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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

Once upon a time, there lived a little boy named Li Hua.

It was a silent and tranquil night. Suddenly, a creature pecked at his window. He slowly drew
the curtains and saw a giant crane standing right in front of his eyes, flapping its wings. He blinked
slowly and opened the windows. The crane flew in and stood at the end of his bed. It had a tall neck, a
red bill, beady eyes and beautiful plumage. It began pecking on his toes, as if it wanted him to ride on
its back. At first, he was not too sure about it, but out of curiosity, he climbed on and they took off

through the tenebrous night.

After a while of travelling, he saw the famous Guest-Greeting Pine, bizarrely-shaped rocks
and knew that the crane had brought him to the legendary Huangshan Mountains. He was flying among
the soaring peaks, which were embraced by a sea of clouds. They were flying so high above that Li
Hua thought he could even touch the moon! As they rose higher and higher up into the sky, the breeze
was starting to get colder and colder until they reached a temple, nestled behind a monkey-shaped

boulder.

The temple was antique. There was a red brick wall in front with a picture featuring an old
raccoon, holding a walking stick. Li Hua got off the crane and stepped inside, finding himself in a dim
room, lighted with candles. There, he saw an old raccoon settled on a comfy armchair, watching CCTV
NEWS while eating pizza. He looked exactly like the raccoon in the picture. He had a plethora of
wrinkles on his forehead. Li Hua instantly realised who he was and blurted out, “Master Raccoon! |

saw you in the movie. I’'m Li Hua. Nice to meet you!”

“He is back. | have taught him for years and he is back. The ruddy old villain, plotting revenge
against our Yellow Emperor!” He continued to whisper and rage mysteriously as if he had not heard Li
Hua speak. He slowly turned to him and said, “Come, dear. Come to my garden.” He ushered him
through the back door as he saw a huge, lush peach tree. There he also found Master Phoenix and the
Fearless Four - Dragon, Grizzly, Leopard and Houzi all from the same movie. He turned towards

Master Raccoon and asked, “I am a big fan of Kungfu. Can you teach me some skills?”

Master Raccoon replied unhurriedly, “Master Phoenix can teach you some.” His smile faded
away. “Have a peach to upgrade your strength. We may need you to protect the Yellow Emperor in the

future.”



He grabbed a luscious peach and handed it to Li Hua. “I should return to my telly.” And
continued to mutter under his breath something about a ‘villain plotting revenge’. Li Hua sat beside the
tree and started chatting animatedly with the Masters. After a good talk, he started learning Kungfu
with Master Phoenix. Master Phoenix was good-tempered, so learning was hard but joyful for Li Hua.
With the help of the Virtual Reality Kungfu training kit, Li Hua soon became as good as the Fearless

Four.

One day, when Li Hua was practising Kungfu with the Fearless Four near the Flying-Over
Rock at the Bright Summit, suddenly there was a loud roar coming from behind! “ARGHHH!!!”
Abruptly, a gigantic ox stormed towards them in sheer fury. He had a head like a horse and a huge,
revolting nose. His horns were large and curved. The ox looked like he could beat anything. Master
Raccoon came out and shouted, “Curse him, the Demon Ox is back, I knew he would be destined to
destroy Huangshan.” Master Raccoon’s face was now a dark shade of red instead of brown. It was the

villain he was talking about all along! The ox surely looked appalling.

Without warning, the Demon Ox charged at Master Leopard. She pounced. She grabbed his
horns then forced them apart as they cracked. But that only worsened his temper. She jumped off the
ox and he charged again, knocking the leopard out unconscious. He then charged towards Li Hua, since
his clothes were red and eye-catching. Li Hua punched him 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
precipitous cliff. He was so frightened that his brain became plain white. Luckily, Master Phoenix
came to the rescue by tossing him a yellow pistol and shouted, “Li Hua, shoot it!” Li Hua quickly
triggered it. To his great surprise, banana peels shot out of the gun. He quickly pressed another button
but it shot out lemon juice. Master Phoenix might have passed him the wrong thing by accident.
Fortunately, Li Hua was smart enough to turn it into a powerful weapon. He blasted armfuls of banana
peel all over the ground and then fired the lemon juice at the ox’s eyes. The ox immediately groaned
and winced as he closed his eyes. Li Hua shot out more banana peels and the ox slipped, bouncing off

the cliff and disappearing out of sight.

Master Raccoon exclaimed, “T am thoroughly impressed with you. You are now ready to be a

knight of the Yellow Emperor.”

Li Hua replied, “Thank you for everything, | honour it greatly. But it is time for me to return

home. | will come back whenever you need me.”

“Your family won’t think you have been away for long. Time passes quickly here.” Master
Phoenix took out a whistle and blew it, a beautiful cloud was in front of him. “Tell the cloud your

address, step inside and off you go. Goodbye, Li Hua.” He bowed to him solemnly.

