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Benji Michaels had never been one for “falling in love”. Lots of people often thought of him as too serious, focused on university and studying to have fun at parties, clubs and more of the partying side of university.

In truth, Benji never believed he was too serious. He only didn’t like the drinking side of university. He loved people, hot guys and actually talking to everyone, but he hated with a passion the loud awful music that was pumped so loud he couldn’t hear a person standing right next to him.

As Benji sat on the awfully uncomfortable fabric computer chairs at the university library at the very end of the massive row of computers on the top floor, Benji couldn’t wait for the Christmas holidays to start in a few hours.

A lot of students had already left, but Benji still had one more biomedical science lecture to attend in the late afternoon before he could officially leave. All his friends had left yesterday, and as much as he wanted to join them. He was a tat too dedicated to his studies.

And as stupid as it sounded, Benji didn’t want the poor lecturer to be all alone. If the lecturer was going to put the effort in, then Benji wanted to be kind enough to at least turn up.

The quiet mutters in the distance was the only sound despite the humming, vibrating and slightly popping of the old computers that filled the library. Lots of students would have been drained by the silence, but Benji wasn’t.

Unlike other students Benji liked coming to the library for the quiet, it allowed him to concentrate, focus and actually achieve something.

Benji truly loved his parents and younger and older siblings at home, but they were a nightmare when he wanted to achieve something at home.

That’s why Benji always came here on Friday afternoons.

The scents of strong flowery perfume with hints of cedarwood, pecans and cloves started to fill the air and leave the taste of Christmas cookies on Benji’s tongue, strangely enough, and he instantly knew who was going to turn up sooner or later.

His best friend Victoria Harris always wore way too much perfume, but Benji didn’t mind. Her attitudes and friendship more than made up for any problems the overwhelming smell caused.

The computer beeped as Benji opened up his university emails and saw one from a slightly older university student. A senior, a year ahead of Benji, who Benji had to admit was very fit, hot and sexy.

Benji had always had a thing for Ezra Hawks ever since he had met him a few months ago when a professor Benji was helping out his year introduced them. Benji had no idea whatsoever if Ezra was into men, but he was hot.

All Benji could do was bit his lip at the idea of them two talking, laughing and spending time together.

As Victoria had said, they barely knew each other, but Benji had spoken to Ezra a few times and he always made Benji feel like a schoolboy, happy and alive.

Victoria tried to understand, but Benji knew she didn’t. And he couldn’t blame her, how do fall for a guy you barely know?

As Benji tried to forget about those doubts, he read the email and hoped it was a response to the work Benji had submitted to Ezra to get his opinion on. Since Benji was hardly the best student on essays (it was the so-called writing style that he struggled with the most) and he really hoped Ezra would want to meet up and give him some tips.

To Benji’s frustration, Ezra had agreed to give some feedback but not in-person. Benji just smiled at his little attempt to see the hot sexy man in person, but it had failed.

But at the end of the day, Benji was just happy for any guidance Ezra could give him.

Yet to Benji’s surprise the email was rather coldly written compared to normal, and it was a very formal apology saying that Ezra didn’t have time to give feedback this side of the Christmas holidays, and he would do it next year.

Benji finished the email and just felt like there was something more to it. He was partly glad that Victoria wasn’t here yet because she probably would have said he was overthinking it.

But Benji had spoken, email and met Ezra plenty of times, and in every single email Ezra was a delight to talk to. Something else was going on, and even though Benji wasn’t even friends with him, he still wanted to find out more.

As Victoria’s heavy high heels pounded towards Benji, he just looked at the tall, beautiful brunette that was his best friend. 

Thankfully she was good friends with Ezra and Benji really wanted her to do some spying for him.
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Ezra Hawks had always wanted to go to university ever since he was a young teenager. He wanted to develop his knowledge, get a degree and get a professional job so he could help as many people as he possibly could.

That was one of the advantages of doing biomedical science. There were so many jobs you could do that paid very well and helped a lot of great people too.

But as Ezra stood in one of the university’s many cafes with its rows upon rows of little tables, booths and a few other students sitting around. Ezra just wished he wasn’t so committed to his studies, he wished he wasn’t here anymore and he was home.

So many of his friends had already gone home and as much as Ezra wanted to do that. He felt like he wanted to do a lot more than just leave university for the Christmas Holidays. He was seriously considering giving up for good.

Ezra rather liked the scents of coffee, hot chocolate and cinnamon that filled the air as all other students bought their fuel to keep them going until the end of the university day. 

