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17 year old James had always known he was gay ever since he had started secondary school at 13. Then it didn’t take too long to realise that he had really been gay, and he had only pretended or tricked himself into being straight for the sake of his family, friends and school.

But he had just had enough of all that utter rubbish so James had definitely decided to come out last month. 

His family reacted like it wasn’t news at all and they said they would always love him, his friends again didn’t react and they all claimed they already knew. Then as the gossip dripped into the mainstream conversations of the school, everything seemed fine, happy and wonderful. But James had already heard a few homophobic comments in his direction.

James supposed that was life to some extent and with everyone else being so positive and uncaring towards the fact he was gay. He was fine and could definitely deal with a few comments from silly bullies.

It just made James laugh when the younger students came up to him and shouting something homophobic in his face trying to look hard for all their mates.

James didn’t know whether to laugh, feel sorry or just smile at that. Surely there were better ways to look good in front of your mates than picking on the gay kid?

As James lent against the bright blue lockers of his school in a long corridor with white walls, the horrible blue carpet that schools just had to have apparently and a pair of large reinforced windows that looked down above the canteen area below. James was just waiting for his best friend Livi to come out from class, come to her locker and they could walk home together.

Mr Richards, James’s biology teacher, always let them go early at the end of the day. He claimed it was because he liked them all, but everyone knew it was because him and Miss Tyler were seeing each other. And he wanted to get out of class sooner to meet her.

It was nice if not a little strange considering the two acted like they hated each other outside of the classroom. 

The smell of sweat, deodorant and perfume filled the corridor and whilst James would never admit it, he wouldn’t mind seeing some of the boys that the deodorant belonged to. It smelt amazing.

The winter chill in the air was definitely filtering into the school and James really wanted Livi to hurry up so they could both go home and James could get in the warmth. But he was a bit concerned that Livi was plotting something for him and their group of friends.

James had been way too focused on an eighteen year old in the same year as him at lunchtime, but he had managed to hear that Livi was talking about going out tonight.

As much as James loved her and the rest of his friends, he really wasn’t sure about going out-out tonight with his mates. Especially in this winter chill, but if her offer was good enough he might as well as go.

“Fairy!” a little 14 year old girl shouted as she ran down the corridor.

James just smiled and shook his head. If these people were going to try and make him feel bad why couldn’t they create some more original slurs?

And surely these younger (and older) students knew that not all gays were feminine, and James never wanted to be like that. He liked being straight-acting and not looking like a stereotypical gay.

But if people wanted to look like that then James would only support that.

Yet the only major problem about being gay in secondary school was it was even harder to find another gay boy and hope to have a relationship with. All James wanted was to have fun, see a cute boy and kiss him a little.

James had tried to sense his way through secondary school to find another gay boy through the years, but nope. He couldn’t find a single one. That either meant that James was truly the only gay in the school, or the others were a lot better at hiding in than he ever thought possible.

The sound of tons of students talking, running and shouting made James move to the other side of the corridor as Livi with her slim body, long wavy hair and long black skirt came over to James holding her large pink school bag.

James and her started to walk down the corridor when Livi gave him a dirty smile.

“What?” James asked.

“Wanna go out tonight with the gang?” Livi asked.

“What’s the offer?”

Livi smiled and shook her head. James knew she was thinking him as difficult but it was part of their fun, banter and all the other stuff that young peeps got up to.

“You, me and the gang going to the Christmas Fair at dockside later on. I’m driving and there’s a new boy joining us. You’re going with him,”

James couldn’t help but grin. That’s what this was really about, clearly Livi was far better at scouting out other gays than he was. That was just embarrassing.

“Should note,” Livi said. “He isn’t gay. He’s my ex and we needed another driver to get us all there, so he’s picking you up at five,”

James loved how Livi had basically no organisation skills and just assumed that he was free and perfectly able to get there without his family planning anything tonight.

“You coming?” Livi asked as they walked down the stairs.

James rolled his eyes. He did need to go out and it would be fun going to the fair with his friends, and he might see a cute boy there too.

So what did he have to lose?

“Yes,” James said.

