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Nathan Blore had no idea what was about to hit him. It was the end of a long workday for the 43-year-old husband and father, who was taking a moment to relax at a local coffee shop with a nice iced coffee. It was a Friday afternoon, and he was looking forward to the weekend ahead, even if it was one he was going to spend alone; his wife Alicia had left that morning with the kids to visit her family for the next two weeks, a trip that had been planned for some time yet still managed to feel inconvenient at the same time. He was just looking over her most recent text, smiling warmly with amusement as her complaints about her family had already begun (one reason he was glad work kept him home), when the girl sat down across from him at his table. He was only vaguely aware that she’d sat down at first, but it was hard to miss her when she cleared her throat and spoke up.

“Hey, mister... you're pretty hot! Wanna go somewhere and fuck me?” she said, her voice bright and playful, sweet-sounding, even.

It felt so unbelievable that Nathan initially didn’t respond, but after a moment the words registered, and he did, his neck snapping up, disbelief etched into his handsome face. For a man as formidable-looking as Nathan, a toned and muscular 6’3” with broad shoulders, an angular face marked by short brown hair peppered lightly with salt, a well-groomed beard and piercing blue eyes that managed to be cool even behind his glasses, it was an almost comedic look to behold. However, as a big teddy bear of a man deep down, his face was often expressive, and this was certainly a moment to be expressive over.

Taking in the girl as he peeled his eyes away from the picture of his wife, he was even more baffled. She was young, looking like an early college student, with a short plaid skirt and a loose, pale crop top that was stretched across her round, medium-sized breasts. Wavy, golden hair fell about the 5’0” girl’s shoulders, framing a lovely, and lively face, with a pouty-lipped, toothy smile, and perceptive blue eyes. Her skin was lightly tanned (and there was enough on display to imagine she looked like this all over), while her body was petite, lean and youthful and unmarred by age. Her clever eyes and sweet smile took in his surprise with a light giggle, though even looking as innocent as she did, her words landed as anything but innocent.

Finally able to speak, and wanting to make sure he’d heard her right, Nathan said, “I’m sorry?”

His voice sounded strange to his ears, far away and less confident than he usually liked to be. The coffee shop seemed to close in around them, the sounds of the place blurring together into a background noise as this girl managed to keep his attention absolute.

The stranger (girl? woman?) shifted slightly in her seat, crossing one leg over the other in a deliberate way that made his eyes shift downward for just a moment before he forced it back up. It was a quick moment, but one that she was fully aware of, her grin curled and sharp as if she knew she’d caught him in the act.

“Alexis Taylor,” she said, extending a dainty hand toward him politely.

Too gob smacked to do anything but respond, he took her hand in his and politely shook it. “Nathan Blore.”

He looked at her hand in his, shocked by how small it felt in his, taking in the light pink nail polish she’d applied. Everything about her was so youthful and energetic, so outside of his daily norm, that he couldn’t help but be thrown off guard about everything about her.

“Mmm, thanks, good to know your name before we get down to business... I mean, not that I needed to know all that much more about you after everything I’m seeing here, but a little bit certainly doesn’t hurt!” Alexis replied, giggling cutely.

Shaking his head, Nathan got his bearings back. “I’m sorry... who are you? And why... why did you ask me that?”

“Oh, yeah, you probably wanna know all the details to make sure everything’s above board, well, I got you covered there,” she said quickly, smiling with amusement. “You know my name, but since you clearly wanna know more, I’m also a senior at Northfield High, and I’m eighteen if that’s what got you worried, and, yeah, you can see that I’m hot, and I meant exactly what I said. I wanna fuck you and I think it’d be great if we went somewhere and did that!”

Her smile was bright and cute, but she leaned closer to him, making sure to give him a decent view of her cleavage. Nathan tried to keep his eyes away, but when she was showing it off so insistently, making sure he had no choice but to look, it was hard not to stare a little. She certainly knew the power she had over the older man sitting in front of her and reveled in it, and that’s what had him worried. He quickly looked over his shoulder, wondering if this was some weird kind of setup.

Alexis giggled, clearly knowing what he was looking for. “You’re thinking this is for, like, some prank video or something?”

“The thought had crossed my mind,” Nathan admitted, looking around and not seeing anyone in range.

“Oh, yeah, I get that, but that’s not what I’m trying to do, I swear! This is for something that’s way, way better than some bullshit prank,” she insisted, grinning.

That remark was certainly cryptic, and no less worrying, but even if his every instinct told him to get up and leave the table and stop engaging with this girl’s unique request, he didn’t move. This obviously couldn’t happen, and he had an opportunity to at least explain to her the why of it.

“Alexis... you really shouldn’t be doing this,” Nathan explained.

“Why not?” Alexis asked, blinking at him cutely, her question painfully innocent.

“Well, for one, it’s dangerous... you don’t know me. You don’t know anything about me, if I could be dangerous,” he continued.

Giggling, she asked, “Well, are you dangerous?”

