In Other People’s Shoes—Jing-lian Pan
潘金蓮

I can’t wait for next Monday morning to come.  This will be my second date with Ximen Qing and it has become the only enjoyable thing in my boring life.
People may criticize what I have done as losing all sense of shame.  But, what crime have I committed?  Preferring a handsome guy, courting the boy whom I love, being disloyal to my marriage?  Are these reasons why I am to be considered a wanton woman? 
People have different views of love.  Some may care whether the lover is kind and sweet, others may care whether he can offer a great sense of security.  To be honest, I care about my lover’s appearance the most!  I can’t resist the lure of anything that looks beautiful and lovely.  That’s why I was totally attracted by Ximen Qing’s smile and good-looking face when I saw him for the first time.  I became madly infatuated with his charming bearing.  When I look into his beautiful appearance, it makes me feel so joyful that I could fly across the skies.  As I looked down, I can’t endure my husband’s short and fat body.  His awful face must be a joke from God.  Every morning when I wake up, I am always scared by the terrible appearance.  To live with my husband is like living with a monster.  I am fed up with the frightful feeling! 
Another reason that I would be condemned to hell if people found out about my affair with Ximen Qing is that I am so frivolous that I expressed my love to the man I love willingly.  Women are supposed to be bashful and wait for men to court us.  But, I can’t!  I can’t repress my strong desire to love the handsome guy, Ximen Qing.  Why is it that only males have the right to take action to court whom they love?  Why is it not normal for us women to go after what satisfies our hearts?  Why should we sit around and wait to be taken out of our misery?  Why can’t we do something to change our fate?  What if the price who is supposed to rescue us never shows up?  Before my youth disappears, I want to make good use of my energy and passion to chase after what and who I like.  This is my life and my decision!
The highest crime I have committed is that I have been disloyal to my marriage.  But my marriage itself is a crime!  For I’m supposed to close my eyes and my mind since the day I marry.  From that day on, I can’t pay attention to the outside world, and the only thing I can focus on is my husband, my children, and any thing related to the family.  I have to accept the man I marry as my destination in life.  No matter what kind of problem appears in this marriage, I don’t have any right to regret or to change anymore.  And when I defy such arrangement and seek my own way, I am condemned.  There is no justice in this kind of marriage!  It is a crime against my selfhood and my autonomy.
Can you imagine a life that has nothing but fright from the ugly appearance and vapid life?  Can you imagine a women’s life withering away because she could not express her true feelings?  Can you imagine a life where a women’s self is strangled by the devotion that is required of her to her marriage?
I don’t need to imagine it, for I live this kind of life and I am determined to choose another way and make my life exciting.  So, Ximen Qing, here I come!