“Anhui, Street 109, House 21.” Li Hua cried. “Farewell, Master Raccoon, Master Phoenix and

all!” His voice slowly faded as he descended into the cloud.



The Tale of the Dragon

Singapore International School, Chan, Yat Fung Evan — 11

Thunder echoed in the valleys around him. The rain lashed his face like a thousand tiny whips. Jun had
been travelling for days, perhaps months, since the rainstorm began. Anhui and its surrounding areas
were flooded, and millions of lives were lost. His grandfather Hui, a wise and respected monk, 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 him. He 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.

As Jun’s eyes slowly came into focus, he saw a tall bearded man. Jun sat up from a bamboo

mattress.
“My name is Sun. Is your grandfather Master Hui?” He inquired.
“Yes,” Jun said innocently.

“Then come,” Sun said “There is no time to be wasted. It hadn’t stop raining since the dragon
threw its tantrum, creating deadly cruel storms. The path to the Dragon World was blocked off, but

you are the chosen one according to Hui’s prophecy...”
“Dragon?” Jun could not believe his ears.

“Follow me!” Sun grabbed Jun’s hand with a vice-like grip and dragged him outside. The
houses were short and mossy. Vines crept along the roofs. He also got to see some of Huangshan’s

mountains up close: trees were jutting out of the mountains, like flowers in a 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 rice-like coloured walls. A rusty fan spluttered cold air in Jun’s face, causing him to blink
awkwardly. Jun looked at the centre of the room, and gasped: there was a bluish-black portal, with

lightning crackling through it.

“This is the portal which will take you to the Dragon World, assuming you survive,” Sun said. “Good

luck!”

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 onto a rocky 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 stone floor.



Just then, he heard a voice as deep as the ocean: young man. Jun scanned his surroundings,

and found no person. “Where are you?” He asked.

It is me, the dragon who is speaking, the dragon said.

“Please stop sending the storms!” Jun put on his most intimidating expression.

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 turns black, | 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 save the world.

Otherwise... the world will meet doomsday.

Jun shivered: the thought of this perilous quest was too much for him. “How would | find

sacred water?” He asked. Follow your heart, the dragon sighed.

Suddenly, Jun found himself back in the temple, with the pearl in his hands. He saw Sun, who
jumped back with a shocked expression. “You went in the portal a second ago, and now you are

beside me!” Sun gasped.

“Sun, do you know where | can find the most sacred water?”

Sun was puzzled, “What do you mean?”

Follow your heart...

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 strong sound of a waterfall. He stood up and noticed that Sun

was standing beside him. “Can you hear the sound of a waterfall?” Jun said.

“There is no waterfall in this area... Wait, there was once a legend about the sacred Nine Dragons
Waterfall, although no one has seen it before.” Jun carried the pearl and followed the sound of

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 bottom of 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 majestic and horse-like, its eyes were deep and rich, and the pupils were
crackling with lightning. Its scaly, sapphire-coloured hide ended in a white, flaming tail. The dragon
said in its deep voice, You had done well, Earthling. | would not want to suffer the savage state | was

in ever again. Spread the message of protecting and loving the environment.



Jun shifted nervously “But how would | spread the message to the billions of people on Earth?” He
asked. The dragon answered with these words, if everyone 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 might perish.



Heaven's Gateway

Singapore International School, Cheah, Wan En Christabel — 11

“# 1k A", the sign which meant “No Entry” was at the foot of the quaint limestone road. It seemed
strangely out of place compared to the large 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
group. “Come on, it’ll be fun!” | could still remember what he had said before we sprinted along the

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 of the fog. And now | was lost.

| 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 icy fingers. It was only October, yet this felt like December.
| called out my brother’s name, the sound echoing back after a few seconds. There was no reply.

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 tips of 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 to its cave. It was 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 scattered around the mountain, moss clung to the boulders like they were
leeches attaching to one’s skin, and vines meandered down the mountains like water flowing down a
creek. | thought | could hear monkeys chittering as they hopped around the branches, birds singing
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 the world 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 back. Whipping 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 semi-darkness. | traversed down a myriad 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 voice. A flood 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 we reached a 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 mountain. The 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 be? Then | 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
as | wrapped my arms tightly around him. “I heard mum’s voice,” he said softly. | then understood

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 the silhouette 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 light from the glowing sun blinded me. | looked up at the sky in confusion.

“Why is it still daytime?” we asked each other.



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 hours, yet nobody asked where we had gone, and simply

continued the tour along the steps. It was almost as if time had been frozen.

The tour guide continued, “These mountains were named after the revered Emperor Huangdi, as the

Yellow Mountains were the place where Huangdi ascended into heaven.”

To everyone else, what the tour guide said was perhaps just a legendary tale. But to me, for the rest

of my life, my brother and | would remember Huangshan as Heaven’s Gateway.



