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Childhood Memories in the Fragrance of Dragon Boat

Festival

Every year during the Dragon Boat Festival, my hometown is filled with a strong
festive atmosphere. On both sides of the street, every household hangs mugwort and
calamus at their doors, and the air is scented with the aroma of rice leaves. 1 have
been hearing from my grandfather since I was a child about the origin of the
festival: it commemorates the great poet Qu Yuan. After he drowned himself in the
river, people threw rice dumplings into the water to prevent fish and shrimp from
harming his body. Over time, this custom gradually evolved into the lively

celebration of the Dragon Boat Festival as we know it today.

My favorite part is making zongzi. On the eve of the festival, my mother prepares

www. vv99. net



glutinous rice, red dates, sweet bean paste, bamboo leaves, and string. Our whole
family sits around the big round table, first washing and drying the leaves, then
wrapping the rice and fillings into small, neat triangles. At first, I could never
wrap them well, and grains of rice would scatter everywhere. But under my mother’ s
and grandfather’s guidance, I gradually learned the technique and could make sturdy,
beautiful zongzi. While wrapping, we chat about everyday life, and the laughter of
children outside fills the air. The whole house is full of the joyous festival

spirit.

Besides making zongzi, the dragon boat races are another highlight. Every year,
the races attract the entire town. On race day, my father and I arrive early at the
riverbank to watch the dragon boats glide across the water. The rowers paddle with
all their might, splashing water everywhere, while spectators cheer loudly from the
shore. In that moment, I feel the spirit of unity and hard work in my hometown, and
the festive excitement seems to splash into everyone’ s heart along with the water.
Seeing the boats approach the finish line, everyone’ s face beams with excitement and

pride, making the festival even more memorable.

Hanging mugwort and calamus is another unique local custom. Placing these plants
at the door is not just for decoration but also to ward off evil and bring peace.
Every time I see bundles of green mugwort at the door, I remember what my grandfather
said: “During the Dragon Boat Festival, every household hangs mugwort to wish for
family health and safety.” This tradition embeds cultural meaning deeply into our
daily life.

The Dragon Boat Festival in my hometown is not just a lively celebration, but a
continuation of culture and an emotional bond. Making zongzi brings warmth of home,
watching dragon boat races shows the power of unity, and hanging mugwort teaches the
depth of traditional culture. These customs form an invisible thread linking

generations together, making every Dragon Boat Festival a warm and cherished memory.
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