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Introduction

With this being the penultimate tester issue, I’ll fully admit when I first thought about this project, I thought it was going to take hours to do formatting and that was actually one reason why I cancelled the magazine so many times. 

Simply because I have books to write, rewrite and I have a life to live so at first I was concerned about this magazine. But I’m really glad that I did start chipping away at it because now I know that it doesn’t take as long as I thought. 

And I’m loving putting these issues together because it really is great fun. As well as this issue is packed full of equally fun stories.

As you get to explore more of my Agents of The Emperor scifi World with another complex case for Drake Science Fiction Private Eye and if this isn’t science fiction then I really don’t know what is. It’s great! And there’s another slightly twisted scifi story that you will love.

Then you get to transported to a rich fantasy World with more great action and intriguing plots with my Fireheart Fantasy Series with book 3 Heart of Prophecy and the action packed short story Heart of The Standing. 

And that’s before the action packed epic conclusion to the Winter Trilogy with Winter’s Revenge. 

All in all there are lots of rich, action packed stories in this issue of Whiteley Worlds, and there are stories and Worlds I haven’t even told you about in this introduction. 

So please enjoy these great stories, keep reading and allow yourself to be transported to the wonderful Worlds of Connor Whiteley!
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THE MARTIAN AFFAIR

A Drake Science Fiction Private Eye Short Story

“Getting Dirt is easy. Knowing what to do with it is harder,”

-Old Earth Saying, Unknown Region

It was rare for Drake to accept assignments and cases that required him to dig up dirt on other people. It wasn’t that he didn’t like them, Drake actually found them great fun. But sometimes they were far below his skill set. He really hoped this one wouldn’t be.

As he stretched his aching muscular back, Drake had to look away from his light blue holographic computer screen for a moment.

Leaning back on his soft cushioned chair, Drake stared up at the ceiling for a moment and he smiled at that stunning view. It was beautiful. It was really beautiful as Drake watched the bright night stars of far away solar systems twinkle and shine like little beacons in the darkness. 

But what was even more beautiful was the stunning array of ships high in orbit. The tall grey blade like ships and much larger warships were stunning to watch. Drake loved all their lights that flashed, and all the thousands of fighters and supply shuttles zoom in and out.

Considering the thousands of miles away the fleet was, Drake smiled. And this was one of the reasons he was a private eye. He loved having the money to buy or rent the posh Oceanious 3 apartments. Without money he never could have seen great views like this.

Listening to the hum of his holographic computer and the sounds of people in other apartments talk, Drake stood up. Feeling the cold wooden floor under his large feet, he hadn’t realised it had been so long since he stood up. The floor was nice and warm when he sat down.

Walking on the spot, Drake knew he looked like an idiot but he needed to keep himself moving. He didn’t want to be ninety-five with bad joints.  Thankfully there was at least sixty years before that, but he might as well help himself now.

As he looked around the dark bedroom of his apartment, he cocked his head at the perfectly arranged bed in the middle of the room with the smooth grey walls. And a built-in wardrobe in the furthest wall. Drake didn’t know who loved that feature more, him or his boyfriend Rubio.

Drake missed Rubio a lot. All he wanted to do was snuggle into him and put his fingers through Rubio’s short blond hair. But Drake wanted to kick himself as he thought about how he had insisted Rubio not arrive til tomorrow night.

He didn’t wish that now.

Giving himself a final stretch, Drake turned back to his holographic computer and he really couldn’t be asked to go back on it.

Drake could hear that snobby client now. Demanding Drake to continue working to dawn. He seriously shook his head at that thought. 

If the client found out Drake had gone to bed or wanted to before finding anything exciting, he would just tell them unlike the Iron Priests of Mars, normal people have to sleep.

Deciding to pace around the bedroom, Drake tried to remember what he had found out today about the company (Oceans Travels) the Iron Priests were investigating or wanting to learn about. 

On a personal note, Drake had no idea why Mars was interested in a little company that made posh, expensive shuttles for the rich and famous. But in all honesty, if Drake could afford not to work for Mars he could. He remembered from his Navy days how arrogant and snobby they were.

Then Drake smiled as he remembered how Mars couldn’t handle the idea of money. Which he laughed at when he asked for twenty thousand credits and they agreed like it was nothing. That’s how silly Mars was in reality. 

