
​ While Rosette was capable of selling ice cream all year round given the climate 
of the falls, there was no doubt that summertime brought about the most business. To 
the point where he would routinely bring down an ice cream cart loaded with everyone’s 
favorite flavors down to the beaches. He figured that if people would be too busy 
enjoying the sun that they wouldn’t be at his shop, he would go to them instead. 
 
​ He always had an assortment of things just in case ice cream wasn’t someone’s 
favorite thing. He carried popsicles, frozen yogurt, and any type of smoothie you could 
think of. That was the choice of one of the couples that came up to him in an attempt to 
cool off. Both were unique looking, one being a taur, a rare thing indeed, and the other 
with vibrant butterfly wings on her tail and ears with butterflies floating around her. 
Cursed, poor gal. 
 
​ “What’ll it be for you two on this beautiful day? I have just about anything you can 
think of,” he said with a smile and sliding over the menu to them. They had barely 
glanced at it before they grinned and looked at each other. 
 
​ “Two very berry smoothies please!” they said in unison. Rosette chuckled. He 
knew a new couple from a mile away but somehow, he felt this one would work, 
amongst all the failures of ice cream dates he had seen during his time with an open 
shop. 
 
​ “Coming right up!” he said, reaching into his cart to pull out the ingredients. Using 
his magic to mix everything up, he poured the contents into a couple of cups for them, 
giving the taur a bigger cup of course, plopping in some cute umbrellas into the drinks 
as well as a crazy straw for each and handed them over. The butterfly tatsukoi reached 
into a bag and pulled out some gold but Rosette shook his head. 
 
​ “Nah, first ones on me, lovelies,” he said. 
 
​ “Are you sure?” she asked. “It’s no problem at all!” she said. Rosette smiled. 
 
​ “Absolutely sure! If you’re ever in town on layer three, come find me at my shop, 
The Cone. I have even more variety there,” he said, always trying to find an opportunity 
to bring in more business. The two of them grinned. 
 
​ “Thank you so much!” they said and walked back to their spot on the beach with 
their treats in hand. Rosette watched as the taur laid down with their legs underneath 
them and the butterfly girl laid against their side. He smiled, always glad to see love in 
the air. He knew he’d find something like that some day. Just had to be patient. 


