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The Tenacity of a Friendship

When 1 first left China for Indiana, the Midwestern State of
America, | was seven years old and felt trapped in a country where
there was a language I could not speak. My consternation at the situa—
tion grew rapidly, but just as it reached unbearable proportions, I
found my reprieve. Her name was Yu, and she was one year younger
but three inches taller than 1. It was her companionship that pre-
served my sanity in those early days of isolation.

Yu often invited me to play with her outdoors. When she discov—
ered that I couldn’t ride a bicycle, she eagerly volunteered to teach
me. Under her tutelage, I slowly began to wobble around the parking
lot in shaky circles. She cried out a warning, and I swerved aside in
time to avoid a car driving towards me. As the autumn progressed, our
families decided to take a trip to an orchard for apple picking. Yu

was very brave as she faced the bees and wasps in that place , while I

was frightened out of my wits. Even when it came to eat apples, she
was better than me. In China, my grandparents would peel and slice
apples for me, and now I had no idea how to eat it whole. So I could
72|  only watch in admiration as Yu effortlessly devoured the fruits she had
picked.  As the sun began to set, we wandered into some pumpkin

fields nearby, where we perched ourselves against the biggest pump-

kin we could find. We were reluctant to leave a place of such happy

memories as we gazed at each other’s face under the russet golden
light of the glorious sunset.

Unfortunately for us, mom and dad were typical Chinese parents,
always praising other people’s children. I was subjected to lengthy
discussions of Yu’s many commendable traits. A dim sense of the

growing distance between us left me in despair; fortunately, some-
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thing happened that put us on equal footing again. One day, - Yu’s
teacher told her students to catch some caterpillars and raise them into
butterflies, but Yu, who feared no bees or wasps, was terrified by
furry caterpillars. She came to me for help, and I realized that I was
not inferior to her in every way, so our friendship could survive. I felt
that there must be equality between friends if the relationship is to
last. '

Three years passed, and Yu's family was moving to New Jersey.
It was as though someone had struck me. Don’t leave, I cried in si-
lence. Nevertheless, we children could not influence parental deci-
sions. On Christmas Eve, Yu came to my house to say farewell. We
sang and danced crazily like children possessed, but we could not de—
lay the inevitable. In the end, she went to New Jersey. We became
pen pals, exchanging news in our letters. But for some unknown rea—
son, the letters grew scarce. Eventually, all that passed between us
were obligatory holiday and birthday cards.

In the blink of an eye, another three years passed. This time, it
was my turn to move away. We were also going to New Jersey! My
parents knew that I missed Yu, so they chose to stay in Westfield,
the same town where she lived. Joyfully I went to her house to see
her. She stood still as she looked at me. I looked, too, and saw the
same short hair falling to her shoulders, the same big, sparkling, in—
quisitive eyes, yet there was also a more thoughtful look to her face.
Discreetly I measured myself against her; not surprisingly, I was still
a few inches shorter. A stranger would still mistake me for her
younger sister.  Although at first we were reserved and shy, soon we

became close friends again.




Both of us have matured over time, especially Yu. We can no
longer play together with the same nonchalant ease as before. In spite
of this, we are bound by eight years of acquaintance, and our friend-

ship is as solid as ever.
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Pi Day

Among the wide range of diverse festivities in America, the one
that appeals to me the most is the celebration of none other than a
number named 7. This unforgettable celebration occurred during my
seventh grade year at Voorhees Middle School.

Following the start of a new year, my math teacher, Mr. Dan-
field, informed his students that the fifth annual  Day of Voorhees
Middle School was going to take place on March 14th, 2002. On be-
half that 7 is approximately 3.14-: the reason for this particular date is
not hard to figure out. In addition to honoring m, it also serves as a
tribute to the great Albert Einstein, whose birthday happens to fall on
March 14th. Since this celebration was first established, there has
been a trend of one student annually setting and breaking the school
record for the most correctly memorized digits of w. Mr. Danfield noti-
fied us of the school record thus far, 202 digits, and then encouraged
all of us to do our best to set a new one this year. Tt was not going to
be an easy feat to say the least, but everyone was eager to face the
challenge. Following a lesson on the history of 1, I realized the large
role the Chinese played in making  what it is today. An ancient Chi-
nese mathematician by the name of Zhu Chong Zhi was among the first
to compute 7, he calculated the first seven digits, and this became a
record that remained unbroken for about a thousand years. As a Chi-
nese immigrant in America, [ feel extreme pride. This tale of my an—
cestor inspired me to follow in his footsteps. I was determined to make
history as well, at least within the school. The new record for the most
7 digits memorized was going to bear my name on it, and it will be
one that was not to be easily beat.

