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Mountain Trek Adventure 

Wang Guo-Chiang, a member of Taipei Tze Chiang Mountain-climbing Club.

On the 9th of November, 1980, as a result of receiving a notification from our Organizer on November 6th, Jau Min-Fang, I agreed to go with our group and climb Mt. San Jiao Luen (1,028 m), which is located on the border between Ilan and Taipei counties.  The members of our climbing team were:  Group leader Tsai Jie-Chen (Director of Personnel of the Merchants Company), Captain Wang Jian-Jung (Executive Officer of the National Police), Guides Lai Jian-Shing and Yu Chuen-Jin (Director and Employee of the Sindian City Wunshan Forest Management District Office).  Other group members were: Wang Guo-Chiang (Executive Officer of the Bureau of Foreign Trade), Zang Jin-Tang (Assistant Manager of the Merchants Bureau), Chen Wen-Long (General Manager of the Kai-Ping Construction Company), Jau Meng-Yuan (Lieutenant of the Taipei City Police Department), Jau Min-Fang (Director of Personnel of the Wunshan Forest Management District Office), Liu-Yi-Shiang (Personnel Director of Public Transportation Department), and Sun Xiang-Tao (Clerk Captain of the Lungshan Police District, Taipei City Police Department).
With the exception of Lai and Yu who were young and strong, the other group members were old enough to be grandfathers.  However, everyone was physically fit and very much interested in mountain climbing.  At 7 a.m. on the 9th, we drove to the Bei Shi River, started to walk, and even waded across that river 13 times.  At 1:20 p.m., we finally arrived at the foot of San Jiao Luen.  Shortly after lunch, we started climbing directly up the slope.  As we began our ascent, we found that this trail was filled with brambles and weeds.  When we attained an altitude of 400m, since we were all sweating profusely and unable to catch our breath, we slowed down our pace.  At 4:30 p.m., we finally reached the top of San Jiao Luen.  According to an announcement of Guide Yu, there was still a 4-hour distance to Jiaosi Square.  If we went downhill right now, it would be very dangerous due to a lack of illuminating equipment.  Therefore, he suggested that we first go the “Blessed Virgin Mary Village” nearby and discuss what we should do next.  On hearing his recommendation, everyone was very frightened and wanted to go downhill as soon as possible.  But it was difficult to descend because of the steep downhill grade.  When we reached the “Blessed Virgin Mary Village”, it was already 5:30 p.m. in the evening.  The “Blessed Virgin Mary Village” which lies both in a basin of the mountainside, at an altitude of 800m, occupies an area of 48.6 square meters was so conspicuous that it looked like a lighthouse on the sea.  People said that it was built by Missionary Ba of the “Blessed Virgin Mary Hospital” and a group of local philanthropists provided a shelter for mountain climbers.  Because of its remoteness and poor transportation and as the construction materials had to be carried by humans, it was very difficult to build this village.  Group members Wang Jian-Jung, Wang Guo-Chiang, Chen Wen-Long, Liu Yi-Shiang and Sun Xiang-Tao had to return to Taipei for work the next day.  When they asked the guide to lead them back to Jiaosi Square, the guide was reluctant to do so, due to both the lateness of the day and the dangers of downhill travel.  The guide hoped that they might take the situation into consideration and put their safety as their first priority instead of their seeming imprudence.  However, although his opinions were not accepted, he was compelled to take these members downhill.  Before departing, together they discussed how they would descend.  Zang Jin-Tang volunteered to stay in the Village because of his poor physical condition together with Tsai Jie-Chen, Jau Meng-Yuan, Jau Min-Fang and Lai Jian-Shing.

