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The town is busy today as I push through the crowds of shoppers. I’m meant to be looking for a new dress to wear at my twentieth birthday party next week, but my attention has been drawn away from the clothes shops and now I’m frantically trying to keep my eyes on something else—or perhaps I should say someone else. But it’s hard to keep track on someone amongst these crowds, especially when people keep stopping in front of me and blocking my way. I want to shout at them to move—don’t they realize I’m following someone?

I manage to free myself out of the group of people huddled together blocking the path and I stand on tiptoe trying to find the man I’ve been following. Suddenly I spot him crossing over the street just up ahead. He stops and looks over his shoulder in my direction. I quickly step to my left and duck behind a parked car. At least I can see him through the car windows. I watch him step inside the public library and disappear from view.

I smile and cross the street. I know I’m being naughty following my biology professor, but I just can’t help myself. I’ve been obsessed with Professor Cole ever since I started my college course just over a year ago, but what’s the harm? I’m just following him—well, maybe stalking him.

Professor Cole has been in my dreams every night for the last year. I go to bed thinking about him and I wake up in the morning and start thinking about him all over again. I love an older guy and Professor Cole fits the ticket just right. He’s the perfect height, sexy build and his short dark hair with flecks of gray, just make him look so fucking hot. I often spend my tight at college daydreaming about how big a cock he might have, how deliciously good his dick would feel taking and claiming my first time. I’ve even managed to get some sneaky pics of him on my phone when I’ve attended some of his lectures.

I stop outside the library and peer in through the window. My heart skips a beat as I spot Professor Cole heading up the stairs inside the library. He’s carrying a bunch of books, which doesn’t surprise me. He is a professor of biology after all and is probably here to do some research.

I wish he would carry out some serious research on my body, I can’t help but think to myself.

I linger outside for a few minutes and try to decide what I’m going to do. Shall I just wait out here for him to come out and bump into him and pretend to be surprised to see him? Or should I go into the library, bump into him and be like, oh, hey Professor, fancy seeing you here...what a coincidence! 

I think going inside is the better option. I might find him studying in some quiet corner and I can make out I’m in the library doing some revision for my upcoming exams.

I step through the doors and head up the stairs, heart pounding. My eyes move left to right as I scan over the top floor of the library. It’s not too busy so hopefully Professor Cole won’t be too hard to find. But even if it was packed in here, he would stand out among the crowd. He’s so fucking hot.

I walk around the tables and chairs and then I head into a side room filled with computers and printers. No Professor Cole.

“Where are you?” I groan, turning around and spotting a room with a sign above the door, which says, Private Study Room. I head over to it, wondering if this is where he is hiding.

I look over my shoulder to make sure the library staff don’t see me entering a room I’m probably not allowed in. But there’s no one looking, so I open the door and step inside. 

The room is quite dark, and it’s filled with several tall rows of bookshelves. My stomach is turning over with excited butterflies at the thought of being alone in here with Professor Cole. 

I close the door behind me and turn the lock. I don’t want anyone disturbing me—us. I probably sound very presuming but I’m sure that Professor Cole likes me. I’ve caught him checking me out on several occasions. 

I tiptoe between two towering bookshelves as I head down towards the back of the room. I can see a dim glow from a lamp that sits on a desk with a pile of books beside it. As I reach the desk and turn to my right, I see Professor Cole, nose stuck in a book with his back to me. I stand silent and admire the view. He’s wearing jeans that make his ass look nice and tight. I can smell his sexy aftershave and I breathe in deeply.

Suddenly he turns and smiles at me. It’s almost like he’s been expecting me. 

Trying not to show my nerves, I smile back and say, “Hi Professor Cole...fancy seeing you here.”

“Yes...very strange that we should bump into each other in a private study room booked by myself.” He puts down the book he was reading and stares at me. His sexy blue eyes set my core on fire and my pussy clenching. 

“So, what brings you here, Mandy? Did you book this room too?” he asks. “Are you here to do some research...to learn something new?” He leans back in his seat, and his eyes drift to my large tits, straining against the tight fitting tank top I’m wearing.  

I bat my eyelids at him and say, “Not really research...but I guess I just need some guidance...some teaching.” 

I step closer to Professor Cole and now I’m standing right in front of him.

“Teaching? Anything I can help you with?”  he asks. 

I can’t help myself and I glance down at the bulge packing out the front of his jeans. Professor Cole is obviously feeling just as horny as I am and after fantasizing about the size of his cock for so long, I can see that I’m not mistaken.

“You can definitely help me...teach me. I could do with some extra biology lessons, especially when it comes to the workings of the human body.” I smile coyly, leaning against the desk slightly, and pushing my breasts forward just enough to draw his attention back to them again.  

There is no shock or surprise from Professor Cole about my sultry and suggestive behaviour. It’s like he has been expecting this from me.

Professor Cole suddenly stands up and says with a knowing smile, “I can’t teach you anything with your clothes on. Take them off and then get on your knees.” 

Even though I’ve fancied this guy for months, his words and demanding tone, take me by surprise and I gasp out. As he stands before me, his eyes fixed on mine as if silently challenging me to follow his command, he begins to unbutton the front of his shirt, then takes it off completely. 

My eyes are immediately drawn to his sexy rack of abs and how his muscles flex in the dim light from the nearby lamp. But my heart begins to race as Professor Cole doesn’t stop at his shirt and begins to remove his jeans. With his eyes still locked on mine, he pushes them down over his stocky thighs, along with his boxers, revealing his cock. 

Although this is what I’ve been dreaming about, now that it’s happening, I can’t help but feel a little nervous. Having a fantasy is one thing, but having that fantasy come true right before my eyes, is something else altogether. As I glance down at his thick, long cock, that curves perfectly upwards in the direction of his chiseled abs, I can’t help but wonder if I haven’t bitten off more than I can chew—quite literally!

“Um...” I begin to mumble. “Perhaps this isn’t such a good idea...”

“Stop talking,” orders Professor Cole, like he’s in charge. He reaches out and rips my top from me, taking my bra too. “This is what you’ve wanted for months...this is the reason why you’ve been following me today.” 

I gasp as I realize that he’s known that I’ve been following him the whole time. As my tank top and bra fall away, my full round breasts bounce free. Before I have the chance to cover them, the professor is tugging down my skirt and
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