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(9) Mystery on the Mountain of Hua

Tom Te-Wu Ma

A devout Buddhist not only avoids killing animals, but also liberates living creatures whenever he has a chance.


Ann Yu was not a wealthy man, but when he saw a fisherman selling a live fish or a hunter selling a living animal, he would try to buy the creatures and set them free in their own worlds, river or mountain.


Being a businessman, Ann often traveled to many different places. One day when he traveled through the Mountain of Hua in northwestern China, he got lost. As darkness covered the mountain already, he still could not find a way out neither find a person to ask for directions. 


Just as he thought he might have to spend the night outside in the wilderness, a middle-aged man appeared. He eagerly asked the man for directions. The man told him that it was too dark for him to walk to the town by the foot of mountain. He invited Ann to spend the night at his home, which was not too far from there. He deeply thanked the man and followed him to his home. It was only a couple hundred yards away at the other side of the small woods where they had met.


After entering the house, they were greeted by a young woman in her late teens. The man introduced her to Ann as his daughter. The girl told her father, "Mom has gone to bed already." The man asked his daughter to prepare a late supper for them, "I'm sure our guest must be very hungry," he said to her. As the girl was rushing off into the kitchen, he added, "Also warm a bottle of liquor to cut the chill in the air."


"Yes, Dad," she replied immediately.


Ann thanked the man again. Then they exchanged names. The man's name was Zhang San, and he said his daughter's name was Huagu. Soon Huagu brought in the meal and liquor. Under the light of an oil lamp, Ann noticed that Huagu was an extremely beautiful girl.


While the two men were eating and drinking, they told each other of their backgrounds. Zhang said that he was a farmer. He and his wife had only one child, Huagu.


Huagu did not join their conversation, but listened with interest, especially while Ann told his adventurous stories. Ann was a handsome man in his early twenties, still single. Attracted by the girl's beauty, he purposely told the father and daughter many interesting things he had experienced in his life. 


Their loud conversation awakened Zhang's wife in the bedroom. She asked her husband to whom he was talking. When Zhang went to the bedroom to tell her about Ann, Ann finally had an opportunity to speak to Huagu alone.


Huagu did not like to speak much, but answered his questions, smiling shyly and charmingly. Ann realized that she was not engaged. Maybe because of the expression of affection in her eyes, or perhaps the alcohol that he had been drinking gave him courage, or simply because her beauty made an immediate appeal to his passionate temperament, Ann asked her directly if he could send a matchmaker to present a marriage proposal to her. 


Huagu did not know how to answer such an unexpected question but hung her head with a blush. Just at this moment, Zhang returned to the living room. He asked Ann to repeat his question, as he did not hear it clearly. Ann was embarrassed, but Huagu wisely answered for him. She told her father, "Mr. Ann Yu asked me whether we often went to the town by the foot of the mountain."


Her tactful covering of his embarrassment made Ann further enamored of her intelligence as well as her beauty.


As it was getting late, the host arranged for Ann to sleep in their storage room, and they bid each other good night.


The next morning before leaving, Ann offered to pay the hosts for their hospitality. Both Zhang and his wife turned down Ann's payment, saying it was a pleasure for them to treat him for one night. 


Ann found his way out and went to the town by the foot of mountain. After having finished his business in the town, he bought a gift and went back to the mountain. He planned to present the gift to the family in appreciation of their hospitality. Meanwhile, he would have another chance to see Huagu, the girl whom he said he would propose to marry.


He carried the gift, going up the mountain, and easily found the small woods, but he could not find Zhang San's home. He lingered around the area for almost the whole afternoon, but could not find a house or any kind of building. It was getting dark again. Suddenly, he had a strange idea. He stood on a high rock calling Zhang San and Huagu's names as loudly as he could. During such a quiet evening, he believed that his voice could reach quite a distance. Yet ten minutes later, he still did not see or hear any response. Exhausted and disappointed, he sat on a flat rock for a rest, and fell fast asleep.


Suddenly Ann was awakened. He opened his eyes. Under the bright moonlight, he was excited to find Huagu sitting by his side looking at him affectionately. They stood up almost at the same time. Ann quickly hugged her in his arms, "Ah, Huagu, I'm so glad to see you again. You know how much I have been missing you." 


"Me too, Ann," she answered shyly. 


She took him to her home that was still right behind the small woods. Ann wondered how he had missed it before.