Our guide, Yu Chuen-Jin, took 4 candles and matches from the Village and left 2 candles and matches for those who stayed in the village.  After we completed the necessary preparations, we bid hasty adieus and left quickly.  At that time, as I felt at somewhat of a loss, I looked up at the sky.  Even though I was not a Catholic, I turned around and pray in front of the statue of the “Blessed Virgin Mary”, in the hope that we could reach Jiaosi safely (On the next day I was informed that those who stayed in the Village also prayed to the “Blessed Virgin Mary” as well).
We left at 5:40 p.m. and by 7 p.m. we were barely able to follow the road, as the hill had ups, downs and wiggles.  The descent was so dangerous that we simultaneously used both hands and feet as we crawled and slid downhill.  This embarrassing situation left an unforgettable memory in our minds.  At 7:10 p.m., as darkness had enveloped the mountain, our vision gradually turned blurry, and in no time we lost our way.  The guide took out the candles and matches.  After unsuccessfully using 2 matches, everyone was anxious to the point of sweating.  Fortunately, the 3rd match worked, and the guide carefully rolled the candles in used paper so they would stay lit longer.  The group divided themselves temporarily into 2 groups, and one candle was allocated to each of the groups which were walking simultaneously in a crisscross fashion.  The road was so rugged that we shouted and screamed all the way.  At the same time, the guide once again warned us that if we fell, we should fall to our left because there was a deep valley to our right.  Therefore, we walked with caution and as if confronted with a ferocious enemy.  Fortunately during that night, the weather of the mountain was silent and calm.  It was a miracle that each candle stayed light through out the trip without being blown out.  We walked through numerous mountains with tired bodies.  As we were running out of the candles, we happened to reach the starting point of the road.  We could not help crying when we looked at the Lanyang plain and saw the glimmering light of that area which was like a great rainbow over the sea.
After a short break, we continued our trip.  Because the path we had to follow was clear, we continued to walk without any light to guide us.  At 9 p.m., as we could hear the babbling of a waterfall, we were able to ascertain that we had arrived at the Wufongci Amusement Park.  Everyone was so thrilled that both Yu Chuen-Jin and Liu Yi-Shing walked even more quickly forward as the rest of us followed behind them.  I happened to look back and found that a female shadow dress in a long white robe was walking down from the top to the bottom of the left side of the 50 concrete ladder-like stairs.  I was very surprised.  Suddenly I called those behind me to stop, and pointed at the top left spot.  At that time, Wang Jian-Jung saw a shadow in a squatting and about-to-rise position.  Then, Chen Wen-Long and Sun Xiang-Tao also saw that shadow in a standing position.  Although it was getting dark and no one could tell what the shadow actually was, everyone felt peaceful and at ease without   being frightened.  I instinctively kept asking, “Who is it? Who is it?”  We were too suspicious and as there was no response, for a moment we couldn’t decide what to do next.  I suggested that everyone should search for the shadow, I was dissuaded by Mr. Sun.  He said that as we had suffered so much through the rugged trails, we had better not cause any trouble and should leave the scene as soon as possible.
Therefore, we rushed to the “Wufongci parking lot, and asked the elderly person who ran a grocery store if there was any statues or advertisement banners on the concrete stairs over the road.  The person said the place was full of weeds and nothing was there.  We rationally analyzed every situation and judged that it was an appearance of the “Blessed Virgin Mary.”  Not only because I prayed before leaving, but also because later everyone prayed on our way back, the “Blessed Virgin Mary” with her compassion and love protected us all the way until we arrived at a safe place.  It was no wonder that we could not safely walk on the rugged paths with only a glimmering candlelight on a dark and calm night without the blessing of the Sacred.  How could we avoid any tragedy on that night without her great blessings?  We felt fortunate to be blessed and would always be grateful.
As the four of us not only grew up in a farming society but also were devout Buddhists, we were not affiliated with any Roman Catholics.  We witnessed the appearance of the “Blessed Virgin Mary” on a tranquil night, but we were not under any illusion.  We could not tell if what we saw was either divine or miraculous, (Afterwards, Liu Yi-Shiang recalled that when he and Guide Yu first left the group, he noticed the appearance of the “Blessed Virgin Mary” on the right treetop of the road in Wufongci.  But he regretted that he was too tired to find out what it was.)
After witnessing the appearance of the “Blessed Virgin Mary,” I felt so inspired.  On that 3rd day (the 12th of November), the birthday of Dr. Sun Yat-Sen, my wife and I went first to Jiaosi, then to the Wufongci Waterfall, and finally to the place where the “Blessed Virgin Mary” appeared.  On reaching the spot, there was nothing but weeds.  After we counted the stairs of the concrete ladder, there were only 14 steps.  However, we speculated that on that night there were around 50 steps.  There was no doubt that the “Blessed Virgin Mary” stood on the second treetop of a Taiwan acacia, floating in the air.  Shortly I sincerely said prayers to the distant “Blessed Virgin Mary Village” and hope that my teammates will do all they can to describe and make known their experience of the apparition.  Furthermore, I hope to build a monument to the “Blessed Virgin Mary” at the location of her apparition in Wufongci as a place of pilgrimage and for the purpose of having her great merits known and remembered forever by her followers.
