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​First Date: The Coffee Shop
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Evangeline Thompson didn't believe in love at first sight. Her stance was tested, however, when she met Satine Stillwater in person for the first time.

"Hi! It's so good to finally meet you!" The long haired, full figured blonde opened her arms widely for a hug as the short haired brunette rose from her spot by the window.

Wearing a tight leather jacket over a white shirt and a long skirt with black, knee-high boots, Satine nodded "Y-yeah... It's awesome to meet you, too." Dark brown irises made a moment of full eye contact before looking away. She leaned forward awkwardly, straightened, then offered a loose handshake. 

Oh my god, this poor girl... she's so nervous! Evangeline thought to herself. She's even taller than me! And what a figure!

The blonde shook the young woman's hand gently before taking a seat. In almost stark contrast to her date, she wore a low cut blue dress with low white heels and a matching sling bag, which she hung over the chair. "I'm so sorry, I shouldn't have assumed you were a hugger."

"N-no, it's fine." Satine shook her head apologetically as she sat adjacent to her date. "I'm just really awkward when I meet new people. Okay, that's giving myself way too much credit: I'm just really awkward with people in general."

Evangeline laughed. "Honestly  it's fine. I think it's kind of cute. I've been told by a lot of people that I'm way too outgoing and touchy-feely, so feel free to call me out on it if it gets to be too much."

"I don't think that'll be a problem: if anyone's going to mess this up, it's going to be me." Satine took a deep breath and rolled her eyes with a small laugh. 

The two smiled at each other for another awkward moment before they both giggled. 

"Well, this is off to a good start, isn't it?" The blonde smirked. "I was talking such a big game on the app and now I can't think of anything to say."

"You can't think of anything to say?" The brunette sniffed. "I'm drowning over here. You came in for a hug and I tried to shake your hand...you should do yourself a favor and walk away right now." She laughed once more as her cheeks flushed slightly. 

"No way, first dates are always awkward." Evangeline reassured her with a bright smile. "We can start over if you want. It's kind of easier because we're both sitting across from each other already. Here, let me start."

Satine looked over her date for the first time as the blonde cleared her throat. Her cheeks reddened even further. She is absolutely gorgeous! She looks even better than her pictures!

"Satine?"

"Huh? I mean, yes?" The brunette realized she was staring and turned even redder as she straightened. 

"Do I pass?" Evangeline grinned and primped her hair dramatically. "I'll admit, I didn't go as heavy on the makeup as I usually do. I would have done more, but-"

"No, you're beautiful..." Satine cut off her date with a whisper. It took her a long moment to realize that she'd spoken out loud, and she covered her face and sighed into her hands. "Annnd that comment was supposed to stay in my brain."

"You're so sweet." Evangeline smiled genuinely. "I'd much rather hear what you're thinking than guess. I think you look amazing, too. Full disclosure..." The young woman leaned forward and giggled, "I thought I was being trolled at first because you looked so pretty in your pictures."

"Oh my god, I thought I was being trolled, too!" Satine slapped the table and laughed. "I was like, 'there's no way this bitch can be this gorgeous and be on this app!'"

"Oh?" Evangeline sneered. "You think I'm a bitch?"

"N-no!" Satine waved her hands. "That's not what I meant! I just-"

"It's okay, I'm just teasing you!" The blonde laughed. "You can call me a bitch if you want to: it's true sometimes. I'm always a bitch, for the right person..." She gave her date a flirtatious glance. 

"Oh no...we talked about this." The brunette covered her face again. "You do remember the part where I told you that I haven't dated in years and you would have the upper hand in all of our interactions?"

"I do. But a girl's got to have her fun. Still, I'll go easy on you the first time around: I can't stand to see you suffering so much."

"That's very magnanimous of you." Satine smiled slowly. "Can I buy you a drink?"

"Oh, shy and chivalrous. I was thinking about buying you one."

"We can buy each other's." The brunette was clearly doing everything in her power not to blush. 

"Doesn't that defeat the purpose of having a drink bought for oneself?"

"It depends on whether the drink you order is more expensive than the one I order."

Evangeline laughed. "That's a good comeback! I thought you told me you were bad at flirting?"

"If you remind me that I'm flirting, I'll definitely fail at it." The tall brunette stood and made her way to the counter. "What can I get for you?"

"Hmm...guess." The blonde smirked.

"Iced vanilla latte, extra vanilla."

"Whoa! How did you know?"

"You told me in our chat. Don't you remember?"

