BEERRMIFIE XIROZHAN
www.zhan.com

2015 ££ 2 B 7 H SSAT 815 5{FHEXEHRE :

They was on journey for five days, five hours and five minutes...
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They was on a journey for five days, five hours and five minutes,
which meant nearly six days without attending school and returning her
home. Raylene thought about the worried faces of her teachers and
classmates—did they know she didn’ t want to quit school? Or did her
mother know she was in a different city? Did they call the police and
reported her disappearance? What if they treated her father as a
criminal and sent him to prison? She thought about all these
possibilities, each more horrifying than the other, then she looked down
at her swelling legs, which were caused by the mosquitoes, numerous of
them. But these itching red bites had distracted her from all those
dreadful thoughts. She looked up, and met her father’ s concerning
eyes. It was hard to tell his facial expression from a six-year-old girl’ s
angle, but she had formed an unsuitable maturity which allowed her to
sense other people’ s feelings, even the smallest ones.

“Don’ tworry, papa, they don’ t hurt,” she madealie. “Itis

just that the mosquitos like me too much.”

Martin laughed softly because the intentional humor in her words.

He felt so sorry for bringing his daughter to this city and he couldn’ t
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even afford a decent hotel. And his distant uncle didn’ t allow them to

sleep in his room but let them sleep in a dark basement full of
mosquitos, with the air full of the smell of pickles. It was a rush decision
to come here, obviously, he thought, then he touched her head tenderly
and said, "We would come back tomorrow. I would buy you a beautiful
doll as a compensation.”

Raylene’ s face instantly brightened at the word “doll” and now
she felt all the worries were gone. Martin led Raylene to a big mall and
bought her a very beautiful pink doll, which could close her eyes when
she laid down. Carrying the box, Raylene felt so contented. She wanted
to tell her mom, “See? Papa had bought me such a beautiful doll. He
was not that bad as you had once described.”

On their returning coach, Raylene said, “I missed mom so much,
please don’ t fight with her. I want a whole family, just like others.” It
was the first time she mentioned her mom to her father after he took
her away from the school five days ago.

There was something shinning in Martin’ s eyes. He took Raylene
away because he missed her so much but she didn’ t belong to him
after the divorce. He felt the pain was about to kill him so he took her
away and escaped, but now he understood the pain was mutual—you

could never underestimate what a broken relationship could bring
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about. He gave her a warm hug and murmured, "I will, when we come
back, and I promise.”

Raylene sank into a deep sleep after that on her father’ s knees. In
her beautiful dream, she was playing in a park with her mom and dad,

together.



