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Good evening, everyone.

I’m  Olivia’s  maid  of  honor,  former  college  roommate,  and  current  keeper  of
approximately twelve secrets I promise not to share tonight.

Olivia and I met freshman year when she labeled every spice in our tiny kitchen,
including  “salt,”  because  “systems  matter.”  If  you’ve  ever  watched  her  and
Marcus  do  trivia,  you’ve  seen  that  same focus.  She  is  the  human answer  key.
He’s  the  charismatic  team  captain  who  convinces  the  host  to  accept  “close
enough”  as  a  valid  response.  Together,  they  are  unstoppable  and  slightly
terrifying.

They met on a dating app, planned a quick coffee, and vanished for hours in a
bookstore. When she texted me after, it wasn’t a string of heart emojis—it was a
photo of two identical paperbacks. “He bought the same one so we could argue
about  the  ending,”  she  wrote.  I  thought,  oh  great,  someone  who  voluntarily
signs up for Olivia’s debates. Keeper.

Two  years  later,  they  moved  in.  That’s  when  Marcus,  a  man  allergic  to  cats,
began bidding for Muffin’s affection like he was at an auction. He lost the ability
to  breathe  through  his  nose,  but  gained  the  right  to  be  second  favorite  after
Olivia. Worth it.

They bake sourdough together—she weighs flour to the gram; he freestyles “just
a  pinch  more.”  They  binge  British  mysteries,  pause  five  minutes  in,  and
somehow  still  guess  the  killer.  And  at  board  game  nights,  Olivia  counts  the
points  with  courtroom  precision  while  Marcus  negotiates  the  rules  like  an
unlicensed  diplomat.  Miraculously,  they  end  the  night  still  liking  each  other.
That’s love.



And  then  New  Orleans—Marcus,  the  calmest  man  I  know,  orchestrated  a
surprise  brass  band  proposal.  Olivia,  the  planner  of  all  planners,  got  swept  up
and just said yes. It was loud, joyful, and exactly them.

So,  please  raise  your  glasses  to  Olivia  and Marcus—may your  bread rise,  your
trivia be oddly specific, your cat mildly approving, and your rules negotiable only
when it’s funny.

To Olivia and Marcus!
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