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Friday 7th July 2023

Canterbury, England

Harley Cole sat in his best friend’s brand-new black Ford something (he never had been good with cars) with the wonderful smell that only brand-new fresh from the factory cars had that reminded him of great sweets as a child, and the soft leather felt so silky against his skin as he sat on the large black passenger seat.

The little black ford drove slowly down the narrow country lanes with thick blackberry bushes lining either side, and Harley actually couldn’t remember the last time he had ever been down country lanes. They were just awful in his opinion but his best friend Douglas was just driving so expertly that he didn’t mind at all.

Even the delightful hints of blackberry managed to barely cut through the aroma of the new car, Harley realised that he was really going to like this trip.

Granted the dirt country lane road was a little worsen for wear but he didn’t mind. These country lanes in the south of England were hardly used too much and every trip with Douglas was a small adventure in its own right.

And as the setting sun turned the sky a striking fiery orange with pink streaks running through it, he realised this was exactly the sort of break him and Douglas needed after finishing up their undergrad degrees. 

Harley had loved his psychology degree specialising in clinical psychology, or mental health as he always explained it to everyone, but those last exams were just a nightmare.

Hopefully he passed but he knew he would. He worked way too hard and had barely gone out in the last year to make sure he knew everything he could for those exams.

The little Ford turned left and went down another very long country lane with the blackberry bushes being replaced with tall oak trees with branches shooting out in all directions, managing to block out some of the setting sun. 

Birds sang for the final time in the distance before the sun set and Harley just looked at his best friend and was so grateful he had wanted him along.

Harley had to admit that Douglas had to have some sort of ulterior motive because they were currently driving towards Canterbury, England so they could both pay their respects to Douglas’s dead grandmother. The entire family was meant to be coming so Harley had no idea why Doug had been so insistent that he came.

Normally Harley would have refused (and he did at first) but Doug had played up the fact that he was so upset and he just wanted a friendly face.

It also didn’t exactly help that Harley hadn’t been home to Canterbury for the three years of his degree and his parents had always been away on business but they too were back in Canterbury. So it wouldn’t exactly be a bad idea to see them in person for once instead of the twice-a-week video chat that normally lasted for an hour or two depending on what him and mum called the “State of The Family” stuff. 

He had already agreed to spend all of August with them but he was just looking forward to seeing them. 

Harley laughed and he was so excited about seeing his family again and going to the celebrations dedicated to Doug’s grandmother.

“Did I ever meet your grandma?” Harley asked.

“Na, I haven’t seen her in person for two years. She wrote letters to me and I tried to video chat with her but, she was the enemy of technology,”

Harley just smiled. His nan and grandad were like that.

“You know what’s happening this weekend then? And is it possible for me to go and see my parents too?” Harley asked.

“Of course, don’t be silly of course. The entire weekend is really free except from the funeral tomorrow morning, the afternoon is dedicated to going around Canterbury and enjoying some of grandma’s favourite places and then there’s a big family meal tomorrow night,”

From what Harley had heard about Grandma Douglas she was a very funny, crazy woman that loved to have a good time including a lot of dancing, theft and bingo. Harley really hoped he didn’t have to play bingo because as much as he knew it wasn’t, bingo was just such an old person’s game.

“Tonight is just for the out of town lot like us having to travel up from Exeter and my cousin is coming. Have I ever told you about Cousin Jase?”

Harley just shook his head and smiled. That was the reason why Doug had invited him here but the last he heard of Jase he was with a boyfriend of five years, they were happy, cute and very hot together.

“Him and his boyfriend broke up last month. It’s a shame because the guy was hot and without Jase I wouldn’t have realised I was gay until I went to uni,”

Harley just nodded. This was a setup plain and simple but of course, Harley may have seen Jase on Doug’s social media a few times and he had to admit Jase was hot as hell, but he was far cuter than his boyfriend.

As the immense cathedral spire of Canterbury came into view, Harley just smiled and sat back in the wonderful little Ford and waited for them to arrive.

He had a little feeling that this weekend was going to be extremely fun, attractive and really worth-while. And that was hardly a bad thing.
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Friday 7th July 2023

Canterbury, England

When Jase Fox went into the lobby of the little hotel he had booked away from the family in the centre of Canterbury, he was so glad he knew about this perfect little hidden gem of a place. The lobby was perfectly built with its small polished wooden walls that had paintings, articles and photos of Canterbury through the centuries. It was such a perfectly stunning city with so many secrets that Jase loved.

The thick blue carpet felt so springy under his black shoes and the smell of lavender, jasmine and honey was so delightful that Jase knew that he was going to have a great weekend here. It was going to be brilliant because he was finally having a chance to see his family again after studying away for so long but if things got a little too much for him then he could simply come back to this paradise of a small hotel and get some peace and quiet.

Jase went over to the small wooden reception desk that was currently empty but at least the huge computer was still on so someone had to be about, there were accounts opened on the desk and the little brass lamp lighting them up flickered a few times.

It clearly had seen better days but Jase really didn’t mind. This place was nice, cheap and it was a safe heaven away from the family. Especially as they would all be asking what happened between him and his boyfriend.

And Jase really didn’t want to have to go through the very awkward excuses of that he didn’t know what happened between them. They had met in the last year of sixth form when they were 17, they had both got to the same university and still loved each other and then they got a wonderful flat together for the Masters and then they both just realised they didn’t love each other anymore.

And it wasn’t like they hadn’t tried everything first. They had tried to go out for dinner more often, they did their favourite thing together like bowling, hikes and more and they even tried couples therapy using a friend of Jase’s that wanted some experience.

None of it worked and Jase couldn’t blame his boyfriend. Michael was hot, young and just flat out beautiful but maybe he was right when he said that him and Jase just weren’t made for relationships yet.

Jase flat out disagreed because all he wanted in the entire world was a boyfriend he could love, treasure and just get to know.

“Hello Jase darling, how are you?” a very tall woman asked with a beehive hairstyle as she got behind the desk.

“Good thanks. Is my room ready?” 

“Sure is dear,” the woman said, “and is Mr Douglas Fox a relative of yours? It’s a weird surname and I didn’t know if you wanted their room near or far away from you?”

Jase laughed. It was flat out wonderful that his slightly younger cousin was also coming here. He had to admit that Douglas had to be his favourite family member after his parents, of course, Douglas was great, fun and with him being the only other gay in the family he was a great person to talk to about boy issues.
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