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Just Two For Breakfast
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Marilyn Myers Stlade / 3B @ # *.?.Jﬁ' . M'B‘ﬁ

When my husband and I celebrated our 38th wedding anni—
versary at our favorite restaurant, Lenny, the piano player,
asked, "How did you do it? "

I knew there was no simple answer, but as the weekend
approached, I wondered if one reason might be our ritual of
breakfast in bed every Saturday and Sunday.

It all started with the breakfast tray my mother gave us as a
wedding gift. It had a glass top and slatted wooden side pockets
for the morning paper a kind you used to see in the movies.
Mother loved her movies, and although she rarely had breakfast
in bed, she held high hopes for her daughter. My adoring
bridegroom took the message to heart.

Feeling guilty, I suggested we take turns. Despite
grumblings —"Hate crumbs in my bed"—Sunday morning found
my spouse eagerly awaiting his tray. Soon these weekend break—
fasts became such a part of our lives that I never even thought
about them. I only knew we treasured this separate, blissful time
read, relax, forget the things we should remember.

Sifting through the years, I recalled how our weekends
changed, but that we still preserved the ritual. We started our
family (as new parents, we slept after breakfast more than we
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read), but we always found our way back to where we started,
just two for breakfast, one on Saturday and one on Sunday.
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When we had more time, my tray became more festive. First
it was fruit slices placed in geometric pattern; then came flowers
from our garden metimes just one blossom sprouting from a
grapefruit half. This arranger of mine had developed a flair for
decorating, using everything from amaryllis to the buds of a
maple tree. My husband said my cooking inspired him. Mother
would have approved. Perhaps it was the Saturday when the big
strawberry wore a daisy hat that I began to think, how can I top
this? One dark winter night 1 woke with a vision of a snowman
on a tray. That Sunday I scooped a handful of snow and in no
time had my man made. With a flourish I put a miniature
pinecone on his head.

As I delivered the tray, complete with a nicely frozen snowman,
I waited for a reaction. There was none but as I headed down the
stairs I heard a whoop of laughter and then, "You've won! Yes,

sir, you've won the prize!"
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He met her at a party. She was so outstanding, many guys
chasing after her, while he was so normal, nobody paid attention
to him.

At the end of the party, he invited her to have coffee with
him, she was surprised but due to being polite, she promised.
They sat in a nice coffee shop, he was too nervous to say
anything, she felt uncomfortable, and she thought to herself,
"Please, let me go home..."
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After 40 years, he passed away, left her a letter which said,
"My dearest, please forgive me, forgive my whole life's lie. This
was the only lie I said to you— the salty coffee. Remember the
first time we dated? I was so nervous at that time, actually I
wanted some sugar, but I said salt. It was hard for me to change
so I just went ahead. I never thought that could be the start of
our communication! [ tried to tell you the truth many times in my
life, but I was too afraid to do that, as I have promised not to
lie to you for anything... Now I'm dying, I afraid of nothing so
I tell you the truth, I don't like the salty coffee, what a strange
bad taste... But I have had the salty coffee for my whole life!
Having you with me is my biggest happiness for my whole life.
If T can live for the second time, still want to know you and have
you for my whole life, even though I have to drink the salty
coffee again."

Her tears made the letter totally wet. Someday, someone
asked her, "What's the taste of salty coffee?" She replied, "It's
sweet. " '
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