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As summer rolls around things are getting hot. This multi-author series explores the lives of women who are living their dirtiest fantasies this summer and they are slippery when wet. Enjoy your summer with these filthy hotwife stories.

Read the entire series here: https://mybook.to/ultimatehotwifesummer 








Chapter One


Routine had once again reared forth. 
For Zack and Julie, routine, though inevitable, was a very unwelcome guest. Yet as hard as they tried, they could never seem to fight it off. With that issue in mind, Julie decided to bring up her latest idea. Settling onto the patio loveseat with a much-needed glass of Shiraz in hand, she allowed her free hand to gently caress his thigh as they stared up at the stars in silence.
“We should have a barbeque,” she said, not shifting her glance.
“We do,” responded Zack nodding towards the small Weber on the edge of the patio.
Julie couldn’t help but laugh. “Yes, darling. I meant we should use it... for a party... with the neighbors.”
He smiled down at his wife before giving her a wink, the signal that he was listening.
She continued.  “It’s always just us and as much as I love us, we need an event. We haven’t done anything like this in forever.”
“Christmas?” he asked, reminding her of the party they had thrown over the holidays.
“Exactly.... fooooorrrrrr ...eveaaaaaaa,” she responded causing him to chuckle.
“So you want to throw a party.”
Julie smiled and nodded. “Just something small, a few neighbors over for a barbecue and some games.”
“And what do you require of me?”
“Show up?” she said with a quirky grin as her hand crept further up his thigh.
“I believe I can handle that.”
“Good.” Her eyes lowered and she gave his cock a slow stroke through the fabric of his shorts. “I’m going to start making calls, let’s plan for a week Saturday.”
A smile tugged at his lips as he reached over and pulled her onto his lap, pulling her lips against his for a deep kiss.
“That sounds great.”
“Better than good. It’ll be perfect,” she whispered into his ear her hand working between their bodies to continue rubbing his bulge.
“Shall we go inside?”
Julie shook her head. “No, not tonight. I’m right where I want to be.”
Noticing the lack of privacy their patio provided, Zack shrugged. He could feel the excitement building within her and knew without a doubt that she would make this work.
He held her close and kissed her passionately, her tongue teasing his own.
“You’re going to use this party as an excuse to make me watch you fuck someone on that app, aren’t you?” he asked.
“Of course!” She gasped, pulling away from the kiss and sitting up straight. “Who knows how many, or who, but yes! You get to see me fuck someone else and you’re going to enjoy every minute of it.”
“Darling, with our neighbors, I don’t know that you will find anyone interesting enough to satisfy your cravings.”
“Oh, you are so wrong about that!” she laughed, reaching down and pulling his cock free of his shorts.
“But first, it’s your turn.”
His eyes locked on hers as she slowly stroked his shaft and slid to her knees in front of the loveseat.
“Mmmm, I love your cock...” she said, taking it into her mouth, sucking him deeply. His hips buckled and he groaned loudly as she worked him up.
“Fuck!” he growled as she released him. “Your mouth is amazing.”
Julie moaned and sent waves of pleasure across his head. 
Her hand moved down to his balls and began to massage them gently as her lips continued to move along his length.
“Don’t stop,” he said, pulling her head up to meet his gaze. “Keep going.”
She smiled and took him into her mouth again. The sensations were almost too much to bear and he felt himself nearing the end.
“Baby... fuck...” he stammered as he pulled her head upward by the hair and thrust deep into her mouth.
She swallowed around his girth and moaned loudly, her hand continuously stroking his shaft.
“Fuuuuckkk!!” he bellowed.
Julie pulled back just as he began cumming, allowing the ropes to spray across her cheeks, chin, and neck.
“God fucking damn...” he uttered, releasing his grip on her hair and letting her slide back to the floor in front of him.
“Can’t wait for this party,” she laughed, refusing to wipe her face clean.
He chuckled and leaned forward, kissing her deeply.
“Me either,” he replied, looking down at her flushed features. “Let’s go inside.”




