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On a Rainy Night, Totoro Lent Me His Umbrella

Dear teachers, dear classmates: hello everyone! Today I really want to share with

you my favorite film. It is called My Neighbor Totoro.

This film has no great villain and no big battle. It tells of two sisters who
move to the countryside with their father and meet the fluffy Totoro in an old house.
My favorite scene is the bus stop on a rainy night. Dark falls, rain pours down, and
little Satsuki stands alone on the platform waiting for Father, shrinking her neck
against the cold. Just then, Totoro quietly comes to stand beside her, also tilting
his head up to watch the rain. Satsuki lends him her umbrella. Totoro is overjoyed.
Raindrops drum on the umbrella, and he listens as if enchanted, opening his huge
mouth in a roaring laugh. In that moment I could not help laughing on my sofa, and

while laughing, my heart turned warm, like drinking a cup of hot cocoa.

What I love is not only that scene, but what the film taught me. Totoro cannot
speak, yet when Satsuki is worried, he carries the sisters up into the sky on a

spinning top to see the ripened rice fields; when little Mei gets lost, he has the
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Catbus search the whole world for her. So the best friend does not have to say much.
He stands quietly beside you when you need him, and watches the rain overhead

together with you.

This film also reminds me of my deskmate. Once I forgot my watercolor pens and
was about to cry from worry. He said nothing, just pushed his pencil case over to me
with all the pens facing my side. He is just like the Totoro who lends his umbrella!
Since then I have been learning to be a Totoro too: when a classmate forgets his
eraser, 1 break mine in half for him; on rainy days I share one umbrella with a

classmate who has none, and the umbrella always tilts toward his side.

Classmates, if you have not seen My Neighbor Totoro yet, ask your parents to
watch it with you this weekend. After watching, you will find that warmth spreads:
Totoro lent his umbrella to Satsuki, Satsuki left her warmth in the countryside, and
we can leave this warmth in our class. May everyone in our class own an umbrella

worth lending, and may everyone meet their own Totoro!

That ends my sharing. Thank you all!

www. vv99. net



