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sTh.jpg"></p><p>E— 1T ELNLHFRE, — THARNFIEERE
T RYNK ENZ, ITFHEFETFEAFEAN, € belongedtoa
woman, an old lady with snow-white hair and warm eyes. She w
as the one who lived alone in a small house on the outskirts of to
wn. The sound of the knitting needles echoed through her home
, creating a cozy atmosphere that seemed to chase away all worr
ies.</p><p>The old lady&#39;s name was Mrs. Wang, and she ha
d been living alone since her husband passed away many years a
go. Her children had long moved out of town for work, leaving h
er with only memories and silence as company. But today, some
thing different happened in this quiet life - someone sent hera p
ackage containing wool yarns and knitting needles.</p><p><im
g src="/static-img/TmBEv9dorjycToBKdSQ_4xA__V1WuGrmUicl
xwiBlEaTebg7hhrGlnfnzj7erhJQLp_Qqppja5-9EeROZpRXEOrM
SOffD5¢q20pWhobGQdSogAIAJOA3I5zBcOUjoRvVTSjgOvrisAica2l
h2hYk5aKE7aPawDndncZdT-VGXRgaY-EeZiMW_loG5GIgAj9yTIx2
Hw5ywX700G_ZT6660LQ.jpg"></p><p>Mrs. Wang opened the p
ackage slowly, wondering who could have thought of sending su
ch gifts to an elderly person like herself. The note attached to it r
ead: &#34;For my dearest neighbor, may your hands stay warm.
&#34; It was signed by 607080 KX AXAW - another resident from t
he same neighborhood where she lived.</p><p>She looked arou
nd her room again but couldn&#39;t find any clue about who mi
ght have sent these thoughtful gifts. She decided not to worry to

omuch about it: instead chose to focus on eniovine this unexnec



ted surprise.</p><p><img src="/static-img/boL7y5d305wyRYOU
3jfJOBA__V1WuGrmUiclxwiB1EaTebg7hhrG1lnfnzj7erhJQLp_Qq
ppja5-9EeROZpRXEOrMSOffD5¢cq20pWhobGQdSoqAIAJOA3I5zB
cOUjoRvTSjg0vrlsAica2lh2hYk5aKE7aPawDndncZdT-VGXRgaY-E
eZiMW_loG5GIgAj9yTIx2HW5ywX700G_ZT6660LQ.jpg"></p><p>
What is behind their kindness?</p><p>As days went by, Mrs. Wa
ng continued knitting sweaters using those beautiful wool yarns
she received from 607080& K XKAW (let&#39;s call her Xiao Mei).
Each stitch reminded her of Xiao Mei&#39;s thoughtfulness - ho
w someone so young would think of an elderly neighbor like her
self during such cold winter months.</p><p><img src="/static-i
mg/kPtayywKgsjA6ezqMXQ35xA__V1WuGrmUiclxwiB1lEaTebgTh
hrG1lnfnzj7erhJQLp_Qqgppja5-9EeROZpRXEOrMSOffD5¢cq20pWh
obGQdSoqgAIAJOA315zBcOUjoRvTSjg0vrlsAica2lh2hYk5aKE7aPa
wDndncZdT-VGXRgaY-EeZiMW_loG5GIgAj9y7Ix2HW5ywX700G_Z
T6660LQ.jpg"></p><p>0ne day while walking through their nei
ghborhood streets for some fresh air after finishing another swe
ater piece under sunlight streaming into windowsill at home or
maybe even sitting outside under shade provided by trees which
seem always full blossoms no matter what time year beamed d
own upon me causing sweat drops trickle down cheeks making t
hem wetter than usual due its warmth | met up once more with
Xiao Mei</p><p>&#34;Xiao Mei,&#34; | asked gently as we were
both standing there gazing at each other without saying anythin
g else yet feeling our hearts filled love towards one another just |
ike before when first met many years ago now looking back rem
ember everything clearly knowing that you are my best friend fo
rever ever since then until death do us part till end world ends it
self come true let’ s say goodbye now see you later bye!</p><p
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