, | awoke to the sound of the door knob clicking and heard the fading sound
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Legend of the Phoenix Knight

Singapore International School, Zhong, Zhuo Ning Elizabeth — 12

Guided by a lit candle, Hannah scoured the lost, ancient library of Huangshan for artifacts, or perhaps
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Ming Hua was shocked. Thed@on Warrior was always busy! He rarely came to visit his friends
and family, because he was always out protecting the heavens, saving people, making sure the
Timefire was always safe, keeping evil spirits away and all the other things. But the stramggedbi
the second she saw the Dragon Warrior, she felt a strange tingling sensation and a voice, almost like it
was telling her to do something. But she suppressed the feeling, and went to meet her idol, the

Dragon Warrior.

Many fortnights had passk and after the Dragon Warrior departed, Ming Hua still felt the tingle
and heard the voice. So, she welled up her courage and decided to try and decipher the message the
voice was sending. She walked to the garden, and meditated. As she concentratezl\aice even
more, she could see faded pictures becoming clearer, and the voice saying something. She could see
flashes of the Timefire, the fire that had the ability to mess with time, and a phoenix. But this phoenix
was different. Instead of lookingfk I FNBS ALIANARGEI Al f221SRXXOKFEAYSR®
G2A0S a4L121Ss 2YAy2daAfeY WaAy3d | dz XOddd t K2SYAEXX [ A0
library. A library which seemed quite familiar. Then it clicked. It was the Huangshan librarg, tve
Timefire was supposedly stashed. So then she made the bold decision to go and find out what the
pictures meant. Although she still pondered what the Dragon Warrior had to do with all this, she

waited until night and started trekking the path to tisecluded library.
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satchel was a small portrait, an apple and a compass. She thought she could not survive long enough

to see the mystical library, as the path dt#pt on going. Then, she barely noticed a sign, hidden in



the colour of the tree. It said that she had reached the library, and if she kept on following the path,
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was too tired, and so she slept under the shade of a pear tree.
The next morning, she awoke to see that nothing had changed, except that she was now well
rested. She took a bite of her apple, and started looking. She had looked for arahduy then, she
had finished her apple. She had given up, and leaned on a rock, staring at the sky.
RUMBLE! The boulder started moving, and soon enough, Ming Hua was falling down a staircase.
After she hit the bottom of the staircase she got up, &aked around.
6221 KXXé {KS 3TFFHALISRO ¢KS fAONINE pFa Kdzyzy3Iz2dzas |y
neverending ceiling. Just as she started to look around, she heard footsteps, and quickly hid behind a
bookshelf. The footsteps became lougdand someone had stepped into the room. Ming Hua was
speechless. It was the Dragon Warrior, but instead of a-k#watted smile, the look on his face was a
cold and cruel stare. As he walked through the library, so did Ming Hua. She was determined to find
out what was going on. Then, the Dragon Warrior stopped. He looked around, barely missing Ming
Hua, and opened a door that led to a secret passageway. As soon as he was out of sight, the door
started closing and Ming Hua rushed into the tunnel. She fatbthhe Dragon Warrior to a chamber,
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A Tale from China's Magical Mountain

St Joseph's Primary School, Bo, Pak Kiu — 11

This is a legend about how the Yellow Mountain, a famous landmark, in China was formed. A long

time ago, in ancient China, there were five magical and powerful dragons which were ordered by the

Gods in heaven to protect a small kingdom called Chun, whichruled by a kind and thoughtful king
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Kung Lau loved his people. He gave money to poor people in his kingdom, built many schools to

children for study and enforced many different benevolent peicHe was also very intelligent

leader. He would be patience to listen to the advice and comments of his officers to seek different

perspectives before enforcing a law or making decision. He always made wise and correct decisions

whatever the problems we complex. He always knew who committed a crime in a trial when there

was a crime. Once, there were two farmers come to him to accuse each other stealing his cow. King
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knew who was the thief and asked his officer to catch the thief and sent him to jail. All of his people

were very appreciated and loved him.

The dragons each had a special power. Their scales were also in different colours of the rainbow. The
colours were red, blue, pink, green and yellow. The red dragon was the dragon of war. He made the
kingdom win countless battles for extra land. The blueggdrawas the dragon of water. She

controlled the water and no floods coming to the kingdom. The pink dragon was the dragon of
harvest. She protected the land and provided sufficient nutrition to the land for farming to produce
enough food to people. The gra dragon was the dragon of fortune. He administered and managed
the wealth and money of the kingdom. Finally, the last but the least, the yellow dragon was the
dragon of landscape. He created valleys and pathways so that resources could be delivered

throughout the kingdom.

In the north of the Kingdom of Chun, there was a kingdom called Cho. The king of Cho was brutal and

autocratic. He did not listen to the comments and advice from his officers. He always seize the money

and land from his people. He unk#ed horrible tortures and killed the good officers and their family

members whose advice was violate with his decision. His people hated him very much. Some of his
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better life.

One day, the King of a kingdom called Cho saw the kingdom of Chun became stronger and stronger,

richer and richer. He thought that Chun has become a threat to his kingdom and also desired to get

their land. He immediately ordered an armf/fifty thousand men to invade the kingdom of Chun.
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Dragon had an idea. He decided to make a mountain so long and loftit thauld take the army at
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Dragon Palace to the place where the ground was completely flat. He slashed and shap®id with

claws. Soon, he had created a series of high mountains and extremely long pathways. A year later, the

army of Cho arrived but they were extremely tired and hungry after walking over mountains and

mountains for a year with almost nothing to eat sinbey only had two tons of food for fifty

thousand soldiers.
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army, and the General along with the remaining of the soldiers surrendered.

When the peoplé&new that they won the war, they were very happy and relieved that they were
safe. They partied all night and went to the Dragon Palace to give offerings to the Dragons. Since
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Nowadays, it has become a beautiful landmark of China which over thousands of tourists have gone
to see its fabulous beauty. This landmark still has many legends that are fascinating and make us

wonder how the Yellow Mountain was trutyeated and how it got its name.



The Extraordinary Adventures at Huangshan

St Joseph's Primary School, Chan, Chak Yan Ian — 10

Long ago in Anhui province of China, there was an outbreak of a deadly virus. Thousands of citizens

suffered fromincurable disease and many others lost their beloved ones. There lived a ruler called
9YLISNBNI I yod I Aa YIYS a,Fyé YSheyriedand cBya§eddst Sy 0S¢ > K
ruler. He decided to find medicine for his people at the most exotic, fanous area in the

province, Huangshan.

Huangshan was a legendary place, where ancient Chinese Emperor Xuanyuan (HuangDi) once

practiced Alchemy there. He carried out secretive experiments that perfected metals into gold; the

precious elementwasthemtlr Yy 2 Ydzi SR Ay (2 Ada adzLISNA2NJ F2NX Fa avs$s
Xuanyuan succeed in gaining prolonged life and became one of the Chinese Gods thereafter. The
GYSRAOAYS F2NJ LINPf2y3aSR tAFTSE g1 a f 8peakal GKS [ 2idza

the mountain range.

The Emperor and his men trekked along the trails, lumbered through the forest and clambered up the

mountains for ten days. They trudged wearily without having a rest despite everyone was exhausted.

In the middle of nowhere, th&mperor noticed a pointy rock upright. It looked like a man in a cloak
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exhilarated, they scuttled towards the Genie.

The Geie gazed atthem asifaknetv f £ = aL (y26 6Keé e2dz NS KSNBI Yeé
you the way to the Lotus Peak, help me to find the five dwarves, namely Gold, Wood, Water, Fire,
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eyes to get a clearer vision, but he could only see a statue, which resembled the face of the Genie,

with one finger pointig to the east. The Genie sent five golden dragons to help Emperor Yan and his

men. Without hesitation, the heroes rode on the golden dragons, jumped off from the cliff and glided

high in the sky. The men were all shrieking with delight whenthey limd &NR Q& S&S @A S¢ 2F (K
cloud beneath their feet. The scenery was picturesque with all the hues of blue and silver in the sky,

the cloud was as crystalline as sea water that dazzled under the moonlight, the rippling lines of waves

making Huangshaa wonderful sight.

In a distance, they could see the Pen Holder Peaks, where each dwarf dwelled at one of its five
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there came some tiny giggling sound. The tiny giggles grew to some shout of laughter. The frisky

dwarves tiptoed forward and met the Emperor. Emperor Yan explained everything to the dwarv

patiently, he made them promised not to damage the vegetation and erode the landscape anymore.

The dwarves, however, requested the royal seal from the Emperor. Thewitied Emperor

commanded his men to made five misgals for the teeny creatures.
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The heroes set off their voyage to the Lotus Peak, riding on the back of the golden dragons again.
They passed by the Rock Monkey Gazing the Sea, it hides a fairy tale aboet\ahwridbandoned

her bridegroom after she had discovered he was a monkey. The monkey bridegroom sat mournfully
atop the Huangshan, waiting for his bride. They also passed by the Flying Over Rock, Turtle Rock and
YIye Y2NBX |ff gAiGK fS3ISYRIFINE YediKa 0SKAYR

They arrived at the Lotus Peak, where the guardian creature was waiting for them, it was a Fenghuang
(Phoenix). It squawked in protest when the Emperor and his dragon were hovering nearer and nearer
0KS LISF{ @ 2 KSy (KS 9 YLIS &y MiKbiokeB& ii coltl sweat dnid Bied3I A I y (i A O

to ran for their lives. The creature gave chase.

The indignant creature opened its huge mouth and was trying to gulp Emperor Yan down. The

Emperor saw its fangs, but he remained composed. Instead lobistg the Phoenix with his
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country, so does you love the Lotus Peak. | want to save my people with the medicine, | beseech your

YSNO& s CSy3Kdzl y Iwilling to $cBify Binfsel&adBisNaeople a@nly if the Phoenix could

give way for the medicine. The Phoenix screeched at the Emperor at the top of its lungs. At that

time, the lightning crackled as it flashed across the darkening sky, the thunder rumhheldistance

as the wind grew stronger. The summit of the Lotus Peak cracked open, a dazzling pearl glimmered
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hesitation, the golden dragon swopped upetpearl in its hand.

The people of the country soon heard the good news. Jubilant crowds ran to the streets to celebrate
the victory of Emperor Yan. The air in the country was again filled with much liveliness and laughter.
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Chang’s Epic Adventure

St Joseph's Primary School, Chan, Chi Him Kaden — 9

Once upon a time, there was a poor fisherman named Chang. He lived in a village in China. One day,
while he wadishing, he noticed a glass bottle bobbing up and down in the river. He wanted to know
what was inside the bottle, so he picked up the bottle and twisted off the cork. A map was inside it. It
was not an ordinary map, it was a treasure map! When he got héraeliscussed with his family

whether he should go on a trip to find the treasure. After a brief discussion, Chang decided to go with

his friend Tai, on an adventure to find the treasure.

First, they need to go in a cave, which was far from their villaggant was awaiting them at the
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dragged Tai under a tree. Chang told Tai to go back to the village so he can heal his broken leg. Tai
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had a way to defeat the giant, Tai left. Chang took out his dagger and tried to stab the giant but the
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tried to use a bow to shoot him. Surprisingly, that worked! Blood, was now flowing down from his
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the giant disappeared.

Chang walked into the cave and found a small room. A portal was in the middle of the room. Chang

jumped in the portal and was teleported to a mountain. As stated by the map, He had to go around

the mountain and go to a mansion but a dragon was on top efrttountain. It was no other than the

rare fire-breathing dragon. He must fight it because the moment he teleported to the mountain the

dragon started to breathe fire. Chang tried to stab it but when he approached it, it flew away. He

even tried to shoot ibut it simply dodged the arrow. He finally shot the dragon, the arrow pierced
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up. The dragon was healing itself! If Chang wanted to go to the mansion, he must slay the dragon

before it fully recoveredorelsk S g2 dz2f Ry Qi adlyR | OKFyOS F3FAyal
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strategy. Just as he thought of strategy, his dagger turned into a diamond sword and his bow turned
into a crosshow. Chang tried to shoot the dragon. This time, the arrow flew towardantiatredible

speed, even the dragon could not dodge such a shot. The dragon fell to the ground and started to
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However, Chang pretended to be dead in tiape of finding an opportunity to slay the dragon. When

the dragon noticed Chang, who was lying on the ground, it walked towards Chang then sniffed him to
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diamond sword. As a result, the dragon turned into dust and Chang continued on his journey to the

mansion.

After Chang arrived at the mansion, he did not find &ilegsure. However, he saw that an old wizard
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used the gold to make his family rich and they lived happily ever.after



Tales from China's Magical Mountains

St Joseph's Primary School, Chan, Kin Ting — 9

Breathtakingly beautiful mountains in China, such as Mount Taishan, Yellow Mountain, Mount Lushan and
Mount Emei are renowned, with their shapgaks, indigenous villages and floating clouds. The names of
these mesmerizing mountains often commemorate people and things that happened in the past and each
mountain has its different tales and stories. This time, let me introduce the legend of omg of

favorites; Five Fingers Mountain.

Five Fingers Mountain is a symbol of Hainan Island, which is located in the middle part of Hainan. In the
LI a4z Ad sl a Y2NB O2YY2yte 1y26y |a abl aklyQQs o dz
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this seemingly hilarious name.

A long, long time ago, there was a Demon King of an evil mountain, who would eat people to restore its
evil power. It often led a ganof Demons to the villages to do evil deeds towards the villagers, such as
damaging their homes, and, in more than one occasion, inundate the fields by damaging the river banks.
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However, there was a courageous girl called Xiao Mei who refused to bow to the horror. Living in a small
village on the west of that evil mountain, Xiao Mei practised her sword skills daily to prepare for the
worst. One unforinate afternoon, her father was captured by a vicious Demon King to fill its insatiable
hunger. The death of her father was indescribably agonising to Xiao Mei, but she decided to strive at the
same time to heal her wounds and dry the tears of grief ftbmpain of bereavement. Vowing to avenge

for his father and the other victims, she practised to fight with her sword in the backyard from day and

night until she lost consciousness from exhaustion.

One day, when Xiao Mei was half asleep from her taxiogw the farm, she felt a shadow next to her
bed and when she tried to open her eyes, she found a benevolent looking elderly man with beard as
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achieving success for fighting. When Xiao Mei openedies, she was full of beans and when she
blinked again, the wise old man disappeared into thin air. She took that book with her and practised very

hard every day. Finally, she can fight with the sword proficiently and to perfection.

Equipping herself ith a battle suit which was sewn by her relatives and a sharp sword, Xiao Mei visited
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before leaving the village and went straight to the evil mountain.



When she ran up the evil mountain, a gang of Demons and ghosts lurked out from the black mist. Xiao

Mei grabbed the sword and rushed towards them as fast as a cheetah, destroying them utterly with her

accurate and powerful slashes. At the top of the mdluntain, that Demon King had been sitting on his

GKNRYS YR 6FAGAY3 FT2NJ GKS GAye 41 NNR 2N aL ¢l a ad
| FKH | FKHQQ GKS 58Y2y YAy3 I dzAKSR f2dRf &3 KA&d 6AC

0Stop talking nonsense, | am here to avenge my father and the villagers who have been eaten by you. Let
YS (Aff &2dzHQQ A2 aSA @StftSR lFyaNrRfes KSNJ SesSa 7

Xiao Mei dashed towards the Demon King with her sword. Sivedfshe had become much stronger and
GFffSNIAY O2YLI NR&2Yy (2 KSNI2fR aStfo {KS 2dzYLISR 2
she used her sword to punch through its neck and deep down to its throat. It was so painful that the
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out from the gaping wound of its throat immediately. At the same time, the Demon King grabbed Xiao
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battle cleared, the peak looked as if it had not experienced the haunting fight. The only evidence were

GKS FTAGS GAye FAYASNB 2F - Al2 aSAaQa SELRASR FNRY (K

After that, whenever the villagers saw the five shatgnes like fingers on the evil mountain, they would
recall Xiao Mei. In order to commemorate and advocate her admirable personality, people started calling
Al GCA@GS CAY3ISNRAR az2dzyilAyQQo

With the mysterious tale of this mountain, and the picturesque sceneitpt of tourists from all over the
world are attracted to visit this glorious mountain and take photos there, making it one of the most

popular tourist attractions in China.
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Last Sunday night, | was awoken by some rumbling noise coming from the hallway. | went out and saw a glowing
door that had a label on it asking me to go inside. Although being very frightened, | still went througtothesd
was so curious to know what was inside.

After that, | found myself high up in the sky. Then, | saw an eagle beside me. The eagle squeaked, picked me up
and offered me a flight. It then flew to a mountain with a gorgeous view. And | saw an oldtarating there,

looking very serious. He told me that this mountain was the magical mountain that tales were describing about. It
was known as Huangshan.

He brought me to his cabin and he told me a tale about this famous and magical mountain.

In ancient imes, Huangshan was known as Yishan after its-hlaek rock. In 747, the name was changed by the
legendary Huandi imperial order to Huangshan. The mountain was beautiful, with their sharp peaks, raised villages
and floating clouds. But all of these wergned by a gigantic dragon, the dragon kept hurting creatures living

there.

After listening to the tale, the old man then gave me a wand and he pointed to the cave, where the dragon was
living, on the map. Then, | followed the trail, it was a mysterioosimain where everything seems to be so
magical. While seeing the blue trees and leaves rising from the ground, some fish were flying happily in the sky.

When | arrived at the cave of the mountain, | saw a gigantic dragon attacking asnakBl BR&Z &2 KSNB A& Yeé
RN} 32y Ké¢ (GKS RNI3I2y 06dzaiSR | FANB oltftz G4KS aylr1$S Olyy:
escape but the dragon spotted me before | could do anything. The dragon tried to step on me but it missed. | went

to hide kehind a tree. Luckily, | found some sharp wood nearby and tried to use it as a sword to attack the dragon

0dzii . A0 RARYQO 62N)] ® {dzRRSyfeéz L NBYSYOSNBR (GKS gl yR (KI
and casted a spell, the dragon was defal and was sent to another dimension. The dragon was gone and the

mountain was peaceful again.

An old man appearedie was just like the one | met before. He turned out to be a wizard. After the old man

brought me to a safe place, he told me that in order to go home, | had to collect 3 lilies and 2 roses for him to make
a magical portal to teleport back home. Afterollected them, | went back to the cabin and made the portal. The

old man said some magic spells and teleported me back to my home.

What an interesting adventure to Huangshan!
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Long ago, there were two young men who loved martial arts, Wong and Shan. They lived in a village near the most
a, Huangshan.
which contained theecrets of top martial arts skills. It was hidden in the Lotus Peak, the highest peak of the

enormous Huangshan. Keen to improve their martial arts skills, Wong and Shan were determined to hunt for this
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The next day, they eagerly set off orsthiagical adventure, not knowing what dangers lay ahead. After one hour
of clambering up the humongotisiangshan, they were getting tired.
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As they walked, the sound of water drew neawor§ it became a thunderous roar. When they found the source of

the sound, they discovered that they were at a waterfall. Shan checked the map his father gave him, and he realized
they were now at the legendary Nine Dragon Waterfalkapt down fronthe cliff, falling like silk embroidered

with diamonds. Wong and Shan could only gape in awe in front of this magnificent view.
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might, slicing its neck with one clean stroke.
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AFi ne, I will ¢l i mb, I owi || climb!d answered a tired a
Two hours later, they were getting nearer to their destination.

AfLook! We are passing throughhawebesa&wut ioffulc! iosidtshiasi?do t dx
AOh yes indeed, it iins amawgoincdaelr,| aintddlso apsr aiifs ewle Sahraen .

With heavy legs, they clambered up to the Lotus Peak.

AFinally! We climbed up on to t hoer etvoepr !00f sHau adn gvdohnagn,! blir e
of relief.

AStop talking and Shatelles. fi nd the é6Summito! o

=13

I found it already, it is over there on a stone!d Won

He walked towards it, and as he was about to pick up the treasus&rbeshook violently and turned into & 10
foot granite monster! With a startled expression, they immediately drew out their swords.

A am the guardian of the O6Summit o, if you want it, yol

Without hesitsat on, t he two young men swiftly slashed their swo
swords bounced off, not hurting the monster at all.

iShan, the granite is too hard, we candédt wuse our sword:

AThen what shouffdswe?0s&Pha@Ourebpgoeded in a frustrated
to see that the granite monster shooting a series of rocks towards Wong.

i Wong! Be careful! o yelped Shan.
AArrgh! o yelled Wong.
AAre you hurt?06 asked Shan.

iltds ok, gragesso® replied Wong, fAwe candt give up havi
monster with our secret weapon! o

Wong and Shan then unleashed the fisupersonic puncho, atl
second. Te granite monster had no answer to the supersonic punch and fell down to the floor with a big thump.

AStop! You two were the best | have faced. You have my
the granite monster handed over the book.

Wong and Shan cheered, AHurray! We finally did it!o ani

After years of practice based on the teachings of the |
Many people heard their reputation and went to Huangshbadome their apprentices.

iwong, we have so0o many apprentices now, what shal/l we
moments, then said:

fiLet 6s call itééthe Summi't Sect. 0
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Once upon a time, a boy named Ching lived with his family in a shabby hut in a small village. One year, locusts

destroyed the harvest. The locust invasion caused the villagers immense suffering and widespread starvation.

Therewas GF S GKIFIG I KARRSY GNBFadaNB Ay (GKS Flrof SR a/ KIff
village, but the mountain was so dangerous. Pained by the events, Ching set forth to find the treasure. Ching knew

that finding the treasure is no small taskdhis determined to succeed even if it means sacrificing himself. Before

0KS 22dz2NySes / KAy3IQa FFGKSNI IF @GS KAY + I2ft RSy RA&O | a |

PFOGSNI LY I NRdz2dza 22dzNySéx / KAy3a F2dzyR KAYaSfttancegy GKS 7T
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could see the white pillowy snow gently covering every nook and cranny of the mountain. As he inched forward,

he could see the cliffs stang to pierce through the snow. The cliffs were sharp and jagged. It was almost like they
resembled the pointed spears of great warriors. Ching stood in awe. At that moment, he was taken aback by the
breathtaking surroundings because it was such a stamnkrast from his rundown village.

As he started his accent, the cool air filled his lungs. It was as if a snake was coiling itself around him. He had hoped
GKFG GKS FTSStAy3d ¢2dzZ R &dz0aARSI o6dzi Ad RARYyQil® 1S O2dz |
disappointmentfrom his family. Then and there, Ching mustered the willpower to push through the pain. He told
KAYaSt¥F GKIFIG KS Ydzad O2YLX SGS KAa ljdzSad G2 alr @S GKS LIS:

Ching arrived the forest. He was exhausted and sat boulder to rest. At this point, he was just grateful to be

FftA@GSD® ' FNFAE YIFy FLILISEFENBR FNRBY (KS LAYyS (NBSad ¢KS Y
GSYLX SK¢ / KAy3 gl a fdzOAR | yR KSa&AivastBeRighktyingioxld. f £ @ = 06 dzii |
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up the man and carried him to his destination.
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Ching walked past the temple gate and was immediately confronted by a hot spring. He saw the monk laying down

on a raft. Unpovoked, the monk laughed, and in an instance, the red water in the hot spring shot upwards. The

Y2yl Gdz2NYySR (26 NRa / KAy3d FYR &FARI 452 @&2dz {y26 Ydzy3a
Cdz a2y |1 ®¢é aL 6tyild (2208 DENXYEIGA2{BIB O il NFI & dzRNE & 2 dzNJ
monk nodded and continued meandering around the hot spring on his raft.

Many moons have come and gone, and now Ching was ready for his final challenge. The old man told him that he
wouldneedi 2 ol GGtS + FTSNROA2dza RNI 32y OFffSR aW2aNRrR(& (2 NJ
gAft YySSR (2 dzaS SOSNE FAOSNI 2F &2dzNJ oSAy3 (G2 RSTFSIG w
knew was that he had to use alkhraining to overcome this obstacle.
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The dragon breathed out the fire at Ching. He dodged and soared on a sharp rock. Ching tried to defeat the Josrik
by bombarding it with the bow and flaming arrows. All the pine trees stretched out their branches as if they were
hands trying tacatch the arrows. Suddenly, a tree ignited and crashed on the bridge, destroying it in a matter of
seconds. Josrik grew evermore restless decided to finish off Ching once and for all. The dragon swooped down and
headed straight towards Ching. The mountagmbled.



/ KAy3a gl a LINrfelSR o0& FSINXY | Ada 62Re gla FNRISYy Ay
pocket again. Ching grabbed and held the disc in his hand. The disc illuminated the area, engulfing everything in a
sea of ligh Ching closed his eyes, and his whole life flashed before him. His family, the village, and nature were all
he could see. The ordeal seemed like an eternity. When Ching looked up, Josrik was nowhere to be seen. It was as
if the light had banished him tanother realm.

With newfound confidence, Ching boldly strode up the mountain. He was ready to claim the treasure that was
rightfully belonged to the villagers. Ching Abruptly ceased all movement. Then he turned around and saw the old
man smiling from aass the bridge. Involuntarily Ching smiled back and finally understood what his master was
trying to tell him all along.

LJt |
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Prologue:

A typical elf was hiking on a mountain, Huang Shan. His tummy moaned for food and he observed his
surroundings, finding a damp cave. In the inky cave, he caught a glimpse of moving blood at the corner of his left
eye. The elf slapped his foredd rigidly. It must be his imagination. Out of the blue, a pair of barbed talons gripped
him as he struggled, beads of sweat trickling down his forehead. After having a good look at what was holding him,
he shrieked. I t wa s nitbwas nét & lsmpiofnepglsive and mowimg blaod, it wds b bleod n d
dragon! The nightmarish and massive dragon devoured the-s¢ricken elf into its mouth in one gulp mercilessly
as a man wearing pitdblack robes let out a sharp cackle which cuttgrbu t he mi sty ai r . iSoon,
dragon, we will eradicate those-scal | ed | egendary poets, Li Bai and Du Fu.

Chapter 1: The demonds disguise

Frank Fu lived in an orphanage exceedingly close to Huang Shan. He was having a wearisome Chinese lesson
with his tedious teacher, Mi ster Chan. Frank finally co
|l et out deafening snoresééBoom! Smack! The al mighty he
Zapper. Rapper Zapper thuddedontb e gr ound with a thunderous crash. Bat
eaglelike eyes spotted snoozing Frank and stomped over to his table, his nostrils flaring, his face the color of a ripe
tomato. Valiant Batman fought Terminator Gladiator atdleé¥and punched him in the gut. Mister Chan hollered in
Frankdéds ears, fAFrank Fu,e ywadk eanud !ye |Flreadn kit Gwo,k eB autpmadmrleda r T
orphans burst into fits of giggles.

Frank scratched his bristling hair in embarrassmeMister Chan yelled at him, smoke rising from his hair.
Mi ster Chan was growing more hideous at the second, Fr
burst. Everything happened in slow motion,

1. Mister Chan morphed into an-iloking dema;

2.A wisp of white vapor appeared out of thin air bolted at the demon, and (Mister Chan) dissolved into a
puddle of bubbling poison.

The peculiar thing was that the other oripnhaumsi sloono k efidWhae
does Mister Chan go?06 Then, all the innocent orphansd ¢
dispersed!

Chapter 2: The Messenger from the Famed Poets

Frankdéds brain was stil |l whiatHadhagpenadtafetv yiputes ago. Wheoa speed t
blinding flash of scintillating light materialized in thin air, a glowing angel was floating out of the resplendent
porthole and declared Altbds time, great dakiwizanddson of Du

Ambispo and his scarce but iniquitous blood dragon in order to save the unsophisticated orphans. Many elves and
dwarves have departed life because of them. Now, come with me to the enchanted clouds of the famed Li Bai and

Du Fu. 0 0fWhgartelatMeg?r alnhdeson of the prominent Du Fu?d Fran
confused to the limit, his head was having a tough time in a whirlpool of ginormous questions. How did Du Fu own

a dazzling angel as a messenger and a magical cland wsith his best buddy, Li Bai? Why did my parents never

mention anything about Du Fu?

Chapter 3: The most extraordinary battle of all times

The gears in Frankoés head clicked together and he annc
Fu, wildl help you demolish Ambispo and shatter his rot:
shimmering portal with full confidence, and that was that. After a dizzying whole fifteen minutes in the heavenly
portal, Frank arrived at a weapgrfilled with life-threatening weapons in it. The fairy explained in a deep and
gravelly voice that this was where Du Fu had given Frank a variety of spellbound weapons to decide which ones to
use against Old Armpit (This is what Frank called him now beeae thought he will stink of a gazillion socks).

Frank opted for a pack of egdpaped balls. Next, the angel transferred Frank to a mountain where Ambispo and his
dragon currently lived. Subsequently, the angel was nowhere to be seen before he qouldicipa s o me 06j unk 6
his combusting head.



Exhausted, Frank clambered to the tip of the mountain with the last inch of his strength and took a massive gulp of
distilled water from his water bottle. His eyes swiveled around the area and found a marasteotite pondered
for a while and thought out | oud, meaning for Ol d Ar mpi
abominable and crimson head poked out of the cave, followed by Old Armpit. The dragon blew a tornado of flames
atFrank. Frae k s hut hi s eyes tight and thought to himself @l
happened in a quarter of a second. One of Frankés gol d
net and absorbed the tornado of fireheiut leaving a single mark! Frank suddenly realized that he could command
these balls with his flawless imagination! He pictured one of the golden balls shooting an energy beam at the wicked
dragon. The dragon glowed after receiving the energy beamtamat ke mega explosion, also exterminating
Ambi spo. There were just a few burnt scales and a skul |
most depraved wizard of all times! o and ohFeankamadni shed i n

asked, AiGreat grandson, how a
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Huangshan is one of the most distinguished mountains in China. If you have sdwpdh@aking views from the
summit of Huangshan, either from your own experience or photos, you will perceive that it is precisely a relaxing
scene. It is not only weknown for the scenery but also regarded for its magical tales.

There once was an unaginably sensitive and brilliant child. His mind was so nimble and lively that he could
already speak in perfection by the age of two. At the age of four, he was already proficient of performing martial
arts. He was unbelievably quigktted. His parentsreasured him and appreciated the bewildering brainpower
that he possessed.

As the boy grew up, he sowed the seeds of a silk producer. In a few years, his enterprise grew more extensive, and
he went through a prosperous life with his family. Sadly, disagteck him as financial problems hit him one by

one. He had no choice but to sell everything he owned, such as his house, farmland and silk to keep a living. Finally,
he became empthanded. He decided to go on a journey to search for God to help hbre flyosperous again. He

then bravely set off to Huangshan to search for aid.

For years, the boy scavenged the mountains for a sign of God. He trudged through the isolated, icy lands and
treaded over glacial mountain peaks, but there wasn't any sigruofdnity. One day, he ran out of food. He knew
that he wouldn't stand a chance for survival, but he still kept on walking. In a few days, he was famished and
collapsed in the pail. He laid there motionlessly, with his fragile body going to shatter at amgrmd.uck stoke
him, as he was about to shut down, a senior man went past him. His clothing was very filthy and dirty. He had a
wrinkled and scratched face. He wore a smile on his face as he was walking, but then fastened his pace as he saw
someone lyingolidly on the snow. The elder certainly was a swell person. He brought up the boy, observed his
feeble body for a moment and then kindly gave him a basket of fresh, wild fruits. The boy was malnourished by
then, and therefore he quickly scoffed down treotl. The elder asked him," Why are you here in the mountains?"
" I'm trying to find a God to help my family and me."” The elder told him that he was a God himself. The boy was
dazed. He fell to his knees and pleaded him to reveal him the secretamp florever and to be rich eternally.

The elder warned him," If you want to have magic powers, you will have to give up the love from your family, and
not be able to see them again.” The boy agreed that he would pay the price for having magic powergetibe
didn't believe that his family would be disappeared forever as it sounded very absurd. The elder finally agreed to
tell him the secrets as the boy implored him and swore that he would not use the magic on other people. The elder
taught the boy tomake a unique medicine that could help people live perpetually. As the boy was very wise, he
learnt to make it in just one day. He thanked the elder earnestly for his help to make him feel satisfied.

The boy brought his newly formed magical medicine @fuhe mountains. He rushed home and wanted to show
it to his family, but he couldn't find them. He noticed that people's outfits were very different from his own. The
boy couldn't figure out what was happening. He asked a man that walked by for theadiateealized that he had
travelled forward in time for a thousand years! One day in the magical Huangshan, he thought, equals to a
thousand years in reality! He kept searching for his family, suspecting that the man was lying to him, but he
couldn't findanyone he knew. Day after day, the boy felt lonely and empty inside. Even though he had a magic
medicine, he couldn't share his happiness with his family. The boy regretted his decisions. "I must find the elder
and hope that he could bring me back in tithbe thought.

The boy set off for Huangshan again. He walked through the familiar roads and arrived at the elder's cave. The
elder asked, "Why did you come back?" "Sorry! | know that | am very greedy. Please bring me back a thousand
years. | want myamily back!" The elder looked at the boy sternly. He told him that it was his final chance to make
a decision. The boy nodded and confirmed that he wants to be with his family for once and for all. The elder
tapped the cave five times, and the mountalesgan to swirl around the boy. He braced for the impact, as the hills
suddenly screeched to a halt. He opened his eyes and saw that the elder was slowly transforming into a stone
statue, with one of his fingers pointing to a narrow road. The boy follotliedirection and eventually arrived in
his hometown. He found his family and was overwhelmed that they were still there. The boy vowed to work hard
for them. Finally, after his years of work, he resumed his wealthy and joyous life.



