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The frightened little girl had a deep look at her and ran away. She never
appeared from then on. Time flies. Ten years passed by unknowingly, and she
had forgotten about that. She still lives here and leads a peaceful life. There
was a knock on the door at noon one day. When she opened the door, she saw
a young and beautiful strange girl who had a smile on her face and a heap of
gifts in her hands. “Who are you looking for?” She asked in confusion. Yet
the girl just said a lot excitedly. From the girl’s narrative, she suddenly
realized that she was the little girl who stole the book that year. Ten years
later, she had successfully graduated from college, and now she came to visit

her particularly.



