ET=APEHEF

AT KT IR, HE N BRIVNTR A A8 . LR PR AR Mok T, AT B i, A7
HymE N, RERTIES T A8 A NG i8] R4 i, — 5K —skZEL A S B
b )z, BRJEHEALADOALE, ARk

AGERBEIAR, FRRF B EES 7, WeE H . AN Bt B, TS
F A L ARSI R B g TRk M AL, RS2 Za ik 22 i .

WU, BRIASHIT G RN ERR, ANiE T A, KA, T
P FRKUE A T o D ASEREE TR, 8. B B T, SR A,

RyEWiEPUEESRy, LR OGBS T N AR 4k, MR L 5K
W BR . SR ESE, e, RMERIEIMR R HICE . KTFANPESRNT, BAA
P, ABIEBRBIRDR, WIS T AT, N PUR, BT, RXORBRRIA R R
7 PR

BRI, KFHER RSP, WARIE SR fE. FEIE Rt A B H4R, 4T
BOSCEA R . B ERCR AR R, RN IS T — /) A7 AU, XORBRERL
=R T. AAU, b RIS .

JBEFRTRIRRI, BERET NG T, EBRIEL4 /N, b A S oe . AN B R, Aok
REVSANE, ORI w, PME T . WlSH 7y, BN 5L ORI A, 3BT,
Ja AR RTIT ERA RN B 7R,

NSRRI AR AT 7o MBS R2A8 R, AR, ZIMH, IX KRB A IR B A 3
2L T =ABN, 20T BRI, EREEN KPR

IRRIB AN AE SRR = BLEDF B R o W s T g IR S MR B A T 1A%, A
AR BN T /N AR, WIORIOTR, A PAREL ANl fr k.

The Card That Visited Three Backpacks

Xiaoman made five handmade greeting cards for the break—time exchange on June
1st. Every card was her own work, some with pressed leaves, some with drawn cats, and
on the back of each she wrote one sentence for that particular person. She lined them
up by name and slid them into the five small pockets of her backpack divider, one

card per pocket.

But during morning reading, her deskmate Dayu’ s backpack zipper was broken and
hung open. As she passed, Xiaoman helped pull his bag shut, and in doing so pressed
the outermost leaf-card from her own bag into his. She did not notice. That card was

meant for Duoduo in the front row.

When the first class ended, the exchange began. Duoduo came to ask for her card.
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Xiaoman turned out all five pockets, not one missing, yet the leaf-card was gone. The
two of them upended their backpacks, pencils, erasers and candy wrappers covering the

desk. The card was not there.

Dayu slung his bag to go to the playground, and at the door felt something bulge.
He opened the zipper and fished out a card with a leaf on it. It read, Duoduo, I
still remember the half eraser you lent me. Dayu did not know Duoduo’ s handwriting or
Duoduo herself. He turned the card over and added a line, happy Children’s Day, I am

Dayu, and this card just slept in my backpack for one class.

After the second class, Dayu handed the card to the class monitor, not knowing
who Duoduo was. The monitor put it in his own backpack pocket, planning to ask the
teacher after school. On the way the card passed through three classmates’ hands, and
each added a sentence on the back. One said, this card has visited three backpacks.

Another said, then it has traveled more roads than [ have.

Before the last class, the monitor finally found out and returned the card to
Xiaoman to give to Duoduo. Xiaoman took it, about to say sorry, then turned it over
and froze. The back was full of writing, crooked and straight, big and small, seven

lines in all. The last line was Dayu s: it just slept in my backpack for one class.

When Duoduo received the card she froze too. She held it high for the whole class
to see. The teacher said, today this card visited three more backpacks and collected

seven more sentences, making it the farthest—traveled card of all.

That afternoon Xiaoman rearranged the pockets of her divider. She put the leaf-
card alone in the outermost pocket and stuck a piece of tape beside it. From

tomorrow, she decided, every pocket gets its zipper closed, one by one.

www. vv99. net



