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I Want to Say Sorry to Lei Lei

When I reached the chapter of Bald Crane in Grass House, I read very slowly,
because every page felt like turning over my own old debts. Bald Crane has no hair,
the whole school laughs at him and gives him nicknames. That is a thing I did myself

in Grade Two.

In the summer of Grade Two, Lei Lei in our class had a scalp rash, and the doctor
told him to shave his head. He came to school in a white cap, bare underneath. I was
the first to nickname him Bald Eagle. I also imitated his walk, arms pinned to his
sides, waddling, and a ring of children cracked up. Lei Lei never scolded me. He
pressed his cap down, and after that he stopped bringing lunch into the classroom,

sitting alone on the corridor steps to eat.

www. vv99. net



In the book, when Bald Crane is mocked, what I actually see is the back of Lei
Lei sitting on those steps. In the book, when the cap hangs on the flagpole and the
whole school looks up, what comes back is the cap of Lei Lei blown crooked by the
wind, him holding it down while a circle of children laughed around him. My laughter
back then, I now know, hung on the head of someone else just like that cap on the

flagpole.

In the second half of the book, Bald Crane plays the soldier with the shaved
head, wins honor for the school, and the whole school applauds him. Reading that, I
suddenly wanted badly to say one thing to Lei Lei. But Lei Lei transferred to another
city at the start of Grade Three, and I never even said sorry. For days I dreamed of

Bald Crane on the stage, and in the seats below sat the us of Grade Two.

Later my mother said the mother of Lei Lei is still in the neighborhood group
chat, and she could ask for an address for me. I wrote a letter half a page long,
putting in the nickname, the imitation walk, the corridor steps, and at the end:
sorry, I think of you every day while reading Bald Crane. My mother sent the letter
to the mother of Lei Lei.

A week later the reply came, one line, typed by the mother of Lei Lei at his
dictation: forgot it long ago, just do not be like that again. I stared at that line
for a long time, one part of my chest loosening and one part sinking. It loosened
because Lei Lei held no grudge; it sank because his casual little line showed me how

wrong [ had been.

Now I keep that letter under the 1id of my pencil case. I tell the story of Bald
Crane to my deskmate, the cap on the flagpole, the performance that won honor. My
deskmate asks whether I will still laugh at people. I say no, the flaws of others are
not jokes. If I ever laugh by accident, I will say sorry right away, say it early,

and not wait for a transfer.

www. vv99. net



