Jetlie and I foo,é ouUr

rosie = SNAPPY DRAGON o sors

We sat a the six sedd damp//nﬂ counter, where Livia drew cith crajons on the

round for three

Snappy Dragon place matd. "tWhat are yout dracoing, Livia?” Jutlie asked.
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1 e '@/ Dia - monds in the sky, shin-y dia - monds in the  sky.
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Dump-lings on my plate, steam - y dump-lings made by Fu-Ma! Dia-monds
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in the sky, dia-monds in__ the sky!

At her work station across the counter from us, Judy Fu labored nonstop, Cearing Ciny

pleces From a Ailll of a/amp//nﬁ a/oag/]. Yer ﬁnﬂer\s £litted [ike én/z‘z‘/nﬁ needles as she wrapped

each dumpling around its £i/ling and dropped 2he #inshed morsel in a bin for later stearnng.
Jaa/yl\s grown son, David, asked Livia her nare and age. Then we were af/ easy Ffriends.
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Thank you, xie_ xie, fa-bled Ju - dy Fu of food.
(shi.ay shi.ay)
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"O-ver four mil - lionmade." Bat -  tered shrimp— taste one. Yum! Dump-lings
0 : S
o $
oJ
in the sky. Shrimp for ev' - - -y one!

When outr dumplings arrived, Jelie and I dug iny and Livia, after a glance at 2he pillows and
Cheir dipping sauce, arnounced 2hat she didnt /ife o/é(mp/fnﬁs . She agreed Co give one a ?ry,
but held £irm to her opinion.

Five minttles laler, Daviid Fu handed a plate Lo Ais mother, who set in front of Livia a

ha/F dozen Sz‘eamfnﬂ breaded Shrimp.
David Mahler

"For you!" said Judy.
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