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Linda walked through campus on her way over to her Humanities elective, taking a shortcut through the desire path off the main walkway in the quad. 

The new term just started today with Linda wanting to start off on the right foot by getting to her first class early. Everyone would crowd around the campus bookstore so she decided to hit the bookstore with fifteen minutes left in the day. Today was a pleasant day with Linda wearing her pink book bag with the school logo on the back, purse slung over her left shoulder, and coffee from Monica’s in her right hand.

Cut across the quad, through the science building, cross the street, and her class was in the building behind the admin building. Easy peasy. On a campus this large, you needed to find the best shortcuts to get around campus in a hasty manner.

Up ahead, Linda spied a student, obviously a freshman, from the way he was standing holding a campus map while checking out the buildings. 

Linda laughed to herself thinking how freshman were so easy to spot. He did not know his way around campus yet. In a few months, the map would be relegated to his pocket and a week before the end of Spring term, the map would be useless. He would know the shortcuts, forget them over the summer, and spend the first two weeks of being a Sophomore trying to relearn the shortcuts he forgot.

As Linda approached, she noticed that he looked kinda cute with the collared shirt and tan pants. In a couple of weeks, he would be trading them in for a shirt and jeans but for now he was fresh meat and well-dressed.

Linda took a quick side-step slowing her walk down just a bit to casually and lightly bump into the Freshman while not spilling any of her coffee. 

‘I am sorry,’ the man said moving out of the way.

‘No problem. First day,’ Linda asked, noting that up close he was very cute. Once he got the lay of campus and upgraded some things, he would break hearts left and right.

‘Uh, yeah. How can you tell,’ the man said a little unsure of himself giving Linda a quick look.

‘You are looking at the campus map unsure of where to go,’ Linda said, taking a sip of her coffee and giving the man a second look. Yup, delicious. Some girl will clean him right up and get her heart broken when he moves on.

‘Do you know where Delson Hall is,’ the man asked with a pensive look on his face obviously in need of help.

‘Yeah, Delson Hall is two buildings down from the admin building. My class is right behind the admin building. Follow me,’ Linda said feeling warm inside. He was obviously confused with the size and scope of campus on his first day. Walking to class with a cute guy on the first day might be a good sign for the term, Linda thought to herself.

The man introduced himself as Rick with Linda smiling back giving him some tips on navigating the massive campus. As they walked along each one traded a smile with the other as if imaginary hands stretched out binding them together. 

Linda asked some basic questions regarding Rick’s classes giving him some pointers regarding navigating campus. Which buildings were best for cutting through? How the business building made you walk in a L to get from one side to another when it was easier to shortcut across the quad. Little details that someone who was around campus for years would know. A freshman would have to either make a mistake walking to class or hear about the shortcut through word of mouth.

Linda had some extra time, the conversation was good, and Rick was cute so she walked him over to his building. Each one could feel a mutual warmth with Rick trying to cover up he was blushing having to walk with a hot girl on his first day on campus. If Linda would walk him to class, he would not say no. 

Once they made it to the building, Linda had to dash to make her class on time. They said goodbye with Linda quickly turning around when Rick shyly waved goodbye. Linda blushed so hard her face was a bright red quickly turning around after returning the wave.

Rick was blushing. He looked so cute. Monday at ten he was class in Delson Hall. Linda had to walk a little funny as her tuck was now starting to get uncomfortable.

Linda sat in her Gender Studies class trying to pay attention but it was so hard thinking back to her walk with Rick. Her tuck was now very uncomfortable meaning a quick trip to the ladies' room after class to readjust.

As Linda’s thoughts started to wander, she wondered if Rick would be interested in transgender women. All she knew was that he was a first term Freshman new to campus with a class on Monday at ten in Delson Hall.

Rick was hot though. If he let his brown hair grow a little longer and changed the brand on his collared shirt, which was too thick for the first week of school. Maybe some tighter jeans. A little stubble. Yeah, Rick was workable. And hot. 

Linda took two deep breaths making it through the rest of class before sliding over to the ladies' room to readjust her tuck. 
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