There are various lemds, heroes and tales in Huangshan. The characters in the stories may be considered lucky,
but they have worked very hard to become a mythical character. There are neaitsrin the world. The person
who gets success and fame always lies to those \ake their task or job earnestly.
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Huangshan is a mythical mountain range in China that is very gorgeous and renowned. My father has told me
countless times about how stunning and breathtaking this mountain range is. Many people go sightseeing and
hiking there just to capture the beauty bfuangshan. It is also famous for its mysterious ambiance. There are
villages elevated at high altitudes and mystifying clouds floating leisurely everywhere. Each time after listening to
his stories, | would be captivated and desperate to go and see thaifiemt peaks for myself.

One ordinary night, as | was watching TV, | dozed off into a dreamy world and | was transported to an ancient

temple in China and | was astonished when | saw an array of beautiful peaks beyond the temple gates. They were

not very clear, but they were unmistakably Huangshan. Out of the blue, a meteor crashed into the temple and it

gl a YFRS 2dzi 2F 2FRS IyR aAfie® LG ONIO{1SR 2Ly FTYyR L ¥F;
in Huangshan and you will beKieb ¢

| was filled with shock and excitement. | immediately packed my bags and headed to Huangshan, determined to

FAYR (GKS aKAye (GNBlIadNBd L LR2YRSNBR:T d2KSNB O2dzZ R (KAa
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at the strange bird, dumbstruck. Why could it talk? It must berttagical powers of this mythical land.

| kept on walking, determined to find the rich treasurdiirK S a4 SONB G Ol gS® LG ¢l ayQd dzydAa
noticed captivating the beauty of Huangshan. It's like a place that fairies and gods would liveeoPeak

mountain range poked through the veil of mist, surrounded by evergreen trees. The sound of birds singing and

chirping happily in the woods was carried in the winds. A crisp, refreshing breath of air entered my lungs and | felt

a coolness from thdew on my skin.

I heard footsteps and found a villager wandering about. | traded with him some water bottles, a magic carpet and a
sword, just in case there were any monsters guarding the treasuvalked until | saw a green rock that looked

very diffeent from the others so | pushed it with all my might and revealed a cave that was mostly concealed with
shadow.

Suddenly, a dragon roared from the depths of the cave. | drew out my sword and struck a battle pose, holding my
ground. The majestic drake oped its mouth and out shot a searing jet of flames. | ducked and luckily managed to
escape the wrath of the blazing fireball of death. | ran across the dark room as the dragon blasted electrocuting
lightning bolts from its claw tips. But that wasn't alisker beams were being aimed at me as | desperately tried to

find a weak spot on the powerful dragon. | swung my sword as hard as | could and my sword lodged into the artery
of its neck. It let out a dreadful howl and flew away as in a puff of smoke.

As Itouched the treasure, the cave walls collapsed around and | suddenly felt like | was flying through the air. That

| actually was. | caught a glimpse of a sgéar object flying towards me and realized that it was actually a tip of a

peak. | took out thenagic carpet and tried to evade the sharp tips. In the process, | saw the entire Huangshan

mountain range flow past me. All of sudden, | glimpsed through histoirBai ( ) and Du Fu () writing

poetry there, the Yellow Emperor, also known as Huangdi () brewing Sen Dan of immortality, shaping

| dzt y3aKlFyQa yIFIYS FNRY |, AaKFEyod ! FGSNI GKS FfeAay3a | RGSyidz
me in its original formlt was one of the most stunning sights | had ever set my eyes on. It washael knew
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foliage and itsvinding rivers are all a passing glimpse into the wonders of that magical site. | sat, and saw that |

was back in my bedroom. | saw my parents feeding the talking bird and felt something cold in the palm of my

hand. It was a small, round and cdi&k peat. Was this a souvenir from my wild imagination? Or was the Sendan

of Huangshan closer than | thought?



In a nutshell, Huangshan transformed from an ordinary mountain to a major tourist attraction and numerous

books are published every year about just hattractive Huangshan is. It also contains many tales and legends,

ddzOK a aLYY2NIIFf {K2gAy3a GKS gle¢es gKAOK GStta I adz2N
favorite is the tale of how Huangshan had its name molded. Huangshan is theoh#atamazing wonders of

China.We must do our endeavour to immortalize the natural resources, historical evolution, myths and legends of
Huangshan Mountain.
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ropes in a box. | walked towards the entrance of the cave where | could see the only bright light. unnad &ty

the beautiful scene outside. Sharply high green mountains, extremely tall trees, and the wondrous view of the sea

of clouds beneath the cave. There was no route to escape. | could see similar caves far away in other mountains.

When | looked downd the sea of clouds, | suddenly felt full of energy. What secrets laid in this magical sea of

clouds? Was there any magical power in this area? | quickly dismissed the ridiculous thought and fell asleep.

On the next day, | heard a mechanical noise canfiiom the flip gate on the wooden door that suddenly appeared

at the cave. A plate of vegetables, meat and a large cup of water slid in from the flap, seemed to be served by a

robot. | quickly ate the food because | was starving. | tried to open thelerodoor. No, it was useless, the door

was locked. | sat down in my frustration.
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the extremely long rope, and see if | could find & OF LJS NR dziSHé¢ L GASR GKS NRLIS 2y
and gave it a pull. Good, the rope was firm. | put my legs out of the cave, and glanced down the mountain. Big

mistake. My legs jerked back quickly, | tried again. | dropped myself dowratee still grabbing the rope, and

slowly lowered myself down the mountain.

Ten minutes later, the rope started to break. | glanced down and forced myself to stay calm and think. If there

were three or four caves on each mountain, there must be anotherdmven there. After a while, | could see a

large cave just under my feet, | let go of the rope and jumped in the cave.
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expected someone. | fowha corridor next to me. | walked along the long corridor and entered a room filled with
computers, monitors and screens. | passed by a large filing cabinet, and | saw the files for some famous politicians,
scientists, scholars, including two of the grestt€hinese poets, Li Bai and Du Fu. The screens were zooming in and

out of the different areas of the mountains regularly, and sometimes zoomed into the people visiting the

mountain. A particularly big screen showed the sea of clouds.
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yellow silky coat with dragon patterns. He zapped me with a burst of light and after that, | could remember who |

was. | was a famous herbalist. He said | do notiteeknow who he was. He explained that this was the centre of

the magical place Huangshan. He was an alien that came from planet Quillus, and he had taken up an immortal

human body. His job was to do research on the talented people that visited Huangi#hanontrolled the sea of

clouds to absorb the strength of the talented people, using it to power up a large spacecraft filled with alien

soldiers in planet Quillus to invade Earth. With his magical power, he continuously turned Huangshan into a more
beautful place and attracted more talented people to visit. The energy tank of the spacecraft was halfway full

now, and he must keep the sea of clouds in place to fully charge up the spacecraft. However, the immortal

medicine that the human body took would grg@very soon, and the alien would die in this human body.

The old man captured me because | was a famous herbalist. He said he had the ingredients of the immortal

medicine and threatened me to take three herbs from the top of three mountains, inclddeBright Top. He
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After another adventurous journey along my way to get the ingredients of the immortal medicine, | took all the

necessary herbs. Along the wawl$o took many different kinds of special herbs too for my own collection,

including the herb that could make people slowly forgetting things. | returned to the control room, and mixed the

herbs into the immortal medicine. The old man took the immortal mige. Instantly, his body began to heat up

and gain back his muscles, and he took off his coat because the coat was too tight for his enlarging body. He was

very happy. He said he would keep his promise. The last thing | saw before | fell unconscitngspriated name

in the collar of his coat on the floor, Huang Di.

| was back in the hotel when | woke up. | did not know how he did it. | returned to my normal life.

All these happened one year ago. Just a moment ago, | learnt from the breakingha¢wreetsea of clouds had

disappeared for a few months already at Huangshan, and no scientist could explain that. | also saw anether side

lined news that an old man in yellow coat was found wondering in Huangshan and had lost all his memory. | said
tomyaSt ¥ &, SaH L RAR AlGdeg 2KIG KFR L R2YSK L O2dzZ R 2yt e
proud herbalist.



Tales from China's Magical Mountains
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Long long time ago, there wassdlage hidden high up in the Yellow Mountains. Unlike other villages, this village
was blessed by the God of the mountain, and people living in the village were granted with the water of
immortality. As a return, they promised the God of the mountain tiety would look after the environment and

the mountain. They also agreed to keep the secret of the water within the village.

Surrounded by a canopy of trees, the village is hidden from the outside world. Standing at the entrance of the
village, you couldhear the rustling of leaves and the screeching of birds. The scent of wet earth and exotic flowers
filled the warm, moist air. Looking out of the village, the breathtaking sight of waterfall cascading down a verdant
and fertile valley, sunlight glistenidgpm the distance, and an emerald, green forest covering the peaks would
come into your view.

In the village, there lived Alvin the lumberjack and his family. Alvin and his family were known for their kindness.
They shared their food with other villagersrieed. Alvin once also risked his life to save a mother deer and her
children from being hunted. He was praised by the other villagers for his brave act.
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later, the promises were no longer fresh in their minds. They began chopping down trees, hunting animals for
money. They even littered everywhere. Before long, the whole mountain was severely polluted, trees no longer
covered the hills, crystalear fountain water became swampy, the mountain was turned into an inanimate place.
Seeing what was happening, the God of the mountain stomped his foot in exasperation. He was in rage and lashed
out at the villagers. He warned them by ceasing the suppignmortality water and stopping the sky from raining

for months. The drought struck the village. Animals and crops were dying. Fertile soil became hard and dry. The
mountain became an inhospitable place.

Despite the dire situation, the villagers st on doing what they did before. Even worse, one day, some

villagers suggested that they should sell the last bit of water of immortality to the outsiders in exchange for food.
After hearing this, Alvin, his family and other villagers gasped, they sheokheads in disbelief. They dissuaded

the villagers from breaking the promise, but the villagers all turned a deaf ear to them and decided that they
would sell the water off anyway. Knowing their persuasion was in vain, Alvin was crestfallen, anebtbiiek to

his home.
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Since then, people in the village noticed that more and more villagers had gone missing, butosté! imad

figured out why they mysteriously vanished.

Little did they know that it was a punishment from the God of the mountain for breaking their promises. They
were turned into rocks and became a part of the Yellow Mountains.

It was not until a couple ahonths later did Alvin and the other villagers finally realize that all the villagers who
disappeared were those who agreed to sell the mythical water to outsiders. And the human shaped rocks that the
villagers became, were always going to remind thermhefrtdeal with the God of the mountain.

Even up to this day, should you visit the Yellow Mountains, high up the hill above the clouds, you may see some
wizened old men living in a tiny hamlet. And they must be the charitable Alvin, his villagers, thsirdiath
descendants, who are still keeping their promises of looking after the mythical mountains.

Y 2|



The Power of Love
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San Bai fought back tears, picked up his backpack and went out of the dhimhofise. He was a child who was
nine years old and his family lived in a small village called the Little River located at the foot of the mountain
Huangshan. Life was very peaceful and quiet.
However, two months ago steevcalledathem,dam intd the vilegamaihd askedsforSan Ba i
money. As his family was very poor, the men took away his mother and she was never seen again. Therefore, San
Bai decided to go on a journey on his own to find his dear mother. He heard from oneiltddlees\that his mother
was shoved on a car and it went to the top of the mountain and so one night he packed, left a note to his dad that

read: ODear father: I am |l eaving. I know it sounds i mp¢«
mi ssed her a | ot. Please do not worry.©o

As it was nearly dawn, San Bai left his village quietly and began the long task of climbing the mountain. A few
moments | ater, the glorious sun shone in felnemthaof hi m.

he must focus on the task first and he continued to climb. He walked for the whole day, only stopping for a few
breaths. But then it started to rain and get cold, so he had no choice but to postpone the quest and run quickly into a
cave he foud nearby. Suddenly, he slipped and fell down a cliff! He yelled and could not believe this was the end!
Then, he saw a shadowy hand reaching to his own hands and pulled him away from danger. He saw nothing. He had
fainted.

When San Bai came round, it wasming again and he found himself lying in the cave, shivering. Wondering
what on earth happened, he quickly looked around to find some clues of this mystery. To his disappointment, he saw
nothing for the second time. Then, a chilling breeze ran throwgbeatbe and phe quivered. Gritting his teeth, San
Bai ran out and found some berries hanging from a tree. He climbed, took some and devoured them. Next, he
walked for several hours but nothing special happened. Because it was dark again and there wesdmoesa
nearby, San Bai had no choice but to sleep on the ground. He walked for a few days yet the shadowy hand never
showed up.

Perhaps it was only his imagination, but San Bai always thought the shadow popped out during the rest of his
journey.W\hen he was trying to sleep for a few hours, when h
was like the hand was part of his body, following him everywhere. It was a bit irritating, but mysterious. One night,
he finally gave in and yelled outloud 6 Who are you and what do you want to
out at the back of the hand. It blinked for two second:
thought to himself.

The morning after the weird mystery happeniee climbed higher. He met an old man on the way that told him
he was already close to the peak. He walked for the whole day, and climbed rocks and boulders. He was bruised at
the end of the day, but was finally reached the top. The first look he gohevesen who took away his mother.

They seemed | i ke they had been celebrating and they | o
and quickly dived into a bush nearby. He waited until the men were finally asleep. Then, he came outt, ook o

kni fe he got from his house and cut down the ropes tha
lived in the same village. Suddenly, it rained and bolts of lightning cracked through the sky. The few men grunted
and(to SanwoBeap.Bleswanterl toruo buy deep down he knew that he must not give up the only chance

to save everyone.

6Well, well, well. Look what wedve got here. Three idi
Others cackled. Next, he punched Baa i in the mouth and he could taste the
somet hing important today. You shoul d n-gunthneatemmegl.s wi t h |
San Bai candédt do anything buatwhéecbouhdnwasmevepar mbuygesl

happened.

All of a sudden, the shadowy hand drifted through the air. It slapped the men so hard that they all fell to the
ground. ORun!d it yelled in a dee mismaheroretheshoddersasadn Bai ¢
tumbled down the hill. The shadowy hand then rendered the men unconscious, and used something like psychic to
control the rest of the captured people and somehow managed to teleport them back to the village.

After they eturned, the villagers treated San Bai like a hero because they all thought it was him that saved the
kidnapped people. Nevertheless, he would never forget the thing that prevented danger from happening. Not once,
not twice but thrice.

Yearswentbmnd scientists still candédt figure out what was
they have seen it on the mountain too. One old man that looked like a maniac when he gave an interview swore that
he accidentally ate food that was poisonoustaachand held a bottle of antidote for him. Another claimed she saw
it when she was in danger but she wouldndét tell anyone
could not be denied: the hand always helps people who are in neethaAiglwhy Huangshan is one of the most
mysterious mountains in the world today.



Tales from China’s Magical Mountains
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Huang Shan is a mysterious place full of secrets and legends. It is toweringaddigrich clothes of emerald
green. Near the peak sits a turquoise lakdghe Lake of Health. Some tales say that Huang Shan is a place to many
unique species, fairies and gods.

In ancient times, many immortal deities lived happily on Huang Sharddities were beautiful and elegant. Their
immortality power came from the Lake of Health. The lake was crystal clear with myriads of colourful fishes. The
deities had their own special pets, which were bizarre combinations of different animals, witihaeicly a

unique special power. For many centuries, they lived happily and enjoyed their simple lives.

One day, a man named Wang Yi went to Huang Shan to pick fruits from the trees. When he was picking berries
from the trees, he saw some strangers, playiagpily and enjoying the peace and bliss of Huang Shan. Wang Yi
spied on the deities for a few days and realized that they were immortal deities.
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a twinge in his hear¢ a huge tangled knot of greed. He decided to take over Huang Shan, so he could also live this
enchanted life and satisfy his strong greed and desire.

One night, Wang Yi crept out of his shack, climbed the tallest tréeeiforest and started throwing stones and

fire sticks at the villages where the deities lived. The deities and their pets fought bravely with their powers. At the
same time, Wang Yi poured water from the Lake of Health in a magical urn. As he drankeh&amathe urn,

power surged through his body, and the magic of the Lake became his. The deities felt that their power and
immortality started to ebb and fade away. With no choice, they were forced to flee. This was the perfect chance
for Wang Yi to stkie. He strolled into the village, where he anointed himself King. His mighty powers forced the
pets to obey him. Wang Yi banished the deities to the darkest corner of the mountain. Huang Shan was then
transformed into a place of destruction and despainritde storms formed thereafter, as if Huang Shan was

howling in misery.

Months later, a kinehearted teenage girl named Ying Tsz went to Huang Shan to gather food for her family. As she
was looking for food, she heard the mortal deities crying miserabdy the loss of their powers, their pets and

their land. At first, Ying Tsz was unsure of what to do, but they mourned so sadly she could not leave them in such
a sorrowful state. So she went up and comforted them. After listening to their stories, sidgedeo help the

deities.

B

and bushes at a place where Wang Yi would pass by every day. When Wang Yi appeared, the deities grabbed him
from behind and trapped him in a net. They then immediately threw him in a pit that had many spiky vines and
buried Wang Yi with dirt and soil. The deities clapped and they called Ying Tsz a heroine after killing him, or so they
thought.

As Wang Yi had drunk the teafrom the Lake of Health and became immortal, he did not die and was only
injured. Wang Yi was enraged. He jumped back up from underground and attacked the deities with fire again. The
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deities retreated as they could not beat Wang Yi. Ying Tsz, un@vére 2 I y3 | AQa LI2gSNES (K2 dzIK

that Wang Yi was still alive and began to lose her confidence. But the deities bestowed her with a gift! It was a
magical potion that could make people fall asleep for over 1000 years.



Unable to think o way to make Wang Yi drink the potion, Ying Tsz experimented on the potion and made it

release an odour that could make people fall asleep. Ying Tsz put the potion on a trail that Wang Yi would walk

through. When Wang Yi went off to hunt animals, he ledahe odour and went fast asleep. Not to waste this

golden opportunity, the deities jumped out and put a dagger in his heart, which was the only way to kill an
AYY2NIIFEH _Ay3 ¢al KSELSR GF1S 1dzay3a {KFy o6F01 FNRY 2|

Ying Tsz was known as the goddess of Huang Shan after this victory. Because of their terrible experience with
Wang Yi, the deities shrouded the mountains with fog, in hope that nobody would ever uncover the mysteries of
Huang Shan and disrupt their pe&ulives again.



Huangshan Wonders: Rocks
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traditional saying for hundreds of years. But. .. does that ever happen to you? Magic, miracles, life . . . Moutains,
mountains in the world, there is one,baige one, a magical one, far far away in China, Huangshan.

Huangshan is a mountain range in southern Anhui Province in eastern China. Hkisomeallfor its peculiarly
shaped granite peaks, oddghaped pines and strangedphaped rocks. Its beautifatenery attracted many people
exploring the mountain. However, Huangshan looked very different thousands of years ago.

Long long time ago, Huangshan was a huge chunky mountain where there were no trees or animals. There was a
big cave at the peak of éhmountain and it was the home of three magical creatures, the dragons. The three

dragons were a family. Sam was the father of the family. He was a fire dragon. He had a red body with four

wings. He could blow out fire that burnt things down, absdigtverything. Judy was the mother of the family.

She was a lightning dragon. She had a pink body and two legs with sharp claws. She could blast lightning balls that
torn things apart, truly everything. They had a son called Jake. He had a goldetvmmdings and four legs. He

had not had any power yet, the unrevealed one.

One day, when Sam and Jake were playing hide and seek in the middle of the mountain, the ground suddenly

shook violently. About a mile away, there was a loud bang and adaagen came out from the underground.

The dragon had a brownish body with six legs. Sam recognised that stranger was an earthquake dragon. He could

move under the ground as fast as lightning. The stranger met Sam and Jake. He crawled to themrad once a

introduced himself to them, as Max. Max lived in a swamp where was thousands of miles away from Huangshan

with his family and friends. His home was attacked by a shadow dragon, Taylor, the black dragon that had six

wings and four legs with sharpclatyss al EQ& 3INBIF G INF yRFFGIKSNI 1ySse GKFG (K¢
Huangshan and told Max to come and seek for help. Sam was a very kind dragon. He promised to give Max a hand
immediately.

Sam and Judy wanted to take Jake back home first and $izen left with Max to save his family and friends.

Suddenly, the sky turned dark and another loud bang coming from the air. A large black dragon came out from the
RFN] SySR aijeo {FrY 1ySs6 NRIKIG Fgte GKIGKIBIEBaddSNKE RREI (RS
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world and had sharp claws that scratched things through, crazily everything. Sam kept an eye on Taylor at a

distant and totl Judy and Jake to leave in a flash.
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after all because he could finally catch Max and ended his prey hunt. Taylor was cautious when he seas Ma

with Sam. He did recognised Sam, the fire dragon, the famous powerful mystic one. Without a doubt, he

invisibled himself in the air to play safe. Max was stoned at the time when he saw Taylor there. He weeped and
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Taylor suddenly appeared at the back of Max and his sharp claws were about to sctatthQ&d o O @ {lY 2¢
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forced to move away from Max and disappeared himself again.

Sam searched Taylor around the area and suddenlyrigpidly towards a spot. Taylor saw Sam getting closer and
closer to him, without a choice, he had to be visible reluctently so as to run for his life. Sam kept chasing Taylor
hardly and blew out numerous fire balls continuously. However, Taylor wasmgitoo fast that all the fire balls

were missed and most of them hit the mountain. The hugh mountain was on fire.



Taylor himself knew he could not match Sam, so he decided to retreat. He flew towards the peak of the mountain
and seconds beforkeaving the mountain through the darkened sky, a strong yellow lightning shot torwards him
speedily from the peak of the mountain. Taylor dodged and tried his best to fly away. Unfortunately, the lightning
had already circled around him and hit him badiyhis back. Poor Taylor was torn apart into pieces right after he
realised he got beaten up by Judy, the lightning dragon, another powerful mystic one in the world.
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shaped rocks like Flyifgver Rock, Immortal Pointing the Way and Monkey Watching the Sea were formed.
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Sky got brightened and rainbow had come. Why waléd be? The death of Taylor became new lives. Things
were no longer be the same as before in Huangshan. From the magic to the miracle, how did the world go?
Would it be a better one? Until then . . . yet to come.



A Poet's Tale
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To the left of the North Sea area of Huangshan, a lone hill stands upright from the mass of pine trees. Round
underside and pointed on the t opbrushgenexoepnfordhe gtrikingt | i ke a|
ancient pine tree that grows on its peak. Wi th its thi:q
blossoming flower. But such a peculiar scene is not just a natural mastérpigiuiad this breathtaking egery sits

a famous legend.

During the Tang Dynasty, a young man who lived in Long Xi Cheng Ji was arranged with an essay. However, he
wrote for hours and hours but couldnét finish it, nevel
middle of writing. Perhaps of wanting to complete the essay, he dreamt that he was still holding his pen, writing

non-stop. All of a sudden, it gave a jerk. He hurriedly lost his grip and dropped the brush pen on his desk. By the

time he looked back, its tipad bloomed a snewhite lotus flower. Instantaneously, countless sheets of paper fell

from the sky, swishing as they landed right on his desk. Exhilarated, the young man grabbedfhisvietysen

and tried to write with it, but what appeared on thegpayere not ink marks but lotus flowers, similar to the one on

his pen tip! While he wrote, his vision seemed to clear up, and the lotus flowers faintly shone. Then it shone
brighter, brighter, and much br i ghhewaketup uomthisdrearh.e coul dn
Since then, his creativeness and literary talent increased rapidly, and this youngirBand became known as

the 6god of poe mskigwn poetein CGhiha, dr maybeithe entire woddl |

Many years later, when Li Bavas in his twilight years, he started on a journey. When he went to Anhui, he went

straight to the famed Huangshan. As he stepped on the crumbling stone steps, he was awed by the variety of colors a
place could contain. The grotesque rocks were greyagheld trees were green, the boundless seas of clouds were
whiteé Watching such a magnificent view, AEosuddenl y f
thousand ren high does Huangshan loom, onthityo peaks do Whepheavashanting, alonmé o

gruff wvoice interrupted him. iMay | ask who you are?0 |
Astoni shed, he said, AMy name is Li Bai é0 Hearing the
joy. Even his wrinklesseme d t o unf ol d. Nudging Li Bai , he said, APl
some refreshments in our humble monastery!o It was thel
awayd a monastery, just as the monk has said. Carefully stgpside, the first thing he saw was some monks

meditating. AHel l 0?0 he said, receiving no sign of noti

theold monk reacted, who was smiling from ear to ear. Full of suspicion, Li Bai looked ®hiandbut he was

gone. Soon he came back, but with an enormous bronze instéumgonhg Before Li Bai could react, the monk

swiftly drew out a long wooden stick, and pounded the gong with it so hard that sounds filled the small

building. DONG, DONG,DON@ Event ual Il y, the monks stopped meditating
needtousthatagai n, 6 one of the monks grumbl ed, AHuUh? Whooés n
monk beamed. ALetous ®eil tomél souwhneegu epaokelty? ot hiieSurcehn an hon
monks murmured. Having such a guest, some monks prepared wine at once. The old monk poured some for Li Bai

and himself. They both emptied the contents into their mouths and chatted congenially about poems and

literature.Gr at ef ul and satisfied of the monasteryb6s treat ment
with |little money after journeying for such a long tim
AUmé pl ease | eavte csalnei grfap/hoyuri groevar humbl e monastery,

the request, therefore some monks prepared ink and paper and set them outside the monastery. Slowly, Li Bai
stepped out the monastery, took a brush pen, and dipped it deeply-biak ink. As he wrote on the paper, he

started to feel dizzy because of the wine he drank. However, Li Bai was not like any other; the more drunk he was,
the better. It flipped a few times in the air and landed far away, overturned. When Li Baiarmelean state of mind

at last, he went to look for the pen, but it had sprouted sométlaritpwer. Thrilled, he avoided the thick trees to

look closer at the flower and recognized it immediatedysnowwhite, lotus flower. Li Bai gasped in surprise. It

had been nearly fifty years since he had seen a lotus flower bloom out of a brush pen. Then abruptly the pen grew



larger and larger, brighter and brighter, till it became as large as a hill, then gradually, lost its glow and turned into
stone. As for théotus flower, it became larger as the brush pen did, but unlike the brush pen, it transformed into a
huge pine tree, towering into the clouds. In the meantime, Li Bai felt odd. He felt that his body was lighter by the
minute, as though he was floating. iigdiction was accurate. He floated higher and higher, towards the peak of
the brush pen hill. It was there that the 6égod of

poem:



Tales from China’s Magical Mountains
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Long ago, there was a village hidden away in the mountains of China called Yu. It was a very peaceful
village, and everyone lived in harmony. For years all was well.

One day, a merchant came into the villgg®claiming that there was a valuable treasure at the top of the
mountains, ready for challengers to seize it. People were vying for the treasure, and many packed their bags and set
off for the mountains, but they never came back. Finally, a man calledédished to go and find them. He said
goodbye to what remained of his friends and family, and left for the mountains.

To get to the mountains, Bon had to cross a deep, dark and misty forest. His chest heaving, panting heavily,
he plopped down at the basfeaawisty tree and decided to take a break. Suddenly, the mist deepened and he could

barely see his own hands. A wolfés howl sounded and so
menacingly, and slowly, with drool dripping from their lipsgth advanced. A wol f | eaped fo
|l ashing at Bonbés chest. Bon flinched away, trying to r
remembered that before he left the village, the village elder had given him the treasures iatped va silk

|l asso, and a box that contained a powerful item. Bon di
open the box, and found some stones. He was surprised
hisquestt wat coul d some stones do?0 He was so angry, he gra
soon as the rocks |l eft Bonds hand, they exploded, and |

in flames. Sensing the forest was aboubi@st him alive, he ran, straight ahead, believing that the forest would end
at some point.

Stepping out of the woods, Bon walked for many hours, before stopping at a river in the mountains to catch
some fish and refill his flask. When he dived into theemgbe realized that the river was actually quite deep and he
couldnét touch the bottom. Suddenly, something | atched
was dragged deeper and deeper, the surface shrinking and shrinking until it vieg matte than a small beam of
light. Bon struggled and thrashed, and ended up hitting his head on a rock before passing out.

When Bon woke up, he was still underwater, but he discovered he could breath. He was now in a giant
cave. Whatever attacked him mhave brought him here. Suddenly a giant squid dropped from the top and crashed
into the ground in front of Bon. Bon reached for his bag but remembered that he had left it on the riverbank. He had
nothing to defend himself from the squid! The squidsquitt i nk i n Bonés face, then smac
crashed to the cave wall, wincing as the stone bit into his back. After smacking him about for a while, the squid
wrapped one of its tentacles around Bon, and forced him to the ground, squeezing thefiférouBon was tired
and he wanted to give up. But then he thought of his f
up now. He felt a sharp rock beside him, grabbed it, and stabbed the tentacle. The squid let out a gruesome scream,
then swam out of the cave, disappearing into the depths
unwilling to stay any longer, and started swimming upwards, feeling his lungs burn as he resurfaced. The river was
cursed, he decided, and grabbésidag, determined to put distance between him and the river, before passing out
due to fatigue.

After coming to, he hiked for hours and hours, day after day. Ten days had soon passed since he left for the
mountains, and Bon was very tired, so he leard giant rock to rest. Suddenly the rock was moving and Bon
immediately took steps away from it. The stone morphed into a face, and legs and arms popped out too. The stone
monster didndét give Bon time to thignk,nti tfichartgpevdrrtdesw B
Luckily Bon had gotten a | ot of experience dodging att
He backed away from the stone monsterés attacks, whil e
would be dead on the ground. He frantically dug into his bag, hoping that there would be something to help in, and
found a silk lasso inside one of the boxes. Bon didnodt
with luck, it tighteneb ver t he monsterod6s neck, squeezing hard. Hack!
silk, until its head was squeezed off, its limbs tumbling off, separating into boulders.



More days passed before Bon finally reached the top. He stumblgdanstion, sweat glistening on his

brow. Suddenly, afire ed dragon | anded in front of hi4monYéduWel |l done
have done well to complete my challenge. Now come fort|
st ones |l anded at Bonbdés feet. Suddenly, the dragon breat

except a floating orb that glowed in front of him with a bright warm light. Enamored by it, he reached out a hand,
and was suddenly home. Thib@xploded and beams of light shot everywhere, turning into the missing villagers.
Bon was welcomed back home like a hero.



The Search for the Magic Pen in Huangshan

St. Joseph's Primary School, Liu, Yan Lok Aaron Rafael — 9

One day, my teacher told me that | was nominated to join a writing competition. When | heard the news, |
was thrilled since | had never been in a writtmgnpetition before. | began to think about what to write for many
days but | had no idea at all. Suddenly, | remembered | once found a rumor on the internet that there was a Magic
Pen in Huangshan. Whoever touches it gains magic writing power. So, ldiexige and search for it.

The next morning, | packed my notebook and pen and began my adventure.
After | reached Huangshan. | started to wonder in the mountains.

Suddenly, | saw a fairy.

6Maybe he knows where the Magic Pen is,d | thought.

Solasked 6Do you know where the Magic Pen is, Mr Fair.\
competition. 6

ol know where it is but | wild.l only give you the 1o

6Sure. What tasks do you want me to do?bd

OFirstly, you need to find my noisy rooster. Second
me my wet boot and dry it,é he said. 6Be very careful
back. o

So, | set off to begin theearch.

I wal ked wuntil the night fell but | still couldnot
first and wake up before dusk.

After a good sleep, | woke up and listened attentively. Right before dusk, as expected, | heard teerrdds
loud crowng.

6l knew the noisy rooster would crow!d

I hurriedly followed the sound and found the rooster on a mountain. It was surprisingly large.

6Are you Mr. Fairyds rooster ?26 | asked.

6Coo. .. thatés right.d the Rooster nodded.

0Maybe ttehre krnooowss where the monkey isé | thought.

6Do you know where Mr. Fairyds monkey i s?6

6Coo. .. I owi || give you a hint but you need to solwv
mountain |l ooking down at the sea,® said the rooster.

6Cancygme with me?d | asked.

60K but | wondt give you any other hints though, 6 s

| started to search again.
0The seaé. . o | mumbl ed as | wal ked, O6but there isnb
| was baffled and tired. | looked up in the sky. There were a lot of clouds.

6Ah, I know the true meaning of the fAsead!d | said
stretches into the clouds. 6

After a while, | found a very tall mouain. It was gigantic! | climbed up the mountain and there, | saw a
small animal sitting at the top. It was quietly crouchi
towards the animal.



O0Are you Mr. Fairydéds monkey?d | asked.

The monley quietly nodded its head.

6Do you know where the fairybds wet boot is?60

60f course | know. I wi || give you a hint but you h
hint is this: the wet boot is hanging to dry somewhere in the woodsaright o ss t hi' s mountain. 6

6Can you come with me?d86 | asked the monkey.

60K but | wono6t give you any hints though, 6 said th

| went into the woods with the monkey and the rooster. The woods was dark and gloomy. | felt very scared.

6May be Huangshan has a frightening monster deep in
with fear.

| walked deeper into the woods, taking every steps as quietly as | could. | did not want to wake up any
monster! | really hated the feelinigfelt like | was stuck in an infinite loop of darkness.

Suddenl vy, I felt light! At first, I thought it was
but | told myself, 61 am defi ni tiadwherectHer s eunlighbsothatitdi ng t |
can dry. I must not give up.d And so, I continued to w

real. | saw a boot hanging upside down on a pole. The boot had water droplets dripping dowriTingmwias
really the best place to dry the boot. There was sunshine everywhere. It really brightened my feelings to see the
sunlight shine upon me. | also knew that | have finally accomplished all the three tasks for the fairy.