From that day on, I began my journey to break the school




record. At first, the numbers were rather tame, and aligned them-
selves in proper order inside my mind. Yet, as I progressed on my
way to set a new record, the little numbers started to get unruly, and
gradually defiance took place. Despair settled into my heart, and self-
doubt swallowed my eagerness. As I thought back on the story of my
ancestral mathematician’s accomplishments however, it stirred up en-
thusiasm once again, and 1 picked up right where I left off on my road
to conquer .

m Day finally arrived, and everyone was just as excited as L.
Students were climbing on top of each other to go first in dazzling
others with their memorized m digits.Daniel memorized 30 digits, Jes—
sica 50, Eric rambled off 100 digits fluently--- 1 was eager to stun all,
but was terrified that I may forget or recite the wrong numbers. In
spite of the hard work that I put forth all leading up to this day, cold
sweat trickled down my brow, for the notion of messing up scared me
stiff. Almost everyone had finished reciting their memorized w digits,
Mr. Danfield inquired, *“Could it be that no one dared to break the
record this year? " His wandering eyes settled on me. Taking a deep
breath, I held up my arm, which was covered in goose bumps from
anticipation. Facing the class, quietly, I began to recite the numbers
that have become so familiar to me. I zipped through 100, 200, 203
digits-++ My voice gradually got louder and more confident. The record
has been broken, but living up to my word, I did not even pause,
300 digits, 400 digits--- 515. I stopped and was met with total silence.
Suddenly, the principal led the class in a wave of thunderous ap-
plause as I walked back to my seat in a trance.

1 accomplished my goal, but 7 Day was far from over. Students




brought in self-made posters honoring 7 and decorated the classroom
with them. What’s a celebration without food? Cookies with the sym-
bol of 7 on it, cake with a timeline of 7’s history written with icing,
and all different kind of pies were offered to the class.

More than a year has passed, and my record still lives on. Not
only have I gained a reputation for myself, I have also gained one for
all Chinese children as being persistent and capable of doing the un-
thinkable.
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The Hurricane is Coming

Hurricane Isabel is coming. The weather forecast said hurricane
Isabel would be even stronger than hurricane Andrew in 1992. I was
born in the year of hurricane Andrew, so I never had the chance to
see it, but I do recall 1999’s hurricane Floyd. The gigantic tree be—
tween Mrs. Jamison and our houses was brought down like a sack of
potatoes in the harsh winds of Floyd. We’re very lucky that the tree
did not crush our house, but it is just so sad that we will never see
those gorgeous yellow and white spring flowers blossom in all their
beauty ever again. Other than that, my brother and I were still beam~
ing with joy, because of the flood in our schools that gave us the en—
tire week to just relax and enjoy our flood vacation. The rain flooded
all the way up to the 2nd floor, and it took almost a whole week for
the desks of our school to dry!

Isabel is landing upon our lovely homes tonight. By myself after
school my heart raced with excitement and joy. At the same time fear
was pounding in my heart and wildly running about in my mind. The
smoky fog seaming through the misty air was like a warning. The
hurricane was coming.  You could tell by the shivery feeling inside
your skin, as if you could feel the storm building. At that very moment
I just picked up the basketball and zoomed out the door to see my
friend Matt.  His sisters Jenny and Sally were there too. We played
some ball and chased, and chased, and chased each other until we
literally fainted on the light grassy plain and felt. the comfortable,
soothing, and cool wind as it blew against our faces and allowed our
hair to blow in and out with and through it. As I was about to leave [
suggested to have a big hurricane bash of the century. We said there
would have to be food, games, and everybody would be there. We al-

10



