The Pickup Truck
© Robert Caveat 

You and I had decided to drive to my friend’s farm near Lexington. It was an unseasonably warm day in early November, and we wanted to get out and enjoy the weather. 

We met on the internet through one of those alternative services. Both of us have an interest in bdsm. You are wonderfully submissive. I am a switch, but tend to gravitate toward the Dom side of things. We headed toward Lexington and my friend’s farm with the idea of getting out in the country and maybe having some fun and games. My friend was out of town for the weekend, but I had cleared the trip to his property well ahead of time. 

We arrived at the farm close to lunch time. You had packed a picnic lunch, so we drove back to a clearing about half a mile from the road. We spread a blanket and enjoyed lunch in the 85 degree sun. Afterward, we stretched out on the blanket and made out a bit. On the way down, we had a discussion about different ways to have bdsm scenes. I had made the statement that one should be prepared to improvise wherever one was, and that I could create a good experience for a sub just about anywhere. As we relaxed and kissed after lunch, you told me it was time to make good on my boast. 

You dared me to put you in a scene using just the things in our immediate area. I could not use any of the toys in my bag, and had to limit myself to what was in a 20 foot area of our blanket. I told you I was up to the challenge. 

First, I looked around the area and made sure of my assets. Since you had not eliminated the truck from the scene, I thought it would provide the main background. I had you undress and assume the kneeling position, which you did willingly enough. While you were doing that, I backed the truck up to two small saplings that were the only trees within the scene area. I dropped the tailgate and raised the camper shell gate. Next, I spread out some blankets in the bed and over the tailgate. I directed you to lay in the truck bed so that your bottom and crotch were right at the edge of the tailgate. Next I secured your hands to either side of the truck bed, using some rope from the back of the truck. I secured your ankles to the two saplings, so your legs were spread wide and you were very available to me. Finally, I slipped off my tee shirt, and used it as a blindfold. 

Now we were ready for action. I told you that she was going to lose the bet, and that you should already know it. You were helpless, and I had used just what was immediately available to me. From a nearby pine tree, I cut a switch, leaving the pine needles on. I caressed your beautiful breasts with the ends of the needles and heard you sigh. I then lightly flogged your nipples with the branch. You moaned in response, and I stroked and flogged your stomach, gradually moving down across your hipbones and the tops of your thighs. The pine needles caressed you with hundreds of little strokes and pricks. I then moved back letting the needles caress your knees and inally, the soles of your feet. Your feet were very sensitive, and you were breathing heavily as I stroked them with the branch. 

I stepped in so that the front of my jeans was touching your mons, leaned in and sucked your nipples… then brushed them with my moustache, then the short whiskers right below my mouth. “Ohhhhhh,” was the reaction from your lips. I looked up and saw two small C-clamps hanging overhead. I had left them there after a camping trip. I unfastened them and attached them to each nipple, bring a groan from you. I tightened them just a bit tighter. You moaned again. My fingers intruded between your legs, and I realized that your cunt was gushing juices. You had been more excited than I thought… probably right from the beginning. I pulled back and stroked your mound with the pine branch, teasing you with the erotic texture of it. You moaned again and tried to thrust your hips toward the branch, but you were securely fastened. I lightly flogged the insides of your thighs, and you sighed and moaned in response. 

Taking you by surprise, I dove for your sex with my mouth and tongue, probing you quickly. My fingers entered you again as my tongue roughly flicked across your clit. You were breathing heavily and moaning almost continuously, indicating you might cum at any moment. I continued to eat you as I undid my belt and let my pants slip to the ground. 

My cock felt as stiff as a board as I rubbed it against your slit, getting it wet with your juices. I pumped my rod with my hand a couple of times, spreading your moisture all over, then positioned the tip outside your cunt. I held it there, probing, but not quite entering, teasing, rubbing… torturing. Finally, you cried, “fuck me, now!” I did not waste any time, thrusting forward and bottoming out with one stroke. I was like a mad man, pistoning in and out. We both came at the same time with guttural growls, moans and groans… shuddering through an intense mutual peak. I was frozen to the spot as my sperm seemed to pump of its own accord. You moaned with each spasm my cock made. Gradually, we came down. As I unfastened you, I stroked and caressed your mound and the insides of your thighs. You spasmed with each touch, feeling small aftershocks. 

I untied your hands and pulled you to me, kissing you on the lips as your legs wrapped around me. As we cuddled, I asked you if you wanted me to drive down the road a bit and try the challenge again. “Any time you are ready, Sir,” You replied as you kissed me. “We can do this any time and any place you want!” 

