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​Preface
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To Those Who Overthink Love

This is a story for the ones who run simulations before they speak.

For those who mistake silence for safety, and logic for armor.

For those who feel too much, but speak too little, because the world rewards performance over presence.

Algorithm Crush began as a thought experiment: What happens when a person designed to protect himself from heartbreak meets someone who doesn’t try to fix him—but rewrites the system around him?

What started as a coding strategy inside a dating competition quickly became a blueprint for something more human. A rebellion against systems that treat difference as defect. A love story not of fireworks, but of recursion—gentle, consistent, precise.

This is not a tale of grand gestures or insta-love.

It’s a slow burn coded in sighs and subtle edits.

It’s about two people—one who thought feelings were glitches, and one who knew they were the source code.

At its core, this book is a patch note for anyone who’s been told they’re unmarketable.

A reminder that even in a world full of algorithms, the heart is still the strongest system.

So if you’ve ever felt like the rules weren’t written for you

Maybe it’s because you’re here to rewrite them.This book isn’t for the effortlessly charming. It’s not for the ones who always know what to say, or who treat feelings like currencies to be traded for applause.

This is for the ones who pace before texting back.

Who rehearse eye contact like it’s a script.

Who measure safety in silence, not smiles.

It’s for anyone who’s ever felt like their emotions come out sideways—too slow, too sharp, too unreadable to be “marketable.”

For those who were taught to edit themselves for likability, compress their humanity into highlight reels, and run performance scripts just to be allowed to stay.

I wanted to write a love story where love doesn’t need to be loud to be real. Where logic isn’t the enemy of emotion—but the path through it. Where someone who sees the world through patterns and data finds someone who doesn’t try to crack him open—just makes space for him to unfold.

And I wanted that love to take place inside a system designed to reject them both.

Algorithm Crush is about two things I think we’re all secretly desperate for:


	To be chosen not in spite of who we are, but because of it.
 

	To beat the game without becoming what the game demands.
 



It’s a story about a boy who reverse-engineers affection to avoid elimination, and a girl who reprograms his sense of worth by refusing to optimize him.

Together, they rebel not just against an algorithm, but against the entire idea that you must brand yourself to be lovable.

They don’t just outsmart the system.

They outlove it.

If you’ve ever felt like your softness was a liability, like your clarity made you cold, like your truth didn’t fit into a 15-second format—this book is for you.

And if you’ve ever thought:

Maybe there’s nothing wrong with me. Maybe the system just wasn’t designed for people like me in mind—

You’re right.

And you’re not alone.

Welcome to Algorithm Crush.
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​Chapter One: Variables and Vulnerabilities
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Eli Bard’s fingers hovered over the keyboard like a concert pianist about to strike the first note of a nocturne—only this concerto was one of code, a language of logic that danced through binary realms and layered abstraction. The library’s soft hum was a perfect background track to his private concert: an array of screens glowing with endless lines of text, like an encrypted heartbeat.

He was there early, two hours before the daily briefing for the new reality competition—the one where contestants would compete in an AI-powered talent show, with eliminations decided entirely by a proprietary, algorithmic voting system. To most, it was just entertainment. To Eli, it was a puzzle begging to be solved.

Not merely solved, but mastered.

The algorithm wasn’t just a black box; it was a set of input-output functions, decision trees, and weighted variables waiting to be reverse-engineered. Eli’s brain thrummed with the thrill of deconstruction. If he could predict the variables—votes, audience sentiment, engagement metrics—he could anticipate eliminations before they happened. He could win. He would win.
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