Weekly Report
Wangxi Hai, Mar22-28
The courage of snail

This is the second week I come to US. I began to work in this week. The way from home in Albany to Richmond campus is a trail along the bay. In the first two days, I go to work on foot. After I repaired the bicycle, I travel by bike. It saves more time but not as interesting as walking. On the trail I can find lots of snails across the road everyday. Some of them cross from the left to the right, some of them from the right to the left. Especially after rainy day, there will be more snails appearing in the trail.
The left side of the trail is “Dog Park” and the bay, the right is wetland and nature preservation areas. Many people live nearby like walking the dog, jogging or bicycling on the road. And some of the snails crushed on the road.  
Some times I think why snails choose across the road, both side of the trail are wetted and having enough grass for them. They can hided in the jungle having delicious grass and enjoying their life. The road is dangerous everyday and very dry in sunny day. They move so slowly, the trip will be a long way and take a long time comparing with their lifetime. 
Follows the crowd, curious or something else, I don’t know but I admire their courage. Maybe his grandpa told him, on the other side of the road there is beautiful place full of tasty plant, weather is very comfortable, and only brave man can get there. So he on his way, although he know full of dangerous on the road and someone come back told him there is nothing on the other side. He has his hope and his dream on his way. Men grow great by dreams. So be careful when you walking on the trail, because some snails have a little dream also walking on it.
