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Isabel and Samuel


Chapter 1





Samuel

“Good morning, may I take your order,” Samuel asked the customer across the counter. Once it was done, he gave it to them and continued with the next customer. He tended to doze off at work because the job was mostly monotonous. Take the order, prepare it, repeat. He’d been at this part-time job for years and had the routine down, even recognizing some of the daily customers. 

He whipped his head around at the sound of his name and was told by his coworker that it was nearly 10 am. Normally, they would switch tasks at that time, and Samuel would take over cleaning while his coworker helped the customers. He scanned the rest of the line and noted that Isabel, a regular, wasn’t there. Since he had started, she had always come in at this exact time, right before they made their switch.

Samuel thought it was strange that she was absent because it was rare for her to not come in for her usual, a grande vanilla frappuccino with extra cream and sugar. Sometimes she would order a blueberry muffin or a cookie with that, but the coffee order was always the same. He wondered if maybe she was sick or had decided to make  coffee at home. Maybe she was in town or just didn’t feel like having coffee today. 

A few customers passed and Samuel was still mulling possible scenarios about the woman with the golden skin and her reason for not coming. He didn’t know her other than her name, her order, and that she sometimes came in the afternoons to write. Why did it matter so much that she didn’t come in today? He quickly finished tending to the rest of the customers in line and switched places, pushing thoughts of Isabel to the back of his mind.

The next day, Samuel saw the writer walk into the shop and between orders, started making her usual. As he told his current customer to have a good day, he looked up toward the next and saw it was Isabel. He automatically handed her the coffee that he had just finished a minute before her arrival at the counter. Sliding it across to her he said, “Good morning. Extra cream, extra sugar, right?”

The woman looked a bit taken aback but nodded. Samuel smiled and told her to have a nice day as she paid for her drink. She gave him a puzzled look and a generous tip, for which he was grateful. He smiled inwardly as the pleasant surprise became evident on her face. She hadn’t expected it, which added something new to his otherwise monotonous morning. The job itself was just an automatic routine, so Samuel enjoyed adding small details to interactions that would make his customers’ days better. Sometimes it was an extra cookie or little messages on their cups. Isabel’s expression when she noticed the surprise was one of those small things that made the job worth it. 







Chapter 2




Isabel

Isabel pulled up to the little coffee shop, desperate for her usual pick-me-up. She was running late yesterday and hadn’t been able to stop in. She felt a bit useless without her coffee, which is probably why her friends told her she was addicted. As she waited in line, she checked her emails. Her boss had commented on her latest article in the newspaper, which made her smile. She made a mental note to thank him for his compliments when she got to work. 

When it was finally her turn at the counter, the regular barista was there. He looked up at her through his dirty blonde fringe and gave her the charismatic smile she was used to seeing every morning. She returned it while he bid her good morning and slid her drink across the counter. Confused as to how he knew her order before she said it, she felt her smile falter a little. She gave the young man a better tip than usual for such a pleasant surprise this morning. She tried to mask her puzzlement and bid him a nice day. Taking a sip, she sighed and was glad he had gotten the order perfect as always. The boy always seemed efficient, but today was a different level. How did he manage to memorize her order? He must have so many regulars, she thought it would be hard to keep up.

When she got to work, Isabel greeted her coworkers as she walked toward her office. She sat down at her desk and took another sip of coffee before setting it down. Her best friend, Sara, came into her office to tell her about a blind date she had gone on the night before. As Sara finished her story and stood to leave, Isabel asked, “You know that coffee shop down on the corner? Have they ever remembered your order before you even said it?”

Sara gave her a weird look, shaking her head while replying, “I don’t think so. They’re pretty quick, but that seems crazy with how many customers they have a day.”

Isabel shrugged, saying, “Well, today I went in and the barista had my order ready, asking me if it was my usual and it was perfect.”

Sara got a glint of mischief in her eyes and asked, “Was this the dark barista with the curly hair or the white one with the hair that always seems to be in his eyes?” When Isabel clarified the second, Sara continued, “He’s cute. Maybe he has a crush on you.”

After a moment, Isabel laughed and asked, “Don’t you think he’s a little young for me?”

Sara immediately replied, “Nah, he’s been working there for years. I doubt he’s that young. Maybe early 20s. I’m sure he’s just one of those lucky ones with young features. You should go for it. He’s always so nice.”

Isabel rolled her eyes at her friend. “Relax, maybe he was just more organized this morning. I’m not going to assume that’s his way of asking me out.”

Sara laughed and left Isabel to her work. She looked at her laptop, her unfinished article open on the screen and her coffee next to it on her desk. She smiled at the thought of a man flirting with her, feeling a bit flattered. She tried to focus on the unfinished document in front of her, deciding to deal with him in the morning. 







Chapter 3




Samuel

It had been a slow day at the coffee shop and Samuel was mostly playing around with Dave, his coworker. They had cleaned everything, organized the sugar packets, played with the sugar packets, then organized them again. Dave got a call and stepped outside to take it because there wasn’t much else going on at that moment. 

