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Do you believe in magic? Would you like to learn sorcery and witchcraft? Or have you ever had fantastic notions about manipulating your fate? In reality, magicians entertain children with a variety of tricks for delectation. In movies, superheroes make use of extra-sensory perceptions to massacre the vicious power. 

“The Wonderful Story of Henry Sugar” in the book “The Wonderful Story of Henry Sugar and Six More” tells the real but inconceivable story of a wealthy and selfish compulsive gambler. The story not only integrates satire, wizardry and enchantment in a superb way, but also shows us another function of magic.

Everything began at an ordinary summer weekend. Henry Sugar, the main character who was a rich forty-one-year-old typical habitual gambler, stayed at a friend's mansion. Somebody suggested having a game of canasta. However one of the five people must sit out, and Henry was the unfortunate one. Being bored to death, he wandered around the library. A little blue exercise book caught his eyes. Out of curiosity, he opened it and was obsessed with the weird book. In the book there was a manuscript account written by Dr John Cartwright Bombay of how a miracle man Imhrat Khan, instructed by an Indian yogi, learnt to see with his eyes closed. It is indeed a story within a story. Reading the account of Imhrat’s training to gain this ability, Henry decided to tread in his footsteps and practise the same techniques to win at casinos. Preposterously, it was probably the first time Henry threw himself into something with determination.

Roald Dahl had done such a marvelous job that I misconstrued that the story is fictitious. His skillful writing, absorbing plots and moral lessons were knot together to change the book into a page turner. This book title perfectly matches the content. It is undoubtedly wonderful, leading me to a make-believe world of imaginations. His work is such brilliant that the scenes came alive in my mind's eye. The story is the combination of phantasm and verisimilitude. Seeing something with eyes closed is supposed to be impossible and the plots are just so uncanny. 

The most amazing part is Henry’s training process. Roald Dahl meticulously mentioned all details, such as the change of a flame and his movements when Henry was learning the special skill. Henry locked the door and drew all the curtains. He placed the candle in a candle-holder on a table, kept his eye level with the wick of it, and positioned his face sixteen inches from the candle with the aid of a ruler. Staring still into the flame with excessive patience, he observed an absolute black area. His concentration was intense and something amazing occurred. His brain went blank and he could see the outline of the covered object. The writer’s words held my breath and put me on edge. The yogi told that one would need to practise for fifteen years to develop the power. On only extremely rare occasion a man could do that. The magical scene was unbelievable. Roald Dahl left room for imagination. I could feel the excitement and nervousness overwhelming in Henry’s mind.

After training assiduously for three years, Henry could finally see through playing cards and made prosperity. Some, no doubt, may envy him for his property. He won three-thousand pounds in an hour, thousands of pounds at a casino in one night. When I moved to this part, I was in the pit of my stomach of the hard knot of anger. This illegal get-rich-quick mentality is simply beneath contempt. Heaving a sigh, I gnashed my teeth so hard that I could feel the muscles of my throat grow taut. His insatiable longing for money was incorrigible. Of course, that is not the end of the story. Instead, it was a turning point of his life as his attitude had gradually changed. The ridiculous thing is that he neither gained sense of accomplishment, nor did he get triumph. All sorts of feelings welled up in his heart with melancholy. Every time he made a bet, he won. He did not rejoice with ecstasy. Notwithstanding his invincibility, there were no delights as he would never lose in the game. Not until a surge of guilty conscience flooded over Henry did he realize that ill-gotten wealth or gains cannot bring happiness. A wave of revulsion swept over him. 

Yet the reasons behind were obvious. Life is but a game. Just like victory and defeat in card games, life also goes up and down. There is no everlasting winner or loser. The Earth goes on revolving and life must carry on whether you are standing at the pinnacle of success or in the abyss of failure. Imagine that if we proceed smoothly without a hitch throughout the entire life, we would have died on account of monotony. 

