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Aaron Smith might have been Kent University’s social secretary for the LGBT+ Society, he might have been very popular with his friends and fellow queer community, and he might have wanted to give all the queer people at the university the best Winter Break ever. But he seriously didn’t expect the turnout to be this bad.

Aaron leant against the icy cold cream-coloured wall of the little seminar room he had booked for his little event. The room was actually a lot nicer than he had been expecting when he had asked the university to “Just give him a random room”. There were plenty of little black and blue plastic tables with the okay-looking cream-chipboard tops that all universities in the UK seemed obsessed with.

The blue carpet tiles were actually clean for a change and Aaron really liked the massive floor-to-ceiling windows that allowed him to see the breathtaking campus on two walls. He was hardly surprised but there wasn’t anyone walking, running and chatting with friends on the immense green field in the distance. 

Aaron was definitely looking forward to summer again because he could finally have picnics with his friends and queer society. But right now, it was just a little too cold for anyone with any sense.

He smiled to himself as he looked at the groups of students huddled around little groupings of the desks playing board games, cards and just talking. There were only about eight students split into two groups but they seemed to be having fun.

Aaron couldn’t help but smile at how all the students in their different shapes, heights and ages were still wearing their thick black coats. He didn’t blame them. It was the university break after all so the university never had the heating on, which was a little bit of a pain.

“Snap,” a guy said wearing a black coat, black jeans and his long brown hair moved as the guy high-fived one of his friends.

Aaron laughed. This was actually all he had wanted.

He was the only local member of the LGBT+ society committee and he had heard at a lot of their events over the past term that a lot of the queer students at the university couldn’t go home for the holidays. Aaron flat out couldn’t believe how outrageous, disgusting and terrible that was so he wanted to do something about it.

If Aaron was going to be spending Christmas day with his wonderful family then he was going to at least give these students a single night of fun with potential friends, and Aaron really hoped they would all do something together on Christmas day.

He never ever wanted anyone to be alone at Christmas. It was a horrible idea.

“How’s it going?” Aaron asked going over to one of the groups.

Aaron leant on the backs of two chairs belonging to a lesbian couple that he normally laughed and joked with at events. They both looked great tonight with their matching black dresses, golden necklaces and leather watches. 

“Great thanks Aaron,” one of them said. “I’ve won all the games so far,”

“She’s cheating I swear,” a man said smiling as he brushed some blond hair out of his eyes.

“She isn’t cheating,” Aaron said. “You just can’t play cards,” 

Everyone laughed. Aaron was so relieved that everyone was having fun and enjoying themselves so he was hoping some of them would start talking about Christmas plans sooner or later. If not he was going to suggest it so people could make plans with each other. 

A young man in a black hoodie came over to the table gesturing everyone to take a cookie that he was holding. Aaron shook his head but he couldn’t deny how amazing the sweet chocolatey aroma was.

He loved chocolate but he was going to be eating enough rubbish over the next few days so there was no point starting early.

“Excuse me,” a young man said.

Aaron looked at the door and just grinned. He had never seen such a pretty man in all his life. The young man was about the same age as Aaron so maybe 18 or 19 with long brown lifeful hair that ran down his back despite it being in a ponytail.

The man looked a little sheepish and Aaron hadn’t seen him before, but the man was seriously fit. Aaron wouldn’t have been surprised if the man was all toned underneath the thin white shirt, jeans and Chelsea boots he was wearing. 

And Aaron couldn’t take his eyes off the man’s pretty face. He was cute with his slightly strong jawline, deep brown eyes and his slightly feminine features. He was so pretty and Aaron was surprised at himself because he normally never ever believed someone was pretty.

Sure Aaron found men seriously hot, and he wanted to have passionate sex with them, or he found them beautiful, so he wanted to get into a relationship with them and be with them for the long-term.

But never ever pretty. 

It was only now Aaron was realising he could find guys “just pretty” and this young man seriously was pretty. So much so that Aaron just wanted, needed to find out more about this cutie.