The two had been chatting inside a dating app for at least a week. Evangeline had been so taken by the taller woman that she couldn't remember half of what they'd talked about. "Ohhh, right. You totally could have convinced me that you were a mind reader."

"Who says I'm not?" Satine laughed.

"Oh? Then what size do I want?"

"I was going to get you a large." The brunette said as she glanced at the menu. "It's only thirty cents more than the medium... I'll never understand these price differences."

"Actually, I was going to ask if you could get me an extra large." Evangeline made eyes at her date. "I like drinks that are cool, tall, a bit awkward, and almost too much for me to handle: really gives me something to wrap my hands and lips around, you know?"

Satine turned crimson. "Right...of course. I...can't think of a comeback for that, so I'm going to order your drink, and then you can order mine. I'm going now so you don't see me turn even redder...be right back."

Evangeline giggled as her date stepped to the counter. "I can already tell..." She whispered under her breath. "There's something really special about her. I don't know what it is...but I'm really looking forward to finding out..."
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​Second Date: The Cinema
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“Satine! Over here!”

Tight jeans and a denim jacket over a pink halter top was garnering Evangeline plenty of attention in front of the movie theater. She was completely oblivious, of course, since all her attention was on the brunette walking up to her. 

“Eva, hey.” Satine waved and smiled, then frowned. “Is it okay if I call you Eva?”

“Of course!” Eva laughed. “I told you it was cool the first time we talked.”

“Yeah, but that was over text. Saying it in person is more...personal?” Satine rolled her eyes and sighed with a smile. “God, articulating is so much harder than typing.”

“It's fine, you go on and babble as much as you want.” The blonde smiled. She took a moment to give her date the once over, then put her hand on her hip. 

Hmm...Cute top, cool shoes...and another long skirt...

“Can I ask you something, though?”

“Sure.” Satine blinked. “What's up?”

“Do you always wear skirts? Not that you don't look great in them, I'm just curious.”

The brunette stiffened. “Ah...well...yeah, sort of. I know it's kind of old fashioned and a bit stuffy, I just feel more comfortable in them. Pants are so...constraining.” She looked down at her date and put her hand out. “Not that you don't look amazing in jeans! I just meant for myself. I'm not one of those crazy puritanical types who-”

“Saty?” The blonde interrupted her date.

“Huh?” The taller woman blushed.

“Has anyone ever told you how adorable you are when you get nervous? Like, I feel kinda mean pointing it out, but I really can't get enough of it.”

Saty shifted in place and laughed. “I'm glad you're enjoying it. Um, anyway, if the skirt bothers you, then-”

“Oh no, absolutely not! Your comfort is the number one priority.” Eva grinned and stuck out her shoes. “See, I chose to wear sneakers today because I thought we could go for a walk after the movie. Heels would have been cuter, but see? Comfort.”

“I think your sneakers are super cute.” Satine blushed a bit more. “Anyway, well not anyway, I mean thanks, but also...what movie are we seeing?”

“Oh, I dunno.” Eva shrugged and gestured to the entrance. “I figured we could buy tickets for the next showing of whatever is playing the soonest.”

“Whoa, that's so...bold.” Saty laughed. “I've never even considered doing that.”

“If you think that's bold, just wait.” Eva giggled and grabbed her date’s hand. “C’mon: I'll buy the tickets, you buy the popcorn. Just like last time, I want the biggest size they have! If you couldn't tell, I’m a bit of a size queen, haha.”

“No problem...” Evangeline did not see how red her date was turning as they entered the cinema.

​After The Movie...

“I was really surprised that the mutants won!” Eva balanced on a short brick wall as she made her way to the nearby park with her date. 

“Really? I thought it was obvious that the mutants were gonna win. I mean, the title of the movie is ‘Mutants versus aliens’.”

“Well sure, but just because mutants get top billing doesn't mean they're automatically going to win.”

“True, but that's how these movies always go: the mutants are always the hero if they're fighting something else, even if they're ugly or otherwise hated.”

“Hm?” Evangeline hopped off the wall. “I guess you're right. Why is that?”

“Probably because the mutants, no matter how freaky or weird they are, are still human.” Satine mused. “The audience can still relate to them, even if they think they're gross.”

The blonde laughed loudly and performed a little spin. “That makes a lot of sense! I related more to the aliens though, not gonna lie.”

“Oh yeah?” The brunette smirked and stopped walking. “Why?”

“Because at first, they were there to take over the world, then they realized it was too much work so they went home.”

Satine laughed so hard that she snorted. Then she turned red.

“Oh. My. God. That was SO CUTE! Do it again!”

