. *
......

THE MOST BEAUTIFUL ENGLISH

ERINAES

“Harpy pe
HARBOR'

MR LIRS TR .
— VIR
WA ENREREEETHRE,
R BRI L B AYEIET .
RIEHFE,
PR R,

FRE2E H AR AL




EERERNY

FRAEE

X HRiF

@ BRI ARt



BEER®BE (CIP) ¥iF

SEREBTE . DUOESTIR/ XL 455%
—Ibst: Rl iR, 2012

(2 EHRFEIN)

ISBN 978 -7 —-5141 —2095 -0

[.O=%- T.Ox)- II. OFEE - WiE - 3R O
H-ERE-HAR V. DH319.4; 1

hERAE A5 CIP BT (2012) 45 139845 &5

WwWE: FHEE ¥ N
BUEENH: 2= Y

ERNAET
B EHRH L (LX)

X4 iR
ZREHRAE R . 1T HERESYE
fhob. JETBIEK B 28 5 Mi4g. 100142
SRR . 88191217  &4THEHLIR. 88191537
WJ:[]]: WWW. esp. com. cn
B,FHE 4 esp@ esp. com. cn
] 2L T BN A BR Y R B %

880 x 1230 32 7 11 Eggk 260000 +=
20124E 10 HES 1 R 2012 42 10 A& 1 wERRI
ISBN 978 -7 - 5141 -=2095 -0 €4#r: 27.50 T
(BBHMENERE, KR HFDi%R, BIF: 88191657)
(RWETE BEWR)



waimoi & Digy







waimai & Digy
















0 1 The Heart-Shaped Pillow
OBk

Anonymous

Wl — kA EEE “KREHR ZA

EAMKEEMETHES VR XF
RiZHEE,

AR ERAMKRATRAFTZ2ED,
feAE R, RASFR, BLLEFART
PR EB,




alentine’s Day had arrived and like every other day of the

year, I was very busy. My romantic husband, Roy,
planned a date like we had never had before. A reservation ('’
at an expensive restaurant was made. A beautifully wrapped
present had been sitting on my dresser for a few days prior to(2)
the heart-filled holiday.

After a hard day at work, I hurried home, ran into the
house and jumped into the shower. When my sweetheart arrived ,
1 was dressed in my finest outfit and ready to go. He hugged me,
just as the sitter (3} arrived. We were both excited.

Unfortunately, the littlest member in our household (4]
wasn’t so happy.

“Daddy, you were going to take me to buy Mamma a
present. 7 Becky, my eight-year-old daughter said, as she sadly

walked over to the couch and sat down beside the babysitter (5.

{1]) reservationn. B4, #iT; #%
(2] phortos---2H; BE%
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Roy looked at his watch and realized that if we were to make
our reservation, we had to leave right away. He didn’t even have
a few minutes to take her to the corner drugstore {!J to buy a
heart-shaped box of chocolate candy.

“I'm sorry, I was late getting home, honey,” he said.

“That’s OK,” Becky replied, “I understand. ”

The entire evening was bittersweet (2). 1 couldnt help
being concerned about the disappointment in Becky’s eyes. 1
remembered how the joyful Valentine’s Day glow had left her
face, just before the door closed behind us. She wanted me to
know how much she loved me. She didn’t realize it, but I already
knew it very well.

Today, I couldn’t remember what was wrapped in that
beautiful box, which I swooned (3’ over for several days, but I'll
never forget the special gift, which I received when we arrived,
back home.

Becky was asleep on the couch, clutching a box, which was
sitting on her lap. When I kissed her cheek, she awoke. “Ive

got something for you, Mamma.” She said, as a giant smile

(1) drugstoren. %47 (HREMLLE, #EFRR)
(2] bitersweetad X ¥ X#u
(3] swoonv. B%, B4




covered her tiny face.

The little box was wrapped in newspaper. As I tore the
paper off and opened the box, I found the sweetest Valentine gift
that I had ever received.

After Roy and I left for our date, Becky got busy. She
raided (!} my fabric and cross-stitch (2] box. She stitched (3)
the words “I Love Ya” on a piece of red fabric, cut the fabric in
the shape of a heart, stitched the two pieces together, adorned { +’
it with lace and stuffed it with cotton. It was a heart-shaped
pillow, filled with love, which I'll cherish forever.

My wonderful Valentine gift has a special place in my
bedroom today, some thirteen years later. As she was growing up
into a young woman, many times [ held that pillow close to my
~ heart. Tdont know if a pillow can hold magic, but this pillow
has surely held a great deal of joy for me over the years. It has
helped me through several sleepless nights since she left home for
college. I not only cherish the gift, but the memory, as well.

I know that I am a very lucky mother, indeed, to have such

a wonderful little girl, who wanted so desperately to share her

(1) radv. R#iFE&E, ZEEH
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heart with me. As long as I live, there will never be another

Valentine’s Day, which will be any more special to me.
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