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      She’s ready for a new chapter.

      Andrea trusts books more than boys. After all, they don’t embarrass you or make mean jokes, and they’re certainly clear about their intentions. But Jackson from the library seems genuinely friendly amidst this sudden puppy situation. Is it possible he could be her next chapter?

      The Guy from the Library is a short and sweet sudden puppy story, set in the world of Somerville Downs.
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            YOU CAN ALWAYS TRUST A BOOK

          

        

      

    

    
      You can always trust a book.

      Andrea had read this once upon a time. She’d been a different person then, bright-eyed, bushy-tailed, and determined to prove the saying wrong. What a funny chapter of her life that was. Thank goodness it was over.

      A sunbeam shone through the second floor of the Somerville Downs Public Library. Perched on the windowsill was a hardcover, displayed on a stylish metal stand. The title read Animals Make Us Human. Behind it, on the other side of the pane, a New Holland honeyeater came to rest on the tip of a tree branch. Andrea loved how surprised they always looked. That cheery flash of yellow on their wings always made her smile.

      Without warning, the bird startled and took off. Andrea peered out the window but saw nothing threatening at the Sylvia Park Primary School over the road. It was summer break and there was only an elderly couple strolling across the well-kept oval.

      But down below, closer to the library building, she noticed a guy in a pale green polo shirt dashing out from under a tree, quickly running out of sight. He must have been what scared the bird.

      “Now where is he going in such a hurry?” Andrea mumbled to herself, thumbing the hardback copy of a Lewis Carroll classic in her hands. She turned it over, inspecting the impressive art on the recent-edition cover, considering it next to the pile of books she’d already amassed on the table next to her.

      She’d reached the end of her last novel just days ago and was hungry for more. It didn’t have to be something new, just something she could savour as she whiled away the weeks until uni started up again.

      Her phone buzzed in her pocket—it was yet another message from cousin Rachel, offering to set her up on another date. And in typical Rachel fashion, the text came complete with a humblebrag about setting up her other cousin on her dad’s side of the family. Apparently, the new couple were going “super well”, so why not just give it a go?

      Andrea put Wonderland away and eyed her stack of books with a sigh. She could practically hear her mother’s voice in her head, chastising her for wasting her youth with her nose always in a book.

      But she preferred it like this. Books never tease you or embarrass you. They never make fun of you after you ask them out. They don’t play pranks, call you names because of how you’re shaped, and they’re always clear about their intentions. You can’t misunderstand a book or mistake it for liking you when it really doesn’t. You can always trust a book. These were Andrea’s words to live by, even if she’d “never find a boyfriend that way”.

      Satisfied her haul would get her through the next couple of weeks, she texted her cousin a firm refusal, clutched the pile close and hurried through the self-checkout. She was eager to get home, brew a pot of jasmine tea and settle in for a read.

      As she stepped through the front doors, the thick January heat said its hello. It was a pleasant day, but her books were heavy. She began to regret walking, even if it would have been silly to drive such a short distance from home.

      Oh well, better get the exercise, she decided, as a fit young woman casually jogged by. Across the street, she spotted the cute student teacher she remembered from back in high school, walking his portly golden retriever. She sighed through a dreamy grin. One day, when she got her own place, maybe she’d get a dog of her own as well.

      Lost in her own world, she rounded the corner and headed for the footpath home. Behind her, heavy footsteps pounded the pavement, shattering the peace of the afternoon.

      Andrea turned just in time to get in the way of the guy in the pale green shirt, running too fast and too close. Before she knew it, she hit the ground, books scattered around her.
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        * * *

      

      “Are you all right, Miss? I’m so sorry about that!”

      Andrea squinted against the sunlight. A tall young man, who looked about her age, stood above her with an outstretched hand. She recognised him as one of the librarians. And how could she not? With his friendly smile and clever eyes, it was hard not to notice him whenever he worked behind the front desk.

      Not that she’d ever spoken to him. No, that was far too risky. Guys this good-looking were all kinds of mean because they’d always get away with it. The library was her safe space and she was determined to keep it that way.

      “Are you hurt?”

      “Um . . .” She checked her palms and knees, feeling her cheeks grow warm not just from the heat of the day, but from not having a snappier response to give. Sheepishly, she shook her head and let him help her up. “I’m fine, thanks.”

      “I’ll get these.” He began picking up her books.

      “That’s . . . that’s okay, you don’t have to⁠—”

      But he picked up her books anyway, dusting each one off as he gathered them in his arms. “It’s no problem. That was my fault. I was⁠—”

      “Shh! Listen.” Andrea held out a finger. “Did you hear that?”

      “What?”

      The sound was subtle but distinct and it set all of Andrea’s senses on fire. A wattlebird rasped from a nearby jacaranda tree, and she almost decided that was what she’d heard after all, but then from the garden bed⁠—

      “There it is again!”

      She crouched down to find the source of the sound. It came again from under a silver mallee shrub, followed by the rustling of leaves.

      “So that’s where he went.” The librarian dropped the books and waded into the bushes. No sooner had he stepped in than a white puppy bolted through a gap and right into Andrea’s legs. “Catch him, quick!”

      She grabbed it with lightning reflexes, surprising herself just as much as the wriggling little dog in her hands. It whined a little when she picked it up but calmed almost instantly as she cradled its furry white body close to hers.

      The librarian trundled back onto the walkway, a look of relief on his face. He plucked a fallen flower out of his hair. “I’ve been chasing this guy for the last ten minutes.”

      “He’s so cute. What’s his name?”

      “I don’t know. I saw him a couple times on the other side of the park yesterday, and he was under that big tree over there this afternoon. I think he might be lost. Or a stray.”

      Andrea gave the pup a reassuring stroke on the head. He writhed a bit, then settled, the brown patches over his large eyes not quite symmetrical, but tilted adorably to one side. His brows and ears twitched and he reached his nose up to sniff her face.

      “He seems to like you.”

      “I think I like him too. He’s adorable.”

      “I’m Jackson, by the way. What’s your name?”

      A familiar anxiety tightened her throat and flustered warmth crept across the back of her neck. This was always how it started. Someone would be nice to her, she’d let
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