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Jacob James sat around a large ugly plastic table in the university library as he stared at his phone watching a concert by one of his favourite pop artists. If anyone looked at him then they would just think he was studying like the amazing student he was, because he had skillfully hide his phone behind a very thick(and rather interesting) psychology textbook.

It wasn’t that he didn’t like studying, Jacob really did. But he seriously loved the beat, dancing and singing of his favourite artist. And surely university students were allowed a little break from time to time?

With today being the last official day of university before the study leave and the exam season for everyone, Jacob was just looking forward to the exams and more importantly what happened after them.

After three great years of undergraduate studying his favourite subject in the entire world, Jacob was really, really looking forward to going on to study his Masters in clinical psychology, or mental health as he explained it to everyone.

Thankfully there wasn’t too many exams standing between him and his ideal summer. 

In less than a month Jacob and his amazingly sexy boyfriend Daniel would be spending their last summer together before Daniel went off to another university for his PhD, whilst Jacob stayed behind. 

It wasn’t exactly a topic Jacob liked to think about too much.

The library smelt rather good today with massive delicious hints of hot chocolate, coffee and piping hot sausage rolls coming up from the canteen on the bottom floor. Jacob had already bought himself a couple of hot chocolates to keep him going, and he was definitely going to have to grab himself a wonderful strawberry doughnut too before he left, that left the sensational taste of strawberry jam form on his tongue.

People quietly talked, tapped away at their computer screens and tested each other all around the library as all the other students tried to be as well prepared as possible for the upcoming exams.

Jacob wasn’t too concerned in the slightest really. He had done really well in his coursework so they would definitely help support his grades if he didn’t do too well in his exams, but he had a hopeful feeling that he would be just fine.

The sound of someone carelessly tapping their pencil on the ugly table made Jacob just look at his two best friends that were sitting round the table too.

He didn’t really know why Claire with her long blond hair, white blouse and jeans was studying in the library considering how much she casually complained about it being not to her tastes. And her house was very quiet (unlike Jacob’s) so Jacob flat out had no clue why she was here.

The same sort of went for Violet with her dark purple hair, dark tattoos covering her exposed arms and black dress. Her house was literally as quiet as the grave but Jacob guessed that Violet wanted to be amongst the living for studying at least.

Yet he doubted that guess for some reason.

“Mr James,” a man with a deep voice said.

Jacob rolled his eyes for a moment and he was just glad that whoever the voice belonged to wouldn’t have cared or been able to see the concert playing on his phone. Well Jacob knew exactly who the voice belonged to and he certainly had mixed feelings about it.

Professor Luke Ashley was the youngest Head of student Experiences the School of Psychology had ever had, and Jacob honestly liked the guy. He was funny and actually cared about all the students that studied psychology and he seemed to have a very uncanny ability to just know everyone by their first name.

So Jacob was a little curios to know why Professor Ashley was using his surname, unless it was something very serious.

Jacob turned around and smiled at the professor in his strange checked trousers, blue shirt and very uncomfortable-looking brown shoes.

“Are you busy right now?” the professor asked.

Jacob wanted so badly to roll his eyes but his parents had definitely tried to raise him to be as polite as possible. But that was next to impossible when Jacob knew the professor was going to be asking him to be something difficult or impossible.

That was one of the problems with working so closely with Head of Student Experiences last year when Jacob was elected as a student representative, or as he liked to call himself a voice for all his fellow students.

On the application form and posters, the university had made it sound great, amazing and wonderful, but considering how many meetings it involved, and all the bureaucracy, Jacob was just waiting to leave. 

But at least Professor Ashley had started calling on Jacob less and less recently. It wasn’t that he was a bad rep or something, Jacob was just relieved that the other students had calmed down recently.

“What needs sorting out?” Jacob asked.

Claire and Violet leant closer. 

“You know all the Masters students are finishing today for their study leave,” 

Jacob wanted to point out how obvious that was considering he had been dating one of them for over two years now, but he didn’t want to interrupt Professor Ashley.

“Well they’re all in the university car park with a Barbecue and they’ve built a house or something out of cupboard boxes. The barbecue flames are getting very close to the boxes and a fire will happen at some point,” 

Jacob just looked at Violet and Claire and he was impressed at how much control they had. He was expecting to see them weeing themselves with laughter. 

“And you want me to tell them to stop,” Jacob said.

