AR &

RGN JLHEH, N AR T AR PR A [ RS IA, W  , B
FEU 1AL, AR E I Lk

2L D SERN B ARG . B AL — A, AR A e A S R R .
Yl ZAUIACR AT IR, R, i EBOGREIRE TE ws, EAHEL RN, AT
BN, BAENE EAERE: THEBOSGE, RS8R E TR TF, BT IS

DS H SRR 7o AR ZLHEI— B AL, BABOR T 2 N KAE RS 25 /b S BRI 227, A
AT IRk b, BRDEARMA s m TV BoL IR T 238 S T, s R e
R T RS

ANBACG b AE /N LB, 53 BB, BAHGEE R ko KBAAHE 3 03 5 A1 BT A 5
K, AT R, BMEERN - FER ZUE BT, BN B A E IR T, SRR
AR, AT EADEEII: ERIEAR, ARG, BRI, PR .

RERNREE ., WEN A S, AR EEAZE, WA KA. A TREASAERM,
FE BRI IZ SRR B k. HE S, ZNAURE, L. SEgn e sHHE Y A S ABUK
R, PR T LELLSUN W . L0 AE R, SRR, R U, M
IWH, B T ASRE T .

SN T, AR B AT ZE. AR bl — B b E R WEmME, R
UNAREEC S W 3% N

ANTILE R TR R SRR R, X RARRT, 1 WARIE,
W2 7 M, LRZ T 0 H O TS,

The Story of the Red Scarf

Every year on June 1st, first and second graders face a big event: joining the
Chinese Young Pioneers and receiving the red scarf. To understand this scarf, we

first need to know where it comes from.

The red scarf is the symbol of a Young Pioneer. It is one corner of a red flag,
and its red color was dyed by the struggle of the revolutionary elders. The older
generation often says the red scarf stands for the honor of the revolution: wear it,
and be brave and honest like the elders, love the country, and care about others. The
words sound big, but they land on small things clearly: stand straight when the flag

rises, lend a hand when a classmate falls, and keep the promises you make.

The Pioneers have their own emblems. The team flag is a red flag with a five-

pointed star; the team badge shows a star, a torch, and a ribbon bearing the team s
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name; the team salute raises the right hand, five fingers together, above the head,
meaning the people’s interests come above all. When saluting, the hand must go above

the head with the arm straight — the proudest pose a child can strike.

The admission ceremony is usually held around June 1st. Classes line up on the
playground, the team flag marching at the front. The instructor reads out the names
of new members, and each name is answered with a Here from the ranks. Older members
step forward, fold the red scarf neatly, pass it around the new member’ s collar, and
tie the knot. The knot has its rules: left tip over right tip, right tip around once,
and the tip pulled through the loop — flat and tidy.

The most important part is the oath. The lead recites line by line, and the new
members clench their right fists and answer aloud, fist raised beside the ear, voices
rolling across the playground. After the oath, an older member speaks — that is the
message of good wishes. A senior talks about how nervous they were on their own
admission day, and what they learned after wearing the scarf for years: the red scarf
is not a decoration but a reminder — to keep your word, do things earnestly, and get

up without crying when you fall.

When the ceremony breaks up, children look down at the red on their chests. Some
never let it tilt the whole way home. Moms take photos, calling out little pioneer,

and the child straightens up even more.

So June 1st gains another layer of meaning: for the younger children, the day is
not only about watching shows. Starting today, a corner of the red flag rests on

their chest, and a new name rests in their heart — Young Pioneer.
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Today I Am a Young Pioneer

On the morning of June 1st, Mom turned up my school uniform collar twice, saying

the collar must be spotless today, because the red scarf is coming.

Classes lined up on the playground, the team flag at the front. The flag is red
with a five-pointed star. Our teacher once said the team badge bears a star and a
torch: the star stands for the leadership of the Communist Party of China, the torch
for light. I stared at the flag until my neck grew sore.

The instructor read the list of new members. My name was in the middle; when it
was called I shouted Here, louder than I expected. The classmate beside me laughed,

and I laughed too. My heart beat like a drumstick was at work.

