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The Best Gift (Mg cons voy nosex)
By Stardust
(formerly called Truth or Dare)

I’ve renamed four stories to make it more clear how they fit together (and how they don’t). This story was formerly called “Truth or Dare”, but is unrelated to the other “Truth or Dare” stories, except by the cast of characters. It is, and always was, the prequel to “Anything?”. 

*************
This story is FICTION. The events described never occurred outside of the author’s imagination. 

This work is copyrighted by the author. You may repost it, but don’t change it or charge money for it.
*************

For some time my 11 year old daughter has been arranging for me to get little glimpses of her best friend Madison’s body.  She knows I like to look; she knows that Madison finds these little naughty moments titillating, so she acts as the matchmaker.

Last summer they were sitting on my hot car in the sun. After a few minutes they had to move because the car was too hot on their behinds. As they walked away, my daughter encouraged Madison to pull her pants down to show me how red her butt was.  

On another occasion I was sitting at my computer when Madison chose to stand right next to me as she changed into her swim suit while staying covered with a towel (as girls do).  Kayla suddenly pulled the towel off so I got a glimpse of Madison’s little 11 year old boobies. At that time her boobs were little cones, unaffected by gravity. (Very cute) Madison complained slightly, but it was clear that she didn’t really mind.  It’s a game to the girls. When Madison got to the bottom half, Kayla attempted to pull the towel away again, but this time Maddy was ready and a short struggle ensued, accompanied by much laughter and little eye candy. 

And then there were times when Madison gave me tantalizing flashes with no help from Kayla.  When she was 10, she went topless in our pool. At the time, her boobies were little puffs behind nipples which were no larger than a 6 year old’s.

A month ago she left the bedroom door open while changing into her swimsuit.  When I passed by the open door, she simply turned her back and let me see her bare butt.

This past weekend, though, the girls really outdid themselves.

Madison was spending the night, and the girls were off in their room playing truth or dare. I was in my room putting away some clean clothes when the girls walked in and closed the door.

“Madison has a dare to attend to.” My daughter announced. “She has to be totally naked in front of you.”

“I’ll do it, I don’t mind,” Madison replied defiantly.

Madison was wearing her usual summer clothes: skimpy shorts, a light, spaghetti-strap top, and a sports bra only partly covered by the top.  She had socks on, but no shoes.

Madison is 11 years old.  She’s tall for her age – the top of her head is about at my eye level.  She’s thin and coltish, with noticeably long legs.  She has short brown hair with blond highlights. She began puberty at the age of 10, and now has beginner boobs.  

She quickly removed her top, showing her bra had little teddy bears on it.  In one motion the bra was off.  Her nipples were small and very pink.  The boobs were very round, but small, so she’s beyond the tiny little cone stage. 

Up till this point she was quite happy about undressing, but as she got to her bottom half she became more nervous or shy.  I tried to release her from the duty of fulfilling the dare by saying “You could do this some other time, y’know.”  But she was determined.  She turned her back to me, hooked her thumbs in the waistband of her shorts, and in one quick motion pulled shorts and panties all the way to the floor.  She stepped out of the shorts and kicked them aside.  She now stood with her back to me, wearing only her socks.   

Madison always says she has a fat butt, but there’s nothing fat on her body.  Her buns are moderate size, nicely rounded, perfectly smooth, with one cute dimple appearing above each bun when she turns her head to look at me.  

“Ya gotta turn around Madison” my daughter admonishes.

“I know, I know.”  She took a deep breath, raised her arms over her head, and turned slowly around and around, giving me a full view of all sides.  God, she’s beautiful!  I finally got to see her kitty.  It was completely hairless as far as I could see, just an inviting little slit between puffy white, perfectly smooth lips.  To me she was the pinnacle of perfection.  I wanted to freeze the moment and live in it for the rest of my life.

I realized I hadn’t spoken, and Madison needed to hear my response. “Madison, you are gorgeous, just absolutely perfect.  You are the sexiest 11 year old I’ve ever known.”  Girls (and women) are always too critical of their own appearance, and I know Madison needed to hear this.  Besides, it was true.  

Madison smiled and turned to Kayla. “There. I did it.”  The spell was broken and she dressed and the girls returned to their game. 

I’m left wondering if Madison knows how much this means to an old fart like me.  I have a fantasy that she’ll decide to do this twice a year, on Christmas and my birthday, as a present.  It’d certainly be a better present than anything she might buy. That’s just my fantasy, but it leaves me wondering: If she knew how much this simple act means to me, would she do it again, just as a gift to me?  