“Well yes,” Professor Ashley said. “You know how much they respect you, listen to you and you know how bad I am at moaning at young people having fun,”

That was probably because professor Ashley only encouraged and joined in with the students having fun, but now didn’t seem like the time to point that out.

“Will you help me out?” Professor Ashley asked.

Jacob nodded. 

“Brilliant. Tell them all and Daniel I said hi,” Ashley said as he walked off.

Jacob looked at Claire and Violet. “Fancy going to the car park with me?”

Both girls looked at each other and their textbooks and shook their heads.

“They’re plenty of hot Masters students there,” Jacob said.

“Come on,” Claire said, “just go by yourself. You’ll be quicker and we actually have studying to do. Not everyone did so perfectly on their coursework that we have time to watch concerts,” 

Jacob smiled and poked his tongue out at them and packed up his things.

This might not have been exactly how he wanted to spend his Friday afternoon but at least he got to see the most stunningly beautiful guy in the entire world.

His wonderful Daniel.
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Large sensational senses of crispy juicy burgers, sausages and perfectly smoked melted cheese filled the large university car park as Daniel Hill stood near the barbecue listening to his friends talk about their exams, revision and plans for the summer.

The afternoon was perfectly warm without a hint of rain, damp or coldness that would spoil the wonderful day. 

As Daniel listened to his friends continue to talk about their plans, he so badly wanted to point out how lame their ideas were compared to what him and his sexy boyfriend would be doing. Sure him and Jacob didn’t really have any plans per se but they would still have the most perfect magical summer imaginable.

Daniel really wished Jacob was here with him now, at least that way the two of them could spend the afternoon together and Jacob would provide the perfect excuse for him to go if the crowd turned too loud or chaotic for him.

It was sort of sad in a way that only after a single year with all these amazing masters students, Daniel wasn’t going to see them again. That was definitely the sad thing about doing Masters, sure they gave you the chance to really focus on an area within a subject, but they only lasted a single year.

Then you wouldn’t really see most of your fellow Masters students ever again. Daniel really didn’t want to focus on that little detail so he turned his attention back to the wonderful barbecue with a large plastic table filled with food, drinks and sauces for everyone to help themselves too, with the crazy and probably rather dangerous house of cupboard boxes close behind it.

Daniel was just interested in seeing how long it took until the university staff came out to try and stop them. He really hoped it was sooner rather than later.

Daniel loved the delicious smell of hints of smoke, burning meat and juicy sausages filled the air as they everyone enjoyed their final days on campus before study leave.

“Hi Jacob!” someone shouted in the distant.

Daniel didn’t really believe he had heard that right, there was no reason for Jacob to be here, and when Daniel had invited him earlier (reminding Jacob about how much the other Masters Students loved him), Jacob had politely declined.

He always politely declined things, it was one of the things that he flat out loved about him.

Daniel looked through the crowd and was rather surprised when he saw Jacob trying to move through the massive crowd of students, saying hello, hugging and asking how people were. 

Daniel flat out didn’t know why he would be here and it was rather tempting to go and rescue him from the endless amount of students who would want to say hello to him, but Daniel just wanted to watch his stunningly sexy boyfriend for a moment.

Jacob probably wasn’t anything special to a lot of people. Like he didn’t have any muscles, a stunningly handsome face or anything that people normally think of as beautiful. But Daniel really didn’t care, Jacob was so cute with his short brown hair, amazingly fit body and he was just such a perfectly nice person.

It was like whenever Daniel talked to Jacob, Daniel was the only person in the entire world at that moment and Jacob was hanging onto his every word and really really cared, loved and respected him.

Student Rep.

Daniel quickly realised that Jacob wasn’t here as a boyfriend but probably because Luke Ashley had got to him. 

As much as Daniel liked Luke Ashley because he was a great guy. Luke seriously needed to grow a backbone and learn how to actually do his job instead of sending his boyfriend to do Luke’s dirty work for him.

“Why your boyfriend here?” Ben King asked.

Daniel just looked at Ben who was the official head of the Masters students (all thousand-plus of them and thank goodness only a few hundred were in the car park today) and he was in charge of setting everything for the barbecue up. 

And judging by the concerned look on Ben’s smooth face, Daniel was guessing that he was just as concerned as him about why Jacob was here.

It also didn’t help that Ben was the chief student rep for the Master students, so it was never like Luke Ashley could go to them to
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