Taking the boot, togethevith the monkey and the rooster, | hurried back to find the fairy.
O6Mr Fairy, I have brought your rooster, monkey and
The fairy didndédt say a thing. He just pointed south

| used all of my strength to rush to theuth. There, at the southemost end of the Huangshan region, |
finally saw the Magic Pen standing proudly on a cliff! It was actually a hugdikeerock which had a tree grown
from its tip. | touched the magic pen wishing that it would really helpvnite a good story.

I went home happily and decided to write a story of my Huangshan adventure for the writing competition. |
also did some more research about Huangshan and found out that the rooster, the monkey, the boot and the fairy,
like the Magic Pr, were all famous rock sceneries in the Huangshan district!



Huangshan

St. Joseph's Primary School, Poon, Hin Lok — 10

Huangshan is one of the most popular and greatest mountains in the world. It is located in Southern Anhui
province in China, with a range of different peaks. Some of the mountains are famous scenic spots attracting
thousands of tourists every year,such as Lotus Peak, Bright Summit Peak and Celestial Peak.

There is a famous t dHumngaslhlaemd ,ifthery worddrhe &ft r ange
of cloudsd and hot springs and other stuff.

Strange pines are actually pines grown in distorted but in weird shapes due to continuous natural phenomena
in Huangshan, such as wind, clesydmog and ice crystals. People pay attention to these pines partly because of their
ability to survive in extreme conditions.

Apart from that, a large variety of these rocks are scattered everywhere in the whole mountain region, most
of them are namebly human imaginations by making up stories related to ancestors. One of the famous example is
that one of the rock resembled a strong man hitting a tiger, and this story is also mentioned in ancient Chinese
literature fAWater Marogk nhas KHesem ¢alaldedi @DWysomilseats a
today.

Besides all that,there are still many interesting and mysterious things there at Huangshan, this is a beautiful
place for tourists and approved if wanting to take great views wtirvgato know more about interesting myths and
stories.



Tales from China's Magical Mountains

St. Joseph's Primary School, Ray—Smith, Henry Joseph Evelyn — 9

Two weeks ago, | was watching the movie Lord of the Rings, and saw a misty mountain range presented in front
of me, so | searched the origins of these magical peaks and it turns out, the origins of these magical mountains are a
mysterious place in e&sh China, called Huangshan. | searched for some photos of it and it was extremely beautiful
so, | decided to try and see if | could have an adventure on Huangshan.

Next, | searched how to get to Huangshan on the internet and | found out that | wautd teke an aeroplane to
Huangshan City and then, | needed to take a taxi to Huangshan. So | immediately booked a plane ticket for the next
week.

Six days later, it was the day final day before the adventure, so | packed my equipment like extrarsigoes, s
sunglasses, a camera, some bottles of water and some food, and | almost forgot to bring my passport. Then, at night,
| had a good sleep, and, in the morning, | would head off to the airport. In the morning, | brushed my teeth, ate my
breakfast, gathedemy belongings, then, | headed straight to the airport by bus. After thirty minutes, | was at the
airport, | quickly checked in, then, | got my plane ticket and boarded the aeroplane. After around five minutes, the
aeroplane started to take off. | wasrech but excited at the same time because | really wanted to get to Huangshan,
but | was a bit afraid because of the take off. By coi
continued watching the Lord of the Rings. After approximatelyhaors, | arrived at Huangshan City |
immediately walked to the nearest taxi station to take a taxi. When | was walking, | saw various types of buildings,
such as modern houses, ancient Chinese pagodas and | even saw a skyscraper, it was magnifiaenthdften
minutes, | arrived at the taxi station, | quickly got in a taxi.

I had arrived, I stood in front of the mighty mountain
magi cal mountains!d When | | dtov&sdadcinatipg, | thén walledvupsome f a mo u s
stone brick stairs. After about an hour of walking up, | was exhausted, but my mind told me that | must keep going
to have a great view of Huangshan City on the Lotus peak. After another hour of tiring waliddgarrived at one
of the peaks with the best view, | was at Then Celestial Peak, | walked around the peak, it was amazing. | found the
area to admire the view of Huangshan landscape below, the view was excellent! You could almost see the whole
city in miniature below. After twenty minutes of taking photos, | headed straight to the destination | have been
longing to visit, the Lotus Peak. | dashed to the peak | was so excited that words could not describe how exhilarated
was to be finally there, probablige best part of the adventure. | stood in front of the view of a lifetime, it was so
awesome, | was elated!

After all that hard work, | was exceedingly fatigued, so | decided | would take the cable car back down to
Huangshan City. | immediately rushedth@ cable car station as fast as my legs could carry me, so | could get a
seat, but still | had to wait for another thirty minutes. Finally, | saw one, its number istitityvhich is
surprisingly my lucky number. | swiftly got on the cable car, theapted around for a seat, luckily, | found a seat,
thirty-t wo really is my lucky number. |l was | ooking around
winter, but they were covered ice, they were gorgeous. Next, | saw a stone, when tearcaloleed to a different
angle, | saw some writing on the stone and some trees, | looked it up on the internet, and it is called the Welcome
Pines. Suddenly, the cable car dropped a bit, | was scared half to death. After that, | spotted the areatwhere the
poets Li Bai and Din Fu used to live. At that point | clearly understood why artists of all kinds, visiting over
hundreds of years, had their imagination and creativity stimulated. After a few minutes, the cable car ride was about
to end, Ito lehvedsa IGdok my dast photos of Huangshan.

After the long day, | went to a nearby taxi station, and got on one of the taxis. | was so tired that | almost fell asleep
in the taxi. After the ride | checked in at the airport, got my ticket and bo#rdexkeroplane. When | got to my seat,

| fell asleep instantly. After the two hours of sleeping, | left the aeroplane, took the taxi home and slept without even
changing my clothes.

Last week's adventure was the best experience in my life, now | umdevgty so many poets and artists got
inspired by the beauty of Huangshan, now I'm inspired to write a poem like all the other poets. Huangshan is the
best mountain ever!



Lost

St. Joseph's Primary School, Shum, Ignatius — 9

Long time ago, attracted by the charm of Huangshan, an affectiamatdy-wed monkey couple went theréor

honeymoon Admiring the fascinating picturesque landscape and natural scenery, they decided to settle down in a

small huton the mountain. Beingthe LILJX S Ay KSNJ Kdzaol yRQa S&Sz (GKS gAFS g1
togetherhappily. Yet,the husband waso lazy andoneidled K+ & KS RARY QG S@Sy did yid G2 €.
the boring and tedioutiousehold chores. The wife, who wkiad andvirtuous, never complained about her

husband failing to lend hexhand She took care dahe family with all efforts and devotion.

At dawn on a misty dayhe couple went to a steep cliff for fun where they picked the nits for each other as usual.
dWhatabout playing hidendd SS1 X RSI NKé¢ (KS Kdzi ol ybRamadr8rachdtaiedrRS SAY { A Y
oSurek she agreedn excitement, as she was overjoyed aboat husband proposing to play a garmewhich

NHzy yAy3 yR OKI&AAYyEKS SOBI CGEENDE SRIOS aR @i d | vB @2t dzy § SSNBF
blindfolded her husbandently andcarefullyto ensure that héhad no way to cheat in the gam8he ran off to

KARS | Fi{ SNJ &K S-four twientyRrzeg, 8ventydi ¢ @ Syib& ndicéusteddelzimdtihe bushes.

GPddP2ySH | SNBE L O2YSH¢ |'S akKz2dziSR Fd GKS G2L) 2F KAa 02,

He was so impatient to uncover his blindfold and opened his eyes. He ran from here and there, peeping
through thecrevices of the rocks arjdmpingup to the apexes of th&rees,to look for his wife but it was in vain.
While he was thinking about other possible hiding places, a vortex came all of a sudden followed by an eerie
silence.The husbandvas smart. He smeltl a rat. He felt a surge of anxiety at this juncture. He recalled the
mysterious stories heard about the Bermuda Triangle in the western part of the North Atlantic Glisdeart
raced like a trainHedivedinto the sea of clouds at once and searchedHis wife frantically from the Lotus Peak
down to the valleys and back to thiemortals BridgeHowever to his great disappointment, his wife was
nowhere to befound. His eyes watered. He screamed and called his wife hysteriaaliye lost his voicand
fainted. Still, his wife didr2respond.Only echoes of his shouts could be heard.

He got back to the imposing cliffe next morning, sat dowas still as a statue, awaitingshwvife. It was agonising

to find out that his darling had disappeared out of no reason. His heart was aching, his brain was spinning. He

closed his eyes, but all he could think about was his dearest. He gazed at the vast, blue sea in front of him with

silert tearsfreely flowed down his cheeks. A series of flashbacks to the days full of joy and laughter emerged from

KAa YAYR® | Aa 6AFSQa oKSNBILoz2dzia ¢l a | O2YLX SiS dzyly2é
beloved again, he was in despairdblet out a gigantic cry.

Ever since then, he was in distress day and nightrafued toeat anything. As days went by, he became feeble
and weak and finally reduced to nothing but a bag of bones. He was stiffer and stiffer and eveotuaiiinto a
rock left on the deatkdefying cliff facing the sea, watching desperately.

On a day hundreds of years latarchild played truant as He A Rwa® b take the exam at schodfie sneaked
into the mountain byhimself wandering around. Suddenly, he hadwge to wee. He looked around for a latrine
but O 2 dzt fiRdyofeli With asmirk, he darted a glance at the bizarre rodkhlé A light bulb went on in his head.
Hiseyes lit up. He snapped his fingers and came up witliseshievousdea. He took off his p#s beforerunning
over. Accidentally heslipped on a banana peel and did a backflien he almost got thereThe wee squirted out
landedon the rockat its bottom.

Right afterthe child had left for homesomethingstrangehappened to the rockiSquish!Squistd € rubbedits

toes. Its feettrembled. Itsarmsshook Its tumny g 2 6 6 f S RS 20teJReéRt bdat.lts nose wrinkledand its

eyes rolled and finallytso NI Ay g KANNBR® &/ NI O] HEhe husb&hgaitétBidselifronOl YS o6 O
headto shoulders, knees and toelde blinked his eyes, trying hard to regaislost memory.

The husband was filled with remorse and shame about being so irresponsible abdd&iih the pastFirmly
believing that lis wife would be back one day, lweasdeterminedto turn over a new leaf and make his best
endeavor to keeftheir sweethomecleanand tidy. Hewvorked hard every daglanting nice and colorful flowers,



pruningbranches of the trees, trimmintipe pinesinto beautiful shapessweepingthe leaves off the ground,
buildingthe plank walkwayslong the cliffand managing well the crystalear hot spring areasle seized the time

in the small hours to do alhesebecause he had taushback to the cliff before daybreaky the hope ohisg A TS Q &
return.

The Couple Pinen the back mountain is actually a gift for the wife by the husbéeihga symbol of the
everlasting love between thewvo of them. If you happen tdoump into the wife during your visit to Huangshan,
bringher backand tellher that her husbandhasbeen longing to see hexgainsince her departure.



China's Magical Mountains
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Have you ever been to Huang Shan? With its spagks and floating clouds it is a site that you ought to see. But
along with its magnificent view and tranquil aura there is something peculiar, even magical about it. You might
shrug it off as your imagination but there indeed is something magical hiidénre thick clouds. You might even
0S FtofS (2 OFGOK | 3JftAYLAS 2F AG AT @2dzQNB f dzO0l e o
Every morning, when the clouds thin, you may see dim lights moving within the clouds. If you want to
catch one of those strange creatures, then you need to move fagtlkSy G KS Of 2Ra (KA O1Sy I 3l ,
RAAFLIISIENY d2KIFG NB (KSeKég @2dz Yred lalo [AaGSy (2 GKA.
Jing Hua lived in a village near Huang Shan. She was a curious little girl with an extremely creative mind
but her parents thought that her creative mind was somehow a burden. However, the other children in the village
liked the stories she told, no matter how unrealistic they may seem. One early morning, she went to the park to
play as usual when she spottadspeedy tiny thing buzzing around. She caught it and when she opened her palms,
she found a tiny humadike creature with wings. It was a fairy! She always believed that supernatural creatures
existed, but this was her first time seeing one. The faiages to escape, flew out of her palms and swiftly flew
gl &d WAY3I ldzt gFa (22 aK201SR (2 NBOIFLIGdNBE Aldd { KS NIz
Fff GKS OKAfRNBYy t221SR a0OSLIAOIf & AHMKYARK(IKZdz2YSI VK& 2
. SOl dzaS FTFHANASE R2y QG I OlGdzrtte& SEAalPE 1ff GKS OKAf RNJ
AKS AyaradSRed ! y2iKSNI OKAf R NBLX ASRY aLT (KSepot NI e |
GKSNBE aKS F2dzyR GKS FIANR o0dziz (G2 KSNI RAaYlF&I GKSNB g1
was just her imagination and continued playing. Jing Hua wanted to prove to the others that fairies did exist, so
she decided to catchree.
The next day, she returned to the same spot and waited for the fairy to appear. Fortunately for her, there
were multiple fairies flying around and she managed to trap one in a jar. The caught fairy popped out the jar and
aFARZI &, 2 dzQ@SreWe s6lyoB BaY baigain With mdi Idzan give you money, power, fame, anything
@2dz Oy RNBIY 2Fd |1 26SOSNE @2dz ySSR (2 3IABS YS a2YSOHKA
G2NNE (K2dzZaKI @2dz Oly A0GAff0XYI §8BI FSOKEMISHSY2 MAFA &2z & R
¢KS FIFIANEB aYAf SR [ -ydtpasdedtieIestiMerofies Mk Whatfmiakigsiug wha we are,
gAOK2dzi GKSY S INB 2dzad SyYLiie akKSfttao !yez22ywS K2 OF yQ
O2yiAydzSRY aC2NJ) adzOO0SaaFdzZ fe LIaaiay3d GKS GSad ez2dzf t 3
and she went unconscious all of a sudden.
When she awoke, she found herself on a bus. It was not an ordinary bus; it was a figlivgHan the bus
stopped, she was greeted by another male fairy. She was told that she could explore the Fairyland as long as she
fA1TSR IyR 06& (4KS (4AYS &a4KS 4l yiGaSR G2 tSIF@Sy &aKS O2dzZ R O:
excitement and starte to explore the island enthusiastically. The Fairyland was situated in the clouds above
Huang Shan that only a flying bus could reach. She saw lots of stunning things that she could hardly imagine and
made some new fairy friends while exploring the islaHdr new friends treated her very well and showed her lots
of their magical power. They even treat her with magical fruits that Jing Hua had never seen in her life. Jing Hua
was having the time of her life on the island! However she knew that she hadve kooner or later as her family
and friends in the real world would have missed her.
After a week or so, she finally decided to say farewell to her fairy friends. They gave her a bracelet as a sign of their
FNASYRAKAL YR 4l ARIOSTIS(IK2WR 22 &I B8] R2yQAia F@NBSG | f
CIHANEBEIYR® 28 | faz2 K2LS GKIG @2dz Oy 1SSL) SOSNBOKAY3I |
who greeted her when she first reached the island and she went uncorssagain. This time when she awoke,
she was back to the spot where she found the fairy and it appeared not even a single minute had passed. She
f221SR (2 KSNIGgNRAlG FyR GKS oNI}OStSi sl a aidratng GKSNBZI
SELISNASYOS Ay GKS CFHANEBEfFIYR | FGSNI GKEFEG 06801 dzasS akKS 1yS,
y26 YR aKSQR NI GKSNJ 1SSL) GKAa aSONBG (2 KSNERStEF>Z | a f;
an adult.
2 Ay Qiy Xi®&$ Gad2NBE® 90Sy (K2dzZ3K WAY3I | dZd RARYyQU (St
cherished the memories of her fairy friends and everything that happened in Fairyland. She learned that memories
are precious as they always live on, even thoughtitine goes by, our precious memories could never be taken
Fgle&H 2SSttty GKIFIGQa lFo2dzi Aded L ¢g2dA R tA1S G2 GStf @&2dz |
run. So goodbye for now and | hope you could create some precious memories aéthys people too!



Tales from China’s Magical Mountains
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Huangshan, one of the most famous mountains in China, is renowned for its heavenly scenery and landscape, but do
you know what hides on top of thesedmating mountains?

Once upon a time, there was a boy named Fang who lived in a village under Huangshan with his lovely family.
Unfortunately, when he was a young kid, his parents went up the mountain one day and never came back. That left
onl y F ambpihess aedlsidters looking after him.

Fang loved to go up to Huangshan to see the stunning views when he was a kid, but he always heard strange voices
when he approached the top of the mountain. Time and again he wanted to look for whom madesémdaunoi
when he almost reached the top the mist and fog was too thick for him to continue searching.

Fang gradually grew into a strong teenager being kind and helpful to his villagers. One day, when he went out to
hunt for food for his family, he saw ayong man in really nice costumes, riding a horse and trying to hunt some

wild animals in a distance. Suddenly Fang saw someone hiding in the woods preparing to shoot that young man with
an arrow! Fang immediately raced over and helped the young man tottieddget. When the hiding archer tried to
escape, Fang helped chase him down and caught him. The young man came over and thanked Fang for saving his
life, and revealed that he was the current emperor who came out for a casual hunting. The young emperor wa
pleased with what Fang did and invited him and his family to the palace. Fang became a good friend of the young
emperor and became one of his close bodyguards.

Time flied, the young emperor ruled his country well with the aid of Fang, and after anhenigath the emperor

and Fang became old. One day at the palace, the old emperor heard from people that there was a mysterious
medicine in Huangshan that could enable people to live forever. Amazed by this news, the old emperor sent his
most trusted anddboved bodyguard to look for the medicine for him.

After leaving as a teenager, Fang finally came back to Huangshan, a place where he spent his childhood with many
good memories. The village he used to live in was vacated and all neighbours were lorg denealked up the
mountains, all the fascinating views and difficult trails have brought back his feelings from the past. Suddenly he
heard that strange voice again and it became louder and louder as Fang approached the top.

Fang became anxious and rushhe source of the voice, and here came the mist and fog again blocking his way.

Fang ignored the fog and tried to walk his way up, but as he was not as strong and agile as he was young he was
tripped over by a stone on the road and almost fell dowaliffieLuckily a blaze of wind came and took him right

to the top of the mountain when the strange voice faded away. He looked around and saw a temple in a distance, and
when he walked over he saw two familiar faces welcoming him with openiatrey wee his parents!

Stunned by this unbelievable scene, Fang became speechless and could not even think. His parents gave him a big
hug and invited him into the temple, where he saw a lot of fairies making magical medicine. His parents told him
this was a templ ruled by mountain fairies where they make magical medicine, and these fairies would only
occasionally invite normal people, like his parents, to become part of this temple family and shared the medicine
with them, which could help them live forever. Tiip side of thing was once accepting this offer, one had to

stayed in the temple forever to help make medicine and protect the people who might be in danger when visiting the
mountain, just like what just happened to Fang.

Fangbs par ent &§imw stayaral toeklthg medicineitotlive avith them happily forever, but Fang
hesitated as he has promised his lifelong friend to bring back the magical medicine for him. What decision Fang
would make at the end?



Tales from China's Magical Mountains
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a®@ AN YRLI ¢l & aSONBIAGBS® L RARYQO 1y26 AT KS gl a 2dzai
because each time | asked him about the symbol carved into the tree in our garden, lyedhas story.

My curiosity grew each time | inquired about the symbol. | began to believe that the photo of Huangshan held the
158 G2 GKS aeéevyoz2fQa YSIyAy3daed L 2daAad KFR (2 (y2¢6 o6KIG 3T

One night, | spied at grandpa and saw him takethe Huangshan photo from his drawer. Out of the
blue, | saw a blinding light. | took a closer look and saw that grandpa had vanished. Terrified, | quickly ran into my
0SRNB2Y IyR GNASR (G2 LINRPOS&aa ¢KIF (G LlhdpedRThendzdidayai SSy ® aal
breakfast, grandpa reappeared as if nothing had happened.

¢tKS RIFI® FTFTG4SNE 6KAES IANFYRLI glayQid t221Ay3x L aysSt
2dzi KAa 1 dzFr y3akKly LIK2G2d ¢ KSghinlmy antiré lifel Téclodds iNdhe/pAdBod G G KA y
GSNE Y2@AYy3IH {dzRRSyftez I 3IdzaAd 2F aGNRBy3a 6AYyR 6KAATSR Y
against the wind. Little did | know what happened next would change my life forever.

The wind finally stopped and | gathered enough courage to open my eyes. | was on a mountain, the
picture of Huangshan still in my hand. | scanned my surroundings and glanced at the photo. Then the answer hit
me like a bullet. | was in Huangshan! The view there waathtakingly beautiful. There was fog slightly masking
the view, making the mountains look like they were floating. As I trekked up the mountain, the view became
AYONBLIaAy3Ite addzyyaAyaod ¢KS Of 2dzRa 6 SNBE dwAThiSplageSst o1 @9Sa |
fA1S KSI@SyXé L LRYRSNBR Id L YIFINBStSR Fd GKS o0Stdzie 2

Suddenly, | heard someone humming a delightful tune. | was so startled that | jumped into the direction of
the sound and noticed a dragdreaded man.
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Then, the dragofheaded man disappeared in a bright flash of light, and a staff, which had a hilt made of
fine wood and a crystal ball at the top, appeared in my hands.
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looking for me. | must find away outofhere.Bathh ! JIA I yGiAO NRBINIONR]TS Y& (NI AY
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my senses, | fled, until | reached a cliff. There was nogvheould go. Unexpectedly, the humahaped rock
changed into a humongous ball and started to roll and sped towards me. | felt like | was a skittle and the rock was a
026t Ay3 olfttd GCNBSTSHE L &Sttt SR |y Retyadhald lidokedathy a il y it
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When | was too exhausted to carry on the tramp, | leaned against the closest tree in sight. | should have
checked whatree | was resting on because the moment | leaned on the tree bark, the tree started to shake
violently and twined its branches around my arms. | tried to pull away from the branches but | was overpowered.
¢KSY L NBYSYOSNBRI GaRARIGWNPTFHKSL YEMBARRAA R2BOFKbdzGL Al
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erupted into a column of flame. Fortunately, | was unharmed. Once agaimpd f@ symbol engraved on the staff.
It was a symbol of a strange pine tree.



I was still in shock when a monkey abruptly grabbed my staff and sprinted away. | darted after it in hot
pursuit. Unfortunately, there was mist obscuring my sight. The monkeyiedueft and right, throwing me off
GNFXYAf® aL ySSR YIFI3IAO0d .dzi ¢AGK2dzi Y& adlFFX L KIR y2 Y
figured. | concentrated as if my life depended on it. However, | lost my concentration when | felt an inéehsd
the hot spring hitting my face.
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dropped my staff. All of a sudden, | heard a rumbling sound. | saw a wave of hot spring crashing tovards
Gt NPGSOGHE L aK2dziSR® 'y Ay@AaArofS F2NOS FASER &dzZNNE dzy |
saw it glowing, engraved with the same symbol identical to the one on the tree in my garden. Without warning, a
powerful gust of wind egulfed me and, the next thing | knew, | was standing in my bedroom. | heard my mother
calling me for dinner. | smiled with the staff in my hand.
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Li Bai and the Elixir of Life

St. Joseph's Primary School, Wan, Ethan Ho Yeung — 11

Long ago, in ancient China lived a famous poet named Li Bai. Searching for inspiration, Li Bai travelled all over
China exploring its wonderful and vast countryside andrhigels were always full of mystery and excitement. Of

all these adventures, the hunt for the Elixir of Life on the beautiful and mystical Mount Huangshan, was always his
favourite one to tell.

The story began when Li Bai visited the picturesque anchtjttaiang Zhen village located at the foot of Mount
Huangshan. It was a popular destination among poets and painters, seeking the natural beauty of its idyllic lake,
traditional houses, and the enchanting backdrop of Mount Huangshan with its jagged dmaniggions, misty
mountain tops and trees and clinging to its rock faces.

One warm summer evening, while Li Bai was drinking wine and discussing poetry with his friends Du Fu and Meng
Hao Ran in the Lotus Blossom Inn, as was his habit during visitstg Bhan, the old innkeeper told them the

Legend of Mount Huangshan. Legend had it that the Yellow Emperor (Huang Di) created the Elixir of Life and hid it
on top of Mount Huangshan before ascending to heaven. It was rumoured that anyone who drank thetimmnco

would obtain eternal life. Three sacred gates protected the potion and only answering a question correctly or
reciting a beautiful poem would open a gate.

When the innkeeper finished his story, Du Fu and Meng Hao Ran erupted with laughter anieédigpemyth as a
OKAf RQa O0SROAYS (GFrftS® [A . FAZ & Odz2NA2dza Fa SOSNE { SLI
that very moment, Li Bai knew he would set off for Mount Huangshan at first light and search for the Elixir of Life.

It was still dark when Li Bai climbed high onto the first mountain ridge as dawn crept over the horizon revealing the

black and grey silhouettes of the Mount Huangshan peaks. As the pale morning sun rose, he walked through a

densely packed pine forest uhé& clearing appeared in the distance with, at the far end, the Pine Gate as tall and
YI2a2SaGdAO a GKS Ayy1SSLISNDa adg2Ne G2t R al RS 2F (62 LA
made of golden pinecones shimmering in the morning suBalLivas ready to run at the door and knock down the

LAYyS O2ySa ¢KSYy | RSSLI 92A0S |a1SR W2KIG oONAy3Ia &2dz KS|
O2YLIRZEASR KAYASET YR NBLI ASR WL &SI NOKS afL22NI RISKRS 49 2AdE AYNEA:
Fy&d6SNJ Ye ljdSatAazy (2 LIaaod 2KFG Aa GKS ylLrYS 2F Yeé LAY
We¢KS | dzl y3aKIy tAySoQ ¢KS tAyS DIFEGS 2LISYSR YR [A . IA

As Li Bai continued up the mountain, kigroundings changed from a lush green and brown pine forest to a grey,

rocky and barren landscape. The air was getting thinner, and he began to notice strange rock formations, some
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Li Bai climbed on urthe found himself above the clouds. Before long, the Cloud Gate confronted Li Bai. Surprised
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Undaunted, Li Bai took out a bottle of wine frons lhag and drank from it. After heartily drinking the wine, he

picked up his brush, ink and parchment and began composing a poem. When Li Bai had finished writing his poem,
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Vastly high, to rising sky, lined up, a thousand passes!

Weaponed suits, in furs, on armoured horseo easy passes
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When Li Bai finally reached the vial, he was exhausted. Drinking the potion immediately, and waited. And waited

some more, yet nothing came, nothing in him changed. This was a lie! The legend was fake! As he threw the vial

against the wall in blind fury, he saw a small piece of parchment lying on the altar where the vial had been. He

gSyi G2 AG YR NBFIRY a¢2 @2dz 22dz2NyS@YlyIX AF &2dz | NB NBI
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through it, the great Li Bai will forever be remembered.
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Tales from China's Magical Mountains

St. Joseph's Primary School, Wu, Chun Tin — 9

Huangshan is one of China's magical mountains. Huangshan is a mountain range in southern Anhui
Province in eastern China. | t wnmaed because of & legend that Eroparbrl e d A Y i
Xuanyuan once made alchemy here.

The area has diverse flora, where-timied of China's bryophyte families and more than half of its fern
families are represented. The Huangshan pine (Pinus hwangshanensis) is temittthafjshan and is considered
an example of vigor because the trees thrive by growing straight out of the rocks. Many of the pine trees in the area
are more than a hundred years old and have been given their own names (such as the Ying Ke Pine,ing\Welcom
Guests Pine, which is thought to be more than 1500 years old). The pines vary greatly in shape and size, with the
most crooked of the trees being considered the most attractive. Furthermore, Huangshan's moist climate facilitates
the growing of tea leas and the mountain has been called "one of China's premier gr&goweag mountains.
Mao feng cha ("Fur Peak Tea"), a wklown local variety of green tea, takes its name from the downy tips of tea
leaves found in the Huangshan area.

Huangshan waofmed approximately 100 million years ago and gained its unique rock formations in the
Quaternary Glaciation.

During the Qin Dynasty, Huangshan was known as Yishan (Mount Yi). In 747 AD, its name was changed
to Huangshan (Mount Huang) by imperial dectbe;name is commonly thought to have been coined in honor of
Huang Di (the Yellow Emperor), a legendary Chinese emperor and the mythological ancestor of the Han Chinese.
One legend states that Huangshan was the location from which the Yellow Emperdeddoddeaven. Another
legend states that the Yellow Emperor "cultivated moral character and refined Pills of Immortality in the mountains,
and in so doing gave the mountains his name. The first use of this name "Huangshan" often is attributed to Chinese
poet Li Bai. Huangshan was fairly inaccessible and {ktlewn in ancient times, but its change of name in 747 AD
seems to have brought the area more attention; from then on, the area was visited frequently and many temples were
built there.

Huangshan igknown for its stone steps, carved into the side of the mountain, of which there may be more
than 60,000 throughout the area. The date at which work on the steps began is unknown, but they have been said to
be more than 1,500 years old.

Over the years, any scenic spots and physical features on the mountain have been named; many of the
names have narratives behind them. For example, one legend tells of a man who did not believe the tales of
Huangshan's beauty and went to the mountains to see them; imnmestiately, he was converted to the same view.
One of the peaks he is said to have visited was named Shixin roughly meaning "start to believe."

Much of Huangshan's reputation derives from its significance in Chinese arts and literature. In addition to
inspiring poets such as Li Bai, Huangshan and the scenery therein has been the frequent subject of poetry and
artwork, especially Chinese ink painting and, more recently, photography. Overall, from the Tang Dynasty to the
end of the Qing Dynasty, more than, @00 poems were written about Huangshan, and a school of painting named
after it.

Misty mountains are presented as magical places in stories ranging from The Lord of the Rings to the
Avatar movi e. Yet many peopl e drealpgace: theeMolniaimseof thte edldw t he ¢ «
Emperor in eastern China, now known as Huangshan.

The mountains are breathtakingly beautiful, with their sharp peaks, raised villages and floating clouds.
Some of the pine trees are believed to be 1500 yéérand tens of thousands of stone steps may be just as ancient.

A pair of poets, Li Bai and Du Fu, lived on the mountains in the 8th century, and influenced Jack Kerouac
and other fbe-a%0spmoeeda.s 0 of 1950s

Even today, the Yellow Mountairegse still a huge, mysterious place. Scientists regularly find new species
of animals here, and dinosaur bones found in these and other Chinese mountains are the reason that so many stories
feature dragons living in secret mountain caves.



Tales from China's Magical Mountains
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AThe plane wil/| be Il anding in 15 minutes. o That wok
USA. l'tds now summer. A few we eunmeraagpin Ching, sorhereiard,eci ded |
finally in China.Now I just have to figure how to get to camp. On the bus, | met a boy called James. He was also
from the USA, from New York and he was also going to my camp. We got along pretty well. 2 hours latere Now w
are at the camp. There are about 24 children including us in the camp. The camp director is introducing himself now.

I heard his name is old Wong.|l dondé6t know what to thinl
mountain that was ouff dounds.

The speech is finally over. iF- Pick a roommat e, and
style of the chinese zodiac animals. fALetodés team upo,
wandered araud the cabins, trying to pick one, then settled down on the tiger cabin. We both thought it looked cool.

We had some activities, like capture the flag with 12 teams, we won, obviously, because James hid our tiger flag 3
feet i n a pi nag, weatedinnerTshng sosgs at the campdire and went to bed. In the cabin, James
whi spered, fiHey Mil eso, I responded, AWhato. ALet 6s wal
sighed and said, #Afineo.badideat | e di d we know that that w:

The mountain was HUGE. We were basically walking ir
backo, | said. AWebve just been here for seven minutes!
No o, | At that suspenseduimoment, a humanoid figure appeared in front of us. It had three bulging eyes
and cl aws. I was too shocked to do anything. James sai

appeared and shot a golden beam at the monsténamdaonster vanished. Old Wong looked gravely at us, and
gestured to us to follow him.

We arrived at his office, with peculiar objects all
weak. There are evenysmirmecgies mowsexxpltodiheg ef ool al | tt
what was that monster, and how did you fire a golden b
replied, iThe monster you saw was mansteraateqeopleeverymemr.st er f |

They were rulers of the world. Until Elemental Warriors came to life. The Elements are wood, fire, water, gold, and
earth. Each warrior had one element. | am the last golden warrior. The others went extinct. Until | twet Yau

t wo give off an el emental warriordés aura. | will test
pane of glass from his drawer. AThis pane of glass will
gl ass. d, nitretrerseastni ng, 6 he muttered to himself. AJames?
Extremely powerful elemental arts can be | earned by yo
|l ater, 0 Old Wong reploed. KMHoweabbobuits meédatilngipttdongl y
very special. o Old Wong said. A You have the form of a
didnét mind. Water was cool t o mealartd. Td usewttie mbst poveesful t e ac h

move of your respectful elements, you have to pass the Elemental Trial that needs you to perform your moves
perfectly. Many have failed this test. The chance to pass is minimum and you can only do the trial once. Think
wisel y when to do the trial. Now go to bed. o

We woke up late next morning, our heads clouded with the words Old Wong spoke last night. The day
passed by and we met wup at Ol d Wongbés of ficapstoby 10pm.
knock over. Old Wong taught me how to summon water and shoot it, and turning myself into water in wet places.

