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It’s funny that the thing we 
both remember most about 
our first meeting is how en-
chanted we were by the oth-
er’s eyes. That’s probably why 
we both couldn’t help but be 
excited about the prospect of 
locking eyes again when Tab-
by accepted a job at UB. Our 
paths kept crossing at work 
and after some time Marlon 
asked Tabby out for a walk. 
Both of us were immediate-
ly comfortable with the oth-
er. We excitedly, and quick-
ly, agreed to go to dinner on 
another date. After that, we 
knew that this was something 
different, something special. 
One late afternoon in Decem-
ber, we walked on the beach-
-as we often did--and came 
upon glittering gold letters 
that read “Will you marry me.”


