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A Decisive Walk in The Woods

“Let’s take a walk in the woods,” says a woman.  “We need to talk together.”  

“Sure honey, let’s go,” replies the man.

Later that day, the two were in a park not too far from where the man and the woman lived together.  They were walking along a path which led to a river.  They hiked a half-a-mile in silence.  Finally, they stopped and sat down on a bench.

The lady said, “I love you, but...” 

“I love you back,” said the man.  The moved closer together.  It was brisk, chilly day, and they were both bundled up tight away form the cold.  They could use their own body heat.  The lady was thinking hard to herself.  She was thinking about their problems.  He worked long, she worked on the graveyard shift.  They didn’t spend much time together.  This speech is going to be tough.  

Her thoughts were interrupted, the man, sensing her silence, said, “Isn’t it nice out here.  We never get out doors anymore.  We should spend more time in nature.  Is it not funny how our culture doesn’t spend much time outdoors.  We need to take a break from our lives and honor our open spaces.”

“Yes,” she replied, even thought she was still thinking.  “Let’s move on,” she said, “I want to go see the river.”

“O.k.” The man replied, “let’s go.”  They continued to walk, and they came to a big, open clearing in the woods.  It was a welcome break from the forest of white-bark trees.  The clearing was long and narrow.  The trail cut right through it, sitting below the open sky.

She took a deep breath, and prepared for what was to come.  She was about to open her mouth, but then caught sight of two pine trees standing together at the other side of the clearing.  She thought they looked like they were out of place.  There were no other trees were like them.  Maybe, she thought, the two trees were a sign from above, put there on purpose.  Maybe she and her fiancé could stay together.  Maybe, this path was narrow on purpose.  There was no where else for her to go.  Like in real life, what was she suppose to do?  Maybe, this is another sign.  She kept quiet with her speech, which she was planning.  Another day she thought.  Together, they would work it out.

“So honey, what did you want to talk about?”

“Oh nothing, isn’t it nice out here.  I only wanted to go outside and get some fresh air, like you said.  You must have read my mind.”  Little did he know what was on her mind.







