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When a victim of abuse became abuser, then what would happen?

Who killed him? His parents, his childhood friends, his classmates, his teacher, the indifferent neighbors or himself?
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Introduction

Fifteen years old RainBirth took his own life. After one week, his childhood friend Bright Yang found that nearly everyone had already forgotten about him. Thus she wanted to investigate his death. With her investigation, the truth behind his suicide came out bit by bit. He was bullied in school, abused in his family, even might be molested in school. But everyone related with him was trying very hard to cover something up?

It seemed that his good friend Dusk Lin, Eagle who was despised by everyone since his childhood, and I who always took oneself highly all became murderers of RainBirth unintentionally!

The story tried to tell what really had happened from angles of four adolescents, what was right or wrong, what was black or white, it seemed that everything turned into gray just like a white snow was turned into gray by black ink.

Prologue

A child was living in a small country, in one day he smelled the scent of evil dragon, but other people shook their heads, said they don’t smell anything. He tried to find the trail and trace of the evil dragon through mountains, rivers, lakes and forests with all his hard efforts to prove its existence. Just as he was about to give up and return his home, suddenly he realized that he had been part of the evil dragon, the part of the hero was the evil dragon, the part of the evil dragon was the hero, then he was good or evil ?

Black and White is just like a rushing river with wild ferocity, rolling huge stones and billowy waves, everything on its way including trees and stumps would be pulled into it. We will see the fates of RainBirth, Bright Yang, Dusk Lin and Eagle were bobbing up and down like a driftwood in river. 

Name is just a code for a person, they could be anyone around us, including ourselves. Name is created to differentiate people, features could also be used to differentiate people, then could souls be used to differentiate people?

This river is just one of the rivers. Our shadows are reflected on the surface of the river, so are the village and people.

When I came to the words “ The persimmon tree in RainBirth’s family yard died”, I felt a bit cool in my heart. RainBirth died, his father died, his mother died. Death was like a chain, which strung together their specters.

When new life comes into this world, he always is accompanied by loud cries, but why death is so quiet, just like a breeze in forest, even less aloud than the sound of cicada in summer.

What is the knife which ends a life? Dropping down a stone onto someone who has already fallen into a well? Witnessing someone who is dying without offering a helping hand? Acting as a bystander?

Carnal death only comes after spiritual death. 

One lead would expose many secrets, the secrets would be exposed one by one just like peeling off skin of an onion, thus good, evil, ugly, dirty, desire, hatred and repentance behind the secrets. Who would open the Pandora’s box? Maybe many people have already taken part in the process without self-awareness.

The death of one RainBirth was quiet, the deaths of thousands RainBirth were still unknown to people. When death happened, many people rushed forward with their stretched necks to watch, but they would soon draw back to their own shells, and become ants. We define safety as hiding among people with same color. You have to keep same color with your neighbors, village, mountain and forest. Same color is the protective color.

In this world, everyone has his own life, everyone dresses up one’s own life.

The lonely, rotten, foolish and murky life.

The boisterous, charming, brilliant and bright life.

The beautiful thing which could be seen by others has to be discounted. The evil thing which could be seen by others has to be doubled.

What we see is always what other prepares for us to see just like a play. With same play, different audiences would look at different angles, and give different annotations. The indescribable complex life is the life we have only for once.

If the bullied innocent person begins to bully other innocent people, could they be taken as a crime? “We all are people deserted by this world, why we want to fight with one another for life or death.” The one who fight with the weak is just a bit stronger than the weak, or just a bit weaker than the weak. They nearly have same strength, and could identify their kind, thus the fight could take place.

If the difference of strength is quite obvious, then there is only a relationship between conquer and the conquered. The powerful will despise to fight with the weak, or it can be put in this way that the weak will never give a chance to the powerful, and directly kneel down in front of the powerful. It acts just like a pyramid that the lowest and the weakest suffer most through layers of bully and threat passing down to them. 

“For whoever has, to him will be given, and he will be in abundance; and whoever does not have, even what he has will be taken away from him.” Winner takes away everything, the weak fight with one another.

Even so, still someone wants to be the lighthouse for the weak in the night. Even if his own life is burnt down in the process like a candle and only one man could get the direction, then he is still willing to act as a lighthouse.

