FHRE, —HRBE

RS IR, 8 eE IR B SR SCHGATR .

SCHA IR R, PR A 2B Sk, BRI G A B —— e TR s A AR IR I 2R
VG, e i N 7R UGS BT AR .

Ber 2B uoRm, RMEBOK T o R AN, 3T HUFBR B, RS f M2
IR T, SKHEAR, W BOE R N i BRI

H HASR BB, B2 1o FhI M~ . S T ek, flnl
B, e Lk T Eak, ACRBBRANINE k.

AT IRBSEA N 8L, I SRR AR S5 RSB RS A BRIP4 3R, e AE
Fadt b A2 Be s, Bl TSR —BURIE. | 3R 1, IR ERE s 74K

EREE TR, B T AP LA, AR B OREER . O R BAME H A, A
3. SHRINY, RS AR, b A SR AN = RUK R T, A
Bl TUREWB, AKSEyad BT . | WACEWSERF T, 2 RIS 40Xt

XLEE NG RERIE DR B, R PRAGR A AT UREERE, AN EnE, 2 %
FE A E AR T o

AT NI N R KRR & S AT 05, SO A I VR YR A B, 24
SRR IS, K ORI T . — KT AN, SIS RERRA T4

24T, A RO : (R AR R B3, T T AJUIs— BB i) T80 T 1 1 4 BE A s
23 TR, BEAMOIRE U Al . SHESARNAL SAEIREEITE.

L ipNe 4!
Half an Eraser and One Piece of Chalk

Hello, everyone! Before I begin, please take a look at your pencil case and your
desk.

The eraser in the pencil case, the stub of chalk in the desk drawer, the box of
white chalk in front of the blackboard — they are the most ordinary things in the

classroom, yet they remember every help that was passed into our hands.

Once during a math exam, my pen ran out of ink. Without a word, my deskmate broke
a new eraser in half and pushed it over together with a spare pen. He did not even

look up, as if it were the most natural thing in the world.

On duty day, I was cleaning the blackboard when the chalk holder went empty. Zhou

Yang, who was sweeping nearby, put down his broom and ran all the way to the supply
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room, coming back with a whole box of chalk. His shirt was covered with a layer of

white powder, and he laughed at himself for looking like a little old man.

Another time I could not solve a word problem and kept pulling at my hair. The
classmate beside me did not copy the answer for me. He drew a line—segment diagram on
my draft paper and said, “Work out this part yourself.” I worked it out, and that
knowledge has stayed with me until today.

Once during a dictation of new characters, 1 got several wrong and stayed after
school to write them again. Only me and two students on duty were left in the
classroom, and no one hurried me. Zhou Yang lined up the characters I had written
wrong and let me find the pattern myself: all three characters with the water radical
were wrong. He said, “See that? Every water-radical character fell in the same

place.” T went over the radicals myself, and the next day my dictation was perfect.

These things are small enough to fit inside an eraser, yet every one of them is
warm. Friendship is like that — it does not shout. It simply stays quietly at your

side.

But some people trample on these small things: giving classmates ugly nicknames,
telling the little secret of a friend to the whole class, promising to wait at the
school gate after school and running off first. A little tree that was growing well

had its roots shaken loose just like that.

Everyone, let us start today: return the borrowed eraser, and if it breaks, give
back a new one; keep the promise made at the school gate; when a classmate helps you,
look into his eyes and say thank you. Cherish the friends around you, starting from

half an eraser.

Thank you, everyone!
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