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2000 9 3

Reflections
(Mei Lin)
September 3rd, 2000. Tuesday, fine

As new academic year comes, students begin to make new plans. Now | am a member of No.3 senior high
school. | meet alot of new schoolmates there, and we are waiting for the exciting life of the new academic year.

It’s time to register today. This morning, I went to school very late deliberately because I didn’t want to sit in
the first row. You may think it is weird, right? So let me tell you something. It was all about a lesson I learned from
the first day of my junior high school. I was the first student to register, so I was asked to sit in the first row, which I
hated very much. That was why I went to school so late today. Unexpectedly, the teacher allowed us to choose our
seats freely. When I arrived, all the good seats had already been taken. I had to sit in the back, which I also hated very
much. Why was I always so unlucky?

We came back home after we cleaned the classroom. We went to school again this afternoon to fetch new
textbooks. As the teacher who was in charge of textbooks hadn’t come yet, I sat there daydreaming. I felt I was
insignificant in the new environment, because I knew few classmates. What’s more, my score of entrance examination
is relatively low. It was a fact that I was one of the top students in junior high school, but the situation in senior high
school is quite different. Everyone in my new class is so excellent. I am afraid of that I would fall behind them.
Fortunately, there are some classmates who liked playing soccer. I am quite glad about it. Soccer is my favorite sport.
But I still have something else to worry about. I am wondering whether I could accept the new teachers here. I haven’t
done well in senior high school entrance examination, but I hope I hoped I would succeed in college entrance
examination.

The sounds of handing out textbooks interrupted my thinking. Looking at the new books and smelling their
fragrance, I make up my mind that I must study hard.
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September 6th, 2000. Friday, fine

| have never felt happy since the new term began. Thereis akind of pressure inside me, which | have never had
before. | aways did very well in study when | wasin primary school and junior high school (except the last year), and
| was considered as an excellent student. At that time, | never worried about my study. But in the last year of junior
high school, | fell behind in my study. My teacher talked to me more than one time, but | ill didn’t know why I
couldn’t study as well as I used to do. Maybe the reason was that I had spent too much time playing instead of
studying. Or maybe I didn’t have enough energy to study. At last, I failed to enter the best senior high school in this
city — the No.1 senior high school. So I had to study in the No.3 senior high school.

As soon as I entered this new school, I had a sense of inferiority because my grade of senior high school entrance
examination is the lowest in my class. There are 79 students in my class. Nearly 50 students’ grades are over 500, but I
only got 499. I always think that my teachers and classmates have never paid attention to me. It seems as if I was
nobody. I remember that I often comforted my friends when they felt inferior in the past. I encouraged them to face
the reality confidently and never to give themselves unnecessary pressure. But when I face the same problem, I have
no idea about it.

Every day, my parents take good care of me. They take me as a pearl in their hands, but I disappoint them time
and time again. I feel very regretful, so I ask myself why I was so cruel to disappoint them. Why do we have to grow
up? Why do we have to experience so many frustrations and failures? Why do we have to meet so much difficult and
hardship? Why can’t we have a smooth life all the time? I often ask myself these questions. Sometimes I really want
to give up, but I can’t. My parents are so good to me, so I shouldn’t make them sad. I encourage myself to study hard
and try my best to win for my parents and for myself. I must bring back my confidence and keep off the inferiority
and indifference.
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September 8th, 2000. Sunday, fine

| dways hate to write an article to describe sceneries, because | am not good at it. But, | was unluckily asked by
the teacher to write a composition in which | should express my emotion by describing the sceneries. It really made
me suffer alot.

| get up early this morning. When | am standing by the window and looking into the distance, | am surrounded
by the cool and refreshing air. The sun is reluctant to rise from the horizon, seeming as if it hadn’t slept enough. On
the road, people are hurrying to work while children are hurrying to schools.

