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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

www. vv99. net



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
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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