                                            The Girl and the Restaurant III
      As Jed and Megan walked casually back to his car, she taunted him and poked him a few times. They laughed together as he taunted her right back, both accused the other of starting things. Both were not sure why the little incident in the restaurant happened and they didn’t know how to approach the subject matter. 

Playing around like two kids back and forth, “you started it.” “No you did” and so on. As they rounded a corner near where his car was parked he offered his arm to her and she tucked into his side. 

    Jed was thinking this evening had turned out pretty good so far and was trying to visualize her as the poor girl he had met in that alley earlier this evening. Megan was trying to figure out what had made her do what she did in the restaurant and how she ended up under his arm here and now. He was kind and gentle and not pushy like she remembered in her past experience with her step dad and the boy who offered her the lift. That was another story though and she really didn’t want to think about that. Jed looked over at her, under his arm in deep thought and asked if she was okay. She told him she was just thinking about how she came to be here and it was okay fro now. 

   He didn’t intend to pry and figured that she would spill when she felt comfortable enough to do so. Megan poked at him a few more times then to break that conversation and laughed as he would poke back in her ribs with the hand on her side. When they arrived at the car he took his arm away and opened the door for her. As she bent over to get in the car he couldn’t resist reaching out and pinching her bottom softly. She fussed a little because she felt she needed too but she really didn’t mind the feeling she had gotten from his touch. He just laughed and told her he got the last poke and he closed the door after she was seated.
        She was quiet on the way back to Jed’s pad and he would occasionally glance over at her. He was wondering if she was having second thought as a lot had happened already and he wasn’t sure what she was thinking. He wondered if she would think he was some sort of pervert or a bad person like the one’s she seemed to avoid talking about. He was concerned by her silence and deep thought. Yet when he glanced over at her, he couldn’t help but notice those skinny but fine shaped legs and the way her skirt was almost not there over her thong. He could help thinking about how good it felt when her feet rubbed him to a really nice climax and the soft feel of her skin on his fingers as he caressed her thighs. Thinking about all this was creating another hard on for him, he had to try to stop thinking like that.

    Meanwhile, Megan was thinking of all that had occurred in the past few hours, and how she was sitting here beside this man who was a stranger a very short time ago. She wondered, did she really know him now, even though they had had something special during the meal. Her thoughts were also on the fact that she had just brought this guy to climax with her toes and he had his fingers on her most intimate part. Yet he was nice enough to offer her clothing and a place to hold up till she found something else. This was very noble in her thoughts and kept her quiet till he started to pull of the road toward his place.
    Jed lived in a nice quiet little suburb in a very quaint house for a bachelor. He had just a nice sized living room, a bathroom, a kitchen and a fairly nice bedroom. He kept the whole place rather immaculate for a man living on his own. He had done a nice job sound proofing it so he could play his music at whatever volume he wished and couldn’t hear all the noises from neighbors who were too close. He pulled into the small driveway and Megan looked at the outside of the house, or what she could see in the dark, it looked very welcoming. He just looked over at her once more and told her they had arrived.
     She shifted in her seat a little and released the seat belt as he got out his side of the car. He walked around quickly and opened her door and reached behind to retrieve the few items she had gotten. She finally spoke as she got out of the car.

“This is a very nice looking little home here.” She said as she looked it over.  He thanked her and asked if she was still okay with staying, hoping beyond hope that she would say yes.  She started to respond with, “Well, it’s the only choice I have for now.” Then she quickly recanted by stating that she didn’t mean it that way and she was very thankful he had offered. Jed wasn’t sure how to respond so he just matter of factly said,” Well if you don’t feel comfortable at any time, just say so and I will take you back to where you want to go.” She smiled and nodded looking him in the eyes as she lowered her head and apologized for making him feel like she didn’t want to be there. 
    They walked to the door which he quickly opened for her and she stopped in the doorway to glance around. He asked if everything was alright and she just noted that she was a little surprised. He looked at her questioningly and she responded by telling him she expected a little more messy since he was a bachelor. He just laughed and told her he was brought up right and his momma wouldn’t have it any other way. To this, they both laughed a little as they entered the living room and she walked a round a little as he told her where everything was.  He introduced each room like he was introducing people, like: “This is the Kitchen and then Kitchen meet Megan.” She laughed some more from the formality of it all. 