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 of the ancient mountain. Tian
Li and I were hiking in the mystical Huangshan (“Yellow Mountain”) in the Anhui province. There is a
legend about the Yellow Emperor, the ancestor of Han Chinese, refining “Pills of Immortality” for his
life here and that’s how the mountain was named. Huangshan is also well known for its scenery,
sunsets, pine trees, winter snow and the “Sea of Clouds” views.

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 ropes and helmets 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
Wai Tian (“Sky Over Sky”) where adventurers risked their lives for the fairylike view and magical
experience. Just looking at it sent chills down my spine. | took in a deep breath and Tian Li must have
noticed because she whispered,”You got this.” I looked at her and smiled, she always believed in me.

Tian Li took one step and motioned for me to go too. I nervously took my first step and
followed Tian Li. Then we came across our first “Clip changeover”. I watched Tian Li unlock her clip
and clung it on the next bar. “See, nothing to worry about!” she said, a bit too disparagingly. I did the
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 could do it with 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 “open her eyes and try again”, but she leaned back, assuming she had made it.
“AHHHHH!” Tian Li yelled as she fell. I was absolutely horrified! She managed to grab on to my leg,
but I didn’t chain my clip on yet. It wasn’t long before Tian Li yanked me off the plank. I could barely
breathe, | thought of everything | ever loved and prayed. | heard a faint splash, and that was the last
thing | heard.

“Wake up, wake up!”, I slowly opened my eyes and saw Tian Li nudging me, we were
soaking wet and I was freezing cold. She was relieved to see that [ was alright and grinned, “Don’t be
so arrogant when life is on the line” I muttered. “Oww!”, I had tripped over a rock and landed in a
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 a piece of parchment out of my hair and read,Wan Yi
Cao (Thousands Cure Herb) - Almighty Healing Power” Along with those words was a sketch of the
plant and a map with a giant “X” and “You are here” written on it. “Wow! This plant can be the cure
for me,” I said. “Come on!”

We journeyed through the thick mist, | thought to myself, How are we going to survive
without any food, drinkable water, and dry clothing? Can they find us? Just then, | spotted a cave with
some vines covering it. “Tian Li, come look at this!” I exclaimed. She jogged over to the cave and we
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. I moved my hand and forced the


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 of different colours were

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

I walked inside, tilting my head in all directions, looking as if | were hypnotised. Tian Li followed me
and had a similar reaction. This is awesome, | thought, sitting on the rough floor. It was all worth it,
worth falling off a mountain, worth falling into a thorny bush and getting bumps all over. Suddenly,
my eyes landed on a strange plant that looked familiar. “Wan Yi Cao!” Tian Li and I cried in unison, as
if our thoughts were telepathic. We rushed over to the plants and plucked 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 fruits. | 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 pursuing for years. Turns out the myth about
Haungshan’s magical medicine might have some truth in it? This amazing episode reminded me of a
favourite movie line: “Life is like a box of chocolates. You’ll never know what you’ll get next”. More

than ever to me, life is wonderful. | marched forward with hope and optimism.



The Cultural Stone

Singapore International School, Chew, Ashley — 10

I ran towards the light at the end of the tunnel and squeezed my body between two boulders. I 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 reflected in its angry, fearsome black jewelled eyes.

I felt a breath of hot air on the nape of my neck...

“Where’s me?” said Boon Charis, tucking his hair behind his ear.

“What do you mean and how long have you been standing there?” I replied, turning around and

irritably rubbing my neck that still prickled from Boon’s breath.

“Long enough to read that the main character isn’t me! I must be the main character in every story!”
Boon gestured and poked at the piece of parchment on my desk. I rolled my eyes and slapped 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, | think Boon needs protection from his

egoistic self. He constantly boasts about how awesome he is.

Tomorrow, we will hike Huang Shan’s tall fascinating peaks. We have hired a local guide, Alycia Cao,

for this journey.

The golden rays of the morning sun felt nice and warm. | yawned and stretched on the hotel bed and
woke everyone up. We had a wonderful local breakfast and made our way to the meeting 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.

“My name is Alycia Cao, I am your guide.” She gave us each a map of Huang Shan as she winked and
pointed to the majestic mountains behind her. We began our hike. The mountain views were breath-
taking. After some exhausting hours of listening to Boon comparing his “awesome good looks” to the
wondrous views of Huang Shan, we finally reached the legendary “Fei Lai Shi”, a special stone. Alycia

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

A dark shadow 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 glimpse of its black, petrified eyes as | peered through my trembling

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

“Cao, you are in grave danger! The cultural stone has been shattered! You must go to Cicily’s
Chambe...” Before the dragon could finish her words, she started contorting and hissing, turning into a
disgusting writhing coil of purplish blackness and giving off a nauseating stench. Her claws got bigger,
her teeth sharper... Alycia’s eyes widened. She shoved at us to leave. We scrambled down the stairs
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:

“Let this power protect me forever from harm,
Earth, Fire, Water,

Air, Love and Charm!”

