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The Candy in My Palm

Teachers and classmates, good morning! The title of my speech today is: My Good

Friend.

My good friend is named Li Xiaoyu. She is very thin, always with two braids, and
when she smiles, two dimples appear on her cheeks, as if someone pressed a small pit
into each side of her face with a finger. Her voice is light, and when she calls my

name it sounds like a sparrow hopping along a branch.
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Let me tell you one small thing. In the math midterm last term I got only sixty—
some points. When the paper was handed back, I stared at that number, my eyes burned

hot, and a few drops of water fell on the paper and blurred the red ink.

Li Xiaoyu walked to my desk. She did not say “do not cry,” and she did not say "I
got ninety—some points.” She took a candy from her pocket, unwrapped it, put it into
my palm, and said: “Eat it first. It is sweet.” Then she took a pen, drew a smiley

face on the corner of my test paper, and wrote three words beside it: “Fix it.”

I ate that candy. It was an ordinary fruit candy, yet I remember it as the
sweetest thing I have ever eaten. Looking at the smiley face, I suddenly felt: sixty-—
some points is not the end of the world. There are still many problems I do not

understand, and I can simply fix them.

After that, every lunch break she quizzed me on the multiplication tables. If I
got one wrong, she did not laugh at me. She just tapped the desk with one finger and
said, “Look again.” If I got one right, her two dimples jumped, happier than if she

herself had answered.

She also needs help sometimes. Once she forgot her red pen at home, and the
teacher was having us correct our tests with red pens. I pushed my new red pen over
to her. She used it carefully, and when she gave it back, she had stuck a small star
sticker on the pen cap and said: This is a thank-you mark, sticking it on you. That
star sticker stayed on my pencil case for a whole term, and every time I saw it I
remembered what she had taught me: helping others is not a favor, it is something to

remember for a lifetime.

In the final test I got eighty—some points. I handed my paper to her. She looked

at it, drew another smiley face, and said: “See? You fixed it.”

Classmates, this is my good friend. She never shouts big slogans, and she never
says fine words. She only puts a candy into your palm and draws a smiley face on the

corner of your paper.

I want to treasure Li Xiaoyu, and I want to treasure those two dimples. I hope
you will also treasure the person who hands you a candy when you feel down. That

candy is not expensive, but it can sweeten a whole evening after a gray afternoon.

That is the end of my speech. Thank you all!
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