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Jessie sat in the library studying for a final. He tried to get through his work before reading up on tomorrow's lecture. The third floor was pretty quiet, just the way he liked it. No chattering undergrads more focused on the party of the night and who hooked up with whom. 

He had to finish up his graduate level coursework and continue to work on some items so that he could complete his Ph.D. application. 

The third floor was perfect and Jessie had a study desk off to the side between two long rows of books.

The elevator doors opened and out stepped Melissa, the librarian. She quietly walked down the rows of books, pushing a cart with some books, a bag, and a wide step stool in front of her.

Inside of the bag was her skirt and as she walked, she shook her ass from side to side. With each row she passed, she looked from side-to-side walking by the area where the books needed to be shelved.

When she passed Jessie's row she smiled and continued down three more rows before making a turn towards Jessie's area. She stopped and peered through the shelves making sure that the floor was empty.

When she was satisfied, she loosened the top four buttons on her blouse exposing her cleavage and hiked her tight skirt up an inch so that it was just below the hump of her lady lump. She removed the scrunchie from her hair and placed it in the bag which held her skirt.

Melissa had her eyes on Jessie for some time now. She knew that he was trying to get into the Ph.D. program and that he was working hard. So hard that he did not have a girlfriend who made him fair game for the cougar librarian.

She tried to get his attention a couple of times, but it was almost impossible. There was an opening for a library assistant and Melissa held that opening for certain guys with the skill set to satisfy a hungry cougar.

She turned the corner to find Jessie alone as she hoped. His back was to her and she purposely made her way down the aisle between the study cubes and the bookshelves. 

When she reached his aisle, she turned so that her back was to him and bent over. She took out the step stool from under the push cart making more than enough noise to get Jessie's attention.

Jessie turned his head, awakening him from his study groove to see Melissa’s ass staring him in the face.

His mouth opened as blood rushed to his face and groin. Her ass was beautiful; two round globes next to one another which told Jessie that Melissa did lots of squats. Nestled at the intersection of the bottom of her ass and her legs appeared a small, damp, pink flower.

He gulped and turned his head as Melissa turned her head to look back at Jessie. She knew from his blushing face that she had his attention and now she had to show him what she had to offer.

Melissa put the step stool down and picked up a book not bothering to put down the mini skirt that was now around her waist. She baited the trap and now she needed to toss the line. The final step would be reeling in the fish and she hoped that it would be a large fish.

She loudly put one heel on the step and Jessie looked at her out of the corner of her eye. He could see her toned thighs move and her pussy glistened as she moved up the steps one by one. 

When Melissa reached the top, she placed a book up on the top of the shelf with a thunk. It was out of order, but who cared. The purpose was to attract her man does not return the book to the proper spot.

Melissa bent over and smacked a book on the metal cart smiling as Jessie's blush turned to a crimson red. Whatever blood was not in his cheeks was straining his cock against his jeans. 

She placed the second book up on the shelf and when she turned to apologize to Jessie, he stumbled out of his spot running to the bathroom to rub one out.

When he returned to his space there sat a job opening for a library assistant on top of a purple g-string with pink lips on the front.

Melissa was nowhere to be found having excused herself to the women's restroom to change back into her work skirt and put her scrunchy back into her hair.

Jessie sat in his cubicle unable to study. He held Melissa's g-string in his hand smelling her scent all over it. The lips in the front made him hard again and his hands quivered.

Melissa, the hot librarian, just tried to pick him up. Jessie was a shy guy focused on his schoolwork. Graduate school graduation was just weeks away and if he got lucky, maybe into the Ph.D. program in the fall.

Jessie grabbed his work and tossed it into his satchel noticing that there were only thirty minutes until the library closed. 

As Jessie headed down the steps, he saw Melissa sitting behind the desk with her glasses on. She looked amazingly hot and every guy had sexy librarian fantasies about her. 
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