He taught James how to summon pointy roots out of the ground and camouflaging himself. A few days later, we
were ready for the trial. Wwas hard. We needed to perform all the things we knew on the moutaibarely

scraped through. But we did it. The final and stronges:
hundreds of times. My mov eappearevefyWhere and ltcould turin mtg water atice 06 Wa't
ref orm and strike over and over. Jamesb6s move was fdAguar

ground norstop to strike the enemy.



Next morning, the whole camp was gone. Even old wong. There was a slip of paper.
Come into the mountain to find your friends

i Oh noo, James said. We had no choice. We entered the
way.Then we reached a cave entrance. We heard voices and
be in there!o We rushed inside the cave. It was |l itter
armourclad threeeyed monsted. t was feasting on pork. The campers were
shouted . i Give our friends back! o The monster |l ooked
will give my prey away so easallefRoi leogai nnad! devil i s

Ferocious monsters appeared around us. | suddenly remembered what old Wong said about my hidden capabilities. |

felt a burst of power. Suddenly, the five elements al/l
head. Aranbow beam destroyed every monster, and | fealised
The big goon said. i Ultra striking tide!o | roared. T

Was. Amazing. 0 s ai dvondanththescamp¥vg whicle saw theewtholecstede, thanked me (and
James) for rescuing them and old wong gave me and James a medal for bravery.

| have never forgotten this moment in my life. It was my most special day. | hope you enjsyeatdhint.
Miles Anderson, out.
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Mysteries are something stored behind the world, waiting for someone to stadghand look into. As time

pass by, the mysteries become more and more valuable. Until present, most mysteries are discovered, but are all
found? | dondt think so. Lots of secrets are still hidi
Magical Mountains.

The misty, mystifying, magical mountain, also known as Huang Shan, is a place well known for its secrets. Even
though experts came and investigate this mék@&mountains, they only found some new species of animals and
dinosaur fos$s. But something that is arduous for scientists to discover is the past. What happened to the hills
during the ancient days? Did a hurricane occur in tHec#8tury at the mountains? | guess that only what is left,
could explain it all.

Li Bai, a famaus poet among China and overseas, claimed that he has written thousands of poems, but what is left
is barely a thousand. Out of a thousand, there were a
exaggerated the description by mentioning tifleak 4000 inches tall. The water splashing down in the waterfall
was plain sweet. Birds were chirping wonderful melodies on some weird shaped, pine trees that could be only found
on the very top of the mountain. Its roots are tightened up into the gk ,dry rocks.

Well, you might as well think thatés not a secret that
the mountain. But hereds something that is weird: an o
Many people think that was a rock that landed from the endless sky. Others think that it was formed naturally. But |
guess no one can know what is all the mystery behind this weird rock, as we have no clue either than its weird shape
and position.

Well, afterwe 6ve have explored these secrets, what do you t hj
secret you thought, you expected. Maybe the secret is actually something that is shown obviously, the secret that
only Li Bai and another few poet aetly experienced, the secret that what this mountain is trying to tell us: the

feeling on top of the misty mountain. I s that what Li |
peaceful atmospherel® that what the nature is tryingtohtle i t 6 s beauty, i todés refreshing
| 6ve never been there, but I think | could feel it

looking far away into the distance of the horizon, feeling grateful that the secret is finaitl fou
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Far far away, in the misty, steep, mysterious Yellow Mountains, there lived a family of four in a tiny wooden
hut. They were amazingly poor. While their ancestors had little money for them to inherit, they could only rely on
the small amount of moneiie father earned from selling wood in the market miles away. Every day, the father
carried the wood he chopped on his back and walked on foot to the market, so he could only receive insufficient
income, barely enough to feed his family. The two childosre, boy named Huang, and one girl called Shan, were
amiable and sympathetic. They did their best to support the family, though they could only help their father chop
wood. The family relied on natural resources such as fresh water from wells and diokthie was as hard as
stone for this family, but yet they were still thankful for living.

One day, the children found an old woodcutter leaning against a tree when they were helping their father out.
The children immediately cried outforthéirad who he came rushing to them. Huart
this poor woodcutter home. He is badly injured. d Dad a¢
proud to have a son so hel pf ul odautted backkhome.ntgas@dtodgh e t hr ee
journey, as there were mountains and mountains to climb. As soon as they got home, Shan fed a cup of tea to the
woodcutter, and héesaite,d @ihdnlkd WwWwu,h Kihred prinsjti ve equ
Huang and Shan cleaned the woodcutterod6s wounds and gav.
professional, they did the job out of heart. They did not see how the woodcutter smirked with satisfaction while
sipping the cup of tea. By the time Shaturned to the room, the woodcutter had vanished completely. Shan
wondered, 86 Where did he go?b

The nextday,thehasdor ki ng chil dren were helping in the woods ¢
two children both! swedcadnWenwpuhedl pohettbe, but we wil/
heart, he loved the children dearly and appreciated their diligent attitude. Out of surprise, the children spotted a
farmer staggering on his feet, just like he was going to fall aocgrel. The children could just let the farmer fall and
die to save their energy and resources on offering help, but they had a responsible heart and they could not allow an
old farmer to die in front of them. They dashed to the farmer and supported thieyasddled towards Dad. Like
yesterday, they nursed the farmer at home and made him as comfortable as in his own home. Mum took care of the
farmer and comforted him. The farmer thanked the famil"
Afterwards, he stepped into the small washroom and closed the door. When the children opened the door, there was
no one in it.

The day after, the children were walking into the endless mountain ranges as they heard a woman yelling. They
found achubbywoman | ying on the ground. They asked, 6What hap

The woman shouted, 6 A robber hit me and stole my bel ol
was a rather hard thing as the lady was quite heavy. All along the way, the ladyayellgidouted and roared,

o6Wal k more slowly! You are hurting me! Do not run! [t
the tea?! Where is the armchair?! Your house is terribl
impossi ble. The more the | ady complained and grumbl ed, t
out? | still have to walk to the market to sell my woo:q
grumpy, but we think we should Isti help her because she was robbed! We s
head.

After they had helped the | ady, she cal med down. She
old man. He wielded a staff, with jewels, wore a thicknask and had long, white beards. He was glowing and
shining as he said, O6Thank you, all four of you. | am f
of the Yell ow Emperordés close guard. kheActoedlydtbe me t he g u:
woodcutter, farmer and lady were all forms of myself. | transformed into characters to test your care and kindness.
Although the lady was a bit rude, you all took good care of her and made her feel comfortable. To repay your
kindness, | wuld present to you the golden cat statue. It has powerful abilities, if you need money, shake it and you
will find bills at the bottom of the statue. You will never be poor again. Use this fortune to help others, as | trust you
wi l |l . Good lanishek intd theTthineaim. he v



After this incident, the family wereever poor again. The parents did not need to work again. They often
donated to charities to help children. The two children Huang and Shan both became teachers when they grew up.
They were kind to students and helped many students to success in busiadamily now lives in Shanghai, but
they will never ever forget the place where they made their fortune, where they were brought up, where they helped
numerous strangerghe misty, steep, mysterious Yellow Mountains.
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Have you ever travelled to the majestic Huangshan (Yellow Mountain) before? It has thousands of steep, jagged,
magnificent peaks, all of which are extremely tall, reaching 1 kilometer tall, with several different species of native,
unique trees and flora.

If you have travelled to Huangshan, have you ever noticed a small cave hidden in the side of one of the peaks?
Legends say that it once was a temple with precious treasures inside, but also filled with traps and puzzles.

One day, a Chinese knight decidedeveal the mysteries of the cave for all humanity and prepared to descend
into the mysterious cave.

That day, the sun was shining brightly, and the earth that was as moist as a wet sponge seemed to become
A02NODKSR o0& (KS adz/cOudiagedus Kalyt, Armbdwithiadraditidhd Chinbsk $p&akand
wearing a suit of shining copper armour, used a strong rope to hook onto the more stable rocks of the peak, and
started to climb up the jagged rocks to reach the entrance of the cave, whichegtled on top of a wide

platform of rock. The rocks of the peak crumbled and tumbled off the steep cliffs, but the keen knight focused on
his quest and persevered until he reached a stable platform of rock to rest, or so he thought........

All of a suddenthe platform started to break apart! The knight scrambled to climb up and away from the chaos,
and miraculously climbed up towards the mouth of the cave! Panting and still out of breath from the incident, he
sharpened his spear with the tough rocks adetully walked into the cave. Inside was a flight of wooden stairs
leading down into a large cavern. The knight, though, did not walk on the stairs. Instead, he used his rope to
carefully descend down the shaft in the middle. Once his foot accidentalghbd the rough surface of the stairs,
however, spikes suddenly stretched out of the stairs! The knight swung away from the spikes and never touched
the stairs again.

Once he had descended to the bottom of the stairs, he carefully shifted forward. Righiwirof him was a giant

maze made of ancient terracotta bricks! Although he was smart and patient, the knight could not navigate the
maze. He instead used his sword to break the highly decorated terracotta bricks, creating a passageway through
the maze.

When he broke down another section of the maze, however, a void walker walked out! In Chinese mythology, void
walkers were masters of darkness, capable of harnessing the energy of the earth to attack intruders! The knight
backed away, but it was clear thite void walker was angry. In a flash, it summoned a stone tornado at him! The
knight began swirling and swirling around the complex maze, shattering walls of terracotta along the way. But the
1YAIKIG RARYQU LI yAO® | S [|dwakeRTh&void watked®as Mdtantly Ripaied, arid A G
the tornado soon disappeared into the earth. The knight pulled his spear back out and continued forward
cautiously.

After passing through the maze, the knight glanced around. He saw entrances to tbras, reach one filled to

the brim with treasures such as jades, diamonds, copper, silver, gold and amethyst. Hanging on the walls of the
cave were beautiful Chinese landscape paintings, and delicate sculptures were laid next to the precious stones.
Even thefloors were made of jade! The knight was stunned for a while, then began to rummage through a pile of
gold to find more valuable hidden treasures.

After a while, the knight found a dusty treasure box encrusted with jades, and when he opened it, hbaailyd
believe his eyes, inside were the legendary Pills Of Immortality! Pills Of Immortality were legendary pills that could
grant the user a long life! All the Chinese Emperors have searched for it, but none ever succeeded. The knight
could hardly belieg that he found not only one, but three! He took one out and inspected it carefully, as if he
thought they were fakes. But when he saw a flowing brown Immortality Water inside a pill, he instantly consumed
one. Suddenly, he felt as if he could never dielitimediately stored the pills carefully in the box and took it with

him.



When the knight reached the last room filled to the brim with treasures, he glanced an ancient orb made of jade.

When he polished it with his armor, he saw a hidden doorway opémeimoom! He immediately entered the

hidden room and saw an ancient altar there. Out of curiosity, he put the ancient orb in a dent on top of the altar. It
FAG AY LISNFSOGteod .dzi Fa LS2LXS Ftglrea ales OdNA2aArdGe

All of a sudden, a skeletdormed from a pile of bones! The skeleton attacked the knight, who, expecting the pill

to be effective, aimed his spear at the skeleton casually. However, the skeleton impaled the knight with his bones!
Somehow, the skeleton had also consumed a Pill @fdrtality! The knight, who was heavily wounded, knew that

he was helpless, so, in an act of extreme valor, he stabbed himself with the pointed, sharp spear, and committed
suicide.

After people knew of the death of the courageous knight, there was mouthirgighout the world, for Earth had
lost one of their children: one that revealed the secret of the cave hidden in Huangshan.



Tales from China’s Magical Mountains
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62118 dzlJr / KFy tAy3IH LGQa GAYS (G2 6118 dzZLJHE adzy K2ff SNJ
SIidAy3 oNBF1FlLads L FStdG 02NBR yR KIR y2iKAy3 (2 R2d |
wondered. | opened thedodr Y R F2dzyR 2dzi AG ¢l a Y& FTNASYR:Z 22y3 {KAy3
grarl GKS [ Stt2¢ az2zdzylilAyad gAGK YS y26K L 1y26 GKFG &2,
a0K22f K2fARIFI@&3X LQY adzNBwasétretblythrifea and delfNgs ashl pimidecugzNI G O
YR R2é6y®d® L NBLX ASRZ a{dz2NBHé¢ L AYYSRAIFIGSte t221SR F2N¥|
a small village near the Mountains but | had never been there before.

L FalSRyadzYBA&GAIG G(KS ,Stft2¢ a2dzylilAya 6A0GK 22y3 { KA
GKS 06Sft2y3aAay3aa yR ¢l & y2¢ NBIRe (2 32 L &alAR ao0é&Sé¢
I noticed a lot of special rocks. They were in défdgrshapes and | felt curious. When we went up higher, we
rested in a pavilion. | gazed at a flock of beautiful birds flying in the endless sky and we even took photos of them.
We then strolled leisurely to reach the top. At dusk, we arrived at our destimalWe saw apectaculasunset
there. It was red and orange and the scenery was very attractive. We enjoyed it very much. At night, we stayed in a
hostel in the Mountains and relaxed ourselves by bathing in the hot springs. They were called the Springs of Youth.

The next mormig, we woke up early and planned to see the amazing sunrise. We stretched and ate some
bun. However, the thick fog blocked our path. When it disappeared, something happened unexpectedly. Wong
Shing disappeared. | felt nervous and shivers ran down my ddineeart pounded in my chest and | cried loudly.
L ¢61lad YA&aASNIrofS FyR y202Reé OFYS (G2 KSfLI YS® a2 KI(i &K2dz
began to tremble.

Walking along the path, | came into a dark, creepy forest. | heard snakegtassirit made me feel
GSNNAFASR® {dzZRRSyfeé&z | o028 ¢la 0SKAYR YS FyR FaiSR YS
FYyA6SNBRX daeé ylrYS Aa /Ky tAy3daed L Y KFE@GAy3 + GNRALI Ay
YA &aAy anea brighflight ikt@ my eyes and | fainted. After a period of time, the boy nudged me and | was
FgF1SYSR® 1S aFAR G2 YS JtlFRfex al 26 INB @2dzK LQY [A a.
his magic carpet to take me around. | found thatds in a paradise on the Yellow Mountains. It was a wonderful
and peaceful place. | could see abundant colourful flowers and green trees growing everywhere. Different kinds of
animals played happily in a garden. Also, | could hear birds singing and sedlibatdancing in the air. People
lived together in perfect harmony. After that, we played some ball games and chatted about our lives happily. Li
Ming invited me to have lunch with him. He grew vegetables himself and they were so crunchy. More, theere we
fresh meat and fish and they were delicious. | certainly liked to eat the food.

After lunch, we rested near the pond. | found a treasure map accidentally. It was crinkled and yellowed
with age. We looked at the map and followed the instruction cargfiibllowing the route, we went into a cave.
Then we decided to explore it. The cave was pitch black and smelt earthy. The rocks inside were slimy and | could
also hear the sound of water, drifrip and drip. | noticed a baby dragon inside the cave. Iwa@asied but Li Ming
G2f R YS (KIFG AG 62y Ql KdzNI KdzYlFyaoe !'i GKS SyR 2F (KS Ol
hesitation. It was a log of a poet, Li Bai. He recorded his life in the Yellow Mountains and wrote a lot of graceful
poems about tle Mountains. All the poems were not open to people and they were valuable. Li Ming grinned and
said that it was a gift for me. | was astonished and kept it safely.

{dzZNIINRaAy3Itesz L KSFENR a42YS2yS &aK2dziAy3 SkingMhag t Ay 3z
to meet him and go back home as soon as possible. Although | wanted to stay in the Mountains longer, | missed
Y& FlLYAfte OSNEB YdzOK® L alFAR FIFENBgStt (42 [A aAy3d I yR (K|
paradise is a secr@ace and no humans have been here before. Please promise me not to tell the others about
2dzNJ t AFSPé L y2RRSR aAyOSNBfed® L NIy R2gy (GKS az2dzyidl Ay
anywhere and | felt disappointed. | was exhaust&lari SR dzy RSNJ I LAY S GNBS | yR FSft
t AYyaH I N’ @2dz f NAIKGK 2KSNB KIS &2dz 6SSyKé¢ az2vySz2yS S|
of me! | could see him again and | was highly delighted. We darted back home and reachéihge at last.

To this very day, | could still remember the unforgettable adventures in the Yellow Mountains. Whenever |
NEFR [A . IFAQa t23>x A4 oNRBdAAKG YS 6101 G2 G(KS RIeao
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AGood morning, 0 The mountain grumbl ed.

The fog came over, AiHell o, "my friend We havenot t a
been silent. 0

The mountain hurried to answer, AForgi ve me, | 6ve b

The fog moved closer, fAWhat has troubled you, my fr

Yuan dynasty. o0

il am not frustrated, and the Yuan dynasty was seve
muttered.

AfYes, r e melmbieer tihmméwhi ch dynasty was it? Never mind
the Emperor, a mighty weapon, wasndét it?0 The fog cont|

AOf course it was. o0 The mountain mumbled absentl y.

peered throughis chatty friend and saw a humans stomping up the rock stairs.

The fog intensified and obscured the mountainds vie
still.

AThis is where weobll start diggitnrgy 6a md nfainn d atrtkes ds w

The fog turned to the mountain. AMy friend, | saw a
hol ding enormous cases. I wonder what they are doing. o

The mountain ignored him and studied them. His friend was rigire thas a young woman travelling
with men. The mountain watched as she stepped forward to help, only to retrace her steps to lean on a tree. Her
expression was unreadable so he focused on the people. They unloaded tools and started putting themida the dirt
decided to send the fog to inspect them. His friend went at once.

The fog returned instantly floating with excitement
sword! Yes ,also, they are-aheeo-lo-gi st s. 06 The fog prenaumead toaméfsulclhyt tt
that? Humans these days, how amusing. o

The mountain gasped, AA golden sword? |Is the sword

The fog chuckl ed, iYou are wise, friend. AIlI t hose

until the fog spoke up.
ioh! The Emperorés sword, it was written on a sheet

The mountain sighed and the girldéds head snapped tow
looking at the view afterwards.

They resumed talkindyur controlled their volume so as to not let anyone know.

AShe can hear us. 0 The fog stated excitedly. The mo
you excited?0 The fog stopped talking all of a sudden.

AThis isno6t tshe smibght hel aceghtTipil ace to dig! The swc
certain.o He exclaimed as the mountain shushed hi m.

AwWhat are we going to do then?0 The fog asked.
Just then, their old friend Wind flew by, greeting them as she went.

Al hmviedema, 06 The mountain thought aloud and call ed




AWhy are we doing this?0 Wind asked. Thewndhountain a
| aughed breezily, AAh, stop. I 6l do it. Although, my

The fog interrupted, AYou were saying?0 The wind no

Both watched as the girlés hat bl ew t @awdamildds wher e t
She hurried to pick it up, only to examine the dirt for a moment and leave.

Al hope it works,o0 The wind said, startling the duo
precious to be | eft i ngirlwhoeatuhderatreed WHemthe gigl exaneired tisealid bnge at t |
again, the wind had disappeared.

The next day arrived, and the mountain and fog had sperightlitalking to each other about a plan.

In the afternoon, the pine trees shook towards the sword. The branches let the sun shine on the dirt. The fog
had surrounded the other places. The mountfalisn tchoeu | gdinrélt
even |l ooking?06 The girl turned as soon as he said that.

When she turned around, the temperature seemed to drop. The mountain flashed the fog a look of distress.
The pine treessneete at t he mountain, #AYour plan was fooli sh. It
the next time you ask me for help.06 They returned to t|
Al &m sorry, but | 610 Hael ssoaibde aaswahye fdoirs pae rwsheid .e

The mountain was too in shock to comprehend what happened in a few short seconds. He had never felt
|l ike thiséhopeless. He was filled with guilt and angui
issues.

The mountain yawned, how Il ong did he sleep? He wond
He slowly focused on the group huddled around him.

AWe& going to go back tomorrow and report to the ot
but the mountain focused on the girl. She looked dejected, just like the mountain when he was deserted by his
friends.

6No, no, no. | umtairs thoughteaol himsel determidedly. hsesoom as the girl stood close
to the mountain, he whispered, fAThe sword is buried be:
direction. o The girl i mmedi at el yrasp®wayingidthabpeezand st ared |

The mountain prepared for the worst and returned his original form.

Oneé

Two é

Threeé

The fourth minute went by, and the mountain began t
Other people started shoving fordar A Sheds got the sword! o AWho?d AThe gi

The mountain al most shouted in excitement. AHow di d
Al just needed a little guidance, 0 She | ooked directly

I f mount ai ns c o as$mied brightelr than thérsein awcbmodnatdmbined.
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Tim was a student studying at Joyful Elementary School. Todatgdtber gave a class assignment

AYest ecxadmey ,aclross a writing competition. I want all of
the application form. AYou need to create an adventure
you still need to write the storyrsic e it woul d be graded. o The whole cl ass

whole lesson, Tim racked his brain for ideas.

When the school bell rang, Tim grabbed his bag and dashed home. After gobbling down his lunch, Tim
rushed into his atticfarns pi rati on for his story. Suddenly he kicked
murmured. Little did he know, that mirror was a magic mirror. Just then, the mirror flashed a gleaming white light.
An unknown force tried to suck Tim into it. Tim triedran for his dear life but was soon sucked back. The sucking
felt |Iike a weird sensation. I't was |ike falling into
to the ground heavily. The centrifugal force was too much for him.

Whenhec ame to his senses, he found out that he was no
doing here?0 he thought. He then | ooked at the countl e:
them. Of course, he could also notice theteewa | | s of the hills and | ittle huts
be?d he thought aloud. These pictures seemed so famil.i
booké AAha! | got it! 1 &d&m in t hatura¥beduty mwontMbhis ayesaAparts ! 0 h e

from the occasional chirps from the birds, the whole place was still. It was like in a fairyland. Tim started to wander
off and explore the place. As he was wandering, a giant hut caught his attention. The dastesed with moss.
Inside it, a whirring sound could be heard. Through the windows, he saw a lot of gadgets and devices. Tim leaned

against the wal/l but accidentally pushed a button. The
the housgrowled and opened the door. Tim quickly tried to dart behind a large rock near the house, but it was no

avail and he had been found. The man wore a white robe,
warned, staring atwhlfatm dvo tyhownwaent. ? i\Whatare you?0 Tim s
man replied darkly. AMy name is Jull booth. Il 6m a sci eni
youbve found me, | 6ve deci ded t oo rtirethelworig with thimpapep| an bef o

forceb o mb ! 0o

Tim asked curiously, AwWhy?o0 Jull booth spat, iShut wu
my apprentice and never | eave this place orghdé e here. 0
with you! o6 However, he knew that he had to do somet hi n

wasnodét awar e, he | eaned fYoawagnmndatalndY auw ignda tt!de tdadlehaer st chiee n
out a lasesshooting deice and aimed at Tim with eyes full of menace and hatred.

i Pew! 0-pidrcing acise could be heard from miles away. There was a gleaming light. The scientist
shot out a Il aser. Tim knew he had t o dvasakouttodallintbedéd di e.
the deep cliff. Hopelessly he reached out his hand. Luckily, he caught hold of a twig that stuck out of the cliff and
pulled his body towards the edge. The scientist shot out another laser. Tim quickly said something to distract the
scientist as his hands scrambled to find a gap in the rock surface. As he was in a panic, the scientist took advantage
and aimed against his head. Suddenly it became misty, which gave a chance for Tim. Tim immediately yanked
himself up on the edge oftleo unt ai n and knocked the | aser device out
grunt, Tim seized it and threw it out forcibly. The scientist let out an angry growl. With a swipe of his hands,
countless knives flew out. Tim ducked, dodged and slid. Fatdlyy the knives missed and struck against some
trees. AThink, Tim, think, 6 Tim muttered to himself. f
you must use your smart brain.o



AWait! o panted Tim. fAWhatumgahave dadil dbedttho spatyou

Jull boothds eyebrows shifted. ASure, well then, o0 he re|]
my master, o0 Tim began, ATo displ ay mythranadowardsedch am goi ng
other. However,thesoal | ed 6hugd was a wrestle. dAHa! Silly guy! I

shouted. Then with all his might, he started wrestling Jullbooth to the ground. As Jullbooth struggled to stand up, he
lost his balance and fell off the mountain edge.

Suddenly, he felt that he was shaken violently, causing him to shut his eyes. When he opened them again,
he saw his parents and his sister were standing around
back to your roommutotwe roe d,hefyl Grmifdi.né&lidn But deep inside,
just been through a vivid journey. Furthermore, he knew exactly what to write in his adventure story.



Why is Huangshan so misty at dawn?
St. Paul's Co—educational College Primary School, Chan, Chung Sze Josephine — 9

Once upon a time, there was a nocturnal dragon called Pao which blew mist. He lived in the forest of Huangshan
and his duty was to blow mist into the air to keep the mountains humid so there would be no drought.

One day, the Jade Emperor and his coustieme to earth to visit. While the Jade Emperor was bathing

AY GKS NAGSNE tl12 ¢gla 02NBR | yR adzRRSyte& KS KIFIR |yl dAa
robe. When the Jade Emperor found that his robe was soaked after bathing, he wag lgd ® a1 246 RIF NBE @& 2 d
Y& Oft20KSaHé¢ KS NBFENBR tA1S | tA2yd tI2 gl a K201SR I a

a
g2dz R 3S0G KAY Ayid2 GNRdzof Sd &, 2dz  NB aSyiSyOSR (2 2l At
wenttopNA 82y ® d&! KdzyRNBR @SINER Aa &2 f2y3Hé¢ KS aA3aKSRI a2

2 AGK2dzi tF2Q& YAadsX 1 dzry3akKlky 3INFRdzZrff& GdzNYSR I NAFR
a great famine. One day, a villager accidentally left some burning coal in tst fanich caused a forest fire. The
fire was so strong that the mountains almost burned up, the river dried up, and all the pine trees and granite stone
LIAEfEIFNE aONBIFYSR T2NJ KSfLH d2SQ@3S 06SSy KSNRried Zhidy | (i K 2 dz
were so badly scorched that they turned into crooked shapes lining the mountains.

The Lord of the Rivers came up to the heaven to inform the Jade Emperor of the fire and the dried river.
When the Jade Emperor looked down from his palace amdlduangshan burning up, he changed his mind. He
2NRSNBR (KS 3dzZaNR G2 GF1S tl2 (2 Kia LIfIFOS YR G2tR K.
aFARZ a,Saz &2dzNJ YF2SadeHe tF2 FtSg U 2entolimhisydthefitey Yy R

but the fire was so strong that the mist evaporated! Pao frowned. Putting out the fire was going to be hard!

Suddenly, Pao heard someone screaming. He turned around and saw a baby from the mountain village
surrounded by fire! Ro flew to the baby and rescued him from the blaze. He took the baby to his mother, who
glta OFrffAy3a 2dzi G2 KSNIoloédod G¢KIy] &2dzHé ONRSR (KS Y2
K2dzaSaHé¢ tlF2 LIAO|SR dzLJ | achated tked todie bitdmbSiideEnountgin®. + YA Y £ a |

Pao took a big gulp of water from the lake near Huangshan and dumped the water onto the fire. After
several rounds of dumping the water from his mouth, Pao extinguished the fire. The villagers were verd relieve
and all thankful to Pao. They hosted a big celebration party. The noise and commotion rose up to heaven into the
WERS 9YLISNRNRa SIFENA® ¢KS WFERS 9YLISNRBNI RSaOSyRSR G2 | dz
put out the fire. So he releasdeho from prison and told him to keep puffing out mist every night. Since then, Pao
has been puffing out mist over the Huangshan at night. When it goes to bed at sunrise, the mist begins to
disappear.

Nowadays, when tourists hike up Huangshan at dawry tdeays encounter lots of mist. But they do not
know where the mist really comes from because when they arrive, Pao has already been fast asleep!



Visiting Huangshan for the First Time

St. Paul's Co—educational College Primary School, Ho, Ka Wan Alicia — 9

w2 SQNB KSNBHQ Fyy2dzyOSR GKS (2dNJ 3dARSE 14 SOSNB2YyS Of
A breathtaking sight greeted me. A blanket of thin snow surrounded me. Only bits of grass were visible.
There were frost eded around the crystal clear streams. Misty clouds were covering the peak of the Huangshan
Mountains.
We followed the tour guide up the hiking trail. My parents were fascinated by the history of the
Huangshan Mountains explained by the tour guide.
The bur guide led us to the entrance of Hushan Mystery Cave. We went inside together. It was cold and
damp there. Water was dripping and the echo was bouncing off the walls. We took our flashlights out of our
oFO1LIO1la FYR (Gdz2NYySR 0KS¥ziafdz HOQDI WERIAYy Il #82 YWEKSa OSA
worried that they might fall. However, | just could not resist admiring them, the unique shapes and sizes.
At last, we got out of the eerie cave, the tour guide hiked up a trail and wenfetl him. | turned to my
left to see how high we were. | felt a sudden dizziness. We were so high up that the tour bus down the hill seemed
as small as an ant, and people down there were tiny black dots. The bright side was, the view was spectacular. As
we crossed a bridge, | twirled around. The other Huangshan Mountains stood proudly together, and on top of
them was a sea of clouds, and | pictured myself living up there, spending all my time walking on the clouds.
WhAHQ ¢KS 028 OSKANVRI Y®S2 68 B FlAzxAAINE &BdzaR2f GHQ
Embarrassed, | did what he told me. Although | knew that that impolite person was making a face at me, |
ignored him and enjoyed the scenery instead.
At first, | felt energetic and was bouncing around and humming to mydelfnents later, | was so worn
2dzi 2F KAlTAy3 GKIG Y& FSSG FOKSRe® L {SLW alreAay3a G2 vyea:
groan and moan to my parents because | knew it would not do any good.
After what seemed like hours latdrsaw a wooden roof. Then, more and more appeared. | could not hold
Yyé SEOAGSYSyil lFyeéevY2NBs L ¢la& I2Ay3 (2 akKz2dzi WL RAR AGH
person behind me so | stayed silent. | walked faster and faster until | dexbysside to the tour guide. Dad and
az2yY LINRPolofe G(K2dz3Kd L ¢l a&a AYyGSNBaGSR Ay (GKS (2dz2NJ 3dzi R
YdZNXY dZNBRX W2dzNJ f AGGf S o028 A& 0SO2YAYy3a Y2NB ¥Y¥mydzZNBEH | S
eyes and focused on the walk.
At last, we came to a stop. The Huangshan Village washdoned, and houses were made of wood and
bricks. There were some farms, where wheat was just ready for harvest. | spotted the villagers. When they saw us,
they ushered us to their house for tea straight away.
We were divided into different groups and each group had to follow one villager to his house. | went into
' @At fF3ISNRE K2dzaS FyR Al 61L& 61 NY |yR Ofldgérpassfd A RSd L
me a mug of Huangshan Maofeng tea. Mmm! | licked my lips. It was warm and scented with a pleasant aroma.
After a while, we departed the village and continued our journey to the peak of the mountain. Yes, | did
feel better after a rechangin the village, but | was still exhausted. | wished | had bought a thermos bottle with me
so | could sip some hot tea anytime. It grew colder and colder as time went by.
We walked and walked until we were a few steps away from the top of the mountsiweAeached the
top, everyone whooped with joy. We made it!
| leaned against a signpost, astonished that we hiked up the Huangshan mountain in two hours! However,
AlG o1& FEf 62NIKgKAESe® L IfFyOSR i YaghagpeningrigbinL G o6 & 7F.
front of me. The orange ball was slowly setting behind the mountains. It was a stunning sight.

Wl SexQ LG sra GKS LISNE2Y 6K2 gl a 0SKAYR YS RdAdz2NAy3
A1SRI 6A0GK I KAY2Z ZPNNEYy2ERYBOSESRWLEA &2dz 2dzal y26® L ¢
202R8Q4 LISNFSOGI®Q L O2YF2NISR KAY® ¢KS o628 aYAaAfSR ¢S

After half an hour of taking pictures and sightseeing, it was finally time to leavedaigiful place. We
were divided into different groups again and hopped on peak trams. | sat on the same cable car with my parents. |
fell asleep during the ride.

I
b



When the cable car stopped, | woke up with a start. We got off the cable and went mtodh bus. This
time, | sat with my new friend, Paul. He was the person who talked to me earlier. We chatted and played games.

When we were back at the hotel, we immediately asked our parents if we could have dinner together.
They agreed.

This was the ést day ever. | did not only get to hike up the Huangshan Mountains for the first time, but |
also made a new friend!
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The Yellow Mountains (Huangshan) is a wentdnowned tourist attraction in China. However, | would
never have expected that this special place could be related to me. You may be surprised once you hear my story.

My name is Bo Li According to my father, | am the twergyghth generation descendent of Li Bai, the
famous Chinese poet who lived during the Tang dynasty. My mother passed away when | was a kid and | was born
and raised by my father in the United States. My fatte@med that he was a writer back in China but he had to
give up his writing after moving to the US. | adore writing essays and poems, but my father kept repeating that |
could never survive as a writer. | suppose he had that idea based on his owrgstienees, but | tried not to let
him deter me from chasing my dreams.

When | studied at the university, my father sternly insisted that | should pursue my studies in Business
rather than English. He wanted me to succeed as affidlisinesswoman rather than struggle as a poor poet.
Finally, he reluctantly agreed to leentake my major in English. Unfortunately, just a few years later my father
became sick and passed awd#y.his will, he wrote that | should make a trip to the Yellow Mountains to find not
only my roots but also to learn more about my forefathers. keWdshat he had grown up in a small village nestled
high up on a mountain peak. | still remembered that whenever | asked my father about my grandparents, he would
share with me the childhood tales he had heard from my grandfather. The memoriesfof/bisesand kind
gestures are still fresh in my mind to this day.

