Maybe it was the way he sort of played hard to get at first. 
Or it could have been his white-knight tendencies, tempered by good common sense. A rare commodity in hunks these days.

Or maybe it was his super-hot bod and emotional intensity. 

Whatever the reason, I wanted Dean almost the second I laid eyes on him. Within five minutes of knowing him, I was already half in love.

Yeah, right, me and every other woman who sees him.

The most endearing thing about Dean is that he doesn’t seem know what a hero he is. He thinks he’s just a regular guy when everyone can see that he’s extraordinary.

It’s there in the easy way he avoids brawls, without concern for what others might think...

The gentle way he regards his sisters, even though he hasn’t seen them in twenty years...

And the respect he has for everyone, the clear-cut way he sees the world and the people in it, and his own responsibilities. He’s... incredible.

Even though he tries to pretend he’s not the typical big brother, he’s everything a big brother should be and more. He’s also an incredible lover, and an unwavering friend.

I’m not stupid, so naturally I’m not passing up this chance to be with him. But I have to be careful. I don’t want to get my heart trampled. And if it does get trampled, I’m too proud to let Dean know about it.

For as long as he’s in Harmony, I’ll enjoy him. And maybe he’ll start to enjoy being home again. Maybe he’ll even stay.
With Dean “Havoc” Conor in Harmony, life here will never be the same!

