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Unable to Resist the Arrangements of Fate — Reflections on Reading Qiong

Yao's Autobiography

By Winnie Mo

Even the most beautiful flowers will eventually wither.

One morning, following my daily routine, the first thing | did after getting up
was turn on the TV, watching the news while having breakfast. Suddenly, |
heard the news of the passing of the famous Taiwanese writer Qiong Yao. |
was stunned. Although | hadn't read many of her books, Qiong Yao's name

had long left a deep impression in my mind.

| remember during my youthful days of hard work, the girls around me were all
engrossed in reading Qiong Yao's novels. The romantic love stories she wrote
became their main topic of conversation, and many well-known TV dramas
were the spiritual food people chased every night. | was a very disciplined and
diligent girl, aware that although Qiong Yao's stories were a comfort to the
girls, I didn't want her comfort to take away my precious study time.
Occasionally, | would watch TV dramas like "My Fair Princess," "Plum Blossom
Trilogy," "Beside the Water," etc., but no matter what | did, the theme songs of

these series would always linger in my mind.

People don't particularly cherish or pay attention to the extraordinary people
and events around them; only when they are lost do they realize they should
have paid attention to those 'meteors' that once passed by. Just as the school

holidays arrived, time belonged to me. | suddenly developed a strong interest



in Qiong Yao's life and decided to spend some time learning about this well-
known romance writer. So, | listened carefully to her autobiography. Her
writing was so superb, using storytelling techniques to write her legendary life

in a thrilling and captivating way.

| described her story to my husband and sighed, "Qiong Yao's life experiences
were the cornerstone of her success. We are not successful because we don't
have such legendary stories." He said to me, "Everyone has legendary stories,
but not everyone can write their life's stories as vividly as she did." | think he

has a point.

'Great misfortunes bring great blessings,' is a philosophy believed by the
Chinese. Qiong Yao's childhood story, especially their family's dramatic journey
on foot from Hunan to Sichuan to escape the Japanese invasion, is incredibly
dramatic. As a teacher, besides feeling pity and admiration, | am even more in
awe of her courage, determination, and legendary experiences. Such near-
death experiences would be gripping even if told plainly, let alone written by a

master.

Psychologists have proven through experiments that childhood experiences
can either make or break a person. Qiong Yao's childhood is a model of
success. She also firmly believed that people cannot escape the arrangements

of fate. If her story A hadn't happened, story B might not have occurred.

Don't feel overly happy or sad about life's turning points. Fate will arrange
some inexplicable turning points to connect new chapters of your life. These

turning points are like seeds planted by fate, which will grow into new fruit



trees. However, you need to carefully cultivate these unknown fruit trees to
bear abundant fruit. Every seed that fate planted for Qiong Yao, she was able

to turn into fruitful harvests with her diligent hands.

She had endless stories to tell, each one rooted in her life experiences. No
wonder her novel "Outside the Window" deeply angered her mother, causing
her to be deeply troubled by the problems her characters brought. Many
writers and artists have paid a heavy price for their works. However, to fulfill

one's mission arranged by fate, no matter the cost, is worthwhile.

To fully utilize one's strengths is to live a brilliant life. Qiong Yao's successful
life was due to her full exploration of her writing potential. Apart from
excelling in Chinese literature, her grades in other subjects were terrible,
leading to severe inferiority complex. In an era where academic performance
was paramount, she always ranked at the bottom, feeling very disappointed
about her future. The loneliness in her heart caused this young girl, who had
just begun to understand love, to fall into the abyss of unrequited love. Before
her wounds healed, she met a top student from National Taiwan University, a
talented man with great ambitions, who underestimated the harsh realities,
ultimately losing the gem beside him. In contrast, Qiong Yao was down-to-
earth, seizing every opportunity to explore her potential, eventually achieving

remarkable success and washing away the shame of not getting into university.

A good marriage should be a complement of abilities and a nourishment for
mutual growth. Although Qiong Yao's first love failure and the breakdown of

her first marriage brought her pain, she was fortunate to find true love in Ping



Xintao. Their love not only provided spiritual and emotional support for both
but also drove their career development, bringing success to countless people
and leaving a valuable legacy for history. How many people in the world have

such ideal love?

Qiong Yao used her two fingers to vividly present the life arranged for her by
fate in the library. She cultivated every seed fate planted for her into fruitful
harvests scattered among people. Now, some criticize Qiong Yao's life detalils,
but | think she set a brilliant example for future generations. Rest in peace,

Qiong Yao, many people love you!



