
She looked at him with adornment and felt special in his eyes as well but then asked herself, is this all 

too good to be true?  "Look at us, talking about marriage on our first date, and we haven't even kissed." 

"I can fix that." 

He took her hand again and gently pulled her close but noticed that her eyes were closed tight, and she 

had puckered for the kiss. So, he first kissed her forehead and then her cheek.  The sensation thrilled her, 

and she pretended that he had never kissed anyone else and that his expertise came naturally because his 

lips felt so good as they gently landed on the corner of her mouth.  Then she enjoyed her first full kiss ever, 

and it nearly took her breath, so she slowly backed away. 

"You figured out that I've never been kissed before," she asserted, and he nodded.  "Thanks for 

understanding.  How do you hold your breath so long?" 

Adam couldn't help laughing at that question.  "I don't; it's okay to breathe." 

She laughed with him and then pretended to pout.  "Don't laugh at me."  Then she playfully tapped his 

chest and threw her arms around him.  "You don't mind that I'm only seventeen?"   

"Ada, that makes no difference to me." 

With those words she bravely rested her head against his chest.  "Adam, I know that the way I'm feeling 

right now is special, and I don't think there are any words for me to describe it." 

He held her close as the mighty river rolled by in the background.  "Ada, I love you."  In his 22 years, 

he had never said that to anyone outside of his family, and that included Lorraine and the others who 

followed her during his college years. 

"That's the smallest… infinitesimal way I can describe how I feel for you.  I have never had this feeling, 

and I want to keep it forever." 

"Adam, what are you saying to me?" 

He thought about his grandparents and the relationship between them that he witnessed.  "I'm 

saying…" he held her at arm's length to look into her eyes.  "I want to be the man you look to for 

safekeeping.  I want to be there when you need comforting after a long day with the kids – and when you 

have something on your mind or something you dare to achieve and just can't find the solution.  And I want 

you to be the person I go to for advice and support – and for comfort in good times and bad.  And when we 

argue, I want us to end up in each other's arms since neither of us will be right or wrong in the end because 

as one, we are both right."  He dropped to one knee, and tears of happiness flowed down her cheeks.  "I 

know this is fast, but will you marry me?" 

"Oh my God, yes!  Yes, I will marry you!  I love you so much!" 

The magic of the moment surrounded them in a cloud of emotional fervor from which neither wanted 

to abandon.  Adam stood, and they kissed and then embraced for a long moment. The feeling remained 

when they finally let go, and that pleased them because they could continue, one moment at a time. 

They knew that they were acting on an impulse, but what is life without adventure?  They wanted to 

take their dangerous path together, without restraint or doubt that they could make it.  But how would they 

measure success – one year or two?  Or maybe they would look at one another 60 years from that moment 

and tell each other that they did it.  And they would have the same feeling of rapture that couldn't be broken, 

not even after a final breath.  That's what they wanted and pledged in their hearts to work for it every day. 

 


