                                             The Girls at the Fair

It was a hot late summer evening and the local County Fair had begun.  The fair was only open for eight days each year and most of the time fell in the time frame of late July to early August, always a hot time of year.

   Ed was a regular of the fair and was always working, helping to set up and take down parts of the stage and sometimes performing as an entertainer. The work was generally hard and always hot as the week unfolded.  Ed was a nice looking young man of about 30ish, well built and muscular from the labor work, yet he always seemed to look disheveled since he was exposed to the wind, the heat, and carrying stuff. He was about 5’10’’ and around 175 pounds.

    All the work had made him strong and he was always having fun with the kids around the fairgrounds. The kids were all ages and most would range from 9-17, a prime age for kids to present farm and other show animals. Since Ed had been a part of the Fair for many years he was well trusted and thought himself a pretty good protector of those kids, since most of them would return year after year as well.  He was a familiar site to the kids too, and would come to him for help or advice when needed.

   Never in all the years of working with the “fair kids” did he ever consider himself a pervert or that he would be stimulated by them. Yet some of the young ladies would turn his head sometimes. Since it was generally hot and the girls would work with their animals they would wear very short and tight shorts, or skirts and mostly they would wear tube or light colored tops.  Naturally when they would sweat or get wet, washing down their animals the tops would become almost transparent, and this would get his attention sometimes. When these young nubile girls would begin to develop Ed would take great notice especially since when he entertained he would have very up close encounters with them.  
    His entertainment consisted of filling in with face paints and close up magic and sometimes balloons which would have him surrounded by lots of kids, when he was working that line. When Ed was surrounded by those kids, He would feel a great sense of 

joy, as he loved to make them smile.  He never thought of them in any way but the great love of bringing them joy. Yet this was about to change one hot evening.

   Ed had been doing face paints for a while and there came a girl along to be painted, he had painted her in recent years and noticed quite the change in her.  Her name was Celeste, the first time she came to Ed, she was a skittish eight year old girl, not very sexual, but he noticed her eyes.  Huge round eyes, like a sky blue color and when she would look up at him, those eyes would seemingly light up from the sun. Ed’s heart would beat in his throat as he would paint and tease her, making her laugh. Her laugh was a sweet mixture of giggle and just sweet sounding laughter, the kind that just melts the heart, as it came from her heart. 

    Well, this night she was in his line as usual and talking up a storm, as she neared the front of the line, he said he thought she looked familiar, and she giggled a little before saying  that she should, and that he should even know her name.  He laughed and said , uh , Crystal, her head shaking no, Chrysanthemum, another no, she was looking as if she wasn’t sure he’d remember, once more he said a name, Cassandra, and laughing , he just belted out I know it’s Celeste, to which she smiled big and said I knew you were just pulling my leg.   He then was asking her how the family was and how school was, and the general conversation that he carried when he worked.   She answered his questions without skipping a beat and when he said , well you must be at least 10 now she bulked, I’ll have you know I’m now 13, a teenager, and not a little girl anymore.  He chuckled to himself and said, Hmmm, I guess I won’t be able to paint you anymore, now that you’re all grown up then…

      Celeste had to think a moment before changing her tune, and said, well I’m not that grown up yet. Ed had noticed that she wore a very tight and very short skirt this night and a snug light blue top with low neckline.  He noted that her legs had taken some nice form now and that she was sporting some newly formed little bumps on her chest, beneath the top.  She had a hint of some make up on and her fingernails and toes all painted nicely.
Her now, almost blonde hair was down to past her shoulders tied back nicely in a pony tail. She was dressed fine for the heat and her nice sandals just outlined her almost perfect feet.

    Now, Ed hadn’t ever taken this much notice before and was scolding himself inside his head for taking such details about a “little girl” as she took the seat in front of him , choosing her  picture to be painted.  As she leaned forward to look once more at the designs, her top was open  enough he could see straight down the front and noticed her very nicely shaped pert little tits, he tried to look away but had a hard time turning his eyes off the really tempting site. She chose her picture and  went to sit back in her chair, as she was adjusting herself to comfort her little skirt ran up her finely shaped legs.  Ed couldn’t help but notice the muscular shape and the very tiny hint of pale blue under the skirt. Nervously he began to tease her again, to take his mind off the views, yet he felt the stir in his pants as he leaned forward to paint her cheek, all the time being able to glance down her top as he painted.

