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1. Prologue

My Chinese name is Ma Le. My mom told me that while
searching for my beautiful name, she flipped” through every single
page of The Xinhua Dictionary and The Collection of Chinese
Names, but she still couldn’t find one she liked.

She couldn’t decide on my name until my dad returned from the
United States. Daddy said, “I hope my child is happy when he grows
up.” Thus?, my name was born. My first name really means Happy
in Chinese. I have carried it for seven years.

Ever since I came to America a year ago, I've had an English
name: M-i-c-h-a-e-l. Do you know the famous basketball player
Michael Jordan? We have the same first name. Each time someone
calls my name, I feel very proud. It is as if Michael Jordan were my

brother.

1) flip [flip] vi. %24 T (3 405K) , flip through U 2 &) i & & &
2) thus [0as] adv. T, 4t



"D agxmzrn

1,83

B P X BFME R EEBIRIE A T AIENFRF, s T
EFHINE T, EHE—AUEABREINH, BE2XFHE -1

WERMNEF
HEBENEEER, BNBFFHET Tk, BB “FERNM
BT RKRERE. " TRENBFRELT, £HXXP, “RIRT Y

Bo RPMBFIREHELET -

BM—FRIEKEEE, EXBT —NMEXZF—ER. RAEE
BEKEHRER - TFHD? RNHBFE2—H0. SL3IAMERNEF
B, MBI A R, ?Jtﬁ?f%??ﬂm?ﬂiﬁ’]ﬂ? ME’\JO

=
SN




2. The Tirst Day of &chool

On the first day of school, I was very nervous.

Before going to bed, I opened and closed my backpack several
times. There was nothing in it but two pencils, a small pack of
goldfish crackers, and a bottle of water. I kept thinking something
missing.

My mom comforted me again and again, “Everybody has his
or her first time to go to school. The teacher will be waiting for
you at the door.” I still didn’t feel so confident. My heart beat
very fast when I thought about tomorrow.

My first day of school was different from any other child’s.

First, I had just come to the United States. My English was not
good enough at the time. I was also very shy (My kindergarten
teacher said so).

Second, my kindergarten was in one building. The elementary”

school was in a lot of buildings connected by the hallways?. I felt
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like I was in a labyrinth®? while I was at school. The hallways
went in every direction. There were many doors in the hallways.
They all looked the same to me. The only difference was the big
pencil hanging on every door of the classrooms. On the big pencil
there was a teacher’s name.

Third, I had never ridden a bus before. What would happen if
I got on the wrong bus or got off the bus too early? What would I
do then?

There were many more reasons that kept me awake. I went to
the bathroom three times, drank water twice, and tried to count
to a thousand. I still couldn’t fall asleep.

Mom gave me a glass of milk and told me that milk could help
me sleep. I started counting all over again and fell asleep at last.

Maybe because I slept very late last night, I didn’t hear the
alarm clock until mom woke me up. There were only 15 minutes
before I had to leave. I was in a big hurry. I shoved® my food into
my mouth and gulped® my milk down in two seconds and rushed
to the entrance of my subdivision® to wait for the bus.

Ha, there were already about twenty kids of different ages
waiting for the bus. I went to the end of the line.

At seven o’clock, the bus came on time. All the parents kissed
their children and said their goodbyes. My mom gave a kiss and
said, “I'm sure you’ll have a great time in school. Bye!”

There was one girl who didn’t want to get onto the bus. Her
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mother pushed her onto the bus, but she jumped off and ran into
her mother’s arms, crying, “I don’t want to go to school.” Her
mother pushed her back to the bus, but she jumped off again. This
happened three times and the people all laughed.

The bus began to move, getting further and further from my
mom. I felt tears in my eyes. Oh no. I shook my head, trying not
to let them come out. If somebody saw me crying, they would

laugh at me, I was sure.

After I got on the school bus, I didn’t dare to look around and
kept my eyes on the back of the head of the person in front of me.
I didn’t realize a boy was sitting beside me until the bus almost
got to school.

I smiled at him instead of saying Hi.
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The boy said to me politely, “Hi, my name is Charlie. I'm
going to first grade.”

I had just begun to feel bored when this stranger spoke to me.
Excited, I introduced myself with my poor English, not caring if
he could understand or not.

Surprisingly enough, he did understand what I said. He held
out his hand and said, “It’s very nice to meet you.”

I shook his hand shyly.

It just so happened that we were in the same class!

We got off the bus, and started to look for our classroom.
After a couple of turns, we finally found it. I thought I would
have gotten lost if I hadn’t followed Charlie.

Ms. Cindy was already there waiting for her students to arrive
at the door. As soon as she saw us, she said, “Good morning,
Charlie! Good morning Michael!”

I replied politely, “Good morning, Ms. Cindy!”

I still remembered the time I just came to the United States a
year ago. My English was not very good. I always pronounced
“La” as “Na” . I made some other silly mistakes too. Also, instead
of calling the teacher “Ms.” or “Mrs.” , I just called her “Teacher” .
Luckily, my teacher never got mad at me. She thought I was very
cute. I called her “Teacher” during the rest of time. Today I didn’t
call Ms. Cindy “Teacher” . I didn’t want the other people to laugh

at me again.
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After the bell rang, we sat in a circle on the rug to introduce
ourselves. When it was my turn, I forgot what I supposed to say.
Everybody was staring at me. That made me even more nervous. I
even could feel my lips quivering”.

