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"Thanks," Trevor said as I poured the ice over the drinks in the large cooler.

"No problem," I replied.

"Told you it wouldn't be a bad day at the park," Trevor grinned.

My boss always liked to be right about everything. No matter what it was, he had to be right.

"You were right," I agreed with him so that I didn't have to hear him say it again.

Trevor invited me to the park for burgers and dogs. He had got a new grill and decided to show it off at the park.

"You know they have outside grills everywhere around here?" one of his friends said.

"Yes, but none like this," Trevor said proudly.

I smiled at his friend as we sat down on one of the benches.

"Hey Paul," Debbie smiled.

"Hey Debs," I stood up and hugged Trevor's daughter. "Didn't know you were back in town."

"Yeah, just for the week, head back to college next week," Debbie grinned.

"I bet your dad is happy to see you," I said as I looked over at Trevor.

"I better go say hi," Debbie waved as she walked away.

"That's Trevor's daughter?" the friend asked.

"Yes, and don't let him catch you staring at her," I whispered. "He is very protective of her."

"I would too," the friend said as he turned and looked at Debbie. "She's hot!"

Debbie had always been the hottest. I had known Trevor's family since Debbie was still in diapers. Lauren Trevor's deceased wife was a ten on the MILF scale, a red hot ten. So, it was just natural for Debbie to follow suit.

Throughout high school, Debbie was getting all the attention needed or not. She had her mom's face but her dad's hair. Debbie had long blonde hair, blue eyes, and an hourglass figure; she had her aunt's natural assets, too, big bouncy boobs and an ass that looked good from any angle.

"You're staring!" I warned him.

"It's hard not to," the friend said.

Immediately, Trevor eyed us and made a face as he pulled Debbie behind the large grill. "I told you!" I shook my head.

Moments later, as Debbie was talking with some of the others who had come to the park, Trevor made a beeline for his friend.

"You are forty-two years old!" Trevor started the argument.

I slowly got up and quietly walked away.

I grabbed a beer and hid behind a tree out of sight of Trevor in case his rampage decided to make me the next target.

"Hiding from dad huh?" Debbie said as she found me.

"Yup!" I admitted.

"He needs to chill," Debbie grinned as she snatched the bottle out of my hand. "I am not a little girl anymore."

'No shit!' I thought, staring at her huge breasts and tight stomach in a white tank top that was stretched thin against her chest.

"If he only knew what I got up to in college, he would blow a gasket!" Debbie laughed.

"Whatever you do, don't tell him. He might come there and tell everyone off," I laughed with her.

"Or take me out of it," Debbie handed me the bottle back.

"That's an option," I nodded.

"Here he comes," Debbie said as she pushed me further behind the tree. "Hey Dad!" Debbie exclaimed.

"Why do you have to wear those ripped jeans?" Trevor said as Debbie signaled the all-clear.

I quickly rushed away as Debbie walked with her father.

More people came, and Trevor was locked behind the grill as some of the others brought other dishes.

Trevor was the life of the party. He had many friends online and offline, so I wasn't surprised that I didn't know most of the people.

"He's at it again," Debbie said.

She sat near me on one of the picnic benches.

"Yup, probably telling another tall tale," I laughed.

Trevor always told stories, none of which were true. He never called them lies; they were just tall tales to get the conversation going.

"Yup," Debbie said as we looked at him.

Trevor wasn't paying any attention to the rest of us as some of his friends surrounded him.

"So," Debbie stared at me. "What have you been up to? Haven't seen you since I graduated."

"Well, let's see," I thought. "Oh, I got divorced, she took the house and the car," I started.

"No way, Natalia left?" Debbie asked in shock.

"Yeah, took one of the gardeners with her," I grinned.

Debbie's mouth dropped. "No way!"

"Uh huh," I laughed. "It's okay, Karma is a bitch, he cheated on her with Gail."
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