
Chapter One

The Proposal

I n One Night Only, Eloise and Theo have both had heartbreak in 
their previous relationships. There are no specific spoilers for One 

Night Only as the below takes place before the story, but this is more about 
Eloise and Daniel’s relationship.

“Eloise?” Daniel clears his throat over the breakfast table.
“Yes?” I put my codee cup woHn anw stare at him. ,e still looks 

ru’ew from sleepg or heCs been stressew about somethinR this morninR 
because his hair is sliRhtly stickinR up. It looks like this Hhen heCs Rot 
somethinR on his minw. ICve noticew it a lot over the course of our 
relationship.

“Oan He Ro shoppinR toway? I neew your help pickinR somethinR 
outg” he says.
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“That wo you neew help RettinR?” I Honwerg mentally runninR 
throuRh a checklist of his family anw our frienws Hhether there are any 
birthways or anniversaries that ICve forRotten about. ICm sure I havenCt 
forRotten anythinR.

“ICw like your help pickinR out a rinR.”
“That type of rinR?” I lauRh.
“2n enRaRement rinRg” he saysg his tone xuiet.
“2n enRaRement rinRg” I repeat.
“Yesg an enRaRement rinR.”
-hereCs a minute of silence betHeen us.
“Is this enRaRement rinR for anybowy in particular?” I askg feelinR a 

little amusew. If this is a type of proposalg it isnCt anythinR that I Houlw 
have imaRinew as an iweal one. I HoulwnCt have ever e;pectew a biR shoH 
anw wance proposalg the type Hith jashmobs anw wance routinesg anw 
a million eyes HatchinR everythinR unfolwg but ICw at least imaRinew the 
xuestion beinR askew.

“I Hant us to Ret marriewg but I Hant you to help me pick out the 
rinR so that it is somethinR you like.”

“Is this a hypothetical sometimeGinGtheGfuture type of situationg or 
are you actually askinR?” I Honwer.

,e jashes me a biR smile. “TasnCt I clear enouRh? ICw like us to Ret 
marriew5 wo you Hant to marry me?” he asks. Then I wonCt immewiG
ately ansHerg he leans a little forHarw in his seatg still smilinR at me. “I 
alreawy clearew it Hith your wawg if thatCs Hhat has you hesitant.”

“You clearew it Hith my waw?” I echo. 
“Tellg I mentionew that I Has planninR on proposinR. ,e saiw he 

haw no ob3ectionsg that it is up to you.”
ICm still not sure hoH to ansHer. I love Daniel. -he last year anw 

a half betHeen us have been a HhirlHinwg even if He have haw a feH 
bumps in the roawg mostly me tryinR to smooth over the relationship 
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betHeen Daniel anw 4iona. Lf course ICve thouRht about marryinR 
Daniel. I 3ust alHays thouRht heCw Ret on one knee anw surprise me. 
-he lack of a trawitional proposalg especially if heCs folloHew an archaic 
process of askinR my waw for permissiong it feels a little 3arrinR.

I take a weep breathg smilinR at him. “2sk me anw 9nw outg” I 
suRRest.

“Eloiseg  wo you Hant to marry me? Do you Hant to be :rs 
Nennon?” he asks.

“I Houlw love to marry youg Danielg” I murmur. I can talk to him 
later about the :rs Nennon comment. I like my surnameg ICm my 
wawCs only chilwg I Hant to carry on his nameg not lose it.

,e beams at me. “NetCs hurry into toHn anw 9nw you a rinRg” he 
says. ,e Rets up from his seatg leaninR over to kiss me on the foreheaw. 
“ICm RoinR to call Eleanor. ;heCll be so e;citew. ;heCs lookinR forHarw 
to beinR our briwesmaiw.”

“ICm sure 4iona Hill be thrillew at beinR a briwesmaiwg toog” I comG
mentg tryinR not to focus on the sliRhtly wejatew feelinR I have suwG
wenly in my stomachg like ICve sHalloHew a biR stone.

“You call her anw let her knoH the surpriseg” he suRRestsg anw then 
heCs out of the roomg his phone in his hanwg no woubt callinR Eleanor 
to say hoH the proposal Hent.

4or the 9rst time in my life Hhen somethinR biR has happenewg I 
wonCt immewiately rush to call 4iona. I knoH if I call her noHg I Hill 
have the HronR toneg ICll lack the e;citement I knoH I shoulw haveg anw 
sheCll pick up on itg xuestion me anw assume ICm not happy. 

I feel baw for beinR sliRhtly wisappointew. I knoH Daniel isnCt the 
most romantic person. ,eCs increwibly sHeet but Rranw Restures anw 
huRe romantic statements are not his style. ,eCs probably been nerG
vous about askinR me to marry him anw ICw hate to make him feel 
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Ruilty. XeRarwless the proposalg HeCre RettinR marriewg thatCs Hhere my 
focus shoulw beg on the lovely future that lies aheaw of us.

I Ret a vision of that Honwerful futureg of Hhat the HewwinR Hill 
look like. I knoH it woesnCt matter how he proposew. That matters is 
that he wiwg that he loves me enouRh to marry me. I canCt Haitg anw I 
knoH by the time I speak to 4iona laterg ICll be full of the e;citement 
anw butterjies that a neHly enRaRew Homan shoulw feel.


