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What is there in the front?
Chapter two

You never think it is 21st century if you see this village. In this dim house, all the furniture can be called “antique”. The people live the savage life. It is rather a cave than a house, which is only 10 meters’ squire.  Prehistorically, there is a chair in the middle of the room. The cook lays on it with two inches if dusk. The reason I say it is prehistorical way of living is there is no electric home appliance. The only extravagance is a broken radio because of having no battery.
“The dinner is ready!” Ma’s voice came into Lotus ears, which like the sound of broking ice in the wintery river.

“Potatoes again! I am nearly dying of malnutrition.” Er Mao grumbled.
Er Mao is the smallest child in this family. His eyes are very dark brown and there is a hint of brown pigment in his eye balls.
He is one of the naughtiest boys in the village. There is always something fishy in his eyes. He is always stealing. The chicken is his targets. He likes to bully the younger child, for it will give him a sense of fulfillment. Pa always gives him a good beat, but is useless. Each time Pa threat to whip Er Mao, he will cry hysterically, and shout“ it isn’t my fault to be born”
These words deeply touch his sister Lotus’ mind. Lotus is only eleven years old. But she seems premature to her appearance. She is pale and gentle. Her slender body drags her beautiful feet. She likes peering the dawn from the door thinking mystic life. She will sigh when she see the hard working people. In others’ eyes, she is just like an angle, for she keeps her nose straight when others down and out.

To her the most precious thing is a pencil. Remembering last donation, all she asked for was a pencil. Everyday, she fondled it for a long time, and reluctant to let it go. What is there in the front? She thought.

“I am glad that we still have potatoes to eat” said Lotus,“we are luckier than Li Ma. She has already starved for two days.”
“That is none of my business.” Er Mao muttered. He never admitted he is wrong. It is really none of his business.

“A seed of sin” Ma sighed.

Seeing that, Lotus felt her heart ach

Tears are in her eyes. 
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