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    The man and woman gazed at each other.

“I like you,” he said.

“Me too,” she said.

“If we’re going to live together,” he said, “we’ll have go out and rent a place.”
“I’m in favor of space for two.”
“What about finances?”
“I’ll want to wear new clothes.” 

“OK, I’ll take care of day-to-day expenses. You do what you like with your money.”
“I can buy some of the stuff we’ll need around the house.”
“Thanks.” He couldn’t help smiling.

           He remembered a foreign movie he’d seen. In the film a couple getting a divorce were walking from room to room and talking about how to divvy up their household furnishings, the furniture, the pots and pans. He wouldn’t bring anything like that up now. 


“I have some things I’d better tell you,” she said. “I take a trip every year.”

“You want me to go with you?”

“No, I like to travel alone.”

“You’re really independent.”

“After I find a job I’m moving out, getting a place of my own.”

“You can travel,” he said expansively. “I need time alone, too.”

“I hate to cook. I can’t stand the grease and smoke.”

“Then it’ll be OK if the place doesn’t have a kitchen.”

Outside a young husband and wife rushed across the street, pulling their child along with them.


She said, “Kids are cute.”

“Having a lot of children is a burden.”

“I know a couple whose kids run them ragged.”

“You don’t plan on having any?”

“I just like their innocence, their energy.”

“Well, that’s easy,” she said. “Whenever you think of kids just go rent a video about them, or visit a daycare center.”

“You and I think a lot alike.” 


“I’m going to make an announcement to my friends: I’m going to put an end to my single life.”

“I still want to enjoy my single life, like a queen in her castle.”

“You can’t,” he said, beaming. “I’m going to storm your castle and break through all your defenses.”
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He and she gazed into each other’s eyes.


“I like you,” he said.


“So do I,” she said.


“If we are to be together,” he said, “we can only rent a house out there.”

“I agree to have a space for two,” she said.


“Economically?”

“I want to wear new clothes.”

“Then I’ll bear the household expense, and you can make use of your own salary.”

“I can pay for some household goods, too.”

“Thanks.” He couldn’t help but smile.


He thought of a foreign movie. In the movie, a divorced couple, walking through the rooms one by one, discussed how to distribute the furniture in the house and the cookers in the kitchen. He would not, of course, mention such a boring thing right here right now.


“I also have some things to confess,” she said. “I am accustomed to travel every year.”

“Do you like a company?”

“No, by myself.”

“You are very independent.”

“After I found a job, I moved out of my parents’ and rented a place for myself.”

“You can go traveling,” he said casually. “I need some time for myself anyway.”

“I hate to cook, because I hate the oil fumes.”

“We can do without the kitchen.”

On the road outside, a young couple crossed it hurriedly with their children.


She said, “Children are cute.”

“A family with more children bears more burdens.”

“I know a couple, who are exhausted by the children.”

“Don’t you plan to have kids?”

“I only appreciate children for their innocence and vivacity.”

“That’s easy,” she said. “When we think of children, we can rent a video tape about children, or if we have much time, we can go visit a daycare center.”

“We have many ideas in common.”

“I will proclaim to my friends: I shall end my single life.”

“I will remain noble.”

“No, you won’t,” he said delightedly. “I shall conquer your castle with my great army.”
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He and she lock eyes.


“I like you,” he says.


“Me too,” she says.


“If we were steady,” he adds, “we’d have to rent a place.”


“I agree a space for two.”


“How about money?”


“I’ll want to wear new clothes.”


“Fine, I’ll cover daily expenses. You can do what you like with your money.”


“I can pay for some household goods too.”


“Thanks,” he says, unable to contain a grin.


It reminds him of an American movie, in which a newly-divorced couple go room by room discussing how to divvy up their household furniture and crockery. Obviously it is not the right time and right place to bring up such an off-putting topic.


“There’s something I’d better tell you,” she says, “I go traveling every year.”


“Do you like company?”


“No. I like traveling alone.”


“Very independent of you.”


“After I land a job, I’ll move out and rent a place.”


“You can go travelling,” he said in a suave way, “I need time to myself too.”


“I hate cooking. Can’t stand oil fumes.”


“We can do without a kitchen then.”


Outside a young couple drag their child hurrying across the road.


“Kids are adorable,” she says


“For a family, more children, more burdens.”


“I know a couple exhausted by their children.”


“You don’t want any?”


“All I like about them is their naivety and vivacity.”


“Well, that’s easy,” she says, “when we think of kids, just go rent some DVD about them, or, better still, visit a nursery school if we have time.”


“We really think alike on lots of things.”


“I’ll declare to my friends I am saying good riddance to my singlehood.”


“To me, single life still rules.”


“Not for long,” he says in a debonair tone, “I’ll lead my regiment to conquer your castle.”
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He and she locked eyes.


 “I really like you,” he said.


 “Me too,” she said.


 “If we were to live together,” he said, “we’d have to rent a place.”


 “Ok, let’s get a place for two then.”


