The Swing It is a rather large swing. The kind made for adults to use. It sits with three others in a state park I know, but for some reason is off the beaten path. We have come here to relax and just generally have a good time. It is dusk, and we have shared a picnic dinner and relaxed on a blanket near the swings. 

I have coaxed you over to the swing under the pretense of giving you a ride in it. I am going to give you a ride. You just don’t know what kind of a ride you are going to get. You look great in your sun dress and are a little flushed from the making out we did before and after dinner. With no bra or panties on underneath the dress, I have been able to let my hands roam at will. 

As you sit in the swing, I approach you from the front and kiss you tenderly. Your legs open for me and my front rubs yours. You feel the heat and stiffness of my cock. You are surprised when I take the wrist restraints out of my back pocket and fasten them to both wrists. Their metal clips are then attached above your head to the swing’s chains, and you are my captive. I then take off my belt and wrap it around your waist and the two chains, so that you are secure in the swing for whatever I have in mind. 

This is a different feeling of helplessness for you. Although it is unlikely, someone might drive into the area and discover us in an embarrassing situation. I might just ask them to join in. I undo the straps of your sun dress and enjoy the look of your hardening nipples in the cool air. Their wrinkling is very visible, and I encourage it by tweaking them between my thumbs and forefingers. Nice and gentle tweaks and strokes have you moaning and arching yourself against my fingers. Surprise harder pinches have you quickly gasping and panting. 

"Oh, Robert that feels so good. Don’t stop. harder... Ooooo...mmmmm…ahhhhhhhhh…harder…AHHHHHHH." I begin to bite them and maul them with my hands and fingernails. "OH...OH...NOOOO... YESSSSS!" Your climax is sudden and intense. But we are not through yet, pet, not by a long shot.

Surprise, I can swing you by pushing you from behind or by pulling you from the front. But how shall I pull you? I know, your nipples make good handles. And see, when I pull on them, you also squeal and get excited. Grab and pull the handles, and then let go. Grab and pull. Then let go. I can also push you by using your breasts. Does that feel good, pet? I bet it does. 

As you swing toward me, my hands caress your breasts ever so slightly, the nipples brushing the palms. Time to stop this play. How can I slow you down? Ah, I know, use the nipple handles again. Oh, you made a face, pet. Did that hurt? No, I guess it hurt in a nice manner. Here, let me kiss it and make it better. Let me bite it and make it even better. What’s this? You are cumming again? Good for you, that’s the idea. 

I have another idea, and roll your dress up over your thighs, exposing you in all your beauty. I push the swing back a bit and it causes your hips to level with my mouth. I take advantage of it and you by licking your clit and cunt greedily. You are especially excited when my tongue enters you deeply. I hear your excited moans as my tongue wiggles inside you. I feel your asscheeks clench in my hands and your pussy thrusts itself at me. Your thighs squeeze my head and hold me prisoner for a moment as you climax again. 

I decide we are ready for the grand finale. I unzip my shorts and pull my excited cock out. The swing is just the right height, and as I thrust forward and pull you to me, we are easily coupled. My thrusts cause you and the swing to move away for a moment, but you come back quickly, sliding around the length of me. I finally tire of this activity, wanting something faster and harder, my climax building inside me. I feel my balls begin to contract as I grab both sides of the swing seat and pull you hard against me. 

I pull you away and back again several times as we climb that hill. You are moaning with the excitement of the moment. Fuck me harder, is your unspoken desire. I pump and pull as hard and fast as I can, and am rewarded to hear your scream of pleasure and your climax comes crashing down on you. Your head is thrown back, your body rigid, held only by your bonds. Your cunt contracts around me causing me to groan and begin to growl. 

My time is here, too, pet. As I erupt, I am unable to move my pelvis, but move the swing back and forth in small, quick movements, causing our delightful sensations to go on and on. Our fluids mix together as do our moans. My butt clenches and my legs quiver as I stand frozen. My breaths come fast. It is as though I have run a marathon. The swing has stopped as we are held together with a shrinking connection. Finally, my cock slips out of you, and we both twitch and moan with the sensation. 

I look into your eyes, kiss your nose. I always thought being "a swinger" meant something else," I chuckle. The breath from your soft laugh tickles my neck and ear. I release you, and we relax on the blanket as the day fades away. 
