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A friend is someone who is willing to share with you.  More sharing implies a more intimate relationship.  In this sense, the usual viewpoint that friendship means in-time help when in trouble, or making rapid progress together, seems to be a little superficial and pointless.  Friends would certainly be like this.  These are natural behaviors for those who are willing to share their own deepest privacies.



When I think of my high school life, there are always some familiar faces – Mary, George, and James – emerging in my mind.  We were in the same class and used to hang out together in high school, although we were really busy and had much work to do.


No matter who you are, where you live and what you do, you are definitely thirsty for friendship, aren’t you? You can live without a brother, but not without a friend.  And I am sure you have already gotten some friends, maybe in your college,  in your daily life, or even on the Internet.  However, here is the problem: keeping a relationship is much more difficult than getting a new relationship.  Fortunately, you will be enlightened after reading my experience.


I am realizing that I sometimes feel like reminiscing, and the parting times usually move me so much.  It is not thought to be a mood a young man such as I should have, but some things and some people can never be easily eliminated from my memory. 
In reality, I miss the parting times, not so much for those days as for friends.  


I have a book, one I cherish as my life.  Whenever I see it, it reminds me of a friendship in my childhood.


Friendship is a ‘ship” filled with friends, on which the stories between friends happen every minute.  This ship can be as huge as the Titanic or as small as a canoe.  In this ship, it can be as clamorous as at the ball, or as quiet as in the wood.  Anyway, every ship has to have a captain.  The captain decides the direction as well as the speed, and shares dreams, passions, happiness and sadness with his/her friends in this magic ship.


Last week, I received an email from an old friend.  I was surprised because we haven’t connected with each other for several years.  At the beginning of his letter, there is a sentence that strikes me: “Distance could make you forget about me, but the memories would always be there.”
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