
  The Professor Bundle 1


  A collection of stories in the eXplicitTales: Schooled collection byLiliana Troy


  Busted by the Professor


  Jared never thought his first semester at college would give him any trouble, least of all Art History. But finding Professor Liliana Troy in front of his class changes everything. If he can only stop staring at her long enough to suppress the growing tension in his nether regions, perhaps he can get out of there without doing anything to endanger his school record, or his relationship with High School Sweetheart Ann. Unfortunately fate, as well as an appendage with a mind of its own has other ideas.



  Punished by the Professor


  Tall, dark and handsome Darius has always been the noisy one in class; the trouble maker. If he's not cracking inappropriate jokes, he's staring at prof Troy's rack. Today she's had enough and vows to teach him a thing or two that are not in the curriculum. Unwanted behaviour can only be corrected by consistent instruction and harsh & unwanted consequences, which is exactly what Liliana Troy is planning on dishing out.



  A Virgin for the Professor



  When shy geek Matthew approaches Professor Liliana Troy for the first time for some extra study material, she picks up on a more intimate subtext in his words: he's inexperienced in the ways of love. A Virgin. She’s always liked the idea of a blank canvas, so she'll teach him about a lot else than the impressionist movement.


  This bundle is intended for adult audiences only and features consenting adults who are not related by blood.
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  A Virgin for the Professor (Story 3/3)


  Matthew Collins


  Ok, today I'll ask her.


  Matthew takes a deep breath, preparing for what is going to be bloody scary: approaching a member of the opposite sex. This in itself is terrifying enough but the catch is the person in question is perfection personified, as well as super intimidating.


  He knows he's going to fumble over his words, panic, perhaps even get a case of the cold sweats, but he doesn't have much of a choice. His solitary ways mean he can't get anyone else to ask Professor Liliana Troy for the book recommendations he’s after. If he's going to get what he wants, it'll be from her.


  The rest of his class are slowly exiting the lecture hall, but he keeps wasting time, slowly putting his book, then his notebook, then his pens into his bag, while stealing glances downwards every so often. She always leaves last, because she’s supposed to lock up. He knows this because he has observed her throughout as well as after each and every Art History lesson of the semester so far.


  It’s almost time, he swallows hard to try and suppress his nerves, but it’s not doing much good. Sure enough, his hands have gotten sticky and his breathing has sped up significantly. Why can’t he just be cool like the other guys?


  Why is it that he gets so damn anxious over what is essentially nothing: asking a teacher for guidance. It only so happens this teacher is sex on heels, and he can’t ignore her appeal no matter how hard he tries. It’s not just him either, he’s seen the other guys in class steal glances at her, undressing her with their eyes whenever she had her back turned during presentations and such.


  It’s all rather disrespectful. Just because she’s female, beautiful, and well dressed doesn’t mean she deserves to be the fodder for every campus pervert’s wet dream. And yet…


  He’s tried to remain proper, he’s tried not to let his mind run rampant and his hormones take over, but deep in his subconscious he couldn’t ignore her appeal. Only this morning, he woke up with a raging case of morning wood-


  “Any problem?” Professor Troy’s crystal clear voice echoes through the empty lecture hall, causing Matthew to jerk out of his moment of contemplation.


  “Uhh, no ma’am, I mean… Professor Troy,” Matthew stammers, while everything from his cheeks to his ears turn a hot shade of crimson. “I was just wondering… if perhaps… you had a moment?”


  “Of course, Mr. Collins. What’s the matter?” Professor Troy drops her bag down on her desk again, and waits expectantly as Matthew collects his belongings and walks slowly towards her.


  “I’ve always been fascinated by Monet, ever since I saw the Waterlilies in a book when I was little…” he is suddenly fuelled by his passion for the arts, reducing his awkwardness.


  “That’s understandable, it’s a very powerful piece.” Professor Troy smiles, causing his knees once again to turn to jelly.