The tall buildings in distance seem to be woken up gradually by the hard-working people. A moment ago, they
were as quite as trees. But now, they are becoming active. The windows show their colorful faces in the beautiful
sunshine. Suddenly, I am surprised to see the 12-story building in front of me standing there proudly like a winner. It
is so beautiful with its special construction and artistic design. But at the beginning of this year, it was just a chaotic
building site on the spot where the tall building now stands. At that time, I often saw crowds of workers with yellow
safety helmets coming in and out. They were busy with their work. It is their sweat and blood that build up the
numerous skyscrapers and create this modern metropolis.

At the center of the street, there is a grand round-shaped lawn with beautiful flowers, which brings people
endless pleasure and great fun. In the very middle of the lawn, there is a post with many lights arranged in a circle on
top of it. At this moment, the lawn is bathing in the gentle sunshine. And a lot of old people are enjoying themselves
there with their lovely pets.

It’s said that the most important period of time in a day is morning, because it can give you hope and strength. So,
I love morning, and I love the morning of life.
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September 15th, 2000. Sunday, cloudy

It’s Sunday today. In the morning, it is cloudy. Maybe it is going to rain.

I am sitting in front of the computer and playing a game. The game, which is seemingly easy, inspires my endless
thinking.

On the screen, a little figure appeared, and his life began. After a short walk, he made a great leap and got his
first reward. At that time, it meant that he had grown up. But, what does growing up mean? It means you are much
stronger and more confident, you are capable of dealing with all your problems and you can protect yourself from any
dangers and hurt. We are facing growing up as well as changing, just like the little figure in the computer game. Only
when we are strong can we be brave enough to challenge the difficulties and to create our own world. With blood
boiling inside us, we are ready to fulfill our ancestors’ unrealized dreams.

The little figure in the game is likely to become smaller at any moment. He will lose the ability of protecting
himself once it is knocked down by his enemies or stuck by the poisonous thorns. He will fall into the river if he can’t
jump over the roadblocks. It is his doom. But in the real world, we become more and more sophisticated. We will
move on according to the natural law of life unless miracles happen to us, such as rejuvenescence through mutation of
genes. The little figure is allow to resurge three times in the game, but three lives are not the maximum limitation.
Actually, he can be given more lives if you keep replaying the game again and again. Although the little figure can be
immortal, he is quite lonely. We are much luckier then him, because we have not only enemies but also family and
friends while he is all alone. But on the other hand, we are not as lucky as him, because we can only have but one life
while he has no worries of dying. However, our life is much more wonderful, rich and worthwhile.

I have played the game for several years with different versions. Competing with competitive productions in a
creative environment, the game has been improved in every new version. We get mature as well, to face new
challenges. Games become closer and closer to the real life. Furthermore, they are beyond our imagination somewhat.
The life is also a wonderful game, which you couldn’t choose the beginning and ending.

Somebody says, life is a platform, where you can see the existence of the train of life, but you can see nothing if
you miss it.

Somebody says, life is a one-way journey by train, which goes in one direction but never comes back.

The definitions of life are different in different people’s eyes. Anyway, we should learn to cherish what we have
already had, to cherish the games of life. Of course, we should try our best to play the games of life well.
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September 18th, 2000. Wednesday, fine

Today, the test papers were handed out. | tried my best to cam down, and then glanced at the paper. Being upset
by the poor mark, | hid the paper in my drawer. How | wished at that moment nothing had happened. | didn’t fail the
exam, but the mark was so low that it made no difference between passing and failing. I didn’t cry, because I knew
tears couldn’t solve any problem but make more people know you were a loser.

I pretended to be calm, but in fact, I was very uncomfortable and upset inside. I went on with my homework,
trying to concentrate on it so that I could forget the terrible mark. I telling myself that I must had made a mistake
when I looked at the mark, but it still didn’t work. My hands trembled, and I could no longer check the paper again.
Then I became too confused to know what I was doing. I thought I could have been able to get rid of the tragedy with
a smile. I was really a fool.

