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Putting on a Fuck Show

Glenda felt exhausted as she finally dropped her rucksack on the ground. As she looked out over the lake, she realized the hike had been worth it though. The scenery was beautiful and she sat down to enjoy the view.

“Man, this is something special,” said Barry as he dropped his rucksack and sat beside his wife.

Glenda smiled at him. “The camp manager was right. This place is beautiful and it is secluded.”

“Yeah, I think I need a rest before I try to put the tent up,” laughed Barry. He pulled his rucksack toward himself and laying back, used it as a pillow for his head. Glenda did the same and the pair of them rested for a while in the early evening sunshine.

Barry finally got up. “I guess we should get started before it gets dark,” he said. “I’ll put the tent up. You go and get some wood to make a fire.” Forty five minutes later, the tent was up and Barry went to help Glenda as she got the fire started and started to cook some sausages and beans. As darkness fell, they ate the food and watched as the stars lit up the sky above them. They finally headed into the tent and collapsed into a restful sleep.

Glenda was up first the next day and went to have a wash in the waters of the lake. It was cold and made her shiver, but did the job of waking her up fully. Twenty minutes later, Barry followed suit and after having some coffee and eggs, they went on a hike to have a look at the countryside around their camp site. The area was beautiful and they spent around four hours exploring, before finally heading back to the camp. They relaxed in the early afternoon sunshine, drinking coffee and enjoying the peace and quiet.

“Do you think the water is still cold?” asked Glenda.

“Why?” replied Barry. “Do you fancy a dip?”

“The idea was growing on me,” laughed Glenda. “I think I’ll get my costume.”

“We’re miles from anyone,” Barry said with a grin. “A swim sounds nice, but who needs a costume.” He stood up and Glenda laughed as he started to strip his clothes off until he was wearing only his underwear. Glenda laughed louder as her husband reached the edge of the lake, stripped his underwear off and waded in.

“Come on,’ he shouted. “The water is not too cold.”

Glenda stood up and stripped off her top and jeans. She walked down to the waters edge and contemplated taking off her bra and panties. Finally removing her bra, she moved forward into the water in just her panties.

“Hey, no fair,” laughed Barry. “How come you get to keep your underwear on? I’ll soon sort that.”

Glenda squealed and started to swim away from Barry, but he was too quick for her. When he caught up, Glenda giggled and struggled as she felt Barry’s hands reaching for her panties. Finally giving up the fight, she let her husband pull her panties off and watched as he threw them over onto the shore. As she pressed her body against Barry, she could feel him start to get hard.
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