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 roar. The glorious, majestic Chinese
dragon had turned into a repulsive oily-black western dragon.

“Run!” Allison screamed.

The dragon stormed after us, breathing fire and demolishing everything in its path. Whenever it came
near, Boon shrieked like a baby as he struggled 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 on last night. The 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.

“We did not meet coincidentally... We are the guardians of the Cultural stone. Long ago, our ancestors
crafted the stone. It 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 powers...” Alycia paused.

“Earth, Fire, Water, Air, Love and Charm. Ashley is Earth, Annette is Water, Allison is Air, Alycia is

Love, Boon is obviously Charm and I am Fire.” Alexis whispered.

“I have a way to tame that dragon...”



Alycia gave us a brief lesson on our powers, we 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. Immediately, we sprang into action. Boon hypnotized it with “CHARM”
and Alycia calmed it with “LOVE”. Allison created a gigantic air dome to contain it. Annette shot jets
of water to extinguish the dragon’s fire while I protected us with an earth shield. Alexis skilfully threw
a harness around the dragon’s horns and mouth. It was an unbelievable sight. | was amazed by how
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
breath. The beast finally landed, steam coming out of its nose. Alexis hopped off and smiled

triumphantly.

“Come on! We have our ride to Cicily’s chamber!” Alexis exclaimed.



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 dagger-like teeth.
Its scales were so shiny it looked like hundreds of pearls glued onto its enormous body. Thoughts

galloped through my mind like a thousand horses. “What have | done?”

All my life | had been told stories about China’s mystical mountains of Huangshan, how tall it was,
what type of “dangerous” creature that lives on the peak. These stories and rumors swarmed in my
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. | just had to.

| pressed my head on the polished marble door. Nothing could be heard. The stinging wind that was
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, sweet-scented roses, gigantic pumpkins,
blooming purple violets, and towering bean plants, growing in neat straight rows. All clear, | thought.
Now was the time. A smile of excitement broke onto my face as | stole one last glare at my house and

set off.

The mud squelched under my shoes as | cut the vines dangling down from the trees to
prevent them from 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 stars filled the night as the Moon chased the

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

Two moons passed, and | reached my destination: the peak of China’s Magical mountains of
Huangshan. | was beyond excited. | ran around the 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 to. My eyes
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
mountain of Huangshan. “So all the rumors were true,” | thought.” There was a dragon that lived
among the mountains of Huangshan” It was the most beautiful creature | had ever seen. It had shiny
white scales and golden knife-like spikes, it almost resembled one of the statues | had back home. Its
eyes were as thin as 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 a

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 pounced on 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 on its 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 on my arms and 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 up. | shifted 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.

The birds of my decisions flew from all directions. “What should | do next?” There was no

time to sit and think. I 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 purple fruits. | grabbed my gear and shoved the clip onto the sturdiest branch on the
tree. The dragon stretched its golden foil-like wings and headed right for me like a bulldozer out of
control. | leaped off the cliff of the mountain and held onto a rock. The dragon 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 gripped 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, the ancient ancestor of China, Huangdi himself once set foot on Huangshan to
forge the elixir of immortality. It is said that when he succeeded, a dragon came and took him to
heaven. The legend says that after thousands of years, the dragon still dwells here, in the mist of

Huangshan, waiting to pick up the next person worthy of heaven...

Winter breeze brushed through her skin, as Yu gazed at the sunset absently. People around her
shivered and began to pack up, and she was left alone. She’s never troubled by low temperature; she
was born at the 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, means “white fire”in Chinese. She was too independent for a thirteen-year old, mainly
caused by her parents. The two of them never loved her like they loved each other, both self-absorbed,

wouldn’t even realise it when they leave her behind, like they did just now.

Yu sat up abruptly, listening to the swishing of the wind. She thought she saw a figure flitted
about in the fog, but it vanished in a blink of eyes. She frowned. Then a great shadow fell on her, the
wind howled in her ears, as she shuddered and looked back. A boiling breeze touched her face, the

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

A breathtakingly beautiful creature stood before her, its gold eyes focused on her. It was
snowy white, yet decorated with scarlet. It breathed heavily and lied down. The creature was at least
eighty feet from its nose to the tip of its tail. The shape of it resembled an iceberg with icicles shooting

out of it.
“Hi, I’'m Yu.” She whispered to the dragon.

“Crystal, ” She decided, her voice barely audible. “I’ll call you Crystal. Can I touch you,
Crystal?”

