                                               Girls at the Fair IV

   Ed couldn’t believe his recent luck, just having tasted the freshest sweetest little thing he could have possibly dreamed of with Mandy and not getting caught, ruining his life. He was very lucky indeed. Better yet was the promise that it would happen again since she seemed more than a little interested.   He couldn’t help but notice the other nubile young girls that were wandering around in the skimpiest of outfits and thinking there has got to be more of them interested in learning about such things.    Ed would be a humble and loyal teacher in that respect and more than willing to do the job. He chuckled to himself and then thought he should be ashamed for thinking such things. Yet he was to elated to feel guilty right now, feeling really refreshed and almost a kind of hungry feeling.  
    He wanted to get back to the animal washing area to see if he could catch a glimpse of any other pretty things on the fences or just playing wet shirt/t-shirt unknowingly showing off the goods they may or may not realize they had.  He couldn’t help but notice as he walked toward the area, he just had to glance at passing girls and eyeing them up and down discreetly of course and noting the cute little asses and new nipples forming in their tight little tops.  The way their little eyes sparkled in the dazzling lights of the rides and buildings as they glanced at him when they passed, Some would smile , some would smirk and some would knowingly make gestures  like the little teasers they were.. Ed couldn’t help but feel a bit of uneasiness in his groin while checking them out. Something had happened out in that car’s backseat, not just a very pleasant encounter, but something was now awake in him that wasn’t there earlier in the evening..  He no longer desired to go on home, he felt determined to stay a while and check out all the “scenery”.
     He had about half a hard on  walking along and passed this cute little teenaged Italian girl, built very nicely with really shapely hips and legs, beautiful dark hair and deep dark eyes.  She glanced over his way and noted that he was looking the package over.  Then she looked to his face and stuck her tongue out seductively and then went all the way around her lips before retracting it, then she raised her eyebrows in a suggestive way. Ed tried to turn his face away quickly so as not to draw attention, though no one seemed to notice. She smirked at him and he felt that strange feeling of hunger again and walked onward toward the “washing area”  

     When he arrived near his van, he leaned against it like he was resting and looked up the little hill towards the area, as several kids were playing in the water. It was in between judging times and the kids were al trying to cool off after a hot day.  A couple of boys and a few girls had gathered around the washing hose and began to squirt each other mostly the boys squirting the girls and the giggles and squeals made Ed think about the time in the car more.  He could imaging them squealing as he sucked their little “joy spots” and even more as he brought them to orgasm with his cock buried deep in their tight little vaginas.  He almost smacked himself for that thought, and wondered what the heck was happening to him. Just one little taste of adolescent girl juices and he was hooked..  He though he was stronger than that and what about his wonderful reputation , all the trust he had built for years working with the same girls he was having fantasies about right now.  

    It didn’t matter, he now knew he wanted more, much more, and was bound and determined to figure out who was the most likely one to give it to him.  His balls were shifting in their sack and his semi erection needed adjustment to feel right in his shorts. So, he put his hands down and reached inside the pants to pull his cock in a comfortable position and checked to make sure no one saw.  No one seemed to be looking except a cute little thing that had just been squirted and she let out a little yell from the cold water hitting her now rather expose tiny tits.  The nipples were sticking almost straight out at the points and she had swung around to move out of the spray getting her pants wet in the process. She saw him put his hand down inside his pants and move it around a bit then draw it back out. At first she thought, what a pervert and then after a few glimpses realized it was bulking up his pants even though they were baggy. She looked his way again, a little blush came over her and he realized that she had seen. He just figured to smile and act like it didn’t happen. Perhaps she would think it was an illusion, or she would write it off to the cold water shock, but she was thinking, wow his thingy is really big. 
       Ed looked at her again and noticed her checking out his equipment and he just stood there with a grin on his face, not sure what to do.  When her eyes met his again she knew that he knew and visa versa, but she was still trying to escape the mess of water spray there. By this time her back side was completely soaked and with light colored skirt and top her clothes were almost transparent.  It seemed that the girls had gotten a hold on some water balloons and pelted the boys first this time and the boys got control of the hose and so it went.  She grabbed a balloon from one of the others and turned to pelt the boy with the hose, and as she turned he caught her good with a large spray to the face and front, she yelled and dropped the balloon soaking her already wet feet. Her feet only had tennis shoes pulled on them and they were absolutely soaked as was she from head to toe now. 
  Ed could tell this was the finish of her as she turned and grabbed the fence, trying to pull herself up onto the rail, the boy with the hose saw one more opportunity and shot a solid spray right at the bottom of her skirt raising it right up to the top of her panties and soaking her fully on her bottom. The boy was now in hysterics as she climbed the rest of the way over the fence giving Ed a great glimpse at her wet crotch. With the panties being soaked you could make out the tiniest details as they looked like a second skin.

