D_ EEA
Bt ERNESS

@l@ BOYO SOCIAL WELFARE FOUNDATION
mm T G

1121204 RERRBEPEIZEENHZFER
"ERERERY  MEAEEIFWA - ) EARKERE - HAHR—E
TER - BBRZREREENGRN - S5ZERER '8 - MRIZIE - K
BEEEADN 7 - 2T - I - Rz - EFRAMEBRERR - 4 KF
MBTRME EIEMEERE © - FEAR T ERIZLR FRNEE

B FIEAE R FRIR L - B&Haiees - ITERIREE " IRdE (IE ?

HIPREFN -

STER feel shame FAT Aill up E = affordable

AR#/7RE give hint with one’s eye



ﬁ HEEA
B ERENESS

@I@ BOYO SOCIAL WELFARE FOUNDATION
mm T G

W

1121204 RERRBEPHRENIZFSEER

“The restaurant is so nice. There is so much beef in noodles.” The old
man sighed. I couldn’t help but feel a bit of shame. It was just a few pieces
and thin beef. The boy then continued to say, “Dad, you just eat. My bowl is
almost filled up.” “Okay, okay. You eat, too. The beef noodle is actually very
affordable.” The behavior and dialogue between the father and the son made
all of us touched. I didn’t know when my aunt stood by my side and stared at
the father and son quietly. At this time, Zhang came with a plate of beef, and
my aunt gave him a hint with her eye to put the plate on the table of the father
and son. The boy looked up and reminded softly, “You put this on the wrong

table. We didn’t order beef.”