    He introduced the bedroom and quickly brought to her attention that the couch had a pull out for when he had guests. He also admitted that the guests were not that common since he kind of stayed to himself. Finally he showed her the bathroom and told her if she wished to wash up that the water was always warm in his shower. 
He then showed her the little linen closet and grabbed a few items for her and handed them to her. She just smiled and thanked him for being so nice as she leaned forward and kissed his cheek. Jed just stood there and smiled like an idiot swooning from her kiss for a few moments before offering her to sit down or whatever she wanted to do. 

     Megan thought about it for a few seconds and said she would prefer to wash up first and then settle down for the evening. He had no problem with this as she started towards the bathroom. He just sat down on the couch and told her he would be there when she came out. She went about pushing the door closed and he heard the shuffling sounds as she undressed and he heard her drop the clothing on the floor and laughed as he thought to himself about picking up after her. Then he heard the water turn on and her washing in the shower. After what seemed like hours but was only about 20 minutes she was drying off when she exclaimed, “Holy crap!”  Jed immediately spoke, “Is everything alright in there? Do you need anything?” She laughed a second or two and then told him she just realized she had not bought any thing to wear at night. He just chuckled at her dilemma saying he hadn’t thought of that either. Then he quickly thought and offered her one of his nice designer shirts. He was big enough that the shirt would be down to about her knees. She told him that would work and that she also didn’t bring any under clothes in the bathroom with her either, He had to laugh again as he said she was in quite the situation there. She fussed at him a little, not sure what he would do with that one. He offered to bring them to her too.
    He grabbed the shirt and the panties that  she had picked up and went to the bathroom door knocking gently. As she opened the door he couldn’t help but notice that she stood there in her towel just covering her middle section, barely covering her tiny breasts and stopping just below her crotch, He just smiled a little as he handed her the clothing real quick and pulled the door shut. Megan began to laugh as he quickly closed the door. He had to ask her what was so funny and she told him after the incident at the restaurant he was still shy? It just struck her funny and he laughed also. Very quickly after, the door opened to reveal a very sexy little gal in one of his shirts that fit her like a short nightie. Jed’s eyes were about to pop from their frames as he move them all over her tiny outline. 
      As she approached him on the couch and began to sit down he could see flesh in between where the buttons were and the bottom of the shirt rode up her thighs as she got settled, He couldn’t help but notice her nicely shaped legs and her little bubbles almost peeking through the openings. He felt his groin tighten up once again as he tried to look away. Megan did not act like she noticed right away, but she saw him looking her over and she was very aware of the reaction he was having.

