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Cass nervously paced about the living room. Today was the day her best friend, Tammy, filed for divorce from her cheating husband.

A few weeks ago, Tammy told Cass that she was fed up with all the cheating her current husband, Sam, was doing behind her back. She suspected something a year ago but was shocked to learn that he was cheating on her with three women.

Tammy asked Cass if there was a spare bedroom where she could stay for a bit until she got her own place and on her feet. 

For Cass, the answer was an easy yes. Tammy was her best friend and there for Cass many times over the years. She was unsure what Richard might say but a wild night of anal always left Richard breathless and agreeable to anything.

Today was the day, Tammy’s lawyer served papers to her husband with a restraining order and she was out the door. 

After Tammy’s husband left in the morning, she quickly gathered her stuff packing three suitcases. A simple text to Cass, who happened to be waiting at the local coffee shop five minutes away, and Tammy was out the door permanently sending a text to her lawyer that she had vacated the property.

An hour later, both Cass and Tammy were lugging her stuff in the front door of her temporary home. A bottle of wine popped with Cass and Tammy celebrating a successful escape.

It may sound easy because that was the easy part. Tammy and Cass finished the bottle of wine calming Tammy’s nerves allowing her to put her stuff away in the spare bedroom upstairs.

Tammy was a few years older than Cass with each one searching for the rich sugar daddy that would take care of them. Cass struck gold with Richard who had a similar sex drive. Tammy made the mistake of listening to her heart accepting less, money wise, hoping she could change the man.

Boy that was a mistake she would not make again. Not only did he not change, he was a complete jerk.

When Tammy collapsed on her bed, she passed out from exhaustion and coming down from pounding a half bottle of wine at noon.

The next day Tammy woke up with a hangover stumbling down the steps into the kitchen where Cass was waiting. She reeked from a lack of shower and wine breath. Cass had some pancakes ready which hit the spot.

They talked for at least an hour before Tammy went upstairs and changed into some gym clothing to do a workout with Cass. The post-workout shower felt great as did the workout and breakfast conversation.

A little yoga and Tammy helped Cass clean the house before getting dinner ready talking things out. Tomorrow would be a shopping afternoon at the local mall which made Tammy feel better. She could buy some new outfits and really get a fresh start.

That night Tammy cried herself to sleep. Cass had the life Tammy dreamed of. A rich husband. A huge house. A hot son soon to be graduating college with solid job prospects even in this economy. Tits. Why didn’t Tammy make the decision to invest in breasts like Cass?

The crying and sleep that night brought Tammy down but the planned shopping trip tomorrow reinvigorated Tammy’s spirits. Cass was always her best friend and the two of them leaned on each other so many times. 

The one thing that brought Tammy down on the shopping trip was when she looked at Cass trying on lingerie. That ass and huge fake breasts made men stop and stare everywhere they went. The long blonde hair looked like a glowing mane trailing behind her. Those pearly white teeth stained white from swallowing cum every night.

Tammy was beautiful but felt average next to her best friend and crutch. She had decent C cup breasts and a cute ass but nothing like Tammy. All those leg lifts and fire hydrants made her glutes pop.

In one of the stores, Tammy was standing in front of the changing mirror wearing a tight leather mini skirt that stopped less than an inch below her ass. When she turned around, she could see the color of her panties in the mirror telling Tammy it was either a thong or nothing at all.

Tammy sighed whispering that she looked plain in the mirror. Cass suggested they do a salon day since she was thinking about getting her tips colored pink to match the new lingerie she bought.

When Tammy got home, she helped Cass cook dinner continuing to chat.

Tammy wondered what could be done since she did not look like Cass who invested in breasts before meeting Richard. Maybe a change of hair color when they went to the salon. Cass suggested black since she always liked leather, buying a couple of skirts today, and black would be more aggressive which might help if Tammy started feeling down.

Tammy nodded taking a selfie to play around with on an app while dinner was cooking. Cass was right, black was a better color, Tammy thought to herself.

Later that night, Tammy tried on some of the lingerie she bought for herself staring at her reflection in the mirror before going to sleep. 

The window was open but it was a muggy fall evening so Tammy took off the chemise she was wearing pushing the comforter off the bed. Sleeping was a bit uncomfortable so she decided to sleep naked this evening. An hour later, Tammy was still not sleeping chocking it up now to anxiety over her situation. 

Tammy rolled out of bed thinking it must have been around four in the morning. In reality, it was only 12:30. She poked her head out of the door noting there were no sounds coming from the upstairs. Five seconds listening assured Tammy nobody was downstairs. 

Thinking that everyone was asleep, Tammy quietly crept downstairs hoping to make herself a cup of lavender tea which should calm her anxiety down. 

Tammy was naked but she liked the freedom of walking around naked. It was a great way to keep a man interested when you walk around naked at his place. He knows what you want making it easier to wrap him around her finger.
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