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"I can't believe that this is ours," Ziggy beamed, looking around at the apartment. Only a year ago, she and Lana had been living in a small dorm room, and now, the two of them were moving into their first apartment. 

"Believe it, baby," Lana smiled. "It's been long past due." 

Ziggy smiled back at her happy girlfriend before walking around to check out each room of the apartment for the fifteenth time. She had never had her own apartment before, let alone a place of her own, and this new transition in their relationship was both exciting and wonderful. She walked back to the living room, where Lana stood waiting for her and pulled the other woman in a tight embrace. "I still can't get my head wrapped around this," Ziggy said. "This is fantastic. Where do we go after this? I can't wait to show Alicia and Carter."

"And Sam and Gracie," Lana chimed. "They are going to be so stunned when they see it tonight." 

"For sure," Ziggy said, thinking about their two friends. It would be the first time that they would be able to have the couple over to their apartment for dinner before they went out on their regular Saturday club outing. "Sam is going to freak."

"I hope so," Lana said. "It took us a while to get here." 

"Well, really, your parents are a big part as to why we got the place in the first place," Ziggy replied. "We couldn't have afforded this on our own." 

"It would have taken time," Lana told her. "But I think that we could have done it." 

Ziggy smiled. "You're starting to sound like me," she said. "Is that what happens to couples after they've been around each other for a while?" 

"Must be," Lana said, kissing her softly on the cheek. "But I don't mind. I kind of like your hardworking, do-it-yourself attitude."

"You didn't think that last week when I tried to put the bookshelves together on my own," Ziggy smirked. 

"Well, there is a time and a place for your unique personality trait," Lana commented. "Putting my mother's bookshelves together when she already hired a contractor isn't one of those times." 

"Your mom loved it," Ziggy refuted. "She even made me my favorite dinner for going through all of the work." 

"That's because she didn't think it was proper to pay you," Lana smiled. "And if she had seen that the shelf on the bottom was installed backwards, she probably would have lost it."

"She did notice that," Ziggy said. "She thought it was a design choice."

Lana laughed. "Really? Did you tell her the truth?"

"No," Ziggy shook her head. "I figured that it took long enough for her to like me. I didn't want her to change her mind because of a shelf." 

"Fair enough," Lana said. "But if you really want her to like you, then you should really think about the conversation that we had last night." 

Ziggy stepped back a moment, looking at Lana's blue-gray eyes and wondering if she was really serious. The conversation that they had the night before came slightly out of the blue, and Ziggy wasn't sure what to make of it. "Are you sure that right now is the time to start having children?" she asked, choosing her wording carefully. "We are still in college, and we just got our own place. Don't you think that we are moving a little fast?"

"No, I don't," Lana said. "A lot of people have children during the first year that they are together, and we love each other. What better way to show it than to expand our family?" 

"We aren't even married yet," Ziggy countered. "And don't you want to enjoy some time together before bringing a child into the world? Kids are a lot of work. Look at Alicia and Carter. They are always running around to go to doctor's appointments and take the baby out. If we decided to have a baby now, we wouldn't have the freedom that we do now. There wouldn't be any more Saturday night outings with Sam and Gracie. Getting our schoolwork would be more difficult and think about all of the physical implications that it will put on your body."

"I did," Lana replied. "And I still am for it. You are listing all of the negative things that you think bringing a child into the world will mean for you. You aren't thinking about any of the positives. Look at how Alicia is around baby Aiden. She loves having her around and think about how you are when you visit them. Most of the time, you won't let Aiden go. I think that you are ready for this next step. I just think that you are scared, and that's normal, but don't let fear get in the way of moving your life forward. Your mom would be so happy if she knew that she was going to have a grandchild. That was one of the things that she was worried about when you first came out. Think, now you can give her one." 

"Yeah, but I just don't feel like we are prepared," Ziggy said. "I want to be more financially secure, and I would like to have a better job. I don't think the position at the corner store will cut it, and my side gig definitely won't pay the bills."

"That's life," Lana replied. "And you know that if we needed any extra help that we could always ask mom and dad. They wouldn't mind at all."

Ziggy sighed. "I don't want to depend on your mom and dad for everything. I want to know that we can take care of ourselves and our family, if we were to have one, by ourselves. I'm not big on accepting hand-outs. The only reason that I agreed to the apartment is because you wanted it, and it was part of their birthday present to you. I'm not comfortable with not being able to bring the bacon home." 

"I understand that," Lana said, putting her hand on the side of Ziggy's face. "But if that is something that you want to do, then maybe you should look for a different job. I know that you love music, and you are comfortable with your job at the corner store, but it is very unlikely that you are going to make enough money there to support a family. I don't want to tell you not to follow your dreams. I just want to be practical. The music industry is hard to get into, and sometimes it takes years. What if you spend your whole life trying to make it big, and we never get a chance to have children?" 

Ziggy thought about Lana's question for a moment. She knew that her girlfriend was trying to be sensitive when she said it, and though the words didn't quite come out that way, she also knew that Lana had a point. She didn't want to spend her whole life knowing that she could have helped Lana achieve her dreams of a family but didn't due to her own selfish interests. However, she also didn't want to give up on her own dreams. Wasn't there some sort of compromise? "I don't know what to do," Ziggy said, finally looking at her partner in desperation. 

"Why don't you look for a different job for now, and when we become more established, maybe you can work more on your music?" Lana suggested. "That way, you aren't giving up on what you want to do for me, but we can still move forward with the other things that we want out of life." 

Ziggy thought about it, and though she was slightly discouraged by the fact that she was going to have to take a break from music, she knew that if she didn't, there would never be a chance for them to progress as a couple. "I can do that," Ziggy finally said, looking up at Lana.

"So, we are really going to go through with it?" Lana asked. "We are going to have a baby?" 

"Yes," Ziggy said. "But first, I think that there is something else that we need to do."

"What's that?" Lana inquired, confused. 

Ziggy took a deep breath and picked up a stray bread tie that they had laid on the table when they were making sandwiches the other day. She wrapped it into a circle and got down on one knee. "Lana Waverly, will you marry me?" 

"Of course, I will," Lana said, pulling her up and kissing her. "I can't believe how great our life is."
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Lana finished putting on her make-up and rushed downstairs to check on the snacks. She was excited to see Sam and Gracie, and she knew that it would only be minutes until their arrival. When she got into the kitchen, she noticed Ziggy standing by the counter, organizing the last of their appetizers, humming happily as she did it. Lana smiled, noticing that her girlfriend was in a much better mood than she was earlier and wondered if the other woman had finally embraced the idea of having children and moving forward with their relationship. 

"What are you making?" Lana asked, coming up behind Ziggy and wrapping an arm around her. 

"Well, I just made some ravioli," Ziggy replied. "I thought that it would be a great addition to our cheese plate and the little smokies that we made, and I thought that it might help fill our stomachs a little before we went out."

"See," Lana said, kissing her on the cheek. "You will make a great mom. You are so caring and smart. I don't know what you are worried about." 

Ziggy's expression changed, and she looked as if she was about to respond but decided against it. "I'm glad that you think that," Ziggy finally said with a forced smile. "You have a lot more confidence in me in that area than I do in myself." 

"I don't know why," Lana said. "You have always been responsible, and you have always done what you needed to in
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