
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Deep End Desires

        

        
        
          Sloane Wilder

        

        
          Published by Sloane Wilder, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      DEEP END DESIRES

    

    
      First edition. July 11, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Sloane Wilder.

    

    
    
      Written by Sloane Wilder.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
        
            
            Welcome to my dirty brain.

      

    


Maya had been working the pool all summer, but some shifts just hit different.

The sun was relentless today, baking the pavement, shimmering off the water in waves that made her vision blur. Her thighs stuck to the lifeguard chair in that annoying way nylon always did, and the faint scent of SPF 50 and chlorine clung to her like a second skin.

But it wasn’t the heat that had her fidgeting in her seat.

It was him.

Lap guy. Black trunks. Quiet. Always alone.

He came at 3:15 like clockwork. Every day. Swam thirty laps without stopping. Never splashed. Never talked. Never brought a towel — just dripped his way to the showers like some broody swim god rising from the sea.

She didn’t know his name.

Didn’t need to.

She knew the way his back flexed when he pulled himself from the pool, water sliding off his shoulders like melted glass. She knew the veins in his forearms, the way he pushed his wet hair back with one careless sweep, the way his mouth twitched when the kids got too loud near lane six.
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