Ed knew the girl was totally pissed now and huffing down the little hill toward him with that strong paced step. He couldn’t help but smile as she neared him saying< “Guess you’ve had enough, huh?” She just glared at him for a second, then when she realized  

He was the entertainment person; she just shook her head in a huff and said, “Yeah, these boys are just not very nice here tonight.” 

      Ed  looked serious now as he asked her what she was going to do to which she replied that she was headed for her family vehicle to change into something a little drier. Ed thought for a brief moment and decided to offer her an escort. She glanced up at him and nodded and said, “Sure, why not, it’s getting dark out there.”  Ed could only smile and agree, deeply thinking about who was more dangerous those lurking out there or him? 

Of course on second thought he figured she was safer with him as he would never do anything to harm the girl. For all he knew, nothing would happen unless she initiated it.

He established their names and found out hers was Tiffany, but her friends called her Tiff.

    So off they went in the same general direction as before and the area near where he was before was still almost deserted except for the vehicles that no one seemed to use for anything but changes and storage. As they rounded the thicket again, Ed could see al the little details of her body, since the clothes were soaked and stuck extremely tight to her body and being now pretty transparent still , he could make out the lines of her spine and each perfect little ass cheek, and her nicely shaped hips, and her hair though looking pretty dark was laying flat on her shoulders and back, As he walked up beside her, he could look over her shoulders and  make out the perfectly shaped outline of each little breast and each little nipple which looked brown through the material, some strands of hair were running along the tops of her tits too and in the minimal lighting it looked dark yet. She raised her head to look up at him as she spoke softly, telling him which vehicle belonged to her parents. He had to shake his head to make sure he wasn’t dreaming of this wet sexy little angel next to him. 

        Ed could feel the light throb of his groin and the stiffness inside too, but this time being right beside her, he didn’t want to just reach in to adjust it. He talked softly back to her telling her that they had a nice camper and why did they sleep in the buildings when this looked so much more comfortable? She just told him they like to stay close the animals cause they were unsure of the new place they were in and it made the animals feel better to be with their owners. Ed just shrugged and told her that actually made a lot of sense. As they neared the camper he didn’t know what she would do next, so he asked if she would like him to wait out side while she went in to change.  At first she was thinking sure, he should stay outside but once in the vehicle, she looked out and told him to come on in. There were little petitions for areas of the van and a little bathroom inside as well; he thought she would likely use the little bathroom to change in. He didn’t anticipate anything at this point. So he set down and noticed that there was a mirror right at the location of the petition and it reflected the other side of it, but since he was convinced she use the little room he didn’t think anything of it right away.  

