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I went to visit the Hong Kong Palace Museun with ny classnates yesterday.
Our Chinese teacher Miss Cheng saild we could learn more about Chinese
culture. I uas very excited ahout this trip.




There were so nany treasures inside the nuseun, and I I|iked the paint-
ing of the Inmperial Garden the nost. The painting was about the royal
kids playing in the garden. The teacher told me this garden helonged to
a Chinese Enperor called Qianlong and the royal fanily lived there.




“Ohat a beautiful garden!”
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‘nuseund" \I 1ooked G\’OUDCi and was SU\’D\'lSPd 'CO SGP sone
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Suddenly there was G loud cry. One tiny
boy dressed 1n purple silk vobe fell
doun fron the rocks and hurt his knees
badly. He started crying loudly. Sone-
where not far, I sauw Mother Queen look-
ing for hin.  “Uould he get scolded by
his nother?” I thought. I uanted to
help hin. I should call for help.




Luckily, I found a quard. I explained to hin that a 3
young bév night need help. He vushed with me to the
Inperial Garden. But no one was there 1n the gallery.
“Ohat's going on?” I uas speechless. The quard had a
strange snile on his face and he left.




Uas 1t just ny inagination? But it all felt
so real to me. So when I saw the statue of
Buddha at the next hall, I started praying
for that Iittle boy. I hope he was safe and
vell; no natter what.




I heard ny teacher calling everyone to assenble
and soon we left this hegutiful nuseun. I just
oished I could stay longer! It was an unforgetta—
hle experience for me and ny friends. Ue learned
G lot about Chinese history in this trip. But deep
doun in ny heart, I was still worried about that
hoy at the Inperial Garden.




That night I slept early. To ny surprise,
that sane ittle boy Tn purple rohe cane
into ny drean again! He thanked me for
helping hin and said I was a kind person.
I had never expected thlS uould hoppen







