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Daniel came to be rather obsessed with this 22-year-old vixen from the first time he saw her in his class. Something about her caught his attention immediately. She hardly paid attention to the basic rules of grammar and punctuation, as if they didn’t matter.

Her most recent paper was the final strike. She couldn’t believe she got a C grade when she got her paper back, and across the top of the paper was a comment, “This could easily have been a B. Please see me after class. You will not get an A for a while, but at least I can help with some improvement.”

Marie considered the assignment boring, so he wondered what her response would be. While he genuinely wanted her to bear down and apply herself, he also wanted to have some private time with her after everyone else had left the classroom so that she’d feel less embarrassed for being called out for her grades.

He was anxious to see her response as he passed out her papers in the class. A look of disbelief hit her face when she saw the comment on top of the page and looked up into the professor’s face. She saw disappointment mixed with something else that she couldn’t work out.

Marie knew he expected her to be careful with her work, but she was so bored during the process that she handed in her assignment without even editing it. Now she had to pay, and pay she would. She didn’t argue or anything, though, after all, Mr. Daniel was a really nice man, a bit younger than some of the teachers in the university, but she still respected him all the same.

She still remembered the first day when his class got underway. She was running late due to really stupid traffic on the way to the university. She burst into the room just as Mr. Daniel was introducing himself.

She was flushed from running, out of breath as she apologized and looked around for an empty seat. At last, there was only one, which was right at the front. But as it turned out, she loved his classes, and as the semester went on, she had a feeling that she actually liked this new teacher very much, and not in just a platonic way either.

Since she was in her twenties, anyone older than 30 was old to her. She didn’t usually go for older guys and liked to stick to people around her own age, but Mr. Daniel was different. He wasn’t as old as others. The way he looked at her, it was doing something to her without really doing anything specific.

She couldn’t make sense of it, but she liked it. The more she attended his classes, the more she looked forward to them each day. Even her close friends noticed this change, but they didn’t pay much attention to it. Whenever his class was scheduled, she would feel internally happy. Then assignments arrived.

She really loved the professor’s class, but the assignment that he handed out had been really mind-numbing in the extreme sense of the word. Most of the time, she would type it up a day or two before it was due and didn’t even really bother about the grammar or the edits.

She actually never bothered to think whether she’d even have to pay attention to it or not, but now, this paper, and especially this grade changed her mind. She almost crumpled the paper in her hand with frustration, but she restrained herself.

It wouldn’t do good to embarrass herself in his class. Since his class was the last lesson for the day, she just had to stick around after all the other students had left, holding on to the C grade assignment in her hand.

The professor said goodbye to the last student who left the class. He gestured to her to come forward to his desk. He smoothed the paper on his desk and demanded to know why she got a C grade when both of them knew that her work was usually better than that.

They were finally alone in the room, and he felt his heart pounding in his chest for some reason. She felt the same as she stepped up to his direction and approached his desk. He suddenly wasn’t so sure if this meeting was a good idea after all. She looked clearly irritated and upset with him, which didn’t surprise him.

Perhaps he really should have given her a B instead of a C rather than just mentioning it, but he knew that a point had to be made, and he wanted to get her undivided attention.

She had never received such a low grade in her life, which made her a little angry and curious. Daniel leaned back in his chair and let her rant, feeling a rush of excitement that he tried not to acknowledge in a way she’d notice.

She was quite eye-catching when she was angry. When she finally calmed down, she actually apologized for her outburst. Mr. Daniel was silent for half a minute and just stared at her, even as she cast her glance downward. It was his turn to speak and fill the awkward silence. He thought of starting with a joke.

“There was a time when I might have just turned you over my knee and spanked you to discipline you,” she shifted uncomfortably from one foot to the other as he said it.

It sounded funnier in his head, and now it was too late to take it back. He paused enough to let both of them fully consider that image in their minds.

“Oh,” She slowly lifted her head and looked him in the eye, and a slight smile appeared on her face, with a subtle sparkle in her eyes, which made him feel a slight tingle in his groin as well, but he did not dwell on the idea.

He assured her that her reaction was understandable, but he also stood by the grade that he had given her, and he did tell her why. In the end, he offered to reconsider her grade if she was willing to put in the required effort. She thought about it and asked what she had to do. It wasn’t what she said but in the way she said it that made him flinch a little; it was in an unmistakably unusual seductive tone.

He suggested she stay after class for the next several weeks, as he offered to tutor her on the fine art of detail and presentation. He explained how it wasn’t good enough to just throw ideas down on a piece of paper, no matter how good her ideas were.

She needed to pay attention to details and to consider the overall scholarly presentation of her work. They agreed to meet again after class the next day. He dismissed her and gave their meeting no more thought... that was, until she showed up in class the following day in an impossibly short, tight mini skirt and a flimsy, clingy blouse that was too distracting as it was somewhat transparent, making the bra underneath visible.

Dressed the way she was, was a deliberate choice on her part and with a purpose. That day when she was handed back her paper, she noticed some excitement lit up behind the professor’s eyes as he sat back to let her rant until she was out of breath, an experience she wanted more of from him, in more ways than one.

She was unsure if the enjoyment that she sensed from him was because of her reaction or something else entirely. He shifted his position a few times in his chair as she stood there, which all but confirmed that it was, as she had hoped, her appearance.

On their next consultation, she dressed up in a black mini-skirt that rode up her slim thighs as she sat down, with a see-through tight-fitting white blouse with a white camisole underneath. This was only to test a small suspicion that she had since the other day. The teacher stood behind his desk the whole time, stealing brief glances at her.

She decided to drop all sorts of underwear just on the off-chance that her instinct had been true. Unfortunately, it meant that all throughout the day she was in commando mode, but she didn’t mind it, picturing his expression was all she could do in her mind.

Mr. Daniel had a lot of grading to do for his other students, so he was in his office, which he usually shared with another professor who was on leave. He had the entire office for himself without anyone bothering him for at least an hour.

So he told her to be at his office instead, even better that way
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