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      I’ve never gotten a B.

      Ever.

      I’m a straight-A student. Anything less than that is unacceptable.

      Professor Miller had the audacity to give me a B.

      My eyes scan frantically over my paper. I’m not cocky, but this paper is good. No, it’s better than good. It’s fantastic. This is not B work.

      Hell, It’s not A work. It’s A++ work.

      I clench the paper in my hand and make my way toward Professor Miller’s office.

      I’m going to confront my professor and find out just what he’s about and let him know that I will do whatever it takes to get an A.

      My heart pounds as I approach his office door. I take a deep breath, trying to calm my nerves, but the anger still simmers just beneath the surface. I raise my fist and knock firmly, three sharp raps.

      "Come in," Professor Miller calls out, his deep voice muffled through the heavy wooden door.

      I turn the knob and step inside, the paper still crumpled in my sweaty grip. Professor Miller looks up from his desk, piercing blue eyes meeting mine. He arches one dark eyebrow.

      "Ah, Olivia. What can I do for you?" he asks, leaning back in his leather chair. The way he says my name sends an involuntary shiver down my spine.

      I swallow hard and step closer, thrusting the paper towards him. "This. I want to talk about this grade. There's no way this is B work, Professor."

      He takes the paper from me, smoothing out the wrinkles, his eyes scanning the red letter at the top. "I thought I was quite generous with that B, actually. The writing was a bit...unrefined."

      "Unrefined?" I sputter, my cheeks flushing hot. "I worked my ass off on that paper. I deserve an A."

      Professor Miller stands, walking around the desk until he's right in front of me, so close I can smell his cologne, earthy and masculine. "And just what are you willing to do for that A, Olivia?"

      My mouth goes dry at his implication. This is wrong, I know it is. But I can't back down now. I've come too far.

      I wet my lips and meet his heated gaze head-on. "Whatever it takes, Professor. Whatever it takes."

      His eyes darken at my words, a slow smile spreading across his chiseled face. "I admire your determination, Olivia. Your...hunger." He reaches out, trailing one finger along my jaw, tilting my chin up. "But I wonder, do you truly understand what you're offering?"

      My pulse races at his touch, desire warring with trepidation. I've never done anything like this before. Can I really go through with it? Risk everything for a single grade?

      "I'm not a child," I breathe, trying to keep my voice steady even as I tremble beneath his penetrating gaze. "I know exactly what I'm doing."

      "Do you now?" He leans in closer, his breath hot against my ear as he whispers, "Because once we start down this path, there's no going back. I will own you, Olivia. Body and soul."

      A whimper escapes my throat, need pulsing between my thighs. God help me, but I want what he's offering, consequences be damned. "Please," I beg shamelessly, pride abandoned. "Please, Professor Miller. I'll do anything."

      "Good girl," he purrs, a wicked gleam in his eye as his hand finds my hip, pulling me flush against the hard planes of his body. "Let's begin your...extra credit, shall we? On your knees."

      I sink down, the plush carpet cushioning my descent as I kneel before him, gazing up with a heady mix of innocence and wanton desire. He undoes his belt, the metallic clank echoing in the charged space between us.

      My fate is sealed, my future uncertain. But in this moment, none of that matters. All that exists is him and me and the forbidden passion igniting the air, the point of no return crossed in a haze of lust and desperation.

      No going back now. And heaven help me...I don't want to.

      My hands tremble as I reach for his zipper, the sound unnaturally loud in the quiet office. I can barely believe I'm really doing this, but the ache between my thighs drives me forward, silencing any lingering doubts. I need this. I need him.

      Professor Miller tangles his fingers in my hair, his grip firm but not painful as he guides me closer to his straining erection. "Don't be shy now, Olivia," he coaxes, his voice a seductive rumble. "Show me how much you want that A."

      I take him into my mouth, his taste musky and male on my tongue. He groans, a guttural sound of pure pleasure that sends liquid heat straight to my core. Emboldened, I begin to move, hollowing my cheeks as I take him deeper.

      "Fuck, just like that," he rasps, his hips rocking slightly to meet my eager mouth. "Such a good student, so quick to learn."

      His praise washes over me, heady and intoxicating. I've always been the good girl, the teacher's pet. But this is something else entirely, a forbidden dance between professor and student, a line crossed that can never be uncrossed.