Breathing in the cool slightly peanutty air of the apartment, Drake wondered how best to find out more about the company. An internet deep dive hadn’t turned up anything Drake didn’t know. The company was rich, couldn’t care less about the environment or the Emperor, (Which surprised Drake a little) and they’re only concern was a profit.

If Mars wanted a company to buy he could think of at least another three that were a lot better. Oceans Travels felt off. No company that promoted anti-Emperor posts and content would have survived this long without a good reason.

Drake remembered his days in the Navy including some Navy battles with some corporate ships that defied the Emperor. The Human Empire did not tolerate hate against the Glorious Emperor. It was that simple. Drake knew that. Everyone knew that.

Looking back at his holographic computer, Drake’s eyes narrowed on the search he had done before he had to take a break. It was a little search on rumours about the company from other businesses. A lot of the time the rumours were just that or lies. But sometimes they were useful.

This time they were interesting. 

Drake sat back down on his soft cushioned chair as he read the search results. It seemed a lot of people claimed the company had tights to the Arbiters and other legal organisations connected to the Emperor. That didn’t concern Drake that was way above his pay grade. 

Then Drake’s eyebrows rose as he read another rumour claiming Oceans Travels had a sorted reputation in the shuttle community.

Leaning back Drake looked back up and admired the stunning ships as he thought about that. It didn’t make sense. If their reputation was sorted, then why did so many rich people buy from them?

Opening a new window on his computer, Drake typed in a name of one of his old Navy friends. A Mr Georgious Omega. Drake instantly smiled when he saw Omega was on the planet and not too far away. If anyone would know more about Oceans Travels if it would be the person in charge of licensing commercial travel in the system.

Drake needed to meet him.
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After failing to find anything of note on Oceans Travels, Drake knew he had to call Georgious Omega. Surprisingly enough, Omega wanted to meet up with Drake and catch up. Of course, Drake really didn’t want to catch up. He didn’t want to hear about the high life of his friend. He only wanted information.

Watching the massive rectangular trucks fly past with their massive red, blue and pink signs and flashing lights zooming past, Drake admired the stunning view of the city from tens of miles above sea level. 

Looking down on the city, Drake was surprised to see so many grey shard-like skyscrapers look like toothpicks from up here. With the vehicles, people and cargo travelling to the intergalactic stations in high orbit.

A part of Drake wondered where these trucks would end up. A battlefield? A warzone? Earth? Drake didn’t know but it was fun to think about. 

The sound of posh snobby rich people laughing fakely made Drake return his attention back to the large open grey platform he was on. With some stunning exotic bright flowers lining the edges along with tens of tables with sweet pastries and freshly green cuboid buns on.

Drake was a bit scared to taste the buns because they did look a bit... adventurous. It was probably their bright sickly green colour but Drake was always up for some adventure.

Placing one of the soft buns in his mouth, Drake instantly smiled as his mouth was full of the sweet syrupy taste of fresh fruits. And not the horrible artificial stuff you normally get. Maybe he needed to bring beautiful Rubio here.

Looking around the café, Drake gave a subtle frown as he saw one couple sitting at a table at the far side. He wasn’t exactly sure what they were. Drake supposed they could be human but all their arms, legs and eyes were robotic. 

If this person was on the street, Drake would have no doubt they were a military veteran. But with all the customers here being a rich posh people who wouldn’t know how to defend themselves even if their life depended on it. Drake guessed that couple just wanted to burn some money.

The tapping of heavy footsteps from metal boots made Drake stand up as he nodded to his friend Georgious Omega. A part of Drake was surprised by his friend. He had certainly lost a lot of weight since their military service days. Omega’s skin and face were sharp and rough. Nothing like the arguably attractive stylish face and healthy skin Drake remembered.

Drake offered him a green bun as Omega sat down. Omega eyed him wearily.

“It is good to see you old boy. Been up to much. I’ve been playing poker with the Commanders personally. Jolly good chaps,” Georgious Omega said. 

Drake instantly remembered why he had avoided his old friend. 

