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Dear Natasha,

I am an average man who seeks true love. I love in a broken world with broken people, but I never thought you were one of them. If you could see yourself through my eyes, you would be amazed at what you see.

During our relationship, we had numerous instances where I didn’t know how to speak about what bothered me. I didn’t know how to raise my insecurities because I am a man, and we usually don’t.

I am writing this book as my healing from your prison I never knew I was in.

The book speaks about a hypothesis and a riddle I have tried to solve and failed multiple times.

I hope you can’t put it down.

 

Yours truly,

Me
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Part 1


The Arrival

One evening, it happened to be routine that some of us would go for drinks at Time Bar. I told them I could only stay for two drinks on this particular Sunday evening, as I had to get to bed. You were landing in the early morning hours, and I had to go to the new airport that just recently opened.

So, I went home and made sure I had enough clothes to wear, as it was winter at the time and thermals were necessary. I jumped in the shower and went to bed. Only I couldn’t sleep, something about you arriving felt different. After drinking a double dose of sleeping tablets because the first ones didn’t work, I was still rolling around in bed for hours. So I had another tablet.

The following day, I woke up in a frenzy. I had more than twenty missed calls and many unread messages from Penny, Liz, and Andrew; they were all panicking, I wasn’t answering, and I was late for your arrival.

They were already waiting for me downstairs, and I’d just woken up. I managed to brush my teeth, smoke a cigarette, get dressed, and have tea, all in the space of minutes, and I was on the way out the door. I was sure I had forgotten a sock, my scarf, and perhaps something else. I only really woke up after profusely apologizing to Penny and her husband for being late.

We drove to the airport, and none of us knew where to go. There were temporary signs on the road and snow everywhere!

Thank the heavens above; as we drove into the parking lot, the plane landed at the exact moment. So there we were. Penny and I went into the waiting area. Now, as people started disembarking, I looked to see where you were, but some butterflies and nerves were pestering me from inside for some inexplicable reason.

Penny still asked, “how will you know it is her? Will you recognize her?” So I showed her a photo of you, and I translated it on the app, “I tried to memorize your face.”

Then you walked past the door, and our eyes connected. It was like a Bluetooth connection that said “Paired” now; this only meant that we were paired. Neither of us knew what it would be sending or receiving.

When you walked through the doors, you were desperately trying not to say that it was Fucking cold, but you managed to mutter that it was freezing. Brave as you are, you refused my jacket; even though I was also wearing thermals, you blatantly refused.

After taking you home to drop your belongings off, we went for our first lunch, and what do you think it was? It was PIZZA! I never thought we would still go for those today!


The Night You Decided You Fancy Me

It was freezing outside, but inside Time Bar, it was very snug; we had some drinks, more drinks, and more drinks; we had such a fabulous time.

A little later, you kissed me; I was nearly drooling all over you. It was such a delicious kiss that I wanted more, I wanted to continue, but the spinning room stopped. We were back in reality with people around us, just on the verge of fluttering butterflies, hormones, and desire.

Then came the very first selfie. I shared that selfie with my family on our WhatsApp group to introduce you.

We started with our version of taking over the place just as we could. We began to sing, the small, raised stage with one single chair, two microphones, one microphone stand, and the perfect environment for someone to build their entire hopes and dreams.

The next song—and at that stage I was still brave; it could have been the whiskey that spoke, it could have been the fact that I liked the song, or it could have been that you needed it at that moment to seal the deal—I sang “You raise me up,” and from the audience, you shouted, “you have to dedicate it to me,” which I did, and if it weren’t for your ears, your smile would have wrapped around your head. It’s the same smile that has kept me going and lingering for more and more…


Our First Adventures

We need to acknowledge that although there is not much to do in our city, at that stage, most of the things we went to see was new for both of us. I had lived there for a long time; however, I had not seen most of it. You said we had to change that, we had to go and explore, and this was where you showed your explorative side to me. You are fun and adventurous, you are an outside person, and you will go everywhere; from the places where people have gone before because there has to be a reason why so many people went there to the road less travelled; to explore the unknown.

Still, you will not go back on the same path the same way, you will take another route just to see something you haven’t seen before, and with that, I took you to the mountains to view the entire city where we live.

At that very moment, it was cold, but the snow had melted, and the frost that climbed into your spine was fading. The wind was icy, and you couldn’t weather the wind without insulation but sitting inside was not an option; we were climbing the mountain! We got to the top and felt a sense of achievement.

Next to the massive concrete buddha statue, I realized this would be the first of many new things for me. You bring the adventurous side out in me.

Our first train trip was to The Great Wall of China, but not just any part; it was to the part where it runs into the ocean.

That same day we stood before closed gates at the entrance to the wall, hand in hand, looking at The Great Wall; we shared a view. We also had many steps to climb in our relationship, just like The Great Wall of China.

Although, the exciting part was that you got to ride your first bullet train in China!


I Fucked Up

We were very early into our relationship, and we were like two rough diamonds scraping sides, trying to get to know each other, trying to figure out our new life together.

I tried my best to get ahold of you after saying something that you did not appreciate, and I thought I was in the

doghouse; I thought this was it, I’d done it now.

I phoned your communal apartment friend to find out if you were at home. He said you were, and I explained to him that I was in deep shit, you were completely ignoring me like a stop sign on the street, you don’t respond to any of my calls or messages. At that moment, I knew I didn’t have a choice but to beg and plead on my knees for your forgiveness, and I was willing to do it too! I even phoned my mom and told her that you were upset with me and that I screwed up.

Shortly after that I phoned Ronin to open the door for me and came knocking on your door, only to find you were sleeping! But you didn’t mind much for being woken up with 100 long-stem red roses.