      As she stepped to the other side and reached into a little storage spot for some new clothes he watched in the mirror hoping that her skirt would move up with the stretching, however it only moved a little but he could still see the perfect little outline of her ass. Tiff grabbed a towel and started to dry her hair, laughed a second and put the towel aside. Ed asked what she was doing, laughing at herself, she replied, “I just thought how silly it was to try to dry my hair and then try to remove my soaking clothes to wet it again.” Then he chuckled to and said, “Well that makes pretty god sense to get out of the wet stuff first.”  He was just talking casually as she reached down to the bottom of the wet t-shirt she was wearing, he looked into the mirror and watched her lift it up and over her head. Ed’s mouth almost froze in mid sentence when he saw her cute little breasts with those delicious looking nipples in the mirror. She stopped for a second, he thought she had caught him being a voyeur and she asked why he had stopped talking mid sentence.
He quickly thought and told her he was getting senile in his old age and forgot what he was going to say, to which they both laughed. Thought part of the explanation was true as he did forget what he was about to say as his mind was overwhelmed with the beauty of the image in that mirror. He tried to pull his eyes away but knew that she was going to change right there unless she caught him, so his eyes remained on that spot while they conversed some more, Casually she had asked him what made him go into his field of work and he asked her about the joy of showing and sometimes winning with her animals. You’d have thought it was just a casual conversation, however, she put her hand up to the wall to balance as she unzipped the skirt and pulled it downward past her supple little hips and left herself posing in just her panties which of course were basically see through. Ed almost fell of the seat he was sitting in looking in the mirror he could make out the very lines of her sweet little labia through the panties and that ever telling crease down the middle and the little lump at the top and he was thinking what a beautiful picture to see. Then she removed the panties, peeling them down slowly as they stuck to her.
      As he looked closer he became quiet and she had picked up the towel again and begun to dry her hair once more, standing there naked in the mirror. He laughed to himself a little and when she questioned his laugh, he said, “I was just thinking if you’d like help drying you hair and back.”  She laughed and said, “Well, it just so happens I was drying my hair when you asked, and that would be nice.”  Ed froze for a second, thinking << did she say it would be nice if I helped her dry?>>  and at that moment she walked past the petition as his mouth dropped open in surprise.  Ed was dumbfounded, no words would come, but he finally garbled out, “You’re naked!”  She stopped for moment and looked down quickly moving her hands to cover herself in the area of tits and front. She looked at him and gasped, “Oh, I forgot, I’m sorry; I don’t know what to say.” He quickly recovered and said, “Well, it was a bit of a surprise but I’ll live and then he laughed.  She relaxed some and said that he should go ahead and dry her back and hair for her since he had got her out there.  He was perfectly happy to oblige as she threw the towel at him laughing. “Well come on over here so I can reach you, we’ll start with your hair.” He said as she walked toward him now with her hands by her side he could see everything fully visible, he tried not to stare as she turned right in front of him and sat down between his knees on the floor so he’d have perfect access to her hair.  They both agreed that it would be wise to do the hair first so it wouldn’t rewet the body while they were drying it later.  

       So he lowered the towel to her head and let it fall over her face making her laugh and relax a little he fluffed it over her head a couple of times laughing with her as she giggled and struggled a little. She mentioned that her dad liked to play while he dried her hair too though she usually had some clothing on when he did it.  Ed offered  to let her put something on if she wished too, She thought a second and decided that it was already too late to cover as he had already seen her. Great logic for a girl her age but what was her age he really didn’t know. He asked indirectly how old she was and she told him she was 14 but a little better grown than her peers. He mentioned that he was surprised she was so relaxed sitting with him naked while he dried her hair. She just leaned back as he started to massage her head with the towel. His fingers working into her scalp as he went over the top of her head a couple of times. Then he started to work around the back of her ears and down to the ends of the hair in the back. He lightly went over that long part several times using one hand in the towel and the other to fluff it each pass.  She leaned back a little more as he kept coming back up to the top and massaged behind her ears and on the sides and back of her neck as he dried her head and upper back.
   She was very relaxed now and Ed was getting uneasy as he looked down to the hair laying on the front of her shoulders and down to the top of her breasts, He wasn’t sure she was going to be relaxed if he tried to reach for the ends of that hair.  He thought about it for a few moments fluffing the dried hair in back. Then he brought the towel around the front of her neck being very gentle and figuring if she wanted to stop he could just stop. He began at the sides by her ears and started the journey down the lengths in the front waiting for her to resist, jump up and run, or worse to scream at him. His hands in the towel went down just past her shoulders and she flinched just a little so he froze for a second.  Then not feeling any resistance he continued his journey to the ends which were right on the top of her breasts. Her breathing went short for a minute and she leaned forward a bit, turned her head to look at him and he asked if she needed him to let her take over. She told him she wasn’t sure, no one except her mom had ever dried her there.
    Ed stopped and set back a minute now, he looked at her and asked if she wanted him to continue his drying /massage or not, he would honor her wish. She told him that she had funny feelings when his toweled fingers hit the top of her “boobies” That’s why she moved, she didn’t know if she should or not.  Ed asked her if it was a good or bad feeling