“I’m afraid-”

“Oh come on old chap. I know you’re a Private Eye. It’s a jolly good shame. We could you a man like you in the service. I know a wonderful little-”

“Thank you Georgious. I mean it. But I am working on the behalf of the Emperor this time in a way. Mars needs information on Oceans Travels,”

“Oh chappy, if Mars wants something I better help you. It’s a jolly good shame you’re working for Mars. Very strange chaps. Aren’t they?”

Drake took a deep breath. “I know they’re anti-Emperor. There’s a rumour going round they’re connected to the Arbiters and their reputation is sorted,”

“Oh yes, Heron. Very sorted. Me and the boys from the shipping Department. Oh, been after them for years. Very dodgy,”

Drake smiled as he offered Omega another bright green bun. Omega looked like he was considering it. He waved Drake’s offer away.

“Is there anything concrete? You know how Mars only likes concrete evidence and facts,”

“Um. Come on old chap, you’re a clever man. You must have some idea for yourself. I can confirm their connection to the Arbiters,”

Drake leant forward. “Really? What would the Arbiters want with a shuttle making company?”

“Oh Heron, it’s actually very clever, very clever. They wanted the company to become drug traffickers so they catch the gang flooding the solar system,”

Drake leant back and took a bite out of those wonderful bright green buns. He loved the taste of that rich fruity syrup.

“Did they catch the gang?” Drake asked.

“Oh yes, it was a jolly good showdown. Very efficient. I think the Glorious Emperor would be proud of my men,”

“Your men?”

“Oh yes, Heron. It was a joint operation. That gang had been causing trouble for the Shipping Department for years,”

It was when Omega said that, Drake started to wonder what if the so-called shipping department wasn’t just for licensing. Drake wanted to ask more but he wasn’t sure how to ask carefully.

“Was there anything odd about the operation?”

Omega paused. “Oh yes old boy, there was something very strange actually. Oh you’re very clever. There was a shipment of two kilograms of drugs missing. Those damned criminals said it was there. But when Oceans Travels dropped off the ship and drugs it was gone,”

Drake leant in very closely. He could see his payment coming into his account now.

“Final question, was there evidence the Oceans Travels company stole the drugs?”

Georgious Omega leant in close as well. 

“Well old chap, there was a suspicious and one of my clever lads. He’s very clever lad. He managed to get a transcript from within the company talking about the 2 kilograms of drugs. I’ll send it to you now,”

Watching Omega get out his holographic phone and swipe and tap it multiple times, Drake couldn’t help but nod his head. Despite the weirdness of the entire thing. Like Mars being interested in a tiny shuttle making company. He had succeeded in finding dirt and hopefully this would help Mars with whatever they needed.

For some reason a little voice popped into Drake’s head about not telling Mars what he had found. There was just something about Mars and how cloak and dagger this all seemed. Drake always had his clients tell him what dirt they needed exactly and most of the time why. But this felt different. 

Drake didn’t know why but he had dealt with Mars and the Martian government twice before. The first time he had been called a Simple Minded Foolish Human. Just because he asked how a particular advance machine worked. 

The second time was even worse, Drake laughed as he recalled the memory as his Naval ship burning and the Martian Priest with him left him for dead. 

All in all Drake couldn’t blame himself for being nervous. But he was a Private Eye first and foremost (well he loved Rubio first and foremost). Drake rolled his eyes as he realised he would have to tell Mars what he found. He needed to get paid after all. But maybe he could add a condition first. 

“Well done Heron. It’s been a jolly good time meeting you again. It would be my pleasure to host you for dinner tonight. It would be bloody marvellous,” Georgious Omega said.

“Sorry Omega. Boyfriend’s coming planet side tonight,”

“Oh chappy, that is perfectly fine. One more mouth will be perfect. I’ll get his shuttle changed and it will drop him off at mine. It’s no bother really. See you tonight,” Omega said, walking off before Drake could protest.

Drake’s mouth dropped as he thought about how he was going to tell his beautiful Rubio about their dinner plans. 
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Standing on the warm busy spaceport platform with hundreds of people rushing around each second, Drake leant on a metal beam that supported the rather wonderful blue stained glass roof.

It was very beautiful actually.

Watching the other people in their suits, tourist clothes and everything in between rush past, Drake just stood there as he watched the various tubes of grey and black living metal arrive at the spaceport. Dropping off hundreds of passengers every five minutes.

