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Jack looked down at the F grade written on his work . He had given up reading the two pages of feedback given to him by his English lecturer. It was nothing he didn’t already know.
After passing his first two years with high grades he’d become complacent in his final year of university. The lure of the student bar and Freshman girls had suddenly become too tempting to pass up. Jack knew that he had to get a good grade on this last piece of work, but as usual he’d left it to the last minute to write his essay, resulting in an unresearched, poorly written piece of garbage. He’d hoped his lecturer would go easy on him, he’d always managed to charm the older ladies with his cheeky smile and boyish good looks, but it was clear this lecturer was having none of it. 
“See me after class” She ordered sternly as she walked past Jack’s desk, congratulating other students on their fantastic pieces of writing.  
“You’re in big trouble with Mrs Drew!” His housemate Riley leaned over and elbowed him in the arm. “What did you do this time?”
Jack held up his essay to show Riley what a colossal idiot he was.
“You’re kidding me!” Riley’s eyes widened as he snatched the paper from Jack’s hand.  “What’s happened to you, Man? You used to be a straight A student.”
“I know, I’ve messed up. I thought I could get by with just my brains and good looks” Jack forced a smile, trying to act unbothered by the fact his future was slipping away from him. “Turns out you have to study too.”
Jack walked to the end of the long corridor to Mrs Drew’s office, wondering what he could say to her. He could lie, make up a family bereavement, say he’d been unable to focus through grief. He could beg, tell her he’d been an idiot and he’d do anything if she’d re-consider his grade. Jack took a deep breath and knocked on the door.
“Come in.” came the stern voice of Mrs Drew from behind the door. Jack entered.  “Take a seat,”  she gestured towards the empty chairs in front of her. 
Jack could feel his palms sweating. There was something intimidating about Mrs Drew that he couldn’t put his finger on. Maybe it was her striking good looks, she was in her mid forties but she definitely still had it, in a strict, sexy lecturer type of way.  
Jack couldn’t help notice that Mrs Drew’s shirt was unbuttoned lower than usual, offering a glimpse of her soft, generous cleavage and just a hint of lace from her black bra. Suddenly Jack felt his cock awaken at the sight. ‘Not now,’ he pleaded internally with his growing hard on.
“Jack, I was very disappointed with your last piece of work, in fact, your grades have been falling for a while now. Not surprising however, considering how low your attendance has dropped.” Mrs Drew removed her glasses and sat back in her oversized  leather office chair, waiting to hear whatever excuse he was about to come out with.
“ I’m so sorry Mrs Drew.” Suddenly Jack could feel tears well up behind his eyes as the severity of his situation finally hit him. Knowing with such low grades this year, he was unlikely to pass at all. He’d messed it all up and he was going to have to go home and explain himself to his family.
Mrs Drew’s face softened as she rose from her seat and perched on edge of the desk in front of Jack.
“You can call me Ellie.” She said softly, leaning forward to put a comforting hand on his shoulder. Jack couldn’t help but notice that he could see all the way down her top as she bent forward. Her breasts looked like they could escape from the too-tight white shirt she was wearing at any minute. “You do know that unless you get a near perfect score on the final exam that you won’t pass this course.” She added.
“I know!” Jack snapped back, wondering how on Earth that was supposed to make him feel any better.
“Now, now Jack, don’t be like that” Ellie tutted. “I may just be able to help”. Mrs Drew sat up, a smile stretching across her red lips. “We have a few days before we have to upload student’s grades onto the hard drive.” She added.
“Right, go on” Jack urged. This was his chance, maybe she would let him re-submit his work. The only problem is, he’d missed so many lectures he didn’t know if he could do a better job then he’d already done on his last attempt.
“ Well, you see Jack. Sadly, I’m going through a divorce.” Ellie continued.
“OK .So, what does that have to do with my grades?” Interrupted Jack, his palms starting to sweat again.
“I’m finding that I’m a woman with needs.” Ellie crossed one leg over the other, causing the hem of her skirt to lift a few inches. “When I go to submit your grade,” she continued, I can bump it up a bit, maybe to a B.” She looked at Jack, trying to gauge what he thought of her proposition. “All I ask in return is that you help me satisfy those needs.”  Ellie bit the bottom of her lip in anticipation of his response.
Jack sat unmoving in his chair, unable to speak as he tried to take in her offer. He’d been handed a get out of jail free card. With a B grade and some hard studying for the final exam, he could easily pass this course. But this seemed too risky, what if they get caught?
“If you want, you can think about it.” Ellie leaned in closer and put her hand back on Jack’s shoulder, deliberately teasing him with another view down her shirt. 
“I’m in. I’ll do whatever you want!” The words escaped from Jack’s lips before he knew what he was saying. This was too good an opportunity to pass up.
“Great.” Mrs Drew’s face beamed with excitement as she stood up and took a step closer to Jack. “I’ll be online tonight about 8. I’ll send you a private message.”
Jack sat momentarily looking up at Mrs Drew. She looked particularly hot today in her tight white shirt and pencil skirt which hung to every curve. Mrs Drew was the type of woman who always wore high heels. Today she had on a pair of spiky black ones.
“There’s just one other thing”.  Mrs Drew bit the corner of her red lip. “I want you to wear these.” Ellie pulled up the hem of her skirt exposing more of her soft white thighs.  She reached underneath and slowly slid down the black, lacy thong she was wearing. After readjusting her skirt back into place she pressed the panties into Jack’s hand.
Jack’s heart pounded as he looked down at her delicate undies and thrust them into his jeans pocket. This was definitely not what he expected when he came to her office.
“You can go now Jack.” Ellie commanded, walking back round her desk and taking a seat in her leather chair. Jack stood up, awkwardly adjusting his trousers to hide the hard bulge underneath. 
“Can’t wait to speak to you later.” Mrs Drew gave a teasing wink as he walked out her office, wondering what the hell had just happened to him.
************
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“What did she say?” Asked Riley, catching Jack in the cafeteria.
“Oh,ummm, she wants to give me some extra tutoring.” Replied Jack, stuffing the thong further into his jeans pocket to make sure no lace was poking out.
“Lucky you.” Riley elbowed Jack in the side. “I’d  like Mrs Drew to give me some extra tutoring, if you know what I mean.”
Jack forced a chuckle, desperately trying not to give the game away. He felt his cheeks burning,  like everyone in the cafeteria  could tell he was hiding something.
“A few of us were gonna get together tonight for some drinks, you up for it?“ Riley reached for a cheese sandwich from the fridge.
“Nah, not tonight Man” Jack shrugged.”Got to study.” 
“Good for you”. Riley smiled.  “Our boy Jack’s turning over a new leaf.” He said to no one in particular, flinging his arm around Jack’s shoulder.
“Anyway, catch you at home, Man” Jack broke from Riley’s grip, sweat started to form on his forehead as he thought about the panties in his pocket. Mrs Drew’s panties. What if someone caught him with them?  He had to get home.
He waved goodbye to Riley and headed off toward their shared
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