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It’s been six years tonight since I married my college sweetheart, and I’m more in love with her now than ever before. Sara and I have shared a lot of life’s aches and pains, along with the thrill of being a young married couple over the years, and I’m glad to have been through it all with her. There is no one as wonderful as her.

“You’re lost in your thoughts again,” she tells me after taking a sip of her margarita. “We’re supposed to be here on our anniversary, Dane. You shouldn’t be worried about work right now.”

I smile at her. “It has nothing to do with my job. I’m just so thankful that you said yes to marrying me, that’s all.” Reaching out to her, I take her hand into mine across the small table at a hotel bar. We were at first planning to have a quick dinner and then go back to the house we rented just outside Las Vegas for the week, but then Sara asked if we could have a few drinks. There’s no way I was going to deny her any such request.

My wife squeezes my hand. “You’re such a great hubby. Sometimes I have to pinch myself to make sure I’m not dreaming. Honestly, I married up, Dane. You could have had anyone else you wanted, but you chose me.”

I chuckle. “You’re full of it,” I tell her with a smile. “Sara, there’s no other woman like you. You’re beautiful, witty, and intelligent. I mean, you’re a freaking professor at a college.”

She smiles. “It’s a junior college, though.”

“Even so, that’s cool. I couldn’t do that!” I lift my glass of beer to my lips and take a quick sip. 

“You have a degree in electrical engineering, babe. I hardly think that my teaching English and Latin at a small college compares to what you do on any given day.”

“Stop that,” I say to her while shaking my head. 

“Stop what?” Her blue eyes look into mine as she moves her hand through the light brown hair on her shoulders.

“You know what, Sara. Don’t knock what you do for a living. It’s important and you know it. Everybody has to take an English class or two to graduate from college.”

My wife smiles. “Well, I failed my first college algebra class, so...”

“Stop.” I smile warmly at her as I reach my other hand toward her. “You’re everything to me, Sara. Don’t take that from me.” From her expression, I can see that I’ve touched her heart. We have had a deep love and admiration for each other since first meeting in a college algebra class. Sara had already failed one semester of it, so she needed tutoring in her attempt to retake the class. It just so happened that I was available and a student in that class as well. We clicked perfectly as I spent afternoons at the library with her in a small back room. With a little time, my future wife understood algebraic expressions much better, and she passed the class with a B average. We were both very proud of her, and I asked her out on a date to celebrate her accomplishment. It’s all history from that time forward.

“Excuse me,” someone says to us from one side. “May we sit down with you for a few minutes?”

“Um...” Sara tries to answer at first, but the couple doesn’t wait for a response before pulling out the other two chairs beside our table.  

“I’m Eva,” the attractive woman with dark brown eyes and brown hair says as she holds her hand out to me.

“Dane,” I reply. 

“Dominique,” the man says as he shakes my wife’s hand before turning to me. “We apologize for interrupting.”

“Oh, no, that’s fine,” I say immediately. Sara’s eyes turn to me questioningly. Neither of us knows exactly what is happening as the other two people make themselves comfortable at our table.

Eva lifts a hand and looks at a server nearby. “Yes, ma’am,” the server says as he reaches us.

“A glass of white wine for the four of us, please.” She looks at us momentarily before adding, “And this is all on our tab, alright?”

The server nods his head. “Right away.”

Dominique sighs. “We will pay for your drinks and whatever else you’ve had tonight. It’s the least we can do since we have crashed your date.” His eyes don’t turn to look directly at me or Sara as he looks around the room. The other man seems concerned about the people sitting at other tables nearby as he purses his lips together.

“Are you both okay?” Sara asks as she looks from one to the other. “The two of you seem a little on edge.”

Eva smiles. “We’re just very cautious about our surroundings, that’s all. Dom is also a little too concerned about others.” Her eyes meet his as if to tell him to stop being so paranoid. Dominique seems to get the message as he settles his head and takes a quick breath.

“Can’t be too sure about others, right?” I say to them as I try to make small talk. “So, why are you at our table?”

They don’t have time to answer as the server returns to our table. Though Sara and I didn’t order any wine tonight, they will apparently serve us each a glass of it. Why would complete strangers come to our table and sit down with us before ordering wine and paying our entire bill? It’s a curious thing, but I’m uncertain the other couple are interested in sharing their motives with us.

“So, how have you enjoyed Las Vegas so far?” Dominique asks as he attempts to become a bit more settled. “Have you gambled the kids’ college money away?” He laughs at his own attempt at humor, and I smile to show at least some interest in what he has said. Still, it seems as if he’s deflecting and trying to avoid telling us much about himself or his partner.

“I’m guessing you are both married?” Eva observes.

“Yes, for six years today,” Sara replies.

“Congratulations!” Eva seems genuinely happy to know that we have an anniversary today. Her body language doesn’t convince me, though. She’s hiding something. “We are married as well.” She points at Dominique. “Eight years and about seven months now.”

“That’s a good estimate,” Dominique laughs. “I always forget the exact date, though. It makes for some interesting anniversaries.” The other man jabs me gently with his elbow as if he’s making a joke.

“Yeah, it can be hell to forget.” My eyes turn to Sara. She knows very well that I do whatever I can to be certain to get her an anniversary gift and surprise her each year on the right day. It’s the very reason that we are sitting in this hotel bar in Las Vegas tonight.

“Happy anniversary,” Eva says while looking at me. Her eyes lock onto mine for a moment, and I feel as if she’s looking deep into my soul. There’s something about this woman. Attractive at first sight, she
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