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Not knowing when it starts, | like to write on the dining table rather than the desk
in my study room. Perhaps | want to create the atmosphere of writing at a restaurant

and café. To be alone in the crowd, it is silence but not lonely.
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| am the person who emphasizes the dining table which to me stands for the time
of sharing. | picked this one particularly. It is long enough for a group of friends to
come to my house having a meal with ease. It is assembled by four long thick boards.
When my parents came to my house for the first time, my father sat at the side of the

table and slid over the surface of the table with his hands and said “It is uneven.”
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I have used the table for several months. Not until the moment did I find out that it is
not smooth. Maybe the reason why | did not perceive that defect is because it is what |
fall in love with.
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Unknowingly | sat so long writing something new and modifying old articles on
the dining table. When | looked up at the clock in a sudden, I found the whole

afternoon slipped away silently. In fact, I am not always able to do so. | used to be a



kind of person who cannot be static. | must find something to do. | always chose to go
out hanging around before sat down and read a book intently. | was really restless, yet
| just could not bear doing nothing. To consider my life meaningful, | exhausted
myself every day.

But | am very enjoyable in quietness recently. It settles me down and gathers my
thought from the tumultuous world back into my mind. Perhaps | start to be willing to
face myself sincerely and honestly and stop diverting my attention from external

affairs. It may be a stage, growth or a kind of return.
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I have always wanted to be the kind of person who is strong, optimistic,
confidant, independent and reliable, and | have become one. Meanwhile, | am also
vulnerable, unconfident, and longing for caring and dependence. | have run away
from the latter to the former for too long that | make it a mask for myself. Being really
strong is to embrace your weakness. Maybe | am forced to dealing with that weakness
after it is broken. Gradually putting together, | learn to accept this part of me
including the part which I am not willing to accept before and never be afraid of the

quietness again.
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| stood up and walked through the old mirror which I bought from a small shop
last year. | passed through the mirror at least dozens of times every day, but not until
then did I find that | had never looked at myself in it. Its bronze paint on the oval
frame had peeled off a little bit. I wiped out the dust on the mirror with my sleeve and
thought whether an historical mirror can reflect more things. | fiddled my hair and
looked at the multiple sides of me in the mirror. | suddenly realized that | am

imperfect as everyone else, but my defect completes me and make it worthy to be



loved. Love is probably all about imperfection.
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Sometimes, taking a wrong train may lead you to a right place. Nothing remains
forever, but | hope that every change will eventually bring us more joy. You and | of

tomorrow will be better than us today.