After a long journey to the Yellow Mountains, | finally set foot on the steep trail of the mountains in the
morning. The fog embraced me with a damp feeling that sent a cold shiver dospin®a. Above me, the peaks of
the mountains were like islands among an ocean of clouds. Later, the clouds were pierced by golden sunlight as
bright as a gleaming sabre. Gradually, a cleewwf the peaks was revealed. The pine trees were scadieneshs
the gigantic peaks, their towering trunks standing tall
was amazed how those trees survived in such a challenging environment, growing and thriving no matter what
hardships they faced. his was one of the lessons my father had tried to teach me since | was young. | need to be
brave and persistent. I need to have the strength to
walked along the path amongst the thickening fdglt like | was slowly ascending to heaven. One of the craggy
paths near the peak eventually led me to an old village. | had arrived at my destination.

As | entered the village, I tried to f hahtde my f ather
village had become a souvenir destination crowded with tourists. Whenever | introduced myself as a descendant of
the famous poet, Li Bai, to the villagers to try to look for some trace of my ancestor, they simply laughed at me in
disbelief. Desp# my efforts to tell them the truth, they continued to tease me as my story sounded completely

absurd to them. Luckil vy, an elderly farmer volunteer e
of his former house, it was to my utter amaeat that | discovered it had been turned into a museum. | rapidly
passed through the museum until I reached Li Bai 6s ori

with some of his works and the stationery that he had once used. Ttheyghkere very simple items, they

provided me with a very sentimental feeling. |took a deep breath, savouring the spiritual and peaceful environment.
It made me want to write down everything about my recent experiences and at that moment, | knew why my
ancestors had chosen to stay in this special place. As | looked through some of the articles written by his
descendants, | was stunned to find a piece written by my father. Tears silently formed in my eyes as | realized that
my father really used to efamous writer.

| finally understood why my father had wanted me to stBdsginess ratér than English. All these years, |
had misunderstood my father as a person who only cared for money and wealth. In fact, after this heartfelt visit, |
understoodhat he just wanted me to have a comfortable life. He was a good writer and he loved writing poems, but
he decided to sacrifice what he loved just to take care of me. At that moment, | wished | could take back all the
unpleasant conversations betweenruthée past. At the very least, | should have been more respectful of his views.
| felt overwhelmed with shame as | assumed that he did not know what it was like to be a real writer.

After completing my tour of the museum, | descended back down thephtihg until | reached my hotel. |
decided that | should treasure what | had experienced on this trip and learn from it. | will continue pursuing my
dream to be a writer. As | departed the Yelhdubw Mount ai
you, | would not be who | am today. | have finally found my roots. | will forever remember the Yellow Mountains
and you will al ways remain in my heart. o



Maze Mountain

St. Stephen’s College Preparatory School, Chan, Sung Joon Neo — 11

Kay, a 41 yean old archaeologist was sent to the Yellow Mountain in China. There was a maze that had been
recently found in the mountain. The maze was presumed to be built in around 500BC and was full of ancient scripts
written in Ancient Chinese characters. The seripere key to solve the maze and mostly told locations of the two
key blocks which would open the blocking gates and directions to the next gate. Most of the scripts were decoded by
the research team but t her e wathe answer to.sThersiripttvasthbleyof e sear c |
12" gate. That is why Kay was sent there. He was a widely known expert of Ancient Chinese graphics.

The other 11 scripts were in the similar pattern. OEa
Not h, Turn Westod6 was telling the path. When the researc
heavy gate moved slowly. The" &cript was telling the locations of key blocks but there were characters meaning
6Mi nd, Protectdé instead of further direction. There al:

defined. The researchers had to find Kay to get help on the wnkelwaracters before they could push open the
gate.

Everyone was wating to open the gate and excited to see what was hidden beyond the gate for over 2500 years.
There was one person who was most anxi outwmbraderhade what 6 :
been having his eye on this maze since its discovery. He put a spy in the research team and the spy was reporting all
the progress of solving the maze to the boss. Tom was seeing the chance to steal the treasure there might exist in the
maze. He thought there must be an extraordinary treasure hidden in the maze.

It took a few days for Kay to analyse the scripts. Fi
Protect, Ot her wi s e, lrritati imspetw@enlll saripts andthé"thichilden he t r i
figured that the shape of the route resembled ancient
simple shape drawn with 4 strokes crossed. The route was stopped at the centre of the maze asutifitevast
telling to go on and mind not to irritate it.

Now the research team had to work on putting safety measures in case of any collapse of the maze. They needed
to secure the way out if the maze weoned .deTsh egyn ewdo rtkoe do eo n
for day and night to build a secured route. It was a long battle between the creator of the maze and the research team
throughout 2500 years of time difference.

Meanwhile, Tom and his spy who were counting on the treasurd Abaut that there might be hidden jade in
the end of the maze. They made plans to push the last gate open and sneak in. As they also heard about the
possibility of collapse of the maze, they waited until the research team built the secured routettenagarch
team secured the route. It was designed to be kept open for enough time for everyone to escape from the maze in
case of collapse. The media was coming to the Yellow Mountain with excitement of revealing the ancient secret.

At the dawn of thelay of revealing of the maze, Tom and his spy took their plan to the action. They sneaked in
and attempted to open the™@ate. They spotted the two key blocks and pushed them. 2500 years of secret maze
was solved by the hands of a tomb raider. Theypsté inside and there was a mountain of raw jade rocks reaching
3m height. They took the precious rocks. They planned to use the secured route to escape from the maze and did it
as they planned. They used the rail to convey the rocks out. But the sexueedais designed to be collapsed when
an invader was identified. This was secretly set as one of the safety measures as the place became too popular and
dragged many t o niherewas adathersdcure routefor thé toua opening of the maze

Next morning, Kay and the research team went into the opened gate and saw the mountain of jade rocks as well.
It was huge amount of the best quality raw jade rocks. Kay breathed in and felt the air. He thought about the
meaning of thaea 6l.aslthes ¢raidet mbRimdtaem had been protected
glowing in the dark in subtle green. They took one of the rocks out from the pile and got out from the maze. There
was no sign of collapse of the maze. All the news excitedlgaled the story of the maze throughout the world.
Speculations had been made on the creator of the maze and the reason why the jade had been kept in it.

Kay just decided to join the research team for the further investigation on the area. He waséemntgl Hind
more puzzle pieces of the great secret hidden in the Yellow Mountain. He was amazed by the feeling that he
interpreted the massage of the creator. When he came out of the maze, it was too bright outside to open his eyes. As
he blinked, the Yébw Mountain came to his sight and it was beautifully glowing in the morning sun.



The Eight—Tailed Tiger

St. Stephen's College Preparatory School, Chan, Anka Katrin — 11

Once upon a time, an ancient tiger lived in the Mountains of the Yellow Empdfasiarn China. The tiger had
fine sharp claws, bright white teeth and a deadly stare wheapgdooled into its eyes. For many years, the tiger
had been walking aroundn ancient cave high ugn the mountain.

One day, a famous climber decided to aadle himself to climithis ancient mountain. The climber
possessedrilliant climbing skillsand hadaced manychallengesand nothing @uld stop him.

Whenhe got to tle mountainhe settled athe base with his tenHe walked aroundo find the right place
to start his climb. The mountain was always mistpe@necould ever see clearly, bfibm the cornerof his eye,
hecould see flash of eight long elegant tails waving across the cloudsvadecurious and decideddget a closer

look, andwith asudden dispersal of the mikg saw a fierce tiger with eight tails walking around outside a dark and
gloomy cave. ltvaslike the tigerwasguarding something in the cave. The climber was excited and decided to start

his climb to get aletailed viewof what the tiger waprotecting He hooked his hock on a rusty rock detjanhis
ascent After a few hours of climbing, the climb&ras exhausted¥hen he got to a spot where he could have a
saferest, therdne metthe ancientighttailstiger standing the giving the climber a deadly stare straight ini®
eyes. It was like havastrying to tell the climber to leave. The climber was terrified,dugn more so, he was
curious, so he determined to risk his life by walking closer to the tigendHedforward The tigergrowled at him
even louder As the sun wasetting, the mist got thicker each time the tiger growled.

The climber attempted to distract the tiger, but nothing worked. At last, he found a rope in his climbing
bagand tied it around a bigrck. He usedhe ropeandtiedit to a little stick Heswung the stick from side to side,
trying to convincehe tigerthatthe stick was a delicious treat. The tiger jumped up and down trying to grab the
fi t r meabwhile the climber snuck into the mysterious cave. Once he got into the cave, heesawura trove of
ancient jewels, diamongdgens andwhateveryou muld imagine He was shockedt what he saw ancan up and
took as much gold as he coulchenhe saw a shiningmerald It was reflecting the sunlight above, making it glow
mysteriously.The climber took it straight away.

Once he got out of theage, he looked around to see if the mystical twgas still distracted, but strangely

enought he tiger was nowhere to be found. He Therdhasaw h e d

someancient Chinese writingn the upper wall of the caviVith his limited knowledg®f Chinese, the climber
decipheredtheliteral meaningf the Chinese phrasas "IF YOU ARE NOT THE FISH,YOU WILL NEVER
KNOW WHETHER THE FISH IS HAPPY OR NOT'However, theclimber did noknow what the
exactimplication of he Chinesephrase wasHe therleft and returned to his base forthwith, biltof a suddenhe
felt like something was scratching his throat, making him cough salmarlood came out of his
mouth.Simultaneouslyan oldman with a walking stick passég and saw the climber wheas dmostsuffocating.

The old marthensaidto himself fi So tistee!lf yyremowkthe treasure from the ancient

cave,you will get a mysterious sicknesthich can only be curethy thegreenemerald that appeadsilyat dawn.
The climber looked pale after hearing what ¢het manhad said, so he took out theeenemeraldbuti POOF & i t

was gone.After theemerald had disappeared, he immediatelylike his body was being replaced by someone
elsDBecause hg I 2y Qi O 2 dzadnd fgitBhuchsyfangédhbidbefore. He was so hapayd went back to
his tent with the rest of his treasure.

The next morning he woke up and coughed and coughed agdaielt so sickhat he decided to stay in his

0

tentforthedy, buti KS 2f R YIyQa ¢2NR3 4 DNBephtdhofed thyt Appdass ataws caik S | R
healt hi s mysterious sickness. 0 So he Wihdiblasebdeath hes st uf f

climbedback tothe cave and saw the strigemerald blooming right there again. He walked forward and touched it

gently. Then, fi P O Ojksblike the previbus sl@a8inpedhern, every neogiag, the cougme
back, whichorced the climbetto go back to the same cave for magicaaling.

a



It seened that he had no alternative kotlive in front of the cave, like the tiger, guarding theasure
insidethe cave, in casanyone would come tiake theemerald. Time passkand hefinally realised why the eight
tailed tiger wasguarding the treasure! Throughe yearsthe tiger waselying ontheemerald to heal its illness
every dg. But whenthe climberhad found out the trutlit was too lateHe had taken the placef the tigerand was
now waiting forthe next victim who wold come to take themerald and release the climbeknd this is what
theancient Chinesphrase on the wallvas implying

Nowadays, people still beliewr this myth Thecave ha been leftuntouchedand no oneis allowedto
enterit; instead, ihas become a popular tourist attraction whgueopletake picturesn front of the
mountainreminding themselves to be godialit notgreedy



Tales from China's Magical Mountains

St. Stephen's College Preparatory School, Chen, Sze Ho Chelsea — 12

For eleven years, Alisa had experienced many different things in her life, some joyful, some terrible, but nothing
beat this adventure.

An unknown vVvirus started to spread t hr othigNKobady Al i sad¢
knew what the cure was, and everyone was panicking. Alisa came from a poor family, and now, her Ma sighed and
frowned more often, and her Ba seemed to grow older every day. Alisa was an inquisitive girl and had heard many
legends about theamcestors. She even read a book about it. Alisa remembered that there was a legend saying that
the famous Huang Shan had a purple fungus growing there which could treat any disease and make people immortal.
APerhaps that is theewuher opd&atéeststWwoulgthndt Sher &e t o | ¢
long after they fell asleep, Alisa put on her yellow jacket, packed her bag, wrote a note, and silently snuck out.

The cliffs of Huang Shan were so steep, and the ragpssvere so narrow. Twisted pine trees clung
precariously to the rocks and Alisads hands and cl ot he:
going, o0 she mumbled over and over again,lMdenmauth she fi n:
instantly dropped. The peaks made of peculigHgped granite rocks stuck out of the white mist and billowing
clouds. Beautiful pine trees grew everywhere, and Alisa even heard the sound of the flowering waterfalls and
bubbling streams. Thgolden sun beamed on her back as she stood savouring this moment.

fi | must be standing on the Lotus Peak! o0 Alisa whipp
the pages and read: il t has lwater avera thoudand ybasstagolt Ancethereo c k' s w
were over 72 peaksé WOAH! 0 She suddenly |l ost her bal an
vertical cliff. However, the fall wasnodt f andgntothel nst ead,

layer of mist and landed on the ground all in one piece. She saw pine trees alright, but they were looming over her
head. Flowers bloomed, birds tweeted, and the air was fresh like heaven. Everything seemed so joyful. In front of
her was an oldnan sitting at a stone table.

He had greyish hair and a beard that grew down the length of his neck. His clothes were made of patches of
rags that covered his knees. He had slanted, small eyes. On the stone table was a cup full of gurple Vigsi
reading a thick book and the cover was torn and yell ow.
she had read previously! While she was still deep in thought, the old man looked up.

AWho are you?0 His voice was hoarse and deep.

AArendédt youé Huang Di (the Yell ow Emperor)? The myt
one who went to Huang Shan and found a purple fungus and used it to create an elixir of immortality? The one who
after drinking it, rode a dragon to HEAVEN?W%Wo ar e you stil |l alive? How old are
curiosity.
The old manés eyes widened. fAYes, | am Huang Di. Bu
ioOh sorry, my name is Alisa. o0 Alisa answered. Al i s
Huang Di mumbled, strokingi s bear d. AHow did you get here?o
Al fell of f a cliff and this is where I | anded, 0 Al
Aivery wel | . Come sit down and tell me why you have

anymore. o0

So, Alisa totl him about the pandemic, and the purpose of her coming to Huang Shan. Huang Di listened in

silence and thought for a while before answering, @Al al
give the elixir to you. However, you mustpromm& s omet hing in return. o His eyes
mysteriously. Al have heard about the pandemic. Most p

If they continue with this attitude, they will never succeed in beating this virus. Dknaw what your name
means, Alisa?bdo

ANo, 0 Alisa replied, still confused.



Ailt has a beautiful meaning: great happiness. Your
promise me that you will maintain the spirit of happiness and spread it téejlow citizens. No matter how
difficult this is, being positive is always a solution
Al'i saés hands along with a piece of paper eflbaacoudhad t he

look up, her surroundings had changed to a sandy path and pine trees and the old man had vanished.

Is that why the pandemic was getting worse? Because people were so pessimistic? Alisa thought about her
Mads sigh, ab®hé¢ hienmnafFrpwnnder stood Huang Di és words.
about her adventure and then share the spirit of happiness with the citizens.



Tales from China's Magical Mountains
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I am Christopher Cheuk, the wontdnowned explorer. | have travelled the world and visited
many interesting places, including the Pyramids of Egypt, the giant stone statueseorskant, the
Mayan ruins in Central America. Each of these places are filled with their own legends.

This story records my latest adventura trip to Huangshan (the Yellow Mountains) in Anhui
Province, People's Republic of China.

Huangshan is famaufor its rocks, pine, peculiadshaped peaks, sunsets, hot springs and 'sea of
clouds' and has the nickname of 'Earthly Fairyland' for its unique scenery.

Apart from the amazing scenery, Huangshan is also famous for its legendary tales, one of which
is the story of Huang Di (the Yellow Emperor). Huang Di is the legendary emperor and the ancestor of
the Chinese people, after spending half of his life fighting with and defeating other warlords, he spent his
remaining years in Yuang Shan where he searfdratie Elixir of Immortality so that he could live
forever. People believed his efforts had finally paid off and he became immortal after taking the elixir. To
commemorate Huang Di, the people named the mountain aftér'Ruangshan' (meaning Yellow
Mountain).

| started off my adventure just like all the other travellers, finding myself in a hotel before setting
off to explore the mountains. | could clearly remember it was a winter morning, | started my journey up
the steep mountain along the twistangd turning path. | was enjoying the scenery so much that | was not
really paying any attention to where | was going. After a few hours, | reached a ridge on the side of the
mountain. In front of me was a vast sea of clouds. | had a very strange fealihgat never felt before.
There was this stillness like the time had stopped and | had entered into another dimension. My motion
became slow and | could hear my own heart beating. | was unable to control my legs when | stepped
forward and, for a momenitfelt that | was walking on an invisible bridge amongst the clouds. This
feeling quickly evaporated as | started falling from the ridge. | still could not remember what caused me
to fall to that day.

| was not sure how long | had blackedt, but wher woke up, | could see and feel the soft grass
and soil. It must have been the soft soil that broke my fall and saved me from certain death. Miraculously,
I was unhurt. It was a little dark around me. When | looked up only glimpses of light were passing
through. | immediately reached for my phone but there was no signal. | only had a small bottle of water
and a pack of biscuits on me. | decided to try to find my way out, when | spotted something on the
ground. It was a glowing stone about the size of mgnpBlespite its glow, the stone was-t&d.

| had no time to study the stone. There were no clear paths and | had to climb up bumpy rocks. |
was able to keep my mind positive. All of a sudden, | passed through a narrow crack and reached open
land. As thdand in front of me widened, | could only describe what | was seeing as heaven! The land
was vast and filled with fresh green grass, flowers and pine trees. It must have been nearly sunset, the sky
was orange and red. The mountsides stood like blackiant walls. | just stood there and admired the
beautiful scene.



| walked towards a huge tree in the middle of the land to see if there were any fruits that | could
pick. It was at that moment, | saw it! | saw it with my own eyes! It was a DRAGON! It was not exactly
the same as what | remembered from movies like 'THiblpbut | was always fascinated by Dragons so
I knew enough about them to identify them. To be able to see a real one was not something | could have
ever dreamed of. The dragon had a gigantic greyish body covered in scales. It had a pair of wings that
spanned fifty feet. It also strangely had a hustilenfeeling. | was in total shock but to my surprise, |
was calm enough that | didndét pass out or cry. |
breath and we looked into each other'ssépe what seemed an eternity, the dragon slowly came towards
me and | started to step backwards bit by bit.

I was brave enough to talk to the dragon, fAHey
where | came from. Do you think you could helppm® The dragon didn't respond
give you everything | have, I have this bottle, b
put the stone on the palm of my hand, the dragon came towards me and | gave him thie $taked
happy and circled me, he then put me on top of his back and we flew up into the sky. His wings were so
strong that it took us only a few seconds to get to the top of the mountain where he dropped me off on a
path. | waved goodbye to himandsaidi Thank you Dragon, you are so ki

This was my story and | hope you will believe it. There are many miraculous events in this world
and humans are just too naive to comprehend them all. | believe the dragon had actually mrlved f
Huang Di and that is why he could understand me and he had been protecting Huangshan all along!!



Tales from China's Magical Mountains

St. Stephen’s College Preparatory School, Choi, Austin — 9

fi R o a IChrysdpélea, the guardian and protector of the Yellow Mountain, Huangshan in China tried to exhale fire.
Huangshan was a serene, calm, tranquil and cryptic mountain, with lush green pines, sharp rocky peaks, clear

springs and clear blue skies. Chrysopgtemajestic serpent, had mighty white wings that could make trees bow to

her in the flap of a wing. She also had golden scales and sharp white fangs. Her yellow eyeballs and green sclera

were as hard as chrysober yl . beBause & shé gouldgbreéthe ffire, she waild li2h r y s 0 |
able to maintain prolonged peace. Every time she tried to breathe fire, mist came out instead. This could explain

why there is so much mist surrounding the top of the Yellow Mountain. Legend has it thailtve Mountain was

named after the Yellow Emperor who had become a magical creature after staying in the Yellow Mountain for so

long.

One day when she was soaring over the sharp rocky peaks, Chrysopelea sensed an evil presence arriving at the
Yellow Mountain, but she did not know what to do, and panicked. Then, she discovered that an evil sorcerer named
Zilan had released the seal that held the infamoustaiteel demon fox, and was plotting to control the demon fox

and take over the world. Her braiorked rapidly. Her green sclera and yellow eyes were glowing brightly. In the

blink of an eye, she spread out her wings and took off for the magical Cave of Crystals.

Chrysopelea knew that the only way to seal the demon fox was to seal it into tialropgital of sealing.
However, when she arrived at the cave, Zilan was riding the demon fox, blocking the entrance to the cave. She
|l anded and angrily questioned Zil an, AiWhy did you rel e:

Zilan started a bor i nperfattpandl withdpstrey,it and thénirebuilditoJoihrde, i s i m
guardian, or perish.o0o Of course, Chrysopelea refused t
reflected them with his wand and sent them flying back at Chrysopelea.

Chrysopéea immediately dodged the attack and started to charge up energy in the crystal on her forehead. Zilan saw
what she was doing, and with fear in his eyes, he tried to escape. Unfortunately, it was too late. Chrysopelea
released the beam from the cryséadd it hit Zilan so hard that the shadowmancer got caught in the beam and died.
The demon fox, having seen its master die, ran off swiftly in shock.

Chrysopelea entered the mysterious cave, decorated with glowing crystals that illuminated the caweasTaere
small shrine holding the sealing crystal. Chrysopelea noticed the crystal as soon as she entered the cave and flew

forward to retrieve it. Suddenly,c ®&lphumed ws Kkihn bdaupe &ryec
you want to get tthe sealing crystal, yomusta n s wer t hree riddles. 0 Chrysopel ea
first riddl e, iwhat can fly without wings?o0

Chrysopelea i mmediately answered, ATi me, 0 and the Sphi.

The Sphinx tried to thinkofaar der ri ddl e. She then asked, fAWhat gets
when it is ol d?2o

Chrysopelea did not hesitate to answer, AA candl e, & shi
The Sphinx was so nervous that he stlathistsealle ansowversshee at and
|l ast riddle correctly, she wildl pass! I must think of
riddle: AA cowboy rode into a town on Friday and | eft

ltwasahard riddle, but it only took Chrysopelea three sec
The Sphinx reluctantly | et Chrysopelea pass, and gave |
will allow you to fulfilyourde am of breathing fire.d Chrysopelea i mmedi

of fire. She was so happy that she forgot about her mission, but luckily, the Sphinx reminded her.



Chrysopelea took the crystal, thanked the Sphinx, and flew dbéafave, but the demon fox was awaiting her.
Before the fox could even attack, Chrysopelea simply e
sucked into the crystal like a tree in a hurricane. Chrysopelea flew back home to the Yellot@iManod hid the

crystal, hoping nobody would ever find it again. Finally, she went back to the top of the mountain, happily soaring
around the peak of the Yellow Mountaliving there happily ever after.



The Quest for the Summit of Immortality
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Once there was a young wealthy merchant named Wang Fu, who was married with two children. He
lived in Hongcun, a village near Huangshan. Wand&a everything but he was still not happy. His success only
stimulated his insatiable desire to search for something more than what money and fame could provide. He wanted
something that not even the Emperor of China could have, he wanted immortality.

Warg Fu discussed his desire with his great uncle. His great uncle knew that it was time to tell Wang Fu
about the secret of Huangshan.

Awhat | tell you now was passed down to me by our ance:
andfindthed EI der 6 who resides at the Summit of I mmortality.
AFirst, vy GredhglGuestéind Heheopened a small wooden box that
continued t o spe ahanted éntldseand casttHera at thé feos af theetrae to show your respect.

I f you donét, you wil!/| not be given the correct direct.]
run into theStone Man of Honestpll I cantellyouist o be honest or you will be thro
sternly.

The great uncle | ooked at Wang Fu |l ong and hard. #fAGood

After meeting with his great uncle, Wang Fu started his ascent up the mountain. The adirsie®yp and rigorous.
Luckily, he was young, and his legs were strong and willing. He soon arrived at the Greeting Guest Pine. It was a
ten meter high tree that grew like a man standing by the path stretching out his hand in a greeting gesture.
Immediatey, Wang Fu tossed the enchanted emeralds at the foot of the tree. The soil swallowed the emeralds and
released a green mist. Then, the tree took a bow and pointed to the direction he needed to go.
Wang Fu continued his hike up the mountain, but soorsezhthe path was becoming more arduous and his pace
was slowing down. He was panting heavily, so he decided to stop and rest. That was when he heard a deep voice
coming from the edge of the mountain. It was the Stone Man of Honesty.
AAnswer mythgtiestiyoortetse 16l throw you over the clif
Wang Fu was perspiring profusely and his heart was bea
answering the question.
Al f you and your mot hefelintothedcehnand thesewasrmonly obedifebugyo u b ot h

would you give the | ifebuoy to your mother or keep it |
Without hesitation Wang Fu replied,Of cour se | would save mysel f! o
The Stone Man of Honesty chuckled and sit, e s, yocwobiye@® utrr mat ur e. Youbdre a

Foll ow this narrow path and you shal/l reach your desti|
Wang Fu got up quickly, and with renewed energy he continued his trek up the jagged slope. After a few

hours, he finally arrived at a strange place andaaold man. Theoldméns bear d was | ong and wh

his hair. He wore a long, shimmery, silk robe that flowed gently in the breeze. He sat on a huge flat rock under the
shade of some tall pine trees.

The old man motioned Wang Fu to come cloges he moved forward, he could see more clearly from the
vantage point of where the old man sat. His spot was overlooking the vast view of all the valleys that surrounded the
mountain. He could see various scattered settlements and farms in the diztandet captured his attention next
kept him mesmesied. It was the dramatic mountainous landscape consisting of numerous granite peaks, many over
1000 meters high, emerging through the per petausal sea o0
what he saw was so surreal that he wanted nothing more than to stay there for eternity.

The old man snapped him out of his deep though8.0o, youbéve finally found me a
Immortality. Everything here never changes. You watch theossago by below, but the flowers always stay in
bloom and the grass always remains green here. The air you breathe here will allow you to never feel hungry or
thirsty. One day on the mountain is a dwotltapondéror t he w
about Iife. o

Wang Fu could barely hold his excitement of findingédhe | der 6 at the Summit of | mn
The Elder asked) Ar e you sure this is what you really want?
your familyandwealt b ehi nd ?o0

Wang Fu replied confidentiy Thi s i s what | 6ve been searching for a
without me. 0



AAre you prepared to live in complete solitude?0 as
AfYes, I am! o0 exclai med Wang Fu.
Out of curiosity, Wang Fu asked the EldgérWwh at  wi | | happen to you??o
Al ol l pass in three days, but 1 6dm | ooking forward t
The Elder gently took off the shimmery robe and gave it to Wang Fu. Wang Fu was eager to put it on
because what was happening felt like a coronation and he doulldnhave been happier. As the
towards the path down the mountain, he turned back to |
younger than | was whenlcame hdre. t hi nk hedl | be here much | onger than

his destiny. Maybe in a few hundred years hedll reali s



Tales from China's Magical Mountains
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Once upon a time, there wasndt a single mountain on
came to rule the Earth. They ate giant mushrooms that were as tall as buildings and kept enormous dinosaurs as their
slaves.

At that time, there wre also birds on the Earth. Colourful feathers covered their bodies, and they had huge,
pointy beaks that could bite through hard rock. Apart from flying, they could also swim in the sea like fish. They
stole dinosaurs from the chickens and ate them.

Chickens and birds fought all the time because they always argued about who should own the dinosaurs.
When the gods who created the Earth saw that chickens and birds were waging war, they got incredibly furious and
threw some heavy, pyramlike objects mede from soil onto the Earth to separate the chickens and the birds. These
pyramidlike objects were the first mountains on Earth, later known as the Yellow Mountains. These mountains
killed all the dinosaurs on Earth by squashing them to death becausearthiep slowly, and therefore the birds
didndét have food to eat and died soon.

Millions of years | ater, a gigantic meteorite crash
firey pieces, making it impossible for the gods to live onliteyr moved to the Yellow Mountains and used their
powers to protect these mountains. Soon, they got bored of just watching the chickens eating and sleeping, so they
decided to create a new species on Earth to entertain themselves. Therefore, they neaiteoadoff the Yellow
Mountains that could change anything into a Ahumano i f
walked through the hole because they were curious about what was on the other side of the mountains and why the
hole had sddenly appeared. All the chickens became the first humans on Earth, continuing to rule the Earth.

Unf ortunately, there was an error in the hole: the
become humans; instead, they shrank and bettzarlétle chickens we see today. The gods felt so sorry and gave
them a new foodl sweet corn as an apology.

The humans got bored of just eating plain, wild mushrooms. Moreover, most of the mushrooms they ate
before as chickens had become poisonousgtaith n o w, so they decided to eat the
some fweirdo plants, known as vegetables and fruit. Lu
their eggs rapidly. Also, the humans at that time were cautious eat &l the chickens which is why we can still
eat mouthwatering chicken today.

The gods on the mountains pretended to be humans and moved to live in the little village houses on top of
the clouds. The gods di dn 6t besaasathe hunaas might fightrwith theroto takeow a b
over their place. Thatdéds why they cast a spell, and t h
mountains.

However, there were some mistakes during the spell, which allowed some humaas, lsuBhi and Du
Fu, who later became famous poets, to remember the story of these mountains. Also, the gods thought that humans
woul dndét be able to communicate with chickens anyway, :
technologyy mpr oves, plus humans6é desperation to discover the
day, Google Translate might be able to translate chicken language into English for us to understand easily.

It seems impossible to find out more aboutrthe st er i ou s, mi sty, magi c al mo unt
di fficult to know everything just by reading Li Bai an
learn how to speak or communicate with chickens and ask them to tell us the truth!



The Journey to the Jewel

St. Stephen’s College Preparatory School, Lam, Lucas — 9

| was once told that a mysterious Master on the top of the mountain of Huangslthsaa@ us from any

catastrophic damage. On July 22nd 2009, a total solar eclipse, which happens once every 300 years, was observed.
Soon after, in the cradling darkness, my hometown was set on fire by the flaming breath of a humontjkes bird
creatureWinston and | were both incredibly determined to save our beloved hometown so we left, and headed for
the mountains.

In front of us were clouds with odd shapes and we wondered if a dragon was soaring through the sky, resulting in
the odd cloudsCarefuly, Winston and | ascended down the slippery stone steps, avoiding many twisty roots and
dancing branches. Ominous silence frequented us until we arrived at the Yuping cableway. We were met by a tiny
mushelf, an elf shaped like a mushroom. Deeply touclkemibdetermination for saving the village, it decided to

come with us. At that time, we had no idea how this little gleaming vegetable that whooshed and swirled excitedly
around would help us.

It picked a path among the bubbling ocean of floating cloadd soon after we were introduced to Pine Tree, the
helper of the baffling mysterious palace. The elderly evergreen sapling looked like a person invitingly stretching out
one hand to welcome guests, with another hand elegantly inserted in a trouserWdabke pleasant rustling of

needlel i ke | eaves, it said, AWelcome to Huangshan! How ma
"May we know how to find the Master?0 asked Winston pol
"We really need t heastMaster's help!o | added
Awel |l , well , Ibralsvayeglag to befp ¢rue bvarnors..You need to find the magical portal that leads
you to the palace, and find the i mmortal Chinese emper
were guided to the portal. It was radiating with quaeender lights, hazing clouds and thick mist. Winston and |
stepped over the translucent threshold into a long narrow corridor, glistening and glittering in sheets of gold as if we
were in a billionairebs secr etonsyirethetchaieadtheufar end of thaupgass. A mo n
way, sat a figure cloaked with gold and masked with yellow.
"Come closer, my guests," the figure saille instinctively knew he was Huangdi.
iWe've heard the | egend e&fclaiyea.u, pl ease help us. o | hur
After a long pause, he replied:
ATop the di mple of my chapel
A bed for the Ruby red claw talisman
Centre the pedestal in village temple
A cure for the scorching Folkman
Bottom the heart of a true hero
A soul for the precious char mo
Witheyes wide open, Winston whispered to me, for fear th
have to exchange yourdesondét fanswbabe, thuif simak”Péw | was r ¢

soul to save hundreds of livesthe village. | begged Huangdi to make it quick.

In a blink of an eye, | found myself falling down automatically and my last conscious thought was that of our
hometownbeing saved. The thud of me striking the cold floor woke Winston up from hisattor@shment, so
suddenly that he started to cry madly.



Unexpectedly at this point, the yellow emperor | aughed
as he said, AiDo noti thewacso njcuesrtn ead tyroiuanlg toon esse,e i f you ha
then walked to a wall thaeemed to somehow peel itself layer by layer, until a crevice of light cut the last layer and

burst out a beam so bright that our eyes were blinded imregdisithen Winston gained his sight, the claw

talisman was already floating in the air, straight to my heart. Waking up with the stone on my bosom, | didn't know

why, but | felt as if | had never passed out. We had done it. We had obtained the talisman.

Right when we were warped back from the portal, the place it brought us to was not the same as when we entered. It
brought us to a steep path, and worse still, the divine beast, Vermillion Bird stood menacingly blocking our way. It
looked like the same birthat burnt our village. It wanted the treasure. By shooting fireballs in front of us and

breaking the pathway, it stopped us from running on the path. We ducked and dodged to avoid the burning bombs
and, at times, managed to attack the beast with stomésgwentually, Vermillion Bird forced us to the edge of the

cliff. All we could see and hear was the growling sea, waiting to devouMasknew that half an inch further, and

we would be sucked in alive.

