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My car tires crunched over gravel as I came to a bumpy stop in the empty parking lot by the Bluestone Nature Trail. I leaned over the steering wheel and peered out into the trees; aside from a couple of deer, I didn’t see any movement. A weather-worn sign with the trail’s name was off to my right with a trashcan and recycling bin sitting beneath it, chained to the signpost. It was still relatively early in the morning, but I always had a habit of waking up right at the crack of dawn and I’d been curious about Bluestone ever since I first came to town.

I was due to start my freshman year of college in September, but out-of-state students were being allowed to move in early over the summer to give them a chance to settle in and find their way around. Everyone else was trying to find the nearest pizza place, liquor store, bookstore or whatever else; I was more interested in trying to track down the local cruising spots. A quick search brought up the Bluestone Nature Trail almost immediately, accompanied by juicy pictures and salacious stories of man-on-man action. 

It looked like I was the only man here right now, unless one of those deer looking in my direction happened to be a changeling or a rare type of lycanthrope. I felt a minor flicker of disappointment when they bounded away, leaving me alone to the walk the trail. 

Lewd intentions notwithstanding, Bluestone was very nice. The trails seemed very well-kept and clean compared to some other places I’d seen back home. Every few yards, there was a kiosk with a map of the trail and information on local plants and wildlife. I stopped at the first one out of idle curiosity and scanned over the various blurbs, though one little bit about the history of the park really stood out:
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