Shaking his head, Nathan said, “No, but-“

“Yeah, I know you’re not dangerous; I’m good with people and I get a good vibe on you, and besides that, like I said, you’re hot! I know at least that much, and your name, about you now. That’s not nothing,” Alexis continued quickly, beaming up at him.

Thinking he had a pretty good card up his sleeve, Nathan held up his hand, showing off his wedding band.

“I think you might’ve missed one detail or two,” he said, chuckling softly.

He imagined telling Alicia about this story when she got back from her trip, the two of them laughing about this admittedly surreal experience as this strange girl had mistakenly hit on him. Alexis was certainly making a boring afternoon more interesting, and the thoughts of the amusement he’d share with his wife after the fact almost made the nervousness this girl was giving him worth it.

Of course, Alexis’ reply complicated his retort. Her eyes darted toward his wedding band, but her smile didn’t falter in the slightest. In fact, it only seemed to strengthen.

“Oh, yeah, I saw that. Definitely put you up my list even further... exactly the kind of guy I was looking for!” she enthused, continuing to beam at him.

No, this was definitely not a story he could share with his wife. Knowing that the wedding ring was actually attracting this girl was alarming in a way that Nathan hadn’t expected and put him more in the mindset that he needed to leave here, soon, before this got any crazier. Rationally, he knew that this was what he should do, but in a thoroughly irrational moment like this, 

Nathan shook his head, stumbling over his words. “Exactly the kind of guy you were looking for? Christ, I’m... I’m old enough to be your father!”

He gestured at himself vaguely, at his boring, long-sleeved button-down shirt, at his lame khaki pants, his beard, his glasses, everything that would make him the very definition of a boring husband and father, and then, of course, once again, at his wedding ring. That should have been enough to be a firm underline to his argument, to make it very clear why he wasn’t going to take up her increasingly insane-sounding proposition.

Alexis laughed, leaning forward again to give him an exceptional view down the neckline of her top.

“I know, I know, it sounds crazy, but everything you’ve just said, it’s kind of the point...” she said, moistening her lips and looking up at him promisingly. “My friends and I, we kinda got tired of the guys at school, since they’re all just kind of boring and don’t know what they’re doing, and there’s really no fucking challenge to them anymore, believe me. So we put our heads together and it just, like, hit us all at once. We didn’t need boys who didn’t know what they were doing and who’d just lose it in five seconds, no, we needed men. Real men. And how does it get any more real than a daddy like you?”

Though her voice was sweet, there was something dark and targeted in that last word she emphasized, one that sent something deep down to his core and brought out an unruly heat in his groin. There was no way Alexis could’ve seen that he was in his state, but she might’ve caught the flush in his cheeks for the way she smiled and kept going.

“And then, since we were looking for a little more challenge... well, we thought it would be so much hotter if we went after married guys specifically, because then we’d have to work to get their attention rather than just showing some skin and hitting on them... and thus, the ‘Daddy Challenge’ was born, where each of us has to try to find the hottest older married man and just fuck him like crazy, and we share videos of it with each other (so fucking hot, but they can be hotter), and, yeah. You’re way hotter than any of the guys my friends have found, easily, and I really, really wanna win this challenge, so won’t you help me win, pleeeeeeeeeeeease?” Alexis pleaded, clasping her hands together in a way that angled her arms inward, conspicuously pushing her breasts together.

Nathan felt dizzy from the casualness of her admission, and her request, feeling that unruly heat staying unruly and if anything growing, something that thoroughly felt unnerving. He set his phone face down on the table, almost as if trying to make sure Alicia couldn’t hear him. It was impossible, to be sure, but everything about this moment felt utterly impossible, and it felt better to be safe than sorry.

“Jesus Christ, this is insane,” Nathan said, running a hand through his hair.

“I mean, yeah, but that’s kind of what makes it amazing, isn’t it?” Alexis said, cocking her head and smiling cutely. “Yeah, it’s insane that this hot eighteen-year-old approached you and the first thing she did was ask if you wanted to fuck, knowing that you’re married and old enough to be her father, but isn’t that what makes it so fucking hot? I know you’re tempted, don’t even try to lie to me about that, and believe me, I love that you’re tempted by me. That’s why we thought about married guys, like, it’s so fucking hot knowing that you really want to be faithful to your wives and your boring lives, but that when you look at us we get you so hot that you forget about all that, that we can turn you into wild animals with just one look at our sexy bodies. It’s incredibly empowering, not gonna lie.”

He didn’t know if that was the word that he’d have used for it, but he found her arguments strangely hypnotic. Unlike all the uncertainty that often came baked in as an element of his boring adult life, there was something that sounded almost freeing in the chaos she was insisting upon, something that drew him toward her in spite of all his better judgement.

“You don’t even know me,” Nathan muttered, fishing for an argument and finding it sounding weaker than he meant it to.

“I mean, I know you're hot, and I'd love to get to know you better, and is there any better way of getting to know someone than fooling around?” Alexis proposed.

She bounced her knee with a restless energy that worked well with her brightness, the shortness of her skirt suddenly far more apparent as if she were trying to draw his attention to her legs. His eyes fell to them, looking at the toned flesh, forcing his imagination to wander for
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