At this very moment, an enormous arm of neegleked up the Flyingpver Rock and threw it at Vermillion Bird,
crushing it to death. The miracle had taken place right before us. The mushelf asked the Pine Tree helper to assist
us.

The village was still in shambles when we limped back with the predtone. As fast as a shooting bullet, we ran

to the centre of the village temple and placed the ruby red claw talisman on the pedestal. Within no time, a scarlet
beam shot up to the sky, and reversed all the inextinguishabfrdégthnd chaos. Thenageful and delightful

cheers burst among villagers and we two were welcomed with great acclaim. However, no one but me noticed that a
vague birdl i ke shadow | oomed in the skyé



The Huangshan Mountain

St. Stephen's College Preparatory School, Leung, Yan Nam Cerys — 12

We got out of the car and entered the gate. What we saw in front of us was the peculiar Huangshan Mountain. We

walked in, and a tour guide appeared to show us the way. The tour guide said, "There are naspatsanithis

area. Let's take a look at the first spot. Here is a grand waterfall and there are a variety of flowers surrounding it. The
soaring water flows down from a high place. l't's very

We went to the foot of Huangshan Mountain éswked up. The mountain looked just like a massive
skyscraper. An icy wind blew from a distance. It was freezing. | couldn't wait to climb up, most of the rock stairs
had been damaged over time. | was exhausted, and we were only halfway. | walked rggedgsieaving the tour
guide and my parents far behind.

Into the fluffy clouds and thin air, a breatiking sight came into view. | finally knew why the poets chose
to live there. One after another, the Huangshan mountain range is closely connected.

I had been c¢climbing and climbing. I coul dnét see my
and looked down. | shivered. On this rolling mountain, | seemed to be touching patches of white clouds.

You might not know that someotiges here, high above the mountains, in the village houses shrouded in
clouds and mist for more than 100 days a year. The winding mountain mist wraps around tisisléldréégh
mountain village all year round, with seas of forests and bamboo, and peti@edepths of white clouds.

After visiting the exquisite Huangshan, we took a laligiance bus and went back.



Message Through Mountains
St. Stephen’s College Preparatory School, Tong, Kristen — 11
fiwell belearningaboutHuangsharthisw e e My Siefancannounced.Letswatchavi deo! 0o

As | watchedcloudsstartedfloating in the classrooml glancedaroundnervously.Soon,my eyesight
wasbecloudeddy thedirectionlessvhite mist. Onceit hadclearel up, | hadbeenteleportedo the mountainslt was
beautiful' The mountainsvereperfectlytextured. The cloudswerethick andfluffy. Thecliffs weresheerand
beetling,amidtheclearfreshwatedake.l wanderedaroundcuriouslyandsoonfound myselflost. Suddenlya
scrawnythreefoot, wide eyedmonkeyleaptfrom oneof the gnarledandtoweringtrees.

I mlost,canyouhelpme AMhy couldl talk to ananimalsonaturally?Thisisnt my usualself.
Surprisingly,it signalledmeto follow it. | walked steadily,looking aroundin amazemenfThefaintly azuremist
clutchedat the elbowof the mountainasit passedFinally, it led meto ahuge,solitarytree.l walkedcloserand
noticedthatunderneattsata groupof childrenandanold man.

H e yllgeeted.| mlost. Canyouhelpmefind mywayo ut ? 0
Theold manlookedstartledby my presencédut repliedcheerfully.fiSureb

Thegeneroulderlymanled methroughthe forestandby thetime we got there the sunhadalready
set.

You betterget homequickly, theattackwill s t r ihéwarhedl.

Whata t t aThdw®drd attack gotmeall petrified.

Everynight, whenthe sunsets,anunmercifullaserbeamstrikesonadozenbeingsnHu angs han .

No! How canwe avoidi t y@yeswidened.

You cant. A villager committedanunforgivablesin; the Godswerefurious. It hasbeena curseto
Huangshamversince.Only onepersoncanstopit. But we dont knowwhenthisbravesoulwillar r i ve. 0

| hopehearrivess o on. 0

Shephecorrectedil L e d saysshecomesfrom the future,thatisouronlyc | ue . 0

So,tell mehowyougoth e r heequéstioned.

| waswatchinga video-0

Theold mangasped.

Whatswr ong? 0

Video.Thatis,fromthef ut ur e ? 0

| think I broughtmy phone|l Il showy o ul readhedinto my pockets. It sg o n ewaiged.

Anything broughtfrom the futurewill disappearYoumustsaveHu angs han! o

Me?| cant evenlook ata cockroachwithout gettingmy pantswe t ! 0

You neverknowwhatyouarecapableo f . 0

Buthow? 0

Youll figureit out. Huangshars futureis in your hands) shallseeyouagainsoonh op e f tié | y. o
turnedandstartedwalking away. Thethoughtof citizensforcing themselvessleepunsettledne. | followed theold
mans path,leadingmeto thevillages.It wasawfully quiet. Suddenlyflaming red laserbeamsstruckviolently
throughthe roofs of housesandmuskyforests.This wasfrighteningandsorrowful, but it only mademe more
determined.

Thenextmorning,l sawagroupof peoplegatheredogetherl walked throughthe crowdandsawa
strangelooking box.

Nobodycanunlockthis box. Not evenour strongesme n . 0

Whataboutg i r Theyalbburstoutlaughing.l walkedto theboxandunlatchedt. Everyonegasped.
| lookedto seewhatwasinsidethebox.

Theres ascroll'd Everyonewatchedas! unrolledthescroll. It wasa map.Then,| noticedthatnumbers
werelabeledon eachlandmark.Someonesnatchedhe map.

At theb a c lkesadd, Therearesomewords.Possiblyc | u Eexaminedt.

I'm Ethan.Thisis Tom, Andrew,Markus,William, Oliver,andR y a Theywaved. fiAnd | wonder
why therewouldbeama p . 0

Well, anold mantold meabouta cursethat| haveto reverseDo you think it hasanythingto do with
this?0o



Whatcurse?Did the manwearwhite robesandhavegreyh ai r ? 0

Yes! 0o

Thats thewisestman.He s neverwrong.Well, you cant doit alone,youll needu s . 0
Thenquittalkingandstartd oi ng! o

After hoursof exploration,we arrivedatthefirst landmark. Themapread:

1. Defeat
2. Survive
3. Reflect

We wereoutsidea cave.lt didn'tlook like therewasanythingto defeat.l waswrong.An enormousear
emergedrom thecave.l pushedt fiercely, causingt to bangagainsthe cavewall. Tom, Ethan,andWilliam hit it
with stickswhich Andrewcollected Markusthrewrocks.Oliver andRyanheldit off from harminganyone Finally,
we defeatedt. We cheeredAlone we cando solittle, togethemwe cando so much.

The nextlandmarkwasby the lake. Whenwe arrived,the lake waschurningandwaveswerestartingto
form.

i J ekt o g e tlremindedeveryoneWe sankasthewaterlevel rose.Lightning struckandrain
poured My eyesturnedto alargeboulder.

Grabthatb o u | djempédonandhelpedothers.After sometime, the stormended We all gavea
sighof relief.

Thefinal landmarkwasat the top of Huangshan.

We haveto reflectn o wl,sad.i An y lsameami r r or ? 0

Maybeitsaselfr ef | ect i on. 0

ThatmakessenseOkay,alongthe way, we havebeenhelpingeachotherandworking asateam | just
realizeds o met hi ng! o

What ?0

If you putour namedogether:Tom, Ethan,Andrew, Markus,William, Oliver, Ryan,Kristen. Thefirst

letter of eachof our namesspell TEAMWORK! Thatcant beacoincidencecani t ? 0

Someoneavasclapping.Ilt wasthe old man.

W-Whatareyoudoingh e r lewasshockedf H®theonewhotold meaboutthec ur se! 0o

Whatc ur se?0

He laughed.

The'curse'neverexisted!l seteverythingup. Hopefully, you havelearnttheimportanceof
teanwork. Welld one! o

Butthelake-thel aser s ? 0

He puthisfingeron hislip thensighed.

Unfortunately,you haveto return.Rememberyou arestrongerthanyout h i mkhe 0

blink of aneyel wasbackin the classroomThevideohadended.

Todays assignmenis a storyaboutyouvisitingH u a n g sshidivin Steéfano And | knewjust whatto
write.



The Mysterious Tower of the Huangshan Mountains

St. Stephen’s College Preparatory School, Wong, Alexa — 10

Therewasa mysteriougower atopthe greatHuangshamountains.Peoplewho lived thereoftenlooked
up atit, thenshiveredandquickly lookedaway.Legendhasit thatthetowerwasthe homeof lost spirits,andmost
believedso,for thetowerwasold andshabby.

Roselived with herfamily in Huangshanshewascuriousaboutthe old towerup onthe peak,but her
parentsnverenot. Shewasoftenremindedthatthetowerwasfull of ghostsandclearlyunsafe Rosehadto bite her
tongueandpreventherselffrom rolling hereyes.As muchasshewantedto go, herparents NO s aerefirm, so
thatwasthat.

Onenight, duringdinner,whilst Roseandherfamily wereeating,Roses dadgaveherthe r e mi nder 0
again.
Don'tyou everwanderinto thatdirty tower,you hearme Rose?Therecould be ghostsinside."
"Alright! I've heardenoughof thatsilly reminder!"scowledRose glaringat herfather.Her father
immediatelyblazedwith fury.
"Don't you evercut me off like thatagain,you hearme Rose?A gooddaughterespectherdadevenif
shedis a g r Rasdfidishedherdinnerin silence.

Laterthatnight, shegazedthoughtfullyatthe towerthroughherbedroomwindow. Suddenlyalight
turnedon.

Canghostsactuallyturnonl! i g hshewcdhderedo herself.

Thatnight, Rosecouldn'tsleep.Shewasintriguedby the tower.
Thengo! You wantto know,r i g baid&voicein herhead.
| can't.I'm notallowedto gooutafterd a r Rosesaidto thevoice.

Maybethere'ssomethinggood.Besidesyou will beableto sleepa g a iR@osesighed Thevoicewas
right. If shewantedto find out, all shehadto do wassimply go to thetower herself!So Rosewalkedout of the
housewith atorchanda knife tuckedin herpocketfor seltdefence Shewalkedthrougha winding, narrowpathand
soonfound herselfin front of thetowers door.With herheartpoundingin excitementsheknocked.Thedoor
openedputinsteadof ghosts Rosesawa teenagéoy with patchedclothes.

Youre abit youngto beoutin thedarkby yourself,aren'tyou?"saidtheboy. Comeonin." He
gesturedRoseto theinsideof thetower. The boy pulled out hisroughhand,"Name'sJacksonandyou?"

Rosehesitated;Hi, I'm Rose."

Jacksorsmiled, Nice to meetyou, Rose.How did you find yourselfhere?"

Rosetuggedat hershirt, | wascuriousaboutthis place,"thewordstumbledout of Rose.

"Very interesting,"saidJackson, This placeis my restaurant...he glancedaroundat the dingy
surroundings'l didnt haveenoughmoneyto decorategherestaurah b u t héy,try someof my pancakes!'He
offeredwith a smile.

"Mmmmm, thesearegood." Shefinishedthe pancakesgjuickly andaskedfor more.

"Only if yourecommendny food.| neverhaveanycustomers| guesgheyweretoo spookedout." He
shrugged.

"I'll spreadhew o r Rqgse&grinnedin Jackson'slirection.

Rosesleptwell that night. Shecouldn'twait to tell herfamily aboutherdiscovery Whenmorningcame,
Rosejumpedout of bedandinto thedining room. Her parentsverealreadyeatingbreakfast.

"Goodmorning,Rose,"saidhermom.

"Hi mom,| havesomebig newsfor everyone!"saidRose.Shesuddenlyfelt nervous,'Don't gettoo
madokay?"Roseloweredhervoiceto barelyawhisper."l creptoutlastnight,to thetower.Turnsoutit isn'tahome
for lost spirits;it's actuallyarestauranandl metthec he f ! o

Thefamily satin silence.

Finally, hermomspoke,"You're groundedRose."

"But-"

Her mothersuddenlyturnedfrom calmto outraged, DONT ARGUEWITH ME!"



"Now now, SharonJet'smakea deal.If Rosebringsusto therestaurantandthefood is yummy,then
shewon'tbeg r o u nhkedatherubbedhis tummyandlicked hislips. Rose'snotheropenedcher mouthto protest,

but herfatherwouldnt listen.

Laterthatday,Roseled herparentdo Jackson'sestaurant’Herewe are,"saidRose.Sheknockedon
thedoor,andit opened.

"Hello there,"Jacksorsaid.

"Hello, thesearemy parents,"'saidRose,"They cameto try your food."

"Well comeonin." saidJackson'Pancakes?"

"Sure,"said Rose'dather.

"TheseareDELICIOUS!" Rose'ddadsaidwith a stuffedmouth.

"Indeed!"saidRose'smother."But no onehasevercome?"

Jacksorshookhis head,"Rosesaideveryonethinksthatthis is ahomefor ghosts."

"We canfix thateasily;| canrepairthis placein notime," pipedherfather."New chairsandtables new
wallpaper,andthedoorrepainted.”

"Thatwould be great!" saidJackson.

Thenextday,thefamily setto work. Rose'dadbroughtalongpaintandwallpaper while hermother
doratedsomeof their old furniture thatwasstill beautiful. Soon,theyweredonerepairingtherestaurant.

Jacksorgazedaround."This is miraculous."he gasped.

"Yes! Now all we needis customers.'saidmom.

Rosedecidedto invite herfriend.

"Are you sueit is safe?"askedherfriend Kayla.

" Y e sassuredRose, Invite your momtoo." Soall threeof themmadetheir way to Jackson's
restaurant.

"Yummmmmmm!"Kayla munchedon Jackson'pancakesBeforelong, everyonewaseatinga delicious
brunch.

Within weeks the newsbrokethroughthe wholetown andeverybodywantedto try the food.

"I wantto thankyou all, for this successEspeciallyyou, Rose."Jacksors eyesfell onto her.

Rosenodded, The towerwasa mysteryto meatfirst. Thenl foundoutit wasarestaurantgventuallyl
told mom,dad,Kaylaandhermomaboultit, andtheytold everyonetheyknew,andword spreadhroughthe whole
town."

Justthen,therewasaknockonthedoor.

It mustbeanotherc u s t oJeaksorsadd,grinning, | d bettergeti t . 0



Living on the Greatest Mountain in the World!

St. Stephen’s College Preparatory School, Yao, Gabriel — 9

In 1935, | was born in the cracks of the smooth gray rocks, amidst a sea of ddiuduld see wadluffy white
cotton candy clouds as | peeked up at the sky. It was raining outgided to absorb as much as | could and grab
hold of the rocks with my little roots. was born on the greatest mountain in all of China. | was born in the Yellow
Mountans of China.

A few weeks after | was born, | started to experience life outside the gréuciwd of plants gathered around
me. They had layers of big long leaves, almost like banana leaves as | was told, but only much, muchTneener.
reminded me of my parents. It reminded me of my mother telling me stories of the outside world, of what | could
start to see nowThis also reminded me of my father basking in the sunlight with me, close to where those banana
like trees were. Not too favere the peculiar rocks piercing out of the mountain top blocking my view to
thegraciously clear blue sky ahead.

About nine years later, | could see part of the view beyond those rocks. The rocks did not move too much, but there
were bamboo trees, @ trees, willow trees, plum blossoms and many more rocks on the other side of the
mountain. My father told me that when | turn twentywill be able to see the entire mountainrange. coul dndt wa
for that day!

| turned twenty, and as fatherchsaid, | could finally see beyond those big rocks. | was shocked to see that there
was a large city beyond the rocks, and there were several people walking@boatirse the city was far away,
but I couldstill see it clearly. | wondered what it wakd to live in the city, to live in the lower groundSoon after,
| felt a shadow cast over mé cable car was being built over the mountains, and more and more people were
coming to see me with great interest.

Eleven years later, another cable was built. Some more people climbed the mountain and enjoyed the splendid
scenery and sunset alongside me. | started to understand human behavior more and more, | started to feel a
warmtingling sensation develop inside of me.

Usually during summr, there would be lots of sun and raiVe would try to reserve as many resources as we
could, but in the winter things were a lot different. Very little sunshine and rain would appear, so we would spend
nearly the entire winter sleeping. Apart from {Hat away beyond the rocks, children would sing happy songs and
enjoy playing in the snow. However, something bad happened.

In the recent spring time, people suddenly stopped coming to visit me on the moiih@imade me fedbnely
and concerned. | also started to see lights from hospitals and crying noises atAfighta week like this, | could
stand no more of itl asked my friends what had happened, and they told me that there was a virus spreading across
China, andhe World. It had already infected many people in lots of different plaét=aring this, | became
depressed! did not know if the virus would last for a very long time, but deep down | hoped it would end
soon. My friends also told me that the virbgd been in existenance December, 2019 he people called this
virus COVID 19. As | waited for the virus to end, my friends accompanied me, and together we remained safe.

One day, a laboratory was built next to ng&eientists would enter and leathe mountain for days at tim&he
scientists were wearing thick white lab coats and heavy face protettimnder what this was about.

About a month later, people started coming bddkeard no more noises at nightnoticed that there weless
trees, as more people started flocking ba@krhaps these trees were used to create the antidote for the virus!

The next morning, | saw scientists come to collect resin from pine tfdesresin had an antibacterial property
which helped to ambat the recent virusTheywould return to the lab to heat the resin into a liquid by using a
double boiler. They would then strain the resin to get out the dirt and birkally, they mixed the resin with olive
oil and beeswaxEveryone in the Wod received this special ointment, and the virus seemed to be under control.

That summer felt especially warm and happy. | had not felt so happy for a long@meday, while | was
relaxing in the summer breeze, a bright light shone on me, it wé&d G&{@ told me that my friends and | were
chosen by Him to help the people. The sap from our trees were the main ingredient for the antidote made in the
laboratory. God promised that we would get a year's supply of ample sunlight and rainfall.

| am so ¢pd that we have lived in the most magical and beautiful place in the Wdrklie seen time pass and
people come and gdf humans could respect and take care of the beautiful trees and animals, mother nature would
in return take care of humankcontinue to thrive in the Mountain with my friends and family to this day.



What a High Altitude Adventure!

St. Stephen's College Preparatory School, Yeung, Yat Hay Hailey — 10

The time finally came for my adventure camp in the Yellow Mountains in Chireddition to my younger brother
Mathis, | also invited my friends Valery, Cadence and Nicole to come along.

After landing at the Huangshan Tunxi International Airport, we met our instructor Jade, a lady with short
hair and a sporty physique, as arranggdnly parents. We piled into her car and dropped off my parents at a hotel
before heading towards the Yellow Mountains. | could not wait to spend the next few days there!

After finally setting up our tents, we were all exhausted and fell fast asleemgRibdisty in the middle of
the night because of the low humidity, | woke up to search for my water bottle when | heard a faint rustling in the
bushes and saw Jade sharpening a knife! Bewildered by what | saw, my pals all decided to investigatetffigrther in
coming days.

The next morning, | woke up earlier than the otherstoread my pecket e t r av e | book: ALoc
Anhui Province, the Yellow Mountains is renowned for its height and beautiful scenery. It did not get its name
because the mountan wer e yell ow but were named after the AYell ov
that the Yell ow Emperorés hat and clothes were dug out
national treasures.

One vague thought c¢crossed my mind, but I was soon d
off on the first day of our excursion! Unbelievable as it was, we were nonetheless fascinated by the idea that we
could do anything we wanted in the witdess! Jade simply said she had some errands to run and would be back
soon. Our curiosity drove us to follow her into a narrow alley, where she entered a little hut and disappeared after
mumbl i ng fdowno three ti mes. thefloondescendingragd seohenteredsah e had
dark chamber where we heard Jade speaking.

AMy dear teammates, after all the preparations, the
for the Yell ow Emperor 6s sedtha whatthad £rbséed mysminsl bagliervasnt i nued,
actually truei Jade was the mastermind behind a teaiting plan which was about to be carried out! Too thrilled

to say a word, we hurriedly headed back to the campsite to avoid being discovered.

The nextmorning, Jade claimed that we were mature enough to handle ourselves and left us for another day
of free activities. Knowingly giving each other a wink, we immediately followed her to a big truck. We managed to
jump into the back of the cargo containettjnstime before the truck got going. It turned out that her crew of four
had also joined her at the front, along with loads of tégih equipment that were kept in the container. After a two
hour ride, the truck had apparently arrived at its destinafiedade and her teammates opened the truck door, we
took the chance to sneak out and hide behind the nearby bushes.

As we peeked out of the shrubbery, we finally realised that we were right at the entrance of the Yellow
Emperords mausol eum.

AWhyt isoiquiet? There are no tour buses in sight, 0
iBecause this place is closed for maintenance on th
to be today! d | excl ai medewebbeforethatgp. what | had researchi

The pieces of the puzzle now began to fall into place: Jade had made use of her fake identity as an

instructor to familiarise herself with the tombbés surr
ma u s o | amnuahdantenance day! Even more striking was that the truck that transported us looked exactly the
same as the cleaning truck while Jadebds team had all cl

part of the cleaning crew.

ATi mealtlo the police,0 | said to Nicole. However, we
we were deep within the mountain. An alarm soon went of
carrying several boxes, getting ready to flee.

Suddenly, the sound of the roaring engines turned to complete silence. Yellow haze soon filled the air. The
shadow of an ancient man soon emerged and approached the truck.



ANobody can take anything from my g¢daoud followedly wi | | b

the swirling wind that blew furiously around the truck.
realised that you attempted to call the police to save my belongings from theft. It was your phone that woke me up,
andi want to thank you for what you did. o Unsure of wha

completely enraged while a strong thrust of wind suddenly hurled us apart

The next thing we knew, we were all comfortably lying in our bedkarhbtel where my parents were
staying.

AfLook at all of you. I't must have been quite a trip
each other and managed to offer our weak smiles. At one point, | wondered if what had happened was simply a
nightmare.

But then | heard Mathis whi sAfterwefreéh@&nedeup &hd Wwehtdow E mper o
our breakfast, | saw the newspaper headline, ATomb Rai
I nvaluable Stolen Pieces to the Policeo. I am sure non
agan!



Never Knowing

St. Stephen's College Preparatory School, Yip, Po Yi Blair — 11

Standing below the knees of Wuzhi mo udarkress oame,i t 6 s he
shadowing me from the real world, reality. But | had no choice. | had promised myself revenge for Jotsu, my
dearest teacher, who taught us all there is to know about ghost and demon hunting. | had no choice. This was my
fate, maybe the onlgood thing | had ever done in my life, | felt like the Monkey King, Sun Wukong, when he had
been trapped under a boulder. In other words, when he was at his weakest.

Moments later, | plucked up the courage and stepped inside. Instantly, chills surrmendddlt like |
was in the North Pole. Suddenly, a white object whizzed past me, | quickly took out mcgtobsbhg net and

netted it. AWho are you, and why are you here?o | bel I
Al am a demon from Wuzhi mo u n ttha Graat ModkeynKing wag ance k n o w?
trapped. | was killed by him.o
When | heard the words fAGreat Monkey Kingo and dkil

the cave as fast as my legs could carry me.

And to my surprise, my partner Moko was waiting for me outside. But before | had time to think, | went

through another annoying flashback. I was back inside
ghostcatching. He called us for a bkedde went to his office, which would be the last time we saw him. Minutes
|l ater, when we came back from our break, we saw Sun Wu
master | was trapped under a bodilsdaepxpedlroem !tch aAn ch etbrse g of
My classmates vowed that we would take revenge and fight to the death if we ever saw him again. | would
have much more to say but then, fiWake up! Wake up! o Mo
thosef | ashbacks again, arendt you? Come on, you have to f
on top of the mountain now, if you dondédt try, you wono
youbre in dangeronwedd! | protect you, go
So, with Mokobdbs reassuring words, I plucked up the

cave without knowing that | would actually succeedé



Legends of The Great Majestic Mountains of China

St. Stephen’s College Preparatory School, Yu, Ming Ying Nicole — 10

In the past century, nothing about the Great Majestic Mountains of China has been discovered, spoken about, or
written. In fact, the Mountains had almost become a myth, gradually shifting from a wystednder to a faded

legend. Fortunately, one young archeologist was about to change all of that. Astrid Griffin was an adventurous and
intelligent teenage archeologist. She was the youngest professional archeologist in the world, and she was famous
for her great sense of strategy and confidence.

Astrid worked for an archeology company, and she had recently been given the task of finding all the
research she could get her hands on about the Mountains. Immediately, she went online and painstakingly read
through every website she found, then went to numerous libraries to further research. She spent hours reading and
taking notes. Astrid did this every day, from sunrise to sunset. When her task was complete, she submitted the form
to her boss, Diana. Diarsganned the papers and soon skimmed through everything and was left speechless. This
young archeologist was particularly serious about assignments, she thought. Finally, she came to a decision and
announced that Astrid would be promoted from the Juniohdalogist section to the Senior.

Astridés jaw dropped. This was such an honor! After
additional to the assignment she could assist with. An archeology company was sending five of their best
archeologistsa explore the Mountains. Diana asked if Astrid wanted to take this opportunity and she nodded
enthusiastically. Diana approved and briefed her quickly.

A week later, Astrid received a package and opened it. She pulled out some electronics, a stuadly survi
backpack with climbing gear and survival necessities, and a note with instructions. Astrid was reading through the
instructions when, suddenly, a hologram materialized. Astrid listened as it described the route of the journey, the
sights, mysteries arghingers they would encounter. Lastly, it reminded Astrid to always be aware of her
surroundings and explained the objective of the mission: To reveal the secret of the Mountains to the public.

When she got to the airport terminal, she found 4 othé&eatogists waiting for her: Ally, Teresa, Cyrus
and Ashton. They soon arrived in China, hailed a vehicle to drive them to the Mountains and laid eyes on the
spectacular sight shortly thereafter. Tall, craggy peaks reached for the sky, silent riversrildwedhlleys, twists
of vibrant colour tinted the rock faces. Then Teresa spotted something imposing. A village was camouflaged in a
deep crevasse on a peak. The village was assembled on strong wooden stilts and planks with traditional Chinese
housing peched everywhere. The astounded teenagers ordered the driver to drop them off close to the mountain to
begin climbing. Fastening themselves into advanced climbing gear, they began scaling the rock. It was easier than
expected as there were many stonefgitbut, which made footholds and handholds that were effortless to grasp.
Higher up in the mountain, the oxygen started thinning out, so they put on oxygen masks and could breathe
normally. Finally, they arrived at a giant tree stump.

As ht on 6 skedmihendhe rechlledca memory in his past expeditions. He twisted the tree stump
downward and the tree stump sank into a makeshift hole, and a slide materialized. Without hesitation, they hopped
on. They sped down the sharp incline until the slide endé afillage. A sea of heads looked up and stared.
Strangely, a warm aura continuously floated through their icy stares. Finally, Ally broke the silence and quickly
introduced the group, explaining the purpose of their visit. A tall man wearing an impegadtepped forward and
introduced himself as the chief of the Dragon Poetry Tribe, then explained the reason the tribe got its name was
because the day their ancestors, the great Chinese poets Li Bai and Du Fu, discovered this crevasse, a dragon landed
and stayed near the crevasse for as long as time has existed. It is still there, the chief explained, in the Well of
Wishes, spending its days granting the wishes of all who dropped coins in. The chief also added that the
archeologists are welcome to staigh them and gave them a tour.

The village was strewn with Chinese housing. In between properties, thriving gardens grew fresh produce,
and livestock grazed everywhere. The chief guided them to a wishing well and knocked on a brick. A fine smoke
wafted yp from the well, followed by a long snakelike body. The dragon had splendid green scales. Her name was
Atlantis, and she was a Dragon of Desires, and as a gift for their acquaintance she granted them one wish each.



While leaving the well, the chief shockingly announced that everything that they saw and heard must be
kept a secret. Hearing this, Ashton couldndt hold it
this a secret when their expeditioragjvas to report everything they saw to the public. How could they not do that?
The world was expecting results! The chief pointed to his surroundings. He spoke of the secrets of the Mountains,
how the world may react and alter this place if they let ererknow about it. How revealing the secrets will
destroy their village and disrupt their traditions. Mankind would terrorize their property! He asked them if they
understood what he meant, and the teens nodded, but on the inside they felt exaspereitézf. Sdverted them to
the base of the canyon and bid them farewell.

Back in Canada, they got to work making up theories to replace their discoveries. A reasonable story soon
came up and Cyrus made all of them memorize it for the upcoming interviesi®rinthe interviews went as
planned and protective explanations were set up around the Mountains to protect its resources.

And the tribe and dragon? Well, those were kept a forever secret.



Amazing Experience in Yellow Mountain

Sung Tak Wong Kin Sheung Memorial School, Fang, Angelina — 10

Eric and Peter are best friends. They were sitting in the living room. Eric was drawing a picture about
Mount ai n. AWow, this picture itshemarweealeo ysu,ld esdaibdy Rie theurg
the gasped Peter.

They were on a mountain and an oddghaped pine tree stood in front of them. The world outside and the
world in the picture of the mountaint hey wer e exactl y t he assakneed EirWhcat dhla pdpoel

know, 06 said Peter. Eric stroked the pine tree. i Wel ¢ om
tree?0 Eric was shocked. AWhat 6s the mountainbds name?0o0
theworldcal | ed Yell ow Mountain,d the old tree replied. The
Eric screamed. fAWhat?0 said Peter.

iltds a Pteranodon, o0 said the pine tree. fAFabulous! o
pericd. They vanished 65 million years ago, 0 said Peter.
million years ago, 0 said Eric. Suddenly, the incredibl:
batl i ke wings. IiiWoev, Ptieadan@adomr,ad excl ai med Peter. fASo th
past... 0 added Peter.

AHIi ! 0 Peter stroked the pine tree again. AHow can we
dangerous?0 APl ease ttamgme ,t hthesa ttihme snawiitch fyaure wi | |
to the dinosaurés world. o AA magic flute?0 questioned |
will deliver you from danger, 0 the pine tree replied.

fiThanks! o Then the pine tree they had touched quiver
it grew wider and wider. Peter took a magic flute and they stepped through the hole. And then the hole shrank
instantly back.

AAmazi ng!rd cy.elBreidc Eand Peter hurried past the leafy t
dinosaurs were incredibly bi§. We ar e probably the first people in the w
dinosaurs, o0 yelled Pethtirs [IfiSpheh.! oT lEeayi ch prud h ehd sd dwm ghea h itn
exclaimed

APeter! o6 Eric shouted. But Eric disappeared suddenl y.
beating so fast that he coul d har dlsadEricnRetgrifell ietotheSup pose
grass in full view of the dinosaur s! iGet back! o whisp:

panic. Think. Think. Okay! He took a deep breath.

iPet er! Pl ay t he p o we reteunbddedang held up theumagic!fldie. Musit streamied Er i ¢ .

from the silver instrument. The mel ody was simple, yet
said Peter. AAre you invader s?0 asghodhlmandhfremtticothers aur s. A
wor |l d. Can you show us around?0 said Eric, feeling ama:

iAlex the Pteranodon, show them around, o6 called the

Market. Peter and Hriturned their head in every direction, they wished they had ten more eyes. Just then Peter
spotted a dark shop with a sign saying AFLYI NG BROOMSO.

said, fARide on it.o AFadul ous! d Peter and Eric said in
Suddenly, a brilliant idea I|lit up Eric. He said, fAHow
to the ground. What was Eric supposed to do? Climb on?

it! o saiduAldesx.t hitTTHdti ngd 6 sai d Peter.



Peter sat on the broom and rode on tightly to the fI"
down onto Al exds back. He held on tightly. Alex moved
Alex steadied himself, then rog®o the sky. It was amazing! It was a miracle. Peter felt like a bird, as light as a
feather.

Peter kept his eyes squeezed shut and tried hard not to fall off from the broom. As they speeded across the sky,
Alex guided Eric steadily in the Yellow MountaiPeter opened his eyes, he began to feel more excited than scared.

Eric couldnét believe it. He was riding on the back
sailed over the stream, over the ferns and bushes. The wind was rusbirgnthis hair. The air smelled sweet and
fresh. They whooped, they | aughed. AThis is great! o cri

Finally, Peter first arrived at a stop near the pine tree. Soon after, Alex carried Eric down to the base of the pine

tree. fyYoouudrvei ns,uch a splendid flyer!od congratulated Eri
slid off Alexés back and | anded onThéark gyow,nd .s dihd nE rAil
lifted his wings into the air, madeagesturof f arewel |l . ABye, flying broom, 06 st
flying broom vanished in the sky. Peter -byar dfoul Inyowl, i d
Peter and Eric said to the pine tree. AThanks for ever:
Second$ at er, they opened their eyes. AiwWe are back, 0 whi
was | ooking at Ericds painting. No time had passed sini
mountainT he Yel | ow Mo u gthirg was vedy migsteBoss, theeexperience in Yellow Mountain did
seem more | i ke a dream,0 said Eric.

AOnly this world and this time seem real, 0 agreed Pe



Yellow Emperor and His Mountain

Tar Po Old Market Public School, Kuang, Yu Chiu — 10

Prologue
Long ago and far away, in a land of dragons, there lived a famous emperor. This is the tale of that emperor and
his mountain.

