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COFFEE RINGS




"TWO YEARS," QUINN said, beaming, as she handed the cafe waitress the engagement ring. "I can't think of a better place to ask her than this one. It's where we met, fell in love, had our first date. She'll order coffee because that's what she always does. And when she orders, slip this into the drink."

The waitress nodded and winked. "It'll be perfect, I promise," she said, and rushed away.

A couple seconds later, Quinn’s girlfriend, Avery, walked in and gave Quinn a big hug. "I'm so glad we're working in the same area now! We can finally have lunch together," she said, sitting down.

With a wink at Quinn over Avery’s shoulder, the waitress came up. "What can I get you?"

"Coffee," both women said, and then giggled. 

"Cream and sugar," Avery added. When the waitress came back, Avery cradled her drink, sipping it as she read the menu.

Quinn waited and watched, taking long sips of her own coffee. It wasn't like the menu had changed. After a couple more drinks, though, she heard something odd scrape against her cup.

Tipping it back, she caught the gleam of a diamond peeking out at her.

Her heart seized. She couldn't believe it. The waitress had said no problem. So what had happened? Because this wasn't the way it was supposed to be.

Putting her cup down, Quinn studied her girlfriend's drink, trying to think of a way to get the ring over without being obvious. To her surprise, Avery put the menu down and stood up, edging out of the seat.

"I'm gonna have a panini, but I have to go to the bathroom. Order for me, if she comes back?" she asked.

"Of course!" Quinn said. She waited until her girlfriend had disappeared behind the bathroom door before she grabbed her mug, and returned to the task of moving the ring. Her first thought was to just reach in and take the diamond out. The problem was, they didn't even have utensils yet, and the coffee was still piping hot.

Just switch the cups, then, she told herself, and slid her mug to the other side of the table. As the bathroom door opened, she pretended to be taking a drink.

"What's this?" Avery asked with a laugh, and then slid the mug back over. "Trying to pawn off your drink on me?"

Quinn laughed a little too loudly. "No, no. I just want you to try a sip of it. I think you'll like it," she said.

Her girlfriend raised her eyebrows. "Babe, I told you, I don't drink black coffee."

Quinn slid the mug back over, her pulse ringing in her ears. "This one's not so bad. Just a taste. Please?"

Avery sighed, and picked up the mug. As Quinn watched, her girlfriend tipped the mug back, making Quinn’s heart flutter. That flutter quickly became a pounding as Avery caught sight of the diamond, gleaming from the edge of the coffee.

"Oh my—really?" Avery squeaked, covering her mouth with her hand. She had tears in her eyes.

Quinn smiled and got down on one knee. "If you'll have me."

"Yes!" Avery squeaked, and tackled her in a hug. Around them, the cafe exploded, applause and cheers ringing from every corner.








MAY I HAVE THIS DANCE?




CASS WAS BEAUTIFUL, twirling and swirling around in her ballgown. Sky couldn't stop looking at her. Sure, her girlfriend could dance, but every time they danced together, as they did now, it was like watching someone in a dream. 

Cass shone brighter than everyone, even after a year of going to balls together.

Sky led the two of them into the end of the waltz, clapping with everyone else for the live band, and then had to stop herself from reaching for the pocket of her tux. She could still feel the ring box there, a tiny lump against her thigh. It hadn't fallen out onto the marble floor of the castle they were in. Yet she still got the itch to check on it.

It's now or never, she told herself. With the ring on her finger, we'll never lose track of it, if nothing else.

Reaching out a hand, she smiled at her girlfriend as a slower song started. "Would you like to—"

"Excuse me?"

Sky jumped, and then stepped back as a young man bowed to her girlfriend. His smile was kind, and shy. "You dance beautifully. May I have the pleasure?"

Sky's jaw dropped. Cass's eyes went wide, but she took his hand. "Why not?" she said, and followed him onto the floor.

Trying to tamp down the slight disappointment now building in her gut, Sky stepped back in line with the other wallflowers. She did her best to admire her girlfriend as Cass swept around the room in graceful leaps, and did her best not to think about how she’d just let one opportunity slip through her fingers. 

The dance, though, seemed to go on forever. It turned into some Edwardian thing, with lots of changing hands and switching partners. Though the tune of the song was beautiful, and the group looked amazing in their best dresses and coats under the golden lighting, she couldn't wait until it was done.

As soon as the group turned and bowed to each other, Sky hurried forward, beelining for her girlfriend. Right before she could tap Cass on the shoulder, yet another  young teen hopped in front of her, this one in a jewel-toned regency gown.

"You teach dance, don't you?" she asked Cass, eyes shining and hopeful. 

"I do! Are you interested in learning?" Cass asked, reaching out a hand to pull the girl closer. Around them, the music struck up again.

"My mom said I could join your studio if I found out more about your program," the teen said.

Immediately, Cass leaned in, explaining everything.

Sky sighed deeply, and folded her hands behind her back. In her bones, she could feel this might be a while. Worse, her girlfriend hadn't even seen her standing there, waiting. Turning around the room, Sky tried to catch her girlfriend's eye from another, less intrusive angle.

As soon as she was behind the teen, though, she could see the notepad they were passing between them. Her girlfriend was scribbling so intently, she wouldn't have seen Sky waiting for her if they were standing right next to each other.

"This is the price for fall classes," Cass said, right as an instrumental version of their song was ramping up.

Okay, step in there, Sky told herself as Cass perked up with the music, her mouth dropping with familiarity. The moment her girlfriend handed the notepad back to the teen, Sky stepped over, reaching a hand out to Cass. At long last, her girlfriend caught her eye. Sky nodded towards the back doors, leading to the garden.

"Can we—"

"I'd love to dance!" Cass said, misinterpreting the invitation.

Sky's heart clunked in her chest. Around them, people were gathering again. The teen grinned at them and bounced back a step, watching them like she was about to learn trade secrets.

Okay, just do it. It's our song, after all.

Sky nodded, and then dropped down on one knee. Immediately, everyone, including her girlfriend, gasped. "I wanted to do this outside, but I guess this works just as well. I wanted to talk to you about dancing with me forever. I guess my question for you is, can we?" she asked, and pulled the ring from her pocket.

For a second, Cass just stood there, a stunned, brunette Cinderella princess. Then she started nodding, until Sky could barely see her for the happy tears building in her eyes. As she rose for a kiss, everyone in the room applauded, calling for a celebratory song to play for them.
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