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Summertime… the leaves were out. Everything was green. The foliage covered many things that would be obvious in early spring, fall or winter. It was June and we have taken a little trip down south. Along the way, I stopped at a shopping center I knew, it was 9:00 AM, but I had something else in mind before we hit the stores when they opened at 10:00 AM. We pulled into the parking lot and drove to the back side of it, next to the freeway. I pulled the truck right next to the edge of the lot and parallel parked next to the grass. We were literally 30 feet from the freeway, but could see none of the heavy traffic on it. I got out and came around to the passenger side of the truck to let you out. You did not know that I had checked this area out several days before.

We had played a bit on the way down. I made you put my electric nipple clamps on under your blouse, and had slipped a vibrating egg inside you. As I drove and we talked, I turned both of these devices it on and off, surprising you with the sensations. I could also increase and decrease the vibrations and electricity, and did so at will. By the time we got to the parking lot, you were pretty aroused. The toys were removed before I got out of the pickup, so when I opened the door to the pickup truck, you were curious as to what was going to happen. I walked you to a small tree only a few feet from the truck and we kissed. The truck blocked the view of any early arrivers to the mall, but there were only a few joggers and dog walkers, and they were a good distance away. 

Positioning you against the tree trunk, I pulled a thin leather strap out of my pocket, stepped behind
you and tied your hands together. I came around in front of you, and said, "What would you do if I drove away and left you like this, pet?" Your sharp intake of breath indicated that you took my tease seriously. I knew you were wondering if I could or ever would leave you like this. "Don't worry pet, I am not going to do it today, but maybe sometime in the future." I leaned in and kissed you. You passionately returned the kiss. My hands were under your blouse, squeezing and pinching your wonderful full breasts and nipples. You moaned with arousal and the frustration of all of the play with no release on the trip down. Time to give you your reward. My hand slipped inside your shorts and into your slit, easily finding your clit and opening. We could hear the traffic just feet away, all of the drivers unaware of what was going on as they passed by. I continued to kiss you and work my fingers over your clit. You moaned into my mouth and came quickly, shuddering through your release. We stood there for a few moments as you regained your composure, then I untied you and led you to the truck.

I opened the door and directed you to stand there for a moment as I pulled your shorts down around your knees. I pushed your body forward, so you were lying across the edge of the seat, with your bottom exposed to me. Holding your hands behind you with my left hand, I spanked you soundly with my right hand, until your bottom was very pink and hot. "Pull your shorts up and get in the truck, pet," I directed. You complied, and I closed your door and got in on my side. "All of this action has me pretty excited," I said hoarsely. I unzipped my shorts and directed your head to my cock as it sprang out. Your head dipped into my lap and you began quickly sucking me. Your hand gently squeezed my balls, while your mouth made wonderful music on my rod. Breathing heavily, I was almost ashamed that I came so quickly as you gobbled the seed of my release. I moaned through my climax, feeling like all of the energy had been drained out of me. We sat there for a few minutes recuperating before we adjusted our clothes. I started the truck and we headed for the freeway and the next leg of our trip. As we turned out of the parking lot, I knew you were wondering what other surprises I might have prepared for you on this trip. "Wait and see, my cocksucking pain slut," I said, "Wait and see."
