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; A Romance |

Once upon a time,in a solar system that is so,so far
away from here that you wouldn’t believe me if I told
you,were two planets.Their names were Yee and Lan,and
they loved each other very much.Every time they saw each
other they would whisper planet secrets,or share wisps of
atmosphere,or tell silly jokes.

But they were a little sad,because it was so long
between times that they got to be near each other,what
with orbital mechanics being what they are and all.Most of

the time they had to gaze from afar.
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Centuries went by,and one time as they passed,
reaching out through the cold and emptiness to be with
one another,Yee slipped Lan a moon,because Yee had
three and Lan had none.Lan looked so perfect with the
new moon that all the other planets were a little jealous,
and Yee didn’t mind giving up that moon at all.

So the planets kept on dancing to the math music of
the universe,and Lan’s moon was admired by all,until
one day an evil minded ice hearted comet viciously
slammed into it,shattering it into a thousand pieces.At that
time,Yee was all the way on the other side of the sun
and couldn’t hear the wails and shouts that rocked Lan
through and through.All the nearby planets,who were
jealous anyway,made fun of Lan.Lan was so ashamed of
what had happened to the moon,so generously given by
Yee,that Lan began to dread their next meeting.

But the old equations had their say,and after so long
they were together again.lan was almost afraid to look at
Yee,but Yee reached out a wisp of atmosphere in comfort.
Yee hesitated a minute,because all planets know how

beautiful moons are,but then went ahead and smashed the




two remaining moons together so that Lan would have no
reason to feel bad.

So around and around they went.so very much in
love that they thought thev would burst,even though they
looked .a little bare.and felt a litle cold without their
lovely moons.But then,something beautiful happened their
shimmering bits of moon dust started to flatten out,and
make two large circles,one for each of them.And before
too long.the circles became rings,great big wonderful
rings.sparkling in the pure sunlight,the wonder of that
solar system,and some said even the galaxy.The other
planets were too awed by Yee and Lan’s new beauty to
feel even the slightest drop of jealousy.

And that is why,even on this planet,when two people
have strong feelings for each other,so much love that they
think they’ll  burst,sometimes they’ll give each other

rings,in memory of the planetary love of Yee and Lan.
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The Love Letter i

B
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I was always a little in awe of great-aunt Stephina
Roos.Indeed ,as children we were all frankly terrified of
her.The fact that she preferred her tiny cottage and
solitude to the comfortable but rather noisy household
where we were brought up-added to the respectful fear in
which she was held.

We used to take it in turn to carry small delicacies
which my mother had made to the little cottage where
Aunt  Stephina spent their days.There we would wait,in
trembling but not altogether unpleasant. You felt. The
moment she entered. That something vital and strong and
somehow indestructible had come in with her ,although she
moved slowly ,and her voice was sweet and sofi.
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She never embraced us and converse gravely about
happenings on the farm,and,more rarely,of the outer world.

When we had finished,she thanked our mother and sent
quaint ,old-fashioned messages to her and the father.Then she
would turn and enter the house ,closing the door behind,so that ‘
it became once more a place of mystery.

As I grew older I found,rather to my surprise,that I had
become genuinely fond of my aloof old great-aunt.But to this
day made me take George to see her and to tell her, before I
had confided in another living soul,of our engagement.To my
astonishment ,she was delighted.

“An  Englishman,”she exclaimed. “But that is splendid,
splendid.And you,”she turned to George,“you are making your
home in this country? You do not intend to return to England
Just yet? ”

She seemed relieved when she heard that George had
bought a farm near our own farm and intended to settle in
South Africa.She became quite animated,and chattered away to
him.

After that,she often appeared anxious about my love
dffair ,and would ask questions that seemed to me strange,
almost as though she feared that something would happen to



destroy my romance.But | was quite unprepared for her outburst
when [ mentioned that George thought of paving a lightning visit
to FEngland before we were married. "He must not do it," she
cried. “Ina,you must not let him go.Promise me you will prevent
him.”

When 1 arrived I found her sitting on the step.She looked
lonely and pathetic ,and for the first time I wondered why no man
had ever taken her and looked dfter her and loved her.Mother
had told me that great-aunt Stephina had been lovely as a young
airl ,and although no trace of that beauty remained,yet she looked
so small and appealing that any man,one felt would have wanted
to protect her.

“l have something to tell you. She paused,as though she did
not quite know how to begin.

“I was quite a young girl when I first met Richard Weston.
He was an Englishman who boarded with the Van Rensburgs on
the next farm four or five miles from us.Richard was not strong.
He had « weak chest,and the doctors had sent him to South
Africa so that the dry air could cure him.We often played
together.

“We loved one another from the first moment we met, though

we did not speak of our love until the evening of my eighteenth
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