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As always, I must thank my husband Jack for opening my eyes to a new world of sexuality that I had never experienced. 

I now demand what I want, and I get it. We do so many things in our love life now and it is all fun. My stories are fueled by our own experiences that include toys, talk, submission, restraints and just about anything else one can imagine that doesn’t break any laws! 

Most of my writing is about Jack’s experiences from his perspective and what he has told me. In most cases I have embellished and added things I know he may have done. I even occasionally let him tell his own stories in the first person as well. 



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]



Prologue  
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Jack worked hard to put himself through University. His first year was covered but he was struggling working at coffee shop to pay for his dorm room and other costs. He knew there may not be a second year but that was when Professor Kelly came to his rescue. He had always had a thing for older women and now he was going to get paid for pleasuring them. 

Some of these stories are fantasies lived out and others are things even I couldn’t have dreamed up! 
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Chapter One – Background
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I worked as hard as possible throughout high school but ended up unable to attract any football or baseball scholarships from Universities. I went to a huge number of tryout camps and evaluations and, while I was usually one of the last to go, I was invariably sent home. 

I had done my best to study hard at the same time and thought that I might even be able to get an academic scholarship. I was just barely short of the mark there too. Although there were literally hundreds of Universities and Colleges in California, there were millions of students vying for those spots. 

Thankfully my parents had agreed to fund my first year so that was a big help. I had to live on campus as the dorms with meals were the most cost-effective way to attend.  I had savings from high school jobs and a couple of small bursaries, but I knew that once I got settled I would need to find a job, any job. 

I got moved into my dorm and settled in and everything was pretty good. Room-mate seemed to be a decent guy and I figured we would get along fine. I checked out all my classes and got my schedule confirmed and locked down, so I went about looking for some sort of job. 

I must have gone to at least thirty places and dropped my resume off. The usual Lowe’s, Home Depot and retail stores were covered first, with no luck. It wasn’t my first choice, but after a week of looking I did find a job as a barista.  It was a decent place, close to campus so I could walk all the time and the pay was okay. 

I calculated I would have to work about 20 – 25 hours per week to keep myself in school. I figured that would be workable as I would likely get two 6 or 8 hour shifts each weekend. A couple of night shifts during the week or between classes and I would be good. Plenty of people did the same thing and if they could do it so could I. I would have no social life as the rest of my time would be taken up by studying but I resigned myself to that and got going. 

It was only about a month into classes and I was already having trouble. I was frequently tired in class and was already having trouble keeping up. I didn’t want to get behind the eight ball, so I started using those energy drinks. That helped for a while, but it wasn’t long after that I was back in the same boat. 

My English Lit prof seemed to frequent my coffee shop on the way to teach her first class.  She Always said Hi to me and we exchanged pleasantries. She was an attractive older woman, not at all what one would think when you said English Professor. Hers was one of the classes I did my best to stay awake in, if only to get more glances of her as she moved around the room. She seemed almost five feet ten inches tall and always wore heels to class. She liked to wear dresses and skirts mostly. I had no idea but figured she was about 35 or 40 years old. I was certain that, like me, every guy in that class didn’t take his eyes off her the whole time. I’m not sure I was learning as much about English Literature as I should have been, but I was certainly paying close attention in class. 
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Chapter Two – The Offer
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One week was exceptionally tough on me and I was having a difficult time getting through classes. I would find my head dropping and was pretty sure I even snored once or twice. I had decided the energy drinks were a bad idea so was trying to make this work without anything like that. 

It was in Professor Kelly’s class when I had a snoring episode. She called me down to the front as class ended and said we should talk. Unexpectedly she asked if I was working at the coffee place the next morning and we agreed to meet there a half hour before my shift.  I thought it a bit odd but agreed. 

As I laid in my bed that night I started to think about how strange her request was. Boys being boys my thoughts went to the idea that maybe she “wanted” me. I knew I was in good shape and never had any trouble with girls. I was a three-sport varsity athlete throughout high school. While I may not have been good enough to get a scholarship, I was in tremendous physical condition.  I knew I was reasonably good looking and at six feet two carried myself well. 
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