Ezra stood holding his own hot chocolate and he was just enjoying the warmth radiating from it, and considering his future. 

He had been working so hard so late. Reading as much as he could, working as much as possible on his dissertation and everything else that was expected of a first-class final year student.

And he hated it. Ezra had been throwing up from the stress for the past three nights. He hadn’t been eating and he had lost half-a-stone recently too.

Ezra didn’t feel rubbish, but he felt like that was a dangerous sign too.

Yet the most concerning thing of all of his troubles, was Ezra didn’t have anyone to talk to. Ezra couldn’t talk to his amazing friends because they were all doing great and loving life. He couldn’t talk to his family because he didn’t want to admit failure, and most of his family believed in it was first-class grades or nothing. And Ezra didn’t want to tell his professors in case he looked bad.

Ezra was burned out, trapped and didn’t know where to go.

A group of friends laughing as they walked out of the café made Ezra smile briefly. He wanted to do that with his friends but he knew sooner or later they would talk about their projects and he would feel terrible.

Ezra had felt bad enough emailing that sweet boy Benji earlier and telling him he couldn’t look at his work this year.

Benji was such a sweet wonderful guy that Ezra did want to get to know better. There was something so innocent, cute and adorable about him. Ezra loved Benji’s little button nose, boyish grin and stunning emerald green eyes.

And strangely enough, Ezra just felt so at home around him. Sure, he had only met Benji a few times, but he loved each of those times.

It was just a shame Ezra didn’t feel like he could tell anyone, because he didn’t want to be judged. And surely a relationship could never work out with Ezra perhaps moving to another university after his undergraduate degree?

“Hey Ez,” Victoria said as she hugged Ezra.

Ezra was a little surprised to still see her here. He took Victoria for the type of girl that would leg it from university the second she could. But it was great seeing her.

Probably one of his only true friends.

“Thought you would have left yet,” Ezra said.

Victoria weakly smiled. “Well I thought so to. I have a lecture later but wanted to skip it, but Benji convinced me to stay,”

Ezra forced himself not to shiver in delight as she said Benji’s name. To his annoyance, because he never acted like this with anyone else, Ezra felt the urge to go to Benji, talk to him just so Ezra could feel at home and relax. 

It was so strange how he could just do that so naturally around Benji. He didn’t know why but he did.

“Is he okay about me not looking at his bits?” Ezra asked.

Ezra almost blushed about looking at Benji’s bits. But he managed to stay professional, yet he’d been lying if he said the idea hadn’t crossed his mind.

Victoria’s smile deepened. “You know you can do no wrong in his eyes. He’s sweet on you and you know it. And what’s wrong?”

Ezra didn’t want to hear about Benji’s feelings. He wasn’t sure he felt the same and he really didn’t want to do anything that would end up hurting Benji later on.

“What you mean up with me?” Ezra asked.

Victoria forced herself to sigh.

“Darling Ez. Come on, you don’t send Benji formally cold emails. What’s wrong?”

Ezra bit his lip. He didn’t think he had been that obvious, but he really wanted to sound like he liked and was interested in Benji, just in case he felt the same.

Ezra wanted to kick himself for acting like this, maybe he was a lot more interested in Benji than he thought. But he couldn’t get involved with him. Not with Ezra struggling with university.

That wasn’t fair on either of them.

But maybe Victoria could help.

Ezra carefully took Victoria over to one side of the little café and told her about him struggling, being sick and not wanting to get Benji involved or hurt by a guy like him.

Victoria hugged him. “Benji might be good for you then. He likes you a lot. He might be some good stress relief if you get what I mean,”

Ezra really liked the idea of that, but he couldn’t bring himself to do it.

And then Ezra just looked around the university café and realised he really didn’t like any of this. He didn’t like the university, the work and the rest of it, and he just wanted to escape it all for a little while.

Christmas was a week tomorrow so if he really wanted it, he could escape for a week and relax. He could go travelling, see the sites of England he had always wanted to see and there were always cheap deals around so it was possible.

Ezra really smiled at the idea of travelling. He loved seeing different places, experience new things and it would give him the space to know what he wanted out of life.

“What?” Victoria asked.

Ezra slowly looked at her. “I’m going to travel for a week. I’ll leave tonight and I’ll know by Christmas what I want from my life,” 

Ezra was hoping Victoria would look happy for him, but she didn’t. Her
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