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            Welcome to my dirty brain.

-Sloane

      

    


I wasn’t even supposed to be working today.

Technically, I was on call — which meant if some other poor seasonal elf didn’t show up for her shift, poof, I was the lucky one who got dragged back into the artificial snowstorm that was Glitz Clothing Co.

And of course, Ashley didn’t show. She never did. The girl had been “throwing up” every other shift since Black Friday, but management kept her on because she had “really strong sales energy.” Translation: she once upsold a mom into buying glitter jeans for her six-year-old, and now she was untouchable.

So I was here. Again. Folding polyester tinsel-colored crop tops and trying not to cry to the sounds of All I Want for Christmas Is You playing for the fiftieth time that day.

And that was before he showed up.

Sherman.

Even his name annoyed me. Sherman. Like a Civil War general or a tax accountant. Only he wasn’t either of those — he was the other kind of dangerous. The kind that smirked too much. The kind with veins in his forearms and messy dark curls and that stupid cocky walk like he didn’t care about anything at all.

He worked at the gadget kiosk across the walkway. Selling pocket drones and Bluetooth sunglasses and whatever else nerds got hard over.

He also stared. A lot.

Every time I bent down to pick up a hanger or restock a bottom shelf, I’d glance up and find him watching me from his kiosk throne like he was bored out of his mind and I was the only thing worth seeing.
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