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Little Secrets on the Way Home

Today after school, I was carrying my backpack and thinking about homework.
Suddenly, I saw Dad waiting for me at the school gate. He was holding a bottle of
water and waving with a smile. I ran to him, and he bent down, gently patting my

shoulder. At that moment, all my fatigue vanished.

On the way home, we chatted while walking. I told Dad about funny events at
school today and some small difficulties I faced. He listened attentively, nodding
occasionally, and joking sometimes to make me relax. He also reminded me not to
forget the homework for tomorrow. Looking at his profile, I felt a strong sense of

safety and reliance.

At home, Dad helped me organize my backpack and placed today’ s homework on the
desk. He sat with me to check my assignments. Sometimes I make mistakes, but he
patiently explains until I understand. Even though he is busy, he always finds time

for me, teaching me study tips and life lessons.

During dinner, we talked about school and family events. Dad would sometimes
imitate a teacher’ s lecture, making me laugh out loud. I realized that these small

moments spent with the people I love most are my most treasured memories.

Today’ s walk home after school made me understand that a family’ s presence is

not only physical but also emotional. No matter how busy, sharing daily life with
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them is the warmest moment in life.
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