The Little Girl from Beijing
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In the heart of the bustling city of Beijing, a
bright-eyed little girl named Mei Mei lived in a
cozy traditional home. Her days were filled with
the warm hugs and joyful stories of her loving

grandmother.
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Every morning, the kitchen transformed into
a magical place filled with the delicious aromas
of steaming buns, warm soy milk, and fresh
dumplings. Mei Mei happily devoured her
favorite thick noodles covered in rich, savory

sauce, getting it all over her cheeks.
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With her bright red backpack slung over her
shoulders, Mei Mei happily walked to school
every day. She loved drawing colorful pictures,
singing cheerful songs, and playing tag with her

friends in the courtyard.
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One afternoon, as the final school bell rang,
Mei Mei accidentally followed a group of older
children through the wrong gate. Instead of the
familiar path home, she found herself walking
toward a noisy, unfamiliar street packed with

bicycles and cars.
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Looking around, Mei Mei realized the cozy
alleyways she knew had vanished, replaced by
strange buildings and rushing strangers. Her
heart began to beat fast in her chest as she
whispered for her grandmother, but there was

NO anSWwWer.
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Standing bravely near a small steamed bun
shop, Mei Mei remembered her grandmother's
wise words to always stay in one safe place if
she ever got lost. She tightly gripped the straps
of her red backpack and planted her feet firmly

on the sidewalk, waiting patiently.
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Back at home, Grandma grew deeply
worried when Mei Mei didn't arrive on time,
prompting Grandpa to quickly lace up his shoes.
He rushed through the neighborhood, asking
teachers, guards, and neighbors while calling

out Mei Mei's name into the wind.
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After an hour of searching through the
winding hutongs, Grandpa turned a sharp
corner by a steamed bun shop and spotted a
familiar red backpack. Mei Mei was standing

perfectly still, just as she had been told to do.
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Mei Mei looked up to see Grandpa running
toward her, and she flew into his arms for a
tight, comforting embrace. As she shed a few
tears of relief, Grandpa praised her for being so

incredibly smart and brave by staying in one
place.
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That evening, the family was safely reunited
in their warm kitchen over a big bowl of
comforting zhajiangmian noodles. Smiling
through her exhaustion, Mei Mei proudly
declared herself a strong Beijing girl, surrounded

by the laughter and love of her grandparents.
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