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The Perfect Cup of Caf
“Good morning,” Lucine said to Celevon as she crossed the room to the caf-maker. “Oh look. You took the last of the caf. Again.”
“I suppose you’ll have to make more,” Cel replied serenely.
“So it would seem,” the redhead snapped as she retrieved the canister of beans. “I know what you are up to, Cel.”
“Me? I'm just taking in some caffeine and waiting for you to get to your point.” Cel made a grand show of examining his mug as he spoke.
“My point is that I know all about your asinine little bet with Skar,” Lucine replied as she tossed several scoopfuls of beans into the hopper. “Why would you even make such a bet?”
“I'd think you of all people would appreciate the chance to make easy credits,” the Onderonian replied.
“By betting I would set another caf-maker on fire? It sounds to me like you are simply throwing your money away,” Lucine snapped as she pushed the power button a little more forcefully than she intended. “I mean, really. The first four-”
“Seven,” Cel put in helpfully.
“The first seven times were a fluke. I figured out what I did wrong each time and I do not repeat my mistakes.”
“I think my credits are safe,” Cel said simply as he took another sip from his mug.
“Well, I think you are about to lose your bet. Because today I am going to brew the perfect cup of caf.” Lucine paused as the caf-maker began to sputter ominously. “Is it supposed to be making that sound?”
“Probably not,” Cel replied.
“No matter. I still stand by what I said,” Lucine said as she cast another wary glance at the caf-maker. 
“I don't know. It seems a little thick,” Cel said with a raised eyebrow at the sludge-like substance dripping slowly into the carafe.
“Nonsense. It is fine,” Lucine snapped as she set out a mug.
“Fine isn't a word I’d use to describe it,” Cel said dryly.
“You are just annoyed because you are about to lose your money,” Lucine said as she retrieved the carafe. “Voila!”
“Last I checked, caf was supposed to be a liquid,” Cel said.
“Hush. I like strong caf,” Lucine replied as she shook the carafe, trying to coax some of the tar-like gel into the mug.
“Can you really call it that? It looks more like toxic waste to me,” Cel commented as he handed her a spatula.
“Well then, it is fortunate you already got yours,” Lucine snatched the spatula out of his hand.
[AM MAKE CAF?] Kelviin asked as he shuffled into the commissary.
“Yes, but it is a little potent,” Lucine said as she held up the carafe for Kelviin to see.
The wookie appeared gleeful as he growled, [IS PERFECT!]
“I had no idea you liked caf this strong,” Lucine said as she offered the wookie a gratified smile. “See, Cel? At least someone appreciates my efforts.”
[YES. AM NEED CHANGE OIL IN LANDSPEEDER TODAY.] Kelviin said as he stuck the carafe into the reinforced container he had been carrying.
Cel laughed before saying, “You would be better served using that stuff as oil instead of drinking it.”
Kelviin gave an enthusiastic roar. [YES! WORKS GREAT!]
“Wow. I'm glad you managed to find a use for it,” Cel said as he struggled to keep a straight face.
“I... you...” Seeing the look on Cel's face, Lucine quickly recovered from her shock. “I do not want to hear one word out of you!”
“I would not dream of it,” Cel replied as he rinsed his now empty mug. “I'll see you tomorrow, Lucine. After all, I still have a bet to win.”
“Ugh. Perhaps I should simply stick to tea,” Lucine muttered.
