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Within Literary Treasures Kingdom in China, there exists four revered treasures of study, which include 

an  ink  brush,  an  ink  stone,  an  ink  stick  and  the  xuan  paper.  Each  has  a  special  role  in  all  aspects  of 

developments of the Literary Treasures Kingdom, and the writing and passing of imperial edicts is one of 

them. 

One day, Emperor Gan of the Literary Treasures Kingdom discovered that one of the four treasures of 

the Kingdom, the ink brush, had gone missing. 

‘Dear dear, what could have happened to our ink brush?’ a worried Emperor Gan muttered under his 

breath, as he paced up and down his main study, and working up a sweat due to the sweltering summer 

heat. 

As Emperor Gan's most able assistant was trailing behind him and busily dabbing away sweat that has 

crystallised on the Emperor Gan’s forehead and bushy brows, Emperor Gan’s mind was rapidly formulating 

a thousand possibilities that might have happened to his beloved ink brush, which has been around since 

the start of the Kingdom, and for which, the late Emperor has bestowed Emperor Gan. 

The fair and wise Empress Hui, who has been sitting quietly on a precious redwood designed seat, with 

intricate engravings of a spiralling phoenix, located just left of Emperor Gan’s main seat, took in everything 

that was happening calmly, but nevertheless, sighed and gently shook her head every now and then, since 

thirty minutes past and counting, from the time she called on the Emperor. 

The sharp tone in Empress Hui’s voice momentarily cut off the Emperor’s ramblings, as she began to 

logically inject some sense into the misgivings that the Kingdom faces, ‘It must have been done by the 

despicable Shadow Panda Clan from the distant Bamboo Wilds. From as early as two years back, our 

spies have reported that we need to be extra vigilant on developments of our deceitful neighbours, and to 

increase defence budget for protection of our south-western border.’ ‘There is great sense in that, Empress. 

Under the governance of the red pandas, giant pandas of the Shadow Panda Clan from the distant Bamboo 

Wilds, have cultivated a culture of laziness, and have been growing less and less bamboos over the years,’

Emperor  Gan  seconded,  who  is  always  looking  to  Empress  Hui  for  directions  on  any  matters  of  the 

Kingdom, big and small. 

‘Moreover, our kingdom’s ink brush is a coveted treasure amongst literates all over the world, for its 

bamboo stalk, if consumed, would allow one to gain immortality,’ quipped Empress Hui in a measured tone, 

only sufficiently audible for Emperor Gan’s ears. 

Both Emperor Gan and Empress Hui deliberated further with severe resolve, and in mere minutes, news 

of the missing ink brush has spread to all corners of the Kingdom. 
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Emperor Gan’s  inability  to  govern  left  the  Literary  Treasures  Kingdom  vulnerable.  Neighbouring 

ambassadors feigned assistance while pilfering its literary riches. 

Then tragedy struck—a relentless sleeping disease. The once-thriving farmlands lay fallow, and the 

kingdom’s renown faded. It became a silent town, lost in perpetual slumber.

The sun, too, mourned. It ceased its daily journey, leaving the kingdom in eternal twilight. Moonlight 

alone whispered through the darkness, a fragile thread of hope. 
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Withering days drag into months, and soon, Princess Gan, who has been studying overseas returned to 

a devastating sight of her homeland. 

With tears in her eyes, Princess Gan promised to revive the Literary Treasures Kingdom and harshly 

punish the evildoings of the Shadow Panda Clan from the distant Bamboo Wilds. 

Being tiny in stature, with delicate facial features, an immaculately styled crown-of-glory, and always 

lugging along a trove of literary assets – encyclopaedia, dictionary and thesaurus – Princess Gan grimaced 

at the chill air and frowned deeply at the multitude of tasks before her. 

‘I will seek the help of the Water Kingdom, which is known for their limitless knowledge of the world - the 

past, present and future - mainly because of the omnipresence of water in the world, since the beginning 

of time,’ Princess Gan made a mental note, as she referred to her encyclopaedia, filled with highlighted 

markings and dog-eared pages. 

Reading out a teeny part from the encyclopaedia, Princess Gan struggled to continue under the dim 

light, ‘The Water Kingdom is established on a rainbow, which surfaced after a rain that has to last for at 

least twenty minutes. And the ruling family of the Water Kingdom with six family members live on different 

coloured stripes of the rainbow. The King and Queen live on the blue and indigo stripes, while the green 

stripe is catered to a farmland that is tilled and cultivated daily, by about five hundred residents of the 

Kingdom.’ Princess Gan paused briefly to adjust the angle of her encyclopaedia and squinted her eyes to 

briefly skim over the smaller prints, before reading on in hushed tones, ‘Princess Zhi lives on the violet 

stripe of the rainbow and manages everything that has shades of violet in the world, Prince Huang lives on 

the yellow stripe of the rainbow and manages everything that has shades of yellow in the world, Princess 

Hong lives on the red stripe of the rainbow and manages everything that has shades of red in the world, 

while Prince Cheng lives on the orange stripe of the rainbow and manages everything that has shades  of 

orange  in  the world.’  One  of  the  routes  to  the  Water  Kingdom  is  one  that  Princess  Gan  is well-versed 

in, since the tallest mountain in the world, one that is five metres below the sky, is located in one of the 

garden colonies of the Literary Treasures Kingdom, duly named as Mountain One Hundred and Sixty-Nine 

Thousand Steps. 