The dragon studied her, gold into brown. Then it lowered its head. She took one step closer,
and touched its forehead with the tip of her fingers. The touching of it sent a shiver down her body; it

was freezing cold. She stroked the dragon’s scale gently, not showing any sense of fear.
Then a wonderful idea came to her mind.
“Can you give me a ride, Crystal?” Yu breathed.

It stood up, sending a tremble down the earth, and lowered its head. She climbed onto the
dragon’s back with difficulty. She bent down, and put her arms around Crystal’s neck. The dragon

growled, and shot into the air.

The flight was extraordinary. At first, she was nearly suffocated by the mounting air
pressure. She grabbed hold of Crystal’s neck as tightly as she could. The great pressure pressed her
down hard onto the dragon’s back. After a moment or so, Crystal finally slowed down, and her
curiosity overtook. She raised up her head with difficulty, squinting, and the most spectacular view Yu

had ever seen shined before her eyes.



They were flying above the endless sea of clouds and mist. 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 onto the seemingly smooth black velvet that draped over the sky. Yu teared her eyes away and
looked down, through the thick layer of fog, she could see the faint picture of the peaks of Huangshan,
peculiarly-shaped, revealing itself in glimpses. She saw a tiny spot of light coming from nowhere. She

frowned.
Bewildered, she asked, “Crystal, fly closer to that source of light, please.”

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. There 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 couldn’t her family be as good as this one. She ran from the house, a tear forming in her

eyes. She jumped onto the dragon’s back and mounted into the air.

When they got back to the sky, Yu turned her attention back to the blue-white fog, trying to
forget what she just saw. The mist seemed to be fighting among themselves, the two savage tidal waves

rose and splashed each other, then fell and turned back in, like a wheel, and hit each other again.
“It’s beautiful, isn’t it?” Yu asked absently.
A little pause.

“Do you think my parents love me? I mean, they’re usually kind of indifferent to me. But
maybe I took things for granted and didn’t notice them actually...caring. What do you think?” The

dragon replied with a firm roar.
“Yeah, well...” Yu smiled, “Life isn’t perfect. Now, where are you taking me anyway?”

Crystal growled and spiraled downwards. She gave a small shriek, grasping the Crystal’s
neck yet again. Then the dragon pulled up, and she saw 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
enormous peak being split in half. But in the gap, it was plain white, even though the sky was still pitch
black. Then she knew; she knew what that gap was for, why she had met Crystal, and the tales and

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

For a fraction of a second, Yu hesitated. Through that gap, she could gain everything she had
ever wanted, everything she had dreamed of. Will she let go of that chance? But a moment later, she

was sick of herself.
“Take me back, Crystal.”

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 remain 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 of sunlight. “Yawn, it’s time to wake up,” Max mumbled to himself. “What
time is it?” Max glanced at the clock above him and thought, “It’s only six-thirty. | should go on a
hiking trip to exercise.” He gobbled down his breakfast, took a basket so he could put fruits inside to

bring home, and 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. “Wow!” thought Max. “I didn’t know there was this much life here! How beautiful!” Even the

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 to 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
‘earthquakes’ which make the earth tremble and the mountains shake and fall down. Was this what was

happening now?

Meanwhile, inside one of Huangshan’s mountains, another kind of creature was waking up. A
loud voice grunted. “This place is making my skin feel very itchy,” moaned Hyperion the Earth dragon,
who was just waking up from a thousand-year nap. Then a large stalactite fell down hitting him right
between the eyes. “What on earth is going on here?” he muttered. “Is the mountain collapsing?” With
the beating of his enormous wings, Hyperion rose into the air and, having picked up speed, 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 beginning to 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 side of a nearby
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!

“Oh my god!” Max thought. “I thought this was an earthquake! But it seems like it is worse! A man-

eating monster that can fly? Oh no!”



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 age. Then 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.

“Oof!” Max grunted as his legs collapsed. He tilted the basket on its side, and squirrels and a small
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 his back. “Anybody on
board?” he called.
“Sorry, just hitching a ride so some animals and I can live through the drop,” responded Max guiltily.
“No worries, I’ll take you to a safe place,” replied Hyperion.
“Amber, Gust, I need help carrying these animals!” called Hyperion. Soon, a fiery dragon with a
harness and a dragon that looked like it was from another world due to its fairy tale-like looks appeared
from behind. Hyperion spread out his wings and half of the animals jumped onto Amber, and the other

half jumped onto Gust.

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 hundred rooms. 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 who 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, but they were actually very kind and liked to make people feel better and happy.
He trained hard, doing a thousand push-ups, sit-ups, and one-foot stands for two hours every day for
ten years, and became a well-known professional dragon trainer and rider. Then, ten 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
—a boy named Yue had solved all the quests and finally reached the hidden door to the secrets in those

strange-shaped rocks.
Yue’s story began when he and his grandpa went hiking in Huangshan.

