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Han Xiao’ s Card Trick

Han Xiao practiced his card trick for two weeks for the class party. He brought
an old deck from home, its corners worn round. He rehearsed facing the living—room
sofa with his dad as the audience, while his mom shouted from the kitchen through the
door: Don’ t perform to your dad — he knows nothing; perform to the dishes. He ignored

her and kept practicing. In two weeks he moved the same six of hearts from the top of
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the deck to the bottom over three hundred times; with his eyes shut he could feel
that card s fuzzy edge.

On party day, the blackboard on the back wall carried painted pennants and six
big characters: Happy Children’s Day. Han Xiao went on third. He wore a suit jacket
that didn’t fit — his father’s — sleeves hanging a good inch too long, which he
rolled up into three bands. When the host read his name, he stood up clutching the
deck. The aisle was narrow; his bag strap snagged his deskmate’ s pencil case, which
crashed to the floor. The class laughed, he laughed, stuffed it back under the desk,

and walked on.

The first trick went smoothly. A spectator picked a card freely, memorized it,
pushed it back into the deck:; he shuffled, cut, then spread the cards face—up across
the desk — the six of hearts at the far left, the chosen card at the far right. He
flipped the far-right card, and the class went oh. The second trick also worked: he
placed cards into his hat, said abracadabra, and the cards inside turned into a stiff
paper square with a smiley face — palmed in his sleeve beforehand. He had drilled

that one the most, so he did it fastest, fast as if racing a clock.

The third trick fell apart. He was supposed to move the six of hearts from his
left hand to his right. Left hand clenched, right hand slapped it, he opened the left
hand — no six of hearts. He opened the right hand — no six of hearts either. The card
had slid onto the desk while he gripped the deck; nobody saw it, least of all him. He
stood on the platform with both hands open. The classroom went quiet. In those
seconds he heard his own heartbeat, and heard someone in the back row whisper: It

failed. His throat went dry. He closed his hands, opened them again — still nothing.

Then Han Xiao did something nobody expected. He bent down, flipped his jacket
hem, and fishing out the six of hearts from his trouser pocket — actually it wasn’t
in his pocket; bending, his eye caught the card on the desk and he snatched it up -
held it over his head and shouted: It was hiding in my pocket! The class collapsed
laughing; even the homeroom teacher was pounding the desk at the back. Riding the
wave of laughter he slid the card back into the deck and ran the trick again, this
time smooth as water; when the six of hearts surfaced, applause and laughter burst

together.

Bowing on his way off, one of his three sleeve rolls came undone, and a fruit
drop fell out of his hat — a prop from the trick — rolling twice before stopping in
the aisle. A girl in the front row picked it up, unwrapped it, ate it, and said: This
trick produced candy. Han Xiao heard him from down the aisle and waved: That’s a

freebie.

After the party nobody remembered the card that slid onto the desk. Everyone
remembered the six of hearts in the pocket, the candy in the hat, the three rolled-up
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sleeves. Going home, Han Xiao told his mom the trick had failed. She asked why the
audience was laughing then. He said: laughing means it worked. She said: well, your
trick even produces candy — better than your dad s deck. He put the worn—cornered

deck into a drawer, the six of hearts on top.
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