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Tramping

I carried the luggage, tramping from one
end of the city to the other.

[ had never realized what my home
meant to me, although I spent most of my
time al home. Nevertheless, 1 had a quarrel
with my parents and it gave me enough ex-
cuses to leave my home. Onee,a boy asked
me whether I’ d like to have a home of my
own. I said no and he nodded. In my bag,
there was nothing important except some
books and cassettes, because T knew I would
return home one day.

That night before I left, I was preparing
my luggage, when T saw the six blue metal
chains, which I bought not long ago. I hung
them on my bag, on my key ring and also on
my wrist. But, I didn’t know why and took
off the chain attached to my wrist. There
was a blue headgear on my head. Semetimes
1 wore black headgears, but 1 preferred blue
ones, because blue always comforted me to
some extent.

The next moming, I got on the train in
the subway. I was surprised to see so few

passengers in the train. I sat on the bench,




fixing my eyes on the ring on one of my fin-
gers, which was given by a friend at junior
middle school. It had a bright silvery color,
The ring often reminded me of my friend, al-
though she gave me a large number of other
presents.

I wanted to send some messages, but |
failed because my mobile phone could re-
ceive no signal.

I took out a book to read. It was my
favorite book. ! had read it for hundreds of
thousands of times, but I had never fnished
it. 1 appreciated this book which was written
by a girl of my age. We had totally different
writing styles. 1 once tried to copy her
style, but at last I couldn’t do it and had to
give up. What I could gain were music, col-
ors and ruins, that s all.

Suddenly, I locked up and found the
indifference on the pussengers’ faces. What
expression | liked most was blank expres-
sion. However,I really liked to see the pas-
sengers’ carelessness in manners and be-
haviors.

I would reach my destination scon, so I
sent a message to Qi, my good friend. She
told me to wait for a while, for she might be

late. But to me,it didn’t matter.
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[ was wandering in a music store,where
Qi told me to wait. I bought a tape of Wang
Fei, because | liked her very much. And I
bought another tape, which was not pleasant
o listen to but was quite popular at that
time. In fact, T didn’t like going after fash-
ion, but music was an exception.

I chatted with her by short massages
while waiting for her.

Qi arrived finally. As soon as she saw
me she complained that | together with an-
other girl Kai didn’t stop sending messages
to her when she was on the bus,which made
her quite embarrassing. 1 was innocent be-
cause 1 was rather bored at that time and es-
pecially the music store was too noisy.

Then we took a bus to her home. | was
glad to see her litile brother, a cute naughty
fovely kid. 1f he could keep quiet and a lit-
tle normal for a while, I would probably fall
in love with him, though he was only at the
age of 5. That naive kid was as transparent
as water. | asked him, “Why don’t you miss
me?” he said, “I miss you, so much!” 1
smiled. In the evening, while preparing a
bed for me, he helped us to carry chairs. He
was really lovely, He also said he would
give his handkerchief to me if I liked it, but

-
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I didn’t take it.

I thought it was not good to siay at oth-
er people’s home, so maybe I’ d better leave
after I finished this article ten minutes later.
Perhaps, | would siay here for several days,
because 1 didn’ t know where to go. Al-
though they comferted me and tried to make
me feel better, I still felt so bad.

I sent massages to kill time,and played
computer until dawn.

I found it quite a mess with two 0ICQs
running at the same time. I checked my
E - mail box,and found several junk mails.

I really need someone to accompany
me., because 1 was not used to living in a
new place. I was not afraid of the long dis-
tance, but people, especially unfamiliar peo-
ple. So when Qi’s parents made the bed for
me, I felt really embarrassed.

That night, when her parents came
back, Qi took me to meet them. I was really
scared to see them, hecause I had never seen
them before. Fortunately, it wasn’t a long
time before | found an excuse to escape.

Once, when I was living in my cousin’s
house, I always cried for no reason at night.
Although I didn’t want to go home, I still
felt upset for not at home. Looking at the
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moon,] burst into tears.

That night, I need a man to comfort
me, because [ was lonely, lacking love.
Therefore, until recently, only when T re-
ceived his words would T he moved to tears
and knew the true meaning of sorrow. Really
several times, | couldn’ t help crying. It
seemed mysterious. He was really like a
brother, comforting me and staying up with
me until midnight. I got to know, at that
night, that 1 was with somebody, thaugh we
were only strangers.

In my opinion, those who I met on the
Internet were all strangers to me. They were
uncertain as they appeared and disappeared,
leaving some words or nothing at all. They
were always entering my world, but walking
out of it as soon as I began to like them. At
first,I was very sad. Gradually,T got used to
it. In fact,I would rather have nothing than
lose something I ever had. He said he was
my friend, and that we should treasure what
we had had even though one day we would
disappear from each other’s world.