Chapter Two


Julie woke up energized and excited. The idea of throwing another get-together had her creative side running wild and the “extracurriculars” these events usually brought on had her body tingling in anticipation. Having never thrown this type of get-together, and with the reputation set by her Christmas Gala to uphold, she wasn’t even certain where to begin. With a salacious smile, coffee in hand, she settled down on the sofa and decided to text her new best friend Stacy. Being new to the neighborhood, Julie was still trying to find her footing but after their encounter at Julie’s Christmas Gala, and the show the two of them had put on for Zack, the ladies had quickly gravitated to one another. 
Stacy was a bit older than Julie; a single mother of three in her mid-thirties. She was also a bit smaller than Julie and what the neighborhood liked to call a “firecracker” with wild red hair, blue eyes, and quite the figure when she chose to display it.
“So... I may need some help,” Julie texted while sipping her coffee.
“Anything,” came the quick response.
“I’m thinking about a backyard barbeque. Just a gathering with a few neighbors. Nothing overly fancy, but I want to make sure everything is covered. Food, drinks, music... I mean, I don’t even know how the grill works!”
“Give me twenty to get the whirlwinds out the door and I’ll swing down to help you plan. Last week of school and they are insane.”
“Sounds great.... and thanks.”
It took a few moments before a response came through.
“Any “special events” planned for this one?”
Julie smiled to herself. “Definitely. I think a solid show is in order. Perhaps if you get here in time we can rehearse ;)”
“In that case... make it fifteen.”
Julie was just pouring herself another cup of coffee when the doorbell rang and Stacy let herself in.
“I’m in the kitchen,” she called out. “Coffee?”
“I’ll take all of it... literally all the coffee,” laughed Stacy, a hint of exhaustion evident in her voice.
“That bad?” asked Julie as the redhead entered the kitchen and took a seat at the breakfast bar.
“This week can’t end quickly enough. The kids have finished tests and all three have checked out for summer vacation. Trying to wrangle them up for the last few days of school is like herding mosquitos.”
Julie nearly spit out her coffee, “Herd a lot of mosquitos lately?”
Stacy laughed, “Thankfully, no.” Taking a sip of her coffee she let out a deep, relaxing breath. “I swear to god, I love my children. They are the greatest gift I’ve ever received, but some days I wish there was a better return policy.”
Julie smiled and nodded in agreement. “I feel ya.”
“So what’s with this barbeque?” Stacy asked, changing the subject.
“Well, we haven’t done anything like this in a long time and I thought it might be fun. The Christmas party gave me a chance to meet some of the neighbors but everyone is busy with their own lives. We haven’t really gotten to know most of them.”
“I assume you’re not going Christmas crazy. What’s the plan?”
“Just a casual gathering. Some food, some drinks, maybe a game or two,” Julie explained. “I just want to hang out with people and relax.”
“And... maybe a little show for Zack?”
“Well that’s a given,” laughed Julie. “I mean, he deserves a reward just for putting up with me this past year.”
“I’d say so,” agreed Stacy with a wry smile.
Julie circled behind her, seeing how tense she was, and gently began to massage Stacy’s shoulders.
“Damn, if you keep that up we’re not getting anything planned,” she said letting out a deep sigh.
“Just finish your coffee and enjoy it,” whispered Julie and Stacy quickly complied.
Ten minutes later, with coffees now empty and Stacy far more relaxed, the two women pulled out a laptop and got down to work.
To Julie’s surprise, it was far easier than expected. Within an hour they had almost everything organized, and Stacy sent out electronic invites and posted information about the barbeque on the neighborhood forum. After the days of planning that had gone into her Christmas Gala, Julie was awestruck by the ease and efficiency.
“Well, shit, that took far less time than I imagined,” she laughed as she glanced at the clock.
“How will we possibly waste away the rest of the day,” chuckled Stacy with a coy smile.
“Rehearsal!” they both responded in unison.
“Oh, Zack is going to both love and hate this. He has a board meeting in twenty minutes!”
Stacy led Julie back to the guest room grabbed the phone out of her hands, popped open the secret spy camera app that was linked to Zack’s phone, and positioned the camera on a shelf with a good view of the bed.