When I was on my way home, the wind was so strong, with sands and dust. How could I change the bad weather
or escape from it? After all, I was not a superman. So, I had nothing to do but to continue to walk ahead. I couldn’t
give up, because I had to go home.

After supper, I sat by the writing table, wanting to cry. I hoped all my bad feelings would flow out of my body
together with the tears. Anyway, nobody would notice me. Suddenly, I heard an ardent cheer and the broadcaster’s
exciting voice, “The China national sport delegation has won three golden medals, making it the first third country...”
I rushed out of my room, and watched TV. Looking at the champions on the screen, I couldn’t help applauding
joyfully. I was greatly encouraged at that moment. In order to gain glory and honor for our motherland, these players
devoted themselves to the competition in foreign country without any complaint. How moved I was! What impressed
me most in them was a spirit of fighting for something without losing heart or giving up. I really need that spirit. I
need it to regain my confidence, I need it to disperse all my anxiety, and I need it to support my exhausted soul. I cried
at last. I hadn’t felt so great before. It was time for me to think over my life wisely and calmly, really.

How can you see the rainbow if there is not a storm? No one could succeed easily. So, face the difficulties
bravely, confront the challenges fearlessly, and you will make great achievements.
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September 19th, 2000. Thursday, fine

I will never forget such an exciting moment. The sports meet, which I have been looking forward to for a long
time, finally come today. As soon as I get up at half past five this morning, I begin to wash and dress and get
everything prepared. Last night, I was worn out. After I got home from school, I went here and there to borrow a black
business suit, because all of us were required to wear a black business suit and a white shirt on the opening ceremony



of the sports meet. But | had no black suit. | even missed the supper. After an extensive search, | finaly borrowed a
business suit. To my great disappointment, it was not areal business suit but just something like a business suit. | had
no choice but to take it. Now, my mother is cooking for me, while | am trying this suit on. | have thought that | would
look stupid in a suit, but it turn out to be quite good. After breakfast, | ride to the stadium hurriedly. As everybody is
there, we go to the stand and sit down.

After the opening ceremony ended, and the sport meeting begin immediately. | am very nervous al the time;
because | am thinking about the relay race | will take part in. In the afternoon, it is time for me to go to the battlefield.
At that time, | am so nervous that | can’t help going to the W.C. again and again. When I stand on the racetrack, my
legs are still trembling. However, as soon as [ start running, I forget everything. What I only know is running as fast as
I can. I am in a disadvantageous situation at first, but I catch up with one and another rivals with great efforts. A
moment later, I am too tired, so I slow down. When I am not far from the score, all my classmates cheer for me.
“Come on, come on!” They are shouting. I am greatly encouraged by their enthusiasm, so I speed up and catch up
with another girl right before the score. As a result, our team gets the third place. I am extremely exhausted when I
finish running. I can’t move, so I stand there and bent my back for a long time. I can only feel my heart is beating so
fast. Fifteen minutes later, some of my classmates help me back to my seat. A thunder-like applause is burst out to
welcome me. Never have I been so excited before. It is the first time I have really experienced the joy of success.
Success, how wonderful!
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September 20th, 2002. Friday, fine

Without applauses or cheers, the school sport meet was over in the sighs of our class. As to those winners, it is
not hard to imagine how excited and proud they were!

Our class was defeated completely in the sport meet. We got several “first places”, which were, of course,
counted backwards. But we all know that all of the players had done their best. And so did the rest of the classmates.
They cheered for the players wholeheartedly, until their throats were too suffering to make a sound. The cheer greatly
encouraged the players, although it couldn’t strengthen their constitution or improve their skills. However, I am still
deeply moved by their strong will and firm faith to win even though they failed finally. They didn’t do well, but at
least they have finished it. The results were not satisfying, but at least they had tried their best. If we calm down and
learn a lesson from this failure, we will surely make a difference in the next chance.

