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        Peyton's spent four long years pining for her hot professor, hoping his desire equals hers. With her graduation day drawing near, she approaches him in hopes of receiving a definitive answer from him once and for all. Is he willing to give her everything she wants?
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      Peyton stands out in the hallway, waiting for her chance to enter the room, which will come once everyone leaves. Watching the other students exit the classroom as the session comes to a close fives minutes later, she debates about whether she should remain here a little longer or head inside.

      Inside, she knows he lingers, as he always does after class ends for the day. She's taken every class of his she could over the years. Because she’s graduating this year, this is her final class with him, which means she needs to go in there and admit how she feels about him, or end up regretting her silence for the rest of her life.

      He teaches all the psychology classes at their university campus. Hunky, intelligent, with broad shoulders, dark hair, and blue eyes, he’s the hottest teacher she’s ever had. He also wears glasses, but they don’t detract from his hotness; if anything, the glasses makes him more appealing to her.

      Peeking inside, she watches him organize his desk and get ready to leave for the evening. As soon as she’s sure all the students have left, she slips into the room, and stands there watching him for a moment.

      After a minute, he finally glances up and notices her.

      “Peyton.” Pushing his glasses up his nose, he acknowledges her presence by straightening up and inquiring, “Is there something I can help you with?”

      “I need to talk to you, sir,” she tells him with a hint of urgency.

      “Sure, what's up?”

      Peyton freezes, starting to lose her nerve at his expectant stare, and blurts out the first moronic thing to come to mind. “I need help with the assignment.”

      Instantly, she feels like an idiot for saying that; as a straight-A student, there’s no way he’ll buy what she’s selling.

      He frowns, brows drawing down in confusion. “What part don't you understand?”

      “Well, um…” Peyton trails off, unsure what to say next, and just gazes at him stupidly.

      “Are you okay? You’re acting quite strange.” He stares back at her for a second, and then lifts his arms to look at his watch. “Look, I’m running late; I have a date tonight. Catch me in the morning before class, and I'll go over whatever material you need help understanding.”

      Peyton stands locked in place without speaking, watching him grab and shove the rest of his papers into his briefcase, and then holds the classroom door open for them both so they can leave.

      “I need to lock the door,” he tells her with a scowl, nodding in the direction of the hallway

      “Sorry.” Peyton mutters, thinking he must believe she’s lost her mind all of a sudden, and begins to stride past him so he can secure the room.

      He smells divine. He must use mild peppermint soap or something, because she always gets a nice whiff of it whenever she’s near him, and there’s no difference as she walks by him this time. The fragrance makes her want to lick him like a candy cane.

      She watches him walk down the hallway after locking the classroom door, not even saying goodbye to her, and leans against the wall while feeling foolish.

      Peyton needs to find a way to tell him how he makes her feel, and hopefully, seduce him as well. There is always the risk of rejection, and he’s always professional, having never once looked twice at a student before, so how is she supposed to get his attention?
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      Early in the morning a few weeks later, Peyton arrives at his office. School is almost out for the semester, and this is her last chance to make James aware about how much she likes him. If she doesn't do it now, she'll probably never see him again, at least not without stalking him. She just isn't going there; she’s not that desperate.

      She notices him sauntering down the hallway, heading toward his office instead of the classroom. Following him from a safe distance, she knocks on the door a few minutes after he goes and closes himself inside.

      “Come in,” he calls out.

      Opening the door and stepping inside, she shuts and locks the door so she can talk to him without anyone strolling in to interrupt them.

      “Ah. Hello, Peyton. How are you this morning?” He inquires, glancing up for a brief second before rifling through the papers on his desk once more.

      “I wanted to thank you for helping me with the class notes,” Peyton says, the statement sounding lame even to her own ears.

      He'd given her some hand written notes about the lectures over the last few weeks, on key points for her to study to help her out. She hadn't needed them, but after managing to get him alone after his date, which had been a disaster according to him, she hadn't known what to say. So, she had panicked and made excuses for why she came to see him, just like the first time.

      “It’s my job to make sure you succeed,” he assures her, flashing her a bright smile while organizing the papers in his hands.

      Peyton freezes in place while standing in front of his desk, trying to decide how to vocalize her desire for him.

      The outfit she wore had been chosen just for this. She has on a small blue mini skirt — selected with what she knows as his favorite color in mind — with no panties on underneath. She paired it with knee high, blue lace up boots and bought a white button up blouse, which is tucked neatly into her skirt. Her cleavage, decorated with a lacy blue bra, is noticeable because she’s left the top two buttons on her shirt undone on purpose.

      Her long legs are tan, make most of the boys in college stare, and has caught him ogling them as well when she’s left them bare during class. Her straight black hair is pulled back with a white ribbon, and she doesn't need much makeup. On a daily basis, she wears lightly applied black eye liner, some cotton-candy pink lipstick, and mascara; she turns heads without even trying hard, yet it seems like he’s never taken notice.

      Normally, she doesn't dress in such a provocative manner either, but she’s determined to get a reaction out of him today. For years now, she’s tried to get his attention wearing normal outfits while being herself, as well as trying to get close enough to him to convey her interest without outright saying it; yet he’s remained completely oblivious to the subtle cues despite her best efforts.

      However, she’s aware James ignores her because he’s always professional, taking his job and role as teacher seriously. His integrity makes him that much more attractive even if it thwarts her attempts to get him to notice her.

      She’s loved him for years, and knows if she doesn’t tell him how she really feels soon, it may become too late to do so. Wishing she were better at the whole seduction thing, she sighs because she hasn't bothered to even date since she'd met him her freshman year of college. Too enamored of him, it had kept her saving herself for him.

      “School is almost over.” Peyton manages to say when he frowns at her frustrated exhale.

      “Yes, it is,” he agrees, raising a brow at her, while looking equally confused and amused at the same time.

      Peyton takes a deep breath before walking over to him and grabs one of his hands, not caring about the handful of papers he’s holding in the other hand or how she’s in his private space.

      He protests as she pushes her body between him and the desk, the aggressive action from her seeming to startle him. “Peyton—”

      “Please,” she interrupts with a frown, keeping her eyes trained on the buttons of his shirt rather than his face so she’s less likely to chicken out. “I have something I need to say to you, and I need you to just let me get it out.”

      “All right,” he says, his voice sounding strained.

      The words rush from her mouth before she can change her mind. “I love you, I've always loved you, and schools almost over. I'm going to walk out of this building, and never have an excuse to come back and see you again. I've taken every class you've taught over the last four years, and now I'm about to graduate, and if I don't get this out, I'll miss my chance.”

      James tries to cut in again with a stern tone. “Peyton—”

      “I'm not done yet.” She waits for him to try and say something, but when he doesn’t, she continues with her speech. “I want you, I want you to take me on your desk, in your car, against the wall, on a table; I don't care. I've fantasized about wrapping my legs around your waist, and tangling my hands in your hair while you to rip my clothes off, feeling the same way as I do.”

      Gathering up her courage, she lets go of his hand and reaches out, touching her hands to his chest before pulling on his shirt. Lifting her warm gaze to his conflicted ones, she whispers, “I want you to want to kiss me. I want you to think about me when you aren't with me, like I
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