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Your Da Da told me the story of your violin. That night when
they bought the violin, you had fallen asleep. They were afraid that
you would get up, so they turned off the light and put the violin
beside your bed. You were such a little cleverness; you saw the violin,
but you didn’t make a noise. After your mother and Da Da went to
bed, you sneaked up and touched your treasure. Later, they
intervened you, and then you obediently took the violin to your bed
and slept with it. They also said that you liked to take a short stick to
stand on the table and imitate the director, and your serious look
often made everyone there laugh. There were still a lot of interesting

things. Your Da Da remembered them clearly and told me.



