                              The Girl and the Restaurant II

     Here Jed had his fingers caressing Megan’s feet, under the table in a public place. A sixteen year old very sexy little female, who started it when she ran those same toes up his legs. He wondered if he was dreaming or losing his mind taking such a risk. Megan was now starting to feel really good about his hands on her feet. She couldn’t quite explain to herself why she was having tingles from this caressing, but she knew it didn’t really tickle.  As he massaged her left foot, she started to move the right one up towards his thigh, moving her toes playfully as she went.  Jed felt his groin begin to tighten more as his semi erection was becoming more pronounced now. He was so involved in rubbing her foot he had not paid attention to the other one moving till she wiggled her toes. Reality had set back in and he shuddered a little.

     Megan noticed the shudder and thought she had hit a tickle spot and thought she would try to play a little more. Her toes moved up to the area of thigh just below his hardening cock and he shuddered some more. Also his hands and fingers slid up to her calf on the left leg as he had jumped a little changing his entire position. She didn’t say anything or react in a negative way. She only smiled widely and let her teeth settle on her lower lip, her eyes flashing from the soft light of the corner. Now Jed had to make some sort of gesture, but he didn’t know what to think or say. He thought to himself if he should stop it right here or play a little longer hoping not to lose control.
        As he noticed the waitress coming back he pulled his hands to the top of the table real quick. Megan was a little startled when the waitress asked if they were doing okay. With a twinkle in her eyes she responded, “Yes, of course.”  Jed answered the same and noted they needed nothing more right now save a couple of refreshed drinks. Megan’s feet were still in his lap, she had shifted her left foot to where her right one was so they were both laying just below his groin.. He watched as the waitress walked casually back up front to get the drinks.
She was afraid to move her feet at this point pending the waitress’ return to their table so she sat very still with a cute grin. No words were spoken but something had happened that needed addressing.
   The waitress came back with the fresh drinks and left them to their space. As she walked away, Jed began to relax again and put his hands back under the table and placed them on her legs just above her ankles.

She just smiled a little waiting for him to retaliate from what she thought was tickles to him.  So she braced herself for a return tickle only to feel him running his fingers over her lower legs, but it wasn’t a tickle more like a massage feel. She just looked over at him and waited to see where he was going with this. Jed asked, “What should I do with you? You are something else with the feet here.”  Megan told him that she was just playing a little to brighten his evening and that she kind of liked his rubbing her feet and lower legs. He told her he thought she had nice soft skin and the massage was no problem for him. With this he began to massage her calves one at a time back and forth. Her toes were curling and uncurling setting off electricity on his upper thighs. He thought about stopping again but his fingers wouldn’t listen to his brain. Her soft skin was so tantalizing to him he just had to rub some more, yet he was thinking he had to stop before he lost total control. 
     Megan’s toes curled once again into his thighs and he snapped into reality suddenly, his hands stopped and he froze for the moment.

He just wanted to run his hands further up her legs and yet he knew that would mean trouble. So far he hadn’t scared her off and she didn’t seem to think he was molesting her. She was looking across the table at him to see what his expression was and why he stopped.  Jed had to think and was quiet for the moment. She moved her toes a little further up his thigh and felt a distinguishable lump and she froze. He had no time now to think as he knew that she knew he had a hard on now.
     He began to apologize looking sincere as he lowered his eyes and spoke softly like a little boy caught with his hand in the cookie jar. At first Megan was a little flustered, she had felt his lump and wasn’t sure whether or not to pull her feet away. She had mixed feelings, she had seen boys get hard a on before and had actually felt one before in curiosity. Even so, this was quite different, he was a man and up till this point she had no thought of that kind of things. The thought that she could create this affect while just playing with her feet was kind of neat and powerful.

      Jed found his voice and claimed, “Maybe we should stop this now.”