We won’t lose heart, because failure only means you failed in the past but not that you will fail in the future. We
won’t care about what other people think. Maybe they look down upon us, but it doesn’t matter because nothing can
decide our fate but ourselves. As long as we are young, we can’t be defeated, and our dreams can’t be destroyed, either.
This sport meet is just a beginning for us to challenge life. We needn’t be sad or upset. If we unite and believe in
ourselves, we can make great achievements in the spring sport meet next year. Is there a saying “the one who smile in
the last minute is the winner”? We should get the last-minute smile.

I will do my best, although I am so puny. How can there be a deep sea without brooks and rivers’ contribution,
and how can the fire be so vital if nobody provide firewood? Be confident, and we will succeed!
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September 22nd, 2000. Sunday, fine

The unprecedented giant ship Titanic sank! Tonight, I watched the movie Titanic again and experienced the
unusual history again. For a long time, I was crazy about the song My Heart Will Go On. Whenever I heard this song,
I would be so attracted. When I saw the ship leaned and then broke into two pieces, I was so sad. When I saw Rose
looked for Jack and Jack sank into the deep sea, the tears came out of my eyes. These strong feelings are what this
movie brings me. Maybe this is why the movie is so popular all over the world.

What’s most appealing plot in this movie is the true love. This movie arouses people’s consciousness of true love
and encourages them to go for it.

If I compare Rose with Pan Jinlian, a woman in Song Dynasty in china’s history, you will probably say it is
impropriate. However, they have something in common. Both of them are brave enough to go after their true love,
even though they were chained with rigid family rules and social stereotypes. I am not encouraging people to desert
their family to look for so-called true love. I am just talking about the relationship between their behaviors and the
traditions. Someone has said, ““You can have your disease cured with a medicine you don’t trust in, and you can earn a
lot of money by a means you don’t support, but you can’t get happiness from a person you don’t love.” I think it’s
quite true. Rose got her true happiness in the end, and so did Pan Jin Lian. Although their happiness was temporary,
they wouldn’t regret, because that was their own choice.

Are being faithful in love and going after true love bravely inconsistent? As a matter of fact, they are not. If you
find someone you really love, you should go after him or her bravely. After you have conquered her or him, you
should be faithful in him or her if he or she deserves it. On the contrary, if he or she just loves your beauty or your
money, or just plays with you, he or she doesn’t really love you. In this case, you should be very careful to protect
yourself from being hurt. So, you should be faithful in true love. Remember, only true love.

From ancient times to today, people never stop seeking for their true love. However, more and more people
prefer to be celibate nowadays. They think love will take away their freedom. In their opinion, freedom is most



important to them. When they hear something like Liang Shanbo and Zhu Yingtai, they have no special feglings at all;
when they read something about Romeo and Juliet, they laugh instead of being moved into tears. Do they despite love?
| don’t know, and I don’t want to know, either.

As is well known to us all, Qiong Yao is a great scenarist. Her TV plays are all about love. They are so moving
that millions of people weep for them. But, those stories are too romantic and melodramatic. They are too far from the
reality. So, I don’t believe in them.

The unprecedented giant ship Titanic sank! However, what really sank is only the ship. The love will stay in
people’s heart forever and it will never sink.
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September 23rd, 2000. Monday, fine

On the balcony, there is a unique birdcage, with two pets live inside. They are parrots. Each of them has red head,
pink face, green and blue striped feather and dark eyes of Chinese style. They are so charming and clever that
everyone in my family loves them very much, especially me. I always play with them. My mother is afraid of that
them will distract my attention to study if I spend too much time playing with them, so she always takes them away
from me. She also named the parrots. The male is called Ah Qiang, while the female is called Ah Rong. From the two
names, which I actually despise, you can see their superior status in my family.

In the beginning, they were not so lucky. It is when we found they could announce the correct time at 6 o’clock
every morning that they began to be respected and taken good care of. Ah Qiang even has learned some performing
skills. For example, he can stand upside down. And he can hang him ball-shaped body on an iron wire with his curved
beak and sing at the same time. How amazing! Ah Rong is aggressive. If you stretch out your finger in front of her,
she will fly to you and try to attack you with her sharp beak. But most of the time, she means no harm. She is just
frightening you. So I won’t blame her.