      I lose myself in the rhythm, the slide of his hard flesh between my lips, the sting of tears at the corners of my eyes as I push myself to take more of him. The obscene slurping fills the room, evidence of my shameless hunger.

      Professor Miller's breath grows ragged above me, his thighs tensing under my splayed hands. "Olivia," he grunts in warning, tugging at my hair.

      But I don't pull away. I can't. I need to taste him, to feel his pleasure pour down my throat, branding me as his. With a strangled curse, he stiffens, hot jets of his release flooding my mouth. I swallow greedily, not letting a single drop escape.

      Panting, I sit back on my heels and look up at him from under my lashes, lips swollen and glossy. He tucks himself away and reaches down, running his thumb along my slick bottom lip.

      "That was a good start, Olivia," he says, a satisfied smirk playing about his mouth. "But don't think for a second we're done here. You want that A? You're going to have to work harder than that."

      A thrill runs through me at his dark promise, even as a tiny voice in the back of my mind screams that I'm in over my head. It's too late to turn back now. I've had a taste of the forbidden, and I know I'll never be satisfied until I have it all.

      "Yes, Professor," I breathe, voice husky. "I'll do whatever you ask."

      His smirk widens into a predatory grin. "Good. Because I'm going to ruin you for all other men, Olivia.”

      He pulls me to my feet, his large hands gripping my waist possessively. "Bend over the desk," he commands, his voice low and thick with desire.

      My heart hammers against my ribs as I obey, the cool wood pressing against my heated skin as I lay my chest flat on the surface. I hear the rustle of fabric, the clink of his belt buckle, and then his hands are on me again, pushing my skirt up over my hips.

      "Look at you," he murmurs appreciatively, trailing a finger along the lacy edge of my panties. "So eager to please. So desperate for that perfect grade."

      I whimper as he hooks his fingers in the flimsy fabric and tugs, the delicate lace giving way with a soft rip. Cool air kisses my exposed flesh, making me shiver with anticipation and dark craving.

      "Please, Professor," I beg wantonly, arching my back in shameless offering. "I need you."

      "I know you do, sweet Olivia," he soothes, the blunt head of his erection nudging against my slick entrance. "And I'm going to give you exactly what you need."

      With a single, brutal thrust, he sheaths himself inside me, stretching me, claiming me, owning me. I cry out, pain and pleasure twisting together in an exquisite knot low in my belly. He sets a punishing pace, each deep stroke hitting that secret spot that makes stars explode behind my eyelids.

      The obscene slap of flesh against flesh echoes through the room, mingling with our harsh breathing and wordless cries of ecstasy. I'm lost to everything but sensation, drowning in the forbidden bliss of being so thoroughly taken by my professor.

      "This is what you wanted, isn't it?" he pants, hips snapping ruthlessly against my tender flesh. "To be fucked raw, to be used for my pleasure? To earn that A with your tight little cunt?"

      "Yes!" I sob, fingernails scrabbling uselessly against the smooth desktop. "God, yes, I'll do anything, be anything you want. Just please don't stop!"

      He chuckles darkly, one hand fisting in my hair, pulling my head back at a sharp angle. "I know you will, Olivia. You're mine now. My perfect student, my desperate little slut."

      His filthy words push me closer to the edge, the coil in my core winding tighter and tighter until I'm sure I'll shatter into a million pieces. "Please," I whimper brokenly, tears leaking from the corners of my eyes. "Please, I need to come, I can't take it anymore!"

      "Then come for me," he growls, his thrusts becoming erratic as he chases his own release. "Come on my cock like the good girl you are."

      His command is my undoing.

      His command is my undoing. I shatter with a scream, my body convulsing around his pistoning length as shockwaves of ecstasy rip through me. It's like nothing I've ever felt before, so intense it borders on agony, a pleasure so sharp it cuts me to the core.

      "Fuck, Olivia!" Professor Miller shouts, hips slamming into mine one last time as he buries himself to the hilt, spilling his hot seed deep inside me.

      For a long moment, we simply stay like that, joined as intimately as two people can be, panting harshly in the aftermath of our mutual bliss. Then, slowly, he eases out of me, leaving me feeling empty and strangely bereft.

      With shaking hands, I push myself up off the desk, wincing as various aches make themselves known. My thighs are slick with the evidence of our coupling, the musky scent of sex heavy in the air. Reality starts to seep in around the edges of my hazy
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