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Chapter 1: The Small Field and the Gentle Farmer
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In a lovely valley nestled between the Asian mountains, there once lived an old farmer, Lao Chen. He owned only three-quarters of a field, the size of a temple yard, in the village front, but it was certainly the most beautiful field in the whole valley. The rice plants stood in perfect order due to the fact that their rows formed straight lines. Also, their leaves exhibited a greenish hue resembling artificial dye. The thin stems of the plants moved like dancers swaying to music that only they could hear.

Lao Chen used to visit his rice field every morning. His caring, checking, love-filled way resembled that of a grandmother who peeks at her sleeping grandchild. He fully memorized his plants. Some had a slight height. Others had leaves that twisted in a certain fashion. He came to his plants and murmured softly about how it rained, the presence of birds sitting on the surrounding branches, and the spectacular coming of the sun.

The other farmers had at least 5 fields each in total. Their rice terraces went along the slopes, covering the land like green blankets put on the ground. These men and women ran their machines from dawn till the stars' appearance; still, some of them would forget to eat. When they walked past Lao Chen's small plot, they would look at each other and shake their heads. "Why talk so much to the plants?" they asked. "With three times the land, you could grow three times the harvest."

Lao Chen's only reply was accompanied by his lovely, soft, secretive smile. He held in his hand a best-kept secret that was so precious. "My field is enough to satisfy me," he said. "It never gives me too much or too little."
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Chapter 2: The Moonlight Miracle
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The yearly seasons followed their established pattern. The rice plants became heavy with their golden grains, causing the stalks to bend down due to their successful harvest. Lao Chen demonstrated dedication to his work when he started harvesting, as he respected the land by thanking it for every rice stalk he collected.

He collected enough food to last him through the winter until the next planting season by filling twenty large baskets. He placed his belongings at the wall entrance of his home, which protected them from both wetness and theft. A complete moon ascended over the valley during the nighttime hours, which sent forth bright silver light that illuminated all things below.

Lao Chen woke up to a strange sound. The sound entered his small home through the walls at a volume that resembled a whispering voice while it continued to sound like falling rain. He turned on his lamp and walked to the storage area to check. The sight caused him to take a deep breath. The baskets moved through the space in a slow pattern that resembled breathing.

The rice grains flowed from his house into his garden area and then moved toward his field. The rice grains moved from his house into the field. The field contained a pile of rice that had formed itself into organized baskets that appeared without any warning.

Lao Chen stood watching this impossible sight with his mouth open wide. The rice continued to flow until exactly half of his harvest had returned to the field. The world became silent again at that instant, which stopped all ongoing magic. The night became silent except for the sound of crickets and the far-off hooting of an owl. He approached the baskets while his fingers shook, and he made contact with the grain. The grain felt both warm and real to him.

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
The Ri

NN

\

ce Field That Shared Its
Harvest





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png
-

-

-

7O





