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​Chapter 1: A New Beginning
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As the campus loomed into view, Ethan’s stomach churned with a mix of excitement and nerves. He had always been a little shy, preferring books and quiet corners to parties and crowds. College was supposed to be a fresh start, but the thought of meeting his new roommate had kept him tossing and turning for days. What if they didn’t get along? What if they were loud, messy, or... intimidating?

Dragging his suitcase through the dormitory hall, Ethan scanned the room numbers until he found the one that matched the key in his hand. 204B. He hesitated for a moment before turning the knob, unsure of what awaited him on the other side.

The room was... bright. That was the first thing Ethan noticed. Golden string lights hung along the walls, casting a warm glow over the space. The air smelled faintly of lavender, and one side of the room was already decorated with an explosion of color. Posters of glamorous drag queens, a rack of dazzling outfits, and an array of makeup products neatly organized on the desk made it clear that his roommate had a personality as bold as their decor.

"Oh, hey, you must be Ethan!" a voice chirped from behind him.

Ethan spun around, startled, to find himself face-to-face with someone who looked like they’d just stepped out of a fashion magazine. Tall, with flawless makeup, perfectly styled hair, and an aura of unshakable confidence, the figure extended a manicured hand toward him.

“I’m Jade. Welcome to your new home, honey.”

Ethan’s mouth went dry as he shook Jade’s hand, barely managing to stammer out a reply. “Uh, hi. Nice to meet you.”

Jade smiled warmly, her eyes sparkling. “Don’t worry, sweetie. I don’t bite. Unless you’re into that,” she added with a playful wink. Ethan felt his cheeks flush a deep crimson, and Jade let out a melodic laugh. “I’m just teasing! Relax. You look like you’re about to pass out.”

Ethan chuckled nervously, feeling a little out of his depth. Jade’s presence was magnetic, and her confidence was both intimidating and oddly reassuring. As they chatted, Jade’s easygoing nature began to put Ethan at ease. She asked about his hometown, his major, and his plans for college, genuinely interested in his answers.

“Well, one thing’s for sure,” Jade said, flopping onto her bed dramatically. “You’re going to have the best year of your life with me as your roommate. I’ll make sure of it.”
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