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An Alternative Expression for Hoppiness is
“Being Content With What You Hove”
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Throughout our whole life, we are constantly searching for
happiness — from the moment we are born, to the times in our
lives spent engaged in study, work or getting married, until we
are old. We live our lives without knowing that the so-called
"happiness" is already around us, caring for us quietly. We
are constantly yearning for the towering skyscrapers in the
far distance and forgetting about the fact that being in a small

courtyard is where care-free people like us best fit in.

Ever since | became a public servant, for most of this time,
| have been tied to a necktie called "work" , so tightly that |
could barely breathe. However, | always manage to take a
rest from my work occasionally, and observe quietly and listen
to the sounds made by the world around me. | remember one
time, on my way to a preparatory meeting for a fishermen's
seminar, in order to show my appreciation for the service car
accompanying us the whole day, my coworker and | decided
to go to a gas station and gave it an "all —you- can —eat for 95"
gasoline. In addition, in order to show our understanding of
the fact that the service car gets dirty all over, we decided to
accompany it while it got its relaxing bubble bath. But when
the bubble bath was only half done, just when we started
to complain about how tiring that day's work was, bubbles
completely covered the windshield window in front of us started

to be washed sideways like an opening curtain on a stage ---

Standing outside the opening curtain was a man soaking
wet, with a scraper in his hand. The thick glasses he wore
made him look somewhat tired. His body was covered by a
thick layer of oil residue, but somehow | just knew that he
continued to wipe dry each and every car with a high spirit.
Suddenly, an expression in his eye flashed in front of me and
| remembered who he was. He was my classmate "A-Xiong".
| remembered that when we were classmates, A-Xiong was
always top of the class. Ever since | met him, he was always
competing with others academically. He would get extremely
upset if he didn't score as well as he had done previously.
Now, come to think of it, | guessed it had something to do with
his parents' being very strict with him. After graduation, we
went our separate ways to pursue our own careers---. Now,
however, seeing A-Xiong, who once excelled in behavior
and academic performance, washing cars for others, despite
the fact that | really wanted to say hello to him, | was more
concerned about whether or not | would hurt his feelings.
While | was still hesitating, he said to me,"Aren't you A-Zhe?
It's me, A-Xiong. Do you remember me?”

Thanks to his greeting, | was able to break off from my

internal struggle---. Thus, while the car was being washed,

A-Xiong and | started to catch up and talk about the old times.
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It turned out that after graduation, A-Xiong who planned to
further his study, chose to shoulder the responsibilities of bring
home the bacon instead. He said, " At first, it was really hard for
me. | used to wash more than 100 cars every day. It was even
harder when a cold front passed . My hands would become so
cold that | couldn’ t feel a thing at all. Sometimes, | couldn't even
close my hands tightly. After | got home, | had to soak them in
warm water for a while before they were soft again. During that
period of time, | often stared at my hands and cried. Later, luckily,
I met a girl at the place | worked — she was the treasurer there.
Everyday, at lunch break, we would eat together and pepped
each other up. Suddenly, | realized "encouragement" was the
motivation for people to improve themselves. Of course, they later
became each other's significant other. After talking to A-Xiong
about our old times, he swiftly went back to his work and was

immersed once again in white bubbles---

In the evening of that day, on the way home, | kept

pondering over the definition of so-called "happiness". A-Xiong
now had a wife, kids and a job. His wife and kids lived with his
parents in their old three-section compound house and he still
drove that old, super economical Honda Civic he had been
driving for dozens of years. | realized that "to be content with
what you have" was "to possess happiness". Isn't that how we
find the "happiness" we had been searching for? | decided to
write about the inspiration A-Xiong gave me and hopefully it
can serve a purpose to remind those who were still searching

for "happiness" to possess it for real:

The loneliness 1 felt on the way home could only be seen clearly by

the blinking street lights.

The bangs in front of my eyes kept flying as if trying to cover the sad
tears by beating them to it.All the stars in the sky were crying; so
many of them together still couldn’t compare to the happiness which

shone from the moon.

Those who had spent their lives following the footsteps of the wind

had to bow to fate in the end....

With one more taste of bitterness, you learned to taste the happiness
you possessed
With one more taste of contentment, you learned to get used to give to

others in a more sentimental way.

Life, after all, only lasted for a couple of dozens years....only a couple

of dozens years...

Happiness was to be content with what you had...

(The author is currently with the"Peng-Hu" Offshore Flotilla 8,
Maritime Patrol Directorate General)
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