As a writer born in 1990s, Wu Jie loves reading, writing and travelling. We walked around Zhou Zhuang(*Built around 1078BC in Song Dynasty) in fall, still talked about writing around two o’clock in the morning. The cool night wind would fly over the old gray tiles, come out of the narrow lanes, shake lightly the lanterns hanging in old trees, shadow of lights was flickering among the waves of the streams, the fragrant smell of the osmanthus flowers was flowing around with the breeze. She touched the mottled stone wall, thought about the story happened long time ago in the place. She always remembers the mission, is thinking and recording, and could notice the weak and the real suffering hiding in the corner. It is lucky at the moment someone is willing to write on this subject, thus gives us an opportunity to think and introspect.

The book tries to probe the good and the evil, bully and the significance of life, and annotate the hope, the love and the redemption. Bully is a hornet that particularly likes the blossoming flowers. At the weakest moment which needs the protective care from adults when children begin to develop their own concept of value, nobody is at their side. Adults care only about their physical growth, and don’t give a bit consideration about their inner thinking. The effects of surroundings, the lack of caring parents, the unsociable and eccentric personality of children together establish layers and layers of estrangement and lead to uncountable tragedies. Though they live under one roof, they seem to live in different worlds. When we stand at the bank of life, we could not only observe our own living process from birth to child, from adolescent to middle age, and from old age to death, but also notice clearly the overlapping between the trails of one’s own and others. None could live by himself alone, everyone is trying to modify his own trail through the interactions with others.

Every life has a stop key, furthermore fate could press down the ‘off’ key at any time. Could the disappearance of carnal body be taken as the end of life? If their lives affect the living trails of others, could it be taken as an existence in another dimension?

Snow with black ink, black ink with snow.

If good and evil have colors, then what kind of colors should be.

Is there any criteria to differentiate good from evil? Someone said: It is good for other people’s interests, it is evil for one’s own interest. Other is just one of the people, and oneself is just another of the people.Then why ‘the one’ could be taken as good, ‘another ‘ could be taken as evil?

It is easy to differentiate between black and white, but it is difficult to differentiate between good and evil.
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Part I: Story from Bright Yang

Chapter 1  The Mass Who Call Black As White
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RainBirth was dead, he ended his life by hanging in forest behind the school.

In the year he was fifteen, and he ended his own life in such a categorical way.

When he was found, he had already died for several hours. Someone heard a girl student shrilled in a loud voice, then shouted that someone was dead, and it’s frightening, then followed by her whimpering. Nevertheless, in a few minutes, everyone knew the news, every classmate rushed to the little forest, wanted to know the whole process, so did I.

The forest had a lot of trees with verdant leaves, birds were chirping on the branches of the trees, branches of the trees were swaying under the wind blowing through the forest, the incident of death did not have a bit effect on the showing of its beauties. RainBirth was hanging under a branch of a tree, and was swinging with wind. His blue shirt was blowing up and trying to leave his body. Before I came close, policemen arrived at the scene, the area was cordoned off, the classmates who were standing around were prevented to go further to the scene. In a short while, the principal arrived with all teachers, told teachers to take the students back to school.

Just short a while when we all returned to classrooms, there was a heart-rending cry in the school yard, I knew RainBirth’s mother arrived. The teacher left at once after he took us to our classroom, classmates began to talk about the death of RainBirth, someone said he noticed the tongue hanging out his mouth just like hanging man in TV. As soon as the words were coming out his mouth, some girl students shrieked again.

In the day the school was bustling. None knew where were the teachers, and we did not have class for a whole day, and my classmates were jittery.

I sat in my seat, thought everything was not real. RainBirth was dead, why he died ?

That was first time I was facing a death, I did not have a bit preparation, it just forced itself upon me to accept the fact of the disappearance of a young life.

The incident had happened 18 years ago, and I did not expect I would see Eagle again.

All members of RainBirth’s family died in the year, Dusk Lin and Eagle left the alley we lived, after graduation in high school, I left my hometown too, thus we lost contacts. I was told by relatives that Eagle was very successful, became a big boss, was doing business in millions and had a company with hundreds of employees. I was deceived back to meet my future boyfriend by my father, and did not expect I would meet him.

While looking at me, he asked: “Have you come to a conclusion about the cause of the death of RainBirth?”

Upon hearing the question, I was not sure how should I reply for a moment.

The pair of his not large eyes began to squint, I did not know what he was thinking. Eagle had changed a lot, no trace of shadow of childhood showed up in his face. At that time he was very thin with small eyes and stubborn expression in his face. He liked to raise his head high. Whenever someone blamed him, no matter adult or child, he would always say you know fucking nothing, he was never afraid of anyone.