Ah Qiang’s ex-wife was called Ah Ling, who was a very scheming girl. However, she seemed quite obedient at
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ordinary times. However, she flied away when someone opened the cage to feed her. No massage about her has been
heard ever since. Fed by us every day, she was unable to lead an independent life. Maybe she was already dead, but
we are not sure. What we wish is that someone kind had picked up her so that she could be alive. After she was gone,
Ah Qiang became more and more irritable. He was crying and roaring all day long. Sometimes, he seemed very sad.
In order to comfort him, we bought another female bird as his company. That isAh Rong.

Yes, sometimes animals are interdependent too, like human beings.

What’s most interesting is to watch the parrots eat sunflower seeds, which I had never seen before. They crack
the seed with their sharp bills, eat the pips and spit out the skin. They are much more skilled than human beings. But
there is still a difference, that is, what human beings eat are processed sunflower seeds, but what the parrots eat are
raw sunflower seeds. They like the nature.

Birds need freedom, but such kind of birds as the two parrots in my house have to rely on human beings so that
they can survive. That is to say, growing and living in cages is their destiny. Are they born to be birds with no ability
to survive on their own? Absolutely not. They are the same as other birds when they were born. If they hadn’t been
shut in the cage, they would be flying freely in the sky now. However, their ability has already degraded since the first
day they came into the cage. Like the cats without seeing a mouse and the tigers in the zoo, they are pampered and
spoiled by human beings, and they needn't worry about food and water. It seems good for them, but as a matter of fact,
it is a kind of unfortunate to them.

What fascinates me most is that Ah Rong often practices her wings in the cage. She seems to tell others, “So
long as I have wings, I will not give up the dreams of flying.” Well done! I appreciate this kind of spirit and courage. I
really admire her. She has taught me how to make life meaningful. However hard it is, I will never give up or lose
heart, like Ah Rong.

Pay more attention to any little life around you, and you may learn something useful from them.
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September 28th, 2000. Saturday, fine

Today, I read the novel Dream of the Red Chamber. The character impresses me most in this classic novel is
Wang Xifeng. I think she is the most successfully portrayed character in the novel.

Wang Xifeng is hot, which we can see from three aspects. Firstly, she has a great ability of management. She can
deal with different situations, however difficult they are. A girl as she is, she manages Rong Guo Fu very well. As is
well known to us all, Rong Guo Fu is such a big family that it has hundreds of persons, including masters and servants.
So Wang Xifeng is really something. Besides, she is very good at dealing with interpersonal relationships. Some
people dislike her because they think she is too slick and sly. But, if she wasn’t crafty or flexible, how could she
manage such a big family so well?

Secondly, she is extremely cruel. Many people are murdered by her directly or indirectly in different ways. I
think, there are many factors for her cruelty and two of them are more important. One is her special position in the
family. The other is her feminine psychology.

Thirdly, she has an excellent linguistic ability. She speaks briefly and clearly, and what she says is always to the
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point. What’s more, she knows what to say or how to say it in order to make others delighted or flattered. In a word, a
lot of objective and subjective factors contribute to this successful character -- Wang Xifeng, who therefore appears
vividly in the novel.

However, she ends up a tragic destiny. She dies miserably in the period of time when the family loses its power
and wealth. From the life of Wang Xifeng, we can see not only some reflection of Cao Xueqin’s determinism but also
the principle that life is capricious and complicated. Yes, life is like a feather. It flies in the air but never knows where
to go.
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September 29th, 2000. Sunday, windy

Today, my mother bought some bread and a bottle of mixed sauce. In the transparent bottle, the sauce was so
pleasantly red that it looked beautiful. I was wondering what kind of fruit the sauce was made of, but I couldn’t find
the answer even though I thought about it hard. Suddenly, I was enlightened. This was a mixture of many kinds of
fruit, so the material couldn’t be told by its color. But the one-kind-of-fruit sauce can be recognized by its color, such
as red hawthorn sauce and yellow pitch sauce. All of them kept their own color. Because the mixed sauce was made of
different fruits, its color was different from any kind of fruit.