To which she replied it was pretty neat. “So, do I stop and let you finish or do you want me to finish this part?”  Tiff thought it over a moment and then just leaned back and said, “I said you could dry my hair and back, I guess its okay to finish the job.” Then she just smiled up at him from between his legs, looking into her big green eyes he could feel the full stirring of his manhood.  He didn’t want to upset her though and just started at the top of her hair again and down slowly massaging the wetness out to the tips lying on her breasts. As his toweled fingers reached the breast tops again she let out a little sigh, closing her eyes. Ed took this as a sign of okay and moved lightly over her breast tops and back up the hair to the side of her head. Then he slowly caressed the hair back down ward rubbing so that he was caressing her skin at the same time. He could feel her lay back into his thighs and her head lay back even farther. He had forgotten in his caresses that he had a pretty good boner now. She had her head right on his boner and stopped to tell him there was something hard in his pocket. He turned a little red and said, “I’m sorry it’s not in my pocket.”  She opened her eyes again and looked into his eyes in surprise and asked what it was then?  Ed felt a little uncomfortable now as he tried to figure a way to explain the lump in his lap. 

    He looked down at her breasts and the hardening little nipples from his gentle caress through the towel and began to explain that her body was reacting to the massage part and making her tips hard and that her laying in his lap and the drying of her so far was making a part of him hard too. He apologized again and she though about what he said, and then it hit her , her eyes widened as she remembered the talks in health class. She rolled her head back a little to look him in the eyes; hers were full of surprise and maybe a little curiosity.  He just looked down at her and told her it was a natural thing for his body and hers when they felt good about each other and trusted one another, hoping beyond hope that it wouldn’t be a problem.  She processed this information too and then said, “Well I guess its okay then, it does kind of feel nice so far.”  Ed told her he could easily do her whole body if she wished but that he would finish this part of the deal first and she could think about it. She seemed okay with that and he resumed the fluffing of the hair in front and then as he reached her breasts this time he massaged it with bare fingers and she shuddered a little. She mentioned that it never felt like this when her mom did it, and he told her that was cause it was her mom and not someone in his gender.
     So his bare hand caressed her breasts one at a time while his toweled hand finish off the bottom of the breast and a little of the top of her belly. As the toweled hand touch the top of her belly she felt her belly quiver inside and there was other feelings too, the same feeling she got when she touched herself in front of her mirror in her room.  She was not at all sure what to do now as the little electric feelings went through her body from his touch.  Her Reddish hair was mostly dry now as was her top half down to her belly button, but she could now feel Ed’s fingers tracing back up the sides to her shoulders without the towel and the tingles felt like little icicles running though her. She thought about stopping but in the same moment she thought about seeing how good this would feel too. She allowed him to caress her skin around her neck and ears and back along the sides as he gradually moved them back down, to the towel which was just above her groin area and the soft red peach fuzz newly growing there. As his fingers moved on her breasts she felt another shudder and let off a second sigh longer and deeper than the first.