There were more indifference in his appearance of more than thirty years old body, nothing and nobody could perturb his mind. The raised head had lowered down and he talked in a mild tone. His small eyes looked even smaller due to his corpulence, thus he gave an impression that his eyes were always half closed.

“Then how about you, do you still hate him?” I asked in reply.

“Hate, or maybe not, as he has already died for many years, and maybe he has already become dust and air,” while talking, he fumbled his cigarettes and lighter from his pocket, lighted one cigarette for himself, then handed one to me.

“How do you know I smoke?”

“I know a lot of secrets.”

“I always think you understand life fully. After you left, for a long time whenever I bumped into some hurdles which I could not walk across, I would always remember you and think how would you cope with the problem?”

Eagle’s half closed eyes were shining, he said:”Except you, who could notice me in this place.”

The house of RainBirth was still there, and left there for many years without being cared, the half of the roof of the house had already caved in. The table FullRiver Dong and I sat was still there, and its top was piled with wood and adobe from the roof. Many old houses had been innovated, and many people had moved to other places, sold their old houses to people coming out of the mountainous areas. Only the house of RainBirth was still there, none wanted to take the house as everyone thought the house would bring bad luck due to unnatural deaths of all people living there, thus left it there to dilapidate.

“Well, everything has changed, it is really rare you still remember me as I has achieved nothing so far.”

Eagle exhaled his smoke once, said lightly:”In fact I knew your thing, really wanted to visit you, but I know you were very proud.Therefore...” He did not finish his words.

“It’s a long time ago, I have already not been the one in my past.”

Eagle said:”Look, the dead persimmon tree is still there.”

While looking at the tree, I felt apprehensive all over my body as if there were a pair of eyes staring at me.

The persimmon tree had completely withered, only branches and trunk were left, it seemed the tree wanted to prove its existence stubbornly by standing there to tell people it lived once. I thought about RainBirth again, his life had withered like the tree. 

The wild grasses in the yard were as high as a man, the bloodstain of Army Feng had completely gone. The place was still there with none left, everything had changed, so did we.

Eagle said:”It turns out to be as such when one grows up.”

I turned and looked at him, he wore the same expression as I saw him last time. For these years, he did not change a bit. He always was original to himself, that was real nature.

“Do you hate people in this village?”I asked.

He said: “There are many things in this world which could not be described clearly, and hate could do nothing.”

“Then what should we do?” I asked.

He said:”In fact I am trying to find answers.”

Time really flied, with a blink, eighteen years had already passed. It seemed that what happened many years ago occurred in yesterday, but we became middle aged people.

I still remembered that summer was too hot to bear. All people said it was very strange in the year, it had not rained for several months, crops in field had been shriveled up, there was no place for people to hide. People who usually were staying and chatting in shady place disappeared. Sun was shining in the cloudless sky and tried with all its efforts to emanate its energy, as if it had wanted to burn up the world completely.

In the summer, one thing happened which changed my whole life.

That year I was fifteen years old, so were RainBirth, Eagle and Dusk Lin, we grew up together in the village. We four came to the world in the same year, but we did not have a harmonious relationship, which did not affect we had our own little happiness, at least I thought in such a way at that time.

My family lived in Yang’s Family Village, the street we lived in was called alley by adults. There were eighteen households living in the street, usually we would play around in various households. Even if there was an occasional quarrel between people, in several days, the thing would be over, and the boisterous activities would return as before.

Only the thing happened in eighteen years ago persisted for a long time, the two families cut off their relation completely. Then many things happened, and many people’s whole lives had been changed.

The money of RainBirth’s family was lost, RainBirth said Eagle had stolen the money.

Before if there was any quarrel between children in the alley, adults would not take part in the quarrel as we often had fight and quarrel among ourselves, and in no more than several hours we would return to our former status. But this time it was different as the thing was related to the money.

In the day RainBirth’s Father, Army Feng and Mother, FullRiver Dong took RainBirth to the home of Eagle, let loose a torrent of abuse to Eagle’s parents, Eagle was standing blankly at the door as he did not know what’s wrong.

Army Feng pointed at FoundingNation Yang, shouted his abuse without caring anything, greeted all his ancestors with his abusive words. FullRiver Dong was watching at the side indifferently. RainBirth was trembling in his mother’s arms. People living in the alley crowded at the entrance of the gate of Eagle’s family, pointed or talked about Eagle’s parents.

