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1 :LA ROSE DU PREMIER AMOURLafille: Jirai...Sabaissant la t
€ te, elle murmure a un gar?on qui est aussi timide quelle.Le
gar?on, ne lui repondant pas, frappe seulement du pied les petites
pebbles au sol.En un moment, une autre foisa mi-voix, la fille lui
dit:" Je dois partir..." se levant la té te et jetant un coup d ?il sur lui, et
sabaissant la vue immeé diatement, tordant la marge de la jupe.Le
gar?on: Enh...Lui repondant mal articulé . Profondé ment, il se
cache lautre main, quia é té caché e derrie re le dos depuis
longtemps. 1l semble quil y a quelque peu de sueur sur le front, ou
dair troublé de vouloir parler mais reculer...Encore un long
silence."J irai!" Semblement faché e, lafille sé le ve bravementlat
€ te, fixe les yeux sur la gar?on, avec une tendre vue encourag

é e...Le gar?on devient plus troublé . Tant comme-t-il para?t de
navoir pas su comment se dé barrasse-t-il de ce dilemme.Tant
comme-t-il para?t davoir pris une grande decision. Enfin, le gar?on
montre devant la fille lamain quia é té caché e derrie re le dos,
visage rouge, une voix semblant tremblé e, il lui dit:" ...pour toi"Cest
une rose rouge Vvif, si rosé , comme feu pris dans la main du
gar?on.La fille sourit avec plaisir. Mais soudain, elle tourne et senfuit,
tournant laté teeta lafois disant avec sourire:" Jirai!" Neanmoins,
seulement quelques pas, semblant retenir quelque chose, elle y
recourit, tout rouge, se grippant la rose de la main du gar?on sans un



mot, senfuisant une autre fois.Regardant la vue de dos disparue, le

gar?on sourit...Je me suis debout au dessus du balcon. Par harsard, je
vois de mes propres yeux ce prelude de lamour en soleil couchant. Je
ne support pas a sourit de mon ame... Reflechissant mon propre

premier amour, ne sest fait-t-il pas le debut dune rose rouge vif cach
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000000 O :The Rose of First LoveToday is Valentine’ s

day.Girl: I will golJ Bending her head, she says to a boy, who is a shy



guy as she is.The boy, not echoing, only kicks small pebbles with his
tiptoes, here and there.After a while, the girl says again, in an oblique
voice: | should gol] Raising her head, casting a quick glance at him
and diverting her eyesight again, she tangles the fringes of her
dress.Boy: Enh[ Inarticulately giving her a response, the boy hides
carefully the other hand behind his back again. It seems that there are
some tiny sweats on his front, or a shade flurry in his mind of saying
something or not.Still a long silence.“ I’ 1lgo.” Seemingly being
angry, the girl bravely raises her head, glares at him, with a shred of
gentle encouragement in her eyes. Becoming more anxious, he seems
not to know how to jJump out of this dilemma. or seems to make
crucial decision. Finally, strengthening that hand, turning red, with a
little trill, the boy says: “ [ for you!” Itisarose, very rosy, keenly
flowering, like a mass of fire, burning on the boy’ s hand. The girl
smiles, very happily. But immediately, she turns back and runs away,
while turns her head and says with smile :” 1 will go!” However,
after no more than several paces, it seems that something bring to her
mind. She runs back to the boy, with red cheeks, “* Enh----"
snatching the rose from his hand, without saying a word, runs away
again.Watching her silhouette in distance, the boy smiles(] I stand
on the terrain, occasionally witnessing this scene of the prologue of
love in the sunshine, and can not help giving a smile from my heart. |
recall my own first love, which not make her debut from a bouquet
of red rose hiding behind the back? 100Test 0 O O O O O 0O O O
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