    As they discussed where they would sleep, with him being on the couch bed and her in the bedroom so she could pull the door shut, she would glance over to his groin and notice the bulge in his pants again. He tried to act as if nothing was wrong and went on explaining the living arrangements including that she didn’t have to do anything that she didn’t want to do but would be responsible to clean up after herself and to help with dishes and laundry and the like. She nodded in acceptance of all this and grabbed the remote to turn the television on, casually flipping through the channels. She leaned over till she was leaned up against Jed with her head almost in his lap. Then she found a really saucy flick and stopped there. The two people were making out in an elevator and the scene was relatively hot. Megan was shifting a little as was Jed as they watched the scene before them. Unbeknownst to both of them they were shifting to a position that would create problems. As he shifted towards her she had shifted back a bit and her head ended up on top of his hardened member. Jed felt a little embarrassed as he looked down to see her looking back up at him. Then he noticed that if he followed her neckline he was looking right down the top of her nightshirt and she felt his groin tighten beneath her head. 
    To relive the immediate situation she pulled herself up a little and just leaned back into him, her head resting on his chest and she could still feel the hard on pressing her lower back now. Jed had shifted a little again and ran his arm over her shoulder and now his other arm around her to hold her still. He didn’t know whether to try to stroke her hair or hug her or what. Megan just lay still for the moment and then decided to roll her head up to look at him once again. He aksed her if she just wanted to cuddle or what and she let him know that cuddling was okay for now. So he let his arms wrap around her and gave her a gentle squeeze as he leaned down slightly to kiss the top of her hair. He couldn’t help but notice that she smelled of fresh berries from his shampoo and she couldn’t help but feel a light tremble go through her as he kissed her head. The feeling of his arms gently squeezing her made her fell like she wanted to melt and she felt light tingles all the way down her spine. 
     Now she purposely shifted again moving against his erection a little and he tried to hold her still as he wasn’t sure if he should do anything more. He pulled her tight again and kissed her head once more and then down to her ear as she let out a soft moan. His arms shifted slightly and his one hand came up to lift her face to his as the other went down her side to the top of her leg. Her face now turned towards his as he asked her if she was okay with this and she nodded yes. Her eyes now widening a little as he brought her head back and his lips to her face and kissed her all over her cheeks and forehead, she just melted into him now. His other fingers caressed lightly over the tops of her legs, just below the shirt and then he brought it back up her side and slowly to the center of the shirt. His fingers found the button there and began to undo it, first one and then a second one. Then his fingers went inside the opening and his palm went over her soft naked breast as she sighed a little. She now waited his lips to touch hers and opened them for his tongue and he found hers anxiously waiting. She moaned in his mouth as his finger began to toy with her nice tiny nipples one at a time. The hand that was on her chin pulling her into the kiss now crept downward to her thighs, caressing them back and forth from her knees to the bottom of the shirt. With one hand and fingers on the breasts and the other caressing her thighs and his tongue probing her mouth all Megan could do was continue to sigh. She could feel his erection in the small of her back and she began to shift a little so that she was almost on her side leaning up against his chest. She was still kissing him and allowing his groping as she moved one of her hands to the front of his pants. She moved her fingers slowly and lightly over his lump and now he moaned into her mouth. 
    Jed could feel his groin tightening and quenching as she moved her fingers up and down the outline of his erection through his pants and his fingers were playing more directly on her nipples. The other fingers were moving to as they moved a little higher on her thighs now pushing the shirt up a little as they did. She felt the heat of his fingers on her thighs and felt herself opening her legs to give him better access. As his hand moved higher, his fingers now felt the crotch of her panties and they were very wet as his fingers moved up the center. She now pulled her lips away from his and moaned as her body moved a little with his hand.  He pulled his other fingers from her nipples and started to unbutton the lower buttons now down to his lower hand, she moaned more as his fingers touched the bare part of her belly and the fingers that were still rubbing lightly over the crease in her panties. It felt as though someone had lit a fire between her legs now and the second hand , finishing the buttons now slid into the top of her panties and touching bare skin and light fine hairs as it moved down the center of her wet groin.
    Megan had been busy too as her fingers now worked on his belt and unbuttoned the top of his pants and then down with the zipper. In her frenzy of feelings she seemed to instinctively know what to do. Jed could only think of the many sensations he was feeling in his own groin and what he knew was going on in her groin at the same time. Megan’s fingers had now began to slip beneath the top of his briefs instantly finding the hard member that waited her touch. He felt like a thousand tiny shocks went through him in an instant, his cock throbbing to her touch.  He ran his fingers up the center of her labia now and without any resistance he found her clit at the top. When his fingers touched her clit, she suddenly felt jolts of electric run through her all the way to her brain, short circuiting everything in between. A  short gasp and a long sigh told him she was over the edge, and the excitement of her stiffening up against his stomach made him twitch a little. It was the feel of her fingers on his cock combined though that sent him over the top, he felt the urge at the base of his balls and then he twitched several times and felt the rise of semen as it went straight up the tube and rolled out over her fingers.
    She was still writhing as she felt his sperm hit her fingers and looking up at his face as he let go. His fingers still moving slightly in her crease as she started to come down from the orgasmic high she just had. She moved her hand out of his shorts and without thinking she put it to her lips and licked off her fingers like you would do after eating chicken. Jed just felt two more jolts go through him as he watched her lick the cum from her hand.  She suddenly realized what she was doing and stopped suddenly, looking up to his eyes and realizing that this was sexy to him she smiled saucily and finished what she had started. 

    Jed thought he was truly in heaven at the moments he watched her clean off her fingers and began to kiss the top of her head once more.

     To Be continuesd

