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Camping, When you suggested it, I thought it would be a great time. So, we made food and supplies lists, bought and gathered the necessary items, and went off to the woods. We arrived at a semi-remote area, you had selected about a two hours before dark. It looked 
like we were the only ones there, so we pitched the tent, gathered some wood, started the fire and cooked our dinner. 

As we were cooking, another car arrived. In it were another couple, about our ages, both youngish looking and attractive. She was a blond with quite a chest, and I noticed you looking at his big bulge in his tight shorts. We waived, watched them unload and pitch their tent and invited them over to share the fire when they were ready. I have to say, I was a bit disappointed 
because I had dreams of you in bondage by the fire. I had even driven four stakes into the ground for that purpose on the other side of the fire. 

Their names were Bill and Ann, and after they joined us, it turned out that we had a lot in common and enjoyed each other's company, sharing life stories and personal information. Sooner or later, the conversation had to turn to sex, and this time was no exception. Ultimately, we shared our interest an alternate way of loving with them. Instead of being shocked, both indicated a shared interest in things that were second nature to us. They had even thought about tying each other up, but had no idea how to go about it. 

Which is how you ended up on our blanket, flat on your back, spread-eagle and tied to the four stakes I had previously placed. At first, you had seemed embarrassed when I had told you to strip and kneel in front of us, but that had quickly given away to excitement and compliance. I demonstrated how we used wrist and ankle restraints to secure you to the ropes which fastened you to the stakes. When I showed them the nipple clamps and fastened them to your tits, you could have heard a pin drop. Ann seemed to squirm a bit as I fastened the clamps and they bit into your flesh. Your moans told them that you were enjoying yourself. 
When I finally got to work feeding my cock into your mouth they began to caress each other 
through their clothing. I then pulled myself out of your mouth and began kissing your breasts. Your moans were loud, and it was apparent when you climaxed. I then kissed my way down to your triangle, teasing you with my tongue.

But when my fingers entered your cunt, I thought you were going to pull the stakes out. When I turned to wink at Bill and Ann, I saw that they had begun to shed their clothes, so I invited them to join the fun.

Bill came directly to your crotch and started licking you eagerly. He must have been pretty good, because you began to groan and came almost immediately. Ann was caressing your breasts, while you and I were tongue wrestling. When I looked around, I saw that Ann now had her mouth over one of your nipples and was licking it like crazy, so I joined her on the other 
one. I saw your body shake through another climax. I reached around Ann's bottom and into her wetness. She was dripping her excitement down her legs. With that, I got her to straddle your face and bury your mouth with her cunt. Bill had kneeled between your legs and was moistening his cock by rubbing it in your slit. You were going crazy, so I assisted by licking, biting and squeezing your nipples. I heard Ann cum in your mouth about the time Bill stiffened and pumped his hot cum in your cunt. 
You came again in the middle of all of this. I had another set of restraints, so suggested that Ann might want to feel what it was like to be bound to please. She eagerly offered her wrists, and Bill and I fastened first her wrists and then her ankles. We stretched her down on top of you in the 69 position, and fastened her to the same stakes you were fastened to. She seemed hesitant at first, but started eating you in earnest when Bill and I spanked her from either side. 
You were both going at it pretty good, when I suggested to Bill that it would be a shame to waste Ann's beautiful ass. He told me to be his guest, and that ass fucking was one of her favorite things. I lubed myself and joined the fun. She was easy to penetrate, and it was obvious that Bill had opened that tunnel many times. As I was fucking her ass, I felt your tongue on my balls with each movement in and out of Ann. Ann proceeded to scream like a banshee and began working on your cunt and clit with a passion. Your tongue was driving me wild as I built to my own climax. My cumming was mixed with yours and that of Ann. Bill then took seconds in Ann's dark hole as I relaxed and watched. 

We later released both of you gals, and stretched out by the campfire, discussing what had happened. Both agreed that they had really enjoyed themselves and wanted to continue learning all they could. We ended up staying with them at that site and others for several days. The next day stands out in my mind as special. I can still picture you and Ann proudly hanging side by side from an overhead tree branch as we spanked your naked bottoms and breasts and did all sorts of wonderfully nasty things to you. We spent the rest of the week showing them the ropes. The vacation ended too soon, but we still share letters with Bill and Ann, and plan to go on another bondage camping trip with them next year. They have mentioned another couple who is eager to join in the activities. It could be the subject of several more good times and stories. 
