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I sat at the small, rickety table in my tiny kitchen, scrolling through Craigslist ads for the hundredth time that day. The sun streamed through the single window, casting a warm glow over the cluttered countertops and mismatched chairs. It was a sunny day, and I always found myself in a better mood when the weather was nice. But today, the sunshine wasn’t enough to lift my spirits. I was broke, and the rent for this apartment was due in less than a week.

I sighed, leaning back and letting my eyes drift to the ceiling. My savings were practically nonexistent, and my part-time job at the bookstore barely covered my grocery bill. I had hoped to find a roommate quickly, someone who could split the rent and maybe even become a friend. But so far, the responses to my ad had been less than promising. 

Relationships had never been my strong suit. I’d had a few crushes in high school and college, but they never went anywhere. I was the kind of guy who believed in love at first sight, soulmates, and all those cheesy rom-com clichés. My friends always teased me for being a hopeless romantic, but I couldn’t help it. I wanted the kind of love that made you feel like you were floating on air, the kind where every moment felt like magic.

But for now, I had to focus on finding a roommate. I glanced at my phone again, hoping for a new message. My ad had been up for a week, and while there had been a few nibbles, none of the potential roommates felt like the right fit. Some were too messy, some were too quiet, and some just gave off a weird vibe. I needed someone who could tolerate my sunny disposition and maybe even bring a little fun into the apartment.

As I refreshed the page, a new notification popped up. Someone had responded to my ad. My heart skipped a beat, and I quickly opened the message. It was from someone named Colin, and he wanted to come by and see the place. I scanned his brief message, noting that he was new to the city and needed a place close to his job. 

I typed out a quick reply, suggesting a time for him to come over. As I hit send, a wave of hope washed over me. Maybe this would be the one. Maybe Colin would be the perfect roommate, and maybe, just maybe, things would start looking up. 

For now, all I could do was wait and see. The sun was still shining, and I had a feeling that today might just be my lucky day.
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I rubbed my temples as I stared at the screen of my laptop. The endless rows of apartment listings blurred together, and I felt the familiar weight of frustration settling in. Moving to the other side of the city seemed like a good idea at the time. It was closer to work, and I could use a fresh start. But the reality of finding a decent place I could actually afford was proving to be a nightmare.

My savings were almost gone, and my current living situation was a ticking time bomb. I couldn’t stay with my friend Pete much longer—his girlfriend was starting to get annoyed with me crashing on their couch. I needed a place of my own, somewhere I could retreat to after long days at the office, away from the memories of my last relationship.

The breakup was still raw. I’d caught my partner cheating on me, and the betrayal had cut deep. I hadn’t been looking for a relationship in the first place, but when he came along, I thought maybe I could open up. Clearly, that had been a mistake. Now, the last thing I wanted was to get tangled up in another mess like that. I was better off alone, focusing on work and keeping my head down.

I clicked on another listing and scrolled through the details. It looked decent enough, but the rent was way out of my budget. I cursed under my breath and closed the tab. How was anyone supposed to afford living in this city? I needed to find something soon, or I’d be out on the street.

As I sifted through the next batch of ads, I came across one that caught my eye. The place was on the other side of town, reasonably close to my office, and the rent was within my budget if I had a roommate. The ad was written by someone named Matt, and it sounded like he was in urgent need of a roommate. That suited me just fine—I needed to find a place quickly, and desperation often led to quicker decisions.

I shot off a quick message to Matt, asking if I could come by and see the apartment. As I hit send, I felt a pang of unease. I wasn’t the easiest person to live with, and I knew it. My father had drilled into me from a young age that emotions were for the weak, and I’d learned to hide mine behind a wall of grumpiness and sarcasm. It didn’t win me many friends, but it kept me safe.

Still, I had to try. I couldn’t keep couch-surfing and hoping something would magically change. Maybe this place would work out, and maybe this Matt guy wouldn’t be too unbearable. I sighed and closed my laptop, leaning back in my chair and staring at the ceiling. All I wanted was a place to call my own, somewhere I could shut out the world and lick my wounds in peace.

I glanced at my phone, hoping for a quick response. The sooner I could get this over with, the better. The thought of starting over was daunting, but I didn’t have much of a choice. I needed to move forward, even if it felt like I was dragging a mountain behind me.
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I stared at my laptop screen, the cursor blinking in the empty message box. It had been hours since I’d posted my ad on Craigslist, and I was starting to lose hope. I needed a roommate, and I needed one fast. The rent was due in a few days, and I didn’t have nearly enough to cover it on my own. 

Just as I was about to close my laptop and call it a night, a new email notification popped up. My heart skipped a beat as I clicked on it. The subject line read: “Interested in your apartment.” I quickly opened the email, my eyes scanning the text eagerly.

The message was from someone named Colin. He said he was looking for a place closer to his job and asked if he could come by to see the apartment. He didn’t say much else, but that was enough for me. I quickly typed out a reply, suggesting he come by the next day. I tried to keep my tone casual, but I was practically vibrating with excitement. This could be it. This could be my solution.

I hit send and leaned back in my chair, letting out a breath I didn’t realize I’d been holding. My mind raced with possibilities. What if Colin turned out to be a great roommate? What if we got along and everything fell into place? I couldn’t help but let my mind wander to the best-case scenario. I was a hopeless romantic, always looking for the silver lining in every cloud.

The next morning, I woke up early and spent a good part of the day cleaning the apartment. I wanted it to look its best for when Colin arrived. I scrubbed the kitchen counters, vacuumed the living room, and even dusted the shelves. By the time I was done, the place looked spotless. I hoped he’d appreciate the effort.

As the afternoon approached, I found myself getting more and more nervous. What if Colin didn’t like the apartment? What if he thought I was too much? I tried to push those thoughts aside and focus on the positive. I had to believe this would work out.
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