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            AUTHOR’S NOTE

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        This 5K word short story was inspired by a reader comment in my Facebook reader group, Lucy’s Lair, when I put out a call for quirky characters.

      

        

      
        Carly Marie commented:

        “Sheldon Whitehall. He’s painfully shy and socially awkward. His best friend is a hacker named Alex. Alex hacks into Sheldon’s crush’s social media account to set them up on a date. Hilarity ensues.”

      

        

      
        This comment inspired me to write Shy Sheldon, but I actually misread the comment at the time. I thought Alex hacked into Sheldon’s own social media account. Whoops. Anyway, I loved writing this short, and I hope you enjoy reading it.

      

        

      
        Besides being a member of the Lair, Carly Marie is also a friend and a fellow author. Check out her books here.

      

        

      
        Thanks, Carly!

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            SHY SHELDON

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        What happens when the adorkable guy from IT discovers he's accidentally asked out the hottest man at the office?

      

        

      
        When Sheldon Whitehall's best friend hacks his social media account to make it look like Sheldon is asking his co-worker on a date, poor sheldon freaks out. Meanwhile, the gorgeous and successful Carter Wardlaw is shocked to discover his secret crush on the IT guy might not be as one-sided as he thought.

      

        

      
        This 5k short includes workplace romance themes, meddling besties, Instagram posts gone wrong, and the very real aftermath of a certain someone becoming downright twitterpated.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            1

          

          CARTER

        

      

    

    
      “Who the hell is that guy?” Hank asked as we moved toward the elevator to head to lunch.

      I looked where he was pointing and noticed the guy from the IT department I’d had a secret crush on for a solid six months. It looked like he was attempting to make copies in the giant collating copier near the reception desk, but every time the machine made an unexpected noise, the poor guy practically jumped out of his skin.

      Finally, the receptionist took mercy on him and stepped over to help. The IT man blushed deep red and looked away.

      He was cute as fuck. All swoopy dark hair and nerdy-framed glasses paired with his tendency to wear science-themed graphic tees and worn-in blue jeans with classic red Chucks. Even though he didn’t look like much more than an intern or a temp, the man was actually a prized recruit our HR department had lured over from one of our competitors about a year ago with some kind of obscene compensation package.

      Not that I listened to company gossip or anything.

      “Sheldon Whitehall,” I said as we stepped into the elevator. “Works in IT.”

      “I’ve seen him around,” Hank said. “Always seems scared of his own shadow.”

      I bristled at his words. “I think he’s just shy.”

      Hank took out his cell phone and began scrolling through Facebook. “Meh. Geek like that… maybe he just needs to get laid,” he muttered, not paying much attention to the conversation anymore.

      I clenched my teeth. “I heard he’s dating Jenn in accounting,” I said, completely making it up. Jenn was drop-dead gorgeous and the target of many of Hank’s sighs of longing.

      Hank’s head whipped up from his scrolling. “No shit? Jeez. I thought he was gay.”

      My heart began to hammer in my chest even though I knew he wasn’t gay. Sheldon was actually dating a beautiful woman who worked for a software company down the street. They shared lunch several times a week, and she’d even met him in our lobby after work a few times to “walk home” together. One time, when they’d exited the glass doors, she’d looped her arm through his and leaned her head on his shoulder. He’d kissed her hair so tenderly, my chest had hurt.

      I’ll never forget the sour feeling in my stomach when I realized they were more than friends. After that, I’d tried desperately to get him out of my mind and heart, but it wasn’t that easy.

      One of my recent assignments had included setting up twenty new laptops for a client training course, and Sheldon had been assigned to help me. That week had been the most fun I’d ever had in my job. He was shy as hell, but when he finally relaxed around me, his humor and kindness had shone through. We’d spent three whole days laughing so hard, people would poke their heads into the conference room we’d commandeered just to see what was going on. As soon as anyone else would come in, Sheldon would go back to being the shy, sweet IT guy who was barely seen and almost never noticed.

      “He’s not gay,” I muttered to Hank. “Trust me.”

      Hank lifted an eyebrow at me. “He’s not listed in the directory?”

      I rolled my eyes and reached for the lobby door to hold it open for him. “Nope. And he’s never shown up on Grindr either. Which I guess is a good thing, considering we work together.”

      As we walked to the nearby deli, Hank asked, “You hardly work together. You’re a senior sales consultant, and he’s just some IT guy. Besides, didn’t you hook up with that pretty boy in the marketing department?”

