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Prologue  
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This is one of my stories detailing my own period of enlightenment as I moved through my college career. 

,I wasn’t the most experienced woman there was but I was not pure as the driven snow either. 



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


​

[image: ]




Chapter One – Background 

Now a junior in college I was really starting to hit my stride as far as getting my life in order went. 

As a two-sport varsity athlete, since my freshman year, in basketball and golf I had a very busy schedule. Training, practices and games took up a lot more time than I expected but I was making it through. 

I had just this year decided on a major in engineering after keeping my options open my first two years. I took a number of sciences and maths including chemistry, physics, calculus and geometry courses as well as stats to ensure I kept many doors open. I was glad I did because I was pretty sure I would be happy in engineering, most likely environmental. 

Of course, you still must have a diverse course load and I figured I would at least take courses that might help me. English Lit was just one of those that I felt could be helpful in school now as well as down the road.

I had also heard the prof was a bit of a soft touch, especially if you were an attractive woman. I was not against using my looks to get ahead as I figured tons of men get away with playing on an un-level field! 
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Chapter Two – First Day of Class  
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I reviewed my class list and really didn’t know any of the profs including my English Lit one. As I said, I had heard he might be a soft touch for a good grade, but I had no idea who he was or what he looked like. 

It was a 9:00 AM Monday class so I wasn’t usually at my best, but I did get there on time. I strolled through the door and thankfully looked to the front before choosing my seat. There stood Professor Ellis in all his English Lit glory. I had my choice of seats and I turned left and went to the middle of the theatre, third row. 

I figured that was the best place to ensure I was noticed and get his attention in a positive way. I watched him prepare and noticed he was quite tall, likely about six five. I always notice height because I was close to six feet myself. He was wearing black dress pants, a white button-down shirt and a beige sportscoat. He certainly looked the part of an English Lit professor, I can say that for certain. I can also say he looked very attractive. 

All the other students continued to file in and sat wherever they wished and then it was time to start. I wasn’t expecting it but he had an English or Irish accent and his voice was smooth as silk. 

As he spoke, he became more and more attractive to me and I already vowed that next class I would ensure I was dressed to impress. 

As I left the room I found myself already looking forward to Thursday morning as that was the next time I had that class.  I found myself trying to sleep after practice on Tuesday and as usual it was taking extra time. Thankfully I was in a sorority house and being a legacy, I now had my own private room which was very nice to have. 

As I thought about class on Thursday his voice kept popping into my head and since I wasn’t sleeping I figured I might as well do something to help. I laid there with my eyes closed and slid my hand down inside my panties. As I played around I had clear visions of his face, imagining it was his hand teasing me. Cupping my sex, teasing my lips while he pressed the heel of his hand over my clit. Slowly increasing the pressure and then gently slipping one finger then two inside. I stroked myself in and out and brought my moisture up to my clit. 

As I thought of Professor Ellis I worked my hand feverishly over myself. I now had two fingers moving at lighting speed over my nub as I shuddered into a powerful orgasm. I bucked up into my hand with visions of Professor Ellis on top of me and was shocked by the strength of my orgasm. I rolled over and dozed off to sleep rather quickly now that I was relaxed. 

The next day of classes was typically uneventful but I found myself thinking that I had seen Professor Ellis somewhere. I couldn’t put my finger on where and finally thought we simply must have passed in the hallway a few times. 

I got dressed for practice and ran onto the court to warm up. That was when I noticed Professor Ellis chatting with my coach. I ran by and said Hi to him and immediately thought I must have looked like a silly little school-girl. What an idiot! But at least now I knew why he was familiar, he seemed to be quite the basketball fan and I recalled seeing him at our games as well as the men’s games. 
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