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HAPPY MEMORIES

Life is often compared to a diary. As Barrie said:
we begin by resolving to write one thing and end by
writing something very different. However, to be more
exact, life is much more like a growing plant. Whether
we like it or not, it is the stem that holds the plant and
the stem is our past.

Some people never fall back on the happy memories
of their past. They say: “Let by-gones be by-gones.”” This
is especially the case for misanthropes who hate to recall
their past events. They hate their fellow-men; they hate
everybody-perhaps themselves, too. In times of loneliness,
instead of enriching their minds by enjoying their happy
memories, they blame this world for being cold. Yet
we may have something very » funny in the past. Why
not warm up your coldness by recalling them?

Some time ago I went boating with my two friends.
Having rented a sampan, we set out. The weather was
dull and unfavourable, and the wind, singing in our ears,
summon up the waves which uplifted the boat and let it
go. Suddenly I saw a jellyfish floating on the surface.
Without a moment’s hesitation 1 laid down the oars to
catch it, but I falled. I tried again and it slipped away.
When the third time my two friends came to my help,

the boat was out of balance with us all on one side. It
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inclined at such an angle that it finally capsized. The
jellyfish which we were so0 anxious to catch a few minutes
ago now floated towards us. But this time we tried
our best to get away from it and we landed on the bottom
of the boat. Fortunately, my two friends, experts in
boating, managed to turn it back. Though drunk with
water I felt very happy as that was the first adventure
in my life, and I really enjoyed it.

I remember once I went fishing with a friend of
mine. Having reached our destination we arranged our
equipment. When all were Properly set, we sat quietly
on the shore waiting for the fish. My friend, John,
became impatient after some time while I noticed that my
rod seemed to be bent. Being a new hand, I did not know
what was on the hook. However, judging by its weight,
I was sure that it might be a big fish. Noticing my
anxiety, John came to give me a hand. ‘With the strength
of two youths we succeeded in getting it up. How the
object surprised us when it appeared just above the water
levell! Finding that it was not a fish but a large box
with water full to the brim, we were disappointed at
first. But, we burst into a shout of triumph the moment
we saw a good number of fish jump out from it. We
had a hearty and most delicious supper that evening.

I always like to sit quietly in one corner of my room,
recalling past events, and laughing secretly to myself.

Happy memories can delight you when you are moody
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and can encourage you when you are in difficulties. Yet,

too much indulgence in it can certainly cause harm.

A FRIEND OF LIBERALITY

When I was in the form two at the Sangrail Girls’
School; there was a girl whom I disliked. I do not
know why I disliked her. She had always been friendly
toward me, and had never done anything to cause me to
feel the way I did about her. I was continually saying
unpleasant things to her, making fun of her, and snub-
bing her.

One day as I was going home from school, the girl
caught up with me and, “Miss Chow, our teacher, wants
you to come back to the school-house for a little while.”
I didn’t believe her. I just said, “Do you think that
1 would walk back to the school-house just because you
told me to? You probably are just telling me that for
a joke.” I walked on down the street, leaving the girl
standing alone.

The next day when I got to school, Miss Chow
asked me, “Why didn’t you come back to the school-house
as I asked you to?” I said, “I didn't know you wanted
me.” Miss Chow sent for the girl and asked her, “Did
you tell Rose to come back?” The girl answered, "I'm
sorry, Miss Chow, but I didn’t tell her; I couldn’t
catch up with her.”
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I was surprised. I suddenly realized how pretty she
was. She had long black hair and blue dark eyes. Her
even white teeth showed from her parted lips as she
smiled at me. I felt I ought to be ashamed of myself
and I found out all my faults in comparison with her

liberality,

MY ILLNESS

It was very hot that summer. I remember looking
often up to the cloudless skies and wondering when it
would rain. .

As my birthday neared, I caught an awful cold and
had to stay in bed. I think there is nothing in the
world which is worse thar a ctuffy nose. [ lay in bed,
feeling very sorry for myself.

Finally, the day of my birthday. arrived, and I awoke
to find my presents near my pillow. I opened them eagerly,
and was happy, and yet a little disappointed. I suppose
it was because I was still not over my cold, and the
extreme heat made me feel a little depressed.

I had brealfas™ in bad, and was almost finished when
1 heard the delightful patter of rain. Oh, how wonderful
it sounded! Immediately, the air seeméd to clear, and
. it wasn’t so hot any more.

Leaning comfortably back, I remembered a conver-

‘sation I had with one of my friend, some weeks ago. We
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had been talking about misic, and I confided to him my
longing for a violin,

“Why don’t you ask your father to get you one,”
asked my friend.

“It’s not that easy,” I had replied, “you know, he
doesn’t like me to take up music.”

“Well, wish then,” said my friend.

“What do you mean—wish?” I queried.

He smiled, and his laughing eyes sparkled.

“When I want something, [ wish really hard-wishing
makes it true! Honest!” said he.

We both laughed, then, but I remembered the con-
versation and often, when I caught sight of the Evening
Star, I would wish and wish and wish.....

My birthday passed quietly. There wouldn’t be any
party, because I was ill, but I knew a few of my good
friends would be popping in to see me. After lunch, I
had a quiet nap.

The rain had really cooled the air, and I dozed off
to a peaceful sleep. I really don’t know how long I
slept, But 1 awoke with a start.

Looking around, I seemed to see a group of faces.

Shaking off my sleepiness, I caught sight of some
familiar and laughing faces.

“Happy Birthday !” everyone cried.

I sat up in bed, and then, I gave a gasp of surprise.

For there, on my left was the very violin I had
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wished for, so desperately! I blinked back my tears of
joy, and looked questioningly at the familiar faces.
Rushing forward to embrace me, my friend told me
~ that it was some other friends who had thought of
giving me a violin.
I looked at father, but he was smiling, too.
“Wishing makes it true,” I whispered to myself, and
hugged the instrument with joy.

HAIR DRESSING

The very thought of visiting the barber always mmakes
me so sick. It is a torture rather than a pleasure to
me. I should never have gone there if the prompting
of my irritating hair has not been so compelling.

Last week, reluctantly I went to perk my hair. It
was exactly one o’clock when I entered the beauty par-
lour. Just as I stepped in, I felt that all were scruti-
nizing me. I wondered whether it was my hair which
'made me the target of curiosity. Nevertheless, I endured
these impudent criticizing stares with silence.

I sat on the gigantic arm-chair, picked up some
magazines and browsed over them, I was trying to hunt
for the hair-style that would be most suitable, but in
vain. When the hair-dresser asked me for the style, I

just told him to make it simple and tidy, for those tall-

hairstyles were most disgusting.
‘12 .
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