Still looking like the embarrassed little boy who now felt guilt. She found this a little endearing yet she still didn’t know what to do next or where it would lead. He looked her in the eyes and finding no sign of rejection, he let his fingers begin to caress the lower legs again. She shifted a little in her seat and then smiled approval. He told her that whenever she began to feel uncomfortable all she had to do was say so and he would stop immediately. He hoped he could keep his word since he was already carried away at this point.
      He began to rub all around each leg going back and forth from one to the other. Megan just sighed a little and relaxed saying how nice it felt. What she didn’t say was that besides the relaxing feeling in her legs there was a great deal of electrical impulses going on further up. So he just rubbed the front and backs of her legs and going a little higher to the backs of her knees. She though a few moments and figured, he was making her feel quite good now so she could play a little more with her toes. As he caressed her right leg and knee area, she wiggled her left toes back up to the top of his thighs and felt his groin twitch. He looked immediately into her eyes to check if it was alright and she just nodded. Then she smiled and implied if it was too much for him all he had to do was say stop also. 
    Jed was feeling a little nervous now as he wasn’t sure how much he could take of the toes this close to his member and it was stiffening in response to her toes. His old fetish was taking over his controls and he just leaned back a little as he enjoyed the thrill she was giving him. He told her she probably thought him an old letch but she disagreed and said they were both enjoying the shared moments. For some reason she didn’t feel threatened and wanted to see how far she could continue this little “game” they were sharing. He felt her toes begin to search out his member and he froze for a second again. She looked to see what he would do and he was just looking at her for some facial reaction too. 

     She said, “You okay?” and he nodded and started caressing her leg again, this time feeling a little braver. His fingers drifted a little north of the knee this time and this time she flinched as they reached her lower thighs. He stopped a sec to see if she would yell stop or worse, get up and run. She looked a little nervous now and sat very still for a moment so he just moved his fingers a little but in the same location. She had felt major tingles shoot through her a moment ago but was adapting to it now and relaxed a little again. She resumed moving her toes over his hard member just feeling it under her toes and watching his face for reactions. She could feel him shift some to adjust for the rock in his pants. 
     As he shifted his fingers shifted a little higher to the middle of her thighs but he continued to massage them and knead them. She could feel a lot of feelings at this time. Electrical impulses were shooting up her spine and she felt like there was a fire building between her legs.

She looked at him nervously and he asked again, “do you want me to stop now?” She waited a minute or so before answering and the softly she almost whispered, “I don’t think so, but I’m not sure.” He slowed in his caress hoping it would feel a little better for her.  She had no problem of it feeling anything but exciting and different. So she tried to respond with her toes on his groin feeling his member twitch as she rolled her toes over it. Her legs began to relax again and parted a little now as he tried to caress the inner thigh a little being careful not to try to pry them and scare her. He had to wonder how far this would go for both of them.

      As his fingers caressed just up the inner part of her thighs, still a few inches from her upper thighs, she sighed a little once again. Jed felt compelled to ask her if she had ever done any fantasizing or touched herself. As soon as he let the question slip from his tongue he injected, “I’m sorry, you don’t have to answer that if you don’t want, that was very personal.”  She laughed a little nervously and replied, “You think the question was personal and what about this little game we’ve had?”
Then she told him she had touched herself a little sometimes and that someone else had touched her there and that was why she left. It was just wrong and she could never go back.   He looked at her with sad eyes and said he was sorry, and that he didn’t want to make her have bad thoughts. His fingers had stopped once again as he spoke softly to her. He just wanted to pull her to him and hug her giving her a feel of security, but they were in this awkward position in a corner in a restaurant.