A girl from sixth grade walked over with a red scarf in her hands. She first
folded it flat, passed it around my collar, laid the left tip over the right, wound
the right tip around once, pulled the tip through the loop, and tugged — the knot sat
perfectly straight. She whispered: don’t let it tilt. I nodded and did not dare touch
my chest.

While tying it, the girl said one thing: the red scarf is one corner of the red
flag, and its red was dyed by the struggle of the revolutionary elders. I did not
fully understand then. During the oath I think I understood a little — the lead
recited a line, we repeated it, right fist clenched beside the ear, palm all sweat.
When we reached fight for the cause of communism, my voice was the loudest, because I

had practiced those last words all evening.

After the oath, the same girl returned to the stage to speak for the older

members. She said she had been nervous at her own admission too, and had worn her
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scarf backwards for three days before noticing; she said the red scarf is not about
looking good — it is a reminder: keep your word, take duty duty seriously, help
classmates in trouble. She said: we wear the same red, and from today you are its

guardians too.

Back in the classroom after the ceremony, my deskmate leaned in to examine my
knot and said it was perfectly flat. I said the sister from sixth grade had tied it -

she has been tying knots for years.

After school I went home, untied the scarf, spread it flat on the desk and looked
at it over and over. Mom wanted to take my photo, so I straightened my collar once
more. In the photo that person sits ramrod straight, and the red on the chest lies

perfectly smooth.

Before bed I thought: from today, the shout I gave, the fist I raised, this

corner of red on my chest — all of them are my own business now.
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Watching Our Children Join the Pioneers from Below the

Stage

Along the playground on June 1st stood a row of parents holding up their phones.
Our children are in first or second grade, joining the Pioneers today, and we took
half a day off work to watch.

Before the ceremony began, parents quietly compared notes: what exactly is the
red scarf? One parent said they had worn one as a child too — the red scarf is one
corner of the red flag, and its red was dyed by the struggle of the revolutionary
elders. The sentence passed from our parents’ mouths into ours with almost no change.
The team flag is a red flag with a five—pointed star; the team badge bears a star and
a torch - the torch stands for light, the star for the leadership of the Communist
Party of China. Such knowledge goes unused on ordinary days, yet on ceremony day

everyone can recite a line or two.

The instructor read the list while older members tied scarves on the new ones.
Left tip over right tip, right tip around once, tip pulled through the loop - the
sixth graders on stage worked with practiced ease, while down here we remembered our
own clumsy hands at their age. Whether the knot sat flat mattered more to us parents

than to the children; we itched to go up and help.

At the oath the whole ground fell quiet. The lead recited a line, and the new
members repeated it with their right fists clenched. The fists stayed raised beside
their ears, palms sweating, none lowering. We adults stood in the sun and watched
dozens of small fists go up, the voices rolling from one end of the playground to the
other. When it reached fight for the cause of communism, some parents mouthed along,

hoarse—-voiced without noticing.

The message from the older members was delivered by a senior student. Today s
children speak with ease: the red scarf is not a decoration but a reminder — keep
your word, help classmates in trouble. We listened from below the stage, each running

the words through our own minds: these lines, adults should hear too.

One detail before the crowd dispersed: the children bent their heads on their own
to check the knots on their chests, and whoever’ s knot tilted, the child next to it
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reached over and retied it. No one directed, no one hurried. The knot—tying hands the

older members passed down spread among the children just like that.

When it ended, the children ran to us, a corner of red flat on their chests. Our
phones filled with dozens of photos, every one the same pose: backs ramrod straight.
One parent crouched to straighten her child s knot and said don’t let it tilt — not

one word different from what our own mothers once told us.

The admission ceremony on June 1st is a lifelong memory for the children and a
relay race for us adults. The red scarf travels from the chest of one generation to
the chest of the next: the story unchanged, the oath unchanged, the message
unchanged. What has changed is that the children have grown taller, stand straighter,
and from today carry a corner of the red flag on their chests and a new name in their

hearts: Young Pioneer.
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