"My parents happened to be visiting our relatives today," she told him. "They won't return until tomorrow morning."


Ann hugged her again and kissed her fervently.


 "From the first time I saw you, I told myself that you were the most beautiful girl I had ever met." 


"You are the first handsome man I have ever se e," Obviously, she did not know how to express her love to him.


The two young people spent the whole evening engaging in lovers' play. After much hugging and kissing, he took her to her bed. Having both undressed, he smelled a kind of musk-like smell from her body that made him more bewitched. He asked her, "I like the aroma. Do you use some kind of perfume?"


"No," she replied. "My parents have never allowed me to wear perfume."


They made love that night.
The next morning, after getting up, Ann raised the same old question, "You know how much I love you, Huagu. Please marry me. I know I won't be happy without you in my life."


"I love you, too, Ann," she tearfully replied. "But we can't get married because our backgrounds are totally different from each other."


No matter how much he begged, she just did not accept his courting. 


After breakfast, Huagu's parents returned home. When Ann presented the gift to them, he once again formally presented his marriage proposal to Huagu in front of her parents. Zhang and his wife accepted the gift, but turned down the marriage proposal using the same reason as their daughter's, "Sorry, we can't accept because our backgrounds are totally different."


Disappointed, Ann had no choice but to go back on the road again.


He returned home. Yet he could not forget Huagu, the girl he had made love to and loved so deeply. Her pretty image appeared in his mind every day and night. He could not get rid of it no matter what. He was in love, but lived in pain. He told his family that he must try one more time to go back to the Mountain of Hua and visit Huagu and her family. He swore he would not so easily give up his wish of marrying Huagu. He realized that she loved him, too; otherwise, she would not have gone to bed with him. And on the bed, she had expressed as much happiness as he had. As for the different backgrounds, he did not care. Actually, he did not even know what the difference was!


 I will ask her and her parents to explain to me what the "different backgrounds" mean. If there were one, I vow I will try my best to work out the difference. I just don't see any difference between her and me at all. Both of us are single, and most important, we love each other. I'll find a way to resolve this issue on the coming trip.


Ann went up the mountain and easily found the small woods. But as it had happened the last time, he could not find the house where Huagu and her parents lived. He checked around the woods many times until it was getting dark again. Then he used the same method as he had the previous time, standing up on a rock and calling the father and daughter's names as loudly as he could. When there was no response, he lay on a large flat rock and fell asleep.


Everything happened just like the last time. He was awakened. He opened his eyes, and found Huagu sitting by him. They happily hugged and kissed. Then she took him home and told him that her parents were gone to visit relatives and would not return until the next morning.


It seemed that the whole story just repeated. If there was anything different, it was that when they took off their clothes and were ready to go to bed, he did not smell the same pleasant aroma from her body as he had last time, but a foul smell instead. Before he could ask her what the smell was, she suddenly bit his neck and sucked his blood and he lost consciousness immediately.


As Ann did not return home on the date he had told his family, his father and his two elder brothers went up the mountain to search for him. They found the small woods Ann had described to them, but they could not find a building or person nearby. After thoroughly checking, they were shocked to find Ann's naked body with a wound on his neck, dumped in a mountain hole. They quickly checked and sadly discovered that he had probably been dead for a few days. The three men cried bitterly, damning the demon or enchantress whoever was had murdered Ann. 


They took Ann's corpse home and put him in a coffin, planning to have the funeral as soon as possible.


The evening before the funeral, when Ann's family was sadly crying by the coffin, a mysterious young pretty woman hurriedly arrived joining their mourning. As she cried so sadly, all of Ann's family became confused as none of them had ever met her before. They asked her what kind of relationship had existed between her and Ann Yu. The lady did not answer their question. 


Ann never had a girlfriend except the young woman he said he had met on the mountain. Obviously, the young woman must be the one who had murdered him. But the question was that if she was the woman, why did she come to join their mourning? So they decided to inquire again as to who she was. The lady still did not answer any of their questions, but asked them not to bury Ann's body but leave it there for three days to let her find a way to revive him. Without waiting for an answer, she suddenly disappeared in front of the shocked family.


"As she could suddenly disappear in front of us, the woman must not be an ordinary person," Ann's father told his family, "She said she would find a way to revive Ann, so why don't we just listen to her? If she does not return in three days, then we'll consider what we should do." 


