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Raining 

Ngaa Ji and Bou Man were spending the afternoon shopping in Tsim Sha Tsui. 
As they wandered around, the sky began to grow darker. 
Ngaa Ji looked up and said to Bou Man, “Looks like it’s about to rain…” 
Bou Man dug through her bag and said, “I didn’t check the weather forecast before 
heading out—I didn’t bring an umbrella.” 
“Don’t worry, I’ve got one,” said Ngaa Ji. “We can share.” 
“Thanks a lot!” Bou Man replied gratefully. 
Seeing the sky getting gloomier, Ngaa Ji suggested, “Why don’t we go into a mall? If we’re 
indoors, we won’t have to worry about getting wet.” 
“Sounds good!” said Bou Man. 
So they stepped into a nearby mall and found a restaurant to sit down and enjoy some 
afternoon tea. 
They picked a window seat, which gave them a clear view of the street outside. 
After placing their order, Bou Man glanced out the window. Rain was already pouring 
down. 
“Wow! It’s pouring! Lucky we walked in just in time—otherwise, even with an umbrella, 
we’d be soaked.” 
Ngaa Ji nodded, “Yeah… I wonder how long this rain will last.” 
Bou Man took a sip of water and said, “Doesn’t really matter. We’re not in a rush.” 
“Yeah,” said Ngaa Ji. “I was starting to feel a little tired from all the walking. It’s nice to take 
a break.” 
After a while, the waiter brought over the desserts and drinks they’d ordered. 
They chatted and enjoyed their sweets. By around 4 p.m., the rain had begun to ease up, 
and more people were returning to the streets. 
Noticing the change, Ngaa Ji and Bou Man called the waiter over for the bill. 
Once they had paid, they headed back out to continue their stroll. 
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