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

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 book depicts a student engaged in a sexual relationship with a teacher. 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 subject matter with caution, heed the tags, and do not use this work of fiction as a model for real-life sexual activities.
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A Professor's Indiscretion
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The first day Kaleb Smith steps into the lecture hall for his final semester of college physics—Advanced Topics in Condensed Matter, the last science course he needs to complete his engineering degree—he can't believe his eyes. The professor standing at the center of the massive space is the most beautiful man Kaleb has ever seen. Slim and pretty, tall in a gangly yet confident sort of way, and sporting a dark mop of windswept hair. His cheekbones look so sharp they could be classified as deadly weapons.

Even from the fourth row up, where raised seating puts Kaleb at a distance from the desk and blackboard down at the front of the room, he can see that the man's eyes are an impossibly bright blue.

Dressed as the professor is, in a button-up shirt and unreasonably tight jeans—leaning over the desk to fuss with a laptop that's been plugged into the electronic projector system—one might mistake him for a T.A. or tech support, right up to the moment he opens his mouth to talk.

"Good morning, everyone. Welcome to day one of condensed matter. I'm professor Andre, and today will be short. I like to start the course with a close read of the syllabus and leave things there, in case anyone wants to withdraw from the class before we get into the nitty gritty." A mischievous smile softens this admonition, earning a scatter of nervous laughter from the dozens of students filling the vast lecture hall.

Kaleb barely notices the class reaction. He's too busy staring at the man's handsome face, which looks far too young—and yes, far too pretty—to belong to the university's toughest physics professor. Kaleb has been hearing people talk in awed and terrified tones about Professor Simon Andre ever since declaring his major. Everyone who takes one of Andre's classes either adores or despises him, no in-betweens, and Kaleb has been waiting his turn for years.

Now he's here, and this is too much to take. How has he never heard people talking about how impossibly gorgeous Andre is?

Fucking hell. How is Kaleb supposed to keep his mind on physics this semester? How is he meant to stay on task for a professor who looks so good that just this initial glimpse has Kaleb's brain veering off in all kinds of inappropriate directions?

He startles when the slow, assessing sweep of the professor's gaze catches on him and holds, and Kaleb's face flushes as he prays his thoughts aren't completely transparent. His shock, at least, must be showing. Kaleb Smith has never had any kind of poker face to speak of. Sure enough, Andre's eyebrow cocks high, rising toward the man's messy hairline in an expression so wry that Kaleb grins despite himself.

Professor Andre's attention holds on him like a challenge for several seconds, before finally continuing its deliberate scan across the crowded rows of lecture hall seating. Only when that weight of attention has finally shifted away does Kaleb realize how caught he felt, and how disappointed to no longer be at the center of Andre's focus. He resolves to be the best student in this room—a plausible feat, considering his GPA and the fact that his studies so far have put him on track for a prestigious grad program next fall—and manages to stay almost entirely on task through the following hour.

Even if reviewing a syllabus is by far the dullest thing he's ever done in a physics class.

By the time Andre dismisses everyone and the classroom begins to clear, Kaleb is ready to grudgingly concede the syllabus thing was a good idea. A significant number of students look owlish and uncertain, and some are already talking among themselves about stopping by the registrar's office. Kaleb can sympathize. The topics laid out for the semester are ambitious, more than most professors would dare try to fit into a single course, especially with students coming from such a wide range of prerequisite instructors who may not all have the same groundwork to build on.

But Kaleb isn't cowed. These are exactly the challenges he lives for, and he can already tell that learning from Simon Andre will be a hell of an experience. The man is quick and clever, not unkind but not patient either, judging by how sharply he emphasized the importance of assignment deadlines and the lack of second chances. Kaleb also glimpsed the faintest suggestion of a vicious sense of humor, carefully contained behind a more professional mask—though for all he knows, this could be wishful thinking. Professor Simon Andre could be just as dry and humorless as the old astronomy professor, for all the subtle hints Kaleb actually has to go on.
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