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We don’t need a dining room, which, I mean the dining room was very much 
the focal point, and we would eat an evening meal together around the table in 
my parents’ home. And we now eat when we’re hungry. And I think that’s 
partly because we haven’t got children around who demand feeding. But we 
very much eat on the hoof I suppose – you know, you get something if you’re 
hungry and sit down and eat it, and although we’ll – I’ll cook a meal or Mike’ll 
cook a meal at the weekend, we still tend to eat off our knees in front on the 
television which is appalling. I try very hard to use the dining table, and every 
now and then we would sit at a table and dutifully eat. But I think when there’s 
only two of you, the eating bit is such a small part of the whole activity. By the 
time you’ve set the table, cooked the meal, laid it out and, taking into account 
the clearing away again and washing up and folding up the tablecloth and 
putting it all away again, the eating bit only takes up about three minutes in the 
middle and it hardly seems worth it. So it’s a lot easier just to get the stuff 
straight out of the kitchen on to a plate and go and sit down in a comfortable 
chair and eat it on your knee. We have a very, very well used, large coffee table 
which acts as dining table, foot rest, Sunday newspaper, display area – and you 
name it. We tend to eat off that I’m afraid, and then put our feet up on it and 
carry on watching the soaps on television. Very sad, isn’t it? 
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