Green Fingers

After about two long months, we moved in together and began exploring each other and learning how each other thinks, what we are passionate about, what we know, and what we want to know more of. And on this very day, we did the same.

We made a plan; to learn how to live off the land, learn the essential skills of growing food, and look after ourselves,but we lived in an apartment, so we meticulously planned the idea of an indoor apartment greenhouse.

We went to the plant and fish market to get all of the trays, sand, compost, seeds, fertilizer, spray bottles, utensils, and everything we needed for the new up and coming indoor veggie garden.

We took them home and started laying everything out, planting the seeds and overwatering some, measuring others,and being excited about the growth possibilities.

About two weeks later, tomatoes had grown, the spinach had grown, and now we needed to do something with it; we now required some form of structure to accommodate the vines because soon it would grow taller!

So we drove back to the plant and fish market but couldn’t find bamboo; we eventually found some in the DanDong area, but how would we get such long reeds home? On the Scooter!

In the weeks of summer to follow, we travelled a lot and went to all the different farms to learn from them, see how they grew their fruits and vegetables, and learn from the experts!


To Venice

My birthday was like a lifelong dream come true; you surprised me with tickets to go to Dalian. I had always wanted to see the water canals in Venice, so you brought Venice to me!

We were both so excited about the experience, it was difficult to imagine what we would see, but living in the moment, we got onto the ferry and went on the boat ride. We got to this newly built area of Dalian that only had a few shops open; we were walking around for some time trying to find the ticket booth. You took a photo of me looking at the architecture and admiring the designs and attention to detail.

The next day you took me sailing; you knew how I have an inexplicable attraction to boats, ships, and floating vessels, so you took me on my very first sailing trip!

It was the best birthday ever!


A Draconian Task

We were brave, trying everything we could, being different from anything and anyone we knew! This day was no exception to that.

Do you remember, we bought a rubber boat? This boat in particular was nothing exceptional, and it was just big enough to fit both of us, the whiskey, and the Oreos.

Getting down there, we drove down a hill and parked next to the fishing boats; it stank, but hey, it wasn’t a big deal, we were heading to the “beach.”

So there we were, standing on this “beach” that certainly wasn’t a beach if I remember correctly. It was the end of a cliff with some sand washed up from the ocean.

We took out the boat and all of its accessories. I started inflating it, and blimey, it was tough that day; the sun was high in the sky, and it was hot! We started assembling it, and the task was arduous, as neither of us knew what we were doing with this boat and how to do it. We couldn’t read Chinese so the instructions were useless.

Eventually, we got the boat blown up and now came the roof. The roof was at that moment just draconian. So, we decided to toss the top and get into the boat. Let’s go rowing.

Just as we were about to get in, the wind started picking up, but knowing nothing about the effect it would have, we went balls to the wall. We started rowing and rowing, we were fighting the wind and there was water splashing us from all sides.  Trying to figure this rowing thing out, we were standing dead still on the water going nowhere but sweating like we were running marathons from rowing.

We walked away saying we probably would never do that again, but we got a hell of a sunburn and story from it.


Fat, Lazy, and Unwilling

We got to the point of no return; we drank like fish, ate everything yummy, and became fat.

Do you remember that first night we decided to try and make an apple pie? It was the best apple pie I have ever had in my life! It was divine! We made a lot of them in the days to come.

Do you remember the chips and dip? Oh my wish it was good! That was the dipping sauce that we made with soy sauce and mayonnaise.

Do you remember the Oreo ice-creams… those are still my death, not just the ice creams but all three; I want to have them so badly, but I know if I do, it would probably be the start of a new bad habit.

And so, we got fat!

We decided we were going to join the gym! Not only did I have two left feet, but I felt so stupid for doing the exercises! I tried my best to see the instant gratification, but there was none.

We got roped into joining the martial arts classes, those were fun and exciting, but we didn’t follow through with it; we finished our classes and used the money to save for an upcoming trip to Thailand…

We made our first-ever action couple goals video!

I miss those days. We were doing exercises and passing the weight ball, becoming more robust and fit.

We managed to get a cat, and he was too cute, he had floppy ears, and we drew letters from Scrabble to make his name. It turned out that his name was Blubber. He also became the quality inspector for our indoor garden.


Dirt Road

We had two scooters, one black and one white. The black one was used to drive to and from work, and the white one was used to go and explore road trips, dirt roads, and almost anything we wouldn’t normally do with a bike, but we did it!

This day was no different; we took the bike and went to the beach. However, the beach is more of a lake, as you have said many times!

This day we went more to the north, and we found a road that led straight into the water, or so it seemed.

The road was terrible. It is a dirt road, but there were hardly any pieces of gravel to drive on; it was hole after a hole, rock after rock, and water patches in between. Driving on the road made you feel like you certainly needed a 4x4 off-road truck, but we had a scooter!

We drove along the road wall, and all you could see was the ocean. It was pretty cool as it was precisely where we wanted to go and what we wanted to see, but it seemed like a desert when you looked to the left!

It was a dried-up piece of land once flooded by water, a picture-perfect place!

I remember us walking on what seemed to be chunks of clay, as if we stepped on a smaller piece; it almost felt like moving or sinking!

If you stood in the middle of the road, you would see the ocean on your right and a clay dessert on your left!


Beijing

We had been planning to go to Beijing for so long, and there was our chance! If I am not mistaken, we did it over a weekend, which meant after work on Sunday, we rushed to the train station to catch the last train out of the city to Beijing, and then we were off! We were making the most of such little time we had.

We played cards on the train ride, drank some whiskey, and had crisps, our death! But it was a hell of a lot of fun; we hardly felt the three and a half hours, playing cards and chatting.
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