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      I used to be a good student. I was always the teacher’s pet. But since I’ve come to college, that has all changed.

      I’ve started acting out. I’m trying things I’ve never tried before.

      I’m the bad student now.

      But that’s okay because I have a feeling Professor Rollings has a thing for bad girls, and I’m willing to be whatever he wants if he’ll just look at me that way.

      I linger after class, pretending to organize my notes while the other students filter out. Professor Rollings is erasing the whiteboard, his back to me. I trace my eyes over the lines of his shoulders beneath his fitted dress shirt. He's younger than my other professors, with an edge to him that draws me in like a moth to flame.

      "Alyssa? Did you have a question?" He turns, catching me staring. Heat rises to my cheeks but I don't look away.

      "I was hoping we could discuss my performance," I say, injecting a sultry undertone. "I know I haven't been the best student lately. Is there anything I can do for extra credit... or to make it up to you personally?"

      His eyes darken as they travel down my body, taking in the short skirt and low-cut blouse I wore just for him. "I'm sure we can think of something," he says slowly. "Why don't you stop by my office later so we can come up with a plan together."

      My heart races at his loaded words. I bite my lip and nod. "I look forward to it, Professor."

      Gathering my things, I saunter out, making sure to put an extra sway in my hips, feeling his heated gaze on me the whole way. I'm playing with fire, but I'm already burning for his touch. This is one lesson I can't wait to learn.

      ***

      I arrive at Professor Rollings' office after hours, when the building is quiet and empty. My heart pounds as I raise my hand to knock on his door. This is crazy, I know it is. But the ache between my thighs urges me on, desperate to discover if the electricity I feel around him is all in my head.

      He calls for me to enter and I step inside, shutting the door behind me with a soft click. Professor Rollings sits behind his desk, his blue eyes locking onto mine. The air feels heavy, weighted with forbidden promise.

      "Alyssa," he greets me, his voice like rich honey. "I'm glad you could make it."

      "I wouldn't miss this meeting for anything, Professor," I reply breathily, holding his intense gaze. "I'm ready to do whatever is necessary."

      A ghost of a smile plays at the corners of his mouth as he rises and steps out from behind the desk. Each stride closer to me ratchets up my anticipation another notch until he is standing mere inches away, his body heat warming my skin.

      "Is that so?" he murmurs, reaching out to trail a finger along my jaw. I shiver at his touch. "And what, exactly, do you think will be necessary?"

      Boldly, I press closer until my breasts brush against his chest. "I'm sure a brilliant man like you can come up with some ideas. I'm willing to be your star pupil in any subject you want to teach me."

      His hand curls around the nape of my neck, firm and possessive. "Oh, I'll teach you things they don't cover in the lecture hall," he promises darkly. "But I won't go easy on you. I'm a demanding instructor."

      "I wouldn't want you to," I manage to say before he slants his mouth over mine in a hungry kiss that steals my breath and sets me on fire. I melt against him, surrendering to the drugging slide of his lips and tongue, ready to learn everything he has to show me.

      My good girl days are officially over. Professor Rollings is about to school me in a whole different kind of education, and I've never been more excited for a lesson in my life.

      Professor Rollings kisses me with a fervor that makes my knees weak. His hands grip my hips, pressing me back against the door as his body molds to mine. I lose myself in the sensations—his woodsy scent surrounding me, the rasp of his stubble against my skin, the masterful way his mouth possesses mine.

      He breaks the kiss to trail his lips along my jaw and down my neck. "You've been tempting me for weeks," he growls against my racing pulse. "Wearing those tight little skirts, batting your eyelashes, pretending to drop your pen so you can bend over in front of me. Did you think I didn't notice what you were doing?"

      "I wanted you to notice," I gasp as he nips at my collarbone. "I wanted this."

      "Be careful what you wish for," he warns, his hands sliding under my skirt to grab my bare thighs. "If we do this, I'm not going to hold back. I'm going to take what I want."

      A thrill rushes through me at his dark promise. "Then take it. I'm yours."

      With a groan, he hoists me up and I wrap my legs around his waist. He carries me over to his desk and sets me on the edge, shoving aside papers and books to make room. Impatient hands undo the buttons of my blouse and push the flimsy material aside to expose my breasts spilling over the cups of my lacy bra.

      "Fuck, you're perfect," he breathes before dipping his head to capture one nipple between his lips. I cry out, my back arching as he suckles me through the thin lace. His hand covers my other breast, kneading it roughly. Sensation spirals through me, making me wild.

      I fumble with his belt, needing to touch him. He helps me undo his pants and then my hand is wrapped around his hard length, stroking him from base to tip. He groans against my breast, his hips flexing as he pushes into my grip.

      "I've thought about this," I confess feverishly. "Pictured what it would be like to touch you, to taste you. I've gotten myself off imagining it was your hands on me instead of mine."

      "Christ, Alyssa." His control snaps. He tears my bra away and takes my nipple into his mouth again, sucking hard. At the same time, his hand delves between my legs to find me wet and ready. He rubs my clit and I nearly fly apart at the first touch.

      "Please, Professor," I whimper, not even sure what I'm begging for. I just know I need him with a desperation that consumes me.

      "I've got you, sweetheart." He kisses me again as he parts my thighs wider and notches himself at my entrance. With one powerful thrust, he seats himself inside me.

      I moan into his mouth as he fills me, stretching me deliciously. For a moment we're both still, savoring the feel of him buried deep within my warmth. Then he starts to move and everything else falls away.

      There's only the exquisite drag of his body in mine, the slick slide of sweat-dampened skin, the mingled sounds of our gasps and groans. He grips my hips hard enough to bruise as he takes me with fast, fierce strokes. The edge of the desk digs into my bottom but I barely register the discomfort, too lost in the building pleasure.

      "Touch yourself," he commands roughly and I obey without hesitation, my fingers finding my swollen clit. I rub in time to his thrusts and the added stimulation has me careening towards climax at breakneck speed.

      "That's it, let go for me," he urges, his voice strained. "I want to feel you come on my cock."

      His words are my undoing. I shatter with a sharp cry, my inner muscles clenching around him as ecstasy overtakes me. He follows me over the edge with a guttural groan, his hips slamming into mine one last time before he spills himself inside me.

      We stay locked together as we catch our breath, hearts pounding in unison. Professor Rollings presses his forehead to mine, his eyes dark and intense on my face.

      "This changes things," he says quietly. "I won't be able to keep my hands off you now."

      "I don't want you to," I reply, still drunk on the feel of him.

      "It won't be easy, keeping this a secret. We'll have to be careful." His hands gentle on my hips, thumbs brushing my hipbones.

      "I know. But I'm not afraid of a challenge if you aren't." I slide my arms around his neck, pulling him closer. "I meant what I said - I'm yours. In this office, in the classroom, anywhere you want me."

      He kisses me then, deep and filthy, like he's branding me with his desire. "Get ready to be schooled like never before, Alyssa. Class is in session
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