“Can I help you?” Aaron asked going over to the cutie and hoping he didn’t look as hot as he felt.

“Why are you blushing?” the cutie asked like that was weird.

Aaron forced himself not to roll his eyes. He never normally acted this way around guys, even the guys he found hot.

“I’m hot in here,” Aaron said smiling.

“Fair enough,” the cutie said grinning. “Is this the LGBT+ Christmas Meet-Up?” 

“It is,” Aaron said gesturing to the two tables of other students. “I’m Aaron, Social Secretary and planner of this event,”

Aaron felt his stomach churn at the idea of him seeming lame to the cutie because the event was so small and uninspiring. But Aaron took a deep breath and focused on the students that were enjoying themselves.

As long as these students were having fun and enjoying themselves, that was the only thing that mattered.

“Cool,” the cutie said. “And I’m Achilleas but my friends call me Achi,”

Aaron cocked his head. “Really? That name comes from Greece but you look as English as they come and you don’t have an accent,”

Aaron knew he probably sounded judgmental as hell but he really, really wanted to know more about cute, pretty Achi. 

Achi laughed. “Yeah, I get that a lot. My mother’s Greek and she won the naming battle when I was born so I go by Achi, because my full name is way too manly for me anyway,”

Aaron could only nod and smile as Achi undid their ponytail and allowed all his beautiful, long brown hair flow down, and Aaron could understand that last comment. He normally wasn’t into fem-looking guys but Achi was so pretty and it really suited him.

“Okay,” Aaron said. “You want to play cards or a board game? I think that table’s playing snap and the other table is playing Snakes and Ladders,” 

Achi laughed. “Really playing adult games aren’t we?” 

“Yeah it’s all just a bit of fun,” Aaron said leaning back against the icy cold wall. “What you study?”  

Aaron loved it how Achi’s pretty face lit up like a Christmas tree. He was clearly passionate about his subject and Aaron just knew he was going to be in for a treat.

“I’m a social anthropology student in my first year but I do a lot of politics modules too,” Achi said.

Aaron nodded. He had no idea why studying human cultures and politics at university would be interesting but he had a feeling that he was going to find out.

“You aren’t convinced?” Achi asked grinning. “I love human cultures because they change over time, they evolve, they learn and I think it’s fascinating to see how all of that happens and most importantly why it happens. Cultures don’t change for the fun of it. There are always reasons, be it social, environmental or biological and when you start asking the questions about why a change happened then that is brilliant,”

Aaron wasn’t sure why he was smiling so much but he flat out loved seeing Achi so happy, constantly smiling and he was clearly delighted by his subject. 

“Okay cool.” Aaron said, “but why politics? Isn’t that sort of a minefield? I’ve met politics students and they... aren’t always the easiest students to like,”

“I get that so much because some of them are so arrogant and so argumentative,” Achi said really liking Aaron. “But I like politics because it’s interesting to learn why certain things work and happen in the real world. I find it reassuring,”

Aaron nodded. He couldn’t deny he didn’t understand everything Achi was saying but it was great to see Achi interested and taking the time to talk to him. Aaron knew he was going to have to check on the others in a moment but he really liked talking to Achi.

Aaron wasn’t exactly sure why, despite him being so pretty, but he supposed Achi just had a way of saying stuff in such a calm, engaged and interesting way that he actually wanted to listen.

“Let me check on the others and... can we talk some more?” Aaron asked.

“I would really like that,” Achi said grinning like a schoolboy. 

Aaron flat out loved that beautiful grin so Aaron pushed himself off the icy cold wall and went round the two tables.

He was surprised the Snakes and Ladders lot were still on their first game and they were all chatting, talking and laughing about different things. They were talking about their boyfriends, girlfriends and partners. Aaron was so glad almost all of them had partners to spend Christmas with and they were all really, really looking forward to it.

Aaron was surprised how relieved he was because it was only now he was realising how stressed, concerned and worried he was for different students. He just didn’t want anyone spending the holidays alone because no one, absolutely no one should have to go through that.

“Hi everyone,” Aaron said as he
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