Ms. Cindy said, “That’s OK. Let’s skip® Michael. He can do it
later.”

After all of them finished, Ms. Cindy asked me, “Are you
ready, Michael?”

I was feeling much better by then. I started to speak with my
broken English, “My name is Michael, and I'm from China.”

Ms. Cindy was the first to applaud. She said, “I think China is
a country far, far away. Welcome to our country.” Everybody
started to clap. Andrew, sitting beside me, groaned”, “I wish I
were from China.”

Ms. Cindy showed us around the classroom. She showed us
the library, the computer lab, and where we should sit to do our
work.

I walked around the classroom and opened two books from
the library. Most of the words I didn’t recognize. Then I went to
the computer lab, and clicked blindly. I didn’t find anything
interesting except some strange pictures. I walked to the sink.
Something caught my eyes. There was a round thing sitting next
to the sink.

What was it? [ had never seen this anywhere before. I stared
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at the round thing for a while. It was made of metal and shaped
like a bird tail. Curiously, I used my right hand to press down on
the end of the metal object with all my weight. Guess what
happened?

The water shot straight up to the ceiling and fell on
everybody standing around.

“It’s raining!” Someone screamed.

“What's going on?” Ms. Cindy asked with a puzzled
expression.

“I'm so sorry!” I cried out in fright.

When Ms. Cindy looked at my surprised face, she realized my
situation.

I was told the thing that looked like a bird tail was for
drinking water. A small press would send the water shooting out.
I had pressed too hard, making the water squirt" to the ceiling.

Ms. Cindy looked at her wet students. She began to laugh.
Soon, everybody was laughing. Ms. Cindy said, “Michael, thank
you for bringing us the man-made rain.”

The morning passed so fast. It was lunch time now. Ms. Cindy
told us to go to the cafeteria' in line.

There were already a lot of people in the cafeteria. They all
looked bigger than us. I was told all the first and second graders had
lunch at the same time.

It was like a buffet' except that there were not as many choices.
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I didn’t know the name of anything except fried chicken. What
should I eat? I got nervous again.

It was my turn now. The lunch lady asked me if I wanted salad
or soup. I didn’t really understand what she said. By looking at the
personin front of me, I told her: “I want the same one as him.” I also
got asmall jar of chocolate milk from the cooler.

Sitting on the bench, I started to look at my lunch: there were
four pieces of fried chicken, a small vegetable salad, a bowl of
reddish soup and an apple. They all looked so nice to me.

I took my spoon and got a spoonful of that soup.

What kind of soup was this? It was too late to change my mind.

Y swallowed' the soup and then took a big sip of

I reluctantly
chocolate milk to avoid the nasty taste.

My tummy" probably didn’t like the soup. While I was
chewing on the second chicken, I felt something pushing up from
my tummy. I tried to swallow it down but it didn’t work.

“Ah...” My mouth opened so big that everything I ate poured
out.

“Oh, no!” The people sitting beside me stood up quickly and
escaped away. Some kids even covered their nose. I stood there
helplessly, not knowing what to do. I wished there were a hole on
the ground I could get into to hide my embarrassment'®.

Ms. Cindy came over. She arranged the kids to eat at another

table and tried to comfort me, “That’s OK!”
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Back in the classroom, Ms. Cindy asked me, “Is this your first
time drinking American soup? Didn’t you like it?”
“No, no,Ididn’t...” Ishook my head hard.
a...” All the people laughed. I laughed along with them too.
Ms. Cindy said, “What a special day we had today!”

1) elementary [ eli'mentori] adj. %74 t; elementary school & /|, 7 # &
middle school, & # % highschool, i A % JI| & university

2) hallway [ 'ho:lwer | n. 7 &

3) shove [fav]vt <t >34, i, XEFAXBELRLEALEZAT T4
%, B bLE 38 4E X AN JH ——shove food into one’s mouth

4) labyrinth [leborm6 ] n. &

5) gulp [galp] vt. &, — B &(T)

6) subdivision [ 'sabdrvizen | n. 44, —#; ZHRNE

7) quiver [ 'kwiva] vi. Bi#h; K K AEE| E 5, ﬁ H 44842 shake ix AN, 52
B B R AR £ B, quiver Y AR B S B, X R R D A A
B0 Y

8) skip [skip] v. Bk ik

9) groan [groun | v. ¥ &

10) squirt [ skwazt | v. %t
11) cafeteria [ 'kaf1 'trorta | n. &%
12) buffet [ 'bufer; (us)ba'fer] n. & B &
13) reluctantly [r1'laktontlr ] adv. 7 1% J& 4, % % Hy
14) swallow [ 'swolou ] vt. ¥, %%
15) tummy [ 'tam1 ] n. it 7
)

16) embarrassment [ 1m 'berosmont | n. [ £
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