It's a Saturday morning in late spring. I wake up at 6 o'clock ready to work. I first take care of all of the small tasks.  I take my son out for a walk, feed him breakfast, and catch up on my email. At 8 o'clock I'm ready to get on with the business of the day.
Here is my plan.  I want to put up a tire swing for my son, replace the cord in the lawn trimmer, trim the lawn, and start to write this speech.
We had to take care of our son. I offered my dear wife the chance to be by herself while I went to the hardware store with Eddie. How could she pass that up?
She passed it up.  She invited herself to come along with us.
They say that the only reason families have more than one child is that a woman forgets how painful childbirth is. That's also the reason that a man takes his wife to the hardware store for a second time. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]Men and women are different in many ways. A man goes shopping like a bomber pilot on a mission. We are cruising the garden section.  Bam – grass seed.  Got it.  Fastener aisle.  Need some rope.  Got it.  Time over target – ten minutes.  Time to pay and get out the door.
That's ideally the case. Actually, the expert who can help you easily has five other people waiting.  There is a fat guy who wants to make sure the riding mower is comfortable for his behind.  It is a 100,000 hryvnya sales, so the salesman takes his time.  My poor question about cord for a lawn trimmer can wait.  When my turn comes, ten minutes later, the short answer is "Ne Mai."
Epicenter doesn't trust either clerks or customers, so I have to prepay for the rope, and then present the receipt to pick it up. These are minor inconveniences. But it makes hardware shopping stressful in any case.
A hardware store is a kind of a religious shrine of manhood. We men are impressed. There are so many items in stock – many more even than a grocery store. Everything is useful. The store is organized. We respect the organization. We usually put things back on shelves, and if we set something were careful.
Women have a different attitude. Oh, look at all the stuff and they don't mind if the children pick things up put them back where they don't belong, or drop them or block an aisle and raise a big fuss. This drives a man crazy.    We are too polite to call them on their irreligiosity, their sacrilege, but we really don't want to be seen next to them in a hardware store.  Women are blithely unaware of this.
Just to repeat the man's idea of shopping is: You need something, you go to the store, you buy it, go home, and use it.
A woman's view of shopping is different. They might go like this: Oh, gee!  My husband is going to the hardware store, and I know there are some things I'd like to get for the garden.  I'm not sure sure exactly what, but I think that some baskets might be nice, and maybe some kind of a divider to put between the lawn and the flowers bed.
So she goes and finds the dividers.  Oh, they come in so many colors! What color would go best with the flowers we have.  What do you think?  
Men are practical men want something that works.  I was looking for a groundcover. What I want with a groundcover plant is something that (1) will cover the ground and crowd out the weeds (2) doesn't require water knowing what any kind of attention and (3) looks for ways somewhat halfway decent.  Let me assure you that a woman's priorities in the garden are different.  
She doesn't think about mowing or watering.  That's what husband are for.  Blue flowers aren't that nice; I like bright pink flowers better.
You get to the checkout counter with 15 items – I had planned to buy about four, but the list grew.  You wait for the 10 people ahead of you, and there are 10 people behind us in line.   Then.. a small ladder, one of the afterthoughts, doesn't have a barcode.  The code was on the plastic wrap.  What plastic wrap?  It had come off. 
A guy's attitude is, "Forget this we don't need it."   However you patiently wait while somebody runs clear to the back of the store, only to find out that this was the last one; there aren't any with the plastic wrapper and the bar code.  Would you write down your contact information so we can call you when it comes in?  I, the man, feel the intensity of ten men looking daggers at me for holding things up.  The women are oblivious.
My advice for a young married person is simple.  You should be the genius who can go to the hardware store, buy what you need to do whatever magic you do at home to make things work, and never let your wife see the magic.  For God's sake don't take her to the hardware store.  It's the first step towards a divorce court.  And it can ruin a Spring day.
==================
We have quite different views of basic things.   For me, a toilet brush for me a toilet brush can be functionally defined as something that fits beside the toilet.  It doesn't take much space and is there when you need it.  Another point of view might be "It's so delicately curved, and  I that chartreuse will look nice next to to the fuscia colored bidet.

Men have some sense of where we don't belong. I once stumbled into Oraflame looking for some athlete's foot powder  – guys that's the store with the big picture of Cameron Diaz on the side. There is nothing in there but women!  It's a cosmetics place!   I turned around and left as quickly as I could. Women don't have any such sense.  The whole world is their market. To have no reverence whatsoever for a hardware store. Or a gun store, or even a place like Рай рыбалки. Not at all.