“Let’s make it one hell of a show.”
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Zack was settled into his desk and deep in preparations for his upcoming meeting when his phone buzzed. Glancing down he saw the notification from the secret camera app Julie had put on it prior to their Christmas party. His body reacted immediately. Excitement coursed through him as he cursed the distraction and quickly opened the app.
Unsure of what he was about to see, he was pleasantly surprised to find his beautiful wife completely naked, her face deep in Stacy’s pussy as her tongue and fingers worked over the sexy little redhead.
“Fuck!” he growled, his cock hardening instantly and threatening to spill out of his pants.
Julie removed her mouth from Stacy’s mound and looked up at the camera.
“Hi honey!” she giggled. “Stacy and I have been having such a great time planning the barbeque but we needed to rehearse for the “big show”. It just seems so right to do it here, in our home, where you can watch us live.”
Julie closed her eyes and laid back on the bed beside Stacy. With a deep breath, she reached down and began to stroke her clit.
“You’re the best husband ever,” she moaned as she continued to rub herself. “I just wish I could feel your cock inside me right now.”
“Fuck,” he groaned, knowing they could not see nor hear him.
Stacy slid her hand over onto Julie and grasped her breast, teasing her nipple with her thumb. Julie shifted slightly, rocking her hips back against Stacy’s hand and pushing her chest forward.
“Mmmm... fuck yeah,” she purred.
Julie wrapped her arms around Stacy and pulled her close.
“I’m going to suck your wife’s sexy little tits then eat her until she cums. Your wife is mine. Watch her beg for it.”
Stacy kissed her deeply as her hand joined Julies circling the woman’s clit.
“Fuck yes,” she whispered.
“Stacy, I need you, please,” moaned Julie.
“I need you too, baby,” replied Stacy, her mouth hungrily claiming Julie’s breast.
“God damn,” groaned Zack, his cock beginning to throb within his slacks and his planning time quickly dwindling away.
Julie moaned deeply and glanced up at the camera.
“I bet that big cock is throbbing for attention. If only you weren’t stuck in that busy office and you could pull it out for us to suck.”
Stacy slid down her body, kissing every inch of flesh along the way until her tight little body was fully positioned between his wife’s quivering legs. Her tongue darted out and slowly ran over Julie’s swollen lips. She teased her pussy open and ran her tongue over the sensitive flesh, causing Julie to cry out in pleasure.
“Damn, you taste good,” complimented Stacy as she sucked in Julie’s sweet juices.
“Fuck, I need you,” Julie moaned.
“Me too. Lie back and enjoy this.”
Julie’s answer was a nod and a whimper as she arched her back and pulled her legs up, exposing the entrance to her dripping pussy.
Stacy wasted no time taking advantage of the opportunity. Licking her lips, she slipped her ring finger into Julie’s ass and then buried her face between the woman’s thighs. Julie let out a long, low moan and spread her legs further.
“You like that?” she moaned.
“Yes,” gasped Julie, her hips bucking wildly as Stacy licked her pussy and fingered her asshole.
“Oooooh!” cried Julie as Stacy pushed two fingers deep into the eager pussy.
As the moaning intensified, Zack leaned back in his chair and began to rub himself through his slacks. Glancing at the clock he let out an audible curse.
His wife, as always, had impeccable timing. He could watch her little show, but with his meeting fast approaching, there was no way he could properly enjoy it and find any form of relief. 
On the screen, Julie’s body shook and she begged for Stacy to fuck her harder and faster.
Stacy had now pulled out a large black dildo from the bedside table and was working it deep into Julie’s ass. The speed and force of the strokes pushed her higher and closer to orgasm.
“Fuuuuuuck!” moaned Julie, her face contorted in ecstasy.
Stacy pulled the dildo out and plunged it back in, giving her the entire length in one thrust. Julie came hard, crying out loudly as she did so.
“Fuck,” groaned Zack, his cock straining against the fabric. 
Realizing that his time was up but the two women were nowhere near complete, Zack sighed, closed the app, and attempted to make himself presentable.
“She’s going to pay for that,” he whispered with a cocky smile as he stood up and headed for the door.




