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Chinese Pronunciation Meaning Spoken Cantonese
B 5 beib zi2 nose bei6 (4+)
A gong2 tit3 MTR
& zaam6 station
B je6 hungl the night sky je6 maan5 ge3 tinl
hungl (& 8278 X
)
Bt gwaa3 hang
B pl waanl waanl dikl curved waanl waanl ge3

waanl waanl dik1
jyuté loeng6

curved moon, i.e.
crescent moon

(%“ i%ﬁ DE?E)
waanl waanl ge3
Hh oKk

jyuté loeng6 (%%
B J )

arm, to take into
one’s arms

it jiul waist
8 R waan1 jiul to bend down waanl dail jiul (¥4
K 1%)
i pou5 to hold or carry in
one’s arms
oA pou5 hei2 to pick up in one’s




B laus to hold in one’s laam2 (1)
arms, to put one’s
arms around
¥ but6 zi2 neck geng2 (¥H)
VEED mei4 mou4 eyebrows ngaan5 mei4 mou4
(FREZL)
A= jyut6 loeng6 the moon
. soeng2 think lam2 (3%
TR soeng? liu5 soeng2 | thought for a lam2 z02 jatl zan6
moment (;/4:%_,_@)
A sanl to stretch out
# mo2 to feel, to touch
AR fatl jind suddenly dat6 jin4 zil gaanl
(RAAZH)
=2 fei4 zou6 soap faanl gaan2 (& #1)
™ giu3 to cry, to shout
—EL R jatl dim2 batl not at all, not in the | jatl dil doul m4

slightest

(—rag#R )

e waat6 laul laul dikl | slippery hol waat6 ge3 (3F
T BE)
3 maa3 a particle (ending
word) that indicates
that something is
obvious
2L bei6 ziml tip of the nose bei6 soeng5 min6

(% L)




B mou6 hon6 to sweat ceotl hon6 (& 7F)

Tk hon6 zyul bead of sweat jatl dik6 hon6
(—i#F)

Dad's nose

When we came out of the MTR station, it was already dark, and a crescent moon hung in the
night sky.

We walked for a while and my younger sister said she was tired, so Dad bent down and
picked her up in his arms. My sister put her arms around Dad's neck and smiled. “Look,
what do my eyebrows look like?’, asked Dad

My sister looked at Dad, looked at the sky, and said, “Dad’s eyebrows are like the moon.”

Mum smiled and asked, “So, what does Dad's nose look like?”

My sister thought for a moment and stretched out her hand to touch Dad's nose. “Dad’s nose
is like soap,” she suddenly loudly said.

“It’s not. It’s not at all like that”, I cried.
“Dad's nose is slippery, like soap,” said younger sister loudly.

In fact, while my Dad was walking with my sister in his arms, he had sweated and there were
beads of sweat on the tip of his hot nose.



