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“Asshole!” screamed the old woman. 

 “Bitch!” retorted the equally old man. 

 “Can you two shut up?” snapped an irritable-looking commuter sitting a few seats away from 

them. 

 “Don’t tell me what to do!” shouted the man at the commuter. 

 “Every time you do this, every time you go out in public, you start a fight!” shouted the woman 

at the old man. 

 “For once in your life, will you please shut up?” replied the man. “God, I don’t know how I 

manage to live with you.” 

 “How you manage to live with me?” scoffed the woman. “I think that might be because no-

one else will have you.” 

 “Just like no-one else will put up with your madness,” retorted the man.  

 “Keep that up and I’ll throw you out to live on the street!” 

 “Maybe you two need counselling,” interjected the commuter. “No marriage I’ve ever seen 

with this much conflict has survived.” 

 “Or you can keep your opinion to yourself,” snapped the woman. 