     She could see the sadness in his eyes and said that he seemed such a nice person; she didn’t think he was a bad guy. He gave her a reassuring smile and offered to stop everything right there now that he had come back to his senses. She gave it a moment’s thought and the said well I don’t know if we should stop just yet.  He looked to see the shy smile she gave him and against his better judgment he began to move his fingers again. As soon as his fingers caressed her soft inner skin she felt the little shocks sent through her once more. It was a few moments of those tingles that got her toes going again. This time they were right on top of his member and it was hard as a rock now.  She giggled a little and said, “Are you sure you can handle this, your thingy seems to be enjoying itself.”  He just smiled a little and shrugged his shoulders. He was feeling electrified as well with shockwaves making him have spasms. 
    He then felt her thighs open a little more basically giving him access to the rest of her inner thighs. He rubbed up the outside to the outline of her thong and then back down to where he started. The next move was up the other side of her thong and then back down again. As his fingers reached the sides and top of her thong she shuddered as a major tingle went through her body, sending chills up her spine. On one thought she wanted to say stop and in the same thought she was curious as to how much more she could handle. Her curiosity was stronger than the urge to quit though and she began to move her toes in earnest over his crotch. He could feel her change her footwork and realized she was really trying to see if she could get a major reaction from him. He let out a little moan as he focused on her face. Her eyes widened as he moved his fingers back up to the top of her thong from both sides at once, this time letting them come back down the center. She almost jumped out of her chair, this time feeling the electric shock form the center of her being, radiating outward in little jolts. Her eyes enlarged and she tried not to let out a yelp as she settled back into her spot. Jed shot a sneaky smile at her this time and set back letting her foot do its work. He found himself forced to say something though. He looked into her eyes again and said, “You realize, if you continue this motion with your foot I may not be able to control my actions?” She just smirked and said, “ Well, I owe you now!” 
     He couldn’t believe his ears as he felt her actually manipulate her toes on either side of his member and slide up and down the full length. He thought he would jump right out of his pants and she stuck out her tongue knowing she was “beating” him. Megan had decided she was going to see if she could put him over the edge and he was very quickly thinking that he was going to go over the edge.  Her toes worked a little more diligently now and he thought he should reciprocate a little. So he let his fingers run up the inner thighs once again and straight up the middle of her thong. This sent major tingles through her once more and she wiggled a little in her seat but kept her toes on his cock. He knew he really could take much more of this and began to make a serious effort of running his fingers up and down the outside of her thong, making sure to rub a little at the top each time. She thought she would bust if he kept doing that. The more he wiggled his fingers at that special spot the more she would tingle and just as quickly she would run her toes up and down his cock. 

     He felt the unmistakable urges that would lead to a mess in his pants and thought to grab some napkins from the table and he quickly stopped her foot and pushed them down his pants. Her eyes widened as she acknowledged he was basically admitting that he couldn’t control himself much longer, He put her toe back on the side of his cock and leaned over to run his fingers back up her inner thighs. He winked and said, “Okay, we might as well finish this thing we’ve started if that’s okay with you.” She just looked him in the eyes and nodded yes.  Neither wanted to turn back at this point.  As his fingers reached the center of her thong he could feel the wetness that had settled there  She was warn and wet under that thong and he was about to explode under the mastery of her toes. Once again she moaned as his fingers danced at the top of her slit inside her panties and as he pushed in a little it became wetter. At the same time, he once again felt that irresistible urge to let go. He looked at her and then let out a long hissing sound as he tensed up from his groin to his upper back and his legs tightened. He continued his movement between her legs and felt her letting off little pants, one, two and then a big intake and a great big exhale as she also felt it, her legs stiffening in his lap almost raising her bottom of the seat  followed by a couple of quick pants. Whew!!! She exclaimed and he was still spasming, feeling the liquid mostly hitting the napkins but also on his belly. 
     They both looked at each other with expressions of surprise; they actually did it, right here in their seats, neither could believe what they had just done. Megan just said, “I can’t believe what we just did.” He just shook his head in agreement.
     Jed just thought for a moment, the he smiled and said, “I wasn’t really planning on doing that, my intentions were fully to help you.”

She just smiled and implied that he really just had since she now felt really relaxed. Both of them looked pretty flushed so he offered her to go to the bathroom first and he would wait at the table. She didn’t wait to second guess him. When she came back out, he went in to the men’s room to clean up a little and then paid the tab with a nice tip and asked her if she was ready to go back to his place. She replied in the affirmative saying she might need a shower and could use some shut eye. Jed thought about what just happened and figured he may not be able to sleep tonight, but they left anyway….

    To be continued…