Eagle just said repeatedly: “RainBirth, you are wronging me, you will die painfully!” 

FoundingNation Yang was standing behind Eagle, looking at the mouth of Army Feng which was firing like a machine gun, and said: “Who told you my son had taken the money, do you have any evidence?”

Army Feng said:”Don’t you know your son? He has been stealing this or that since he was a small child. Furthermore, RainBirht saw your child took the money away, do you still want to deny?”

It turned out that one hundred yuan of RainBirth’s family was missing. RainBirth’s father asked him whether he took the money away. RainBirth said he did not. His parents rummaged every corner in the house, but they could not find the money. His father thought it must be RainBirth who took the money, he was infuriated immediately, picked up a stick which was used to stoke fires in the kang—a bed layered by adobe or brick and could be heated in cold season, and hit him at once. His mother couldn’t prevent the crazy Army Feng, and took several hits.

When he saw his mother was getting the hit, he blurted out: It’s Eagle who stole our money.

Thus we saw what was happening in front of us.

RainBirth was very thin with a not tall stature, in comparison with children at same age, he was a head shorter with fair face, talked in soft voice with innocent almond-like staring eyes. People often called him sissy. When he heard other people called him sissy, his eyes were filled with tears at once, he really looked like a girl at the moment.

Army Feng did not yield a bit, FoundingNation Yang was trembling and could not talk with clear words

Eagle looked at RainBirth, shouted:”Old dad did not take the money, all their family members will go to hell early for anyone who took the money.”

When he heard the abusive words, RainBirth lowered his head at once, his eyes were filled with tears again, it seemed he was extremely pitiable. But Eagle did not care much about whether one is pitiable or not, while cursing, he rushed forward to the weak and thin RainBirth, pushed him down to the ground. FullRiver Dong tried to protect RainBirth, thus gave a push to Eagle. Beauty Zhou, the mother of Eagle, saw her son was pushed down to the ground, rushed forward to stand in front of her son to offer protection. Only his father who was overcautious and timid stood and panicked at side. As they saw the two families were about to fight, people who were standing around to look for fun separated the two families. The action infuriated Army Feng even more, he went to the side of Eagle’s Father, put his hand on his weak and thin shoulder, said remembering to send the money back tonight, otherwise you had to watch your brutal son.

Eagle got up from the ground, stood in front of his father, looked at Army Feng, said:”Old dad did not take your money, why should we give you money, you go to the hell for your money.”

The dark face of Army Feng became even darker, his blue veins showed up in his face, he raised his hand to hit Eagle, it was lucky that the hand was held into the hand of an old man. The old man was respected by all the people in the village, for anything which could not be settled by themselves, they would go to the old man to ask his help. It was said that most of the disputes in the village were settled by him.

He touched his white moustache, looked at Army Feng, said:”Why you want to argue with a child?”

Then he said to FoundingNation Yang:”If the child took other’s money, then you just return the money. You should talk the thing to your child, it is not a good habit.”As soon as he finished the words, many people seconded his opinion, all thought Eagle should return the money to RainBirth’s family. 

FoundingNation Yang was looking at Eagle with a pair of eyes which couldn’t be understood. Eagle still repeated the words with raised head, old dad did not take the money, definitely old dad did not take the money.

When he heard the old man’s words, he became even more angry, looked at the old man, said:”Let me tell you old man, you know nothing, you just talk nonsense, you just go to hell now!”

None had ever talked to the respectable old man in such a way, the old man looked at Eagle, turned and left at once, before he left, he said: “None could engrave on a rotten wood.”

All people began to reprimand Eagle, thus the crime of theft was settled down onto Eagle. Though he was shouting his innocence with all his efforts, it was magical that none heard his words, none spoke one word on his behalf, even none asked: Then why they said you had taken their money? 

The parents of Eagle lowered their heads as if they had committed an unforgivable crime. They did not dispute and speak any words for themselves, they just listened. Yes! I forgot his mother was a dumb, and couldn’t talk. His father was a cripple as he had had polio, he just tottered forward as if he would fall down to ground at any moment. As a normal child, it seemed that he looks totally different when he stood with them. But if one looked carefully, then one would notice he had same timidity as his parents, only he covered it up very well.

