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Sweet college romance: 12,100 words

      

    


Michael Laertiades was smart, handsome, and popular. Everybody loved him.

As for me, I couldn’t stand him.

I first noticed him at our freshman orientation and already I was surrounded by the future leaders at Landon, both male and female. He was, as I’ve just mentioned, handsome. Dirty blond hair, blue eyes, impressive physique, he looked like some surfer boy. That is, if the surfer wore preppy clothes and was missing a board.

We were divided into the three primary color groups. This was the college version of The Dating Game, I suppose. My group was red, and we introduced ourselves over and over with each silly game. I got to know some of them so well, I assumed I’d dream only of names and faces that night. I guess that was the point. I figured I had the next four years to get acquainted with the blues and yellows, including the cute surfer boy who had a lazy smile.

It would have been difficult to ignore him on a normal day, but there was just something about him that either made you want to go up and kiss the fire out of him, or as I felt soon afterwards, strangle him.

Actually, that second urge came about only on the first day of my classes.

I was running late that morning. My passive-aggressive roommate had apparently been angered because I had asked her to finally turn the television off at 2:30 earlier that morning. Since I didn’t believe in gremlins, Shelley had to have unplugged my alarm clock—what fun!—so after checking my phone, I realized I had five minutes until my 7:40 class began. I brushed my teeth, pulled my hair up into a sloppy bun, and threw on a tee shirt and shorts and my glasses. I raced off to the psychology lecture hall. It was just my luck that it was in the farthest building on campus.

There was no way I wanted to enter through the first floor main double doors where everybody, including the professor, could see me, so I decided to try the upstairs back door. Peeking through the small glass window, I was elated to see an empty seat in the very back with just a backpack in it. There was the added benefit that Surfer Boy was sitting in the next seat, with someone on his other side. I decided his nickname should be a bit more descriptive. “Surfer Boy with the Empty Seat so Penny Won’t be Humiliated” was a winner in my book. I’m pretty sure I heard his name a few days earlier, but stress kind of messed up my memory. I looked forward to meeting him.

Carefully opening the door, I eased myself along the very back, until I came to the last row, which was basically only three seats. I took a deep breath, and then pushed forward. No guts, no seat, right?
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