By Jon Woon

A gentle breeze swept away the fallen leaves upon the path as | made my way home
from the office, the passion | had for my work stole away the hours and days of the
week, and | find myself at the very doorstep of the weekend yet again. “50 years...” |
muttered to myself, amazed at the reflection of my past and all the many wonderful
memories of the clients | had helped guide through stormy seas. A gentle smile
escaped my composure as | opened my letterbox only to be overwhelmed by a
mountain of letters and advertisements boasting the next best bargain this age had
to offer.

The long hours that particular Friday had me so tired that | broke my usual routine of
freshening up the minute | stepped in, choosing instead to rest myself in my library,
finding sanctuary amongst my countless Astrological research books and notes.
Leaning back into my chair | pondered for a second about today’'s planetary
positioning within my own chart, Jupiter had made it’s transit into the 7" house of my
chart, ruling partnerships with family and business partners alike, suggesting some



involvement to come in the next few days, putting that thought aside | started to sift
through my mail sorting out the unwanted ads from important notices and bills.

And as the stars would have it, the fifth letter | pulled out had my name and address
hand written and posted from Malaysia, the familiar strokes of the writing style had
caught my attention and triggered memories of my past. Opening the envelope | was
pleasantly surprised to find a beautiful card decorated with both elegance and beauty
as the gold ink danced around the pearl white paper forming the message of an
invitation to a celebration, a celebration of marriage and everlasting love between my
wife’s sister and her husband made perfect by the renewing of their marital vows and
we were their honorary guests.

| got up, rushed over to spread the news to my wife and in an instant, made travel
plans to the Malaysian Capital for the week. Why it was thanks to my sister in law
that | met and fell in love with my beautiful wife, and so to that | felt it necessary to
share in their celebration and joy.

It was a mere 5 hours via coach bus to Kuala Lumpur, as | gaze out into the acres of
palm tree plantations | thought about how they had strived through the tough times to
achieve their dreams and hopes together. Starting out with merely a passion for the
culinary arts and a dream, they struggled through the worst of times having many
failed attempts at their business, facing obstacles that had them leap higher than any
man could have ever imagined. Perfecting the simplest of local delicacies to satisfy
even the fussiest of eaters, their menu has won the hearts of all who chanced upon
their humble stall, leaving to find that their taste buds begged for more of their dishes
as their tongues licked their lips savoring every crumb. | too surrendered myself to
the delights, with every morsel | tasted lighting and triggering all of my senses and
warming my heart.

The years had passed for them much like it had for me, the hardships making our
lives more meaningful and more wholesome, creating a bond between man and wife
that no force in the known universe could break. Recollecting my thoughts as | did up
my tie and cufflings, | remembered that the last | met with them was 35 years ago at
my own wedding celebration as they cheered their loudest with a glass of brandy
held up high for me and my wife.

And now as it was then, as | stood within the courtyard of their beautiful
condominium which boasted such a wonderful oasis design for the surroundings and
8 swimming pools for residents to patronize in, as | stood amongst the large crowd of
family and friends gathered, | raised my glass of wine up high, standing tall and
proud for them, cheering as loud as | possibly could to wishing them my very best.
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