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Feeling the cold wintery air brush over his cheeks as the wind blew gently, Stan kept walking up the long concrete path running up the hill to the university. Beautiful bright green trees lined the path and the sound of other students walking, talking and even cycling up and down filled the air as Stan kept walking. 

He had one of his favourite classes that he wasn’t going to miss for the world, he loved his biological psychology lectures. Stan just thought it was amazing how our biology could impact our behaviour in so many breath-taking ways. So he kept walking, he didn’t want to be late.

As he walked he listened to the brief conversations of other students, they were all so glad to be back after the Christmas holidays, it was great to be back studying, learning and most importantly seeing friends. 

That was something that Stan’s parents never quite understood about why he was excited to be back. He really wanted to catch up with his French and Spanish friends that had travelled back home for Christmas. 

The smell of aftershaves made Stan smile a little as he saw some hot guys walk past as they left for the day. Stan supposed they were lucky with only having one lecture at the crack of dawn (9 am) but Stan still loved his midday lecture and then the rest in the afternoon.

When he neared the top of the hill, the path continued into the university grounds along wide open fields of lush green grass and Stan was filled with a sense of relief. He was back and he in a strange way, he was home. University had always been a home away from home for Stan, a home for learning, making friendships and maybe even finding love.

Stan’s smile thinned a little as he wondered about finding love. Being gay at a university didn’t sound hard in the slightest and he knew how fortunate he was to have the full support of his entire family (sometimes a little too much support!) but it didn’t mean finding other gay people was easy. 

Pushing those thoughts away, Stan continued to walk along the long concrete path that breathe in the fresh wintery air as the gentle wind flew past, and he continued to be more relaxed as he was back at university.

The place he belonged.

Knowing he had ages (tens of metres) to go before he actually reached the university campus and even then it was a trek and a half to get to where his lecture was, Stan wondered what new students there would be today. 

Even being in his first year at university Stan had made friends with some older students for hook-ups and apparently on the first day of the spring term (which Stan never quite understood because it was still January) new students would always turn up. Regardless of them being new domestic students or new foreign exchange students.

For some reason Stan felt his stomach fill with butterflies of meeting new people and potentially meeting new men. He smiled to himself as he knew at silly he was being. He studied psychology, human behaviour which was a female course mainly. 

Stan’s smile deepened as he remembered the jokes from his family about it was a shame he wasn’t straight with all those women and it makes sense a gay should want to do what women do. 

Stan still couldn’t believe that they actually said about that but he agreed it was funny, and he did laugh.

But with psychology being a female-dominated course, it was rubbish for gay people. Stan never ever said that but he did think it. And to make things even worse, the men that were on the course were either straight or too straight acting to tell, and Stan had learnt long, long ago you never ask a man straight away if they were gay or not.

Still Stan really couldn’t believe how silly his young self was.

But as he walked onto the university campus with the tall metal buildings around him, the air a strange mix of weed and fresh wintery air, Stan took a deep breath (coughed at the weed) and knew it was great to be back.

And this was going to be a great day. He just didn’t know why.
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With the sound of hundreds of students in all their different classes, heights and sizes talking, laughing and shouting around him, Robert pressed himself into a little corner of the white walled corridor as he waited for the lecture doors to open so he could go into his first lecture as an official university student. 

Well, he had been a student at another place but... that didn’t end up so well. So he came here to Canterbury, England and he hoped (he really, really hoped) things would work out better. 

Breathing in the smell of expensive perfumes, aftershaves and some fresh air from the open windows, Robert looked down on the corridor and just couldn’t believe how many students were here. 

At his last university he was lucky to have another hundred or two in joined him in a lecture, but this was a lot more. It was easily three or four hundred students. Robert wasn’t sure why the university designed this lecture theatre to be only accessed by a small corridor that was never ever going to fit hundreds of students at any one point.

Pushing those thoughts away, Robert pressed himself even tighter against the cold white wall as more students tried to pack themselves into the corridor. Robert wasn’t a fan of the cold wall chill his back, he just hoped not all lectures were like this. 

He didn’t want a repeat of his last time, he just wanted a fresh start. A chance to make new friends, learning and maybe escape his life in the arms of a beautiful man.

Robert caught a laugh that almost escaped as he knew the last part was impossible. He was gay and proud and happy, but it seemed his happiness didn’t matter, at least not in the eyes of his parents and wider family. 

Robert rested his head against the cold wall allowing, willing the cold to chill his head as he remembered how he met a beautiful man at his last university and he was truly in love. He really loved that man. But his parents found out.

Robert bit his lip and frowned as he remembered how annoyed they were and how they threatened to cut him off and abandon him if Robert didn’t change universities. 

Listening to the sounds of more talking, laughing and shouting from his fellow students, Robert just stood there. He didn’t want to think about the past, he wanted to learn and escape his home life, get a great job so he would never have to depend on his parents. 

But his eyes wetted.

For some reason Robert knew that future was a long, long time away, and he hated how much longer he would have to deny himself what he loved and wanted to have fun experiencing.

Robert lifted up his head as he saw the massive group of students moving as it looked like someone or maybe more than one person was coming through the crowd. Robert leant forward as he wanted this to be the lecturer so he could get on with learning and forget about all his troubles.

But it wasn’t.

It was just a group of students. Robert was about to look away when... his mouth dropped as he looked at the most beautiful man he had ever seen. 

The Guy’s beauty was staggering, it wasn’t natural. Robert knew he was probably being silly but this Guy was... stunningly perfect. 

Robert loved the Guy’s tall slim body, sapphire eyes and his movie star smile. He was staggering, beautiful, perfect even. Robert quickly forgets all about his home life as he stared at this Guy with his staggering beauty.
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When Stan turned the corner, he shook his head as he stared wide-eyed at all the students in all their different heights, classes and sizes who were just rammed into the little white walled corridor.

There was no reason for it but Stan was glad he was still slightly early, he didn’t even want to imagine what this crowd of students would be like if all four hundred students had turned up. 

Normally Stan was early so he always missed these pre-lecture crams, but this was his first day back and clearly all the Christmas drinks and food had made him forget what university was like.

The smell of perfume from all the women was a little overpowering and it made the taste of faint chemicals form on his tongue, but Stan liked the smell, he really did. They were
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