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      The spin cycle’s relentless thrum vibrated through the dorm’s basement laundry room like a cheap motel bed frame being banged against the wall of the next room.

      “Jesus, you having a good time there?” Jonah asked the machine, before he hip-checked the next available washer open and dumped in a messy avalanche of clothes. The place smelled like warm cotton, detergent, and—God help him—habit. The good kind. The kind that made his stomach tighten and his pulse pick up.

      Because Thursday nights in the dorm room laundry meant one thing now.

      Him.

      Jonah pinged the machine to life with the press of a few buttons, rolling his shoulders as he tried—and failed—to look casual.

      At eighteen, he was all muscle from hours at the campus basketball courts, a little sunburned from refusing to wear sunscreen, and hopelessly transparent whenever he got excited. Which… yeah. His shorts were already betraying him, riding a little lower on his hips than necessary and already starting to tentpole at the front.

      The door swung open with its familiar hydraulic sigh.

      Tyler Reece stepped inside like he’d been cast in the role of “guy who ruins your GPA and your good intentions.”

      He was nineteen and tall enough that he had to duck under the low ceiling pipes, his shoulders broad beneath his faded band tee, that hint of chest hair just visible at the collar like a deliberate invitation.

      Tyler dropped his laundry bag with a soft thud, took one look at Jonah, and his grin curved slow and certain. “You came. I thought maybe you’d chicken out on me this week, what with finals around the corner.”

      Jonah scoffed. “Me? Chicken out? And miss your weekly color-coding sock session?”

      Tyler shrugged, unapologetic. “I’m a man of order.”

      “You’re a menace,” Jonah corrected, stepping closer. The heat from the dryers mixed with Tyler’s warmth, and suddenly the laundry room felt too small for the both of them. “Besides, I think you secretly like it when things get messy and out-of-order.”

      Tyler’s gaze dragged down Jonah’s body—lazy, deliberate, appreciative in that way that made Jonah’s knees consider failing. “I like it when you get messy.”

      They were close now—close enough for their arms to brush, close enough that Jonah could smell Tyler’s cologne mixing with fabric softener, close enough that it felt downright rude to not touch him.

      But Jonah held himself back, letting the tension stretch just a little tighter, like pulling taut elastic before the snap.

      “You know,” Tyler said, voice dipping, “half of campus is cramming for those finals right now.”

      “And the other half is out getting shit-faced at Paddy Malone’s because they just don’t give a damn,” Jonah replied.

      “And us?”

      Jonah lifted a brow. “We do laundry.”

      Tyler huffed a laugh, stepping even closer. “Is that what we’re calling it?”

      “I mean… it is laundry night.”

      “Jonah.”

      The way Tyler said his name—low, certain, warm—made Jonah’s stomach flip. “What?” he asked, too innocently.

      “You know exactly what.”

      Jonah pretended to inspect the washer display, like his blood wasn’t thrumming. “Uh-huh. Just trying to get these delicates clean.”

      “You don’t own delicates.”

      “Maybe I bought some,” Jonah said, eyes flicking toward Tyler’s. “In case someone ever wanted to rip them off me.”

      Tyler’s jaw flexed. “Bold.”

      “Confident.”

      “Cocky.”

      “Only a little.”

      Tyler took the bait—always did—closing the remaining inch between them. His fingers brushed Jonah’s wrist, feather-light but enough to light Jonah up like a struck match.

      “You folding your laundry tonight?” Jonah murmured.

      Tyler shook his head once, slow. “Not planning on finishing much laundry at all.”

      Their breath mingled.

      The dryers hummed.

      Somewhere above them, a group of students hooted, muffled shouts like ‘beer pong’ and ‘fuck finals’ filtering through the ceiling.

      But down here, it was just the two of them—like it had been every Thursday since that first accidental meeting when Jonah asked if a red sock could ruin his whites and Tyler answered by kissing him against the machines.

      Jonah swallowed. “So… what’s the plan?”

      Tyler’s fingers hooked casually—dangerously—into the waistband of Jonah’s shorts. “I was thinking…” He tugged Jonah closer. “…less talking.”

      Jonah grinned. “More skin?”

      “Wow, you didn’t tell me you were a mind-reader.”

      “Only when the thoughts are as dirty as the laundry.”

      Tyler grabbed the hem of Jonah’s tank and pulled it up over his head with maddening slowness—knuckles grazing skin, fingertips dragging along his ribs as if memorising the map of him. He tossed the shirt aside but didn’t step back. Instead, he took his time, eyes roaming, hands skimming Jonah’s waist like he was checking the merchandise before claiming it.

      Jonah’s pulse hammered. He lifted his arms, offering himself up, letting Tyler take his time. The anticipation was its own kind of ache.

      Tyler hooked a thumb under the waistband of Jonah’s shorts and tugged—slowly, deliberately—letting them fall inch by inch until they slid to Jonah’s ankles. Jonah stepped out of them, his erect cock springing up and slapping against his taut abs, every nerve lit by the way Tyler was looking at him. Not rushed. Not hungry. Certain.

      Then Tyler made a show of undressing himself. He pulled his tee over his head in one smooth, practiced motion, shoulders flexing, chest rising with a deep, steady breath as he dropped the fabric to the floor. His fingers worked the button of his jeans with a lazy confidence, drawing out the moment, letting Jonah watch every second of it.

      When the denim finally slid down his hips, Jonah swallowed hard. Tyler stepped out of them, slow and deliberate, like he was putting on a performance meant for exactly one person.

      His enormous cock bobbed and pulsed like a dog pulling on its leash
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