When they arrived at Huangshan, Yue’s attention was caught by a drawing on the monkey-

shaped stone monkey gazing at the sea of mist.
“Grandpa?” asked Yue, “Why is this drawing like an emperor?”

“This happens to other people too,” frowned Grandpa,“I discovered that some poems about Huangshan
are clues to a secret.” Grandpa paused, then continued. “I should have told you a long time ago. The

drawing of the emperor was one of the clues. Where he is pointing at lies the door of the secrets.”

Yue squinted at the drawing. How was it possible to find out the hidden door when it was
smudged? Grandpa must have read his mind, as he recited a poem, “Which immortals built those paths
where only birds can fly? So high, so far away, yet reachable in just a day......brush pen flourished
into the Dream Flower Pen, a tree-soft point. Yellow Emperor made Dan inside this Taoist Sphere.

Full of beauty — is this Buddha’s lotus 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 elderly man. “Exotic visitors, eh?” asked the man. “Well...we are

seeking a secret.” said Yue.

The man said, “ It all started when Huangdi became immortal. when he rose to heaven, his
brother, Gongsun, also wanted to become immortal. Unfortunately, a fortune teller predicted Gongsun
would become evil. —Years after, he did become as the predictions were.” The man shook his head. “As

far as I’ve known, Gongsun might still be alive. And this story is part of the secret. ”

Grandpa recited the poem: “Which immortals built those paths where only birds can fly? So
high, so far away, yet reachable in just a day....” “I’ve got a bird,” said the elderly man as a big bird
with fine feathers flew to Yue. “It’s a phoenix!” cried out Yue. “I have kept it for secret seekers like
you.” said the man. Yue and his Grandpa thanked the elderly man and mounted the phoenix. With a

swoosh they were in the sky.

“Grandpa, what’s that?” Yue pointed to a peak.” “It’s the Dream Flower Pen.” said Grandpa,

“When

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

into this peak. Its name means the brush blossomed in a dream.”



“Brush pen flourished into Dream Flower Pen, a tree-soft point.” said Yue, “so the ‘Dream

Flower Pen’ is the door to the secret.”

When they landed next to the ‘Dream Flower Pen’, Yue’s attention was caught by a key carved on the
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 robes paced towards Yue and Grandpa. “Grandpa, he must be Gongsun!” said

Yue.
“So,” smirked Gongsun, “What have brought you here?”
“Um...” said Yue, “the secret I’ve been seeking....”

“Oh, that secret," said Gongsun coldly while turning to Grandpa, “you think he deserves that secret,

fortune teller?” Yue stared at his grandpa, shocked.

Grandpa sighed, “Yue — I think it’s time you know that I predicted the destiny of Gongsun,” Grandpa
continued, “What you have been told is not the entire truth — on the day Huangdi became immortal,
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 his eagerness for power.”

He continued, “But I knew that I could not reveal it to you till time comes. Either you or Gongsun will
be the master of Huangshan, but one of you will die.” Grandpa paused, and said, “It’s the time we meet

the real master.”

A portal opened in front of them. “Climb in, to meet your destiny,” said Grandpa. Huangdi stepped in,

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
everywhere 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

“Dream Flower Pen" became Li Bai holding a gigantic brush, floating in the sky.

Yue and Gongsun climbed on two gigantic dragons. The two dragons flew up to the mid-air, chasing

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

It was quite a battle: Yue would never forget the slashing between the 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 enchanted things faced Yue and bowed. Yue took a deep breath, and said,
“I’ve got a command. Return to normal, and never turn back. Let Huangshan be a peaceful place.”

Then he went back into the portal. “So...” said Grandpa waiting on the other side, “how did it go?”



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

smiled and said, “Good enough for a return journey.”

The sun was red, and the sky was the mix of orange and yellow. What a beautiful sunset, emphasizing

one word: Peace.



The Trip to Huangshan

Singapore International School, Ho, Kurtis — 10

“Huangshan, the Yellow Mountain,” Cheng murmured as he read the text on his computer.

Cheng was in his home, researching for his 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 Cheng’s class, and it was to research an exotic place
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 went to his computer immediately and started researching,

but after only a few minutes, he gave up.
“What a terrible place I chose,” he thought. “Huangshan is so boring!”

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

he regretted it now.
“If only I could go to Huangshan now,” he said to himself, “It would be a miracle!”

After saying that, he felt dizzy. He felt like the whole world was spinning violently. He couldn’t see
anything except a massive, mysterious, and gloomy portal. He realised he was getting sucked into the

portal. But where did the portal lead to? He didn’t know.
A split second later, he blacked out.

“W-Where am I? How did I get here? And......who are you?” Cheng woke up in a place he couldn’t
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 looked closer, but it wasn’t a man at all. It was a

statue of a man. Cheng was confused. “Where in the world am 1?”” he thought.
He then heard a voice say, “Who are you? Are you lost?”

