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W Williams

In a small, cozy village nestled among
rolling green hills, lived a bright-eyed girl named
Xiao-Mei. Her home was simple, but her heart
was full of warmth. Tonight, her dinner was just

a small bowl of plain white rice, a precious treat.
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Before the sun even peeked over the
mountains, Xiao-Mei was already awake. She
stretched with a big yawn, her small hands
reaching for the sky. A new day of helping her
family was about to begin, full of chores and

adventures.
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Xiao-Mei walked along a narrow dirt path,
her little feet kicking up puffs of dust. The path
led to the vast, green rice paddies where the
villagers worked. She carried an empty basket,

ready to fill it with nature's bounty.
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With nimble fingers, Xiao-Mei carefully
planted tiny rice shoots into the muddy earth.
Each little plant was a promise of food for her
family. She focused hard, her brow furrowed in
concentration as she worked alongside the

grown-ups.
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The sun climbed high, painting the sky with
warm, golden light. It made Xiao-Mei's cheeks
rosy and her brow a little sweaty. She paused to
wipe her face, then took a deep breath, ready to

keep working with a determined smile.
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Soon, it was time to carry the harvest. A
large, woven basket, heavy with fresh
vegetables, was gently placed on Xiao-Mel's
back. The straps felt a bit heavy, but she stood
tall, knowing her efforts helped her family.
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Xiao-Mei walked slowly but steadily, her
small legs carrying the precious load. Every step
was a testament to her strength and courage.
She imagined the delicious meal her family
would share, and that thought made her steps

lighter.
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At the bustling village market, Xiao-Mei
proudly exchanged her basket of vegetables
with a kind vendor. In return, she received a
small bag of precious rice and a few extra treats.

Her eyes sparkled with happiness.
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Back home, the simple meal of rice and

fresh vegetables was shared with her loving

family. Everyone gathered around the low table,
their faces glowing with gratitude and
contentment. It was a feast of love and hard

work.
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As night fell, Xiao-Mei snuggled onto her
humble mat. A soft, warm glow from a small
lantern filled the room. She drifted off to sleep
with a gentle smile, dreaming of a bright new

day and all the possibilities it held.
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