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Ben 
I just graduated. I should be out celebrating. Instead, a storm's coming and I've got no to place to sleep except the backseat of my car. At least I have my beloved beagle with me, but seriously, how is this my life?
Isaac
After a horrific week, I hate being unable to retreat to my island sanctuary. Perhaps sharing my hotel room with a stranger in distress and his dog will take my mind off things. Afterward, we'll separate and never meet again. Right?
*A 10k lighthearted gay romance with forced proximity, a loner, a future school-teacher, and Buddy, the adorable beagle. This short story was originally published in the anthology Ukraine: Seeds of Love.
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  Chapter One



Ben

What the actual fuck?
The hotel desk clerk held my gaze with a level look, her hazel eyes scrutinizing me.
Buddy rubbed against my leg.
I did mental gymnastics. “Does that come with food?”
“Complimentary breakfast buffet.” She patted her platinum blonde hair in its elegant chignon.
Ugh, too similar to my mother. None of the scenarios in my mind appealed. The storm that’d been threatening my entire trip up from Nanaimo had finally materialized—part of the reason my poor beagle was cowering by my legs.
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