I wanted to squeeze into the crowd to help RainBirth to stand up, and console Eagle. But my hand was held tightly in my mother’s. She told me with her stare that it’s not my business. Dusk Lin was standing in the crowd across me, she looked at RainBirth a bit complacently, when I looked further, she was still standing there with a look of a yes-man she usually had. But the look of hers in a moment ago had already engraved into my mind. From then on whenever I was with her, I thought she was not real。

In the day RainBirth was standing quietly, did not say a word, neither his mother. When Army Feng went back, they just followed him.

Late in the night FoundingNation Yang sent one hundred yuan to Army Feng quietly, and Eagle had a quarrel with his father, broke a water vat of his family due to his anger, but none cared about truth.

From the day on Eagle was labeled as a thief, and everyone tried to watch out him. Even my mother quietly enjoined me that I should not play with Eagle, thus Eagle was isolated.

Everyone living in the alley would recall something he lost before, all would sigh, then said it must be him who took the thing away. When he came around next time, I had to be careful.

Eagle became a mouse everyone could step on, thus wings of the eagle was broken. From that day on, he became even more eccentric and unreasonable. Someone saw Eagle stamped down other’s wheat in the field, someone said Eagle beat his chicken to death with a rock, someone said Eagle stole their watermelon. No matter whether or not Eagle had stolen, everyone thought it was him. But it seemed that Eagle did not care a bit, he still acted in his stubborn and ostentatious way.

Someone said:”You’re a thief.”

He retorted:”You stupid know nothing, I did not steal your mother.”

The cursed child would make complaints to his parents, the reputation of Eagle turned worse and worse, everyone in the village tried to isolate him intentionally or unintentionally, but he still acted in his own way. He never lowered his raised head to anyone.

Chapter 2 Forgotten life

When I became an adult, I tried very hard to recall my past, but I found the happy life in my childhood disappeared as if it never had occurred before. My memory stayed in the summer afternoon when Eagle was labeled as a thief.

I thought that was the worst thing I could encounter in my life, who could expect that half month later Rainbirth died. His death had no portent, none could accept the sudden death of a fifteen years old boy, everyone felt extremely sad. But after a short while, everyone’s life backed to normal, as to why RainBirth died, none including his parents paid attention anymore.

In the day I asked my mother: “If I died, would you forget me very soon?”

My mother slapped on my head, said:”You have nothing to do for whole day, why do you think such kind of foolish thing, go to do your homework!”

I found I could not communicate with my mother as she did not understand what I was thinking. In the evening when my father came back, I asked:”If I died, would you forget me?”Father touched my forehead with his hand, said:”You don’t have fever! How could you speak such kind of foolish thing? Just hurry up to sleep, it is very late.”

I did not get the answer I wanted, thus at the noon in next day I called my brother who was studying in a university. I asked him same question, he didn’t answer my question like my parents, but said:”If one is forgotten soon, that means when the one was living, the one had a worthless life. Only person with value will be remembered.”

When I hung up the phone, I tried very hard to think what was the value? What was the value of fifteen years old RainBirth in the world? The question had been haunted me, no matter how hard I tried, I still could not find an answer. 

Several days later, the school backed to normal, as if his disappearance had no effect at all. Teachers were busy to teach, classmates were busy to study or play in the playground. None talked about RainBirth and cared about him anymore.

After investigation for several days, police concluded that he took his own life, thus the thing ended in that way. In the day Dusk Lin, Eagle and I were called to have an interview with police.

That was first time I entered the police station. An old policeman called another policeman to give an interview with me, and he rode an electric bicycle to patrol in street.

The policeman asked: “Do you have a good relationship with RainBirth?”

I answered the question truthfully, and told him that RainBirth had wronged Eagle for stealing the money.

He asked:”Do you know why he committed suicide?”

I said:”I don’t know.”

Then, he asked some questions of no importance, let me leave the station, said if necessary they would come to talk with me.

When I left the station, I saw Dusk Lin and Eagle left the station too. At the entrance of the station, I saw the four boy students who had instigated RainBirth to steal the money, they were called to police station too.

In a short while, they showed up in school as if it had had nothing to do with them. I knew the death of RainBirth was related to them. But who cared? None cared about his death! The principal was afraid that spreading the thing would have harm the image of the school, and might also affect his position, thus he tried to prevent and hold the information to the school. Teachers shut their mouths close by following the order of the principal. Classmates just talked the thing for several days, then found it was not a bit interesting, thus just went to take care of other things.

