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Feeling the soft brown mud under his feet as he walked, William smiled as he looked in wonder at the natural beauty around him. As he continued to walk on the trail in the south west of England, William knew this was going to be a great day.

Admiring the trees and small green bushes lining each edge of the trail and the flat large green fields beyond, this was beautiful. The footpath to Stonehenge was stunning.

Some people said it was a long walk, but William loved that. He loved being out in the open English countryside. The air smelt so clean and fresh compared to the horrible dirty air of London and the other British cities. 

But William had to admit Edinburg and Glasgow were great cities. Their air was fairly fresh too. 

Hearing the large minibuses travelling up and down the road behind the trees and bushes, William shook his head. Of course he didn’t have anything against these people by if you’re going to go to Stonehenge then you need to experience it all. Including the long walk through the stunning countryside.

Looking up William smiled at the sight of the bright vibrant tree leaves and the bright blue sky above. The weather was perfect. It was going to be a great day.

He had been meaning to come here for years. Especially when him and his ex-boyfriend had decided to do some backpacking across the south of England. From the beautiful coastline of Kent to the historical and interesting counties of Devon and Cornwall. 

So many great memories of the food, the fresh air, the history but most of all the freedom to explore the country they lived in (and each other!). 

Then William frowned as he remembered what came next. They got back to London and their corporate jobs. William an accountant and his ex an employment lawyer. London was hardly short of work.

William’s eyes widened as he stepped into a large muddy puddle and the cold refreshing water went up to his ankle. That’s why he always wore hiking boots when he was out.

Returning to his train of thought, William knew he was happiest when not in London. The cold climate, the traffic, the noise, the pollution. It sucked the life out of him (and not the way he liked it)

Breathing in the wonderful fresh air, William didn’t regret his choice to leave London and his boyfriend to a life of moving. But a life in the countryside and naturally William had found it difficult at first. He didn’t like leaving his friends and family in London and Kent. But he did this for himself. He needed a new life for adventure, clean air and... William wanted to think of love yet that seemed like a silly idea.

Going up a slight hill the mud continued to move under his boots making him slip and slide. That’s what was fun about the countryside. How each and every walk or going out could be made into a simple adventure just because of the weather. 

Sadly, that’s what his ex could never understand. A part of William knew his ex-boyfriend had missed out something great. But William couldn’t wait for his adventure to begin and today he was going to visit a wonderful place he had always wanted to go.
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Looking around over the utterly amazing and beautiful flat green fields of Stonehenge, Luke couldn’t help but smile. This was amazing. He was actually at Stonehenge!

The land was so flat here with thick beautiful trees growing in between the fields with massive stretches of land left to nature. It was incredible!

And Luke couldn’t believe the sweet refreshing smell of the air, it was actually clean. It wasn’t polluted. It was how air was meant to be. He was surprised the taste of pine formed on his tongue.

With the bright sun in the crystal clean blue sky beaming down on Luke, he couldn’t believe how brilliant this day was going to be. For the past two weeks there was nothing but constant rain but today it was perfectly sunny.

Feeling the hot sun against the back of his neck, Luke wanted to continue to admire the stunning countryside and its massive fields for a few moments longer. But Luke knew he had to look at the mighty Stonehenge.

Luke didn’t want to look just yet. After all this was so beautiful and perfect, the closest Luke had come to seeing land like this was in movies. He didn’t really see this in the city of London. Sure there were the old parks, St James Park, Russell Park and the others. But they were still in a horrible, polluted city. This nature beauty was in a league of its own.

At last he decided to slowly turn around and admire the mighty and all powerful Stonehenge. He had heard so much about it through TV, books and movies but this was stunning and these utterly failed to capture its beauty.

In front of him was a truly massive stone circle made up of large grey stone blocks in a simple circle shape. One half of the circle was more complete than the other but it was amazing.

The stone blocks looked surprisingly smooth for its age of well over 2,000 years old. It was just amazing how things could last this long. The history of this place was full of mystery and myths. That’s what made it so amazing.

Luke’s eyes narrowed as he focused on every little detail of the massive grey stone blocks and the signs of ageing were minimal. Sure he knew a few stones had fallen over during its long life but it was still impressive.

Walking up as far as he could before the waist hight rope stopped him, Luke really didn’t want to leave and at least he had a few hours left to admire it.

The artist part of him wished he had bought his camera equipment and maybe even his drawing pencils and crayons. But Luke smiled as he thought about the hard lessons he had learnt about that in the past. It was always best to go to a location first, see what it was like and then decide if taking the equipment was needed.

Thankfully, Luke had met a (hot) guy earlier who was also an artist and he had said him and his wife (shame) the best time for artists in early morning or lunch time on weekdays. Considering it was a Saturday early afternoon, Luke knew he might need to return soon.

Something out of the corner of Luke’s eye caught his attention. Thinking it was nothing Luke turned slightly and... wow!

There was an utterly stunning guy a few metres from him. That very short brown hair was cut perfectly and his strong muscles under his black sportwear t-shirts (very sensible) and his entire body just spoke of confidence and being extremely fit. Judging by the hiking boots Luke knew this Hiker had walked up here.

Luke would have smiled at that alone. He had seen the route here and how long it was. That was some hike so the fact Hiker had enough determination and fitness to do it that was even more appealing.

Luke couldn’t stop smiling at the Hiker. He was perfect, fit and he looked great. Then it dawned on Luke he needed to stop staring. He didn’t want people to think he was a crept. Luke was a perfectly normal guy. Except the butterflies in his stomach said otherwise.

The teenager part of Luke wondered what the Hiker’s name was. Him and his friends loved playing that game. Luke decided it had to be a hot name like Harry, Kieran or maybe William. Luke really wanted it to be a hot name. 

But as Luke kept smiling at the Hiker and looking at his beautiful face, Luke didn’t care what the name was. The Hiker was beautiful.

Then it dawned on Luke, the Hiker was staring at him too.
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William had to stop as he saw the majesty and beauty of Stonehenge. It was breath-taking and the walk had made it an even greater sight. A small part of William wanted to tell everyone who got the minibus up here what they were missing. But maybe that would be his little secret. The long walk through all the soft mud and refreshing air had definitely made the sight of Stonehenge worth it.

Staring at the immense chunks of grey stone blocks in the circle with some making big stone archways and some stone blocks fallen over and many more standing up. William couldn't believe that this was made thousands of years ago. It was a great achievement and the walk definitely helped. It was amazing. Simply amazing.

Now he was here
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