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Brad’s dad was working away for a couple of
weeks. There was just Brad and his dad’s girlfriend Carol living in
the house. Brad loved it when his dad went working away and there
was just him and Carol in the house; he really got on with Carol.
The boy’s mom had died five years ago when he was just 13.
Obviously the boy missed her terribly, as did his dad. Dad had had
a few girlfriends since the boy’s mom died but Brad hadn’t got on
well with any of them, until Carol came along. Unlike the other
girls that dad had gone out with, Carol didn’t try to replace the
boy’s mom. She understood that nobody could ever replace the boy’s
mom and she knew how much the boy missed his mother. She listened
to him whenever he spoke about his mom. She showed real empathy and
always gave the boy a hug whenever he got upset.

Dad had been going out with Carol now for
just over a year and Brad was so happy that she was in both his
life and his dad’s life.

So now dad was working away again, leaving
just Brad and Carol in the house for the next two weeks. One
evening whilst Carol was out, Brad went upstairs. He went in his
dad’s bedroom, looked under the bed to see if there was any porn.
Just lately the boy had been thinking a lot about sex and porn and
stuff. It hadn’t been on his mind for the last few years, for he’d
been too preoccupied about losing his mother. He’d just felt too
sad to be thinking about things like sex and girls and stuff. But
now he was able to get on with his life and just be like any other
normal healthy 18-year-old boy, and just like any other normal
18-year-old boy he was always feeling horny and loved jack
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