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

Top cover photo is by Brian Patrick Tagalog: https://unsplash.com/@briantagalog

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.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Content Tags


[image: ]


Age Difference, College Professor, College Setting, Contemporary Setting, Deep Throat, Established Relationship, Oral Sex, Risk of Discovery, Romance, Secret Relationship, Semi-Public Sex, Teacher/Student, Workplace Sex

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

A Detailed Warning


[image: ]


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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An empty classroom is the last place they ought to be doing this, but Carl can't bring himself to care.

There is something thrilling in the tense silence of the lecture hall, with its high ceiling and the tiered seats rising up from the center of the room, each row of desks higher than the one before, until the back row with its doors leading out into the second-floor hall. The overhead lights are off, except for a single stretch of fluorescents over the whiteboards that take up the entire front wall. The result is a strange liminal space, somewhere between the illusion of privacy and the risk of discovery.

And the contradiction is amping up Carl's arousal to new levels of intensity.

Not that he needs to be more aroused than he already is. He would be on the cusp of a glorious meltdown anyway, what with the man kneeling so beautifully at his feet—an eager supplicant, wordlessly begging for Carl's cock.

The fact that this gorgeous man is also Carl’s senior seminar advisor should make the whole thing even more sordid—and Carl is willing to admit it’s a turn-on. The wildly forbidden nature of their affair, the possessive hunger in his professor’s eyes, the knowledge that if their relationship is discovered the world will come falling down around their ears. These things certainly add excitement to each brazen encounter.

But Carl knows he would be in over his head no matter how his path had crossed with Professor Riley Brooke. This thing that he spent the better part of two years insisting was nothing but superficial attraction...

It isn’t. Not by a long shot. And considering how hard he’s fallen for this wry, clever, impossible man... There’s no way Carl’s heart would’ve escaped unscathed, no matter how they met.

The fact that Riley has fallen just as hard for him? That’s a miracle Carl will never stop being grateful for.

"You sure about this, Professor?" Carl says, the first words either of them has spoken aloud since class ended—since the last students filed out of the room and Carl shoved Riley against the wall between whiteboards, for a long and utterly filthy kiss. Watching Riley Brooke lecture a room full of Carl's fellow undergrads is always a turn-on, but tonight the effect was more powerful than ever. Carl doesn't know why. He's just glad the room cleared out so fast, and that the late evening lecture slot means campus is all but empty, students and faculty alike gone home for the weekend.

Now, standing over Riley's kneeling form, Carl experiences a belated twinge of guilt at the risk they're taking. After all, disastrous as it might be for him if their entanglement is discovered, the consequences for Riley would be exponentially worse. A student seducing his professor is a scandal; a professor seducing his student is a career-ending crisis of misconduct. Surely Carl has no right to ask Riley to take such an unnecessary risk, practically in public, in a room where anyone at all might wander in and discover them.

But Riley is staring up from his place on the floor, meeting Carl's eyes without hesitation or doubt. His palms are warm where they rest at Carl's hips. His oddly delicate features wear a flirtatious look—one that makes him seem far younger than his thirty-nine years—all crinkling eyes and mischievous smile. Even his narrow shoulders look loose and easy, his whole posture a wordless invitation to debauchery.

"I'm sure," Riley says, his voice the smooth, rich tenor that never fails to get Carl worked up. A softer light shines in his eyes, and his thumbs brush back and forth as though Carl needs soothing. "I'm always sure about you."

Carl's heart gives a yearning stutter, and he swallows hard. Riley is kneeling with his back to the wall—Carl crowding close, looming over him with undeniable intent—and suddenly Carl wants to drag Riley to his feet all over again. Kiss him breathless and never stop. God, how is it possible to love someone so much his entire chest hurts?

He resists the impulse to pull Riley up from the floor, if only because they can't actually stay in this lecture hall forever. Hell, if they were smart, they wouldn't be here now. Riley's office is only two buildings away—it would still be a bad idea, but at least the door fucking locks.

But Carl doesn't want to relocate to his professor's office. He wants Riley right here. And he nods, accepting the verbal reassurances, and finally begins unbuttoning his fly.

Riley's gaze dips, catching on the movement of Carl's hands—watching riveted, as Carl shoves both denim and cotton aside, drawing his erection into the open air. The soft pink tip of Riley's tongue darts out to wet his lips, and the sight makes Carl's pulse speed. Carl's heart races faster still when Riley shifts his weight, widening the space between his knees so that Carl can step closer. Right between Riley's legs, where they've spread so invitingly for him.

When Riley's eager gaze slips from Carl's cock to take in the rest of him with equal intensity, Carl finds himself wondering what his professor sees. Carl has always been a jock, broad-shouldered and stocky, and he suspects his intimidating size turns Riley on just as fiercely as Riley's more compact frame does it for Carl.

The contrast between them is dramatic, and Carl relishes the power Riley puts into his hands every time they do this. The trust Riley has that Carl will touch him, fuck him, hold him down—but never hurt him. The submission Riley offers him, again and again. The dizzying sense that whatever depravities Carl might crave, there's no request Riley will refuse.

Carl grips the base of his cock tight, right on the edge of discomfort, willing his body to calm. Time may be of






























































[image: ]


d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
Sweetness
= Surrender

_ Adexy
A Professors
3 P X

Adr1 Armstrong





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





