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Decision Changes Life

Winnie Mo

Making choices is like gambling, you can never predict the outcome. People often say, "A person's
life is predestined," but life also gives you opportunities. How you choose these opportunities is up

to you.

Phone conversations are probably the best way for a second language speaker to practice. In the
previous chapter, "The Dilemma of Choice," it was mentioned that he ultimately chose her and never

brought up the other woman or Lan Kwai Fong again. Since then, their evening phone calls have become



the highlight of their day. To prepare for their daily chats, she often jots down what she did throughout
the day. Whether on the bus or walking, she's always thinking about the day's conversation topics, more
diligently than doing her schoolwork. Gradually, they began to talk about everything, and her English

improved significantly. She could express her thoughts without any preparation.

Transitioning from talking about everything to having nothing left to say might signify a deeper
connection in their relationship. The structured phone conversations could no longer capture the depth
of their feelings. Sometimes, when they picked up the phone, it was just a simple, heartfelt greeting,
"How are you today?" She no longer spoke at length just to practice her language skills; instead, she
cherished the moments of simply listening to each other's breathing before hanging up. After a while,
the phone would ring again, and in that moment, they didn't need to say anything—they just wanted to
feel the presence of the other person. Their hearts were so intertwined that they would call to share every
little detail of their day. At this moment, the polite restaurant dates and romantic bar gazes could hardly

express the passion they felt inside.

Home is a personal sanctuary for your culture and interests. It's a special place where you rarely invite

others, except for those friends you trust the most.

One Saturday, he called her early to invite her over for dinner. It was her first time visiting his place, and
she was amazed at how luxurious it was for a bachelor. The three-bedroom apartment was furnished with
modern Chinese wooden furniture. The living room's large glass windows faced Victoria Harbour, making
the tall buildings outside seem small, and the endless view was mesmerizing. On the windowsill, there
was a fish tank with a few bright red koi swimming happily. The dining table was covered with a white
tablecloth embroidered with floral and bird patterns. On the table was a bouquet of red roses and two
sets of exquisite Western tableware, with the knives and forks arranged just like in a luxury restaurant,
but with the addition of two pairs of chopsticks. He had gradually incorporated Chinese culture into his

home.

A carefully prepared dinner is the most touching gift. He showed her around all the rooms, which had
everything one could need, except someone to share it with. After a while, he brought out the Western-
style dinner he had specially prepared for her and opened a bottle of wine. She saw the beautifully set
table, which looked like a classical painting, and didn't want to disturb it. He patiently demonstrated: left
hand holding the fork, right hand holding the knife, using the fork to steady the food... She was following

him and seemed a bit clumsy. Not wanting to make her feel embarrassed, he stopped talking about how



to eat and drink. Instead, he turned on the stereo, and soft music filled the air. They ate while gazing at
each other affectionately. Everything on the table reflected his efforts for her, and she was deeply moved
by his hospitality, understanding the significance of this meal. From then on, such dinners became the

most anticipated part of their weekends.

The week-long wait felt endless. He held onto the hope of a miracle, often leaving the key under the
doormat and finding excuses for her to come and go freely. He dreamed of the day she would suddenly
appear when he opened the door. Occasionally, she would surprise him, filling his heart with joy and
deepening his longing for this life. Yet, he never understood why she always refused to stay the night. No
matter how late it got or how reluctant they were to part, she insisted on going back home, leaving him

with a lingering sense of longing and unanswered questions.



