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Kevin wandered down the halls of the school
of medicine at his university. Somewhere down here was Professor
Cameron’s office. When he found it, he took a moment to examine the
poster taped to the door—it was of a beautiful naked woman, with
her right half partially cut away to show the internal organs.

Though Professor Cameron
taught his intro anatomy course and he should have been captivated by the
displayed organs, his gaze was instead locked on the ample bosom on
the left side. The model’s nipple was hard and pointed, and the
poster was so detailed he almost reached out to pinch that
nipple.

Fuck, I’m horny.
He’d heard that university was a great place to
score some pussy, but it was already October and he hadn’t even
scored one. And this week’s unit in anatomy class, the reproductive
system, was particularly distracting and...stimulating. So much so that he was
having difficulty concentrating on the subject matter.

Kevin reached out and knocked on the
door.

“Come in,” Professor Cameron called. Her
honey voice, with just a bit of a husky edge, always went straight
to his groin. He nudged the door open so she could see him. She
leaned back in her chair, her short skirt riding up her crossed
legs. “Ah, Kevin, nice to see you. What can I do for you?”

“I’m having a little trouble with yesterday’s
assignment. I was hoping to get a little help,” he said. He tried
not to stare at her milky thigh. She pointed at the only other
chair in her cramped office and he sat down opposite her.

She looked at him over her thick-rimmed
glasses. Kevin couldn’t quash the fantasy that she looked like a
naughty librarian, especially with those glasses, that skirt, and
the tight white blouse she wore that barely contained her large
breasts.

“That’s what I’m here for, Kevin.” She bit
her lower lip. “I’d love to help you with anything you need.”

Is she coming on to me?
No...fuck...why would she want a stupid first year student like
me? Fantasies of Professor Cameron had
fuelled many masturbation sessions over the past few weeks; and
every time she so much as looked in his direction, his first
thought was always that she was hitting on him.
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