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One day, when I was going to walk into the library, I saw that boy
again. He was leaning against a pillar in front of the library as though he
was waiting for me. I could not help mumbling to myself, “What on earth
is he? Why is he always here?”

To my surprise, he heard and answered me, “Professor, do you want to
know who I am? Please follow me into the library and I would tell you who
[am.”

I was stunned to hear him answer me in Chinese. Even though I had
seen him quite often before, I had never talked with him. Neither did I

know that he could speak Chinese. As he was answering me, he was taking

me to a computer which was provided for searching information.



