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Chapter 1: The Gaze
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Cameron slouched in the back row of the lecture hall, his pen tapping a restless rhythm against his notebook, but his eyes weren’t on the page. They were glued to her. Professor Elena Harper, the fucking goddess of Advanced Business Strategy, stood at the front of the room, her voice a sultry melody weaving through theories of market disruption. But all Cameron could think about was disrupting her—ripping that tight pencil skirt off her perfect ass and burying himself in the heat he knew was waiting beneath.

She turned to the whiteboard, her blonde hair spilling over one shoulder, catching the light like spun gold. The skirt hugged her curves, outlining the faint ridge of lace panties that made Cameron’s cock twitch in his jeans. Fuck. Those panty lines were his kryptonite, a teasing promise of what hid under her professional facade. Every time she moved, bending slightly to write an equation, the fabric stretched taut, framing her round, juicy ass like a goddamn work of art. He shifted in his seat, his erection straining, his jaw tight as he fought the urge to groan out loud.
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