     He tried to get her done as quickly as possible, teasing her about being an old lady at 13 now, and she was teasing back calling him an antique who had a dinosaur as a pet,. As he finished her cheek, she slid off the chair exposing a good deal of her pale blues and her very shapely thighs, he tried to act as if he didn’t notice , but the semi hard rock in his pants said otherwise, thankfully he was able to stand up and stretch before the next child. As he stretched the alignment of the member in his pants freed up and moved to the side a little to make it more comfortable sitting. He said his goodbyes, and went on for a while, sadly his mind wouldn’t stop thinking about that cute Celeste and he seemed to notice a bunch of the girls this year as they had varying changes, but all for the good in their nubile bodies.   

    It was a very hot afternoon and Ed was noticing the heat making him a bit uncomfortable so he decided to finish up and take a little while off to try and get rid of his upset stomach and headache that the heat had given to him. He packed up his materials and slid down to the rear of the livestock buildings where his vehicle was parked.
As he sat there, drinking his cold drink and having a light bite to eat, he looked up the little hill in front of him and at the show building there, with fencing running along the rear of it. The fencing led to a little area where they would wet down the pets from the shows or going to the shows to keep them cool. As he looked at the kids moving and washing their animals he noticed some of them climbing the fence to run to vehicles and back. Low and behold, he saw a familiar girl as she washed her lamb, and then let another boy hold it while she decided to go for something else.  Ed sat and watched as she straddled the fence, while talking to the boy and her pale blues were riding the fence pole, so he sat and watched. Finally she brought her other leg over and as she slid off the fence her skirt went straight up giving him a bird’s eye view of her nice mound within the confines of her blue panties. Ed almost choked on the drink as his eyes bulged, and that wasn’t the only thing that began to bulge. Celeste skipped down the little hill and walked directly I front of him as she went to a vehicle not to far from where he was parked.
     He sat and waited and watched her come back up in front of his van and then she casually went back up the little hill and slowly while talking to the boy again, she straddled the fence and then went over the other side. Of course as she slides off the fence this time he got a great view of the rear of those tiny panties and her wonderful little butt cheeks.   Ed now had a semi hard –on, in his pants and couldn’t believe that this little girl had effected him in such a manner. He tried to talk himself out of the thoughts he was having, but as he watched, the boy being a boy gave her a good hosing with the washing hose. She was very angry with the boy but laughing at the same time. She passed the sheep to her sister and told them if she didn’t get back soon enough, the sister would have to show it.  With that she began, once more to straddle the fence, fussing at the boy the whole time.  This time as she came down the little hill in front of Ed, he was treated  to a vision of the little nipples, now semi hard from the cold water, very visible through the wet pale blue blouse. He could feel his groin tighten and again he had a semi hard on.
    Ed now had to see what she would do, he was driven, so he quietly got out of his van letting the door close quietly, He went to the rear of the van and crept down several cars where Celeste was getting into her parent’s vehicle. She didn’t know that anyone was in the bushes behind it, so she got into the back and began to pull off her top, Ed felt his groin tighten some more and would have  difficult time  not being noticed now as he walked, so he remained in the bushes and watched as she was now naked from the waist up. She pulled herself up on the seat and began to undo the button at the top of her skirt, she removed it carefully in the confines and tossed it to the floor, Ed was now unconsciously rubbing the front of his shorts, Here in front of him was this beautiful little girl, in just her panties, she grabbed a towel and tried to towel her panties, Ed was able to make out the full outline of her little hump and almost the line down the center as she pushed and squeezed as much of the wetness out as she could.  He could feel his cock swelling to the limit in his pants and pulled it out.  She finish drying herself and pulled another little outfit out to put it on, moving about in the back of the vehicle , she was so sexy, Ed thought how he wished he were able to help her and the thought of touching that soft skin, he felt that urge and several spurts came out as he stifled his grunts. 

       Celeste finished dressing and climbed back out of the vehicle and after she waltzed off, Ed was able to put his cock back in his pants and sneak back to his van without notice., this was going to be a long night for him now, his thoughts were of her, in her panties, in the back of her parents vehicle, He just couldn’t shake that image. 

     To be continued….   