Before the end of three days, the strange lady indeed came back with a small package of plant leaves in hand. She asked Ann's family to boil these leaves. Then she held a mouthful of the juice of boiled leaves and put her mouth on Ann's forcing the juice to go into Ann's stomach little by little. After finishing the whole bowl of leaf juice, Ann finally opened his eyes and awoke. It was the most unbelievable miracle!


After his revival, he was perplexed to discover Huagu standing by him. He asked her to tell him what the whole story was about. 


Huagu explained that the girl he had met the last time on the mountain, who looked like her was actually not she. It was a snake that had turned into her image and murdered him, while she and her parents were off the mountain that day.


She further admitted to Ann that she and her family were not human. They were musk deer. Two years earlier, a hunter had caught her father. It was Ann who had bought the living deer from the hunter and set it free. Her whole family had never forgotten the great favor he had done for her father. 


So when he got lost in the mountain the first time, her father showed up and invited him home to spend the night with them. 


The second time, when he returned to the mountain with a gift, her parents were off the mountain that evening. They had a chance to spend the night of love together. She had turned down his marriage proposal because of their different background. He was a human and she was a deer. 


Huagu told Ann she had never expected he would make the third trip to the mountain. When she returned home the next day, she realized what had happened to him. She hurriedly paid his family a visit and told them to hold his dead body for three days. During the three days, she had gone back to the Mountain of Hua to search for the leaves of elixir. Luckily, she had found them.


Now Ann's life had been saved, but his body from the waist down was still paralyzed because of the snake's poison. She said that no medical doctors in the world could cure him except by using a way called "counteracting the poison with the poison." What it meant was drinking the snake's blood to release the snake's poison from his body. 


She suggested that Ann's family pile up dry tree branches in front of the hole on the mountain where they had discovered Ann's body. While the branches were burning, the snake would try to flee out of the hole. Then they could shoot the snake to death and let Ann drink its blood, and he would be completely cured.


Ann's family followed Huagu's advice and killed the snake, and Ann drank the snake's blood. Indeed his health returned completely. 


After Ann could move around normally, Huagu indicated her wish to leave them. Ann and his family all begged her to stay and marry Ann. They said without her, Ann could not have revived. Since the question of background had been clarified, she and Ann should be a perfect couple.


But Huagu turned down the proposal. She had her reasons. She said that in order to make Ann regain his health, she had been involved in the killing of a hundred-year-old snake. This kind of action was severely against the deeds required in the process of seeking to become an immortal. She had to go back to the mountain and work doubly hard to achieve her goal.


Before leaving, she secretly and affectionately told Ann that she had become pregnant after their first night of love. She said that after the baby was born, she would bring the child to him to let him take care of it. Then she disappeared.


Although Huagu said clearly that she would not marry him, Ann just could not forget her. He wished that when she brought the baby, maybe she would change her mind and decide to stay, as she was the baby's mother. He turned down his parents' advice to marry an ordinary girl.


One day nine months later, Ann happened to discover a basket in his bedroom. He took a closer look and was elated to find a newly born baby boy in it as well as a note written by Huagu: 


Our son was born three days ago. As I'm working hard to become an immortal, I can't take care of our baby. I have to leave him with you. I realize that you are still wishing I could return to you. I'm sorry to ask you to drop the idea completely, as the idea will slow down my seeking to be an immortal. For the sake of our son, you must go ahead and marry a woman as soon as possible as our baby needs a stepmother to take care of him.


Ann held his son, crying loudly. He knew Huagu would never return. Like Huagu had said, the baby needed a mother. He publicly announced that if a girl could promise him to take good care of his son, he would marry her. Soon, one young woman wished to marry him and take care of his baby.


On the eve of his wedding, he found a small package of plant leaves at his den with a note written by Huagu again. In the note, she congratulated him on his marriage and left him the remaining leaves of the elixir as a wedding gift. She forecasted that his future wife would need it.


Huagu was right. A year later, when Ann's wife was giving birth to a baby, she died soon after the baby was born. While they were sadly preparing to put her in a casket, Ann suddenly thought of Huagu's wedding gift, the leaves of elixir. He quickly boiled the leaves and did what Huagu had done to him before. He forced the leave juice into his wife's stomach. And his wife awoke. After that, both Ann and his wife deeply appreciated Huagu's great favor for the rest of their lives.

Author’s Note: This story was taken from my book, Tutor, published by Helm Publishing, Inc. in Illinois in 2007.
