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Chapter 3: The Dilemma of Choice

Winnie Mo

In the vast sea of people, finding a confidant for a lonely heart is challenging. Once a connection appears,

it becomes something precious that can't be easily let go.

She was born in a poor mountain village, a place where people often said, "there is no three flat-footed
land, and no three pennies for a person.” As a child, she would sit on the big stone in front of her house,
gazing at the mountains and dreaming of the world beyond. As she grew older, her vague mental map
began to take shape, and she started to chase the mirage in her heart. After many years of hardship, she

finally arrived in the city she had long dreamed of.

She often wandered alone through the crowded streets, questioning herself: Is this a dream or reality?

She touched various things, pondering Descartes' "l think, therefore | am." She was not only thinking but

also acting, aware of her existence. This was not a dream; this was the renowned international city of
Hong Kong. Yet, the bustling crowds on the streets couldn't soothe her lonely heart until she met that
foreigner in the rain. McDonald's hamburgers, the story of using chopsticks, and the beer in Lan Kwai

Fong all brought a touch of warmth to her solitary heart.

Language is the bridge of communication. Overcoming language barriers requires not only time but also
finding common topics. While time can't be controlled, topics can be chosen. She arrived in this
competitive and linguistically challenging city, and solving communication difficulties became an urgent
task. So, she boldly applied for university courses, aware that her English skills might not be sufficient for
her studies. However, with firm confidence, she believed that as long as her goals were clear, she would
find a way to reach her destination. She thought, "This might be an opportunity. The course content
could be a good topic to communicate with him, improving my English and helping me complete my
studies, killing two birds with one stone." After receiving the admission letter, she eagerly invited him to

dinner.

His preoccupation was hard to hide. She recalled how excited he had been the last time they met, but
this time he seemed weighed down with worries. To avoid adding to his concerns about paying for
dinner, she told him in advance, "l will pay it today." Normally, she wouldn't even spend two dollars on a

bun, but today she was feeling particularly generous.



To relive the scene of their first meeting in the rain, she invited him to the revolving restaurant at
Hopewell Centre. It was both romantic and cozy. She was very excited and, as soon as they sat down, she
took out her university admission letter, sharing her plans while looking into his charming blue eyes. She
had placed many hopes on him, hoping he could help her with her English writing in her further studies.
However, while he was happy for her, he seemed distracted, frequently checking his watch. She asked,
"Do you have anything to do?" He replied, "Yes, | will meet a friend in Lan Kwai Fong." She was very
disappointed but didn't want her carefully prepared conversation to end in an hour, so she bravely said,
"l can go with you." He hesitated but didn't want to refuse. After thinking for a moment, he said, "Okay."

She wanted to know what friends he had made since coming to Hong Kong.

A positive mindset is the source of happiness. She had mentally prepared herself, knowing that the scene
in Lan Kwai Fong tonight wouldn't be as dreamy as their first date. Indeed, outside the bar, she was
greeted by the noisy crowd and deafening disco music. As soon as they entered, a girl with heavy
makeup, wearing a tank top and denim shorts, enthusiastically rushed up to him, giving him a hug and

kissing him on both cheeks.

She was puzzled, thinking, "Is this his girlfriend? Impossible, he has only been in Hong Kong for two
months, and this girl couldn't have known him for long." She felt neglected, struggling to communicate
in English amidst the loud music and crowd noise. She saw the girl whispering in his ear, their
conversation growing more animated. She wasn't exactly jealous, as she had only known him for a few
weeks. Since she was already there, she decided to make the most of the nightlife in Lan Kwai Fong and

joined the crowd on the dance floor.

On the dance floor, there were no lonely people, only lonely hearts. In the lively atmosphere, she didn't
want to seem isolated. Dancing was one of her favorite activities, a way to express herself without words.
The music pulsed through her, and her body moved in rhythm, communicating emotions that words
could not. The feeling of being neglected quickly faded away as she became completely immersed in the
joyful music and dance. The vibrant energy of the crowd and the beat of the music enveloped her,

making her feel alive and connected.

She peeped as he and the girl leaned in close, their whispers a secret she couldn't decipher. A pang of
jealousy struck her, but she also admired the girl, thinking, "Her English is so good. | must work hard to

improve my English. One day, | will be like her..." Not wanting to sit beside them and feel excluded, she



decided to lose herself on the dance floor. Her graceful dance moves were like honey, attracting many

"bees" who danced around her, drawn to her elegance and energy.

A tall, slender, scholarly man approached her. They didn't need words; their elegant dance moves
conveyed everything. The once lonely scholar now found companionship, and she, who had felt
neglected, discovered a partner. He felt a twinge of jealousy at the scholar's sudden appearance but
couldn't be in two places at once. She was no longer infatuated with his blue eyes, finding the scholar

more genuine and real.

The disco excitement eventually came to an end late at night, but the two newly formed couples were
still brimming with energy. They found an all-night bar where there was no disco music, only romantic

waltzes and couples enjoying each other's company.

Seeing is more real than hearing. In this romantic bar, he and the girl continued to talk and laugh in a
drunken state, what meaningful content could they be talking? She, however, nestled in the scholar's

arms, intoxicated by the beautiful music, gradually drifting into a dream with the romantic melody.

He watched as the girl he had brought with him fell into another man's arms. Should he give up the
eloquent girl in front of him or the silent lady? | believe the dilemma of choice had been battling in his
semi-drunken mind for a long time. The inner struggle finally ended, and as dawn broke, he drunkenly

took her hand and left the bar.