Chapter Three


Julie could tell what was coming the moment Zack arrived home from work. Standing on the far side of the kitchen island as he walked in, she could see the aroused and mischievous look in his eyes. 
“You knew I had that board meeting at 10:00 you little slut.”
Julie laughed and cornered around the island in the opposite direction, keeping it between them as he circled closer. 
“You and that little tramp from down the street knew exactly what you were doing.”
“Oh... was that today,” Julie giggled and took off out of the kitchen as he came back around from behind the counter.
Zack chased her through the living room, up the stairs, down the hall, and into the bedroom, catching up just before she could close the door. Laughter erupted through the house as he picked her off her feet, lifted her up, and tossed her onto the bed.
“Time to pay the piper.”
“Awe and here I thought I was going to have to pay you,” she replied cheekily as he tore the tight white t-shirt from her chest.
“And pay you shall.”
He ripped the tank top clear off her head and threw it to the floor. Julie lay back on the bed, her smooth skin exposed, and watched as he stepped out of his slacks and unbuttoned his shirt.
“You’ve had me in a bloody crazy state all day. I don’t know how much longer I can hold out,” he groaned as he moved in and began to kiss her neck.
Julie’s response was a shiver and a soft moan as his hands roamed over her body, pulling at the straps of her bra.
“Please,” she cooed, her voice husky and needy.
“Please what?” he asked as he continued to tease her nipples with his fingers.
“Fuck me... please fuck me,” she moaned.
Zack smiled and slid down his pants. His now freed cock jumped, twitching and begging for release. Julie reached out and wrapped her hand around it, stroking the hard shaft as it pulsated within her grip.
“You want my cock, don’t you? I know you enjoyed that silicone stand in but you’re desperate for the real thing.”
Julie leaned up and kissed him deeply as she began to slide down the bed. Zack watched her ass flex as she kneeled over him and guided his pulsating cock into her mouth. She moaned lightly as she began to bob her head up and down on its length, sucking and licking him.
“Your wife is a cock hungry whore,” she moaned, enjoying the look of satisfaction on his face as she sucked him.
“You love it,” he replied softly, her lips sliding over the tip of his dick.
“Fuck! Yes, I do.”
Julie doubled her efforts, gagging on the cock as it slammed into the back of her throat. Her body melted with each moment, begging for more of him. All of him.
“God damn...” he groaned as she felt his balls tightening and his cock throbbing.
Julie pulled back and looked up at him. Her eyes were glazed over. “You weren’t kidding about being worked up.”
Sliding to a crouched position above his cock, she lowered herself onto him and watched as the pleasure rolled through his eyes.
“Oh god, yes. Fuck me,” he cried.
Julie rode him hard and fast, body slamming down onto him, pulling him deeper into her. She wanted to feel every inch of his cock deep within her. Her mind raced as she fucked him, lost in the moment and unwilling to stop.
“Oh, fuck yessss,” moaned Zack as his cum began to flow into her waiting pussy.
Julie held him tightly as she continued to pump her hips back and forth, milking his cock and unable to stop as her own orgasm grew. Zack moaned, thrusting upward into her, and watched as her eyes rolled back and her body began to tremble.
Screaming in climax she collapsed forward, pulling herself into his arms as she squeezed her pussy around him. The two remained locked together for several minutes, panting heavily, their bodies still as they struggled to catch their breath.
“Holy shit,” breathed Zack finally.
“What was that? Three minutes... that may be a new record.”
“It was worth it,” he said kissing her deeply.
“Mmm hmmm,” she agreed, moving her tongue across his lips.
“I think we should do that again,” he admitted, smiling.
Julie let out a laugh, “If history can be used to predict the future you’ll need at least twenty minutes to recover. Let’s grab some wine and a bite to eat, then we’ll see if you’re up to it.”




