LONELY AT A TEARY NIGHT 

     Three years ago, when I was studying in a junior Middle School, I

Was always proud of my study. And all around me were beautiful flowers and applause. But it didn’t last long. My study in senior high school was no longer as good as before.

   In the past two years, failures went with me all the time. At that time, I had nearly lost heart. Everything changed just about one thing, which happened not long before.

   Once, I failed in an exam once more. Ready to accept any punishment, I walked alone on my way home hesitantly. Nobody can imagine how scared I was.

   There was about five or six meters far from my home when I came across my mother who was just off duty. I didn’t dare to tell her what had happened.

   You know it was a hard time that I had supper with my parents without saying any words. After meal, I couldn’t help crying. They were both astonished and asked what was the matter. I told the fact to them in tears. To my surprise, they said nothing instead of blaming me.

After the meal, the room was deadly silent. I sat at the table with a pen in hand, looking at the paper but not knowing what to write.

 One minute, two minutes, three minutes … I dare not take a deep breath. About half an hour later , my dad came to me saying：“Your mother and I tried our best to offer your education. And how will you make use of the chance is merely your own matter. After all, the life in future depends on your ability.”

Hearing these words, my face had already full of tears. He was about to go to the sitting room when he turned back :“Don’t think of the exam tonight . Just move out of the shadow and set your sights on the life of future. Do remember ‘better late than never”
 The night was very dark and the wind outside was blowing fiercely. I lay on the bed awake, tasting my father’s words and the reasons of failure.

 The moonshine got into my bedroom.

 I looked up to the dark night sky. It seemed as if the stars were smiling to me. Suddenly, I reminded that some famous people such as Tong dizhou had the same history as mine. Then, I was determined to move out of the shadows and pursue my dream again. 

 Looking at the moon, I learnt what really mattered was what I thought of myself. As long as I believe myself, I will achieve the success one day.

 That night was lonely and teary, but from then on I picked up my confidence once more.

 “ Cheer up! Where there is a will, there is a way!” I said to myself. 

 Now, I will follow my belief to study harder and insist, “Man proposes, god dispose.”

