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‘Mom, do I really need a tutor?’

‘Dear, I am doing this for your own good. I know you are in college, but you need to get your grades up. Spending fifty thousand dollars a year on a philosophy degree will not get you anywhere, career wise. Being a professional moderator in online chat forums is not a career choice. My bonus went towards your college tuition, so you do not have to walk out of school with over a hundred thousand dollars in debt.’

‘But Mom, really? A tutor?’

‘You are smart enough to know you should do ten points higher in your business classes.’

‘Oh man. Who is this tutor?’

‘Tabitha Balast.’

‘No idea who she is.’

‘Twenty-five years old. A few years out of college with a decent job. She lives in the apartment building. 

Your father is not around anymore, so at the very least she can mentor you while bringing your grades up. God forbid, he pays any of your college tuition rather than spend it on his slut secretary.’

‘Mentor? Really?’

‘Yes, soon you will need to be thinking about jobs. She can help you through the process and took the same classes as you in college.’

Danny sat on the couch dejected that he would have to see a tutor. What did his mom expect? A Business degree was decent enough, but the tutor thing was embarrassing. Why can’t she just let him sit home and stream games all day long like his friends? Streaming was a viable career option. Why did his dad have to divorce his mother? 

Danny picked up his phone to play some games as his mother went about cleaning the apartment they moved into after the recent divorce from her ex-husband, Bryan.

A few hours later, the doorbell rang. Danny’s mom, Sandy, ran downstairs to the laundry leaving Danny to get the door. 

Hold your horses, Danny thought to himself as he shuffled over to the door forcefully swinging it open.

Standing in the hallway was a bit of a surprise for Danny. This girl had to be two inches taller, no doubt because of her heels, straight black hair stopping two inches below her shoulders. A nice rack that had to be D cups, small waist, and round, wide hips. Her breasts were trying to explode out of her top. She was plump, chunky, and curvy all rolled into one.

‘Hi, I am Lori.’

Danny stammered for a second before inviting Lori inside just as his mother returned from the laundry room downstairs.

‘Hello Lori,’ Sandy replied with a smile on her face extending her hand.

‘Hello, Sandy. Is this Danny,’ Lori replied with a smile giving Danny a quick look up and down.

‘Yes, did you say hello Danny?’

‘Hello Lori, nice to meet you,’ Danny muttered trying to keep from staring at Lori who walked past him. Her ass was just as sweet. Fat and round just like he liked it. Maybe this would not be so bad. They were only a few years apart. He was a junior, and she was out of school. Yeah, this could work in a few ways, Danny thought to himself.

‘I will talk with Lori on the back patio and then you two can chat for a bit. OK?’

‘Yeah, sure. That is cool,’ Danny replied trying his best to look cool wondering if he should change his shirt.

Sandy and Lori walked out onto the backyard patio, where they started to chat between themselves. Danny amused himself with his games for a bit when suddenly someone sat down on the couch next to him.

‘Hey there. What game?’

‘Final Glory,’ Danny muttered trying to look cool. His first glance told him it was Lori, so he had to be chill. Man was she hot, he said to himself. Curvy but hot. Danny loved but Lori was on another level and she was sitting right next to him.

‘The battle royale game?’

‘Yeah. I have a tryout for a pro team in two weeks. You play?’

‘Not really into shooters. Not those kinds of shooters.’

‘Yeah.’

They talked for about thirty minutes with Lori acting very confident and self-assured, yet not arrogant. Danny slowly realized that he might have underestimated Lori and that he at least owed her the chance to gain his respect.

Lori asked about Danny’s classes, so he went to his room to grab some stuff like syllabuses, and textbooks. When Danny was in his room, he checked his breath crewing a breath mint and combing his hair before heading out to the living room to find Lori patiently waiting for him.

Lori looked at the syllabuses reading them over while asking questions regarding the names of his professors and other information.

Danny answered every question trying to be cool, looking to see his mother sitting outside on the deck. Lori was curvy and hot so try to play it cool. She wore a pink thong on if her leaning over to read his notes scattered on the coffee table was any sign.

Lori told Danny that much like the games he played, he needed to improve his critical thinking skills in a few areas. One of his professors was a tough grader but if you understood his metrics, the class was easy. One professor recycled his tests so all he needed was the right old test for the next mid-term. 

Danny sat next to Lori nodding thinking about what she was saying. At the start of the term, he heard people talking about the same things Lori mentioned but blew it off. Lori pointed out two areas where he should have gotten problems right but missed a key point or two. 

After an hour of some basic tutoring and Lori taking notes on her smartphone, she told Danny that she had to run making an appointment for Tuesday night. 

During the next couple of days of class, Danny tried to focus more on his decision-making skills like Lori mentioned working through problems rather than rushing while asking around regarding mid-term exam copies.

On Tuesday night, Lori showed up at 8PM greeting Sandy with a smile before heading to Danny’s room finding him playing games on his bed.
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