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Adam was tense that morning: it would be his first day at his new school, and he had no idea what awaited him.

As he showered, he thought about how stupid he had been to get himself expelled from his school. And all because of two joints, he thought, pissed at himself.

And now he would have to go to St. Vincent's. His father had not wanted to hear any stories, they had tried public school and it had not worked, and now he was going to get his way.

His people had taken the expulsion all too well, oddly enough. That is, they had bollocked him, but had only grounded him for one week.

Coming out of the shower, he looked at himself in the mirror.

He was nineteen and a half years old, and although he still had a slight sprinkling of adolescent pimples, he already had a man's face, with well-marked features and a sparse blond stubble.

He thought of himself as a good-looking guy, not least because his blue eyes and dark blond hair often attracted stares toward him. He was six feet tall, with a lean but defined physique.

Ten minutes later, he was ready to go.

<<Come on, let's go>> exclaimed the father, taking the umbrella as he opened the door.

Adam followed, with his backpack on his shoulder.

Once in the car, he turned on the radio, because he didn't feel like talking to his father.

<<Mind you, in this new school become friends with serious people, not like those faggots you attended in public school>>

Adam frowned at him, but nodded shyly.

When he had arrived in front of the new school, he greeted his father in an atonal voice and got out of the car.

The building was surrounded by greenery, and had a very modern metal and glass entrance, which made it look more like a college campus than a school.

Adam observed the students standing in front of the entrance, and received a few looks in return: he noticed in particular a girl with pink hair, but he did not stop, and went inside.

The interior had the same minimalist, modern aesthetic; he approached the information desk, and asked where his class was.

He used the stairs, and went up to the second floor, and then headed to H8 class, his own.

It was half-empty, and he took the opportunity to take a seat. He didn't feel like talking to anyone at the time, but slowly several boys approached him to introduce themselves, including a tall boy who was definitely an athlete, named Josh.

A few minutes later, at precisely eight o'clock, the professor entered the room, followed immediately by the pink-haired girl, who darted into the room unnoticed.

Adam knew his name was Mr. Gosser, and that he taught Mathematics, because it said so on the schedule he read on the Internet.

But what he did not expect was that Mr. Gosser did not look like just any professor: he had to be at least 5'9" tall, and he had legs the size of logs.

He must have been in his mid-thirties, and he had a powerful physique but with little fat; his face had parts that looked sculpted, such as his chin, and others that were chunkier and relaxed, such as his big potato nose.

A neat but bristly stubble, tending toward reddish, framed his face. Behind his dark blue square glasses, which Adam thought were very cool, he could make out his gray eyes.

<<So, we had come to the fourth chapter, right?>> Professor Gosser exclaimed, with a serious tone <<Miranda, can you repeat last time's lecture to me again?>>

Adam watched as the pink-haired girl fell from the clouds and began to speak a few slurred words.

But then the professor noticed that there was an unfamiliar face among the pupils, and he interrupted Miranda.

<<Ah, you must be the new student!>> exclaimed the professor, giving him a smile he did not expect from such a serious, bearded face.

<<My name is Adam Sanberg>> he said, and the other nodded.

<<It will be a pleasure to have you in the class. Now Miranda will explain the lesson from last time>>

Miranda hoped she had gotten away with it, but she had to start talking again.

Instead, Adam found himself staring at Professor Gosser. There was something magnetic about his face, and from the moment he had seen his smile, something in his subconscious began to long to see him again.

The class passed quietly, and when it was over, Adam gathered his things to go to the other classroom.

More than half of the students had already left when he saw the professor's figure walking toward him.

<<Hold on a moment Sanberg, I want to talk to you in private>>

Suddenly his stomach did somersaults; what could the teacher possibly want from him? Was he in trouble for some reason?

When everyone had left, the professor approached him, and smiled at him.

<<You look terrified, relax! I just wanted to welcome you to the school>> he exclaimed, making a toothy smile again.

For Adam it was like a metallic twinkle in the sunlight for a magpie, it sent him into total confusion.

After a couple of moments, he managed a half smile.

By the way, being so close to him brought out their height difference, and it was noticeable that he came up to the prof's chest, even though he was not a short guy.

<<Thank you very much, professor>> he managed to say, and at that moment Gosser widened his smile.

<<The principal told me the reason why you had to change schools. You like marijuana, huh?>>

Adam was shocked at the confidence that prof was taking in him, and he did not know what to answer.

<<Well, I honestly don't mind!> >> he exclaimed, with a bit of cockiness.

Gosser burst out laughing.

<<I also used it when I was younger, but it is absolutely inadvisable before the age of 20. Do you understand?>>

Adam was stunned. The teacher was staring him straight in the eye, demanding a clear answer from him.

He felt compelled to obey him, and to please him.

<<All right, I understand professor. Can I go now?>>

Gosser stared at him, and after a few moments he nodded.

<<Good day, Sanberg!>> he then exclaimed, patting him on the shoulder. The impact was strong enough to make Adam wobble, but he responded to the greeting without giving it away.

He slipped out of the classroom, and ran to the bathroom.

He grabbed the last door, dashed inside and locked it.

He felt his member wanting to fill up. He stroked it from outside his pants as he continued to think about Professor Gosser.

Being so close to him had been so strange. He imagined that she had hugged him, maybe brushed his nipples with her hand.

She thought that she wanted to touch him, but that it would be impossible. Even if he was gay, he was her professor, which made it ultra difficult.

Then the image came to his mind of him tied to a bed and gagged, and Professor Gosser coming through the door, and slowly undressing, revealing an almost glabrous and massive chest, and a strip of red hair between his belly button and his underwear.

<<Sanberg, I heard you would like to be under me>> exclaimed Gosser, approaching the bed. He leaned over the side, and placed his feet on top of the boy's belly.

<<Touch them, up>> she asked him, moving her fingers to his nipples <<Ah, yeah, you can't, you're tied up! Hahahahah>>

After that she brought her toes to Adam's cock, which was full of semen and almost uncontrollable. Thick fingers stroked him in all directions, tickling the frenulum and then clawing hard and squeezing it.

Meanwhile, the professor's gaze never left his side, keeping him in check and making him feel secure.

Just as he was about to cum, the professor moved his feet away, bringing the moment back in. Just seconds later, he changed position, and brought his large hands closer to the young man's small balls.

Adam tried to mumble, but the teacher resumed touching his cock, first slowly then harder and harder, except to withdraw his hand when he realized he was about to cum.

Adam continued to imagine, and at one point he felt a very strong sensation and his hand getting wet.

Keeping the image of the professor's face well in mind, he gave one last push and released all the liquid he had.

<<Aaaaaah>> he made, in a low voice, hoping no one would hear him in the adjacent bathroom.

He wiped his penis with toilet paper, and exited the bathroom with a smile.

It had been nice to dream about it, but something told him that sooner or later he would get it. He didn't know how yet, but he would get it.
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The next few days
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