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Foreward 


[image: ]




Richard gets divorced from his wife and mother of his son, Daniel. Soon after he remarries a woman by the name of Cass who is half his age. And much more open in the bedroom.

Daniel has no problem with it because his father is happy and his mother never showed him any real attention. 

Cass has her eyes on one of Daniel’s friends, Bobby, who is more than gifted but shy and introverted. 

Cass is working on getting Bobby to be more confident while Richard indulges some fantasies of his own.
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BOBBY PULLED UP AND parked his car in front of the coffee shop. He needed a couple of things in the dollar store next door before grabbing a coffee on the way to the class. 

The dollar store was empty allowing Bobby to quickly grab the items and go through the line. Now it was a quick cup of coffee before heading off to class.

Bobby rushed inside thinking he was a couple of minutes ahead of schedule. He ordered a coffee and moved down to the pickup spot when a familiar voice rang out.

‘Bobby! Funny meeting you here,’ Cass said lightly running one finger down Bobby’s arm.

Bobby froze for a moment. A few days ago, he could not control his hormones any longer and had sex with his best friend’s soon to be stepmother. Cass spent months teasing him with her 2000cc breasts and plump ass. Her pussy felt better than anyone he had sex with to date.

‘H-hi. C-c-Cass,’ Bobby nervously said turning to face Cass unsure of what to say. How do you broach the conversation that he had sex with his best friend’s soon-to-be stepmother.

Only a few days passed since they had sex, and Bobby was still trying to figure out if and how he should handle this with Daniel and Cass. 

There she was six feet away from Bobby because they were practicing safe social distancing while waiting for their coffee. Cass was out running with her blonde hair tied up, sports bra, and tight shorts complete with cameltoe. Not polite to stare but impossible not to.

‘What did you order,’ Cass asked winking at Bobby.

‘Just a coffee,’ Bobby said in a shy voice trying to keep his composure and cool.

‘You need to be more adventurous. I ordered a latte with extra whipped cream on top.’

‘Sounds delicious. I have to run to class. See you soon Cass,’ Bobby said picking up his coffee and heading out the door. 

When Bobby sat down in his car, he heard the passenger door shut to see Cass sitting next to him.

‘Cass,’. Bobby said suddenly shaking with his cock stretching the fabric of his jeans.

‘See all the fun things you can do with whipped cream,’ Cass said dipping her finger into the whipped cream and rubbing it around her nipples poking through her sports bra.

‘I have class.’

‘You also have a hard dick. I could see it in the coffee shop. All that pressure in need of release. I am sure you can spare a few minutes for a little oral satisfaction. Maybe lick my top clean,’ Cass growled in the tones of a sexual tiger that would not take no for an answer. She placed one hand on Bobby’s cock letting him know what she wanted. 

Cass directed Bobby behind the shopping center to a quiet corner out of sight from everyone. She pushed her chest out and Bobby started licking her top clean of the whipped cream while Cass rubbed her clit through the shorts.

A minute later, Bobby had the seat back with Cass leaning forward swallowing all ten inches inside of her mouth. Bobby could feel her tongue loving around while she swallowed his cock well past her gag reflex. He tried to look down and a tear formed in his eyes. 

Cass’s blonde hair was up so Bobby could see everything from the side. She was literally swallowing every inch with ease without gagging while letting spit out of her mouth for effect. No hands. Just lips, mouth, tongue, and throat causing Bobby to breath heavy and arch his back.

A second before Bobby was about to blast, Cass pulled back shallowing the first two blasts inside of her mouth. She then pulled off and let the cum spurt up onto her face and hair bringing a smile to her face.

Bobby wanted to jump Cass and his mind was whirling about skipping class and banging her in the back seat when reason took over. 

Cass gave his cock a kiss placing it back inside of his jean, grabbing her latte, and sliding out the door with cum on her face and hair. She blew Bobby a kiss telling him not to be a stranger running off with her breasts and ass bouncing.

Bobby’s last sight was a damp spot between her legs. A huge wet stain on her grey cotton shorts.

Bobby sat for a moment trying to process what was happening. He drove to class barely making the class on time. 

The next few hours were a blur as Bobby tried to push what happened to the back of his mind. Hooking up with his best friend’s soon-to-be stepmom was enough. Now she sucked him off and he licked the whipped cream off her breasts.

Should he approach his best friend about this? Was this cheating? It was but Cass was smoking hot with her blonde hair and 2000cc fake breasts. 

The last time he spoke with their group of friends, everyone agreed that Cass was flirting with them so Bobby was not alone. Now, nobody would come right out and say they hooked up with Cass. Maybe she hooked up with others as well?

Bobby sat in the quad after class trying to collect his thoughts. The line with casual flirting was broken the moment Cass pulled him into the bedroom to have sex with her. Bobby initially thought it would make him the one crossing the line from casual teasing and flirting. However, in the coffee shop and car, it was Cass being the aggressor. So, was this her plan all along? Flirt and then be submissive when Bobby took charge?

Bobby’s headed was a mishmash of confused thoughts. It was only when he sat in a stall of the bathroom in the science building on the biology floor jerking off to a picture of Cass did his head clear.

Jerking off to Cass made Bobby feel so much better. He stared at a picture of her from her MyPic account wondering why more girls from his school could not look like her. Even the cheerleaders were not in her category. 

Cass, meanwhile, went about her walk and jog wiping Bobby’s cum from her face finding it delicious. She left the strands in her hair rubbing them in so that she did not look like a total slut during her run. The idea of walking around showing off the facial she received appealed to Cass but she had to remember the look she needed to show being beside Richard. Rubbing the cum into her hair was a nice compromise. She could smell Bobby while showcasing his gift to the world.
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