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Half an Eraser and a Whole Song

On June 1st every child in the class got a gift box. Shitou’ s box was wrapped in
cow—print paper. He shook it by his ear and heard a rustle, like a pocket of small
stones. He wanted to open it at once, but the teacher said, gifts open in music

class, so it counts as a gift the whole class shares.

In music class the teacher beat a drum and the children passed the boxes from
hand to hand. When the drum stopped, the child holding a box opened it for everyone.
The first was Xiaohu, inside was a whistle, he blew three notes and the class learned
to call like birds. The second was Lanuo, inside was a jump rope, and everyone took a

turn jumping.

The drum beat again and the boxes moved on. It stopped, and the box landed in
Shitou’ s hands. He was about to open it when the teacher said, time is up, we

continue next class. Shitou held the box a long time and never got his turn.
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After class Shitou put the closed box at the bottom of his desk. His deskmate
Tiantian saw it, opened her own box, took out a strawberry—shaped pink eraser, broke
it in half down the middle, and pushed one half over. She said, here, this half is

yours, now you have a present too.

Shitou kept the half eraser in the corner of his desk, unable to bear using it.
It smelled faintly of strawberry, and the smell reminded him of the box he had not

opened.

The next morning Shitou carried his gift box to school and set it on Tiantian s
desk. He said, you open it, we share. Tiantian said, why, you missed your turn
yesterday. Shitou said, that is exactly why I open it today, half is yours and half

is mine.

Inside was a harmonica with seven little white keys. Tiantian pressed one and it
sounded do. Shitou pressed another and it sounded mi. They pressed together, and the

sound was small, like a song running around the classroom.

Later, whenever music class passed the boxes, the children beat the drum more
slowly, as if hoping it would stop in Shitou’ s hands. His harmonica played Twinkle
Twinkle Little Star bit by bit, and he always started on mi, because that was the

note Tiantian heard first.
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