A part of Drake just wished to watch the living metal move and swirl around each other. But he had something far more important to do first.

Breathing in the sweet perfumed (but very artificial air), Drake pressed a little black device in his ear and all the surrounding sounds of people went silent. 

“I wasn’t expecting you to call on this secure channel,” an elderly half mechanical voice said.

“I have done your job for you. I’ll have my money now please,”

“Heron, you need to tell me the dirt first. My Masters need that information. The company is... of interest to our purpose,”

“I thought the Martian Government was loyal to the Glorious Emperor on Earth. That is your purpose as it is for all of us. Serving him is the purpose of Humankind,” Drake said, recalling his military days.

“Of course Mr Drake. Mars is loyal only to Earth. But the company is interesting to us. We need the information please,”

Drake paused. Something felt so wrong here, but he needed the money and as a Private Eye he did have a duty to his client. Yet he still had a conscience.

“Tell me why Oceans Travels is interesting to Mars. I’ll throw in another piece of information free of charge,”

The woman stopped for a moment. Drake wondered if she was trying to calculate the risk. Mars did love calculations.

“My Masters would probably find that acceptable. Oceans Travels knows of crucial trade routes that the Human Empire relies on. If Mars knows them then we can... help humanity,”

Drake was really getting disturbed by the use of Mars and not Earth, the Emperor or any other term governments normally used.

He just wanted to get this over with. “Oceans Travels has stolen two kilograms of highly illegal drugs in the past. I’ll send you the transcript and evidence now,”

Drake could tell the woman was smiling on the other side of the device. Her metal enhancements were whirling strangely. Drake wanted this conversation to end.

“Mr Drake, your payment has been transferred in full, but you mentioned a free piece of information,”

“Their reputation is heavily sorted. I’m sure Mars would use that. Personally I would check out their use of labour. Something doesn’t feel right about that,” Drake said.

He was about to hang up when the elderly woman said something.

“I was told to say Sarah Oddballa sends her regards,”

The line went dead and the sounds of people talking on the spaceport platform returned.

Drake’s mouth dropped a little bit at the name. Sarah Oddballa. Drake didn’t know how that strange, mysterious woman from an assignment months ago was connected to this. But somehow she was. It was strange, so strange.

Whilst a part of him knew he had probably committed a crime against his Emperor, Drake forced himself to smile and think of all this as tomorrow’s problem. 

And anyway, Drake knew he had done right as a Private Eye, he had served his client and gotten paid. Exactly like a Private Eye should, whether he did right by doing what he did with the information. He wasn’t sure. But right now, he had a very attractive boyfriend to meet. 
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HEART AROUND THE STONES

A Gay Sweet Contemporary Romance Short Story

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, William felt the warm gentle breeze smelling refreshing and clean air blowing across the open fields and the hot sun beam down on him. Perfect weather for admiring something so amazing. 

The sound of people chatting and the wind blowing was almost a reward in itself as William stood there with everyone admiring the same thing. Of course he was one of the few that walked through the breath-taking countryside to get here, but William didn't mind.

William was about to admire the stone blocks when he saw someone looking at him. A part of William thought it might be a weirdo or some crept. The amount of them he had to deal with back in the London gay bars were unreal.

Then looking at the Staring Guy, William instantly smiled. Staring Guy was hot. The hottest person William had seen for ages. Definitely since moving down here. 

Staring Guy's face was smooth, youthful and squarish. His longish stunning brown hair looked amazing in the sunlight. William really wanted to run his fingers through that perfect soft looking hair. Even Staring Guy's smile was breath-taking as he revealed his perfect pearly white teeth. Wow. Just wow.

William wanted to look away but he couldn't. Staring Guy was just too beautiful. Then a small part of him wanted to kick himself because he never did this. William wasn't the type of guy who stared constantly like a teenage boy at others. He was a confident and showed interest in boys in subtle ways. He wasn't the staring type.

Noticing his hands were sweaty and his heart was going a little faster, William wanted to say it was the long walk here that caused it. But he knew it was this beautiful boy in front of him. 

But what should William do? He didn't want to be pointlessly looking at Staring Guy. What if someone thought it was weird? Eve worse, what if Staring Guy thought it was weird and didn't want to talk to him? 