The sound of the door opening interrupted the chess game Samuel was playing on his phone. He put it away and looked up to see Isabel walking through the door. 

“Good morning! Let me take a wild guess: a frappachino with way too much cream and sugar?”

He noticed the corners of her full lips quirk up as she nodded and he started her order. She asked, “Do you normally remember your customers’ orders? That’s a pretty great memory.”

Samuel laughed and shook his head as he poured cream on her coffee. He replied, “No, it’s just when you come in here every morning for the same thing.”

She teased, “Oh, I’m a little disappointed. I thought I was special.”

Samuel gave her a quick wink as he handed her the coffee and told her, “Well, of course. I thought you already knew.”

“It seems to be a bit slow this morning and I have about 10 minutes to spare. Do you mind if I spend them with you,” she asked giving a quick glance to his nametag, “Samuel?”

Samuel gave a dramatic sigh of relief. “I’d be so grateful! My friend is outside on the phone and I think I’m going to die of boredom before my shift ends.”

She grinned. “Then it’s a good thing I came in today, right?”

Samuel agreed then asked, “So, where were you on Tuesday?” At the confused expression, he continued, “Sorry, that made me sound like a stalker. I mean, you’re here every morning so I happened to notice that you didn’t come in on Tuesday.”

“Oh,” she replied, “I woke up late and couldn’t stop by. I regretted it, you really have no idea how much I need my coffee to survive in the mornings.” While Samuel was chuckling, she teased, with a confident smirk, “So, you noticed my absence? I’m definitely a special customer if you keep an eye out for me.”

Samuel’s eyes widened a little as he teased back, “You caught me red-handed. You’ve figured it out, you’re my favorite customer. What are you going to do about it?”

With a sly look, Isabel slowly replied, “Maybe I’ll ask you out to dinner tonight.”

Samuel was taken aback by the woman’s directness, but tried not to let it show. “I get out of work at six, how about you?”

She replied at the same time and he noted her car outside, asking “So, can you stop by here when I’m closing up and we can choose a restaurant then?”

As she nodded her agreement, the door opened revealing another customer coming in. Isabel handed Samuel his tip, another generous one, and said, “Thank you for entertaining me for these few minutes. See you tonight, Samuel.”

He watched the curvy woman walk away and felt his heart beat faster. He had never had a woman ask him out before. Most expected him to ask first. He was impressed by her making the first move so confidently. The rest of his shift would be even harder to get through now, but at least he would be entertained by his thoughts about the date. Smiling, he greeted the next customer with a little bit too much enthusiasm.







Chapter 4




Isabel

As she made her way to the coffee shop, the sun was setting and Isabel was feeling excited about her date. She had many before, most of which led nowhere, but as she got older, there was less time for them. Still, it was flattering whenever a man wanted to take her out. 

She pulled up to the coffee shop as Samuel was locking up, the noise of her car making him turn around and smile at her. He made his way to her car and immediately apologized for having his uniform on, stating he normally would make time to change. Isabel gave him a reassuring smile as she looked at his uniform, a white fitted t-shirt with the shop’s logo on it. She gestured at herself and said, “I usually get more dressed up myself. Don’t worry.” Since most of her work was done behind a desk, she could dress as she wanted and today she happened to also be wearing a white t-shirt. 

Isabel pulled out of the spot and started to drive when Samuel asked if she had anywhere specific in mind to eat. She shook her head and glanced toward him to see if he may have an idea. After a moment, he suggested, “There’s this great little place about two blocks down on the right. It’s Hispanic food. I bet you would love a sense of home, right? I’ve heard it’s authentic Mexican.”

Isabel made a right turn as she lifted her eyebrow and side-eyed her passenger. “What makes you think I’m Mexican? I’m Puerto Rican.”

The young man didn’t notice Isabel’s demeanor as he joked, “Well, you know...it’s all the same, isn’t it?”

Her hands tightened around the steering wheel. She gritted her teeth as she asked, “So, do you always just assume all Latinos are the same?”

At the obvious change in her tone, Samuel’s eyes started darting around in a panic as he searched for the right answer. His smile faltered as he finally replied, “Um...no. I don’t think so?” 

It was a question than a statement. Isabel had reached the restaurant by then and she pulled the car into a spot and parked before looking at the clearly nervous man. “I’m not looking for a night out with a small-minded guy. If you want, you can get out here, but I don’t plan to fight off stereotypes all night.”

After a short pause, Samuel answered sheepishly, “Wait, I didn’t mean to stereotype you. I am sorry I offended you. The few people I know with your skin tone are all Mexican, so I did just assume you were too. I obviously shouldn’t have.”