Naturally, I relate it to individual personality. In reality, we always hear some appraises, such as “She has no
personality.” That means, many people always follow others and therefore lose their own minds and ideas. They
always say what others say and do what others do. Like the mixed sauce my mother bought, it contains too many
kinds of fruit. As a result, it becomes tasteless.

To be frank, I don’t like the mixed sauce. Perhaps, there were so many kinds of one-kind-of-fruit sauce in the
store that my mother didn’t know which one to choose. She then picked the mixed sauce, because she thought it
contained all kinds of fruit. But she didn’t know it would lose the original taste of fruit if many kinds of fruit were
mixed together. If I were her, I would buy all kinds of one-kind-of-fruit sauce and taste them one by one. Although it
is a simple taste, but at least it’s the real taste of a certain fruit, so it’s worth trying.

Anyway, I opened the bottle of mixed sauce even though I don’t like it. I tasted it, and found it a little sweet and
a little sour as well. Maybe it is the taste of fruit, I think.
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October 1st, 2000. Tuesday, Rainy

Thismorning, | got up at about 5 0’clock unwillingly. It was still dark outside. The street lamps pillars stood still
in the rain, giving off faint light. On the lonely street, I was walking alone. I was going to my school for an honorable
mission--to attend the ceremony of raising the national flag to celebrate the National Day.

When I got to the school, I found most of other people had already arrived. All of them were in high spirit, with
bunches of flowers in their hands. A few minute later, we set out for the Exhibition Museum where the ceremony was
about to take place. After a while, we arrived. At that time, groups of people already gathered there. Clerks from Hua
Feng Company were right there beside our team. Beside, there were crowds of folks along the road who came here
voluntarily. Student teams took up 50 percent of all the parade procession. I thought I was lucky to be a member of it.

At about five past six, the mayor made an announcement that the ceremony of raising the national flag began.
The national anthem was played, and the national flag rose higher and higher in the exciting and inspiring rhythm.
Suddenly, I thought of the most exciting moment in the Olympic Games. The one who stood on the highest
award-receiving platform was a Chinese, and the flag which was flying over in the highest position was our five-star
red flag. In the female badminton competition, all the winners were Chinese. The five-star red flag reddened the
whole gymnasium, and also reddened every Chinese’s faces. At that moment, honors, glories and pride were so
infinite that nothing could compare.

The ceremony was over. The dawn was coming, and the national flag was dancing in the wind. It seemed as if it
was telling us the stories of the past 51 years and showing its great expectations for the future.
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October 2nd, 2000. Wednesday, fine

Today, | cried. | don’t know why, and I don’t know what’s wrong with me, either.

It was National Day yesterday. I didn’t go out with my friends. Instead, I went to shopping with mum but bought
nothing. This morning, mum took the dog downstairs to have a walk outside at about 6 o’clock and came back at 8§
o’clock. At that time, I was still in bed. She urged me to get up and study. At first, I felt too tired, so I went on sleeping.
But a moment later, mum came to urge me again. I had to get up however unwillingly I was. When I was tidying up
the bed, dad asked me whether I had done my homework yesterday. I got angry at once. He knew that I went out with
mum yesterday, but why did he ask me? So I answered him in an impolite and aggressive way. When I sat down at my
writing table, he began to blame me. He said I hadn’t done my best to study because I was obsessed with playing. I
became much angrier and began to quarrel with him. He noticed my anger, so he said nothing more.

