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CHAPTER 1 — THE KNOCK

Barney Honeydew sat on the living room floor, sweating as he tried to build a small IKEA shoe rack. He held a tiny wrench in his shaking hands and stared at the strange wooden pieces like they were part of a science test he forgot to study for.

“Come on, Barney,” he whispered to himself. “You can do this. You sell candy for a living. You help people smile. You—”

A wooden piece snapped in half with a crack and Barney let out a sad noise.

From the kitchen, DeeDee called, “Baby? Are you crying?”

“No!” he yelled back, even though he definitely was.

DeeDee came around the corner wearing her bright white and orange Hooters tank top. She still had her work name tag on. Her smile stretched across her face, warm and clueless.

“The eggs are burnt,” she said proudly.

Barney frowned. “We didn’t have eggs.”

“Really? What did I just cook?” She said, while turning the spatula over, a black, egg-shaped lump slid off and hit the counter with a thump.

Barney just sighed. 

DeeDee sat beside him on the floor and gave him a quick kiss on the cheek. She smelled like bubblegum lip gloss and restaurant fryers.

They were broke, rent was going up, and they needed a roommate badly. That was why Barney was trying to build a shoe rack, to make the apartment look “nice.” At least, as nice as two cheerful idiots could manage.

Then they heard it.

A knock.

Slow. Calm. Confident.

It was a knock that demanded someone answer it without a second knock. 

They both stood up. DeeDee hid behind Barney even though she was taller, stronger, and braver.

Barney opened the door.

A man stood there. He looked like he walked out of a magazine. Dark hair. Leather jacket. Sharp eyes. A grin that looked like he already owned the place.

He looked Barney up and down.

Then he looked at DeeDee. 

He ran his fingers through his hair. 

“Name’s Box,” he said. His voice was low and smooth. “I’m here for the room.”

Barney blinked. “Did you message us?”

“No.” Box stepped inside without waiting. “Didn’t need to.”

DeeDee whispered, “Wow. He talks cool.”

Barney nodded. “Yeah... he really does.”

Box walked around the apartment, checking things out. He moved like he was confident in every step. The old couch creaked when he brushed against it, almost like the couch liked him too.

DeeDee leaned close to Barney and whispered loudly, “He smells handsome.”

Barney didn’t know what that meant, but she wasn’t wrong.

Box looked at the broken shoe rack, the duct-taped lamp, and the burnt “eggs” on the counter. Somehow he didn’t laugh. He just nodded like he saw something interesting.

“This place has potential,” he said.

Barney looked around. “It does?”

Box didn’t answer him. He looked at DeeDee again.

“You live here too?” he asked.

“Yep!” DeeDee said. “I serve chicken wings.”

Box smirked. “Very impressive.”

DeeDee giggled.

Box walked to the spare room, opened the door, glanced for half a second, and said, “I’ll take it.”

Barney panicked. “But—but we didn’t show you the paperwork!”

“I don’t do paperwork,” Box said.

“And you two don’t seem like the type.”

He was right.

DeeDee nodded fast. “Paperwork makes Barney pass out sometimes.”

“It happened ONE TIME,” Barney snapped.

Box stepped closer. Barney could smell something like smoke and whiskey. It was a little overwhelming.

“Rent’s due next week?” Box asked.  “I’ll have it.”

Barney sputtered, “But you don’t know how much—”

“Doesn’t matter.”

Box squeezed between the couple as he exited his room. 

“You both seem pretty cool.” His eyes looked the couple up and down. “I like your guys’ style.”

Both Barney and Deedee silently high-fived and smiled at each other as Box walked down the hall stepping over a random pair of roller skates. 

“Can I get you some fruit punch?” Deedee asked as she followed him into the kitchen.

Ignoring her question, Box reached into his pocket and dropped a wad of cash onto the kitchen counter.

“This should cover the deposit.” Box stated while side eyeing the mess in the kitchen. 

Both of the couple's eyes were fixed on the cash, not having seen that much at once. 

Grins stretched across them both. 

Box turned toward the door.

“I’ll bring my stuff tomorrow. Don’t wait up.”

He left, leaving the door open behind him.

Barney stared at the doorway, confused and impressed and maybe even a little starstruck.

DeeDee clapped happily. “Yay! We have a roommate!”

Behind them, the shoe rack fell apart completely.
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Chapter 2 - breakfast 
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Barney woke to the sound of furniture moving throughout the apartment.  He rubbed his eyes and shook Deedee, her hair was strung across her face.  The morning sunlight squeezed through the blinds and laid in lines on their bodies. 

“Wake up, I think someone is moving around in the living room.” Barney said, while rolling out of bed.

“It's too early to care.” Deedee put a pillow over her head. 

Another loud bump was heard.

Then another.

The couple popped up out of bed and stumbled towards their bedroom door. They came face to face with Box in the hallway. He had an entire dresser on his back and was lugging it to his room effortlessly. 

“Cute PJs.” Is all he said before turning into his room. 

Barney and Deedee looked down at themselves and found their usual bedtime outfits were not appropriate for someone who had a strange new roommate in their apartment. Barney only had on a pair of white briefs and socks while Deedee wore a very thin tank top and panties.  Her attributes were spilling out from her outfit in every place possible. 
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