Sometimes people are unable to control the direction of their own lives
[bookmark: _GoBack]	There are three photos on the desk. The first photo is a child. The child seemed liked only six or seven years old, he smiled happily, didn’t know what would happen in his future life. The second photo is the same child, but he is already about seventeen. The child still smiled happily but seemed like it was not a real smile. There wasn’t any bright light in the child’s eyes, the child had a trouble look, but he still smiling like a monkey. The child appeared on the third photo, too. But he was no longer a child, instead, there is a man with a foolish smile like a clumsy wood.
	David born in a rich family, for his classmates, it is the luckiest thing forever. But for David, it is the most unluckily thing for ever. He didn’t know how to talk to his parents. For a little child in his age, it is important for him to learn that how to communicate with people. David started to smile, he knew that smile can solve everything. He could avoid talking to people. He smiled, smiled to everyone. When people saw David, they would talk to his parents that David was a good kid, he smiled like an angel. However, when David was in high school, he never study, but he still got a good grade. David had a trouble, he didn’t know what he wanted to do when he grew up. Fortunately, David was good at writing. So, his parents told him that he could be a writer when he graduated. David smiled, he didn’t know how to resist his parent even though he didn’t like to write. David became a writer, a famous writer. Facing the reporters, he felt scared and shy, he even forgot to smile. David was tired, he needed to write a book after a period of time because his fans expected to see his new book. David didn’t know how to refuse his fans, so he kept writing. Every time he finished his writing, it’s already midnight. 
One day night, David drank to drunk. He found the three photos on his desk. He looked at the three photos, and he started to feel fear. He felt like there was an eagle which saw a target, and he was the target. He felt like someone had see through his life, telling him that he was a failure of his own life, he never did something that he really wanted to do. David was scared and wanted to throw the photos away right away. Carelessly, or maybe purposely, he fell off from the window. Then, he smiled, he smiled from the deep of his heart.
