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As he closed the cold wooden door and heard the lock click, Zach smiled a little looking at his small university apartment. Well, he said apartment but it was really just a room. A small long room with a high single bed without any sheets and a wonderful long wooden desk made from Beech wood. It was a wonderful colour. 

Then Zach’s eye went to the poorly yellow carpeted floor with all his stuff in boxes lying there just waiting there to be packed away. From his bedding to his cooking stuff to his textbooks and all the other university things your course tells you to have. 

Admiring the plain white walls of his apartment, Zach felt the cold air flow past him as he realised his mother must have opened a window before she and Zach’s father had left him. But the smell of harsh cleaning chemicals still filled the air.

As much as Zach loved the idea of coming to the University of Kent in the south of England, he was nervous. He only lived half an hour away by car but he still felt nervous. This was so new to him. Whilst he had been away from home before weeks at a time, they were always times with his friends and people who knew. He was here alone at university.

Of course, Zach knew university was meant to be a time of adventure, new discovery and fun but he hated parties. He never liked them so the idea of university had scared him at first. With Zach wanting to commune to and from university so he could still be with his friends and parents. 

It was only when his best friend and the only person who knew he was gay mentioned that going and living at university would give Zach a chance to meet other gay people. Then he got more interested about living at university.

And in all honesty the university campus in historical Canterbury was beautiful, the buildings were clean, great and very fit for purpose. Especially, the law building that was great, except for the weird way the rooms were laid out. Zach knew it was going to be trying to navigate those corridors!

But now Zach was here at university, he wasn’t sure if his plan to meet other gay people would work. He had tried to find out how to meet them online and Zach still didn’t understand fully. There was an LGBT+ society (which was like a social group) but he was still nervous.

He was nervous about so many things but the feelings of loneliness didn’t help. For the first time in his life, Zach felt completely alone at university and judging by the events on this week, so freshers could meet each other and socialise. Zach wasn’t convinced his feelings of loneliness were going to ease. 

In an ideal world that would be an opportunity for people who didn’t like drinking and partying to hang out. A part of Zach was sure those places did exist but he didn’t know how to find them!

And the massive thing that concerned Zach was what if his parents found out he was gay. They would absolutely hate him but Zach had tried to be the good straight boy for so long and his mental health had gone so many times. Was it so wrong Zach wanted to have fun and love whoever he wanted? 

Zach wanted university to give him an opportunity to find out more about himself so bad. He just wanted to experience love and fun for once in his university life before he returned to his straight conservative family.

The sound of people running up and down the corridor outside but Zach smile for a brief moment. He knew he wasn’t really alone and there were 7 other rooms in this area or the section of the corridor that he shared a kitchen with. He could easily find friends.

Looking back at his boxes of stuff and Zach opened one of the cardboard boxes. The cardboard feeling cold and smooth in between his fingers. When he saw the box was full of his cooking equipment, Zach took a deep breath and decided to go to the kitchen. He had to met new people and a part of him really hoped there was a hot (hopefully gay) guy here. 
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Looking at the small black chipboard table in the middle of the shared kitchen, Max had to smile at it. He had seen some awful university accommodations on the different opening days at different universities. But some of the worse places still had a good looking table.

But aside from that Max loved this kitchen, a row of reasonably large individual white cupboards went around the top of the kitchen at head height and another row was underneath the black chipboard worktops.

Smelling the horrid chemical filled air that left a pleasant lemony taste in his mouth, Max walked over to one of the large clear windows that went the entire length of the far wall. But you could only open the top windows. 

Max thought that was sensible the last thing you wanted when they’re having a party in the kitchen is have someone fall out the window. They were on the ground floor but still!

Max couldn’t believe how excited he was about going to university. He was actually here after years of hard work, he was here at university studying economics. 

He couldn’t wait to go out and explore Canterbury from the historical cathedral to the museums to the student life. It was going to be great.

And Max had heard there was a great gay scene at all universities so he really wanted to go to that. A great chance to meet people and get to know other gays. (and maybe meet a boy for fun)

The closest Max had come to meeting other gay people were his school friends but Max just wanted to meet more. Because the problem with gay schoolfriends in the rural north of England is you can’t experience wider gay culture. Which was another reason Max wanted, needed to come to a university near London.

Looking at his black plastic box of kitchen pots, pans and utensils on the wooden kitchen floor, Max didn’t know where to begin. He had already filled his shelf in the fridge with his food and filled one of his cupboards with dry food.

Opening his white cupboard below the worktop, Max was surprised at the amount of space in it. He could definitely fit all his pots and pans in here and the utensils. 

Pulling his plastic box over, the plastic feeling rough in his hand, Max started to put all the different things into the cupboard. 

With his head buried in the cupboard trying to make a very annoying pot fit inside another one, Max heard the kitchen door buzz open, shut and another person walked in before stopping at the other end of the kitchen.

Max knew the polite thing to do was to stop and say hello to this new person straight away. But he wanted to make sure this pot fitted in the cupboard. 

After a few moments it did and Max looked up and oh... Max was in trouble. 

As he stared at this utterly beautiful boy with his back to Max wearing a pair of tight black jeans, a loose top that still highlighted how fit this boy was and his short blondish brown hair looked amazing.

A part of Max really wanted the Mystery Boy or man. It was the more appropriate term because they were all over 18 here. Max really wanted Mystery Man to turn around, he wanted to look at this man’s face. It had to be beautiful.

Then Max started to notice the horrible chemical smell to the air had gone to be replaced with Mystery Man’s strong beautiful earthy aftershave. He smelt great.

As his hands started to go a little sweaty and his head started to go light, the logical part of Max wanted to slap himself. He never acted like this not even around his insanely hot friend Callum at school. Max was a calculated, cool, outgoing student, not a constantly horny teenager. 

But as Max admired this beautiful Mystery, he didn’t care for what he was meant to be like. Mystery man was beautiful and if Max got the chance to spend the next year living near him then that was great.

Max’s smile grew as Mystery man returned around to face him and Max got to look at his beautiful face. Those deep stunning rich blue eyes and his smooth perfect face all topped off by a boyish grin that made Max’s stomach twist and turn inside.

After a few moments of looking at this beautiful Mystery Man, it dawned on Max. Mystery Man was staring at him and smiling. This could be great but he needed to make sure he didn’t make it awkward first.
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Pressing his small white key card against the large wooden kitchen door, it buzzed as it opened and Zach walked in. It was a bit of a challenge walking in holding a large cold cardboard box filled with kitchen equipment but Zach managed.

He couldn’t believe that even the kitchen still stunk of the same harsh chemicals that his bedroom smelt of. But at least the kitchen left a strangely pleasant lemony taste in his mouth. 

At first glance, Zach wasn’t sure what he thought of the small shared kitchen. The wooden floor and black chipboard dining table in the centre of the room and the worktops were somewhat unexpected. Zach would have thought the chipboard would be covered up. Even if it was just covered with some plastic of some sort it would have looked better.

At least the shared kitchen had a great amount of cupboard space as Zach walked up to his dedicated cupboards. Two large white cupboards, one at head height and the other below the worktop.

Looking at the other end of the kitchen, Zach smiled as there was another guy kneeling down to get into his cupboard.

Turning away so Zach could start to fill his cupboard with his own pots and pans, Zach started to feel excited for some reason. He supposed it could have been
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