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All characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.

Top cover photo is by Jakob Braun: https://unsplash.com/@jakobustrop

Bottom cover photo is by Jens Lindner: https://unsplash.com/@jens_lindner

Honest reviews are always appreciated. Loved it? Hated it? Can't decide what to make of it? Leave a rating and let the world know!

This book is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This book may not be resold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each reader. If you're reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please visit your favorite eBook retailer to purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.
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This story depicts a college student engaged in a sexual relationship with his professor. The student's enthusiasm does not remedy the vast gulf in power between the two characters, and this scenario would be unacceptable in any real life context. Please approach the series with caution, and heed the content tags.
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The night sky is heavy with clouds and eerie with light pollution as Shane lets himself into the science building, using the key card he is not supposed to have. He hopes like hell that he won't run into anyone unexpected—he has no pretext prepared for why a student might be here at this unreasonably late hour—hell, he isn't even taking a lab science this semester. And while Shane has, of necessity these past couple years, learned to be a passable liar, he still doesn't relish the thought of explaining his presence to campus security.

But no amount of caution or anxiety can keep him away tonight, when he knows for a fact Professor Donovan is here—probably the only person currently in the entire building. No one else is enough of a workaholic to clock in at one a.m. just to evaluate student sample results in the chem lab. Shane might even find it charming, if Professor Donovan's manic and unpredictable working hours didn't make him so difficult to track down.

But Eric Donovan is definitely here tonight. He responded to Shane's text messages with barely any delay at all—a truly impressive feat, considering how scattered he usually is—and even if he's already finished the work that brought him to campus, he will be waiting for Shane in lab three-zero-two.

It's been nearly two weeks since their last opportunity to meet somewhere private, and Shane knows he's not the only one antsy for a moment together.

It's eerie moving through midnight-empty hallways and vacant student lounges, passing darkened windows, the coffee cart that sells decent lattes all locked up for the night. The science building is by far the newest structure on campus, and there is something disconcerting in how pristine the walls are, how shiny the polished stone of the floors. It feels somehow out of place with the wild mishmash of the university's other architecture.

Shane reaches the third floor barely out of breath, despite his impatient rush, and makes his way along an echoing hall to his destination.

He shoves the door open without hesitation, striding into the lab with relentless purpose, and grins at finding Eric not just present, but waiting for him.

"Professor," Shane says, a rumble of gravel touching the syllables as he lets his gaze roam appreciatively.

Eric is perched against the edge of an empty lab table, his arms crossed loosely over his chest, his hip cocked at a careless angle. He is intolerably handsome, bordering on pretty with his tousled brown hair and delicate features. He wears dark gray jeans and a rumpled button-up shirt, sleeves rolled to the elbows, his unnecessary tie undone so that the ends hang loose. His shirt collar is unbuttoned too, baring the hollow of his throat, and the sight makes Shane's mouth water with the desire to taste smooth skin.

For a man nearing forty, Professor Eric Donovan looks disconcertingly young—his face an ageless amalgam of compellingly sharp angles—his eyes large and dangerously expressive. Perhaps his compact frame has something to do with the impression too, adding to the illusion of youth and making it easy to mistake him for just one more student moving through the university's crowded halls.

He doesn't look like a student now, though. He looks steady and confident, sure in his own skin, in ways Shane has never felt.

Shane drags his eyes away, not sure he wants Eric to know just how thoroughly smitten Shane is with him, far beyond the purely physical attraction that made him seduce his professor in the first place.

Shane has to suppress a snort of amusement at his own expense, when that particular thought pops into his head. Yes, he did decide to seduce Professor Donovan. And hell yes, he made the first move. But in the end it didn't feel at all like Shane was doing the seducing; not when Eric met him so enthusiastically. So eagerly submissive that Shane suspected anything he might crave—anything at all, no matter how outlandish or deviant—might be fair game.

This theory has proven out time and again in the years since they began their affair. As Shane has grown needier, greedier, hungry for more dominance and submission in their encounters, Eric has continued to meet him at every step. He has never once refused Shane anything, and Shane is beginning to suspect he never will.

With a herculean effort of willpower, Shane resists the urge to stride immediately across the lab and put Eric on his knees. There will be time for that after he makes sure they're as safe as they can possibly be from prying eyes and interruptions. Yes, there is an undeniable thrill in meeting Eric here of all places—excitement in the promise and risk of touching his professor somewhere so appallingly public. But still, it won't do to be careless. Shane himself might walk away from discovery with a light slap on the wrist and a directive to make an appointment with one of the therapists attached to student health services. Professor Donovan, though? Fucking hell, if they get caught, Eric's career is over.

So Shane makes himself take a moment to check that the windowless hall door is securely locked. Then he darts across the room to check the other door too, aware all the while of Eric's amused and heated gaze following every step.

Only once Shane is confident no one can surprise them, does he finally cross the room with impatient strides and crowd into Eric's personal space. Up close like this, the contrast in size between them is especially pronounced, Shane's broad bulk towering over his professor's smaller frame. It makes him feel powerful, like he could overwhelm Eric with no effort at all.

This is a laughable premise, when he actually thinks it through. Even if he were interested in forcing Eric to do anything unwilling—and that is not something he ever wants to
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