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We Celebrated Three Children’ s Days

I have attended Children’s Day at three schools - one in China, two abroad.
Classmates always ask what Children’ s Day is like in other countries, and I count on

my fingers and tell them.

First, Japan. We lived in Tokyo for a year, and that May the pole in our neighbor
Sato’ s yard grew taller day by day, with a big fish at the top, mouth open, swimming
forward; when the wind blew, its belly billowed. Sato told me the black carp was his
father, the red one his mother, and the smallest one him. He said carp leap over the
Dragon Gate, and his father hopes he will be as courageous as a carp. That day their
living room also displayed a full set of samurai armor; Sato put on the helmet and
posed before the mirror, laughing nonstop. Japan’s Boys’ Day is May 5th; Girls’ Day
is March 3rd, when families set up tiered doll stands. Sato’s little sister treasured

those dolls fiercely — whoever touched one had a fight on their hands.

Later we moved to Sweden. In early October our school suddenly buzzed — it was

Boy’ s Day. The boys all wore paper crowns, each teacher handed out a small bag of
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candy, and even the cafeteria added pudding. The girls sat calmly in class — their
big day comes on December 19th, Girl’ s Day. The school’s biggest event that day is
the sixth—-grade girls singing in candle crowns: white gowns, garlands of green
leaves, singing from morning till night. My deskmate is a girl, and she told me that
at home on the morning of December 19th she too wears a crown and serves bread to her
parents. She said it with a proud face, as if it were the most honorable job in the

world.

I never got to see Three Kings’ Day; our Spanish transfer student Carlos told me
about it. He said on the night of January 5th three kings ride camels down the street
and their attendants throw candy into the crowd; when he was little he used to
squeeze into the crowd until his hat was full. He also said well-behaved children
find gifts in their shoes, while in the legend the naughty ones get a bag of coal. I
asked him whether he behaves this year. He thought for a moment and said: candy still

accepted, gifts still collected, coal never seen.

When I finished, a classmate asked: which Children’s Day is the best? I thought a
long time and said, they are all the same. Carp streamers swim, crowns tilt, candy
gets eaten up — but on that day every child in every country looks up and smiles, and

that part is exactly alike.
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