GFBE IR B T AR

B3N 2w E HOR I I, RS PE B FUAR P T R ok BT RIS, KON AL, 4
R HISEA SR EOIR B R R s B Rl T b o BRGSARBAE AR, AR RAR
XFRBCAIABR) IR T 7 o WMVRRIRA B RIS A R B A, nefE o BT

TR R

KBNS, ARA R IIRE LUAE 008 . JRBA SNl U abdk i 75 & 0 f A 3K
IENE R gERGE 5. IRl AT A QB RS, Al s I T AT, 24k,
A PAGEAARIB AV SRR S IO, FERE RS, JFORT N EEH RN AN

AL DV AELZDAT I URD Rl AR URAR: BFAHR . MHBHRAE BB H 7 3, BTk
BTSNV AR BRAE T AR AR AL L A R B AN AT DO AR R, AR REAN S RNE, PRl
AU, R AE B FRER NI 45 T

MR BE Rz T /G, AL AL A 5 MIXBOGMINK, RELUEest, MR, 1t
WA AINILS . JAGE A i BN RS H FER I Z0R, HRRT, BA AT
R LGN /IME LS AU AR T SO e PRt He b AN Rl (A7 AE

PIFRIIRF IR, WX AR KA — KR T AP RE MR T A4, s S R
CRIRF, AR BN BRI . VPRSI Sk ML, VP IRIIR SR
WEEE O, HIENE, HEMRERUITIE T B SRR SR 4 AU,

WARMPRA NS, FAEIRKEUER S URR. A BN, BB R MR A) 50—
B gk mie TR

The Evening Breeze Spoke for Me

When I walked out of the office this evening, the sky had already darkened faster
than I expected. The streetlights had just turned on, and the breeze carried a light
chill as it brushed past me. Somehow, it touched the softest place in my heart, and I
suddenly thought of you—of that simple line you said to me: “Don’ t work too
hard. ” Maybe you didn’ t realize how much it meant, but it stayed with me the whole

day.

The walk home wasn’ t long, yet my steps felt slower than usual. I didn’ t wear
my earphones. [ simply let the sounds of the city surround me while the wind circled
around my ears. You once told me I push myself too much. The truth is, I’ ve just
grown used to carrying things alone. But today, when I remembered your offhand care,

I realized there’ s someone willing to see my exhaustion.

As I waited for the traffic light to change, I wished I could tell you: thank
you. Thank you for placing a small light in my ordinary days, giving me a gap to

breathe amid all the busyness and confusion. You may never know that your casual
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words gave me strength exactly when I needed it most.

I ate a simple dinner, but my heart felt fuller than my stomach. Writing this
now, freshly showered and sitting by the bed under warm light, I recall how I once
felt life was repetitive and dull. But recently, I’ ve begun to notice the tiny,
sincere warmths around me that quietly shape my days. And you are one of the most

special parts of that warmth.

I’ m starting to look forward to tomorrow, and I’ m gaining a little courage for
the future. Not because you solved anything for me, but because you helped me realize
that certain kinds of warmth can truly take root in the heart. I may still push
forward too hard, and I may still doubt myself at times, but remembering your gentle

tone makes the nights feel less lonely.

If T ever get the chance, I want to tell you all this in person. I hope that when
that day comes, I can give you a little warmth of my own, just like the care you gave

me today.
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