Chapter Four


She was surprised with how easy and relaxing organizing the barbeque turned out to be. There was no drama or headaches and by the time the afternoon arrived and guests began to show up, things were running like clockwork. Zack had initially volunteered to run the grill but their next-door neighbor James all but insisted on taking over. Drinks flowed, the food was great and the conversation was lively and intriguing. The entire event was going fantastic, right up until the moment it wasn’t.  
Having spent the afternoon manning the grill, not eating and drinking everything handed to him. James was extremely intoxicated by the time supper rolled around. Noticing this, and not wanting any issues Julie asked Zack to step in and man the flipper. An act James, in his inebriated state, did not take kindly.
“Fuck off, I got it,” he slurred as Zack suggested he hand over the reigns and go enjoy the party.
“Just take a seat, I’ll handle the grill.”
“What, you don’t think I can flip some fucking burgers?”
Zack smiled, trying not the escalate the situation. “Of course not. It’s time for you to enjoy the party.” 
For a moment things looked like they’d be fine. Then Zack reached for the flipper. The anger-fueled tug of war that erupted as soon as James felt him grab it, quickly escalated to screaming followed by a shoving match that saw an intoxicated James slip, careen into the grill, and send it, himself, and anything still cooking off the deck into some nearby shrubs.
In a flash, the entire party went silent as everyone rushed to their feet to make sure everyone was ok.
James pulled himself from the bushes, a small cut on his leg. Zack rolled out after him looking scraped up but uninjured. The shrubs, however, were not so lucky. Flames from the grill had managed to ignite the greenery and the small brush fire that ensued quickly grew.
Zack rushed to turn off the natural gas line, grab the nearby garden hose and start to douse the flames. The guests panicked. Screams filled the yard and people rushed away from the flames. Cell phones were out and just as Zack began to get the fire under control, the loud sounds of sirens could be heard approaching from the front street.
“Fuck, seriously?” Zack muttered as two burly men in full fire gear rushed into the yard to assess the situation.
“Pretty sure we have it under control, sorry for the false alarm,” he called out as they rounded the corner.
One of them reached out for the hose. “Hell, we’re here, may as well let us make sure it’s out and can’t reignite.”
Julie watched as the two men took over the remnants of the fire and started to make her rounds, trying to calm the guests.
The danger now in the past, most were quick to laugh off the situation. Seeing the two firemen lifting the grill back onto the deck, she headed their way.
“Is that thing still going to work? We have a crew of slightly intoxicated and fairly hungry people.”
“I wouldn’t use it,” said one of the men, pulling off his helmet and flashing her a smile. “It took quite the beating in the fall. The regulator looks cracked, and the gas line was right in the flames.”
“Well, shit... I guess the barbeque just turned into a takeout evening. Stacy,” she called out, “what’s the name of that restaurant down on Third? The one with the great ribs.”
“Chachii’s,” replied the redhead as she made her way over. “But they don’t deliver and...,” glancing around the yard full of guests with drinks in hand, “I don’t think anyone here should be driving.”
“Fuck... right.”
The two firemen exchanged glances. The younger of the two, likely in his mid-twenties smiled and shrugged.
“Chachiis is about a block from the fire hall and Dave and I are just coming up on the end of our shift. Why don’t you call in and order and we’ll swing it by on our way home.”
“Seriously,” asked Julie, a huge grin crossing her lips. “Deal but I can’t possibly let you go home. Grab the food, come back, and join the party. I have plenty to drink and we’ll make sure you’re fed.”
“And more,” growled Stacy quietly.
Hearing it, Julie struggled not to burst into laughter. 
Dave looked back at his partner, “Dean, I’m free if you are.”
“Sounds like a damn fine plan to me.”
Julie thanked them, called in the order, and watched as they headed back through the gate.
“Damn,” commented Stacy, lust in her voice as they walked away.
“Damn is right. I think you and I may need to adlib some changes to our planned show.”
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The food turned out fine, but it wasn’t the food Julie and Stacy were interested in. It was the delivery crew, and both women had to admit Dave and Dean looked even better out of the uniform. Juicy meat may have been on the menu but it wasn’t the type they were hoping for... yet.
“Why don’t we give you the nickel tour,” said Julie as the two men brought their plates back up to the deck. 
“I’m all out of nickels,” winked Dave and Stacy was quick to respond.
“We’ll throw it on your account, or better yet, you can work it off.”
The boys laughed and followed the two ladies into the house. Julie had taken the liberty of setting up her phone in the guest room, ready to be activated. With that in mind, she took them on a winding tour through the house, giving them all time to flirt along the way. Stacy, not big on subtlety, made her intentions fairly obvious, her hands running freely across Dean’s body along the way.
By the time they entered the guest room, Dean was returning the favor and Julie was beginning to get very excited. Allowing her own hand to brush gently over the bulge in Dave’s pants, she purred.
“Whoa... don’t you have a husband?” he asked, shocked at the move.
“I do,” she replied, reaching over to the phone on the shelf and engaging the spy cam app. Leaning in to nibble on Dave’s neck, she continued, “And he really likes to watch.”
A quick glance flashed between the two men. Neither was about to argue and both simply shrugged and smiled.
Stacy let them all over the bed, pushed Dean down onto it, and began to undo his belt.
***
Zack’s phone buzzed and he quickly glanced down and notice which app was notifying him.
“Shit, sorry I really need to take this,” he said to the small group of neighbors he had been chatting with and quickly made his way away from the crowd.
Cursing the lack of privacy, he snuck into the garden shed, closed the door, and wedged a shovel in front of it as a makeshift lock.
Pulling out his phone, he engaged the app and stared down at the screen. It was not at all what he expected but his cock leaped to attention nonetheless. Julie and Stacy were kneeling on opposite sides of the bed, stripped down to nothing but matching black stockings and garters, each of them deep-throating one of the two firemen. The scene was more than he could have hoped for. The girls gagged and slobbered as the two men forced their thick cocks deeper into their mouths with each thrust. Moans filled the room and Zack quickly turned down the volume out of fear one of the guests would hear.
Instinctively he slipped down his zipper and pulled out his cock, stroking it as he watched the scene unfold. 
His wife looked amazing, her body shining as drool dripped from her lips and lust radiated through her eyes. Her hand dropped between her legs as Dave fucked her face, circling her exposed pussy and slipping fingers deep within. Stacy pinched her own nipples and begged to be fucked like a “good little whore”.
Zack knew they were playing up for the camera, but he didn’t care. His cock throbbed in his hand and his arousal grew.
As if choreographed, the two women pulled free of the cocks at the same time and swung Dave and Dean onto the bed. Stacy positioned Dean above her face, sucking his cock once again as Julie knelt between her legs, working the redhead’s clit with her tongue. Dave took the opportunity to slide behind her and slam his cock deep into her waiting pussy.
Zack knew he couldn’t take much more. His strokes grew quicker and his mind spun as he watched the two men fuck his wife and her friend. Watching the four of them covered in sweat, fucking like wind animals pushed him to his limits. He was unable to hold off and came hard, spurting ropes across the shed wall and the floor below. As he regained control of himself he realized, realizing he still had guests to attend to a momentary panic set in. 
Cleaning himself up as best possible in the shed, he took a deep breath, closed the app on his phone, and made his way back out to the party. Thankfully, the guests had not seemed to notice his, or Julie’s disappearance. 
It was another twenty minutes before he saw her. Emerging from the house with Stacy and the two firemen following closely behind, Julie’s eyes glowed with undeniable pleasure. A smile crossed her face as she glanced his way. A mischievous, freshly fucked smile.




