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Chapter 1 Arrival
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The September sun cast a golden glow across the third-floor hallway of Westwood Hall as evening approached. The air was a thick blend of fresh linen, the bitterness of coffee, and the heavy scent of sweat and hormones from young men hauling their lives into new rooms. It was Freshman Orientation week, and the campus hummed with a mix of excitement and nerves. In front of Room 317, nineteen-year-old Julian Blackwood stood with two heavy suitcases, his chest rising and falling with every shallow breath.

He had a face that was almost unfairly beautiful. His features were soft yet well-defined, with thick, curled lashes framing a pair of light brown eyes that shimmered like amber in the light. His skin was pale enough to be nearly translucent, his lips full, and his cheeks still held a hint of youthful pink. He was slender and well-proportioned, with a narrow waist and a surprisingly firm, rounded rear that filled out his simple light-blue jeans. In his white T-shirt, he looked clean, polished, and oddly fragile.

With the typical shyness of a new student, Julian took a deep breath and pushed open the door to Room 317.

Someone was already there.

The moment the scene hit his eyes, Julian felt his breath hitch in his throat.

A tall, muscular man stood with his back to the door, leaning over to tuck in his bedsheets. He had to be at least six-foot-two, maybe even pushing six-foot-three. His shoulders were incredibly broad, and his back muscles bulged clearly beneath a grey tank top like a pair of powerful wings. His narrow waist and firm glutes created a sharp contrast, leading down to long, powerful thighs with muscle lines visible under his athletic shorts. With every move, his lats and traps rippled smoothly, radiating a sense of explosive power.

Hearing the door, the man straightened up and turned around.

Julian’s Adam’s apple bobbed involuntarily.

The man had a classic, textbook handsome face, but with a level of aggression and masculine charm that far exceeded the norm. His dark brown hair was slightly messy, giving him a raw, sexy look. His brow bone was high and sharp, and his grey-blue eyes were like cold winter seawater, piercing and deep. He had a straight nose, thin and expressive lips, and a bit of fresh stubble on his chin that added a rugged, mature edge. His jawline was carved and masculine, full of undeniable attraction.

His physique was even more overwhelming.

His broad chest filled out the tank top to its limit, showing off the thickness and shape of his pectoral muscles. His abdomen was a perfect eight-pack, each muscle distinct and firm, with V-lines that dipped low and disappeared into his waistband. His biceps and forearms were mapped with clear veins and muscle, and his skin was a healthy bronze that seemed to glow in the evening light. He looked like a lion ready to strike, radiating a dangerous, commanding, and deeply seductive energy.

His gaze swept over Julian, his eyebrows lifting slightly as a smirk played on his lips.

"Hey, can I help you with something?" His voice was deep and resonant, with a hint of gravelly sexiness.

Julian found his voice, though it felt thin. "I’m Julian Blackwood. This is my room."

"Oh, my new roommate. Hey, Julian. I’m Caleb Wolfe. Junior, business school."

Julian felt like he was floating. "Nice to meet you, Caleb."

He tried to keep his tone natural, but he couldn't stop himself from stealing another look. That massive, powerful body was like a concentrated source of raw pheromones in the small dorm. Those shoulders, that waist, the thick arms, and those long legs... Julian felt his face beginning to heat up. Facing someone so radiant, Julian barely dared to look him in the eye.

Caleb, however, didn't hide his scrutiny. His eyes scanned Julian like a high-resolution sensor. He smiled as he took in the gorgeous face, the pale neck, the collarbones, and then lower to the slim waist and the curve of his rear, which was pulled tight as he held his luggage. Finally, his eyes lingered on the pale, sensitive skin of Julian’s neck for a long moment.

"A lot of bags here." Caleb didn't wait for Julian to decline. He stepped over and grabbed the larger suitcase, lifting it easily with one hand while the muscles in his arm bunched into a perfect curve. "Let me help."

Julian opened his mouth to protest. "You don't have to, I can manage..."

Before he could finish, Caleb had already set the suitcase by the bed with effortless precision. Julian could only stare at the man’s broad back and the rippling muscles of his shoulders.

For the next while, Caleb was incredibly helpful. He didn't just move the heavy bags but even crouched down to help Julian make his bed and shake out the duvet. He tucked everything in and even helped organize the power cables and internet cords. As they worked, they chatted.

Julian was from Greenwich, a small town in Connecticut. He was majoring in Visual Arts and Design, with a love for painting, photography, and old movies. He admitted he was usually outgoing, but new environments made him feel a bit tense and lonely.

Caleb was a local from a wealthy background. As a junior majoring in Finance and Marketing, he was also a star shooting guard for the university basketball team. He spoke with a natural sense of authority, but he remained helpful throughout. He would reach out to take anything heavy from Julian and gave him quick tips on where the best outlets were located.

In the middle of their conversation, Caleb stood up and, as if it were the most natural thing in the world, pulled his sweat-dampened grey tank top over his head and tossed it onto his bed.

Julian’s eyes were instantly locked on him.

Caleb’s upper body was completely bare, and the muscle definition was even more staggering under the dorm lights. The thick slabs of his chest, the deep grooves of his abs, and the V-line dipping into his shorts were all perfect. His skin was tight and supple, every muscle looking like a work of art carved through years of training. He rolled his shoulders casually, causing his chest muscles to jump with a display of raw male power.
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