
 

Time Heals 
 
By: Tang Jai 
 
Ever since Margie was a little girl, I have known h ow her life would pan out. 
 
Her mother brought her before me to have an Astrolo gical reading. It was funny reading 
her chart and feeling that this kid will have a com plex life. For one, her chart displayed a 
unique star pattern; on one end, there were high ne gative forces at play with areas 
pertaining to her relationships, love and even into  her marriage. It seemed that who ever 
she fell in love with, that relationship would take  her through many twists and turns, and 
she would go the mile just to fulfill her partner. Uranus in the 4th house – revolutions and 
changes with domestic affairs, dictated such emotio ns. Then there was Saturn in the 7 th 
House; continuity of sadness connected with her par tner, and a situation exaggerated very 
much similar in a way Neptune effects the chart, wi th the problem possibly being related 
to alcohol and religion. Dragon’s head being in the  9th House and courting the Moon, 
parallel to Sun, Mercury and Venus huddled around h er Ascendant further proved to me 
that this girl will live outside her birth place an d travel to various locations in the world. 
 
The other end of that spectrum was intriguing. Desp ite all these negative experiences that 
awaited her, she had the potential to stay focus. S he had pride, a passion for learning and 
could bloom into a pleasant being who remained easy -going and harboured steady 
honour. This in itself would keep the balance to he r relationships. 
 



Few years later, Margie’s mother came bashing down my door, crying as a mother would 
do when she was at her wit’s end.  It’s normally th e sign than something catastrophic has 
happened – at least what they consider close enough  to be the apocalypse of home. 
 
“Leave him, I cried. She said no. The family will d isown her, I reasoned. She remains 
stubborn. She said she loved this married man, that  she will go to the ends of the Earth 
with him, that she will die without him. She must b e charmed by him, that man. What do I 
do?” 
 
All she said, I already knew. Ever since that first  reading, I knew. And I also knew what to 
tell her mother, this very moment that I knew would  happen then. 
 
“Nothing. You will do nothing, just as everyone els e would if the cocked gun was aimed 
dead set at your head. You will accept her choice, if not you risk losing your daughter. 
Even if this man does not fit your idea of a son-in -law, and comes of a different religion, 
you will accept him.” 
 
Her jaw dropped by my last statement, and she spent  months following my advice, and 
making sure the rest of the family did. Sometime la ter, the man divorced his wife, and 
made Margie his wife. 
 
30 years on from then, I watched Margie and how she  managed the situation. The tension 
in her family was unmistakable, but the way she han dled her husband… That demanded 
some credit and mention. 
 
For the first 10 years, I watched as her husband gr appled with the enemy of alcohol. Being 
a puppet to the drop, he transformed nightly from a  strapping lad of intelligence, to a dupe 
of foolish babble. Nevertheless, Margie stayed by h is side, the pillar of strength for this 
swaying fool. After that, a miracle appeared – for lack of better words, I shall call it a 
miracle. Her husband stopped drinking, even to the point he despised alcohol. He got his 
act together, read more fervently and worker harder . Eventually, he was acknowledged for 
his efforts in writing minor manuscripts.  Nothing too extravagant, but he made a modest 
living. He brought Margie around the world, and too k good care of her. They lent strength 
to one another, defending one another when the need  arose and always saw the wonder of 
another in each other’s eyes. To her, he was the ki ndest, most gentlest and most 
wonderful person. To him, she was literally his ang el.  
 
There is no set formula for life – every one lives differently, and loves differently. 
Sometimes, the very ones we misjudge could turn out  to be the golden goose that lays the 
eggs. Too many marriages that have presented their case before me have shown me this 
timeless message over, and over again. It sometimes  takes a hard boil character to prove 
themselves the great people that they truly are. As  long as they do right by themselves 
and everyone… That is the side we all can applaud t o… 
 
I am proud of how Margie handled her adversities in  life with her persistence and 
dedication, and I wish her many more years of happi ness with her perfectly changed 
husband, and devoted father. I am proud of them all . 
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