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Dear Diary, 

 

I can’t believe I’m about to face the holidays alone again this year! I thought for certain that this year would be different. Dustin and I were doing so great. Or at least I thought we were… we had talked about heading to the Station Halloween Bash and then I was going to take him home to meet my family for Thanksgiving.

Yeah… sure. Then two days ago, I get a text while I’m waiting for him to come over. I’d cooked his favorite dinner and planned a really great night… I was so impressed with life and my successful, sexy boyfriend. 

I mean, sure he worked long hours and we haven’t seen as much of each other in the past few months, but he’s studying and interning. I mean he’s going to be a doctor. 

He texted and I grabbed it all excited to see what time he’d be here and then… BAM… World tilted on its axis. 

“Kat, this isn’t working for me anymore. I’m so busy and I just can’t dedicate the time you need from me at this point in my life. You’re looking for a future with me that I can’t give you. We want different things and, well, I’m sorry, but I’m ending things with you. If you can box up my things from your house, I’ll send someone for them over the next few days. I’ve dropped all of your personal items in the mail and you should have them tomorrow. Best wishes for a wonderful future.”

I’m sorry… What?! Ten months of bliss, ok maybe not bliss, but still… things were good. They were, right? So, what the fuck happened?!

I’d made his favorite dinner. We’ve been together for almost a year. I thought this was actually going somewhere and we were going to have a future and then he mails my shit back to me and breaks up with me in a damned text message?! 

Dustin, you are a fucking asshole! 

Then… I find out the “real” reason… Yeah, you cowardly bastard. You couldn’t even tell me you were sleeping with one of the doctors whose rotation you’re on!? Dumb ass fucktard!

Nothing like sleeping your way to the top! 

So disgusting! Yeah, she’s pretty if you like forty year old women, but he’s twenty-five. He didn’t even know I saw him with her. Today, I was at the hospital dropping off a floral arrangement and what do I see?! 

Dustin and Dr. Handsy making out in the parking garage. The same woman I ASKED him about because she seemed really interested in him at the fundraiser we attended last month. The same bitch he told me was “just his mentor” and he was so excited to be on her rotation. 

What the fuck is she teaching you, fucktard?

Real professional. 

I’m glad I threw all his shit into a box and left it at his house with the leftover food… Of course I put the food I cooked in the box, in the middle of his clothes and possessions, and left it in the middle of the yard, directly in the sun, before dropping it off at his place. 

His housemate was nice enough to let me set the box in his bedroom this afternoon. 

Oopsie about the smell I’m sure he’ll walk in on when he gets home tomorrow. 

Kat for the win… 
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AFTER LEAVING DUSTIN’S place I went to the park to let Captain Jack run around and expel some of that puppy energy. 

He’s having a blast chasing the leaves as they fall from the trees and racing after the squirrels. Of course he could never catch one. He’s too chunky and not coordinated enough, but he’s having a great day. I love watching him and seeing the smiles on everyone’s faces as he races past them and loses the squirrels as they chirp at him from the branches. It’s really cheering me up. 

I let him off of the leash and he’s racing around, attacking the falling leaves. I can’t hold my laugh in as he loses his balance and does a flip. He’s so cute. 

As I’m sitting on the park bench and laughing at Captain Jack’s adorable ridiculousness, I hear muffled feet and then a body sits next to me on the bench. 

Looking over, I see my new neighbor. I’ve seen him a few times and, of course, I notice him. He’s hard not to notice since he’s so damn good looking, but he seems shy. I’ve waved a couple of times and he’s waved back, but he looks away really quickly, so I’m assuming he’s shy. 

I smile at him as he settles on the bench and unclips the leash from a beautiful grey Weimer. He smiles back and leans onto his knees as he watches his dog race off to play with Captain Jack. 

Captain Jack starts jumping around in excitement as they start to play chase. My neighbor laughs as Captain Jack jumps at his dog and misses before laying on his back and wagging his stubby tail. 

I grin and call out, “Captain Jack. You silly boy. Get up and play.” Smirking at my neighbor, I shrug. “He’s not the smartest puppy on the planet, but he’s cute, so that makes up for it.”

A throaty laugh has my nipples tightening. I cross my arms hurriedly before he notices my body’s reaction to him. 

Jesus, Kat. What the hell? You don’t even know this dude!

He grins at me and nods at the dogs as they frolic in the leaves. “Lupin is still a puppy, too.”

My brows arch and my mouth drops open. I cough, “Lupin? Like from Harry Potter?”

A blush stains his cheeks. “Yeah. I’m kind of a nerd. When I first got him, he looked like a werewolf, so I named him Lupin.”

Throwing my head back, I laugh. “That’s epic! I’m a huge Harry Potter freak, too. You should see my bedroom.” My face immediately flames as I realize what I just said. “Oh my God… I didn’t mean… I mean… I wasn’t ––– I wasn’t inviting you…”

He can’t stop the smirk that covers his face. He rubs his hands on his jean clad thighs. “It’s ok. I say shit like that all the time. My mouth works faster than my brain.” He smiles at me and I can feel my face as it burns like I’ve been in the damn sun for six hours. “You live across the street, right? I think we’re neighbors. I’m Bryson.”

Curling my hands inside the sleeves of my long sleeve shirt, I nod. “I’m so sorry. I say stuff like that all the time. It’s so mortifying.” I glance at both dogs before looking back at Bryson. “We are neighbors. I’m Kat. It’s nice to meet you, Bryson. Sorry I haven’t come over to introduce myself.”

His hands grip the bench as he watches the dogs. “It’s ok. I’ve only been there a week and you can’t be too careful these days. No telling what’s living across the street from you.”

My nose wrinkles as I look at him. “True. So, I’m assuming you’re not like a serial killer.”

His head jerks to me and he throws his head back and laughs. “Well, if I was would I tell you?! But no, I’m not. I’m just a nerd who reads comic books and lives with his spoiled dog, named after a Harry Potter character.”

I laugh with him. “I guess that’s true. I’m not a crazy person either… Well, not normally, but I am a female, so I could always snap.” My eyes go wide and I gasp. “Shit! See, that’s the kind of shit I say…”

He laughs and leans back on the bench as he turns his body to me. “You’re cool. I like you. So… Captain Jack?”

Hm, I like my sexy, geeky new neighbor, too. 

“Captain Jack Sparrow. His eye looks like a pirate patch… I saw him at the shelter and immediately thought he had to come home with me and, of course, he was Captain Jack.”

He laughs and nods. “He does look like a pirate.” The puppies race by us and Bryson calls out for Lupin. He stands and says, “This sounds weird, but why the hell not, would you and Captain Jack like to take a walk with us so I can stretch my legs, too? I’ve been on the computer all day and really want to stretch out.”

As he stands, I can’t prevent my gaze from traveling over his body. 

Holy shit… What a body. 

He’s slim, but I can see the tightness under his clothes. 

Whew… 
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