Cheng looked towards the voice, and he saw a man who looked like he was from China and in his

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

“I’m Bo, a villager who lives in the village at the peak of Huangshan Mountain. You are currently in

Huangshan Mountain. next to the statue of Han Xiangxi.” the man explained.



“Wait. I'm in Huangshan? This is a great chance for me to learn about this place! Then, my

presentation will be a breeze!” Cheng thought.

Then, Cheng replied, “ My name is Cheng, and I am lost.”

After hearing that, Bo offered Cheng to follow him to his house.

They walked for a few minutes through the rocky, rough, and foggy mountains, and arrived at a small
village that looked old and broken. They walked into Bo’s house, which was very dirty, and had
shattered windows and furniture. Cheng felt very lucky to live in his cozy, big, and warm house, and
not to live in this pulverised one. But, he knew he had to be respectful, so he didn’t speak a word about

it.

“Take a seat,” Bo said. “Why are you here alone, Cheng?”

Cheng thought that Bo would not believe that he came from a portal, so he lied, “I am here because I

want to learn more about Huangshan. My parents are at work now, so I came here myself.”

Then, Cheng added, “I know this is sudden, but about that statue you met me at, what is that statue and

why was it built?”” Cheng thought this was a good chance to learn something about Huangshan.

“That statue I met you at is the statue of Immortal Leading the Way, but nobody knows why it was
built,” Bo said. “But, there is a myth saying that it was built when it was time for the annual gathering
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 Huangshan 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 there the next time.

“So who are the Eight Immortals?” Cheng asked.

“They are characters in Chinese myths and they are: He Xian'gu, Han Xiang Zi, Lan Caihe, Li Tieguai,

L Dongbin, Zhongli Quan, Cao Guojiu and Zhang Guo Lao. They represent males, females, the old,

the young, the wealthy, the poor, the noble, and the humble chinese people,” Bo said.

Cheng thought, “Wow, Bo knows a lot about Huangshan. I have to ask him more about this place!”

So, they talked until it was sunset. Cheng looked out the broken window and admired the view outside.

The red-orange sky was just breathtaking. But then, he remembered one thing- how was he ever going

to get back home? He didn’t want to live in this old village.



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

before at his house, but unlike before, he heard Bo’s voices saying, “Cheng? Cheng? Are you there?”

Just like before, he blacked out.

He woke up again, in his house, in his room, in his chair. It was still midnight, which was 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 script. All he could do was hope.

He finished typing at 7 o’ clock in the morning, and was ready for school. An hour later, he arrived at

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

Two weeks later, Cheng got his results for the presentation. He was astonished. He smiled as he
thought about Bo, his trip to Huangshan, and how he wouldn’t get high marks if a miracle had not
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.
“What brings you to the Yellow Mountain, my dear?” the old lady asked.

“Well, um, I’'m an archaeologist, and I’'m here to explore the mountains, you know, find hidden secrets

of the mountain,” Athena muttered unenthusiastically.

“You don’t seem too pleased about that.”

“I was supposed to go to Xi An, to find Qin Shi Huang’s supposed palace, and it has been my dream to
discover it ever since I was young,” sighed Athena. “And now I’m being sent to find a boring old
mountain!” Athena glanced out the mountains.

Well, honey, just think positive.” Athena smiled half-heartedly.

“The cable car has arrived. Please exit the compartment.” The cold metallic voice spoke.

“Well, dearie, I hope we cross paths again, and good luck with your adventure!” the old lady called out

and Athena waved goodbye.

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

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

“I don’t get why they sent me here. I just don’t get it- AHHHHHHH!” suddenly she was tumbling,

falling in the open-air.....

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

thousand-meter mountain.
Something caught her attention.

It was a cave, about a short walk’s distance away. It was shiny, Perhaps she could hide there when it

got dark. Athena dragged herself into the pitch-black cave with all her might.

A pair of blue eyes glinted in the darkness.



“H-Hello? Who are you!”

The eyes flickered.

It got closer... Closer... And even closer...

“AHHHHHHHHH!!!!”

Then it went dark.

Athena’s 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 a kind old man with many different containers and strange-

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

“Wh-where am 1?7 And who are you? Stay back!” Athena panicked.

The old man stepped back, hands raised up in the air to show that he meant no harm.

“Relax, I’'m the doctor in this village, you passed out at the entrance, someone found you there. Those

herbs are for your bruises and scars, the containers have the medicine that will help you.” the old man

explained.

Athena sighed in relief.

“Sorry, I just woke up and panicked. Um, question, what village is this?”

The old man chuckled.

“You’re in Huang Ping Xiao Zhen,” the doctor smiled.

“Weird.... I don’t remember this village on the Huangshan map......” the old man’s face darkened.

“There’s a reason why our village is hidden from the world...” he muttered.