      “Sheldon’s not just some IT guy. He’s the manager of the technical support team. And as for Jared, I didn’t know he worked for the company when I hooked up with him.”

      “Whatever happened with him?”

      I thought about the night we’d attempted our second “date” and discovered we both preferred topping. It wasn’t normally a deal breaker for me, but combined with the fact we worked for the same company and he was a bit of a name-dropper, I’d decided to let it end.

      “Basic incompatibility,” I said.

      “How the hell did that geek from IT score a date with Jenn? I pictured her dating someone like Nick Jackman from legal. You know, the big man on campus type.”

      “Nick’s gay,” I said with a laugh. “He’s married to a guy named Phil who works in the mayor’s office.”

      “No shit. Too bad you couldn’t ask him out. Hey, you know Rachel is friends with a guy who⁠—”

      I held up a hand to stop him. “Don’t finish that sentence.”

      “No, but for real,” he continued. “You two would be great together.”

      The deli door swung open ahead of us, but I stopped Hank with a hand on his elbow and met his eyes.

      “Tell me three things we have in common that don’t involve our sexuality,” I demanded.

      He blinked at me.

      “Exactly,” I said, turning to the open door of the restaurant.

      “No, wait,” he said. “I can do this. You have a ton in common, man. He’s… he’s in sales. And, um… he has a dog.”

      “Everyone has a dog,” I corrected.

      “Dammit. He…” Hank looked up to the sky as if Jesus himself was going to deliver him from this straight-man’s challenge. “He’s white!”

      I groaned and ducked inside the deli just as two Black women walked out and looked Hank up and down. “No shit, Sherlock,” one of them said with a teasing grin. “Give the man a cookie.”

      I spent the rest of the day giving Hank hell for his idiotic comments.

      Which was nice because at least it meant I wasn’t spending every minute crushing on Sheldon Whitehall for once.
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      Two weeks later I saw Sheldon’s girlfriend kissing another man right there in front of our office building in broad daylight.

      “Hey!” I shouted without thinking. “Hey!”

      The couple turned to look at me in confusion. “May I help you?” the man asked.

      “Yeah. Stop kissing that woman. She’s taken.”

      The woman’s eyes widened. She really was very pretty—blond hair pulled back in a sophisticated twist and dark eye makeup drawing attention to lovely blue eyes. No wonder Sheldon was in love with her.

      “Who’re you?” she asked as if trying to place me.

      The man stepped toward me. “What the fuck? Yeah, she’s taken. By me. What’s it to you?” Then he turned to her as if realizing he was with a cheater. “Alex?”

      “No,” I corrected. “His name is Sheldon. And he doesn’t deserve this.”

      I glared at the woman, whose face suddenly broke into a laugh. “You’re Carter, aren’t you?”

      The guy stared at her. “You’re with Sheldon? How could you?”

      She shot him a look of pure eye-rolling incredulity. “Really? Sheldon and I have been best friends for twenty years, and you think I’m just now finally making my move on the guy?”

      This whole thing was very confusing.

      Her finger poked the big man in the sternum. Hard. “Besides, he’s gay. Asshole. You know he’s gay. We’ve been over this a thousand times.”

      “Who’s gay?” I asked, needing some major clarification here.

      The man growled at me. “None of your fuckin’ business. Now, beat it.”

      “Sheldon’s gay,” the nicer of the two said in a friendly voice. “He’s my best friend. I’ve seen you around when I meet him for lunch and stuff.”

      “How did you know my name?” I asked her.

      “He’s mentioned you.”

      My heart jumped around a little in my chest. “He has?”

      She nodded and grinned. “You should ask him out.”

      “I have,” I said. “A million times. He’s shot me down every time. Then when I noticed he was with you, it finally made sense. I guess… I guess now I just have to accept the fact he’s not interested.” I let out a short, humorless laugh. “I kind of liked it better when he was straight.”

      Her grin died down. “You have? Are you sure?”

      I told her about the time I asked him out to lunch after the first time he helped troubleshoot my computer. “He said no because he’d brought leftover lasagne from home.”

      The woman’s boyfriend cracked a smile. “Alex makes a really good lasagne.”

      She patted his arm. “Thanks, sweetie. It’s my mom’s recipe.”

      Oh, she was Alex.

      I continued. “And then another time I shared an elevator with him after work and asked if he wanted to grab
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