Then it looked as if Staring Guy realised William was looking at him and both their smiles deepened. As his stomach did flips and his hands sweated a little more, William knew this was going to be good. 

He really hoped he wouldn't blow it.

“Hey,” William said, instantly regretting it. That was a silly first thing to say.

Staring Guy smiled and almost seemed to laugh.

“Hi, I’m Luke,”

William’s stomach did little backflips and the butterflies within him went crazy. Luke. That was a great name, it sounded great on the tongue. 

“William,” he said.

Luke gave William a boyish smile. Did he like the name? William wondered if his name was off putting. It was a strange name. It was... William forced himself to concentrate back on beautiful Luke. It wasn’t hard.

“You walked?” Luke asked.

“Yea, the walking is amazing. Have you done it?”

Luke shook his head and quietly said “No,”

“Oh it’s amazing. We have to do it. You get to see so much on the way back. It’s amazing,”

William realised he must have sounded like a desperate teenager by his excitement but at least Luke gave him a small laugh, his laugh was cute, sexy and hot.

“I’ll think about it. You local?” Luke asked.

“Yea just moved here recently. You?”

“On holiday for the week alone,”

A part of William went sad at hearing Luke was only here for a week. It meant only a week to see him before he went on his way and lived his life. All whilst William stayed here alone and unloved. Really? He hated himself for thinking like this. He only just met Luke but he was so beautiful.

“You been here before,” Luke asked.

“Na always wanted to come here. Only came because I’m single. Boyfriend didn’t want to come here,” William said.

Luke smiled and nodded.

The sensible part of William really wanted to kick himself. He never acted like this. He never wanted to drop (not so) subtle hints about his availability to a hot guy.

“What time you heading back?” Luke asked.

William cocked his head unsure of what Luke was implying but he understood after a few seconds.

“About an hour,” William said.

“Meet back here then, and you can show me the breath-taking view on the walk,” 

William smiled.

“Um if you want. If not it’s totally cool if you don’t,” Luke said.

William almost laughed. At least he wasn’t the only one struggling to act normal. He wanted to act cool so William simply said:

“Sure, see you in an hour,”

Luke smiled and started to walk away. He kept looking back with a massive boyish grin on his face.

William couldn’t stop smiling too. He really wanted this hour to go quickly.

***
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As the hour slowly counted down, Luke couldn’t stop himself smiling as he replayed the encounter with the sexy, stunning William over and over in his mind. 

Whilst the artist side of him wanted to admire and focus on the massive grey stone blocks in front of him. With some fallen over, some forming stone archways and others standing high into the sky. And listen to the conversations all the different people were having around him. The other part of Luke wanted to only think about the stunning William.

Breathing in the fresh cool air that smelt of nature, Luke couldn’t deny William was just amazing. That sexy voice, his fitness, just everything was amazing about him. 

Feeling the cool air gently blow across his face, Luke checked the time and thankfully there was only fifthteen minutes left. It was a shame. Luke just wanted to be with William and not looking at some stones. The stones were beautiful in their own right but they weren’t William beautiful. His stomach filled with butterflies at the thought.

Luke smiled as he thought about William’s name. It was a hot name and the person was even hotter than the name sounded. 

Thinking about his holiday, the butterflies in his stomach calmed down a little bit as Luke thought about his holiday. He was only here for another week then he would have to return to London. That noisy, polluted place with all the traffic. But life was so simple and beautiful out here in the country.

There weren’t any of the normal concerns like what time to catch the Tube, where was the nearest black cab and everything thing that comes with London. But most importantly William was here. A hot, beautiful guy who loved the countryside.

A small piece of Luke knew he needed to go back to London, his job and all his friends were there. Yet he could make friends again and there were these things called phones nowadays. Luke could just text and phone them. He just needed William.

Looking back at the stunning massive stone chunks of Stonehenge with the warmish late afternoon sun shining down on him, Luke tried to see himself living here in the countryside. 

Then he simply smiled because it wouldn’t be hard. It would be great since this countryside didn’t have all the problems and difficulties London and other big cities had. This was a perfect countryside area (hopefully) with the amazing hot William by his side.

Checking the time a final time, Luke gave a massive smile as he realise it was almost time, it
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