
Walk in the Park

It was a beautify sunny day.  Just the right temperature out and a perfect day for a walk through the 
woods in the park.  Mid-week, this time of year meant that there was basically no one else at the park, 
leaving it all to them.  Pulling into the parking lot there weren’t any other cars to be seen, so they took a
front spot, up close to the bridge that went across the water.

They gave a quick kiss to each other as they opened the car doors, opened up the back and grabbed a 
blanket to lay out on if the feeling stuck them.  Starting off hand in hand they headed down to the 
bridge, and it lasted that way until about half way across, where their arms were now wrapped around 
each other rubbing on the others sides and they chatted and finished their way across the bridge.  
Getting just into the treeline on the other side they stopped and took a quick look behind them.   No one
was around still so they had the area all to themselves.

Taking advantage of the situation his hands went up to her face and pulled her in long deep kiss.  Her 
hands wrapped around and pulled him in tight while they enjoyed letting their tongues play for a couple
of minutes.  After which her head rested on his shoulder for another minute while his hands ran up and 
down her back sending shivers across her spine.

A minute later they were walking back down the trail.  Her pants were loose...looser than they had been
in years.  She had been loosing weight and it was making her feel good about how she was looking.  
And he had been noticing as well.  It made him want her even more.  They didn’t get to spend much if 
any time together, so much of the time his mind was always racing with thoughts about her.  He 
couldn’t help it, he let his hand slide down her back and let it slip inside her pants resting it on her cute 
ass.

When she felt his hand slide inside her pants and start rubbing her ass she suddenly got nervous and 
looked around.  But just like before, the park was theirs to themselves.  It look her a couple of minutes 
to just start enjoying the feeling of his hand.  It had been cupping one of her ass cheeks at first, but now
it was rubbing it slowly and starting to explore around, all the way to the top of her leg...sliding a finger
between her two cheeks up to her dimples of Venus and back down skimming along the outside of her 
slit.  She started feeling herself getting aroused as he kept exploring with his hand.

He was enjoying himself playing with her back side.  And he thought she was too as she kept pulling 
herself closer to him.  Gazing down he noticed that her eyes would close every now and then as he slid 
his hand deep down her pants to where he could start the feel the warmth of her moist pussy radiate.  
He was really wanting another kiss, so he quickly slowed to stop, leaving his one hand behind her, he 
spun around in front of her and brought his other around to the back of her head and pulled her in 
strongly for another deep, wet, kiss.  He forced open her mouth with his tongue to let it play with hers 
while he massaged the back of her head and the back of ass pulling her in and up as tight as he could.

As the kiss started to slow down a little she felt his one hand come out of her pants and slide up her 
back under her shirt.  He rubbed it all the way down her back making her give out a very slight moan of
approval.  The other hand leaves the back of her head and slides down her back as well, under her shirt 
and back up, one hand on each side of her spine, using the force of his fingers to pull her in tight again 
and he finishes up the kiss on he mouth, then kisses her chin, and then her neck.  Suddenly he drops 
down to his knees and she feels his hands slide across to her stomach.  He slowly lifts her shirt up 



enough for him to kiss her stomach and she starts sliding her hands through his hair.  She feel him 
kissing her stomach and then he starts sliding her shirt up as he sticks his tongue out and starts running 
it up from her belly button.  She feels him hook the bottom of her bra as he quickly lifts it up and over 
her breasts.  Her eyes close as she feels his tongue start to tease one nipple after another, followed by 
the tingling when she feels his lips clamp down on and start sucking her nipples.

He enjoyed himself for a couple of minutes licking and sucking on her nipples.   He enjoyed playing 
with them.  Feeling them get hard while he played with them had the same effect on him as he started 
feeling himself get hard.  He starts to stand up, hooking her bra again and sliding it back into place 
while he gives her one more good kiss on the lips, followed by a little slap on the ass.  He pulls her arm
back around him and they start walking down the trail again.  This time all of their hands rubbing over 
each others bodies.  

They came out into a small clearing.  It was surrounded on all sides by dense forest.  The grass wasn’t 
overly high this time of year, so it was easy to walk towards the center of the field where there was a 
giant elm tree.  It had to be 100 feet tall and about just as wide.  A perfect shady spot.  The giggle at 
each other a little and start running for the tree.  He couldn’t help himself, he kept running just a little 
slower than her.   She had to know he was letter her win as she would keep turning around, smiling at 
his, with a little wink and a come hither motion with her finger.  He loved seeing her smile just as much
as he liked seeing her back side while she ran.

Suddenly she had a thought.  A devious thought.  And it made her all tingly.  She didn’t know what he 
was going to do, but she was going to try.  So she ran just a little faster towards the tree putting a little 
more room between the two of them.  As soon as she arrived, she tossed the blanked out on the ground, 
almost perfectly laying it out, put her two arms straight out with the palms of her hands up against the 
tree, leaned into it, pushed her ass out towards him, closed her eyes and couldn’t help herself...she 
started giggling.

He caught up to her just as she assumed her position at the tree, slowly sliding her ass side to side.  He 
froze for a second with a thousand different images coming to mind, and then came up behind her, 
hooking two belt loops and with no resistance, slid her pants and thongs down to her ankles.  Next he 
slid his hands up her back, and the slid his nails back down it.  Doing it again her head came up in 
approval.

The third time he did it, she felt him drop to his knees and she could feel him slowly blowing up and 
down the crease of her butt.  She liked it...it was a cool...tingly sensation so she slid her feet apart just a
little so she could feel a little more.  And a little more she did as she felt his tongue go from her lower 
back all the way down to her now soaking wet pussy.  She felt him eagerly bury his face in to her.  At 
first making loops around the folds of her pussy, just barely teasing her clit.  Then he started paying 
attention to it directly.  Licking around it, teasing it, kissing it, all making her even wetter.  He would 
do that, then she felt his tongue lick its way up to back and back down to her clit again.  

Her smell and taste was driving him crazy.  He was enjoying it so much, but wanted her to feel a little 
more.  So he wet a finger and slid it into her searching for her G-Spot.  He could hear her breathing 
getting faster, and now the moans were starting to come out.  He kept searching and then felt the little 
walnut inside her and started rubbing on it while paying even more attention to her clit.  It didn’t take 
nearly as long as expected and he started feeling her start to shake, so he double his efforts.  Rubbing 
on the little walnut of her G-Spot while licking even more on her clit, her shaking started to build more 
and more until it started….



She felt the orgasm rising up.  The pressure of him playing with her G-Spot, mixed in with his tongue 
teasing her clit was making her moans start to turn into screams.  She didn’t care who heard her.  All 
she wanted was to feel more...more of the shaking...more of the waves of pleasure….so she let the 
orgasm take over, shaking, quivering, sensitive and lots of screaming.  A minute later it started to die 
down so she laid down on the blanket, pulling him close to her.  

Just wait until I relax a little she thought….I’ll show him what I can do.
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