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After a day’s housework, I felt sore in my arms and shoulders. I read
newspaper and pounded my left shoulder with my right hand while leaning on
the chair. My son was sitting next to me. He was absorbed in the screen of the
TV and never noticed me. I said, “Give me some beats.” He asked, “How
many?” “It’s up to you.” I said angrily. “Okay, fifty, but you have to give me
five dollars.” Then he beat on my shoulder with his fists like beat a drum and
counted, “one, two, three, four, five...” Less than ten seconds, he already beat

fifty times. He stretched out his palm, “five dollars.”



