
 
She knew it was only tragedy that would 
ensue from her daughter’s choice, but 
who was she to interfere? Even if that 
was the case, this elderly lady still 
allowed that small percentage that 
wanted to pry to consult me, in the hopes 
that I could offer her some sense of 
peace. If only I could offer that 
tormented woman a snippet of hope, but 
the chart could not offer me any sign of relief. Her daughter had Dragon’s Head in the 7th House of her 
Natal Chart. This prediction fitted with what the elderly lady had already told me, and then some. “Your 
daughter has fallen head over heels with a man whom stem from different circumstances. He is also a man 
who has in his background a set of complicated circumstances, perhaps a marriage he has yet to get out of. 
Indeed, I can gather as to why you are so concerned over your child. However, this is the choice she has 
made in life, and she has chosen a topsy turvy love. There is nothing you or I can do to dissuade her from 
this.” 
 
Despite the tears and fears the elderly woman held, her daughter failed to take heed of her mother’s advice 
and ran away with the man. If only I could report good developments from the day they eloped but, 
unfortunately, this was a case of the bleeding obvious. The relationship resulted in much dire 
circumstances. The man she gave her heart to was a taxi driver, which suited him well as he led a life of 
wandering and self-pleasure. Weeks after having this lady’s daughter, he confessed his union with another 
woman whom he has just got involved with.  
 
Her stature was no wonder though, for she ran a little food stall that the cheating man frequented. It was 
obvious that he was having his cake from both sides and eating them with greedy glee. Eventually, his big-
weight wife passed on and the man brought this lady’s daughter, and the handful of children he 
impregnated her with, to live in a meager shed he called “her new home”. It truly was the only place with a 
roof over her head she could hope to have, especially since he ran away with his friend a few days after his 
proclamation.  
 
 
 
 

�

������������
����������������� ���
�	
��	
��	
��	
�� ���

 



 
 
 
 
Having no man of the house to bring in the dough, she had to take it upon herself to work hard for the 
family. Her brother, after finally finding his misled sister, was mortified to see the state of living they had 
to endure. It was a squatter property haphazardly made with some cheap planks of wood, something even 
the three little pigs in that common children’s story could easily laughed at for the inferior work placed in 
making it. Giving her some money, he insisted that his sister took it to better the housing they had with 
basic technology, as well as erect a well next to their home for them to easily access water. 
 
A few weeks later, her brother once again returned to check on the status of their home repairs. Some 
delays in traveling brought him to their house late in the night, and when he knocked on their door, he was 
aghast to learn that his sister was out and left her children locked up in the pathetic structure called their 
home. Although they were taught well not to give access to any random stranger, his heart went out to the 
shivering children who were painfully thin and shivering, perhaps out of a mixture of fear and cold.  
 
Refusing to enter the house, he awaited his sister in the cool breeze and upon seeing her, reprimanded her 
for her neglectful care. “Then how, brother dear? Who is to care for the children if there is no money? I do 
not go out for my own pleasure! I suffer the night to bring some money back home, to do odd jobs so that I 
may feed my children. It was my fault I fell in love with a useless man, and I need to live with the 
consequences of my actions.” Feeling sorry for their situation, he pledged a set amount for their nutrition 
and some basic care. Having such relatives care for them, her children grew up independent and having a 
basic survival need. The oldest child calmly took over the responsibility of taking care of the home chores 
and her younger siblings’ needs.  
 
A few years older, I had to blink several times to believe who I saw before me. She looked like a younger 
version of the elderly woman whom came before her, yet her eyes reflected a similar pain which was 
consistent to her. She told me about how she worked hard in the fast food industry as soon as she turned old 
enough to apply for a job, and dedicating herself to achieving a top position in the chain. 
 
“My brothers and sisters learnt something from our mother: choose your partner wisely. To that end, they 
have all done well. They are all married to people who did well in work, and they are contend with the fact 
that they will no longer be left wanting. In fact, all of us work together to take care of our mother now.” 
 
This was a family that grew in strength and good fortune during the most difficult and toughest of times. 
They are a good example as to why people should not take the basic things in life for granted and to stand 
firmly on one’s own two feet to make something out of themselves. Even though I was unable to allay the 
initial misery that the mother persistently chose, I am happy to see that her children did learn from her 
choice, and have done better for themselves. It is great to see that they have managed to turn around from 
misery to the likes of happiness, optimism and even, I may daresay, greatness.   
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