Intermediate
by Tatiana Basova) 

The happiest day of my life
 All of us have had the same experience in life. I think the question of love is very important in our life. I would like to tell you about the most important day of my life. It was a day when I fell in love.

It was two years ago I was on holiday. There was a resort in the north of Italy on the coast of the sea. One day I went for a walk and met an Italian man. We hit it off. He asked me out and I accepted the date.

The next day we met and went out together. First we sat down in a pavement café and chatted for a long time. He was ah Italian man, shaved-headed, tall, middle-aged and of athletic build. There was a stunning combination of energy and athletic good look and kind brown eyes. I felt I fell in love. He was kind, sincere and sensitive. He was a quiet sort of person but a bit stubborn. Then we walked along the sea. He wanted to defend me from the breeze and put his jacket on me. It was very nice. It was the most beautiful night of my life. The moonlight was on the black sea. Stars shone. I was happy. He pointed at snow mountains opposite the warm sea that I had never seen before that day. It was great. I was the happiest woman.

I would like to tell you the end of this story. We met all the week. One day he said that we fell in love. He invited me to visit Italy next time. But I said “No”. I said I didn’t know.

 One day when I was waiting for his call he didn’t ring me up. I didn’t know what had happened. I came back to Moscow I was ill for a long time. If only he hadn’t finished with me. If only he had given me a chance, if I had remained with him, I would have been happy.

 I often think about this man, about my biggest love about the most beautiful day of my life and about all this story. Women are more sensitive than men. I think he ran away from a broken heart or escaped boredom. But I think about him. I still hope that one day I’ll see him again.
