On 20™ April 2008 marked the birthday of Liu Ren Xian Shi and I was invited by Master
Chua to join the celebration held in his shop. As I have known Master Chua for the past
10 years, he knew that I do not like to take part in such activities. Moreover, it was my
day off and I though of getting a good rest at home so that I can join my friend for a drink
later in the evening. However, some strange feeling inside my heart tells me that I must
attend this celebration, which I did eventually.

I then went to Master Chua’s shop and joined the praying to celebrate the birthday of Liu
Ren Xian Shi. Afterwhich, Master Chua passed me a passport-sized picture of Liu Ren
Xian Shi that they had specially made to mark the celebration. The front of the picture
contained the image of Liu Ren Xian Shi and behind was a talisman written by Master
Chua for me. Throughout my years of praying in different temples, I seldom want to keep
any talisman with me but this time, my heart told me that I must keep this picture with
me.

I then placed the picture inside my wallet and place the wallet in the rear pocket of my
jean. I thank Master Chua and left his shop. While I was on my way to meet up with my
friends for drink, I have this sudden headache and my experiences told me that I have
done something wrong but I could not recall anything. I then called Master Chua for
advice and he told me that I should not placed the holy picture of Liu Ren Xian Shi at the



rear pocket. I then placed my wallet at the front pocket. It was then I felt relieved and a
while later, the headaches was gone.

I joined my friends for drink at one of the pub located at Upper Circular Road. Halfway
through the drinking session, there was a commotion in the pub and the next moment, I
heard screaming and saw beer glasses flying all over the place. Everybody inside the pub
started to rush for the exit as all hell break loose, people were hammering each other.

There come this moment, a voice told me to sit still and don't leave my seat. I just sat at
my place inside the pub while watching with my own eyes that the beer and wine glasses
flying all over but somehow, none of them hit me. Inside my heart, I prayed to Liu Ren
Xian Shi for my own safety. After 5 minutes, the fighting stopped and I took the
opportunity to walk out of the pub. I then checked with my friends and looked around.
Surprisingly, nothing happen to my table while the rest of the customers whom can’t get
out of the pub in time, were either beaten or cut by the flying glasses.

The next day, I went back to pray to Liu Ren Xian Shi and since then, I started to wear
the Liu Ren Xian Shi picture and never leave home without it. All thanks to Liu Ren Xian
Shi and Master Chua.



