



Short short story


If you could count the leaves in the forest..





















By Le, ngoc Ho


Suddenly, some noises happened; the gun on his hand was ready; He was surprised it was a young country girl about seventeen years old.

She looked for bamboo shoots. She was pretty and innocent; Her eyes were big and black. They seemed like two brilliant black pearls. Her hair was long falling on her shoulder sides. Her skin was dark brown; He wanted to talk with her, but he knew that; when she saw him she would seen out of this forest. He tried to keep his silence, and he contemplated her. The sunshine and the shadows of leave left gorgeous designs on her dress. The light wind played with her soft hair. When she was tired, she sat on a big rock near a spring side. Then she washed her face, her hands and her feet. The water of this small spring kissed her feet, which were white and smooth. His heart bit fast, and he was afraid he could not be patient. She didn't go far in the forest only in the forest side.


She left the forest, and he tried to see her shadow moving on the small road which serpent between a green grass fields. Although she left longtime ago, he still stood behind the bush. He smiled; because he knew in the deep forest there were a lot of bamboo shoots.


A day after when she came back to this forest, she was surprised there were some shoots on the rock. She looked around. There was nobody. She didn't take them, but after one hour she didn't get any bamboo shoot. She looked round again! Nobody! She hesitated before taking them. Every time when she went to the forest, she got bamboo shoots on the rock.


One day when she took bamboo shoots, she heard a noise. She was very afraid, so she seen out without shoots.  "Pick the up! Don't be afraid! I won't do anything to you! Believe me!" She didn't seen, but she didn't come to the young man. He was good looking, He smiled, and his hands were empty. "I will help you, so I will gather bamboo shoots for you. I don't request anything from you."


Day after day, they became friends. He felt in love with her, and she felt a soft sentiment increasing.


One day he waited her, but she didn't some and the days after too. He missed her. He contemplated the leaves and the stars, and had dreams to meet her. In the secret file of the " Intelligent services" there was a strange letter from a guerilla who lived in a forest. "My dear! I waited for you, why you didn't come? What did happen for you? If you could count the leaves of the forest and the stars of the sky, you could understand my love. It is very dangerous to write a letter, but I missed you, so I could not stop writing. I love you forever. I wait you for ever." Did he put himself at risk leading to his capture?






The End