Chapter 1 Yellow Emperor ( )
Yellow Emperor was meditating quietly in his corner of the cavegsiste did every day. The cave was dark
and cold. It was easy to make him focus his minds on the things thousand years ago.
He was thinking of his brutal ememies, Yandi( ) and Chiyou( ). Now they were gone with the wind.
He was thinking of his beautifulife, Leizu( ), who taught women how to breed silkworms and weave
fabrics of silk.
He was thinking of his people Linglun( ), who invented the five notes of the ancient Chinesettine
scale (gong, shang, jiao, zhi, and yu )
He was thinking of & ministor, Cangjie( ), who made Chinese Characters...
It was quiet in the cave.
True, he had once been a very powerful emperor, but those days were long ago.

6AIl I have gone. d6he thought.
61 should be the one who teaches the descendants.
Ishoudbeth@e ne who is al ways remembered. 6

Chapter 2 The Fine Paper ()
Clump... Clump... Clump...

What was it? Thousand of years Yellow Emperor coul d |

Yellow Emperor came out of the cave and saw a man culttirgga

6Do | disturb you?d6The young man s we)pthe appiesticeltofe ad and
Cailun( ) | am | ooking for some materials for the fine pap

forever . 6
The words shocked Yellowrgperor and he realized that he should write a book with all of his experience and
knowledge then his descendants may know how to live a better life.
6Yes, that would be my destiny.O6A strong voice |inge.]
Soon after the fine paper came and the Book of Yellow Emperor came out.

Chapter 3 the Book of Yellow Emperor ( )
Rumor spread secretly. In Mount Yi there lived Yellow Emperor. In Mount Yi there
was a Book of Yellow Emperor.
Once you got the book, you got the knowledge.
Once ya got the book, you got the music.
Once you got the book, you got the wealth.
Once you got the book, you got the power.
Once you got the book, you got the world...
Mount Yi was not quiet any longer.
More and more people came in Mount Yi but they nevarechack again.
Since then more and more oddligaped rocks had been standing on the mountain. Nobody could tell where
they came from.
Since then more and more pine trees had been growing straight out of the rocks. Nobody could tell how they
could rootedhe rocks deeply and grasped the mountain tightly.
Since then thick and heavy fog had been rising from the foot to the mountaintop,
from morning to night. Nobody would tell the way up the mountain.
Now Mount Yi was quiet again between the sea of cloud.
Quiet as ever till one day...



Chapter 4 Tang Xuanzong Emperor ( )
A sharp and elegant flute was wafting through the air.

O0Who is it?6Yell ow Emperor mur mured.

6My | mmortal, I ),aamrult foliowing @frTgojsm, @ pilgrim soulino u . 6

6How can you be here?d6 Yell ow Emperor stared at the
6Foll ow my flute and follow my heart. & Longji began

Yellow Emperor was moved by the melody and talked with him about the music, talked with him about Taoism
and talked with im about his family.
Longji was the successor of Tang Dynasty. Yellow Emperor believed Longji would be a good emperor and
invited Longji to stay up with him in Mount Yi that night. Just at that night Longji dreamed a dance music
Nishangyuyi § 7).
t6s unknown if Yell ow Emperor gave Longji his Book. E
Dynasty to its golden age in the following decades.
Because of Yellow Emperor, Mount Yi was renamed Yellow Mountain by Tang Xuanzong. No access to the
Yellow Mountain from then on. Yellow Mountain came back to quiet again.

Chapter 5 Li Bai ( )
A rich aroma of wine was wafting through the air.

6What is it?06Yellow Emperor muttered.

6Me? | am Li Bai, a Taoist.o6an extremely drunk man s|
6How caneryeoud b¥elhl ow Emperor stared at the intruder.
O0Foll ow the sunset and follow my heart. o6 Li Bai begal

Yellow Emperor was moved by the verse and talked with him about the poems, talked with him about Taocism
and talked with him about the mé.

Yell ow Emperor thought Li Bai was a brilliant poet al

unknown what they talked on earth. But somebody said that they were ascending to Heaven in the clouds that
morning.

Epilogue
Time flied andanother 800 years passed by.
Here came a young man called Xu Xiake( ) into the cave.
He saw a book on the desk...



The Sapphire Scorpion Mountain

Tai Po OIld Market Public School, Lo, Tsz Chun — 11

Huangshairis a tourist attraction in eastern Chifféis gorgeous mountairange has many peaks. Lotus Peak is the
most spectacular among themctntairs rare rocks that are magically colourfillo you want to know the myth
behind this highest peak and the stignmountains?

Long ago, many strong men excavated iron nuggets, gold nuggets and diamonds out of stotiés from
dazzling mountairio earn a living After two hundred years, all the stones were smashed, except one gigantic rock
on top of the mountain beig A unhar medo. People at t hat ti me were t
mountain eagerly. The men smashed the rock with firedst axes and the stone smashed. Tens of thousands of
sapphires burst out of the broken rock. The rare materialsesbtee whole mountain.

Suddenly, the mountaimovedas it shrieked. The men lost balance and fell on the graumekpectedly
the villagersdiscoveredthat the mountain had two claws, eight eyes, eight legs and at the back of it, a deadly
venomous tailThis monster was a scorpion covered in sapphires. The villagers were stunned and screamed. They
ran in all directions.

A courageous wizard named Merlin tried to save the situation by using his magic. He cast a spell and a
crash of thunder from the skydsited out and hit the scorpirs . Todakd a revenge, the furious arachnid grabbed
Merlin with its claws. Out of his surprise, its tail regrew and jabbed atlhithenturned its focus to the panicking
villagers. lIts tail crashed on the ground anede a hole where hundreds of millions of small undead scorpions
crawled out and soon scattered everywhere to chase after the villageiaaedible speed. Some of the villagers,
unluckily, died in this arachniduman war.

To boost its power, raaura apeared out of nowhere and surrounded this miglgggciousscorpion.
Merlin tried to stop this catastrophe by running towards the auhngs full speed but the aura knocked him off.
Suddenly, a gleam of light shot from the top of the aura and hit theédskyuick as a ninja, the blue sky turned dark
and red and evil. The atmosphere was chilling in a flash. The villagers screamed louder than before and attempted
to dash home. Howevesyery nook and cranny tiieir houses werstuffed withundead scorpius.

In a state of chaos, the aura rimming thenstergradually disappeared. All people sighed in relief, except
Merlin, who was gazing &n even bigger, rejuvenated scorpi@rle by one, theeastcrushed the villagers with its
clawsandits legs squished them like ants when stom@rgund The unharmed villagers wanted to escape but it
was too late when they noticed that they were besieged by walls of undead scorpions. Those intimidating demons
kept coming close to the fearful villageasd ate many of them to their bones.

The lucky wizard manageto escape, but heeturned He cast a spell and each of the villagers was
sheltered by a magic bubble. The sapphire scorpion tried to pop those hwibblgs venomous taibut it failed.
The bubbles took them all to a safe wood where they burst one by one. The villagers thanked their saviour but

Merl in shook his head as he said it was not the time -
perform an ancient, the most pofven | spel | in wizardkind but I need your
need all of you to hide somewhere in the wood and protect yourself. Simultaneonssigb to the Dead Valley to

collect a zombie skull to be used together with thd dpe 6 he continued. The villager

metal tools and branches nearby to keep as weapons. They waited silently for their hero to come back and save
them.

When Merlin stepped into the Dead Valley, many skeleton zombies rose from tharehwalked towards
him as if they were sleepwalking. He then took a small bottle of potion out and spread it all over thenogidmse
stopped walking and fainted. When returnedto the wood with a zombie skull, he sawwaole floor of dead
bodiesand | ood. Tears went down Mer | atthedkdlerscdrppoa.k s. He turned

Merlin roared and put a final spell on the scorpion. A ball of light came out of his chest. The light was
indeed his core that he needed to stay alive. Merlinstared f ade, but he kept chanting,
into the sword of justice that avpetigusm®mentioeclimbiortheager s 6
creatureds back. O0For the peopl e btbheadt Meoru whikeidellirecdh!eds t h e
turned hisowncor e and the zombie skul/l into a deadly sword a
shrieked one last time and fell on the ground, dead.



A villager in the wood withessed everything. He pickerithe book used by Merlin. He followed what
Merlin did before and chanted a few lines. Suddenly, the scorpion turned into a colourful mountain as it had always
been. The villager who turned the scorpiatkinto the mountain was proclaimed to be thegkaf the village. To
commemorate their fearless saviour Merlin, they built a giant sapphire statue of him holding a sword that saved
lives. The statue sat on top of the dead scorpion mountain.

The myth about this wizard sacrificing himself for slaying apphire scorpion will live on through
generations.



Tales From China's Magical Mountains

Tak Sun School, Cheung, Shing Fei Jeffrey — 11

Once upon a time, a dragon which loved playing hide n' seek mowéghimgshan in the 8th century. It lived above
the clouds in the district. It lived alone when it lived in the district for the first year.

The second year, the dragon saw Li Bai below the clouds in the district. It started 'playing' hidevithskieRai. It

attracts the poet to find the mystery of it and writes different poems while he finds the mystery. It attracts Li Bai to

go up the stone steps which were there 700 years ago. Li Bai stepped up the steps around the mountain carefully as

he reededo prevent from falling off. The steps are magically floating in-aid r . The poet candt | oo
when he looks down, he feels that he might fall down.

Up above the clouds, there are 4 village houses which have a diamond insidé& tieediamonds are in different

colours and each represents an energy. Red represents fire, blue represents water, yellow represents gold, brown
represents wood and silver represents earth. Tioe di amo
write poems about it, so it appeared in front of him once. The dragon appeared in my dream too! It told me that
nature is the perfect enlightenment for writing and thinking. Thanks to the magical dragon, it improved my writing
inspiration and made medifferent person.



The Story of Huangshan and Huangdi

Tak Sun School, Choi, Manhon Aidan — 11

The o6Yell ow Mount &uangshan, is entbedded i iEastern Chéna, not very far from
Shanghai. The mountains are shaped by peaks giving it a majestic look which seems to transpose one back in time.
This is why there are many myths surrounding it which people are willing to balhevpass on.

Many people may wonder OWhy is this mountain calle
Actuall vy, the mountainds name used to be 6éYishané, it
OHuangshand bematube myt kA, mudongdi, the O6Yell ow emperor

to Huangshan to look for ways to become an immortal. He ate a magical fungus which made him immortal. In the
end he ascended heaven and became a god. This is what my storyig a®

There was a magical fungus which grew only in the
anywhere, anytime to the future or to the past but no one knew this secret fungus existed until one day, a long long
time ago, a mischievous baby phoemdok the fungus and dropped it into the nearby forest where the village
children were playing together.

An intelligent child named Ying Ying stumbled upon this fungus and was mesmerized by how much the
fungus looked like a crystal more than a plant. Ying Ying was a curious child who wondered about everything to do
with the universe. Naturally, he was curialsout the fungus so he took a bite. The fungus tasted crispy and sweet
much like a ripe apple. To his amazement, the fungus grew back to the original form.

Suddenly, Ying Ying felt a gust of warm air wrapping around him and then he fell into a blackiich
appeared out of nowhere. The next he knew, he was standing in front of a building he has never seen before. In fact,
to him the building looked like it was from outer space. Ying Ying was actually teleported to another part of the
world in the futwe. He never went back to the village as he was too fascinated by the knowledge of the people of
the future. He became a great scientist who knew everything about the universe, he took the English translation of
6Yingd and named himself O6Hawkingd.

What dout the story of Huangdi? How did he become an immortal? It has to do with the fungus too.
One time, Hawking wanted to observe the orbit of the moon in the future so he went to the year 3030.
There he met a boy named Caesar. Like Hawking, Caesar wamtadiigent and curious, but unlike Hawking, he
did not care much about the universe but instead was very fascinated by the history of the world. Caesar and
Hawking became such good friends that Hawking cut the magical fungus in half and gave onegesato C
Caesar farewelled his good friend, took a bite and teleported to what he thought was the most beautiful
pl ace and time on earth. He went to the Yishan and tool

So, we now know that Huangdi &tually a person from way in the future. He became a legend of China
and an emperor. Huangdi was known to invent a lot of things that would be very useful to human civilization such
as wooden houses, carts, boats, the bow and arrow and writing usimptriedge from the future.

Huangdi 6s greatest achievement was the use of his K
system. | wonder if human civilization would have grown so quickly if Huangdi was not from the future? But then,
why di dormbre? He eould have brought electricity and a lot more to this era. | believe it's because he loved
Huangshan. He did not want to ruin the beauty of it by the quick pace of human civilization. After all, he chose to
stay at this time, at this place ape the emperor because he thought this place is much more beautiful than 3030.

Legend has it that Huangdi searched everywhere for anything that can make him have an eternal life. But

we now know the o6real déd story ofmmetalo he really was and |



Tales from China's Magical Mountains

Tak Sun School, Hui, Cruz — 11

Once upon a time, there was two teeagers named Chester and Terry. Terry loves photographing and Chester loves
drawing. Both of them love travelling around. One day, thead a poem about Yellow Mountain, the poem

mentioned that Yellow Mountain is one of the beautiful and mystery places in the world. During Christmas

holiday, they went to Anhui Province in China to find the most beautiful pMeow Mountain.

Whilethey had arrived at Anhui Province, Yellow Mountain appeared in their eyes. They found that there was
breathtakingly beautiful, a lot of bushy trees made them feeling relax. Chester and Terry took out their camera and
drawing pens immediately and got soramazing pictures.

After they had taken the pictures, they started hiking to the mountain side. The mountain was as cold as a fridge.
Chester and Terry were frozen because of the strong wind. While the wind blew stronger and stronger, Chester
and Terry wdded harder and harder.

When they walked as tired as zombies, they saw two shadows which was tall and huge. Chester and Terry felt
weird, so they tracked the shadows. The shadows seemed to be two big monsters which the whole body covered
with soft white wr. 'Ye....... Yeti!" Chester cried. The yetis heard their voice and tried to catch them.

Chester and Terry were so scared because the yetis become biger and biger. They ran as fast as they could and
finally they ran to the top of the mountain. Chestercaiierry were amazed by the beautiful view of the mountain
peak. Clouds were under their foot. They saw some antique houses. At this moment, the two big yetis caught up
with the speed of Chester and Terry. 'Hu......Huh, little boys, don't run!' the yé&tid. c€hester and Terry were

scared and they hid themselves into the cave to escape from the yetis. Inside the cave, they found a long waterfall.
They also found lots of beautiful artworks such as Chinese brush painting, statues, Chinese calligraphy.......

‘They hide in the cave.' One of yetis said.

Two yetis walked into the cave and shaked their bodies, many snowflakes fell off from their bodies. Yetis
disappeared and two elderly men appeared.

'Yetis are not yetis, they are two old men.' Chester skdut

'Hi little boys, my name is Li Bai, this is my friend Du Fu, we are poets from 8th century.' Li Bai said.

‘We were already 1300 years old!" Du Fu said. 'We asked you to stop running, because the snow of this iceberg was
melting since the global wening was appeared so the mountain become very slippery. It is dangerous when you

run, you will fall off from cliff easily.'

'Hey boys, look at these pictures, this is the scenery of Yellow Mountain in 1000 years before. Is it beautiful?' Li Bai
said.

'Wow, it's amazing!" Chester shouted.

'‘Many people destroy the earth, they put the litter everywhere, they waste the nature resources, the global
warming appear and the weather change....... The Yellow Mountain may disappear in the future. 'Li Bai wept.

Du Fu taught Chester and Terry how to protect the nature in the future.
Finally, Chester and Terry went down the hill with a lot of beautiful pictures. They found this is a meaningful trip

that they never had. They learned that how to protect the natarel educate their friends to do so. If we don't
save the earth, a lot of beautiful places will be disappeared.



Tales from China’s Magical Mountain

Tak Sun School, Lee, Man—Hei Joshua — 11

Once upon a time, there was a little boy living withdniandma in the village. His name was Hei. His parents
passed away due to an accident when he was still a baby. Hei was very close to his grandma and they loved each
other deeply. Although they lived from hand to mouth, they were very happy together.

WhenHei was 17 years old, his grandma got a disease, that nobody could cure her. He was very scared of losing his
2yfte 0St20SR AINIYYRYIFL® 1S a1SR Fff KAa ySAIKo2dzZNE oKI
from another village passed bile told Hei that there was a legend about a pearl protected by the dragon in the

cave of the magic mountain. If he ground and then boiled it for 24 hours, it turned into a medicine that could cure

any terminal illness. However, nobody had ever seen tlgadn. All people knew that it was very dangerous.

Along the path towards the cave, there were many bones on the ground. Nobody had ever returned from the cave.

Hei considered it seriously. He worried that when he left for the pearl, nobody would takéisageandma. He

Ffa2 RARYQU (y2¢ GKS gle& (G2 3F2o |'S KFIR ySOSNI §t STi KAa
grandma. After thinking for a whole night, he was determined that he would try to save her whatever he could do,

no matterhow difficult the way was.

Next day, he set off very early. He begged his neighbour to help taking care of his grandma. His neighbour

A8YLI GKAASR GKSY YR LINRPYAASR (2 R2 a2 |S fa2 GNASR |
thewayl 2 GKS Y2dzyGlAy®d® ' YR 6S R2yQlG 1y26 6KSGKSNI 6KSNB Aa
R2SayQi ¢l yld e2dz G2 G1F1S GKS NRa|i® L¥ KS 1y2e¢a GKIFG &:
prohibit you to go and prefer dying in bediwk & 2 dzNJ O2 YLJ y & ®Q | KStR KAa GSI NaA
neighbour for the advice and his help.

a
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steep and narrow. Part of it was jusver the cliff. It was very difficult and dangerous. He bore the pain and hunger
on the way.

After three days when he only left a loaf of bun, he saw a dog approaching him. It was very skinny and looked
hungry. The dog just stared at Hei. He pitiedrt shared his only bun with it. The dog was very grateful. It then
followed him at a distance. Hei got an accompany now. On the way, they searched fruits and caught birds to feed
themselves. It was hard but they felt nice with each other.

AfewdaysaB NB I NRazX (GKSe aftSLWi Ay I F2NBad FFAISNI I &AYLX S Y
up and found that it was real. Moreover, there was a pack of wild wolfs surrounding them! His dog was so brave
that it threatened away all the wolves. &mazing!

There were many obstacles along the way. Hei felt exhausted but he insisted to go. Finally, they arrived the cave

and saw the dragon inside. Hei was very excited because he knew that it was not a rumour. He pleaded the

RN} 32y 3 Waeé iAgNIheaid what yoarlpdarl darecover anybody even if he has died. Please give it to
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RARY Qi 06StAS@So | S REgeitRIBdughihe knawithatislealing was shinmetul. OF @S |y

When night came, he asked the dog to keep silence and guard the entrance. He got into the cave and searched

around. Suddenly, the dragon woke up and roared. It was furious and it attacked Hei. Tiphgesthe cave lit

up and there was a very beautiful fairy. She played magic to the dragon and it stopped moving. The fairy said kindly

G2 GKS RNI3JI2y3I W2Ke& R2YyQl @&2dz IAQPS @2dzNJ LISI NI (2 GKA&
hadcA SR F2NJ on &SFNRA®PQ ¢KS RNII2y NBOFftSR G4KS YSY2NE |y
and the dragon. He promised he would always try to help others in his whole life if his grandma was healed.

On the way home, the path looked sasy as Hei was so excited to see his grandma again. Fortunately, his
grandma was still there. She burst into tears when she saw Hei. He made the medicine immediately with the pearl.
One week later, his grandma recovered magically.



The Tale from Huangshan

Tak Sun School, Lo, Yat Chit Cason — 11

Floating clouds, sharp peaks and rugged roads, all these are the characteristics of the most mysterious mountain in
China-- Huangshan. Numerous attempted to climb up every year. However, mostafthesna ppear ed é é

6Cough, cBH&ht,he oiigthg felt suffocated.

The doctors came and said ' Your Majesty, we are sorry,
The king felt hopeless, 61 weopleo gbisoisheyt bawstt awi s
6Jane, itdés time to do to the town to sell wood. &6 Jing

depend on only each other. Their rooftop was broken whiater dropped during rainingiVhat they were doig
everyday were just finding wood to sell and sew their only piece of clothes which ahahdhgen ragged and
shabby from time to time.

The King decided to spend some time in the town on his own. Suddenly, two robbers grasped theebidnly to
alleyand took out a dagger. At this moment, Jing and Jane, who were on the way to sell woods walked by and saw

this happening. Jane climbed up to Jingds shoulders an:
cloak. They looked like a giant and ttabbers were shock to see such a big man, ran away immediately.

6You two are very clever. Thank you. Neverthel ess, my |
60 Whddd you mean, sir?dé Jane asked.

61 am act uadotlagtranghiinesgKthahtrmpdé ci ne can hel p. O

o1 remember grandpa o nkKadupdl, sddmdHuamgshan, bae cue alvdseases But thecew e r
were | ots of strange creatures. .. .06 Jing said.

Jane thought of a while, and t ol \Wewilhap tdtaketge flondrTTmust whol e
us, we can do this. o

With the flying golden dragon Nong as a protector given by the King, they soon started the journey to Huangshan. It
knew all smell of things. Trees were tall and blocked the sunlight. Theeemat any road so they ne

Suddenly, from the middle of the misty web a huge spidagogappeared. Its venom

couldcorrodeanything.Aragogattacked them with its spider silk! Jing and Jane climbed to the tallest tree to hide.

Jane jumpeé ontoAragogand used her vines to tie its hairy le§sgagogc oul dnét move and kept st
tiedits legs to a big tree with the vines. Thayninatedit and kept climbed up to findadupul.

Some wind was blowing the treésaves, branches ditrucks aramoving. They were lost in the dark forest.

Abruptly, the trees moved like humans! They swung branches to attack. Nong spitted fire to trees but once those
trees were burnt down, they grew again.

Sounds appeared from the floating clouds sulyden

At this moment, a mysterious man with two wings and a sword fly to tree and cut down its root. The tree fell and did
not grow up again.

OMy name is Jane! WHetis mpubr otamerr, Jing.

6Face your enemy. 6 he said.

6How can tthitshe i dtbroomngur oot s? Why can you fly?d6 Jane wa
He did not reply and flied tiight again. The man used the magical ribbon to wave to the root. Many of them were
finally died. They continued their journey and explained to the man of myster they came. He remained silent,

still.

Nong recognized that the man was a prince.

OWhich country does it from?d6 Jane sked.

6The cloudbds kingdom. Where my ancestors |lived. & Nong
Before 7 centuries, Nong was still a child, living up on the clouds with his clan members. Dragon would not die

unl ess being killed. They shared the cloudés kingdom wi

distribution problem, cruel bilmen assassinated all of the dragons, except Nong could escape fortunately. And the
King toke Nong in.
6l f wasndt he can help the king, I will go straight to



They kept climbing up, and unintentionalhely sew a big giant! The has a big meteor hammer.

The prince s aiKddugulHror himsspgan sword arrfow..n..gll nothing! But just one thing can make

it afraid, Noni . 6

' Whathag 2?76 Jing asked

Nong quickly stood up and started to shiet Noni. It was a kind of fruit. The biggest problem was they needed to

put Noni to the gi ant 6 sperfestfatthe. They di scussed and had
The prince flied to the clouds and | et t heneusedtheds f | oaf
ribbon to tie his legs.

Jing was driving Nong. And Noni wwmeay.in Nongds mouth. TI
ONow!d Jing shouted. Nong spitted Noni with some fire.
moment he already cried pain and got knocked out.

They did it.

The prince flied back and disappeared, without anyone noticed, mysteriously, just like how he showed up. The
siblings and Nong went back to the town and found King WaHupul.

The kingdom became energeticoe again. Everything seemed beautiful, like the adventure had never begun. Jane
and Jing grew up and were now being teachers of an orphanage, telling the children about their story.

6Donét fool us Ms. Jane. A golden dragon doesnodt exi st
6 Wel | ,thigldawng foryouta i s ¢ o v esaid with alitdensmile.

Suddenly, there was a voice appeared fronsklye

‘*Jane and Jing, | need one thing, keep in mind that | |
"Tel l us. 6 Both said without a doubt.

u
6Bri nghenad tdife your dragon. 6



Tales from China’s Magical Mountains

Tak Sun School, Pang, Lai Him Moses — 11
Once upon a time, there was a legend about the yellow moiirtkiha n g s h a n é

Once upon a time, there was a stonecutter. He lived in a hut at the foot of the mountain. He went to this

mountain to cut stone every day. He had a peaceful (.
enormous and shiny. He looked for a lwhand went up to the mountain. Up on the mountain, He muttered to
hi mself Al wish | have a gorgeous house |like that houc

happened just now?0 The stonecut t alwaysdatk@hout ene | willfglarit' s me ,
your wish. o6 The deep voice was up on the top of the mo

Al'"m not scared of you! Do joke around, you a&was not th
shocked about the conspiracy. His house is how very big, and the walls were full of gold. The stone cutter thought
Ails there really the yell ow Emperor?d6 He did not think
this made him vey greedy.

Next week, He goes to the mountain, but he has anot
me a numerous amount of money, then | wi || be rich a
stonecutter is crazy. Sbbhe st onecutter tried talks to himself again
wish again. o A voice came in nowhere again. The stone
pops out. iyes, I widleXcitedlye r i ch o the stonecutter sai

One week later, he went to ask the Yellow Emperor for jewels. The Yellow Emperor thinks that he is very
i mpul sive and arrogant so that he wants to teach him
diligent againand heworite gr eedy again! o the Yell ow Emperor though
Emperor pretended to grant his wish. When the stonecutter went back home, the Emperor made an earthquake. The
house fell into the Emperor mouth.

The stone cutter sgifHe y , whereds my mansion, did someone break
a scythe running away. The stone cutter is mad. He r an
Then, the Yel |llbyauwBnhtp getyourthisgsick,, K ou need to be hard wor

The stonecutter angry with the yellow emperor. He did not work hard and keep on being lazy. The yellow
emperor was as angry as a bull. he didn't think of anything and turned him into a beggar. And from now on, people
heard this story, there are no people being greedy and selfish again.



Tales from China’s Magical Mountains

Tak Sun School, Pang, Lai Shun Morton — 11

Once Upon a time, there was a young man who wanted to go to the yellow mountains tocfisdire. He packed
his belongings in a humongous backpack. Courageously, he set off for the trip. He doesn't know; the adventure
was full of thorns.

When he got there, He was fascinated by the enormous mountains. He saw that the mountain was full of
fantastic views. The yellow mountain pines are particularly hard, seeming to twist directly out of the smooth
rock.The oddly shaped pines scattered around the peaks and ravines. The Yellow Mountains is also natural
exhibition hall of rocks. These rocks arg@que in shape. The big rock towers look like stone needles and towers.

The smaller boulders have also caught the imagination of the human mind. Some look like animals, some look like
various gods. The seas of clouds are splendid too. When the suniigslhire peaks are bathed in sunlight, then a
moment later they are shadowed by cloud. It is a splendid show, to which nothing can compare.

Next, the young man tried to climb to the summit of the yellow mountain. He saw that lots of people
were trying toclimb it too. The mountains are steep, it is like climbing a wall. The young man tried with all his
might, but he cannot climb up it. Suddenly, he slipped on a smooth rock and fell into a cave.

When he looked up, he saw a smooth, white dragon watchirmgftercely. It was like a cat watching a
mouse. The young man was so scared that he shivered and almost frightened to death. Luckily, the dragon was
FNASYRf@ Iy FalSR KAY d2KIFG INB @2dz R2Ay 3 KENWEKE ¢KS
Ayi2 KSNB®E

Then, the young man noticed that there was a golden light shining behind the dragon. he walked closely
G2 AG FYR &al¢g GKIG F LRG 610&d aKAYAy3Id ¢KS &2dzy3a YLy | &
GhKH AdtRa2FKEYNMRNI fAGEDd [ SO YS (Stt e2dz 62dzi GKS &2
According to legend, when the Yellow Emperor was in power in the ancient times, the country was strong,
politically stable, moralized, and the people lived a prosperous life, sealsdoved by the people. Since the Yellow
Emperor was obsessed with Taoism in his later years, he passed the throne to his grandson Zhuanxu, and then
followed Rong Chengzi and Fugiu Gong Xu to practice.

So, the three set out to find a quiet and peacdandscape resort. They found out that the yellow
mountain is majestic, the mountains are surrounded by clouds and mists, no scenes are better than this place, so it
was the ideal place for practicing alchemy, so the three decided to stay in this mountain.

They climbed the mountain, overwhelmed with thorns and thorns, searched all the peaks of the yellow
mountain, they finally found a suitable place. The three pedqpldt houses here, Fuqiu Gong built alchemy
platforms, and Rong Chengzi piled alchemyédaes. Alchemy requires ten kinds of medicinal materials ninety
nine agrimonia, ninetyine ginseng roots, ninety Ay S 21 RS RS¢ Tt 26SNER Xodd LG Aa y

Huangdi was determined to make the elixir, otherwise he would not gonditn@ mountain. The seventy
two peaks of Yellow Mountain are extremely steep and difficult to climb. But the three of them did not fear
hardships and went deep into every inch of the land of it, looking for the alchemy herbs they needed. After nine
years d hard work, they finally found nine kinds of medicinal materials, but they lacked nectar.

One day, Huangdi went to the deep mountains alone to find nectar. As he walked, Huangdi felt very tired,
so he found a large smooth rock by the stream and lay dimwest. Half asleep bursts of fairy music came from
the forest, crisp and sweet. Huangdi followed the music and saw an old man with white beard in the forest, riding
a white deer. Huang Di quickly got up and saluted and asked him where to get the fiéetaid man looked at
him, smiled without answering, and threw down a square scarf before leaving. Huangdi looked at the towel under
his feet and saw the word " nectar " written on the square. He suddenly woke up with joy, only to find that he was
lying o the boulder. It was a dream. Huangdi intuitively felt that this was the immortal's guidance, so he went
down to dig a well where the scarf fell in his dream. the digging progress was very slow, but the Huangdi was not



discouraged. He continued to dig addg a well. The water was cold and sweet. It was indeed the nectar water he
was looking for.

To make the pill as soon as possible, the three of them cut wood and burned charcoal every day. After
another three years, all the trees near the alchemy platfavere cut down, and Lord Fuqiu and Rong Chengzi had
to cut wood from a distance.

On this day, Huangdi took care of the pill furnace in front of the furnace, seeing that the last firewood
was about to burn out, but the two of them were still missing. Looking at the flame that was about to be
extinguished, all previous efforts will bbandoned. When Huang Di was in a hurry, he stretched one of his legs
into the fire, and the flame rose again. However, he did not feel any pain in his legs. Suddenly, there was a loud
bang in the alchemy furnace, and golden rays were shot out from thestiiaing the entire mountain with golden
light. Fugiu and Rong Chengzi also came back. They saw that the Bdlderi Immortalityhad been made!

They each took the elixir. They arelight as a swallow, floating in the air. At the same time, a bunch of
beads and a jade pot descended from the sky. The Huangdi opened it immediately, and the letter contained a
crown and bead shoes, they also saw that they were changed into colorful slgthéhis time, the white dragon
descended from the sky and floated away

Now the white dragon from the story, is the dragon which the young man met. The dragon saw that the
young man was kintearted, so the dragon gave him tRélls of Immortality. After, the young man got the pill.
He gave it to a man which suffered from incurable disease. The man was grateful about it. It the end gave all his
fortune to the young man.

In this experiene, the young man learnt that Giving is receiving, we should help people more and the
world will be better. Being brave is also good too, we should not fear anything.


https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Pill_of_Immortality
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Pill_of_Immortality

The Goat Dragon

The Independent Schools Foundation Academy, Chung, Lok Yin Benjamin — 12

OEGNBYSte YealiSNA2dza FYR YeadAallfz /KAYIQa Y2dzyil Aya 6.
pools of water, the caves and vast caverns, and of course the mist surrounding them, portray that vibe where if

climbing one, then one might feel like you one is on a great, wonderful quest in some distant, far away world.

Stories passed down from generation to generation tell of dragons that used to live in those mountain caves, but

the chief known as Song Jinhadedach y 3t S 2y S (At f SR . dzi 2dzad o0SOldzasS KS
none of them survived, or that they will not rise again.

On the day that James decided to go hiking up the yellow mountains, he wanted to camp there for a whole week,

and hadbrought supplies to last him the entire time. The first five days went without any issue, but on the

sixthRIF &8> KS NBIFIfAaSR (KF{d KA&A F22R adzl)X & 4l a NzyyAy3d 2
journey back. So, he decided that he Mabgo fishing because, as you might know, there is nothing better than

fresh fish that you caught yourself. So, James walked down to the lake with his rod and cooler, caught a few, and

was starting to head back when he noticed the dark entrance of wh&elbdike a huge cave. Keen to explore, he

dropped his rod, and went forth.

¢KS FTANRG GKAYy3I KS &l g o6+ a GKS YFHraaiodsS NerOla FyR 02dz R:
them were charred, he decided not to question it. As he ventured deiperthe cave, it started to become more

of a cavern, and he noticed even more charred spots. Once he got to the very depths of the cavern, to be seen was

a very oddly shaped reddish rock. As he came closer, he realised that it was moving; it seemedne Isert of

ONBI dzNBx o6dzi ¢KIFIGK ''a KS aidlNBR Ay aK201X oNARIKIG NBR
his life, but blundered into and tripped over a rock and fell noisily to the cave floor. With a deafening roar, the

creature woke up.

-

QY adzaNB GKFdG AF @2dz OFYS FF-0OS {2 FIFI0O0S 6AGK I RNI}I3I2y3z
RSAONARGS KIFIEF 2F K2¢ WFHYSa gta FSStAy3ae 1S OFf Odz F SR
'Y R RA RKEQihs helfitd® derted walking towards the dragon, it became clearly angry and shot warning fire
at James. Somehow, he managed to dodge those flames and continued approaching. And, as he came closer, the
dragon subsided, not being used to such a geaplproach. Just as the two were bonding for a moment, they
heard a loud clattering noise coming from outside the cavern.