“No!” Satine jogged away a few paces. “Let's forget you ever heard that!”

After a bit of begging on the blonde's part and staunch refusal on the brunette’s, Eva finally gave up. They resumed their walk, then Eva asked. 

“What about you?”

“What about me?”

“The movie: who did you relate more to?”

“Oh, that's easy: the mutants. Pretty typical, cringy, emo-esque answer, I know. But I've always felt like kind of a mutant...more or less.”

“Interesting.” Evangeline cocked her head and took her date's hand. “Tell me some stories from when you were a kid: I want to hear about your emo mutant adventures.”
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​Third Date: The Sushi Restaurant
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“I have a confession to make.” Evangeline said with a totally straight face as she and her date looked at the menus.

“Uh oh...what is it?” Satine looked just as serious. 

In the low overhead light, Evangeline’s purple sequined dress sparkled as soothing, instrumental Japanese music played. “I don't care for sushi.”

“Oh.” Satine, who was wearing an uncharacteristically low cut, black dress, frowned. “Why didn't you say so? It's not too late to-”

“Because you like it.” Eva smiled. “And while I don't like sushi, I am absolutely OBSESSED with those chewy little ice creams!”

“Mochi?” The brunette cackled. “If that's all you wanted, we could have gone to a way cheaper place!”

“Don't worry: I like miso soup and rice, too, and I'll get one of those cat-sue things.”

“Katsu?”

“Yeah, that.” Eva laughed. “I don't come to these kinds of places often: this is one time where I would love it if you ordered for me, I will literally butcher the name of everything on the menu. And as usual, we'll buy each other dinner.” She raised a finger and wrinkled her nose tersely. “I don't want you to cheap out, I can already see the look on your face: next time you can take me to a place you don't like and I'll go totally ham.”

“Okay, okay, geez. So bossy.” The brunette laughed. “I'll get the most expensive thing on the menu, then.”

Evangeline pointed at the menu. “You mean the ‘bountiful lover’s sashimi boat’?” She smirked.

“What? It is not called that!” Saty looked at the menu and startled. “Oh shit, it is called that. Ah...I was just kidding, anyway. What a crazy name for a sushi boat...” she covered her face with the menu. 

​A Bit Later...

“So...why girls? And when did you decide you were into chicks?” Evangeline asked while they waited for their mochi.

“Oh, well...huh...no one has ever asked me that.” Satine thought for a moment, the light catching in her sparkly eyeliner. “I guess I've always been bi...or pan, if I'm being honest. I dunno, gender’s never been much of a consideration, my sexuality has always felt a little...evasive?”

“What do you mean?” Eva sipped water and leaned forward with genuine interest.

“I mean, for a while, I thought maybe there was something wrong with me. I had a really hard time just finding people attractive, unless I got to know them. Does that make sense?”

“Definitely! It sounds to me like you're demisexual: nothing wrong with that.” The blonde smiled. 

“Demisexual? I've heard the term before, I just never really knew what it-”

The mochi came then, and the two dolled up women thanked the server.

“It just means that you’re only attracted to people that you really like and care about.”

“Aha! That's the best definition I've ever heard! I think yeah, then...I would say I'm demi.”

Eva smiled as she went for a strawberry mochi. She held it up for a moment, her purple painted finger nails glowing a bit ethereally beneath the mood lighting. “Awesome. So tell me, then, Satine...” her eyes narrowed seductively as she held the rice flour wrapped dessert to her lips. “Do you find me attractive?”

Satine gulped as she held a green tea mochi. “Ah...y-yeah. I mean...what is this, date three? Of course I do, Eva. If it seems like I don't, then that's just-”

“No, it seems like you do.” Evangeline took a bite of the pink ice cream and ‘mmed’ under her breath. “I just want to hear you say it. Please?”

Satine flushed deeply and nearly coughed, but kept her cool. “I like you a lot, Eva. A lot a lot. I think you're extremely attractive.” She fidgeted and looked away. “Is that what you wanted?”

“Hmm, yes!” The blonde popped the rest of the mochi into her mouth and giggled. “That'll do for now, thank you very much, Saty.”

Satine laughed and shook her head. “Three dates in and I'm still just as nervous as the first time.” She cleared her throat. “What about you? When did you decide you were into chicks?”

“Oh...” Evangeline finished chewing and grabbed a chocolate. “I've always been bi, since high school. I've had boyfriends, girlfriends; the latter mostly in college. I did the casual thing for a long time, you know, jumping from relationship to relationship. It was fun some of the time, but so much of it just felt...” she looked off, “Empty. Honestly, that's the main reason I was on the app: I heard it was better for finding...not-so-casual relationships.”

