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Dong, dong, dong. The bell was ringing, and the ceremony was to start. |
looked at the sky outside. It was cloudy. | suddenly wondered whether my
father would unexpectedly get out of bed and send me a colorful jacket. | also
wondered when my father could recover from his illness and why my
mother’s eyes were so red and swollen this morning. The pomegranate and
oleander were not fertilized by my father this year. He was so concerned
about my uncle killed by the Japanese that he vomited blood. When May
arrived, the pomegranate flowers were not so red and large as before. If
autumn comes, would my father buy a lot of chrysanthemums to put in our

yard, under the eave and on the flower racks in our living room?



How my father liked flowers.