  “Well, perhaps you had some recommendations for books I could study, to gain some insight into the sociological factors that affected the Impressionists of the early 20th centuries. Just for some background, you understand.”


  “As it happens, I do have a rather extensive personal library on the subject. Perhaps you’d like to have a browse through?”


  Matthew swallows again, trying to suppress his fears about spending more time in Professor Troy’s company. This is going to be way too much. How will he control his impulses and stay on topic, with her so much closer than half a football field away from the end of the lecture hall where he normally chooses to sit?


  Still, something makes him ignore his worries. It’s a purely academic exercise after all, looking through the Professor’s own library. The prospect is too tempting to refuse.


  “Uhh, yeah, sure, that would be great. Thank you.” He looks down at his hands, which are white-knuckling around the buckle of his bag. Calm down, it’s only books!


  “I remember the first time I went to see an exhibition of the great Impressionists. I was fresh out of High School,” Professor Troy chats away, as they walk towards the door together.


  “I haven’t yet been so lucky to see much art in person.”


  “Well, Mr. Collins, you absolutely must! I promise it’ll be worth it.”


  Matthew can’t help but wonder howcome the Professor, who generally puts on a stern attitude towards other students is so casual and chatty with him. Perhaps she genuinely does sense his passion for one of her own favourite subjects. Or perhaps - no, it couldn’t be! Perhaps she likes him as a person?


  He shakes his head, to try and rid himself of such crazy thoughts while she locks up the lecture hall. Together they walk up the stairs towards the second floor where all the professor’s offices are.


  ***


  Liliana Troy



  When Matthew, without doubt the quietest student in any of my classes came up to me for an additional reading list, there were many hints, little indications in his words that led me to believe that it wasn’t just the Impressionist movement he wanted to know more about. He’s the classic quiet nerd; keeps to himself, can always be found with his nose in a book, maintains a high average in grades, and a low social IQ. There’s something about him, which I’ve witnessed in other students before, a naivety in his interactions, as if women are some kind of enigma he has not yet figured out and hence keeps away from.


  I’m almost 100% certain he’s a virgin.


  He’s so shy, it would be nearly impossible for him to change the situation as well. I’ve noticed that a lot of kids who end up in college without any sexual experience whatsoever are in an uncomfortable chicken-and-egg situation. You can never be quite sure if they’re virgins because they’re shy, or they’re shy because they’re still virgins. This tends to get worse the older they get.


  It’s incredibly rare to come across one who is overcompensating for the fact with a loud and abrasive attitude.


  Virgin boys are some of the sweetest lovers I’ve had, but they also tend to suffer from strong emotional attachments to their first partner. One must take care to set the ground rules from the start: this is just fun, nothing more. Nothing will come out of it.


  Despite this, I’ve always had a particular liking for virgins. It speaks to my innate instincts as a teacher. I enjoy watching them develop from bumbling fools into confident members of the opposite sex. Plus they’re pliable. As yet unspoilt by bad habits learnt from other, less experienced female partners, or worse, other boys.


  I watch him, as he puts down his bag, clearly overcome with nerves at not just the unusual amount of personal interaction, but close presence of a woman. I know he likes me like that. It’s unmistakable, the way he steals glances almost unintentionally, when he thinks I’m not looking.


  It’s nice when they don’t do it so blatantly, like that deviant, Darius, whom I had to teach a lesson earlier in the term.


  Thinking


  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  About eXplicitTales


  eXplicitTales is a publisher of short form erotica, both with or without romantic elements in a variety of subgenres. Currently we publish the works of three authors: Liliana Troy, Candi Lace and Lolita Minx, but we are hoping to expand our offerings so it might be worth checking back for more later.


  We're in the process of adding paperback edition of our most popular stories, just in case you want to order a little something more tangible than an ebook.


  To find out more, check:


  eXplicitTales.com


  (And why not sign up for the newsletter to be the first to find out about new releases.)
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