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I loved going to work every day. While I attend night classes online in the evenings, I work during the day as the lab assistant for professor James. I already have my bachelor’s degree in science and that was enough for me to obtain a job as a lab assistant for the college professor. I have considered my options and thought about remaining just a lab assistant. The job it's very fulfilling and I get to meet a lot of nice new people all the time. I love the energy of the college aged crowd. Now that I'm just a little bit older, I find I'm enjoying it even more. 

Light streamed in through the giant windows and poured over the granite tables as I prepare for the next lab for professor James. Luna came in all smiles dressed nicely in her skirt and button up white blouse. The lab coat hung from the hook beside mine when she wasn't there. She plucked it off the hook and put it on buttoning it up to preserve her outfit. She was a very professional lady, who also had a science degree and was currently working on obtaining a master’s degree too. She and I have a lot in common but I'm not sure that she really notices.

Luna walks up to me while I am preparing the slides. I am bolder when I'm working in my element of science than I am personally or socially. Luna’s presence beside me makes me blush with the heat filling my cheeks. I hope that she doesn't notice but maybe she thinks I have a perpetual pinkness in my face anyway. I glance at her and smile shyly.

“Here, I'll help prepare the next slides,” Luna said as she brushed her hand and arm against mine while reaching for the fresh box of slides. I shut my eyes and took a deep breath smelling her fresh honeysuckle fragrance and noting that her gleaming blonde hair hung beautifully down her back in soft waves. Her piercing blue eyes always looked up at me making my heart flutter and beat hard.

“Thank you, dear,” I said. And then I instantly blushed again because I called her dear. She didn't think anything of it as she went right to work preparing the second set of slides for the students. 

As the students filed into the room, I needed to take my mind and attention from the lovely assistant and put it on the students. Luna worked well with me as we helped the students prepare their microscopes for the lab. Professor James often left the lab teachings to Luna and I and we’d take turns talking to the group.

One of the students, a brute named Neil eyed Luna as she walked by his station. His eyes watched her ass and I stepped protectively between her and him. “Can I help you, Neil?” I asked.

He motioned for me to come closer, so I bent down to hear him. “Can you find out if Luna is available?” he whispered.

It angered me to be privy to such a conversation. As far as I was concerned, Luna was off-limits. But then, I wanted to know the answer too and what better way to find out than through a student. It was against University rules for a professor or a full-time employee to date a student. At least I had confidence there.

“Not my question to answer. Ask her yourself,” I retorted.

Neil grinned as his eyes trailed to Luna. “Say, Luna, come here, please,” he said.

I stuck by, so I could hear the conversation go down. 

“Yes?” Luna asked as she approached. 

Neil glanced up at her and showed his teeth as he smiled. “Just wondering if they young good-looking thing like you is available to go out on a date with a stud like me?” he asked. 

I held my breath as I waited for Luna to stop laughing. Was that a blush on her face? Did the student make the lab assistant blush? I felt let down but Luna’s words at brought a smile back to my face.

“Thank you for the compliment, Neil. But I'm not going to date a student. sorry.” Luna smiled, and she turned trying to walk away.

Neil cleared his throat. “Luna does that mean you have a boyfriend? ” he asked. I perked up holding my breath while waiting for her to answer.

“No, Neil, I do not have a boyfriend. But I'm also not available to date you, ” she said and turned and walked away while she was smiling.

The answer was good enough for me. She told Neil she didn't have a boyfriend. She also told him she wasn't available to date him, so I really hope that means she doesn't have a boyfriend and doesn't want to date Neil. I do everything I can to get to know the lady by observing. I'm so shy outside of being a lab assistant that I have a hard time coming up with a good conversation. So, I stand back and watch in hope that I learn something that might help me in my endeavors to ask the girl out on a real date.

“Hayden, hey, would you mind letting me run back to my car and grab my gym bag?” Luna asked the next day.

“Of course, I won't count you absent from work,” I said and laughed.

I watched Luna run out the door and come back about five minutes later. She had her gym bag with her and she was out of breath at the same time. She came up to me with a big smile on her beautiful face.

“I work out every day at the gym across campus. I normally bring my gym bag in, so I can run right to the gym after work. I had left it in the car.” Her face was flushed as she looked up at me with a bright smile. 

“No problem,” I said. I turned away and grimaced because I couldn't think of something else to say.  Stupid shyness kept me from being a real man. I wanted to beat my fist against my leg for not talking more to her when she was talking about working out. 

The next day, Luna came in laughing again. She threw her hands in the air after she threw the bag down on the floor. “Can you believe I left my gym clothes in the car after my workout and didn't even wash them? I looked all over my house this morning for my fresh laundry and realized I didn't do it. I must be working too hard. I had to dig deep in my closet to find my old workout clothes to wear. I only hope I can fit into them still,” Luna said.

I managed to smile as she was talking. We worked together brushing up against one another as we were walking around the room helping the students with their lab. The girl was warm and friendly, and I wished I had enough suave and swagger to be all cool and ask her out. I became flustered, flush faced, and tongue tide when she's around. She's so beautiful and attentive but I can't make my mouth speak the words I needed to speak to ask her out.

After class, she grabbed the bag she had thrown on the floor in the corner of the room and waved at me. “I'm off to workout at the gym, have a good day, Hayden,” Luna said.

“You too, Luna!” I smiled and waved and wanted to kick myself for not saying more. 

Desperation makes a shy man do odd things. I knew that I was in trouble when I found myself walking out the door in toward the parking lot after class. Luna had gone in the opposite direction to the gym and would be there probably, for two hours. I found her little car and before I realized what I was doing I slid my hand on the door handle and lifted and the door came open effortlessly. Hmmm, she didn’t lock her doors. Lucky me. 

I spied the duffel bag sitting in the back floorboard behind the passenger seat. I could see how she would have missed it when she got home. I guess it didn't look suspicious as I reached in and grabbed the bag and quickly opened it. Without thinking, I grabbed the wad of clothes and shoved it under my jacket. I shoved the bag back into the car and replaced it in the back floorboard of her car. Backing out, I looked around quickly to see if anyone was watching and no one was. After I shut the door, I turned and made my way to the parking lot on the south end of the University where my car was parked. I didn’t know why I did what I did, but I felt a surge of exhilaration as I slid into the driver seat of my car and pitched her dirty clothes to the passenger seat. After starting the engine I took off to my apartment located just two blocks away from the University campus. 

I felt incredibly naughty as I went home with the clothes sitting beside me in my car. It was as if I had nabbed big prize from the beautiful Luna. When I got home, I grabbed the clothes and went inside. I wasn't sure what I was doing with them, but I knew that having them sure made me excited.

The gym clothes were sweaty and smelled of Luna in her sweat. I truly enjoyed it as a brought the tank top with the shorts and the panties to my nose and sniffed. Her essence was all over it. My whole body trembled as I thought about her and what it would be like to be with her. If I could only get my mouth to say the right words when she's around perhaps I could ask her out. But I am such a dunce it is very hard for me to open and do something so social. 

I put her clothes on the pillow next to mine in the bed and slept all night with them there. I pulled the clothing to me while I slept hoping to dream about her. When I woke up the next morning, I was disappointed to discover
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