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            Welcome to my dirty brain.

-Sloane

      

    


I didn’t mean to start something with Dean.

He wasn’t even my type. Too serious. Too quiet. The kind of guy who probably alphabetized his spices and judged you for using the wrong kind of olive oil. He lived down the hall from me — 4A, the unit with the black welcome mat that said absolutely nothing. Just a rectangle. Like even his doormat had boundaries.

The first time we really talked was over laundry, which says a lot about my dating life lately.

I walked in balancing a basket on my hip, earbuds in, hair still damp from the shower, and there he was—already loading the machine I’d been waiting on. I’d left my detergent on top as a sign. Like a placeholder. Dean didn’t seem to care.

“That’s mine,” I said, pulling out a bud.

He didn’t even glance over. “Doesn’t have your name on it.”

I blinked. “Seriously?”

Still no eye contact. “Next time, wait with it.”

That was it. No apology. No real inflection. Just calm, detached certainty like he was stating a weather report.

And something about it? Infuriated me.

Not because he was rude. But because I didn’t know how to get under his skin.

Which meant I had to try harder.

***
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Dean became my personal hobby after that.
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