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Sundae Fun Day
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The late afternoon was sweltering in Atlanta, but the window air conditioner that cooled their 1960s era apartment was broken. Fans circulated the hot air in their living room and bedroom. 
Drained, Libby and Tai emerged from the apartment, both hoping to find a cool place for a couple of hours to beat the heat until nightfall. 
They had a mission. They were determined to find the perfect ice cream sundae. Both were ice cream hounds, always seeking new flavors and combinations. Every summer, they tried to add new flavors to their repertoire. Neither could tolerate an inferior recipe: one of them would reign as the queen of scoops.
The two women bickered as they walked down the sidewalk, trading barbs as they prepared to compete for the title they decided on: Ultimate Ice Cream Sundae Connoisseur.
Tai was convinced that the key to the ultimate sundae was in the cream’s quality. 
Libby disagreed vehemently. "The toppings are the stars of any great sundae."
"Toppings do nothing to help if the ice cream isn't good to begin with!"
They stopped first at Three Peaches for gelato and practically wrestled each other for the first samples. 
Tai started with peaches and cream.
Libby went bolder, starting with rose lace, which came topped with white chocolate and rose petals.
The ice cream was creamy, rich, and full of intense flavors from all over the world.
Tai loved her flavor, but she had to admit that other than whipped cream and nuts, there wasn't much to be added to peaches and cream to make a perfect sundae.
They each enjoyed a few delicious sample size cups there, but then they set off in search of something more unique. 
The next stop was a food truck that specialized in innovative ice cream flavors. The truck’s menu featured a dizzying array of combinations: sweet and savory, fruity and spicy, even some that featured unusual herbs and spices.
They could get samplers with small cups of three or five flavors. They picked six flavors that sounded good, three each, and vowed to share.
After snatching up an umbrella covered table as soon as a young family got up, Libby and Tai dug in. They found themselves entranced by the wild creations. They tried each one, arguing over the merits of each flavor and debating which was the best. 
The truck’s owner watched the exchange with amusement, adding his own two cents when he could. 
"The problem I'm having," Tai told him, “We’re having, actually, is we're having a best sundae challenge. These flavors are unique, but I wouldn't put chocolate fudge on most of them."
Libby agreed. "Yeah.” She pointed at her sample selection. “Traditional toppings are out here too."
"Where else have you been?" he asked.
"We tried Three Peaches," Tai said. "You could put liqueurs and such on some of that stuff, but most of it was too weird for an ice cream sundae challenge."
"You want the ultimate sundae challenge, do you? You need to try Big Softie on Georgia, across from the stadium."
Libby wrinkled her nose. "Soft serve? Anyone can make a good soft-serve sundae."
"Trust me," the man said. "All natural. All local. All good."
After a little debate, the two women went for it. They hailed a cab, and before long, they were speeding across town on their quest for the perfect sundae. 
It was late by the time they arrived at Big Softie. The parlor was small and quirky, and even though the sun was sinking, and the temperature had cooled slightly, it was bustling with people. 
There were more base flavors than they thought. Libby went traditional with homemade vanilla soft serve, then added cherry syrup and crunchy toppings.
Tai went for the Earl Grey ice cream as a base, then she added crunchy pearls and honeycomb. She let out a moan as she tasted it for the first time. "Best all day!" 
They soon found themselves in the middle of an ice cream sundae-making contest. With each flavor they tried, they became more inventive with topping combinations, trying to one-up each other in search of the perfect blend. They laughed and argued, tasting and testing, until they'd put a significant dent in their bank account. When it was all over, together they had concocted the most delicious sundae either of them had ever had. 
It started with a fresh, homemade waffle cone from the Little Tart Bake Shop next door. They filled it with sweet, creamy, Thai tea flavored soft serve, because they both loved the tea whether hot or cold. Then, they topped it with cornflake streusel and honeycomb. 
Libby smacked her lips after her third taste. "Just as good as the first bite. The only thing I like better than breakfast is ice cream. This is a twofer."
Tai agreed it was the best, but she wasn't sure what to make of it. "We made it together, Libby, so who wins?"
Libby shrugged, "I guess it's a tie, Tai."
"Ha. Funny." Tai rubbed her tummy. "I'm full and it looks like they're getting ready to close."
"Yeah. Let's go home.”
When they finally emerged from the parlor, their cheeks were rosy from the air-conditioned shop. 
They were so exhausted that they barely made it back to their apartment. They stripped down to panties for Libby and boxers for Tai, cranked up the fans, and crawled onto their bed. They lay there, side by side, basking in the afterglow of their ice cream adventure. It had been a long day, but they had accomplished their mission, and found something special in each other through the shared experience.
Tai rolled over and propped herself up on an elbow. "You know, Libby," she whispered, "I think we make a pretty good team." 
Libby smiled and reached out to stroke her lover's hair. "I think you might be right."
As they lay there, the heat still clinging to their skin, Tai turned to Libby
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s it about the ice cream or the toppings?
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