James strode to the entrance to investigate; he saw some strange-foed man in tribal clothes.

W21 9w9 L{ L¢HKQ (4KS YIy &aK2dziSR®

Y2 KSNBE Aa 6KIFIGKQ WHYSa OFrfyte |aiSRo

We¢l 9 5w!DhbH 211 ¢ 9[{9HKQ ¢KS YIy ¢la 3ASGGAy3 | yINROD
WL adAfft R2y Qi 1y26 6KIG @2dz FNB GFrf1Ay3a lFoz2dzi 2N K2
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He was beginning to realise that Jiang Jin was a descendent of Song Jin, the dragon hunter. Somehow, he had
gotten wind that there wastsl a dragon in existence and he wanted it dead as a dodo. Having seen James enter
the cave, and heard a roar, he had deduced that the dragon had been discovered.

w2 Sftfxy a GKSNB L{ F RN}X3I2y Ay (GKSNB:xX ¢S KI@S (2 32 1A
W2 KBKKINES NBIFffeé A& | RNI}3I2y Ay (G(KSNBI K& R2 6S KI @GS i
James retorted.

Y. 9/ 1 !1'{9 L¢ 9-L{¢{HQ aAONBIYSR WAIFIY3a WAYyOD



Just then, they both heard another deafening roar coming from the cave. As they stanstixed, expecting a
fire-breathing dragon to come bursting out of the cave, they saw instead a hovering goat with glistening rainbow
wool. James was astounded but as he froze in shock, with one loud bleat, the goat blasted Jiang Jin off the face of
the earth. Still completely befuddled, James just stood there, transfixed.

¢KSYy KS TFAYyLFEf& &dzyyYawwbnRat dakadr-NG2 dIdAKD KBS 418 SRE2 SELISOG A
would respond. Instead, all he got was some loud bleating, but it seemid saying thank you.
WY KKKKS GKFyYy1l @2dz F2NJ 6KI 6KQ KS (GK2dAK{G 2dzi tf2dzR® hyOS

James returned to his camp, and then went quietly home.

Later, he wrote a blog about his mystifying experience on the internet. Sadly, almost helged him. But
one day, he heard something that would change everything for him again: a loud bleating noise.



White Creek Station

The Independent Schools Foundation Academy, Fong, Ching Yeung Aiden — 11

1

Stanley was just an ordinary citizen, living his ordinary life with an ordinary job.

Every day, he would wake up early and prepare to go on hisitwagicommute from the town north of the
mountains to the city in the south.

Today started out just as ordinary. His workday just came and went, and nothing seemed out of the
ordinary. Until é

Stanley was riding the bus home, brushing past trees and tunnels when the bus driver suddenly announced
that the next stapgiwas 0AWhite Creek S

He had ridden this route for years noMustbersadmewas pr et
new stophe thoughtl t 6 s pretty dark now. I should wait wunti/l t 0o mc

At least, he tried to. But his curiosity e better of Stanley.

Stanley saw stairs leading up the mountain. He took a deep breath, alighted the bus, and began to climb.

2
The stairs stretched up the mountain, shrouded by trees, seemingly going on forever. They started at first as
an easyto-climb trail but soon turned into narrow footholds on the cliffside. Little sections of stair were littered here
and there, with only little crevices chiselled into the rock face between them.
Add to the mix the fact that it was night,and this t t | e éexpl orationd had turned
inexperienced hiker.
But then he saw a tiny house at the end of the path, sat perched on a ledge just the right size. It had an
intricately tiled roof, white plaster walls, and rounthdows.
Stanley was about to step inside when a blinding flash engulfed him.
Awel l , well. | 6ve been expecting you.0 a deep voice

3
When the light disappeared, Stanley found himself in the same house, but a quidkteokiadow
revealed it was daytime. He quickly spun around and found himself staring at the spirit of an old man.
i Wel | t hen, I guessé Let me introduce mysel f. I am
suppose youdr e neve tcalledcyourhéraibemube Ithave anbit of a problem. Recently, four
monsters have appeared in the mountains. So naturally, | decided to put ouirailisifen to see who would be
courageous enough to come and help me. And you decided to-accept

ANo! | did not sign up for this!o

AiFear not. You are perfectly prepared for this, you
fire blade, a trident of water, a spear of wind, and the club of electricity. Now come on. We have natimetb e . 0

A Umélightpr obl em t houghé are you sure | édm qualified fo

AYou chose to come here!d The Halo | ooked away.

AYou stild]l have to take care of these monsters to |

So they walked.

And walked.

Or maybe they di daglidedalong hikfeet fldating sorha rhilbmetres above the
ground. He seemed to have remembered the route like the back of his hand.

But finally, The Halo stopped walking for the first time in hours. He stopped, looked at some trees and,
with all of his energy, rotated one that had one big branch sticking out. A rock, which was embedded in the
mountainside, moved away to show a dark tunnel.

As they walked into the unlit tunnel, he saw the mechanism that opened the passageway. A big stone gear,
attached tahe bottom of the tree, its teeth connected to grooves in the big rock.

After a while, they reached the top, and emerged onto a large open mountaintop, overlooking the mountains
shrouded in mist. | mmedi at el y a rtesuhnearnei. 6o f water force

5
The Water monster had decided to go first.
He took out his blade of fire and swung it at the beast, but the water put the fire out. Stanley rummaged
through the contents of his bag. He took out his spear of electricity and tried toastdteimonster. The spear
di dnét even touch him, but his tsunami conducted the el
smouldering pile within seconds.



A little more than 30 seconds later, a large gust of wind came and blew out the fire. The Wind had come.
Now, what should | use to slow down the wikt#?thought. Then he had an idea. He directed his trident of water
onto the area above the mountaintofioitned a giant cube of cold water, floating in raid. That should have
slowed the windshe thought. But then he heard a loud whooshing sound. The wind spirit had turned into a
hurricane.

Trying frantically to slow the beast, he decided to use hisfiear and stabbed it at the beast. Somehow it
worked, and the skies cleared.

But another 30 seconds later, the Fire had c@kay, this one should be easie told himself. He thrust
his spear of wind and it put the Fire out in no tiffieat was simpléehe told himself.

Finally, the toughest enemy had come. The Electricity.

But then, he had a genius idea. He pointed the trident above the arena. Water poured down from the sky
onto the Electricity. There were some zapping sounds, but they calmed eyeiStaailey had successfully short
circuited the Electricity. The four Elements were dead.

Stanley turned and faced The Halo. He had a very solemn look on his face.

iStanleyé You have done well . Ther e wihaleachievedmor e tr
here todayé is enough for now. o

ABut € What do you mean by more trials? More battl es

ANot just that You will see. o

ALi ke other, harder trials? Can | refuse?o

AYou will see. Later. o

There was a blinding flash.
Stanley was back at the bus stop.



Lost in the Yellow Mountains

The Independent Schools Foundation Academy, Li, Karina — 11

Ge¢l aKFS sAff &2dz LXFe KARS FyR 4881 6AGK YSKé L f2218R
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and Tyler jumped with joy andfe YS (G2 GKS 3 NRSy:z a, 2dzQNB AdGoé [AGGES R
unexpected disaster.

L Ot2aSR Y& SéSa IyR aGFNIGSR (2 O2dzyiod 2KSy L NBIOKSR
squeals and laughter, which usually gawder away, but unlike before, it was so silent that you could hear a pin
drop. Perhaps he had finally learned to keep quiet.

| continued to search everywhere, but there was no sign of Tyler! Right when | started to get worried, | noticed a
mysterious hée in the garden that | never noticed before. At that moment, a dreadful thought formed in my head,

maybe Tyler fell into the hole! | leaned over and checked the hole. Out of the blue, I lost my balance and felt my
surroundings disappear as | felltothe J] RSLIGK& 2F (KS K2t Sd &l St LHE L &St¢
continued freefalling, | was so scared that | cried buckets of tears, | was too young to die!

All of a sudden, | realized | had stopped falling. What was this place? As | looked, arspotted a figure. | looked

Ot 2ASNE YR GKSNX L F2dzyR KAYD a¢ef SNHE L aK2dziSRXI A
around and ran towards me, we hugged like there was no tomorrow. | gazed around at my surroundings, there

were oddlyshaped pines and rocks everywhere, clouds covered the clifftops, blocking out the rest of the world, it

was as if we were trapped in a mythical sea of clouds. Suddenly, | realized where we were, this was the Yellow
Mountains! | had read about thiplace in the World Heritage Sites Book. The Yellow Mountains were easy to

identify, with its special features which distinguished it from other mountains. As Tyler and | processed the news, a
RAZAO2YF2NIAY 3 (GK2dzZZ3KG T2 NYSR IS 20N 1KSE REE SNU 2 @ 21 NR 4 S
ONEBX dal2y3 Y2y3 A& YAESa lgle FTNRY GKS [ Stft2¢ a2dzyldl Ay
That night, we found some shelter inside a dark and empty Buddhist Temple, where we decidedddhspe

night. It was spooky, but it was our only choice.

The next morning, Tyler and | woke up starving and cold. Suddenly, | remembered the Yellow Mountains were

famous for its plum blossoms and hot springs, we decided to try our luck. Sure enoughllttre Mountains

RARY QG FFEAf dza> ¢S YIFylFI3ISR G2 &a2dz2NOS a2Y$S LJ dzva F2NJ 0 NJ
journey. In the daylight, we managed to notice things we did not see the night before. The Yellow Mountains were

the most beaufiul place we had ever seen! Beautiful plants could be seen everywhere on the mountain, Chinese
Primroses, Pear Flowers, Irises, each plant added an elegant touch to the beautiful scenery. Tyler and | made sure

not to disturb any wildlife as we carefullyektked over the steep rocky cliffs and stopped in front of a cave. This

OF @S t221SR RATFSNByYy(d FTNRY (GKS 20KSNBRI 6AGK I GDNBSGAY:
something magical inside. | gestured for Tyler to go in and he hesitatddspeved some encouragement to him,

GLiIQa 21Feéx AT FyeilKAYy3 KIFILWSyasz L gAff LINRPGSOG &2dzpé

We stepped into the cave cautiously, looking around for any signs of danger. In the middle of the cave, we spotted

a graceful fairy, dressed in a dazzling white gpseated on a tall, golden throne. We were so surprised, all our

fAdSas ¢S KIR (K2dAKG GKFG FFHANRSA 6SNB YRGKAOFIE ONBI G
of the Yellow Mountains. My job is to look after all of the plantsankl &h- £ & KSNB® 2 K2 | NB @&2dzKé
F2NBINRZ Gaeé yIFIYS Aa ¢lFakKlk YR GKA&A A& Y& ONRBOKSNE ¢e&f
transported to the Yellow Mountains through a deep hole. May we ask for your help to bring us back to Hong

Y2y 3aKg vVaERSINAYS Of SI NBR KSNJ GKNRIFGZ a¢KS RSSLI K2fS Aa O
day and is a direct passage to the Yellow Mountains. Only special people are chosen to travel through the hole. |

am the only person with the ability t@turn people to their homeland. | am happy to do that for you, but you

must answer these questions correctly, to prove yourselves go&lF NJI SR LIS2LJX S 6K2 | NB RS&S!



Tyler and | agreed and proceeded to answer the questions. The questions were extremely difficult, they were
about nature and how we should treat it. We exhausted our knowledge about preventing landslides, animal
extinction and preserving forests, | wasdjthat | had paid attention during my GD classes. After we completed
the quiz, | finally understood, if we wanted to have a good future, we must treat nature well too. We were
delighted when Queen Citrine declared us as good hearted people who care atatg and agreed to transport
us back to Hong Kong.

As Tyler and | fell through the hole again, | thought about the events that had occurred in the past two days. Even
though it was totally unexpected, we had accomplished a lot and had managed to owertonerous challenges.
Throughout this experience, | had realized how grateful | should be to have a brother who loved and cared about
me. Sometimes, all you need is a small challenge to realize how luck



Son of the Yellow Mountains
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Wonder grew up in the Yellow Mountain village. Ever since he could remember, Wonder had always loved to
listen to the stories of the Yellow Mountain. He loved the stories from Gramtioenmost his favorite is about the
Huang Emperor. It was told that the Huang Emperor lived in the Yellow Mountain, together with thousands of
immortals, undiscovered.

Just as Wonder waited for more stories about the Huang Emperor, Grandma fled awne freorld.
Wonder lost his favorite storyteller, the person closest to his heart. Wonder wanted to cry but decided not to lose
hope... he would search for the person with the best stories-ahalHuang Emperor himself.

That evening after mom wert sleep, Wonder began to pack for his journey. Two bottles of water, one
sandwich, and his dear map of the Yell ow Mountain. The
He decided to study the map once again... before dozing off.

Somethingwk e Wonder wup. ATime to go,0 he thought as Wond:¢
journey to meet the Huang Emperor and to listen to more stories about the mountain. Up as he went, Wonder
followed the chirps of the birds. Suddenly he saw an odd stuheemembered from the map that it was called
Al mmort al Pointing the Way. o0 The stone pointed to a hi

Wonder entered fearlessly. It was dark, slimy, chilly, and wet. The cave became narrower and Wonder began
to crawl. Just as Wonder got many schats on his hands and he thought he could not bear any longer, a beam of
light appeared. Wonder was able to stand up gradually and walked out of the cave. He saw a group of strangers
hunting a deer. They were all dressed in exotic clothes like legbardkirts and leafy tops, with stone and sticks
in their hands. Wonder was scared. He thought of running back towards the cave, but it was too late and the cave
disappeared.

One of the Il ocals noticed Wonder, AWho are you and w
ibm from the Yell ow Mountain village, on the other s
it was nowhere to be found. fi | am here. .. |l ooking for.

iOof cour se! Jurdstepgand yoypwillfréach éhe LtotusoPeak.dt is shaped like a lotus and you
cannot miss it. If you get lost, follow the direction of the pine tree which looks like a flying dragon. If you are quick
enough, you can even | oiThelacél pointeddit@anang fligm pfstone stairdtwthe | unc h . «
sky. Another kind local handed Wonder a thick coat made ofdiearfor the cold weather ahead.

Wonder could not hide his excitement and raced on without sayingly@odPath to the Lotus Peak wasy
steep. Wonder 6s hands were stild]l bl eeding from the cav
cuts deeper. There were many pine trees of various shapes and sizes, but none looked like a dragon. Wonder was
not even sure if he was dime right track. His stomach started to sing and he knew it was almost time for lunch. He
thought of the movi&ongfu Pandawhi ch he watched with Grandma, and smil ¢
t hought , il am the son offi vheupebl RwgMbuat at heamdméntp |
pine tree growing off the cliff. Its branches reached out far into the clouds just like a flying dragon. Wonder knew he
was close and hurried on.

A grand golden palace, shinning under the sun, appeared in front of Wonder. He almost could not believe his
eyes. To the left of the palace, there were a group of
invented by the Huang Emperorh at Gr andma tal ked about? Really hope |
time on his favorite sport and entered the palace swiftly. There was an old man with a kind face sitting on a giant
throne. The old man wore a bright golden silk gown and a gald®wn with pearls on top. The old man turned his
head and noticed Wonder.



fiwonder ! Wonder ! o

ils that the Huang Emperor? How does he know my name
light touch on his shoulder.

AWonder! Wonder! Wake wup! It is time for school . 0

Wonder opened his eyes and saw his mom instead of the Huang Emperor. The map of the Yellow Mountain
was stild]l in Wonderés hands. He gkichpsed atheGmapdimaods m
grandsonSon of the Yellow Mountain



The Mountain of Huangshan
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One, Two, Three... Chen counted as he made steady sfefiee Huangshan's steep hillside. He was a scholar who
came here to visit the famed artistshe final part of his journey to become an imperial civil servant. At nightfall,
Chen finally made it to the village. He arrived at the ancient inn, stumblediimbom, then drifted off to sleep.

At the crack of dawn, Chen prepared to explore the quaint village. During breakfast, he encountered an interesting
local delicacy hairy tofu. Chen was never a squeamish person, but the stench alone was enough thimake
recoil. Eventually, bite after bite, he learned to enjoy the pungent smell and its crispy texture.

Soon after Chen packed provisions and began the next part of his journey. By nightfall, he was only halfway. He
then camped near a hot spring. That rnidjfe heard wild beasts growling, yet he paid no heed and drifted off into a
peaceful sleep.

After a simple breakfast of dried lentils, he stepped outside his makeshift tent. There he was greeted with a
breathtaking sight. When the sun reflected on theeakeit created an illusion in which the surface looked golden.

By the creek's side were young and crisp dendrobium orchids. Chen gazed at them for over an hour before moving
on. As he strolled up the hill, he wondered what kind of wisdom Poet Li woutdwees him.

A few hours later he came across a shack. His curiosity drove him mad. He peeked in and saw a humble room.
Suddenly he heard a shifting. Behind him, he saw a shady figure. The figure spoke," What are you doing in my
dwelling?" Chen replied ia shaky voice," | was just curious.” Only then Chen realized he was talking to the sage of
poet himself. Chen dropped to his knees apologetically before him. Poet Li then said in a solemn tone, "Rise and
we shall have some tea". While sipping the Fur Reakthat Huangshan was known for, Poet Li asked, "Why have
you come to seek me? Chen then replied, "My whole family has been imperial scholars, now my master has sent
me here to hear your wisdom'. With a sigh Poet Li replied, 'l am none the wiser tharf poy. | just see the

world from a different perspective. For example, my poem, In the Quiet Night, speaks about longing and
homesickness. Every person is just as wise as me'. That night when Chen continued the journey to visit the next
scholar, he wondexd the meaning of Poet Li's words and pondered the meaning of life. He fell asleep to the
sounds of chirping crickets and the humming of his very own thoughts.

The next scholar on his list was Poet Wu. He lived in the most remote village in the whakengsHan. Once

Chen got there he was greeted by hostile glances. He hurried through the town square and was eager to end the
journey. He tried to ask the locals where the poet resided. Yet each time he attempted to approach a local, they
hurried away.

At last, he found an old man crouching next to a brick building and asked where the great scholar resided. The old
man replied, "I am the scholar". At first, Chen thought the old man was joking, but when he heard the old man's
explanation, the truth was cleafhe old man explained that in his youth he had been arrogant. He looked down

on people because he wrote a few great poems. Eventually, people became fed up and banished him in his old age
to live in this remote area.

On Chen's way to the final schol@hen swore that even in his old age he would stay humble and be connected to
the people. The final scholar whom Chen wanted to visit was grokitician, inventor and a writer, Master Zhuge.
After serving under Emperor Liu of Shu Han, Master Zhuge deimdetire to one of the most peaceful parts of
China, the Lotus Peak of Huangshan. As Chen walked, he took the opportunity to enjoy the tranquil yet
breathtaking sunrises and the sea of clouds. He wondered if he could be lucky enough to retire heag afterd
serving the emperor. That night he had dreams about him becoming the emperor's chief adviser, then the sound
of a chattering monkeys broke his dream.

In the morning Chen made the last stretch of the climb to Master Zhuge. This time he was graéetedi KS Y I & G S ND
students. They informed Chen that his scholar training was finally completed. Chen was taken by surprise. It turned

out that the real trial was how Chen would scale up Huangshan from the foot of the mountains to their peaks.

Master Zhuge aatinued, " China needs more people like you. People must be devoted to study against all

obstacles for the future of China".



Many years later, this same Huangshan became an ancient Chinese heritage site. The area is well known for its

granite peaks, pingrees, sunsets and hot springs. Several r@dinct species including the dendrobium flowers

f AdS GUKSNB® hogAazdzatesr / KSyQa 22 NaskrZBugehwds sérkng Empdebry 3 a Ky
Liu approximately 500 years before Poet Li wasb@What is true is many acclaimed Chinese scholars like Li Bai

and Du Fu drew inspiration from the majestic scenery of Huangshan.



Ren
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Awe fdndlly!d said one voice.

filtoés incredible, but what should we name it?0 said

i Ren, name it Ren, 0 said the first voice rather fir
The voices surrounded Ren. He tried to move,i sbhuRenhed col
said the first Voi ce. At t hat ti me, Ren didnot know wh

whirring and then everything went black.

A few minutes later, he found himself awake again in the hillside of the Yellow MountainstHmgnsas beating
repetitively in his chest nonstop, yet he could not touch it. He anxiously tried to stop it by pounding on his chest, yet
that thing kept on beating harder until he felt so tired that he gave up. Then, there was this salty liquidetthat see

out of his skin. That was when his lips started to crack and his mouth went dry, and he yearned for water. When
Ren licked his sweat, he felt relieved, but his body craved for more. Suddenly he heard a loud, crashing noise
coming from behind. After ahbing over the boulders many times, he finally got to the noise. At the same time, his
body told him to drink, to hydrate. He quickly gulped from the stream.

When Ren finally looked up from the water, he noticed that there was this enchanting creatuas. &are of its

presence when he noticed a reflection in the mountakoffuilt had shining scales, gleaming white antlers, the head

of a dragon, and a tail that vaguely resembled the tail
sonething of beauty. In his lonesome existence, he decided to reach out to the creature. Unfortunately, as soon as

Ren stood up, the creature ran away.

When Ren walked away from the stream, his stomach was letting out grumbling noises. As his newlyrairmed b

scanned the area for food, he found a large bowl of sticks sitting high up on a pine tree. As he climbed up the tree,

he grabbed onto the sturdiest branches he could find. Inside the bowl were twehjiarevoid objects. When Ren
smashingonone¢ofhe obj ects, the white outer shell gave away t
mouth water, a smell that urged him to taste it. Ren scooped a handful of the liquid into his mouth and then inhaled

the rest of it.

By the time Ren was finfeed with the one ovoid object, he was no longer ravaged by hunger. As he looked

curiously at the other object, he heard a faint squeak from inside. The top of the shell had a small crack, and then

other cracks started to appear. Before long, there waadathat resembled the creature he saw by the stream, only

instead of horns, this smaller version had two stumps. When it looked at Ren, the creature blinked. Instantly the

misty surrounding of the Yellow Mountains cleared, and it became bright onceRgain. t ouched the cr ea
head, it seemed to be quite fond of him. Then, a small cloud appeared next to the cracked shell, and the little

creature climbed out onto the cloud. As the cloud grew bigger and bigger, Ren was tempted to touch it or even climb

onto it. Whatever this creature was, it possessed powers unimaginable to anybody.

Witnessing all this, Ren could not help but smile. He felt a sense of giddiness, with a heap of warmth in his heart.

Ren had no idea what the creature wanted from hinthleutinsettling feeling in him told him to get away. As he

ran, the creature ran. As he stopped, the creature stopped. Soon, Ren became less wary of the creature and began to
slow down his pace. The creature had its tongue sticking out of its mouth, staningwith watery eyes, wishing

to be held and comforted.

Soon after, another cloud appeared right in front of Ren, but it quickly dissipated to reveal a bowl of rice porridge.

The creature quickly devoured the bowl of porridge and then created a cloud of immense size. Just like the smaller

cloud, this one dissgied as well. This time, a grand palace appeared. As the creature licked its lips, he ushered Ren
inside the palace. There was an ample amount of food a
handrails, his foot felt grace when it werdrh hard, spiky, mountain terrain to soft velvety silk carpet. When Ren

walked into the kitchen, he was overwhelmed by the platters of steamed bufriegpa@umplings, and rice

porridge sitting on the counter. Ren stared at the creature in awe, thengfle d i nt o Rendés arms and
Like a flash of |l ight, Ren felt awakened. I't was al mosH
quickly, Ren learned about himself and saw the boundless beauty of the Yellow Mountains.



A few months | ater, Ren noticed that the creature wasn

grew out of it, nothing to worry about. o Ren thought.
A few miles away from Ren, out of n@Qwheneawaheofirst v
AYeso, said the second voice, fiThe Qilin is creating al

From that day on, Ren has not seen the creature. He missed his time with the €teatone companion he had
had in his life. Ren wished thtth e v oi ces woul d come back and erase his n

emptiness inside him, but the voices did not return. Ren had been left to convince others, as he believed they had the
right to know, that Qilins were real.



The Persuit of Elxir in Yellow Mountain
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It's Christmas Eve, Shyla and Aaron were sitting beside the fireplace in their house in Shdragtaiedr, we
were skiing at this time, but now, we can only stay at home," Shyla, thieakbld girl, said sadly.

"The Coronavirus has already infected 84 million people, we can't go abroad and have to wear a mask outside. "
added Aaron, her 1years old brother.

"Anyway, let's read some books. " Shyla held up a book called Mystery of the Yellow Mountain"”.

"The Yellow Mountain is a mysterious mountain where the ancient Emperor Huang made elixir that can live
immortal life andcure all kinds of sicknessAaron was totally fascinated by the book. "Wow that's cool, maybe the
elixir can cure the Coronavirus! We should go there and find it!" Shyla agreed.

"Wow, this place looks gorgeous!" Shyla exclaimed when theylfiaarived. They saw high peaks poking
into the clouds, and each mountain has a unique shape and size." They looked at the map, it said there were four
wonders of the mountain: "beautifulshaped pine trees, fantastic rock peaks, sea of clouds andihgs’sp'l can't
wait to see them all!" Aaron yelled.

After walking for hours, until they finally found a squirrel on the tree, so they asked, "Do you know where we
could find the medicine left by Emperor Huang?" "I never heard of that," saiduhiestd’but you could ask Mr.
Old Pine. He is already 1500 years old! He knows everything." They followed the squirrel to the Guest Greeting
Pine. The tree heard the kids and said, "Ahh, thpwalbose medicine? It's 2000 years ago, you can ask my friend
Mr. Stone Monkey for help. He's about 3600 years old! However, he is a bit grumpy since he lost his loving
girlfriend." "Oh, poor monkey, is he gonna help us?" Shyla was worried. "I don't know, you have to find out by
yourself. Take the pinecones and H# know you are my friend. It might help. " The Pine Goblin signed.

Shyla and Aaron checked the map and decided to take the cable car. After, they hiked another 4 km until they
got to the hot spring, and it was already night time. There meet®tels and they were hungry, thirsty, and
exhausted. "Let's rest here and visit the Monkey tomorrow!" Shyla suggested. Aaron agreed.

As long as they jumped into the hot spring, they felt so relieved. "Ahhh, it's so comfortable, | wgrheaesta
forever." "Me too, we might not find the medicine, or maybe there is no such medicine at all! | want to go home. "
Soon they quickly fell asleep. In their dreams, Shyla and Aaron were sitting around their fireplace and enjoying a
big feast. All ofa sudden, they saw their friends, parents, and teachers were in the hospital infected, and pleaded
with them for help. Their hearts were broken, and tears dropped out of their eyes. When they woke up, they finally
made up their minds and decided to go dththe journey. It turned out that whoever got inside the hot spring
became extremely relaxing and lost his or her desire and goal. But luckily, they passed the test.

The next morning, the kids hiked for another 8km. The steps were veryasiggpmetimes no step or road at
all. Suddenly, the mist became thicker and thicker, and they couldn't see anything in front of them. It's hard to tell
where the mountain is, or the ground or the sky. "Oh no, we are trapped in the mist, | can't seg, anvgthithe
compass is not working! What shall we do?" They bellowed and cried.

Suddenly a sound came up, " So you are the two kids looking for magic pills." "Yes! we are looking for the
Stone Monkey, but now, we are lost." The Fairy of Cloudagitbup with a smile, "there's no possibility for a
human to climb up there. what | can do is to send you there safely." Swiftly, they were on the clouds and to the
Monkeyo6s.

"Dear Mr. Monkey, could you please tell us where to find the medicine thattber€oronavirus? The world is
suffering, please!" The kids showed him the pinecone and hot spring drop.

"Hahaha, you ain't gonna find it that easy. You have to solve my riddle first, Ready? 'l have cities, but no
houses. | have mountains, buttnees. | have water, but no fish. What am 1?"



Shyla thought deeply. Aaron didnét have any clue. Th
map fell from Shyla's hand, as long as she went to pick it up, Aaron had an idea, "Y#! Ta'sinswer is map!”

The Monkey's face turned pale, he nodded and sighed. "Well , the medicine still needs one important ingredient
to activate it." "What is that?" They asked eagerly. "True love," the Monkey stopped for a while, "One dof y@u ha
sacrifice and jump off the cliff, then the medicine will complete." "I'll do it," Shyla blurted. "No, I'm your brother,

Take care of yourself and cure the world for me!" Aaron suddenly jumped off before his young sister reacted. A
pearl showed up andtopped in the medicine, the elixir finally completed! "Aaron, NO!" Shyla cried, " The world is
incomplete without you. Please come back!"

The echo sounds over and over in the valley. "Hi, silly girl" a voice came up. "Aaron!" Shyla looked at the
person over the cloud, " | was saved by the Fairy of the Cloud, and a person, I'm not sure, looks like the Emperor
Huang in the book. " Aaron smiled.

One month later, the whole world was back to normal. No one needs to wear the mask and ockdmse.
Shyla and Aaron, who saved the world, happily went back to school with their friends and planned for another trip
which delayed one year.



The Retrieval of Li Bai Scroll
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This tale begins with an ancient scroll l eft behind
history, the scroll had healing powers and could restore those worthy of it. It was housed under the roof of the Zheng
Yi Temple, a structure cast in gold and silver that perched on the stony, icy mountains of Huangshan. Written in
pure gold, Chinese characters danced gracefully and lyrically on the paper, accompanied by a crimson stamp
mar ki ng Li Bai 6 s a ubbdnatwasiplaced on &reacble poelidm, standing bya

Al andéds father, the | ocal butcher, fell ill one day.
di stressing sickness was unheard of .nglyaucat dogghalp my, Al an ¢
father?0 The doctor mutely shook his head and put away
must be a way. o0 He was never one to be discouraged.

Carrying his father to t he aiBaod,imyfatlieridbicla Rlepselgram , Al an
me the power to retrieve you for his healing. o He took

A natural climber, Alan could see the whole city lying beneath his eyes in no time. Just as he r&turned h

attention to the mountain, agliteri nged creature appeared. Al an saluted t|
What is your name?06 Her flutey voice chirped, iGreetin
the end of nAgl aonfd shirse cnoiusnetriy, Amber és face pal ed.

The butcherds son asked worriedly, iAre you feeling

seems to have caugBu Shi Binga critical illness. Those who have taken ill usually come from a long line of
writers.o Amber explained. Al an-gieabgmealataterd aynd fndtelrgrelcd eN

she continued, AOnly an honest soul can access the Zhe]
exceptional t adkset!edr nWinaht iao n,o ohkke opfr omi sed, Al will still
Amber 6s eyes |lit up. She whispered, Al know what vy
make your way from there. You will meet mythical beings like me to help yguorur way . I 611 l eave
fragmented map! o With that, she flitted away

Tucking the map into his belt, Alan bravely pressed on. A horse with a package strapped to its neck trotted
next to him. After casually lowering its head and letting theelpaent drop on his lap, the animal waltzed away.
Wit hout hesitation, Al an carefully unfolded the wrinkI ¢
next part of Amberdéds plan!d But Ilittle did he know, so

It was Beauhan envious and greedy shopkeeper. He wanted to profit from the Li Bai Scroll! After hearing

Al ands cheer of happiness, Beauh thought, Al shall ste:
the shopkeeper started climbing, unaware lodtwas coming his way.

Soon enough, Alan met another magical creature. It was a dragon that stood on its hind legs and advanced
with incredible speed. Upon handing Alan, a note, it climbed onto his back and transformed into a lively pattern on
his cloak Alan was slightly taken aback but carried on his journey. This time, with a new traveling partner!

AfDodge! 6 The dragon warned urgently. Alan stepped s
inch. A few levels behawe BeanmhkponackéddoufiHeNmubBing cal
surprise, a stern voice called out, fABeauh, stop your

boy is trying to scare me! He would think | would back off? He has misjudget @ Beauh continued wi
pursuit of Alan.

After baking in the sunlight, panting and gasping for breath, Beauh made it to the same big rocky platform
as Alan. The rogue was in disbelief! He curtegilg? fAThat |
His skinny frame is no match for my burly body! He mus:

As soon as Beauh clambered out of the rugged deck, he saw Amber fluttering about. Beauh squawked
rudely, AEy! You over ttheetr eli FBair ySdradlyl!! HeHe rmeb lged hi



Amber eyed him with disgust, AYou must be Beauh. I
fury, Beauh fumed, fAHow are you! | assiybutther! Theaneathe s hop k
sold my family was inedi I 0 She retorted, fAiThat was |

his head in embarrassment.

dar
bl e

Cross and weary of the conversati onn!, Nehvee rwirnegteudr nglior
Petrified by the angry fairy, Beauh scrambled off the mountain. The foul man was never seen since.

Right then, Alan arrived at the polished, regal portals of the Zheng Yi Temple. The doors immediately
swung open and the scroll hoveregvards him! Everything came to Alan quickly. Granted, there was no time to
spare!

Leaping over rocks and sliding off boulders, Alan rushed to his father and carefully unrolled the scroll.
Hoping that he will succeed in treating his father, Alan attelytificdlowed the instructions inscribed on the scroll.
Upon placing a few rocks, he gathered from Huangshanon asthe e r ed mat and reading al o
the engravings on the scroll gleamed and a blinding light shone. Before long, the butmhered:deaming with
pride at his son.

Life fell back into its easy rhythm. What happened to the scroll, you ask? Well, it was put back in the
Zheng Yi Temple, waiting to heal another honourable soul.



