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Elise paused outside of Professor Taft’s classroom. The statistics professor kept a tight class as he poured over his passion for economics. It wasn’t Elise’s cup of tea, but she had to have the class for her investigative journalism degree. She’d come so far and had a mere year and a half to reach graduation. Her biggest asset was not her brain but her body and charm. Being homecoming queen and always winning in high school helped her career building in college. She learned early on that she could use the very things she had to climb that ladder. After smoothing the body hugging blue jean dress over her ample curves and adjusting her brunette hair that hung halfway down her back, she squared her shoulders and walked into the professor’s classroom.

“Aw, Elise, what can I do for you?” Professor Taft asked as he looked up from his desk. His eyes traveled over her body as she approached, she smiled alluringly as she lifted a brow. Stepping right up to his desk, she bent over giving him a peek at her bosom.

“Professor, I’d like to discuss my grade. I have a C and I need to bring it up to a B so I can stay in my degree program.” Elise came around the desk and placed her hand on the man’s shoulders. The balding professor looked down at her hand and back up at the tall young lady. “I’m willing to do anything to bring this grade up.” Elise always chose her classes per those who would bend to her charms to secure good enough grades. Professor Taft had a roving eye for the pretty college students, though he wasn’t much to look at, short, balding, and a bit of a paunch around his belly.

“You lack a point making a B, Elise. I might be persuaded to give you a curve, let’s say if you show me your curves?” Professor Taft didn’t waste time. He marched to the door and locked it and returned while sitting back and waited.

“My curves? Bare?”

“Precisely. And while you do a little strip tease, I will take care of myself, that way no one can accuse me of laying a hand on you,” Professor Taft said.

“And my grade will go up to a solid B?”

“As solid as me,” the balding professor said as he produced his hard cock through the zipper of his pants. His hand already moved over the girth.

Elise smiled and twirled around as if there were music playing. The zipper in front of her dress came down slowly. She twirled and bent over and came back up and pulled the garment down her shoulder. After she let it drop to the floor Professor Taft’s hands slid faster over his hard cock. He moaned but kept his eyes on Elise. He nodded for her to continue. She came out of her bra and Professor Taft almost lost it. He groaned and motioned for her to continue. She shimmied out of her panties and flipped them to a desk, then she danced up naked to the man, just within reach. He kept his hands going on his cock, and it reddened and lengthened more. Elise watched as it spewed cum into the professor’s hand. He groaned loudly, his legs straightening when he did. Finally, it stopped and he reached for a tissue to sop the mess he’d made.

“Grades will be good?” Elise asked as she dressed.

“Yes, will change it now.”

Elise’s classes lined up nicely for her spring semester all except for the class with lecturer Archie Marlon. She needed that class before she could qualify as a senior. It would be a difficult class, she didn’t do as well with lecturers but she knew she could pass it if she could just get into the class. She stood in front of Abe, his student assistant who helped set the class roster. She’d been told it was full and Abe had the final authority to allow another to sneak in at the last minute.

“Look, I need in this class, Abe. I must do this now or I won’t graduate next spring. Please, surely there’s a way for you to slide me onto the roster. I know you can do this,” Elise said.

Abe smirked. He knew about the likes of Elise and how professors were delighted to have her choose them, especially the men. “Yes, I have the power to add you. What will you do for me to add you?” Abe cut right to the chase.

“What do you want?”

“A night with you.”

“Done. Tonight?” Elise was ready.

Abe let her into his dorm room, luckily, he had a single occupancy room. Elise regarded the twin bed and pulled her jacket off before pulling off her sweater and jeans. “Damn, you don’t waste time,” Abe said with a grin as he yanked off his shorts. The tall, skinny senior had a long cock, and he was ready to take Elise.

“We don’t have to kiss,” she said as she rested on his bed, her naked body soft and ready for the man. He crawled on her, his cock already dripping with pre-cum. In her experience, college boys didn’t last long, and she relished in that fact she’d be done and out of there within the hour.

The young man ran his fingers through the folds in her bare muff as his lips pulled in a nipple. Elise squirmed as the pleasure built between her legs which she willingly opened. Abe couldn’t wait as he climbed on top, sliding in his cock and groaning greatly. Elise positioned her pelvis for greatest friction on her already swollen clit. Abe began the rhythmic thrusting, gliding over her clit. She arched her back as her body exploded, she learned to come quickly. Abe looked at her with a grimace as his cock lengthened and he filled her pussy full of his cum, thrusting and finally he finished. She gave him a minute to regain his breath as she needed it to before she leapt up and dressed.

“I will be at the lecture at nine sharp in the morning. Thank you for adding me,” she sang as she pulled her bag over her shoulder and exited the room.

Archie Marlon proved a difficult one in which to learn over the spring semester. Elise had trouble keeping up with his fast-paced lectures and though she tried it she realized her grade wouldn’t cut it for passing. Archie extended the offer for extra credit work for those who struggled. Elise waited patiently for the man to cull through those struggling with his class. She wanted to be last; she wanted to make a lasting impression. 

As she listened to the extra credit assignments, some requiring writing in-depth papers, some requiring giving student lectures, some intensive research, Elise became nervous. She picked at a loose thread on her jacket. Feeling the beginnings of sweat, she tore off the jacket and revealed she wore a low-cut tank top underneath it, even though it was a cool day outside. The skinny jeans and high-heeled boots made her ass shapely, a part of her she knew Archie appreciated. She overheard a couple of the guys in the class commenting about how Archie enjoyed watching her
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