I am bothered and bewildered by Henry’s unlimited desire. He inherited his money from his father and became so rich. In spite of plentiful money, he was never satisfied. To my point of view, he was physically wealthy but mentally poor. What he did was to obtain sense of security, as he was dreading that one day all money in the bank would disappear. Consequently, he was so selfish and self-concentrated that he was not willing to share any of his money to a wife. This explained why he remained unmarried even when he had already attained mid-life. Money is undeniably essential for life. Nonetheless, there are many things that are worth being treasured. We should not take blessings for granted. There is a well-known idiom - the worth of a thing is best known by the want of our lives is a more positive attitude. We should be grateful for what we have but not to complain about what we lack of.

Living in a prosperous era with a hectic life, everyone is a puppet of money under materialism. But do remember family is always the warmest shelter. Even a glimpse or an embrace means much. When you are miserable, family is ready to share the grief as guidance angel and lend you a shoulder. When you are happy, family will be there to share the delights and support you to soar for new height. Nobody tolerates, protects and loves us like family members do. People may yearn for wealth, which provides them with a magnificent house, fashionable clothes and tasty delicacy. Enjoying luxury and lavishness becomes the ultimate goal in our bottom of heart. People nowadays are such busy that they do not squeeze their family members in, resulting in distant family relationship. If everybody is a piece of puzzle, love will be the glue which connects us tight. It is an essence of a joyful life. Life is short and time flies like an arrow. Don't make money a top priority. Wealth is transient but love is eternal. We should spend more time on staying with family instead of making money.

The story eventually came up with an unexpected ending. Henry began to put himself in others' shoes and did something meaningful. In the past, being a typical miser, he did everything for his own sake. The ideas of making use of those special techniques to help the needy had never come across in his mind. However, Henry was quickly fed up with his life. He realized that there was nothing fun if he could get as much money as he wanted. Inspired and moved by a policeman who was brought up in an orphanage, he came up with a great thought that changed everything. A powerful excitement stirred in his belly. I wondered why he could firmly abandon all of his money. He took the initiative to join charity events. The fact that he had contributed his earnings with the view of establishing twenty-one orphanages scattered about the world astonished me. Let bygones be bygones. His altruism is admirable. As I have observed in Hong Kong, people refuse to donate money on flag-selling days, let alone dedicate time and money to big charity events with a good grace. The love and care Henry showed, together with financial assistance, could probably help orphans get out from the dark by enhancing their living standard. 

This book is intertwined with thought-provoking questions like wealth, greed and generosity. People are easily devoured by greed. And the story enunciates an important message that money cannot buy happiness. For all Henry’s wealth and comfort, he gained nothing but compunction. Being philanthropic finally became a source of pleasure. This instills me the benevolence to extend a helping hand to people in need without stint. Henry also donated with kindness, which is a wise choice after his radical change in attitude. It is never too late to mend since fault confessed is half redressed. At the end of the story, I discovered that Henry Sugar was not his real name. Henry is just a nickname. As the benefactor, he wished to remain anonymous. I was tremendously impressed by the truth and I started thinking about the people in modern world.

Unlike Henry who kept a low profile, celebrities and the rich often join functions organized by large-scaled charitable organizations in order to show how generous they are. They donate money to gain attention by stealing the limelight. They may not be really motivated by the genuine concern for the needy. If this is the case, it is really shameful. Charity work should not be regarded as a tool for raising reputation or flaunting wealth. It should be a meaningful channel for helping and caring the underprivileged. 

　　This story urges us to repent and reflect. Gambling addiction disrupts life, associated with social problems. Gamblers are discouraged to bet once more by the devil in their hearts. Nevertheless, this behavior turns out to be endless and gets out of hand. As we can see from the news, they often resort to crimes like theft or murder. Problem gamblers are also more likely to be more violent and have unsettled emotions, ruining marital and family relationships. They do nothing constructive but squandering time and money. Some even contemplate suicide to escape from outstanding debt.

　　Establishing orphanages might be the best way for Henry to spend his money cheated from casinos. He eventually spent all his money on the good will of benefiting others. His story inspired me that it is impossible to reap without sowing. Work done without our own effort is simply meaningless and it is just deceiving ourselves. We should do our utmost anytime regardless of the results, as the road always means more than the destination.
　　“The Wonderful Story of Henry Sugar” is definitely the story I have enjoyed most. It is beyond a story. I would compare it to a beacon, which lights up our lives by giving moral lessons in a fascinating means.
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