Then he cleared his throat. “Anyways, the village leader wants to meet you,” he said. “So let’s hurry

up. You seem fine now.”

For a moment it seemed Athena 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.



“We are. It is just impossible to see this mountain from below, so no one knows we live here.” the old
doctor replied, walking towards a little shack. It was made of wood and bamboo, but Athena couldn’t

help but feel that it was very modern.

“We’re here.”

“You!” Athena gasped as she saw the village leader. He was well-built and tall. He turned around, his

blue clear eyes cut into hers.

“Me,” the man said grimly. “I’m sorry if I scared you in the cave. | want to know how you found us

and why you are here.” his gaze was strong and intimidating. “I’m Ben by the way,” he added.

“Ummmmmm... I’m an archaeologist. I came exploring, my company sent me to the Yellow
Mountain...I fell down the mountain and just found this cave. Can someone tell me what’s happening

please?” Athena asked.

Silence.

“Like why this village is hidden? What do you have in this village that you need to hide from the

world?”

“We have the treasure that you archaeologists want. Things from the past from our 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 not let that happen.”

“I agree. But what is going to happen to me?”

“What do you mean?”

“Am I supposed to go home? I am an archaeologist. I know your secret. Are you just going to let me

go?”

“There’s another option: I let you go with this secret and you keep it. But, forgive me, I don’t trust

ER)

you.

“Reasonable enough.” Athena shrugged. “Well, since I’m here, may I tour the village, it’s beautiful.

Also, I want to see what treasures there are.” there was a twinkle in her eyes.

The wonders she uncovered were more surprising than she expected. Within only a few weeks she had
found Li Bai’s poems, books of knowledge from the olden days, and many more from an

archaeologist’s dream.



By the time she was supposed to return to her company, she became more and more nervous. Was she
going to be stuck in this village forever? If she left she would miss this place. But she didn’t want to be

trapped in this village! Just then, Ben appeared.

“You’re free to go, Athena.” Ben smiled “You’ve earned my trust. Good luck.”

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

Wiping tears away, she walked away.

I’ll be back, she promised to them. Athena smiled.

“Time for my new adventure.” she grinned.



The Secret of the Huangshan

Singapore International School, Law, Hilda — 10

“Thump!”

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 stop her mission, but it was the unwavering stomp from Li

An.

In the moments of silence, Li An wanted to admire the breath-taking scenery a little more before she
would barely escape from the next threat. She could see the soft and fluffy and cotton candy-like
clouds that sat in the sky, the seventy-two green and black peaks that stood below and beyond her and
the red glowing sun that made a red to yellow ombre across the sky. Li An just couldn’t get enough of

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 three-eyed leopard who was guarding the 3000 year-old ancient
honeycomb--the second last ingredient for the elixir of life. “No,” she strictly reminded herself, “No, I
am not giving up. There is a reason why Huangshan was renamed after Huangdi, because he found the
substances to make the elixir 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 for life-saving from terminal
illness. Emperor Han is truly a great king beloved by his people and he can’t die too young. His son is
just too young to continue the thorne. I must find the last substance here to make the life potion for

Emperor Han.”

To get ready for the next challenge, Li An swiped her hair to the side of the ears, re-tied her high hair
bun and tightened her black waist belt which was awarded to her by Emperor Han for the outstanding
martial arts skills showcased at her teenage age. As a daughter of Han Empire’s Great General, Li An
had practised martial arts since the age of 4 and won numerous martial arts competitions throughout
her childhood. With the family’s military background, Li An was ambitious and a risk taker yet was
also sacrificial. She was one of the few willing to take up this challenge knowing her counterparts had

sacrificed in the 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 and 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 species 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 pine tree had a dark 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. Her vision was 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
and she had a brilliant idea on how to defeat this beast: Chop at the trunk of the tree so the tree couldn’t

grow back.

Just as the tree was about to snhatch her again, Li An regained her fighting consciousness and grabbed
back her sword. She dodged the attempted snatch from the crooked tree and ran as fast as a leopard to
the base of the tree. The wicked tree snarled at Li An as if saying: “Not so fast, you!” and blasted small
rocks at her. The rocks were black, sharp like the edge of a knife and also all carried little mean 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 momentarily 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 human skull in 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 mountains, the towering
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 Huangshan mountains 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 viridescent-coloured moss. The gorgeous hues of light fuchsia and saffron
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 middle of a hunt 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 reality. However, the plant only grew at the peak of the Huangshan mountains, where
the conditions for the plant’s very existence were perfect. Now Conner led his team in search of the
plant that would make history.

The wind was building enough speed to knock the hikers 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.
“Look!” Anna cried, upon making out the silhouette of the jagged mountain peak. Driven by how close
they were to 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 verdant-green plant revealed its face. The plant appeared
deceptively o