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Valerie didn’t know romantic love 

wasn’t the only thing missing from 
her life the day she met her husband 
Lee’s family. First, let’s set the time 
span of these newlyweds relationship 
--- “brief “ would have been an 
understatement.  
 
They met on Thursday and by 
Monday afternoon she was sitting 
outside the “FU Family Chinese 
Delights” staring at the window to 
the FU family residents above the 
restaurant. The newlyweds had no 
courtship. Courtship would come 
later. Valerie was not a War Bride 
either, that romantic notion did not 
happened here, as it is 2016 and not 
1938.  
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No, these two met via a random 
matchmaker that Valerie did not 
hire. She was just sitting at lunch 
cursing the happy couples around 
her when Edith (the matchmaker) 
happen upon her, did a quick three-
second aura cleanse above Valerie’s 
head and with great finesse declared 
  
 “I have the perfect man for you, 
but if I don’t put the two of you 
together you will never meet…” she 
handed Valerie a card and continued 
“Go to this restaurant and follow 
instructions.” 
 
Valerie of course was suspicious and 
taken aback. But, her mind flashed to 
all of her years unloved since her 
parent’s died in a horrific car 
accident that took their lives but not 
Valerie’s too, all of the false calls, all 
of the booty calls and fuck buddies 
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that never developed into more than 
a few encounters. She searched 
Edith’s eyes for malice but they were 
soft. Edith gave her a simple smile 
and something in Valerie’s soul said 
yes before she herself nodded and 
accepted the card. 
 
That was Tuesday; on Wednesday 
Valerie sat anxiously at the 
instructed restaurant. At her 
designated time, waiting. Dreaming. 
Hoping. Scared. Never in a million 
years could she had imagine that the 
perfect man that Edith insisted she 
had to meet was… 
 
Lee Fu. 
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Lee Fu was equally shocked and 

dismayed as he stared at Valerie. “Oh 
hell no!” was his internal dialogue. 
But, he spoke nothing aloud although 
he was distressed at the sight of the 
“match” Edith had finally, after two 
years of being his matchmaker 
paired him up with was… 
 
Black. African-American. Not just 
black but she had kinky hair and he 
could tell even though she was 
seated, she wasn’t a Halle Berry type 
(every man no matter race was 
allowed to be attracted to Halle 
Berry…she was the ethnic pass 
because she was every man’s wet 
dream). No, the woman sitting at the 
table was not a Halle at all. 
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As far as he was concerned Edith was 
officially a nut job, tomorrow he 
would ask for his money back. 
Edith’s face flashed in his memory.  
She had a cocky smirk on her face 
when she promised him a money-
back guarantee because she was 
never wrong with her pairings. 
 
“Well lady you are sure as hell wrong 
tonight.” He jarred his thoughts back 
to the present. But that will be 
tomorrow. Tonight--he was going to 
be polite, get through this disaster 
date and be a gentleman.  
 
What neither of Valerie or Lee knew 
was that in four days, they would be 
married. But, tonight…tonight would 
just be an awkward first date 
towards a new lifetime. 
 