Livi hugged him and they almost fell down the stairs.
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17-year-old Harry really wasn’t sure about going tonight as he drove his little black car down a wonderfully wide narrow street with large houses on either side and plenty of parked cars in the road. He had only passed his test a few months ago so he was still getting used to it. But he did love the freedom of driving.

Harry smelt the slight hints of vanilla coming from his car air fresher that his mum had bought him for passing his test. She was always doing weird little gifts for him in different ways, but it was one of the things he loved about her.

Harry wasn’t sure about going tonight with Livi and her friends. Their relationship hadn’t exactly ended perfectly because he had broken it off. Harry had said he was breaking it off because she deserved better (which was true) but in reality it was because he wasn’t sure he was into girls in the slightest.

When he had been going out with Livi, it had been amazing, wonderful and they had had a lot of fun together. But after a month Harry was noticing how much effort he was putting into faking it all.

He didn’t want Livi to be with a faker. So he ended it.

Harry turned a corner and started driving down a very curvy road.

With Livi picking up the rest of her friends, Harry had been sent to pick up a boy called James. He had seen him around school a few times, but never really focused on him. He knew he was the gay boy at school and he had to admit, he did hate it when other people picked on him.

There was just no reason for it, but Harry was already starting to regret his choice of clothing for the evening.

When Livi had called Harry, he had told her he was busy with football practice tonight, but she had insisted that he come, so he agreed. But as he drove in his black Adidas tracksuit, football boots and activewear t-shirt. He was seriously starting to doubt if he was going to be warm enough.

If any luck he might find a cute boy to warm up with him. 

Well, Harry wasn’t sure what he wanted. All he knew was that he wasn’t into girls anymore and wasn’t entirely sure he was into boys yet either.

After a few more minutes of driving, Harry pulled outside James’s house which was a wonderfully large good-looking one with large crystal clean windows, a very well maintained rose garden out front and a gravel pathway to a black front door.

Harry didn’t know what he should do really, because he was a few minutes early. He didn’t know James so it would be a little weird if he just went up to his door, wouldn’t it?

Should he get Livi to text him he was outside?

After a few more seconds of struggling to know what to do, Harry huffed and got out of his car and went straight up to James’s door.

He knocked three times.

When the door opened Harry had been expecting James’ mum or dad to open it, but when it opened... oh yeah. Harry knew he was into boys without a shadow of a doubt.

James was standing in front of him and he looked so amazing and hot and beautiful in his tight black jeans, tight fitting hoody and his longish blond hair really framed his handsome face perfectly.

Even James’ amazing brown eyes were so seductive and alluring that Harry seriously wanted to stare at them all night.

Harry felt his stomach fill with butterflies, his hands went sweaty and a lump was caught in his throat.

Harry was so embarrassed. He had never had a reaction like this to girls, so he was so surprised, shocked and embarrassed that he was having it with a boy.

But James was so beautiful.

This was going to be a great night.
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Wow!

James had always known Livi dated some pretty hot guys that were bound to be into sports, and he had never ever expected one of Livi’s ex to look like this.

James couldn’t help himself but stare at the utterly gorgeous man in front of him. James just loved his brown buzzcut haircut that normally didn’t work on boys but it seriously worked on this one.

And James couldn’t get over how amazing this boy looked in his Adidas tracksuit, footballs and... he was just flat out amazing. James didn’t have the words to describe it.

James wanted to hug and kiss the boy so badly, and judging by the schoolboy grin on the boy’s face the feeling might be mutual.

But as much as James would seriously love this amazingly hot boy in front of him to be gay, he couldn’t do anything, couldn’t he? After all this was one of Livi’s exes.

“Hi,” James forced out after a moment.

James was surprised at how weak he felt inside and standing next to this hot boy.

“Hey,” the boy said. “I’m Harry, Livi’s ex,”

James could only nod. Livi was so lucky to have him as a boyfriend. Seriously lucky.

“Should we get going?” Harry asked.

James forced himself to concentrate and he had to start acting normal, but James had never felt this attracted to a guy before. He was so, so beautiful.

“Yea,” James said, him and Harry went over to his car.

James popped in the passenger’s side and it was a great little car. He knew most of the boys at school would have judged Harry as poor or silly to have such a cheap looking car and calling himself a man or boy, but James liked it. 

Both him and Harry quickly put
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