I don’t know how long it had been since Kronos and Malgore met, but I know how it all went down. They are my fathers-in-law, after all.

They met at Objectian Collage, when it was dark and rainy. They were about 22 when they bumped into each other... literally. Malgore had dropped his books. Kronos wasn’t watching where he was going, and soon they both found themselves on the floor, wet in a puddle. “Hey! Watch where the heck you're going!” Malgore shouted. Kronos’ golden eyes were the only thing visible to him, which made him blush a little. “Sorry. I was on the phone with my daughter. Plus, it’s dark. I can barely see out here. It’s Pitch black out. Only the stars shine in your eyes.” He joked. They both ended up laughing, and Kronos even offered Malgore to stay at his place for a while. Malgore lived by himself, having someone around would mean the world to him.  They walked all the way to Kronos’ House. It was huge compared to Malgore’s small apartment.  Kronos didn’t live alone, his daughter, Louisiana, lived with him, that daughter who would become my wife 3 years later. 
They had a good dinner, and at 8:00 when Malgore left for his small apartment, he daydreamed about Kronos’ gold eyes and his kind voice. It sounded like that of an angel, and his daughter was just like him. She was about 12, and she already cooked, cleaned, and had a job as ambassador of Objectia. When they told him that, he was shocked, she was so young. Yet again, she was already smarter than most of the adults he knew.  Kronos and he saw each other again the next day in their arts class, and they sat next to each other. They both studied together, ate lunch together, they were pretty much inseparable. 


For about a year, they were like 2 peas in a pod.  They spent a lot of time together, and soon found themselves holding hands and whispering in each other's ear. They sleep in the same house now, the same bed. They both knew their friendship went way beyond friendship. They were in love, and it was a little hard to admit.  
“So,” Kronos started. It was mid-spring, and the air carried the promise of fresh flowers. “I’ve been thinking about something.” 
“Yeah? What is it?”  Malgore was shocked after what happened next. Kronos: the strong, handsome, kind man that Malgore had slept with that night with many more, had asked him out on a date. He couldn't deny it, they were in love.  
“Yes. I’d love to go on a date with you.” 
Kronos’ golden iris glowed the same gold it did every morning when he saw Malgore lay next to him. He never knew that he would say yes. He thought he would say no to every date someone asked him on, just like his son Luke.  When they went back home, they both got ready, and they helped Louisiana get into the small blue dress that she never really wore (They were scared leaving her home alone after the incident). They knew blue brings out the gold in her eyes, and she looked beautiful. They styled her hair in a nice little bun, and when she got up from the chair, she started hopping around like a hyperactive bunny.  They managed to get her into the car and drove off. 


10 Minutes later, they got to the restaurant they were going to. Gelatin’s Steakhouse was their favorite.  “Papa bear?” Louisiana called Malgore. She already called him papa bear, and he wasn’t even an official part of their family yet. “Can I go play with Bubble? Daddy is on the phone, and he said to ask you.”  
“Sure, go have fun,” he smiled. 
She ran off and Kronos sat back at the table. “God, Steven has got some nerve.” 
“Why? What’s Wrong?” 
“He’s going to try and sue the school for mental abuse. What kind of mental abuse is confronting someone for damaging school property?” He seemed aggravated. That college was where they met, where he asked the love of his life to go on a date, and they got sued before. One more report and the school will get shut down. “It’s gonna be alright. I left Louisiana to play with her friend, and she actually ate her carrots before she left.” Malgore said to at least make him feel better. 
“Thank you. “ 
“For what?” 
“Being here.” Malgore blushed a little, Kronos was so charming sometimes. Soon after, their food came, and they ate in silence, smiling at each other occasionally.  
Louisiana was outside the steakhouse, chasing Bubble with a stick. They were both laughing.  “Come on pumpkin, we got to go!” Kronos called out to her. She hugged Bubble and ran to her father. They were walking to the car, when Kronos tripped on a rock and landed in Malgore’s hands, their lips touching lightly, then both pressing harder. People started to giggle, then it turned into a crowd of laughter and pointing fingers. As soon as they stood again and saw their daughter hissing and growling at a crowd that couldn’t hear her. They were laughing at Kronos and Malgore, they were gay. Louisiana was small but strong. She put her fists on her hips and screamed as loud as she could. “LEAVE THEM ALONE!” They didn’t hear. She let out a piercing screech and they still didn’t hear. Kronos grabbed his daughter before she broke down in tears. Malgore was embarrassed, he knew someone would tell his brother Nickolas. He ran into the dark patch of trees, running home. Louisiana called and called, wasting her breath. Tears streamed down her cheeks, and so they both went in the car to go home. That was their first, last, and worst date of them all.  
For a few days, they didn’t even talk to each other, and Malgore didn’t even sleep on the bed. He slept on the cold tile floor.
(Conclusion is below 😀)
Louisiana doesn't like it when her father is sad, so she had a plan up her sleeve a week after they kissed in the parking lot. She called her papa bear to Gelatin’s Steakhouse. “Why are we here?” he asked. He did not like this place much anymore. “Imma be right back, wait here papa bear!” She smiled as she ran into the trees.

She went to go grab her father to go there. He was reluctant at first. “I’m not going to that damned place again. It is horrible.” Kronos told her. She did not give up. “Dad, we are gonna go confront them. What they did is wrong, and they deserve to be punished. Let us go get our revenge.” Her father did not know, but she had already talked to the people that were there that night to come and encourage them again. Ok, she did not say it very nicely, she kind of threatened to hypnotize them if they didn’t. They had no choice but to. But most were willing to apologize and encourage them. It was only the one who started the whole crowd who she had to threaten.  
When they got there, Malgore was still in the front of the Steakhouse, waiting. When he saw Kronos, he blushed the same way he did when they first bumped into each other. Louisiana led them in, and the place had nobody in it. Her smile was bright when she said, “NOW EVERYONE!” People sprung out of every place with balloons, cards and flowers. They all shouted “SUPRISE!” Her father looked at her with a glad but worried look.

The clerk at the table then spoke, “The whole thing on Friday, we are sorry. Love is love, and nobody else can decide it but oneself.” Then Louisiana whispered to her fathers, “Just kiss already. Just kiss.”


The end!!!