Isabel sat silently and Samuel reached over to put a gentle, hesitant hand lightly on her forearm. “I really am sorry. That was a dumb thing to assume. I’m pretty ignorant when it comes to these things. I never really grew up with any other cultures around me.” Isabel didn’t push his hand away from her arm, so he continued, “I don’t go on dates very often, so I am nervous and I said the first thing that came to mind. We can go somewhere else, anywhere else, if you’d like. Maybe you could teach this ignorant white boy about your culture. I would be interested in learning more, seriously.”

Isabel took in his words, then took a deep breath, deciding to give him a chance. She replied, less aggressively than before, “Your first lesson is going to be how you shouldn’t assume where someone is from. Just ask next time.”

Samuel reluctantly smiled and pretended to write down notes on an invisible piece of paper. Isabel gave a slight smile and said, “Your second lesson is going to be about how, while I’m not Mexican, I can still enjoy their traditional meals.” As he pretended to add that to his invisible paper, she gently nudged him and said, “Come on, let’s go eat.” She heard him sigh with relief as she got out of the car. They headed into the restaurant.

When their food arrived, Samuel accidentally spilled his drink on the table and Isabel had to struggle to contain her laughter, noting that he still seemed very nervous. A waiter came over to help, but Samuel simply apologized and told him he’d clean it himself. The waiter didn’t understand English, so Isabel translated the apology and Samuel cleaned his mess. After the waiter moved on, she looked at Samuel’s flustered face, cheeks red from embarrassment. He gave her an apologetic look and said, “I’m sorry about that. I know how annoying it is when I have to clean up other people’s messes at the coffee shop. I make sure to clean mine up if I make one while I’m out. I didn’t get any on you, did I?”

She shook her head and assured him he did not. She told him to relax and eat something to help calm his nerves before he passed out or something. He noticed her smiling at him and he gave her a goofy smile in return. He ran a hand through his hair as he took a deep breath. The blond man attempted to restart the conversation as they began to eat. Gesturing toward the direction the waiter had gone, he asked, “So, you speak Spanish?” Noting the hesitancy in his voice, Isabel decided to have some fun. She rolled her eyes good-naturedly at him as he added, “What? I’m trying not to assume!”

Isabel smiled and replied, “Sounds like those two quick lessons really worked. Yes, I speak Spanish. It is my first language, actually.”

“I would have never noticed English isn’t your first language,” Samuel noted.

“Well, we moved here from Puerto Rico in my senior year of high school. I was forced to learn quickly, especially since by then I already knew I wanted to work in writing and journalism after graduation.”

He nodded and said, “I figured you worked for a newspaper. I’ve noticed you come into the coffee shop to write sometimes. You must definitely be good if you got in so quickly after graduating.”

“I started in a small column and worked my way up over the years. I simply love the news, so I put all my effort into it. It’s paid off, at least.”

Samuel looked impressed as he explained, “All I have ever done is part-time at the coffee shop and just started full-time after graduation. I’m sure my mom is happy to have me out of the house a little more.”

Isabel’s eyes narrowed involuntarily and she was grateful that Samuel was looking at his plate instead of at her at that moment. It’s not usually a good sign for a grown man to still be living at home with his mother. She hoped it was to maybe help out around the house or something, but tried not to jump to conclusions. There was some concern that he hadn’t done anything other than the coffee shop since graduating either. Even though he was younger, she had expected he would be more successful. She was an established writer and didn’t intend to get with anyone that didn’t have plans in life. She had to admonish herself silently for judging him when she had just scolded him for making assumptions. She brought her attention back to the young man as he continued to speak about his job.

“I guess it’s not as cool as having your name in the newspaper, but I like it. It’s calm and I loke being able to give people a nice experience first thing in the morning.”

The corners of her mouth raised at the sweet thought, recalling the many times she had gone in grumpy and was greeted by his big smile no matter what. He definitely was a friendly face to see in the mornings. Maybe he didn’t have a glamorous job, but he enjoyed it for the right reasons.

The rest of the dinner was full of conversation about Isabel’s childhood in Puerto Rico. He asked if she missed it and was clearly interested in learning more. She could tell he was trying very hard to not offend her again and she appreciated the carefulness despite the curiosity. They split the bill and headed out to the car. 

When they pulled into his driveway, he turned to Isabel and said, “Well, I had a great night. I hope you did, too. I am so sorry again for my comment earlier. I really enjoyed getting to learn more about your culture.”

She smiled at him and replied, “It’s okay. I can tell it came from a place of ignorance, not hatred. I’d be more than happy to continue the lessons on culture soon.”

Samuel gave her his usual silly grin, a slight blush on his cheeks. He looked down as if to hide it and she rolled her eyes. She placed her hands on either side of his face and brought his closer to hers. It was a slow kiss, just long enough to distract him from the blush. After another minute, they bid each other goodnight and she watched his muscular body jog up to his door and go inside. For a moment, she remembered her earlier concerned views about him, but she squashed those with happier ones. Despite her worries, the feeling he had given her all night made it clear this date would lead somewhere.
















