LRI R, PEAARRBE

R o BoBIXAWAHREN, SEAEXIL, TR T ZIMIEEHER A ar 45, A
W CHBT) o AR, NEPRIXA AL LA 2], XA B AL

Bk — M, RBORERL — 2RI, TIRE O, BerACE, BB hkE
P B3 b, BERE T R IATPE AL TR M A AN, AR SR L
S AR A I A, e AR, EIRREREE - ES A, S RMEE, iR
FEACHE T HURBISE, EYEE, RMBAME, WA T

—EET N, JACE THVNEE bSO MR R R 0, 20T T RBERI DA, — R IHE SRR
UURE T AR, BRACRE G BN, BX AR R, D AE, B
Ko FRER, AR Rl pRI, RS TT DB, AT, NERE R R R SR K
PR, A DK RIUrEEX)L, 8 EMEEEE R, afE R k.

B AMREE D BB A AR T, (R T, FEANHOESE AT s B AISERL,
ANREE AT O AR Al o FTABSCRE S I . FRBENCIR . WRORHICBES P, IR AE A, AR
CUR AR, IR BRI A KT

P, B BHA NAEEN . BRYIYPIARLEZR T A5 2 7T, I gh 4 e 2y
R HIBIEE R ZIC AW 5E . KB R AMAREZ TGO, BT . BORBPR 1%,
AR I RN —HF, BRARITT AR A

FISAT, SRR R AR R, B (R T) o IRATE T BB —A AR A 50
LRI TN, MR B B, P RIRKN, RER. XU, RECFT.
AR, BAREIEEA BN

PHPEVFE 7o AT A2, shifE X A BN, AR, A BAZ BB A
il ipNe

When You Are Sad, Someone in a Book Is Braver Than You

Hello everyone. I transferred here only this term, and my palms are still sweaty
standing up here. My teacher asked me to recommend a good book, and I want to
recommend Grass House. I will not hide it: in my first weeks at this school, this

book was the one that caught me.

During the first week, I did not say one extra word to anyone. I ate lunch alone,
walked home alone, and at night pulled my new schoolbag’s zipper halfway up, then
down again, as if sulking with it. Our homeroom teacher caught me. She never asked
why I would not talk. In reading class she picked up a book with a thatched house on
its cover and said: starting today, your teacher will read one chapter aloud to you
every day. That first evening, she read the part where Sang Sang turned his shoes

into a dish rack, and the whole class collapsed laughing. I could not help it either.
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The corner of my mouth moved once.

Chapter by chapter, I came to know Du Xiaokang. His family was the richest in
Youmadi, young master of the big red-door courtyard, until one boat sank the family
fortune into the river. He left school and herded ducks with his father in the reed
marsh. On the night of the storm, the ducks scattered, and he chased them alone, his
face covered with water. Later he came back to Youmadi and set up a small stall by
the school gate, white gloves, little porcelain bowls, calling out to classmates one
by one to buy. The book says nobody laughed at him. When I heard that, I buried my

chin in my arms and did not look up for a long time.

Why do I recommend it? Because someone in the book is braver than you. If you
fail a test, Du Xiaokang could not even stay in school. If you have been left out, Du
Xiaokang had even his old friends avoiding him. Yet he still set up his stall, still
called out his prices, still stood with his back straight. Watch him long enough, and

your own small embarrassment starts to look smaller.

I also recommend it because someone in the book is waiting for people. Grandma
Qin sits by the school gate waiting for children to leave school; Teacher Wen Youju
sings in the medicine room, waiting for Sang Sang to finish his bowl. The grown—ups
of Youmadi never rush children to grow up fast. They simply stand by. At this new

school, I would like to stand by you the way the grown—ups of Youmadi do.

Fellow students, if you too have had weeks when you did not want to talk, go read
Grass House. Inside it you will meet a child whose life is harder than yours and who
is braver than you, and he will say to you across the pages: it will be all right,
days get better, look at me. I have taken that sentence. Today, I pass it on to every

one of you here.

My speech is finished. I hope that next term, among the people standing here
recommending books, there will be you, and also new friends I have made. Thank you
all.
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