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Last week, our school:launched a tree planting activity, calling on students of all grades to
actively participate an it. I jumped at the opportunity.

On Tree Planting Day, we gathered at the school gate and took a coach to the destination. The
teachers first showed us how to plant trees. Then we were divided nto small groups to fulfill our
task. We dug a hole, lay a seedling in 1t and put the soil back before we watered 1t. Finally, we
used some sticks and strings to hold the newly planted tree 1n place.

Tired as I felt, I considered 1t a meaningful activity. I learned an important life lesson: harvest

and comfort can’t coexist. The same 1s true for study.
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Three weeks passed, no reply from LA. My son sighed with disappomtment when caretully
checking the mail box. Seemg his drooping head and gloomy eyes, I couldn’t help blaming myself
for putting my easy trust on a total stranger and expecting him to realize my son's wish. After all.
in recent days no one would like to take the trouble to do this for-an encounter with nothing in
return. We had given up on the star map when a big white envelope marked “U.S.” unexpectedly
recached us one afternoon. Inside the envelope was a small green package and a small note saying,
“Forgive delay. Here’s a map for your son. Kind regards, LA!™

I held the package and the notein my hand, speechless. The whole thing was totally to my
surprise. I had previously thought that an act of kindness from a stranger would not really existed.
However, what 1 was experiencing right now proved that I was wrong. I was deeply ashamed of
myself because I shouldn 't have assumed the driver’s intention to help someone mm need. When my
son saw the star map .1 my hand, his eyes sparkled with great excitement. Seemingly incapable of
contaming his jovy, he hugged me tightly and exclaimed, *I can’t believe, dad, vou did 1t!” I gently

touched his head, explaining, “If you never trust anybody, yvou’ll never find the good man.”™



