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Dr. Lister sat curled up on the couch bored. Since her tryst with Jack life was great. There were only a few more weeks left in the semester and she could start dating him in the open rather than behind closed doors. He was a great guy and hoped that their relationship continued to develop and move forward.

She sat wondering if it was time for her to settle down. Finding a decent suitor was not a problem; quality guys were always fawning over her. The problem was that they could not satisfy her sexual desires. Dr. Lister had a very high sex drive and open to role play and other sexual adventures.

Meanwhile, Jack was sitting in his apartment finishing up a paper for one of his graduate classes. It was not a difficult paper, but he had a couple of bumps while writing that needed to be massaged to ensure the paper flowed well.

His thoughts drifted to Dr. Lister and Jack started to feel warm inside. He never would have guessed that she was transgender, but her area of study should have given it away. Dr. Lister being transgender never bothered Jack, he looked through the stigmatism that most people gave transgender individuals and saw a beautiful, funny, smart, and vibrant woman.

He stopped editing for a moment and picked up his smartphone to look at a selfie they took together one night. His heart warmed staring at the photo with a smile.

In a few weeks, the term would be over and Jack looked forward to taking Dr. Lister out on a real date. Since he was a student in her graduate class, it would not be right for them to be seen in public together so they had to keep their relationship on the down low.

After a few minutes, he returned to editing his paper trying to crank it out before he went to bed. Jack flipped on the television to catch the weather and noticed that they were calling for some wind and cold weather overnight with a 1% chance of getting snow. He laughed when he saw them calling for the winds to start moving across the lake knowing that it usually meant snow despite what the weatherman said on television.

Jack had a page to go and decided to grab himself soda in the fridge to celebrate finishing his last paper.

Jack had high hopes for his relationship with Dr. Lister. She was special and after a series of bad relationships he was thankful for meeting someone like Dr. Lister.

Dr. Lister sipped on some cocoa while looking out the window of her condo. They were not calling for any snow, but she had that feeling one would get when you knew the weather services were wrong. The weatherman thought it was a 1% chance they would get anything at all, but she knew better. 

The winds would whip across the lake and start some lake effect snow and before you knew it, the city had a mini-blizzard and was shut down for the day.

If that happened, the school would be canceled the week before finals. Even worse, she might be stuck home all alone and there is nothing worse than being snowed in with no snuggle partner so she picked up her phone and sent off a text to Jack.

‘Any plans on this cold, winter night? ;)’

‘Just finishing a paper for one of my graduate classes.’

‘I need a snuggle partner.’

‘I do have an early class tomorrow.....’

Dr. Lister was horny and would not take no for an answer. She lay back on her couch and shimmied out of her sweatpants exposing her straining clit against a pair of pink panties and oversized fur slippers. A quick photo looking down her body in a text to Jack and he replied in seconds.

‘Hopping in the shower now, will be right over.’

‘I hope you bring those honey buns of yours. This animal is in the mood to mate.’

Dr. Lister hopped off the couch and went into the bedroom to pick out the appropriate outfit for tonight. She texted Jack they would be switching roles for this evening. Jack would be the teacher and Dr. Lister, the student.

He replied with a smiley face.

Dr. Lister pulled out her pink stockings with holes and added a black micro-skirt and heels along with a pink top tied at the back of her neck. She quickly did her hair into two ponytails and pulled out a lollypop for effect.

Oh, tonight was going to be fun, she thought to herself, adding a pair of reading glasses for a final touch. 

Meanwhile, Jack was just stepping out of the shower thinking about what he was going to wear that evening. Dr. Lister wanted Jack to be the teacher so he decided on wearing his best suit. He glanced at his smartphone and noticed that the chance of a blizzard had risen to 10% and brushed it off.
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