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He mert her at a party. She was outstanding, many guys were after her, but
nobody paid any attention to him. After the party, he invited her for coffee. She
was surprised. So as not to appear rude, she went along.

They sat in a nice coffee shop, he was too nervous to say anything and she felt
uncomfortable. Suddenly, he asked the waiter, “Could you please give me some
salt? I'd like to put it in my coffee.”

They stared at him. He turned red, but when the salt came, he put it in his
coffee and drank. Curious, she asked, “Why salt with coffee? ™ He explained,
“When I was a little boy, I lived near the sea. I liked playing on the sea ... I could
feel its taste salty, like salty coffee. Now every time I drink it, I think of my
childhood and my hometown. I miss it and my parents, who are still there.”

She was deeply touched. A man who can admit that he's homesick must love
his home and care about his family. He must be responsible.

She talked too, about her faraway hometown, her childhood, her family. That
was the start to their love story.

They continued to date. She found that he met all her requirements. He was
tolerant, kind, warm and careful. And to think she would have missed the catch if
not for the salty coffee!

So they married and lived happily together. And every time she made coffee
for him, she put in some salt, the way he liked it.

After 40 years, he passed away and left her a letter which said:

My dearest, please forgive my life—long lie. Remember the first time we

dated? I was so nervous I asked for salt instead of sugar.
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It was hard for me to ask for a change, so I just went ahead. | never thought
that we would hit it off. Many tmes, | tried to tell you the truth, but I was afraid
that it would rumn everything.

Sweetheart, [ don’t exactly like salty coffee. But as it mattered so much to

you, I've learnt to enjoy it. Having you with me was my greatest happiness. If [

could live a second time, I hope we can be together again, even if it means that |

have to drink salty coftee for the rest of my life.
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Today, my friend asked me a question. At night, do you turn off your cell

phone? If you don’t, whom do you leave it on for?

I usually do not tum off my cell phone. Why? I have no idea. After reading

an article, 1 seemed to understand a little bit:for that little bit of caring. [ am now

sharing this story with you.

The girl would turn her cell phone off and put it by her photo on the desk
every night before going to bed. This habit had been with her ever since she
bought the phone.

The girl had a very close boyfriend. When they couldn’t meet, they
would either call or send messages to each other. They both liked this type of
communication.

One night, the boy really missed the girl. When he called her, however, the
girl’s cell phone was off because she was already asleep. The next day, the boy
asked the girl to leave her cell phone on at night because when he needed to find
her and could not, he would be worried.

From that day forth, the girl began a new habit. Her cell phone never shut
down at night. Because she was afraid that she might not be able to hear the phone
ring in her sleep, she tried to stay very alert. As days passed, she became thinner
and thinner. Slowly, a gap began to form between them.

The girl wanted to revive their relationship. One night, she called the boy.
However, what she got was a sweet female voice: “Sorry, the subscriber you dialed
is power off.”

The girl knew that her love had just been turned off.
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After a long time, the girl had a new love. No matter how well they got

along, the girl, however, refused to get married. In the girl’s heart, she always
remembered that boy’s words and the night when that phone was power off.

The girl sull kept the habit of leaving her cell phone on all throughout the
night, but not expecting that it would ring.

One night, the girl caught ill. In a moment of fluster, instead of calling her
parents, she dialed the new boyfriend’s cell phone. The boy was already asleep but
his cell phone was sall on.

Later, the girl asked the boy: “Why don’t you turn your cell phone off at
night? ™

The boy answered: “I'm afraid that if you need anything at night and aren’t
able to find me, you'll Worry.™

The girl finally married the boy.

Later at night, do you turn off your cell phone?
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