The area is always shrouded with thick mist, and rains daily between the times of 4.00 pm and 6.00 pm, 

except for Saturdays and Sundays. The arc of the rainbow formed daily spans the five metres vertical gap 

between the summit of Mountain One Hundred and Sixty-Nine Thousand Steps and the sky. 
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Princess Gan trekked day and night to reach the foot of Mountain One Hundred and Sixty-Nine Thousand Steps, for it is a well-known fact one would need to take exactly one hundred and sixty- nine thousand steps, with each step measuring about one teenage-foot, before reaching the mountain, from any location in the world that you originate from in the world - The Literary Treasures Kingdom is known worldwide as the Middle Kingdom,  and  the  Mountain  One  Hundred  and  Sixty-Nine  Thousand  Steps  is  located  in  the  most-central position of the Literary Treasures Kingdom. 

And, it took another four nights for Princess Gan to slowly scale the mountain, all the while eating very-dense rainbow bagels that are richly filled with cream cheese, and weighing at least 850 grams each, plus drinking watery porridge that has been double-boiled repeatedly to achieve a smooth and extra- runny texture, for subsistence. 

Along the way, there were plenty of crevices to avoid but not much flora and fauna for the eyes to feast on. Despite being well heat-insulated, Princess Gan stops intermittently to adjust her very sunny hooded parka that has been elegantly decorated with super-sparkly Swarovski crystals, to better avoid frost bites. 

Upon reaching the mountain’s summit, Princess Gan encountered an elderly witch, who has been known to survive a million years’ worth of Valentine’s Day alone. She was sitting on a rickety rocking chair, just at the end of the rainbow, with caskets of shimmery gold littering the ground, and holding on to a bottle of scotch-whisky that can magically refill itself once the last drop has been spent. 

Dressed in a snowy white duffle coat with lots of goose down feathers plastered on it for extra warmth, she muttered under her breath, a self-composed and odd poem-of-sorts:  

Your goose is cooked. 

I have plenty…plenty…plenty of gold at the end of the rainbow here. Do 

you care to rest? 

Come…come…come Pick some gold, good folk. But 

Dearie, Beware of this deed you do today. 

These gold signals if they do not rightly belong. 

Killing you with all their glittery kindness…… 

Princess Gan heard two-and-a-half repeats of the same poem from the cranky witch, and responded, ‘I have indeed suffered much in journeying here today, but I do not seek gold for compensation. I come here today to well-wish that you have a cheerful day, you do have a beautiful pristine white coat on you that I really admire, by the way, and I sincerely hope that you do not find it too much of a hassle to announce my arrival to your King and Queen. I am Princess Gan of the Literary Treasures Kingdom and I seek their help to revive my fallen Kingdom.’ ‘Go on, dear Princess, walk past me and take the flight of stairs straight to the main palace that is found 90 degrees south of the rainbow arc,’ her tone turning less hostile after hearing that heart-felt speech from Princess Gan. ‘Travel straight to the blue and indigo stripes of the rainbow, King Shen and Queen Lan are expecting you.’
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Princess Gan was warmly received by King Shen, Queen Lan and their four children. And, after having settled down comfortably, Princess Gan began to recount the unfortunate trail of events that have befallen the Literary Treasures Kingdom. 

‘Oh, that is right, this is just the kind of terrorism that the Shadow Panda Clan from the distant Bamboo Wilds  is  capable  of,  and  they  have  publicly  acknowledged  the  shameful  deed  themselves,’  Queen  Lan furiously retorts, for she holds a personal agenda against the Shadow Panda Clan as well. 

Wincing from the effort of not recollecting what happened to his long-time and most trusted friend – the late Health Minister from the very distant Animal Republic, who was embroiled in a spat with the red pandas of the Shadow Panda Clan, as he was travelling to the Water Kingdom for an annual visit, King Shen briefed Princess Gan about the Shadow Panda Clan from the distant Bamboo Wilds, ‘The Shadow Panda Clan used to be a noble and key ally of all nations in the world, and their meagre but extremely talented population of 1,000 giant  pandas  and  250  red  pandas,  are  utmost  reliable,  and  have  great  military  prowess,  not  to  mention fantastic  bilateral  ties  with  some  of  their  closest  neighbours,  the  Water  Kingdom  included.  But  sadly,  the Shadow Panda Clan, over the last decade or so, has been misgoverned by the red pandas, who have never felt positive about looking after interests of the other, greater, giant panda population of the Shadow Panda Clan
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My kingdom... fallen.
My people... lost in slumber.
But hope is not gone.

I will find a way.

Within these pages,

lie the answers of old.
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