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Preface
A Journey of Dreams and Reality: Five Years in Shenzhen
Winnie Mo

One day, | returned to my hometown, Duyun, and met some old classmates
from the teacher’s college. They were all retired. That moment hit me—I realized
how quietly time had passed, and we had all entered the stage of later life. If, back in
1993, when China was swept by the wave of “going into business,” | had chosen to
stay at Duyun Normal School and keep teaching, | would now be retired too—

spending my days traveling in groups and dancing in public squares.

But instead, I’'m still moving from classroom to classroom, surrounded by
children, playing the role of their “the leader of the pack.” It's not so much hard work
as it is the joy of forgetting my age. Some retired friends envy me for keeping my
passion for teaching alive; others say | don’t know how to enjoy life because I’'m still
working. But | feel differently—those adorable little angels let me share their
laughter, forget where | stand in life’s timeline, and feel deeply fulfilled knowing I’'m

still needed.



My life is different from that of my peers, and that difference takes me back to
a turning point—the five years | spent in Shenzhen, memories that remain vivid even
now. | decided to write down those struggles, joys, and heartbreaks, hoping to offer a

spark of insight to readers preparing to venture out into the world.

In Guangdong, people often add “Ah” before the last syllable of a name, so in

Shenzhen, everyone called me “AhBi.” She is the heroine of this story.

After graduating, AhBi worked as an art teacher at Duyun Normal School in
Guizhou. When a policy allowed employees to take unpaid leave to pursue other
opportunities, she seized the chance and threw herself into the tide of reform and
opening up. She chose to “go south,” to the coast, to chase a dream. For five years,
she searched, struggled, and fought in Shenzhen before eventually making her way to
Hong Kong. With the spirit of someone who dares to ride the waves, she finally

achieved the life she once dreamed of.

Those five years in Shenzhen were like a crucible—a fiery trial that tested her
resilience. AhBi tasted the full spectrum of life: sweetness and bitterness, joy and
sorrow. She learned how harsh life can be, how fickle human nature is, and she
witnessed both dazzling prosperity and its inevitable illusions. That chapter was not

just a gruelling exam; it was an irreplaceable lesson in growth.

“Gradual Steps, Growing Wisdom” is more than a memoir—it is a journey,
almost like a modern fable. It tells the story of a young dreamer drifting between
cities, wandering between neon lights and pages of books, and ultimately, how a

soul, tempered by the trials of survival, slowly walks toward understanding and light.



