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While relaxing by the pool at the Beverly Hills
Hotel Zsa Zsa Gabor kept staring at a handsome,
sun-bronzed gent on the other side of the terrace.
After a time his curiosity got the better ofhim. As
he approached her he said, 'Madam, you keep look­
ing in my direction , have we perhaps met before?'

Zsa Zsa said, "Dahling you look very muck like
my eighth husband".

"Really, madam! Have you been married eight
times?"

"No, dahling , only seven."
Admittedly Zsa Zsa only thought she would

marry once but it was so successful she turned it
into a series.

00 often when the newly single or in-experienced
in these matters embark on a first date, their antici­
pation is too high. They treat the experience more

like a marriage commitment than a first meeting with a
relative stranger. One intense young divorcee arrived to
meet her partner for the evening with a carefully prepared
questionnaire and proceeded to give him the third degree.
As he related the story to me later, he admitted he felt so
trapped that he ensured his answers would not meet her
criteria.

Another client of ours asks each would-be suitor, as
soon as he rings, for the actual time of and date of his
birth. Men, in particular those who have no time for
astrological beliefs, find her queries quite off-putting.

One fellow I know gives the stock reply to the question,
"What is your star sign?" , "Sorry it's not listed"

The intense young man, who is earnestly looking
for a wife to bear his children, makes up his mind within
the first few minutes whetherhis escort is a suitable bride.
No matter how compatible she is nor how attractive, she
is not given a chance unless she passes the three minute
test. How he could possibly know, within the first three
minutes, whether she would be a suitable mother for his
children is a mystery to me.

Those who sail straight in with questions such as:
"What are you looking for in a partner?", "What type of
relationship are you seeking?", "What are your long term
goals?", are actually asking others to reveal their inner­
most secrets before they are even close friends; let alone
trusted.

Oscar Wilde wrote, "Men marry because they are
tired, women because they are curious. Both are disap­
pointed." And that is understandable if those were the
reasons. But it is true, often the workaholic, who is tired
and needs someone to care for him, or the fellow who is
insecure without an attachment, almost propose on the
first evening. They probably had an eighty per cent
chance of winning this woman if they had remembered
the Italian expression, piano piano - take it slowly. Noth­
ing frightens a woman off more quickly than an over­
eager beaver. It is what is called a fast and furious
relationship ...he was fast and she was furious.
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