Mother: See this photo, will you?
Daughter:An old lady!

Mother: How do you like it?
Daughter: I don’t like her at all. So clumsy
and awkward looking.

Mother: Don’t you see the glint in her
eyes?

Daughter: Far from sparkling, her eyes are
pale. And ...

Mother: And what?
Daughter: The lady has sunken cheeks.

Mother: Don’t her lips suggest cordiality ?
Daughter: Dry, dull and dead lips, if you
don’t mind my language.

Mother: Is her face not revealing ?
Daughter: Folds on her face. A wrinkled,

parched face. Could it be expressive ?

Mother: “Your face is as a book where
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men may read strange matters.’
Daughter: Don’t turn poetic, mom. I can
read nothing in her face.

Mother: Don’t you like her hair?
Daughter: Silver hair? No. Not even the
coarse and scratchy eyelashes.

Mother: Are the fingers not ._.?
Daughter: Crooked and contorted, knotty
and gnarled fingers.

Mother: Would you like to see another
photo?
Daughter: Yes. ... So beautiful, mom!

Mother: What do you like about her?
Daughter: Everything about her. So
dazzling and ravishing!

Mother: Is she so beautiful ?
Daughter: Such a shapely figure!

Mother: Does she look graceful ?
Daughter: Extraordinarily elegant!.

Mother: Do you like her hair?
Daughter: Yes. She has midnight-black
hair. Velvety long hair.

Mother: How is her skin?
Daughter: Glossy! And she has slender
eyebrows and smooth eyelashes.

Mother: Don’t be shocked to hear this —
these are photos of the same lady.
Daughter: Are you joking, mom?

Mother: No, beti. The old lady in the
prime of her youth ___

Daughter: She is a full-blown flower —
colourful and fragrant!

Mother: She was beautiful, virtuous,
healthful, skillful, talented and what not.
Daughter: But where has all her beauty
gone?

Mother: Gone with the wind of time.
Daughter: Incredible. How is it possible?

Mother: Beauty is only skin deep.
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