A student died, he died quietly, none wanted to know why he died? As to the bullying of RainBirth by the students, it had been covered up too. I was not sure who wanted to cover up, but the thing was buried completely without any trace. As the school wanted to get rid of the bad image due to the suicide, it demanded that no more discussion of his death in school. With the power of school, the thing had less and less effect on everyone, then at last it seemed that nothing happened in school. Everyone had a normal life as before, frolicking sound came back to school again. Only Principal told someone to block the road to the little forest, the sanctum for everyone turned into a forbidden place.

The one who had lived for fifteen years in the world once passed away, within one month, nothing about him left. That was a fact, which no matter what I could not accept.

I recalled in one day I had heard conversation in next boy’s restroom. The day was third day after Eagle was wrongly labeled as a thief. As soon as I entered the girl’s restroom, I heard a boy in next room said: “RainBirth, the sissy, is really something, he wronged other after stealing the money.”Another boy said: “Brother Sky, could anything bad happen to us as we did in such a way!” Another body began to speak, whose voice was different from the other two who had already spoken. He said:”What could happen to us? He dares not to make a fuss, we know his secret, just relax!” Then they guffawed. When I came out of restroom, I saw the four boys, three were students of third year of secondary school, another was classmate of RainBirth, I saw he had once come to school with RainBirth.

They meant Eagle had not stolen the money, the money was taken away by RainBirth himself. I had to find out why RainBirth wanted to wrong Eagle. At that time I thought the secret they said was about the thing RainBirth wronged Eagle. Later I got to know it was different. It was because I thought I knew the thing, which made our relation become worse, at the most difficult time of his, I did not accompany him.

I went to talk with RainBirth, he just came out of his home, was not in good mood, and mumbling something, when he saw me, he smiled at once and went toward me.

“Bright Yang, you come to find me!”

I asked angrily:”Why you wanted to wrong Eagle? It is you who stole the money.” Due to my anger, I did not notice his happy smile as I came to talk with him. As soon as I finished my words, his expression changed, he stared at me frighteningly, said:”You’re a psyche! Definitely it was him, fuck away, mind your own business!” He at once turned impetuous, immediately turned and left. Before I asked second question, he had already walked for some distance, he almost ran away. The weird behavior of RainBirth further convinced me that something bad might have happened between them.

I just could not give up in that way. I went to talk with Eagle to tell him the truth I had known, but I could not understand his attitude, which further befuddled me.

When I told Eagle: “As you did not take the money, why you did not explain?”

He asked with his squint eyes: “You are a meddlesome captain! You mind other’s business too much!”

As soon as he finished the words, he turned and left.

I shouted after him:”Do you really not mind?”

He said: “When everyone believes it was a truth, then it is a truth, explanation means nothing.”

After the incident, whenever RainBirth came to play with me, I always treated him coolly.

Probably he noticed that I still rankle about the thing. One day he asked:”Do you hate me so much too?”

I just blurted out:”I really hate the one who wronged other.”

He unwillingly gave up, asked further:”Eagle always bullies you, why do you still want to protect him?”

“I do not want to protect him, I want to maintain justice, you are a mean person as you did in that way!”

Our relation probably broke in the day, from then on he rarely came to play with me, and I chose to ignore him intentionally or unintentionally. For many times he wanted to say something, then hesitated, but I chose to pass around him indifferently.

After RainBirth died, I recalled the thing had happened in the day. I recalled RainBirth in those days for countless times, I recalled boundless despairs had been hiding behind his look, and I had not noticed any of it. If I had known that was the God of Death, then I would have definitely acted differently, but there was no ‘if’ in real life.

Because of my guilty feeling, I could not forget RainBirth in a short time like other people, therefore I decided to investigate the cause of his death, only it later turned out the thing was much complicated than I had thought.

Before I could get anything out of my investigation, school was in summer vacation, and the three students of third year had graduated







































Chapter 3 Unknown Secret


























































Chapter 4  A kid abused in his family
























































































Chapter 5  End of Life




































Chapter 6  Secret of Dusk Lin



















Chapter 7 Children’s Burial Ground In The Village











































Chapter 8 What Is Justice Really
















































Chapter 9 RainBirth had been bullied


















































Chapter 10 Teacher Was Under Criminal Detention




































































Chapter 11 Diary of RainBirth

























































Chapter 12 The Death of Parents of RainBirth




































Chapter 13 Dusk Lin Became An Orphan.





























Chapter 14 Everyone Left
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