At noon, two of my classmates came to visit me. My parents were not in, so we cooked by ourselves. They left at
about 3 o’clock. Then I went to my bedroom to study until 4 o’clock. I was tired then, so I lay on the bed to have a
rest. After a while, I was woken up by dad’s shout. I opened my eyes, only to find that he was blaming me with my
exercise book in his hand. “Look at your exercise book! What have you done on earth? All are wrong! You are
useless!” He was mad at me. I was so sad that I said nothing when he talked to me. After he left, I couldn’t help
bursting into tears. I felt so bad!

My father seldom blames me. He has never beaten me since I was born. He always dotes on me and treats me
gently. But today, he was so furious that he hurt me badly. I don’t know why he judges me simply by a mistake I made.
I am really unhappy today. I hate it that my father made me cry once again.
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October 3rd, 2000.Thursday, fine

Last night, I dreamed that jacket again, which I fell in love with as soon as I saw it in a shopwindow. I put it on,
and I looked wonderful. When I was enjoying it, the clock alarm rang, breaking up all my excitement and joy. After I
woke up, I was lost in thought.

The day before yesterday, I went shopping with my mother. I remembered I went shopping with one of my
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classmates long before. When we passed by a well-designed shop selling fashionable clothes, we saw a gray-green
jacket hung in a big shopwindow by the door. | was deeply attracted by it. My classmate took my hand and walked
into the shop. All the clothes in the shop were very good. They were well made and the materials were of good quality.
But, my eyes were adways fixed on the jacket in the doorway. My classmate pointed to awaistcoat which was thin but
unique and asked the salesperson how much it cost. The salesperson said, “It is 169 RMB. You can try it on if you
like.” My classmate said jokingly, “It’s quite good, but the price is not good.” “Just feel the material, and it’s a name
brand. It’s suitable for you student.” “It’s too expensive for me to afford.” “It isn’t expensive at all.” The salesperson
pointed to the jacket which I liked very much and went on saying, “Look at that jacket, the current price is 297 RMB
with discount, whose original price is much more. So what I want to say is it’s worth the money because it’s of good
quality.” 297 RMB? I couldn’t believe it. It was too expensive! I felt as if I had inbreathed some cold air which put out
the fire of desire in my heart. I didn’t know what my classmate was saying before we walked out of the shop.

On the way home, my classmate kept chattering to me, but I couldn’t be cheered up. I was unhappy and my heart
seemed frozen into ice.

When I arrived home, I calmed down and thought it over. Now that that jacket didn’t belong to me, I needn’t
spend too much time in thinking about it. Anyway, I couldn’t get it, so I’d better give it up as soon as possible.
However, saying is one thing, while doing is quite another. Even though I told myself that I must forget it for
hundreds of thousands of times, I could hardly get rid of it from my mind.

It was a long time before I passed by the same shop for the second time. I couldn’t help turning to see the same
big shopwindow, but I couldn’t find the jacket. What I saw in the big shopwindow was a sport suit, which was just so
SO.

I drew open the curtain and found that it was already morning. I was touching the glass of the window. It’s cold,
so cold. Closing my eyes, I felt that I was touching the shopwindow. But I could never touch the jacket--the dream
which was always so far away from me.

2000 10 5

IC

October 5th, 2000. Saturday, rainy

Once again, I was alone at home. All the windows and doors were shut down, and my heart was closed in the
confined world as well. The two parrots were also sleepy. I didn’t want to do anything, and I couldn’t do anything well.
I walked to the window and looked into the distance. The street was empty, but the house was much emptier, so I
decided to go out for a walk.

