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Brittany nervously walked through the campus the day before classes started. She really didn't know her way around and she wanted to make sure she learned the right buildings, so she wouldn't be late for classes. She turned a sharp corner and stopped while looking at her class schedule. The buildings all looked the same. She turned and squinted, not realizing where the Math building was. When she turned around and decided to march ahead anyway she nearly ran into a tall handsome man. He had deep brown eyes with a high brow line, dark brown hair, and a clean-shaven face. A student perhaps? She smiled.

"I'm sorry, I didn't see you there," she said.

"No, that's okay. You look lost. Maybe I can help you find where you need?" the man said.

"I'm looking for the Math building," Brittany said.

The man smiled a giant toothy grin. "Well, you ran into the right person then. I'm Tosh. Tosh James, professor of math," he said.

Brittany's heart did flip-flops. How lucky was that? "Seriously? You're a professor?" she asked. Of course, Tosh was youthful and still yet not much older than her. "What are you a prodigy?"

Tosh laughed. "No, not quite. I went to school for the entire year, graduated with my Masters in just five years. I'm twenty-five," he said.

"Well, I'm nineteen and a nervous wreck about being here," Brittany admitted.

"Oh, there's nothing to be nervous about. The University is a good place, once you learn it," Tosh said. "Allow me to show you around, give you the grand tour. We'll end at my domain, the Math building.

Brittany couldn't believe her luck as she followed the young professor around the campus. He was so sweet in taking time to show her where all her classes were being held. He even showed her the highlights of student life, the hang out spots and places to eat. She looked upon him sadly, wishing he were a student. He noticed her frown and paused in front of the Student Center.

"What's wrong?"

"Oh, it's silly. I was just wishing you were a student, so we could like to hang out in there or something. I don't have any friends here yet," Brittany said.

"I can hang out in there sometimes. I go in there and offer tutoring sessions. Well, let me rephrase it, I'll meet with students in there if it's not crowded. We also meet at the library too. I offer to head up study groups. I don't make it to all, but I try to make my rounds." Tosh spoke with such kindness, Brittany wanted to get to know him better. He took her around the campus some more after the Student Center and they ended up in front of the Math building. 

"Well, thank you," Brittany said as she assumed the tour was over.

"Hey, are you busy right now? I mean, I can't show you in the other buildings, but I do have a key to the Math building. I can give you a tour of it and show you where your class will be with me if you want," Tosh offered.

Brittany followed the professor into the building and discovered her class with him. She was exceedingly glad to have him for a math professor. Classes started the next day. Students filed out of their dorms, rushing to the academic buildings for classes. She bustled along, making it to each one in time. Her favorite class by far was Algebra 101 taught by none other than Professor Tosh himself. 

After class two weeks into the semester, Brittany figured it out. There was no one else on campus she'd rather spend time with than Tosh. He proved to be a busy man, making his rounds with study groups and tutoring outside of teaching. She watched him head up a calculus study group in the Student Center one day and longed to be a part of the group. After checking, there were no algebra 101 groups because really the subject was easy, and most people got it. She didn't have issues with it but realized soon that the only way to spend time with the professor would be to request tutoring sessions. She smiled as she started acting as if she were struggling with the math problems. Her fear was that he would suggest another upperclassman to tutor her instead of him. 

"I need help," Brittany said as she brought her math book to his desk one day during class. He taught the problems and left the class alone, so they could do their work. Brittany knew he'd want to try to help her during class time, so she made sure she at least attempted the help. Tosh easily showed her what to do and she didn't need more help. She'd have to rethink this some more.

Lucky for her, Algebra advanced on to tougher problems and she had a legit reason for tutoring. She tentatively sat at her desk after class, taking her time gathering her things so people would file out of the room. Finally, the last person left, and she shrugged her backpack onto her shoulder and advanced to Tosh's desk. He was busy clicking away on the computer and looked up with his sweet smile.

"What can I do for you today, Brittany?" he asked as he pulled his hands from the keyboard.

"Well, I hate to ask, because I know how busy you are, but I need help. I was wondering if you'd tutor me some in the evenings at the library?" she asked. She wanted to suggest his classroom but didn't want to appear too forward, so she suggested the library
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"Well, I don't see why not," Tosh said as he pulled up his calendar. "I'm free on Tuesday and Wednesday evenings," he said.

Score one for Brittany. She had to keep from bouncing up and down at that. He seemed very eager to tutor her and that thrilled her. "Great. Meet you in the library at seven thirty?"

"How about eight thirty? I need to check in with a few groups before. But don't worry, I'll keep my appointments with you," he said.

Tosh was a little late to their first meeting. Brittany chose a table in the back, close to the large windows overlooking campus, mainly so she could keep watch for him. He came up from the other direction, surprising her. He set a cup of French vanilla java in front of her.

"We may need this. Sorry I'm late, I had to help another group and then I stopped by Java Joes on the way over," Tosh said.

"You are so sweet. Thank you. No problem on the time, I'm just now setting up," Brittany said. She took a sip of the coffee and smiled at her crush.

Over the next weeks, they met on a regular schedule. Brittany requested he tutor her in calculus to prepare for next semester's class. He agreed, and they continued with the sessions. She peered at him as he explained a calculus problem. She was slightly shaking her head not realizing that he noticed.

"What? Why are you shaking your head?" Tosh asked as he shut the book and sat back in the chair.

"Oh, I'm sorry." Brittany blushed instantly. "I was just observing how youthful and fit you are. Nothing like many of the professors here. I mean, I feel like you're a student like me, albeit a smart one."

"Well, thank you. I'll take that as a compliment," he said. "I'm not much older than you, really. And I take good care of myself. I hit the gym just about every day."

"Seriously? When do you find time to do that?" Brittany felt as if she were in the presence of a superhero who never slept.

Tosh laughed. "I go to bed by ten thirty. I'm up at five thirty and at the gym by six. I work out until six thirty to six forty-five. I shower and head to work, grabbing breakfast on the way in. That's my everyday routine," he said.

"Amazing. I wish I had time to do that," Brittany said, more to herself.

"Well, you'd be amazed what a good workout does for the body and the brain. It's just not a muscle builder. It helps release endorphins, so you think clearer. It was my go-to thing in college and how I kept up with a tough strenuous schedule like I had."

"I thought you were just eating, sleeping, and breathing math," Brittany said as she giggled.

"Actually, I do. I look for math in everyday things and only because people often ask that question. When will I ever use this? I love giving real examples," he said.

"Like with going to the gym every day?" Brittany asked.

Tosh lit up. She touched on a topic he absolutely loved. "As a matter of a fact, yes! There are many math equations in the gym," he
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