“Oh.” Satine blinked. “That's...flattering. I'm not sure what to say. I mean, I'm happy to hear that, but like, I don't want to assume that we...I mean us, I mean you don't have to-”

“I deleted the app weeks ago, Satine.” Evangeline smiled. “Now are you going to eat that mochi or are you just gonna let it melt in your hand? Because if you aren't going to eat it, I want you to feed it to me.”

Satine blushed hotly and stuffed it into her mouth. “No wayf! Greenf fea if muh famorite!”

“Fine, just testing you.” Eva cackled gleefully, then handed the chocolate across the table. “Feed this one to me instead.”

Still chewing, the brunette paused and froze a bit. “Uh...mkay...”

She took the mochi and awkwardly extended it over the table, where her date leaned forward and opened her mouth widely.

“Ahh...om!”

Opening her mouth much more dramatically than necessary, Eva was sure to let her lips linger over her date's fingers before she took the whole thing into her mouth. 

“Oh...” Satine shuddered visibly as Eva made eye contact with her.

“Mmm...mhm...Ah!” the blonde swallowed. “It tastes so much better when you feed it to me.” She furrowed her brow. “Um...Saty? You okay?”

“Oh y-yeah, haha...just...” The young woman shuffled out of the booth and scurried off suddenly. “Just gotta go to the restroom, kinda hit me all at once! Be right back!”

Evangeline watched her date scuttle away, and she turned her head sideways. “Was that too much? She did tell me she wanted to take it slow in the physical department...maybe I should roll it back a bit?”
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​A Text Proposition 


[image: ]




After every consecutive date, the text walls between the two young ladies grew larger and more frequent. Evangeline checked her phone as often as possible, her heart racing every time she got a notification.

Likewise, Satine was constantly glancing at her screen, smiling stupidly (at least she thought so) every time she received a message. In true twitterpated fashion, she did all of the things she’d made fun of her friends for doing in high school. She gave Evangeline a cute, inside joke ‘contacts’ name (Evil) and even put a little heart next to it. Eva had done the same.

Even so, she was completely unaware of how far gone she was until Evangeline finally prompted her to make it official. 

Evil<3: Hey, you know what's crazy?

Saltine: I don't. Tell me what's crazy? 

Evil<3: This guy at work asked me if I wanted to go on a date with him this weekend.

Saltine: Oh yeah? What'd you say?

Evil<3: I politely declined. He took it okay, I mean he wasn't a total dick about it but he was kinda snarky. He asked me if I had a boyfriend.

Saltine: Rude. And? I'm waiting for the crazy part.

Evil<3: I'm getting to it! So I was like, no, I don't have a boyfriend. So he rolls his eyes and gives me a look, and goes: girlfriend?

Saltine: Double rude! It's none of his damn business! Guy can't take a hint, huh? I'm sorry you have to deal with that. 

Evil<3: It's okay, I have to deal with that kind of shit all the time, but that's not the crazy part. The crazy part is that I was like, whoa...DO I have a girlfriend? I couldn't answer him. I wasn't actually sure...

It took Satine nearly twenty minutes to reply. 

Saltine: Sorry, something came up at work!

Evil<3: How convenient...jk ;P I am teasing you, I swear. 

Saltine: Unh huh...surrrrre. Okay so...I'm not sure I should be doing this over text, but I kinda can't stand the idea of you going on dates with your rude coworkers. So...Evangeline Rebecca Thompson...would you like to be my girlfriend? 

Evil<3: BRB. Lemme think about it. 

Saltine: You bitch!!! LOL do you have any idea how nervous I am over here?! My palms are sweating so much I can barely type.

Evil<3: Yes you tall, perpetually skirt wearing goober! Of course I'll be your girlfriend! I already was, you just didn't know it. Thank you: I'm going to go tell him that I have a girlfriend and that she's coming over during lunch break to kick his ass. 

Saltine: HA! I'll make sure to wear my spikey boots. FR though...are you serious about this? 

Evil<3: Are you? 

Saltine: Please call me when you have time. 

Satine’s phone rang a few minutes later. She ran to the bathroom and picked it up. 

“Hello?”

“Don't you ‘hello’ me! You got all serious! I was worried.”

“Evangeline Rebecca Thompson...” Satine said nervously as she twirled her hair in the bathroom stall. “Will you be my girlfriend?”

“Yes, you tall, ridiculously sexy and equally aloof dummy! I thought you'd never ask!”
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​Seventh date: Mini Golf
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