Chapter Five


Julie could feel his eyes burrowing into her ass from across the yard as the final guests said their thank yous and made their way out. History had taught her that what was about to happen was everything she needed. Her body flushed at the thought and her mind raced with lust and want. Approaching her from behind he wrapped his arms around her waist. 
“You know...,” he said, “I’ve always wanted to do that...”
“Do what? Cum on the shed walls?” she asked, smiling brightly.
He chuckled, “Fuck you while you eat someone out.”
“Ohh, now THAT would be hot!” she replied, turning to look back at him. “Let’s put that on the to-do list.”
“Deal!” he said and kissed the nape of her neck and allowing his hands to work their way upward and cup her breasts. Her nipples hardened in his grip, her body ramping back up quickly.
“You’re such a naughty boy,” she teased, pushing him back slightly so she could see his face. “Shouldn’t we clean up a little?”
“Yeah, let’s,” he said, grabbing her hand and pulling her into the house, up the stairs, and towards the master bath.
“I meant the yard,” she laughed.
“The yard may be cluttered, but you, my dear, are absolutely filthy.”
“Just how you like me,” Julie smiled, leaning in to capture his lips as he reached out and turned on the shower.
Their clothes were shed quickly, hands wandering without concern as they stepped into the warm water. Zack’s lips once again found her neck, his fingers tweaking her nipples and he nibbled. Julie’s heart raced. Despite everything else, everyone else, this is where she belonged. In his arms.
“Take me,” she whispered into his ear, “make me yours.”
Zack needed no further encouragement. Spinning her towards the tile wall, he pinned her arms above her head, the water cascading across them as he slipped within her.
Julie gasped and moaned as he stretched her open and slowly began to pump. 
“Fuck me,” she panted, “fuck me harder.”
Slamming forward, Zack felt his balls slap against her wet skin.
“You like that, huh?” he asked, his hips moving faster.
“Yes!” she screamed, grinding her pussy into his pelvis unable to move against his grip. “Fuck, yes!”
Zack’s pace quickened and he held Julie tight, the confinement pushing her even further.
“Harder! Harder!” she cried, her hands grasping at the wet wall.
She was close, so very close. Her body was on the brink of explosion and her mind reeled. Zach moaned deeply and a warm flush filled her as he came, pushing her over the inevitable edge. Screaming, her body began to convulse within his arms, he legs trembling and weak as she shuddered in orgasm, Zack’s grip the only thing holding her upright.
Panting and gasping for air she thanked him repeatedly as her body began to relax. As they soaked under the warm jets of water, holding one another closely he looked down into her eyes.
“So, when do we start planning the Halloween party?”
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