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Courtney Wilson strode across campus, her head held high, chin always lifted as she peered at anyone who dared look at her. She had to be this way growing up in a home with three aggressive older brothers and an over-bearing father. She rarely smiled, but it didn’t matter, men never noticed her face, they ogled at her body. The fact that her platinum blonde hair hung down mid-back, and her petite frame didn’t help. She was graced with good looks she gained from her mother wherever she was. The woman ran away shortly after she turned three, which caused her dad to be ultra pissed all the time. In reality, Courtney blamed her mother for her demeanor and personality. But the woman passed her good looks, her curvy, sexy body and light blue eyes with blonder than blonde hair to Courtney. She spent time each morning making her eyes dark, drawing on her brows and lining them with dark smoky cosmetics. It helped to increase the mean look she went for but rarely had. Instead, she looked sexier with the darker makeup. However, her dominating reputation stayed before her. The males on campus knew about her, and those that didn’t care for a dominating female, avoided her. Only men who didn’t mind a little leather and slapping would dare ask her out.

People parted when they saw Courtney coming. In small instances, she feels badly about it, but overall, it’s a good thing because of her small stature. When she first attended the university, people assumed that she was demure, because she was small and short. But it didn’t take long before she proved that wrong. No one messed with her unless she wanted them to mess with her. There’s a time and place for everything. Courtney chuckled as she thought about her date last weekend with the football player. He thought he could gain one on her and she turned the tables and had him begging her for mercy before their evening was over. And he hadn’t called her back asking for a second date.

“Just as well,” she thought bitterly as she stomped up the steps to her next class. Courtney hated the lectures with the over-bearing college professors who get the pretty young college girls to do things for them for a better grade. She’d run into that a time or two in the beginning. Courtney didn’t care who they were, she showed them exactly who she was and what she was about when it came to matters of men trying to dominate her. 

Courtney cracked her knuckles as she strode into the lecture hall. She had her preferred seat in the center, so she would know what was going on all around her. Another student sat in her seat, a girl that had transferred in from out of state. Courtney approached the seat and stared at the girl.

“I’m sorry, this your seat?” the girl asked, not amused by Courtney’s threatening presence.

Courtney pulled the gum from her mouth and pressed it onto the top of the table. “Yeah, my gum and spit says so,” Courtney said.

“Gross,” the girl said and grabbed her books and moved across the room and as far away from Courtney as she could get.

You know, you could be a little nicer,” Bill Marth said from behind her. Did the man dare speak to Courtney on a day when she was enjoying feeding her bad mood?

Courtney turned, her eyes narrowed and glared at Bill. “What’s it to you? I suffer from ADHD and I need to have as much focus power as I can, especially in a boring class like statistics. Anyone else here could have warned her, but they didn’t. So, the shame is on all of you,” Courtney said and turned back to the front. The girl she’d scooted off didn’t appear too rattled by the encounter. She’d already made a friend and was talking in hushed tones. Probably about her, but she didn’t care.

Professor O’Brien knew not to provoke Courtney. He’d done that earlier in the semester and she cut him down to size real fast after class. Now he was all business and kept his eyes on all the other students, rarely making eye contact with the troubled one in the center. Courtney smiled, loving how she had the man cowed. 

The door opened and shut, as a man wearing a suit strode in, he had a clean-cut hairstyle, his face freshly shaven. He smiled when he walked by several of the pretty students. Courtney regarded him, thinking he was an over-zealous student, but he strode right to the front of the class. He placed his briefcase on top of the counter and smiled at the group.

“I’m Todd Aaron. I’m standing in as the lecturer while Professor O’Brien is off tending to his ailing mother. You may call me Todd or Mr. Aaron. Whichever is comfortable for you, I’m fine with either one,” Todd said. His eyes scanned the room, he smiled and noticed every pretty girl, pausing on them longer than the guys. He gazed at Courtney, and nodded slightly, as if giving himself some sort of command. 

Courtney regarded the man like a cat regarded a clueless mouse. She tilted her head slightly and licked her lips. The man noticed and launched into his lecture. His eyes kept landing on her, lingering a moment longer before moving on. She’d gotten his attention, alight. She smiled, she had a new toy, and she planned how she’d snare and play with this one, at least until he learned of her true nature. For now, she had to play it sweet as she smiled at the man while lifting her chin, and raising her brow gave the man the invitation he need to be interested in the petite blonde sitting in the middle of his lecture hall. Courtney ran into Todd a couple of times before the next class. He was always around where she was and she wondered if he weren’t pursuing her.

Courtney wanted Todd to run into her, to give her a reason to exercise her reputation on the man. He acted too suave and cocky in the classroom and had yet to hear about her. At her second class, Courtney wore the tightest pair of pants she owned and threw a low-cut sweater on to showcase her best assets. She had to make the man pant after her first. When he came in and sat at the desk in front, he was shuffling through the stack of papers on his desk and glancing up looking around when he thought no one would notice. 

Courtney saw her chance and pulled her purse out and pulled out a small mirror and a tube of lipstick. She made a show of applying it while she made kissy faces in the mirror. She glanced up quickly and caught the man watching her. He jerked his eyes down fast and acted as if she hadn’t caught him. Smiling, she stood and made her way to the front of the room while the students were filing in and finding their seats.

“Oh, Mr. Aaron, or Todd,” Courtney said in a sweet tone. She looked the man right in the eye and smiled. “Do you have an extra
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