 “What about money?”


 “I’ll want to wear new clothes.” 


Well, I’ll take care of the daily expenses, and you can spend your salary as you want.”


 “I can also help buy some things for around the house.”


 “Thanks.” He couldn’t help but smile. 


He remembered an American movie he once saw. A divorced couple was walking from room to room discussing on how to divide up the furniture and kitchenware. Obviously, this was not the time and place to bring up such a heavy topic.


 “There are some things I think I should tell you about,” she said. “Every year I go traveling.”


”And, you want me to go with you?”


“No, I want to go alone”


”You’re pretty independent”


 “Also, after I find a job, I want to move out of my parent’s house and rent my own place.”


“Sure, go ahead and travel,” he said easily. “Anyway, I also need my alone time.”


“I also hate cooking, all that smoke and grease.”


“If our place doesn’t have a kitchen, that’s not a problem.” 


“On the street outside, a husband and wife hurried by pulling their kids along.


“Kids are so cute,” she said.


“Kids are a big investment and a lot of work.”


I know one couple that have been run ragged by their kids.


“You don’t want to have kids”


 “I just want to enjoy their good moments, their innocence and exuberance.”


 “That’s easy,” she said. “When we start thinking about kids, we’ll just rent some kid movies, or if we have more time, we can visit a daycare center.”


 “We think alike on so many things”


 “I want to tell all my friends that my single days are over.”


“I still want to control of my own life. ”


“You can’t,” he said happily. “ Because I’m going to capture the castle of your heart with the army of my love.”
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He and she are staring into each other’s eyes.

“I like you,” he said.

“Me too,” she said.

“If we live together,” he said, “renting an apartment would be the only way to go.”

“I like the idea of living under one roof.”

“What about finances/money?”

“I’ll need new clothes.”

“Then I’ll pay our daily expenses. You can use your salary for whatever you like.”

“I can pay for some of the household items”

“Thanks,” he couldn’t hold back a grin. 

An image from an American film flashes to his mind. A divorced couple was walking in their house from one room to another, discussing how to divide up pieces of furniture and the pots and bowls. But certainly he wouldn’t bring up this killjoy topic now on this occasion.

“To be frank with you,” she adds, “I have the habit of traveling once per year.”

“Would you like my company?”

“No, I would go alone.”

“You are really independent.”

“I’ve been away from home and paying condo fees right after I got my first job.”

“You can go traveling,” he said in an unrestrained way, “I need time for myself too.”

“I hate cooking and greasy soot.”

“We can do without a kitchen.”

Hastily a young couple was crossing the street outside, hand in hand with their kid.

“Kids are cute,” she said.

“It’s a lot of burden to raise kids.”

“I know a married couple who are really exhausted by their kids.”

“So you don’t want to have kids?”

“I like them only when they are innocent and lively.”

“That’ll be simple,” she went on, “we may just go and rent a video about kids when we think of having babies. And if there’s plenty of time, then we could pay a visit to a nursery.”

“We do have a lot in common.”

“I will announce to my friends the end of my bachelorettehood.”

“But I still enjoy my single blessedness.”

“You can’t,” she said triumphantly, “because I’ll be your Perigenia.”

p.s. The phrase “single blessedness” is alluded from a Shakespearean play called "A Midsummer Night's Dream", in which Perigenia is the daughter of a robber. She fell in love with Theseus and bore a son who was legendary ancestor of an ancient Greek community.
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He and She are gazing into each other’s eyes.


"I like you," he said.


"Me too," she replied.


"If we were to be together," he continued, "we can only rented a house somewhere."


"I like the idea of a place for two."


"How about our finances?"


"I need to have new clothes."


"Then, I can cover our daily expenses and you can do whatever you want with your salary."


"I can pay for some household items as well."


"Thanks," he couldn't help but smiling.


He thought of an American movie, in which a divorced couple were walking from room to room in the house, talking about how to divide up furniture and crockery in the house. Of course, he wouldn't mention such a off-putting topic at a moment like this.


"I have something else to tell you,” she said. "I'm used to traveling every year."


"Do you want some company?"


"No, I travel alone."


"Very independent of you."


"After I find a job, I will move out and get a place myself."


"You can have your yearly travel," he replied, poised and undistracted. "I need my time alone too."


"Also I hate cooking. I hate the grease and smoke from it."


"We can live without using or having a kitchen."


Outside, a young couple rushed through, with the hands of their children in theirs.


She said," Kids are adorable."


"Kids can be a real burden for a family."


"I know a couple whose kids run them ragged."


"Don't you want to have your own babies?"


"I only adore them when they're innocent, naive and cheery."


"That's easy," she replied. "When we feel like having kids in our live, let's just go and rent a DVD about children. Or, if we have time, we can pay a visit to a nursery."


"It seems that we have quite a lot in common."


"I will declare to my friends that I am ending my single life."


"I shall still be the queen of my own life."


"No, you can't," he retorted merrily, "for your castle will be crashed by the vast army of mine."

