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I couldn't stop the tears from forming in my eyes as my one and only daughter drove away with her newlywed husband. I just stood there alongside a large crowd of friends and family, watching them go. Even though I knew they would be back in a few weeks from their honeymoon, I couldn’t help but feel the way every father feels when his daughter is all grown up.

As the crowd returned, eager to get back to the bar and the dancing, I stood watching the now plain driveway. I missed her already. It was almost like just yesterday she was small enough for me to carry her in my arms.

"Hello... Earth to Mister Ryder, Earth to Mister Ryder!" A familiar voice snapped me back to reality. I turned and then smiled when I saw the two stunning, white-clothed bridesmaids in front of me.

"Hazel, Naomi," I almost sang, delighted to see my Suzan's two best friends. "Why aren't you two inside, dancing up a storm, making every other woman in the room jealous?" I asked playfully as I placed an arm over each of their shoulders.

"What, and leave the most handsome man of the party out on the sidewalk sobbing?" answered Hazel slyly, winking suggestively at me and then giving me a light kiss on the lips. It was an almost innocent kiss, but a kiss with a touch of tongue and moisture in it, enough to hint at some other possibility. I looked at Naomi, and she was looking at her phone; she had received a text, so I don’t think she even saw what just happened.

"Now, now, sweetheart, you broke up just a week ago, and you're already calling other men handsome," I paused for a second and then added, "I’m sorry, that was uncalled for."

"It's fine. I think you had a little too much to drink, Mr. Ryder," she said, laughing.

"Yeah, I guess so," I agreed and stopped drinking for the rest of the night. I just sat and looked at others.

"I figured you might need a date tonight, poor Mr. Ryder, all alone for once," the vixen said, still laughing, half-drunk herself as she approached me.

"Where is Naomi?" I asked, looking around as I escorted Hazel out to help her to her hotel.

"She and her date left, leaving me alone. So I came looking for you since you’re probably alone too," she said. That I was. My wife died decades ago, even before my daughter got to school.

"Thank you for being so thoughtful," I said and meant it. Knowing that we were now alone, I knew it was time to leave.

"Well then," she said as she hugged me, giving my body a friendly squeeze, mostly the arms. "Let’s head home, shall we?" We were both somewhat drunk but still in control of our bodies, at least I was. She was barely able to walk in a straight line. So I proposed to walk her to her room. She agreed, and we started walking.

"Can’t believe this day finally came," I said as tears welled up in my eyes. I remembered the times she used to be a little girl, playing with her toy animals. Her favorite teddy bear, horse, and especially the Woody cowboy toy she once begged me to buy for her after the Toy Story movie. She would never leave home without it.

"Hmm, I wonder if they got started right away in the car," she said, blushing.

"What?" I didn’t understand it at first. "Oh, come on, now why’d you say that? To me of all people," she laughed out loud at my reaction.

"Sorry," she spoke after her laughter died. She was blushing. "If it helps, you can imagine me in her place, you know, getting into action," I didn’t say anything even though my mind did picture her. "If you want, you can even picture yourself with me, having fun," I still didn’t say anything, although I could feel my cheeks burning by her remarks.

We had now finally reached her hotel. As we got into the elevator with a middle-aged lady, my mind went on a trip back memory lane. Back when I first saw this lovely creature. The girl who had spent the last nine years playing around the house with Suzan. The woman who now kept grabbing my arm.

Hazel, the little angel, who even during her teenage years had never sexually excited me, now seemed like the most fascinating of fascinations. Her pure girlishness was a beacon to my already contracting organ.

I remember the first time I had one of those moments with her. I wasn’t a pedophile, by the way. She was well in her early twenties when this happened. The girls had decided to go on a trip and slept early. I was asleep deep in my own bed. I was tired from extra work, so despite it being the weekend, I told them not to disturb me. Suzan agreed to just text me later when she got to the picnic place, which was at the beach.

I was asleep when I heard a knock on my door. I told them not to bother me, but I didn’t mind this time as I felt a lot fresher than I thought. I was about to get up when I heard the door open instead. "Mr. Ryder?" I must have forgotten to close the door.

"Here, honey," Despite feeling better than expected, I didn’t want to get up, and so I barely did. Next thing I knew, she was standing by my bed. I could sense her there, but I still didn’t feel like getting up, just let her speak from there.

"Oh my god!" she let out finally, which snapped me out. I looked up and saw that she was way too close to me. What made it even more awkward was that she was staring at my crotch. As if that wasn't bad enough, it took me a moment to realize I was somewhat exposed. I had forgotten that I took off my clothes before I slept. I looked down at my crotch and realized that my semi-erect junk was halfway out of my boxers. Which was also the only thing I wore.

I quickly jumped up and looked for something to cover it. First, I looked for the blanket. It was on the opposite side of the bed, fallen to the floor. So I did the next best thing; I used the pillow to cover myself. All the while I was doing it, she was there watching me, and she was giggling. Both of our cheeks were red, but before I could speak anything, she did. "Sorry, I just... they left me."

"Who?" I asked, confused.

"Naomi and Suzan... to be fair, they did warn me that if I slept for too long, they’d leave me behind. They told me to convince you to drop me off there."

"Oh," was the only word I could think of saying. "I... I’ll drop you off. Just give me a sec," she nodded before heading out, but not before I heard her say something that left my jaw dropped.

"Don’t worry, I won’t tell anyone about your dick," Those were far from being her only flirty interactions for the day. The next came when I was dressed and ready to drive her off. I was waiting for her to come down and kept replaying our earlier interaction. A few minutes went by, and she still didn’t show up. Was she asleep again? Probably not. I hit the horn to let her know. Less than a minute later, I received a text on my phone; it was hers.

"Can you come up? I need some help," I read it and decided to walk upstairs. My heart was jumping a little as I reached the room. I was hoping not to repeat what had already happened, little did I know.

"Come in!" her voice answered almost instantly when I knocked the door. It was as if she was waiting for me all this time. I opened the door and heard her voice before I saw her. "Do you think I look good in this?" My eyes popped from my head as I saw her display herself to me in her two-piece. Her curves were perfect, and that ass was just... wow.

"Wh...What?" She obviously saw how much I was stammering and smiled. The little slut was enjoying it.

"I just bought this and recently realized that I haven’t tested it yet. Do you mind lending me a hand?" she asked, gesturing me to come in closer. I didn’t; I was frozen. I just stood there. She didn’t. She walked towards me until she was only inches away from me. "Do you think I
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