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The Snowman in the Middle of the Playground

The morning reading class had not ended when the snow stopped. The playground
outside the window was as white as a fresh sheet of paper. Teacher Lin looked up,

looked out, and said: let us go build a snowman. The whole class stood up at once.

Everyone rolled snowballs by themselves. The tall boys rolled the body, bigger
than a desk. The girls rolled the head, round as a big watermelon. The timid ones
were afraid of being hit and ran while hugging their snowballs, dropping snow all the
way. Others went looking for parts: two pieces of coal for eyes, a carrot for a nose,
some branches for hands. When the snowman stood in the middle of the playground, the

whole class jumped and shouted.

But the snowman had no scarf, and his neck was bare. Teacher Lin stood for a
moment, unwound her own gray scarf, rose on her toes and wrapped it around the
snowman. She said: your teacher is not cold today. As the scarf went on, one boy bent

a piece of wire into a curve and pressed it onto the snowman face as a mouth. Nobody
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taught him. He simply felt that a snowman should smile.

From that day the snowman became the friend of the whole class. When the bell
rang for the break, children ran to the playground and circled around him. Some
patted snow onto him, some whispered to him. A girl brought a small broom every day
to sweep the snow off the scarf. A boy had a contest with the snowman to see who
could stand still longer. He gave up after three minutes, while the snowman stood
there the whole day.

Of course the snowman could not talk or move. Yet every child felt that he was

smiling. That curved wire mouth looked the same at everyone.

On the warming days, the snowman grew shorter day by day. Nobody organized it,
yet more and more children went to see him during the breaks. On the last day, only a
pile of snow was left, the scarf spread over it, the coal eyes rolled off to one
side. Everyone stood around, a little quiet. Teacher Lin said: next winter we will
build another one. The boy who made the curved mouth said: it will still be him.

Everyone nodded.

At the end of school the playground was empty. The pile of snow was shrinking,
but where it had stood, the ground kept rings of footprints pressed by the children,

ring after ring, like the laugh lines of a smile.
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