Ed could tell she was feeling the effects of his magic fingers and moved then slowly towards the towel and when he touch the towel it moved on her fine hairs just below and she shook as a jolt of electricity went up her spine. 
  Ed stopped there and used the towel to dry the remainder of her stomach and gently kissed her on her neck as he leaned over her body. She just sighed once more, and he asked her if she wanted to stand and let him do more. She just nodded, not being able to find words at the moment. She put her hands to her sides and slowly rose up. He told her to keep her back to him and he would finish drying her bottom and then he could make her feel really good. Tiff stood in front of him, her butt cheeks even with his face, her body tingling. Ed was looking at the nicest young ass he’d ever seen and it made him drool a little, the excitement making his groin even harder.
   Tiff wasn’t sure what more was too come, so she slightly braced herself in her standing position awaiting his hands or the towel to begin again. He slowly brought the towel to her back now, just below her long hair and began to gently dry her lower back to the top of her buttocks. He wondered to himself just how much of this wetness was from the original sprays and how much was newly added sweat. Her butt cheeks trembled when the towel brushed across them and she could feel the tremble throughout her body.  Ed gently ran the towel down her right leg, lightly over her foot and over to the left one, back up her left leg to her buttocks once again. Tiff was feeling many electrifying shocks go through her as he did this. He then ran the towel around her lower back to her belly, just crossing the top of her fine reds pubic hairs. She trembled again as she felt this and waited to see what he would do next.
     Ed now dropped the towel with his bare hands he caressed her breasts and played with each nipple. She could feel his arms lightly touching her sides as he reached around her to play with her nipples. Tiff stiffened up a little and let out a long sigh; then drawing her breath sharply again She seemed tense. Ed not wanting to freak her out stopped a moment and asked if he should proceed to give her a nice massage. When she breathed out a yes he started caressing her nipples again and moving his hands about her breasts and slowly moving to her belly. As her rubbed her belly she stiffened a little more and held her breath for a few moments. She was feeling every part of her body tingle now and not sure how to handle it.  
    Ed’s hands now came across her belly to her side and slid down her hips as he gradually work ed his hands down the outsides of her thighs. Gently he caressed her thighs all around the front and back and up the sides being careful to avoid the middle. He knew this would eventually make her want him to touch those parts and hopefully beg for it. His fingers now caressing the backs of her knees and down her calves; to the top of her heels and across her feet. Tiff could hardly stand now as her legs became like wet limp noodles within his hands She felt as if she could fall into him as she was leaning back towards his massaging fingers. As his fingers caressed the backs of her calves, his face was breathing on her butt and he decided to try something more now as his lips touched her buttocks and he began to kiss them, Tiff almost jumped at first touch of his lips, as it felt like fire burning where they touched. Now she began to wiggle as hi tongue and lips touched all over her buttocks.
    At the same time his fingers were now on the front of her legs raising up to her knees and thighs as he continued to kiss her butt cheeks all over and around the side a little. Then he started to return the kisses to the center of her back and began kissing up her spine sending major electrical impulses that had her brain scrambling. As he reach the mid of her back she felt her legs really letting out from beneath her and began to slip backwards. Ed could feel her losing balance and used his hands to help her land softly in his lap. Then he kissed her neck again and up the back of her ear and around the side of her face. Tiff leaned back and turned her head slightly and without knowing why her lips met his. She was like she was mesmerized and felt his lips and tongue on her lips. She felt herself opening her lips as his tongue started to press on them.  Soon she was in a full kiss with Ed and as his tongue danced with hers , she felt the shocks all the way to her crotch which was now soaking wet again. 

   Ed could feel her tremble and her response to his tongue and he moved his fingers slowly down to her tummy and then to the top of her soft wet lips in her groin. As his fingers touched the outer lips he could already feel the wetness, then he moved his fingers to go into the crease and rolled them up and down the wet crevice a few times. Tiff was now writhing with her back against his hard cock in his lap. She could feel it even though the pants he had on and as he moved closer to her clit she ground harder into him. Moans were going into his mouth as she pressed her mouth tightly against his. When his fingers touched her clitoris, she stiffened tightly against his front, legs straight out and moaned a long hard moan, her body began to convulse. Ed was thrilled, he knew that she was having an immense orgasm and that she would now be his. She convulsed from head to toe and finally after several minutes she began to relax a little, her eyes glazed over.
   To be continued….   

