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You feel the sun beating down on your nude body, but it's blinding brightness is mercifully unavailable to behind your mask. You are tied spread-eagle to floating swimming platform in the middle of the lake. It is a weekday and no one else is around but me. I am working on your nipples with my tongue, teeth and fingers, while you groan and moan in response. I have placed you on a towel for comfort, but the wetness seeping from between your legs has it soaked. I enter you roughly with my fingers, surprised at how easy they are sucked in by your hungry cunt. I hear you moan, "Oh, oh, oh, oh," In reply. As I suck on one breast and work my fingers inside you, you cum, shuddering against my hand. You are almost too easy. I delight in the way I can control your climaxes and 
keep you aroused for hours, if I so please.
Now it is my turn, I straddle your face, poking at your mouth with my stiff prick. You eagerly take it in, choking on it's fullness. Man, your mouth feels good, almost good enough to let you have me completely right then. But I have other ideas. I pull away, unclip your legs and hands, and have you sit at the edge of the float. Then I ease you into the water, facing the float. I pull your arms forward, so you are almost lying on the edge of the float, but then I clip both hands to a cleat on the float. You are 
mostly in the water, but your secured hands hold you. I ease myself into the water and behind you, my hard member poking at the cleft between your cheeks, as I rub against you. My arms wrap around you and cup your wet, slippery breasts, rubbing them with warm lake water. Now my hands are on your hips, and I ease my stiff cock into your cunt. The warm lake water seems to make it more easy to slip in and out of you. Your cunt feels like hot silk, stroking my cock. You moan and thrust your bottom back at me, but I am in total control, floating behind you and connected to you by your love tunnel. I allow our bodies to float together, tethered by your bound hands. 

The waves lap at us, causing a cock/cunt movement that is gentle and arousing. I pump into you a little more, and the resulting waves continue to rock us after my movements stop. I feel the heat of your moist tunnel in sharp contract to the warmth of the water. I wrap my arms around you, hugging you and twisting your breasts and nipples in my hands. I feel your cunt walls grip me as you cum again and shove your bottom against my front. The waves continue to help us rock against each other. I feel myself approach the summit, caused by the wave action. I thrust against you while massaging your wet nipples with my hands and slippery fingers. Your nipples are hard pebbles against my hands. I love the feel of you this way, I could hold you forever, but my climax continues to approach. As it builds and I groan my intent, I hear your moans increase in passion, and your climax greets mine. We float there, frozen by the moment, but bounced along by the waves. As my oozing cock relaxes, I continue to hold you to my front, floating on a sea of gentle relaxation. 

