Memory 5837
When I was a kid we moved from mainland China to Taiwan and at that time, we were very poor.  We did not have a very good life as far as material goods were concerned. All the village kids and I, we were naughty.  We liked to fool around.  Near our village there was a farm and for some reason, we just went to steal some of the produce the farmers grew.  Of course, the farmers didn’t like this so every time they saw us, they chased us around.  Even though at the time I didn’t feel guilty, now I do because, thinking about the way we behaved, I’m not sure if we can forgive ourselves for our ignorance at that time. It’s something I feel guilty about.

