
THE FIRST DATE

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.

I stare at myself in the mirror, looking at the dress I’ve just put on. 
It’s my cfth attempt at whoosing a dress to Dear tonight, trying to cnd 
the right style. baniel hasn’t said Dhere De’re going, and he hadn’t left 
a numxer Dith his information pawket, so I haven’t xeen axle to te-t 
to ask him for more information.

I’m sure this dress Dill xe cne. It’s Dhat I like to refer to as my 
allArounder. It’s good for intervieDs, crst dates, funerals, and imporA
tant appointments xewause it’s so easy to dress up or doDn. Rdd a 
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jawket and it’s perfewt for Dork. R wute little wardigan and it’s gold crst 
date material. It’s a light faxriw in a dark xlue wolour, falling to the 
middle of my walf, and wovering my xreasts enough so they’re not a 
distrawtion or entirely on display, xut enough to shoD they’re there.

I slip on a pair of xlawk sandals, grax my wardigan, and then Dalk 
doDn the stairs so I wan Dait for baniel to arrive for our date.

Rt e-awtly si-, there is a soft tap on the front door. TomehoD, I kneD 
he Dould xe on time. Le doesn’t strike me as the type of man Dho 
Dould xe late, xut also sensixle enough not to arrive early in wase his 
date is still getting ready.

I open the door, and it takes me a sewond to watwh my xreath. Le’s 
smartly dressed, dark trousers and shirt, the kind of style I’d e-pewt 
of somexody Dearing to an evening funwtion at Dork. Tmart Dith a 
hint of se-y. Ghe xunwh of Dhite lilies in his hand makes my stomawh 
dip. “od, I hate lilies. Hven the smell of them is enough to get on 
my nerves. Ghey remind me of funerals, proxaxly xewause the sight of 
them reminds me so muwh of my mother’s.

Y”ou look so xeautiful.W Lis smile is Dide and genuine looking, like 
he xelieves I’m the most xeautiful Doman he’s ever seen. ?ith his free 
hand, he reawhes for my hair, tuwking some free strands xehind my ear. 
YIs your hair naturally wurly3W he asks.

Y”ep, I got them from my mother’s side of the family, they Dere all 
wurly haired,W I e-plain.

Ybo you ever straighten it3 ”ou’d look stunning Dith straight hair,W 
he muses, and then his e-pression falters, like he thinks he’s made a 
writiwal error. Y”ou already look stunning.W 

YGhanks,W I reply, Daiting for him to take his hand from my fawe. 
I wlear my throat. Y”ou look very handsome tonight,W I add, and then 
he drops his hand, raising the other arm instead, thrusting the CoDers 
toDards me.
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YGhese are for you. I hope you like them.W
I Donder hoD xest to respond. It’s aDkDard to admit that I don’t 

like the CoDers, xewause the gesture itself is lovely, it isn’t his fault I 
don’t like these types of CoDers. I would just ignore it, xut in the Deek, 
I’ve xeen Dondering hoD everything would unfold Dith baniel, and 
there’s a part of me e-wited that this would xe something more than 
just a crst date. 2ot telling him axout the lilies would mean he xuys 
more if De have a sewond date, and I Douldn’t Dant to start something 
on a lie. I’m not imagining that De’ll xe skipping o4 into the sunset 
and living happily ever after, xut regardless of hoD long De wonnewt 
for, lying axout CoDers isn’t something I Dant to sign up to.

YI personally usually go for something Dith a xit more wolour, xut 
let me put these in some Dater,W I suggest, taking them from his hands. 
YFome in,W I add, and I listen to him Dalking doDn the hallDay xehind 
me as I head toDards the kitwhen.

Y”ou’ve settled in,W he womments, looking around Dhen De get to 
the kitwhen. Hverything in here looks perfewtly tidy, a wontrast to my 
xedroom Dhiwh I’ll need to tidy later for the streDn wlothes. It doesn’t 
matter that the xedroom is a mess, it isn’t a room baniel is going to 
see any time soon. 

YIt didn’t take too long, onwe I got started.W I reawh into the wupA
xoard for a vase. It’s only small xewause the xigger vase I use is already 
clled Dith xright, wolourful gerxera CoDers that my dad gave me as a 
moving in present. Ghose, and a fanwy wo4ee maker. I’ve no douxt bad 
Dill have organised something else, he’s generous like that and I’m his 
only whild so he doesn’t like to pay attention Dhen I tell him I’m cne 
paying for my oDn things. I’ve long learnt to just awwept his gifts and 
adviwe, knoDing they wome from a plawe of love. It’s xeen me and bad 
for years sinwe 6um died.
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YTo, Dhere Dere you moving from3W baniel asks as I rearrange the 
CoDers.

YI’d xeen living Dith my friend, 8iona. ?e moved in together Dhen 
De Dere studying at university, and De stayed after De cnished. ?e 
xoth got to the point that De felt De’d outgroDn the house, that 
student life, so I put a deposit on this, and she’s moved in awross toDn,W 
I e-plain. I put the vase of CoDers into the DindoDsill. 

YLoD old are you3W
YGDentyAfour. ?ell, I’m awtually turning tDentyAcve ne-t Deek, on 

the 8riday.W
Y?ell, mayxe if tonight goes Dell, De wan welexrate your xirthday 

together,W he says, that wharming smile on his fawe again.
YI have plans for my xirthday, I’m going out Dith a feD friends, xut 

you’d xe Delwome to join us, depending on hoD Dell tonight goes,W I 
tease.

YRre you ready3 Net me see if I wan DoD you enough for a xirthday 
invite,W he jokes. 

I smile and Dalk Dith him through the house to the front door, 
ready for our date and Dhere this might take us. ?hen he reawhes for 
my hand to Dalk me toDards the war, I wan’t help xut notiwe the little 
Cutter of xutterCies in my stomawh, and I wross my cngers that this 
date goes Dell, as I like the Day he makes me feel.


