и«LOVE IS ABSORBING; IT TAKES THE LOVER OUT OF HIMSELF… IT MAKES A MAN A LITTLE MORE THAN HIMSELF, AND AT THE SAME TIME A LITTLE LESS»
WHAT IS LOVE? WHO KNOWS? IT IS A VERY PHILISOPHICAL QUESTION. NOBODY KNOWS EXACTLY THE ANSWER. Nearly every person had ever had that warm feeling toward a boy or a girl, whom they think of as a bosom friend. And they could not recognize the real love! 
It is quite a natural thing, that people meet, learn more about each other and fall in love! Or another scenario, they see each other and immediately get infatuated.

  There are people and people, but the sensations they  feel are the same! That strong feeling of protect, that constant inclination, that boundless thoughts of her or him, these are the first indicators of the bloom of love!  
  Love is absorbing... lovers perceive lots of good emotions, they are like sponge soak up all pleasing sensations and then release them into the society. They become very amiable, affable, trustful and naïve. 
 The majority of people are sure of the existence of real love, but there is such an idea that there is no love at all. It is just a chemical reaction, a game of hormones. It is just a physical inclination toward women or men, that feeling of passion that people consider as love and not more. 
  Lovers look at the life and the world in common as at something wonderful, they like everything and everybody and they think that life is endless. 
  Now we see two different variants of understanding love.  And if correlate them to that in «The Moon and Sixpence» by Maugham, they are completely coincide. These are  mad and insane love of Dirk to his wife Blanche, and indifferent attitude of Strickland to her. It is a great example of how different the love may be. 

  Lets dwell at some length on them. Dirk  not only loves but he adores her. He does everything for her happiness and his love even blinded him so that he could not notice her indifference. And Strickland who uses her as «a girl on call», when he needs her she is there and when the necessity is over, there is no more need in her. That is terrible, but that is Charles Strickland. 
  Coming to conclusion I want to say that love exists and there is a special time for everybody to feel it. Love is the best feeling in the world and it does not matter what kind of love it is to your relatives, friend, boyfriend or girlfriend, husband or wife. And finally do not forget that «love is absorbing; it takes the lover out of himself… it makes a man a little more than himself, and at the same time a little less ». 
