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wandered lonely as a cloud
That tloats on high Yo’er *vales and hills,
When all at once I saw a crowd,
A *host, of *'golden daffodils;
Beside the lake, beneath the trees,
“Fluttering and dancing in the breeze.

Continuous as the stars that shine
And twinkle on the "Milky Way,
They stretched in never-ending line

Along the margin of a bay:
Ten thousand saw [ at a glanoe

The waves beside them danced, but they ;
QOut-did the sparkling waves in 'g| "’?/
A Poet could not but be gay

In such a '""jocund company:
I gazed — and gazed — but little I.houg]‘if
What wealth the show to me had bmhgh‘?’
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For "Poft, when on my "couch 1 Iié
In vacant or in "*'pensive mood,
They flash upon that inward eye
Which is the '"bliss of "solitude;
And then my heart with pleasure/fi ]]s.
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"T'his Beautiful g = mmm =
Moment

here is no rush, there is no hurry. EHAT, EECE. AR
For this beautiful moment is already here. X —XFfin zl0 2% 7.
There is no lack, there is no limit. For BT, RAERY. FAX
the possibilities of now stretch out in all 1tk %48 R FE @ e fe.
directions. AN, 2EHE B
There is no worry, there is no regret. b ZI 24 785 Sfain e 21,
For this is the time to live and to act. BOfE 1R A~ 21 5 32tk 2 4

Even when you have no reason to en- &EMIERE, mEFF TN, FHY
joy life now, enjoy it anyway. For joy is its TR 5 A& Sk 8 T & Ui s F ., i
own best reason. Open your eyes to the rich  F{RHIIAR, & & F w7 Lk 210
depth of this moment’s golden treasures. &M E. FiFHk 05, it
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Breathe in deeply, filling your senses with
the fresh, cool sweetness.

Being here now is a remarkable
blessing. The more you enjoy the moment
you’re in, the more treasures it will bring.

Right here and right now life over-
flows with richness. What a beautiful mo-

ment to live! &
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Bridget: It all began on New Year’s Day in
my thirty-second year of being single. Once
again 1 found myself on my own and going
to my mother’s annual turkey "curry “'buffet.
Every year she tries to “fix me up with some
“bushy-haired, middle-aged “bore, and [
feared this year would be no exception.
Mum: There you are, “dumpling.
Bridget: My mum, a strange creature from
the time when "pickles on *toothpicks were
still the height of “’sophistication.

Una: ""Doilies, Pam (Bridget’s Mum)?
Hello, Bridget.

Mum: Third drawer from the top, Una. Un-
der the mini '"gherkins. By the way, the
Darcys are here. They brought Mark with
them.

Bridget: Ah. here we go.

Mum: You remember Mark. You used
to play in his "'paddling pool. He is a
Wharrister. Very “'well off.

Bridget: No, [ don’t remember.

Mum: He's divorced, apparently. His wife
was Japanese. Very cruel race. Now, what
are you going to put on?

Bridget: This.
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Mum: Oh, don’t be silly,
Bridget. Youll never get a
boyfriend if you look like
you've wandered out of
SiAuschwitz, Now, run
upstairs, laid out something _
lovely on your bed. K)}'
(Ar the buffet.)

Bridget: Great. | was wearing a
carpet.

Uncle Geoffrey: Here she is. My
little Bridget.

Bridget: Hi, Uncle Geolffrey.

Uncle Geoffrey: Have a drink?
Bridget: No!

Uncle Geoffrey: No? Come on, then.
Bridget: Actually, not my uncle. Some-
one who insists I call him “Uncle™ while
he '"“gropes my ass and asks me the
question dreaded by all Msingletons.
Uncle Geoffrey: So, how’s your love life?

Bridget: Super. Thanks. Uncle G.
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Uncle Geoffrey: Sull no fellow, then, eh?
All right, then.

Una: You career girls can’t put it off
forever, you know. Tick-tock, tick-tock.
Bridget: Hello, Dad.

Dad: Hello, darling.

Bridget: How’s it going?

Dad: Torture. Your mother’s trying to fix
you up with some divorcee. Human rights
barrister. Pretty "'nasty beast, apparently.
Bridget: Huh! Ding-dong. Maybe this time
Mum had got it right.

Mum: Come on. Why don’t we see if Mark
fancies a gherkin.

Dad: Good luck.

Mum: Mark!

Bridget: Maybe this was the mysterious
Mr. Right I'd been waiting my whole life
o meet.

Mum: You remember Bridget?

{Bridget sees the cartoon on Mark's
swedler. )

Bridget: Maybe not.

Mum: She used to run around your
"lawn with no clothes on, remember?
Mark: No. not as such.

Una: Come and look at your *"gravy, Pam.
21,

I think it’s going to need *"'sieving.

Mum: Of course it doesn’t need sieving.

AR BRR i B,
HEbFIm,

L

HWETR: i, &%

EHE: {nuf,

B AT

BE: BHEET UL B £
R ERITEITENE A, DA
WARIF, BHAES A EATE
mE.

e 1y, djeR) sgei
e ol

wan: w0, A aEfa Y mET
EEMNET

BE: Wi

e} 2t B

5 AR BT 4

AR, )
HEA S TR T
A ok
Bt | g,
O
ot
s

B3
ERAAT .
i S — TR
5T 05— T

1 4

14



Just stir it, Una. Yes, of course. I'll be right there.

Sorry. *'Lumpy gravy calls.

Bridget: So...

Mark: So...

Bridget: You staying at your parents’ for New

Year?

Mark: Yes. You?

Bridget: Oh, no, no, no. I was in London at a party

last night so I'm afraid I'm a bit hung over. Wish |
could be lying with my head in a toilet like all

normal people. New

resolution:

drink less. Oh, and quit
smoking. (Finding herself holding a glass
of wine in the left hand and a cigarette in another
hand) And keep New Year’s resolutions. And stop
talking total nonsense to strangers. In fact, stop
talking, full stop.
Mark: Yes, well, perhaps it’s time to eat.
Mrs. Darcy: Apparently she lives just around the

corner from you.
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Mark: Mother,

date. Particularly not with some **verbally

I do not need a **blind

“incontinent *'spinster who smokes like
a chimney, drinks like a fish and dresses
like a mother.

Bridget: *"Yummy. Turkey curry. My
Favorite. And that was it. Right there. Right
there. That was the moment. I suddenly
realized that unless something changed
soon I was going to live a life where my
major relationship was with a bottle of
wine and I'd finally die fat and alone and
be found three weeks later half-eaten by
wild dogs. Or I was about to turn into
#Glenn Close in Fatal Attraction.

All by myself

Don’t want to be

All by myself

Anymore

{You have no messages. )...

Bridget: And so I made a major decision.
I had to make sure that next year |
wouldn’t end up shit-faced and listening
to sad *'F'M, easy listening for the over-
30s. I decided to take control of my life
and start a diary to tell the truth about
Bridget Jones, the whole truth.
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