It seemed that we were not doomed to
be friends on the Internet because every time
we didn’t have much to talk on 0ICQ and
linger in different BBS. But we often called
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each other and sent messages. Whenever |
was unhappy or depressed I asked him to
comfort me.

Once I called him, but I didn’ t talk
much. | only wanted to listen to him. This
night 1 said T wanted to talk with him, only
because | was afratd of loneliness. He a-
greed and told me not to tum off my mobhile
phone. With him,I was content and happy,
although [ cried sometimes.

He told me he would sing for me. 1
said 1" d like him to sing the song “Ren
Zhe" by Zhou Jielun, and he jokingly said T
should prepare a bunch of flowers for him in
case he was out of breath. | grinned to the
screen of my mobile phone. Qi saw my
strange expression, and asked me what the
matter was. I said nothing. I told him that 1
would sing for him in the heart, and he said
he had already heard it.

Today, when I got up, it was already af-
terncon, | was much more cheerful at that
time. The pleasant music in the room re-
minded me of an incident happened in the
past. One day, ] saw Miss Xu listening to
music. | asked her what song she was lis-
tening to, and she said something in Eng-
lish. I didn’t understand it, but my friend
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Fei said she had caught it. She said what
Miss Xu said was “S0S,1 LOVE U". But
Miss Xu said it was actually “As long As
You Love Me”. Hearing this,all of us burst
into laughter.

After T left Qi’ s home, I got on a bus
which I didn’t know where to go. Anyway, I
wouldn’ t go home. What 1 wanted was to
tramp to the other end of the city. It was
said that God gave everybody new experi-
ences because he didn’t want anyone to be
drowned in the memories. I thought it was
quite right. If it were not the case, I
wouldn’t have made such a decision.

To tell the truth,I was a little hesitant
to leave, especially when Qi's little brother
hugged me firmly and asked me to stay. He
said, “Would you please stay a little longer?
When will you be back again?” 1 said,I had
no idea when to come back again, so come
on, baby, let’ s kiss goodbye! That kid’ s
eyes were so clear, like water.

In the lift, ] met Qi’ s mother. She
asked me why I left her home and told me to
give her a eall after | got back home. T real-
ly appreciated them.

If there weren’t the two days during
which I calmed down, and if there weren’t

|
|
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those people who helped me out,I wouldn’t
have got the courage to face tomorrow,and to
face the next place I was heading for.

With pieces of paper, a pen, time,
peace, and a good mood, was sitting here to
write down these words.

We were doomed to tramp, while our
heart iz doomed o fly without direction. I
had no fear 1o face everything, because mu-
sic, books, and a burning heart were always

besides me.

{Li Qian}
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Life

Life is neither heaven nor hell. But,we
are shocked time and time again when we
face the unknown fate at the crossroads of
life.

What do I know about life? In fact, |
know nothing, although I can feel it
“Etemality lies in children’s games. ” Chil-
dren never think deeply, and their world is
so pure that nothing filthy could be allowed
to enter. Yes,we will be always young if we
don’t think a lot. But once we try 1o know
what exactly life is, we will get heavy load at
once,and begin to grow,mature and get old,

But we can’t stay in the cradle forever.
“Infants never have worries of dying.” But
we are surrounded by all kinds of anger,
fear, worry and unhappiness. [ want to know
the mysieries, so I have to learn. But, there
is too much for me to leam. [s there really
someone wha can get the truth out of this re-
al warld by his soul? “We could indulge

ourselves but never go too far” , which is im-
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possible in this blatant and chaotic world,
What else shall | learn? Should [ give up,or
stick to the hazy blindness? Anyway, I must
find a way of my own so that I can rebuild
my spititual world.

Which iz more important in the struggle
against the unknown fate, .intelligence or
soul? Can the two be unified? Maybe it is
the struggle itself thal can make the two into
one, When we look back, we find that our
hometown disappears little by little like the
river tuns, and our childhood is as blurred as
the hills in distance. But, what makes these
things last till now, and circulate again and
again?

1 left my hometown and my childhood,
and entered this real world, [,from then on,
knew frightfulness, evil and guilt. Gradual-
ly, I was infected and wrapped up by nihili-
ty, doubt, and indifference. In this real
world, I had to leam to love, to live, and to
overcome all the difficulties. I must leamn to
accept others, as well as dedicate myself.

What' s more, we had to iry our best to find
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