Going downstairs, the wind was so cold that it made me tremble. I walked slowly along the road. When I reached
the supermarket, I was too tired to walk on. Then I saw the public telephone beside the road. Since I had nothing to do,
I decided to call some of my friends. I dialed several telephone numbers, but nobody answered the phone. I was so
disappointed. “Poor little guy!” I said to myself, with a shrug.
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| saw four children playing by the side of the road. | didn’t know what games they were playing. Hand in hand,
they ran and then crouched down. Then, a girl stood up and began to sing. She didn’t sing very well, however, it made
the stuffy air more vivid. After she finished singing, the other two children burst into ardent applause except one. He
said, “It’s awful!” The girl wasn’t angry at all. She said, “I know I am not good at singing, but my mother says she
likes it very much. And my father says self-confidence and courage are most important, aren’t they?”” Hearing this, I
admired the girl very much. Maybe she was too young to explain exactly what self-confidence or courage was, but she
showed me their definition by her action. She was younger than me, but she was much braver. I felt so ashamed.

It began to rain. The children went home. I suddenly remembered a saying, “The reason why you always think
others are taller than you is that you are lying on the ground. So, stand up!” Yes, stand up, and start a new life.

2000 10 26

October 26th, 2000. Saturday, fine

I think what happened earlier this evening would have profound influence on the rest of my life. It makes me
understand more about my parents, whatever they had done for me and their expectations. I feel regretful for my
parents because of my misunderstanding and ignorance.

This afternoon, we paid a visit to a friend of my parents’. The couple was so hospitable that they asked us to stay
and have supper with them. So we did. At the supper table, they told me that they had a daughter, who was two years
older than me. She was now in the second year in senior middle school. She studied very hard. She never watched
TV, and she spent most of her time on study, so she did quite well in study. What’s more, she was ambitious. She had
made her mind to enter the Fudan University and she was doing her best. Hearing these words, I felt ashamed. She
was born in a rich family, but she still studied so hard, because she had her own plan for her future. As far as I was
concerned, I neither treasured the chance for study nor understood my parents. I complained a lot whenever they
asked me to study hard. How shameful!

I should have my own ambition. Anyway, I must study hard, and I must enter a famous university three years
later. Study hard from now on, for my parents, and for myself.

2000 10 28
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October 28th, 2000. Monday, fine

Recently, what senior middle school studentstalk most isthat universitieswill recruit more students year by year.
They think it’s a good chance for them to go to colleges. Really, the pressure of going to colleges will be transferred
from students to parents as a result of the industrialization of higher education. At present, the number of students who
are admitted by universities per year is two or three million, but a few years later, the number will increase to five or
six million. This means anyone who wants to go to university can realize his or her dream then. The decisive factor is
no longer the grade but the money. So, for those who are poor, it’s really hard to go to university. In order to solve this
problem, the banks will provide the poor students with loans. This is really an unexpected policy!

To send the exam-oriented education system to grave, the most efficient way is to depend on this invisible
hand--market economy. It’s proved that any appeal or slogan is of no use. Someone once said the exam-oriented
education system’s purpose was to change children into dictionaries and calculators. It’s widely accepted that this kind
of education system has buried children’s creativity. Now, the era of the exam-oriented education is coming to an end.
It’s good news, isn’t it? I estimate that the proportion of admission in near future may be 3:1, or 2:1, or even 1:1. It’s a
fact that it will be easier and easier to go to university, but it will be harder and harder for the parents. If they don’t
have enough money, their children can’t be admitted into any university. Apparently, this policy can solve some
problems, but it will cause some other problems at the same time. So, we are really looking forward to a better
solution.

2000 11 1

November 1st, 2000. Friday, cloudy

Winter will come soon, and snow will come soon too. The snow has aroused my beautiful memory again.

When I was in the second year of junior middle school, I joined a winter camp. It was really a cold winter. The
ground was covered with thick snow, and the sunshine was not a bit warm. Early in the morning, we gathered at the
snowfield. I was so cold that I wanted to cry. Suddenly, an overcoat came on me. I thought I was in a dream. When I
looked up, I saw a beautiful girl with long eyelashes in front of me. “Put it on. I am not cold. You know, I like the
feeling that snow falls on me. My name is Tang Yang, and I’m in Grade 3. By the way, we are in the same team.” She
said to me. It felt so warm at that moment that I forgot to thank her. In that evening, I went to return her overcoat and

17



