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      She’s totally off limits…and she’s also kind of mean. He wants her anyway.

      Doug Rogers has it all planned out. He just needs to teach summer school and one tiny class at the nearby university and his master’s in education will be paid for. But he wasn’t planning on Amy Peterson.

      The almost-nurse in his comp class seems mad at the world, and particularly mad at Doug. She’s one class away from her nursing degree after five long years of hard work, and she doesn’t have the time or the patience for her optimistic instructor, no matter how attractive he is behind those glasses. The more he tries to talk to her, the more he seems to shove his foot in his mouth.

      When a work accident brings Doug to the emergency room, he sees Amy in action and knows he’s a goner for this fierce, competent woman. Except…she’s still his student for another week.

      Lesson Plans: An Education in Romance is a steamy prequel linking the Stag Brothers series and Bridges and Bitters. Readers have loved Doug and Amy from the sidelines. See how their story begins in this novella.
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      I never take selfies, but today feels special.

      Plus, I can text this selfie to my mother, knowing she hates everything about my workplace. At some point, I’ll stop taking joy in upsetting my parents. But today, I grin and extend my arm, positioning the camera so Franklin Middle School’s gorgeous stone entryway frames my face.

      Today was my last day of student teaching, which means tomorrow will be my first day getting paid to be here. Granted, I’m starting off in summer school, so I’m sure not making much. But as I told my family, teaching makes me happy.

      Lord knows why. Just as I snap the picture I notice a group of pre-teens cheesing in the background, spoiling my shot. I whip my head around. “What are you two still doing here? Did you miss the bus?”

      They snort. “Duh. Soccer practice.”

      I scowl and glance down the block toward the athletic field. “Well get over to practice, then. Mr. Nesso’s probably looking for you.”

      Another snort as they start walking. “He probably don’t even know we’re gone.”

      “It’s doesn’t!” I holler at their backs, already feeling like their dorky English teacher. I chuckle when they flip me the bird, and try again for the selfie. This time, my smile feels more genuine.

      “Mr. Rogers! May I speak with you?” The smile drops from my lips when I hear the principal, Kellie Vinelli, approaching. Perpetually perky, Ms. Vinelli ends every one of her sentences in an exclamation point. But she’s also a keen observer and I feel like…well, I feel like I’ve been called to the principal’s office.

      I clear my throat. “Yes, ma’am.”

      She smiles. I clench my teeth. “Mr. Rogers, were you unclear about Colton’s meaning just there?”

      “Unclear?”

      “I couldn’t help but notice you corrected his grammar!”

      I wince. “Well, I’m an English teacher.”

      “Yes, you are! In a diverse school where we focus on cultural competency!”

      I sigh. She’s reminding me how much more I still have to learn about this work. It feels like a strange thing to say since I came here to teach. “I’m still finding my feet,” I tell her, fiddling in my pocket.

      I grew up in a wealthy suburb where most people look the same and insist on the same sorts of values. I majored in business because my parents told me to, because they expected me to, because my brother did. I can admit that I first switched to education to spite them. It seemed like the best way to irritate my family, but still make sure I got some sort of job after college.

      Once I started my education classes, though, I felt like I was in the right place for the first time in my life. I felt like I had a direction…a path that led to me goofing around with a bunch of pre-teens all day long.

      Kellie smiles. “In your shoes, I might have reassured Colton that Mr. Nesso always knows who is and is not present!”

      Nodding, I think about how hard it is to drill down to the important lesson in the moment. I focused on how Colton shaped his words rather than emphasize that his teachers here always care and always see him. I’m not sure what to say in response, so I’m grateful when Kellie Vinelli fills the silence. “I believe you’d better hurry if you’re still meeting the graduate program director!”

      The last time Kellie Vinelli called me in her office, she suggested I start right away on my master’s degree. The district has a lot of incentives in place to snag new teachers and keep us. Ms. Vinelli wasted no time setting me up with some funding in exchange for a commitment to stay with the Public Schools of Pittsburgh. Of course, this means I’ll be teaching summer school, taking my own summer classes, and teaching one course for the university to pay for it.

      I slap my pocket, where her signed forms are still nestled. “Thanks for the reminder.” I give her a grin and jog off for the bus toward campus.

      She waves me off as I climb aboard. “See you Monday!”

      
      I arrive at the health sciences building with about ten minutes to spare, but there’s a student in the office already, so I lean against the wall in the hall staring at the photos of nursing students and lab researchers. I hear the scrape of a chair against the floor in the office.

      “You truly can’t cut me a break with this?” A female voice sounds agitated. “I’ve been doing the work for this degree for years. I just need a freaking piece of paper.” I hear the woman make a gasping sound, like one of those almost-crying hiccups.

      The department chair clears his throat. “Ms. Peterson, in order for me to give you the ‘piece of paper’ as you call it, you’re going to need to complete your first-year composition course. There is no work-around for this requirement.”

      I clench my teeth. Things sound heated in there as the female voice scoffs. “I’ve been charting vitals…I’ve read so many charts from the RN’s. Do I really need to do book reports to get the job done?”

      “Ms. Peterson, I’m sorry. Rules are rules. You can take the composition course during the summer session and still finish your degree for August graduation.”

      The student’s response is softer now, muffled. I realize I’m leaning closer to the door to eavesdrop and pull myself together as the door flies inward. My eyes bulge out of my head a little when I see an enraged woman wearing blue scrubs storming out of the door in a blur of brown ponytail and tote bags.

      She’s hot. I don’t just mean her temper. I mean, she’s attractive as hell. For some reason, the rage really does it for me. The paper flyers taped to the walls flutter in the hallway as she streaks out of the building, and I have to take a deep breath to calm myself down.

      “Ah, Mr. Rogers, come in, come in.” I whip my head back toward the open office door, where Professor Blee is seated behind a mountain of file folders.

      “Doug, please,” I say, pulling out my signed forms and taking a seat in the folding chair vacated by that hurricane of a woman. It’s still warm from her ass. Lord help me, I need to focus on this meeting. “I just stopped by to drop off the last forms for the teaching assistant gig.”

      Professor Blee nods his head, reaching for the paper. “Forgive me. Your folder is somewhere in here.” He gestures at the pile. “I’ll hunt for it while you tell me what you need to know in order to hit the ground running for the summer session.”

      He begins sifting through the manila folders as I stare at him. “Um, everything? Like…well…everything.”

      Professor Blee looks up and raises his eyebrows. “Were you not teaching English and Composition to middle schoolers for your student teaching assignment?” I nod. He smiles. “Well, then! You’re all set.” In response to my confused expression he waves a hand. “You’re teaching first-year comp to nursing students
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