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The rain had caught us, naked and wrapped in each other's arms. We
ran, laughing and touching each other, to the cave we'd seen on our way
here. By the time we entered, we were both soaking wet and covered with
goose bumps, but still deliciously hot for each other.

"Come here babe," Drew reached for me, "you're freezing. Let me
warm you up." He wrapped his arms around me and | shuddered, not with the
chill but with rekindled desire. He'd turned me so | was gazing into the
downpour we'd just escaped from, his warmth pressed against my back. The
Shaft of his cock nestled sweetly between my thighs and | smiled as |
reached for him.

"Mmm, you're still hard," | sighed, pressing him against my wetness.
Wriggling and leaning away from him, | placed his crown at my core and
pushed down on him. The slick folds parted, stroking him as he lurched
forward, spearing me. His lustful grunt, followed by my own, told the tale of
our lust and echoed through the cave. His hand crawled up my back pushing
me forward, so that his fucking was at the precise angle of his choosing.




"Hold the wall," he growled into my ear, his voice had grown harsh with
passion. | reached and he thrust sharply forward, embedding himself deeply
within. My clit dragged along the shaft of his cock enflaming me once again. |
held the wall as he filled me, then groaned when he pulled almost entirely free
of my hot wet sheath.

“Please," | sobbed, miraculously close to coming in the single stroke
he'd made. The throbbing tip of his cock rested against my labia, tormenting
me with its nearness. Reeling with desire, | rotated my hips, his erection
dragging along my slick folds. He kicked my feet apart, spreading me for his
onslaught. Then with his hands gripped firmly on my hips, he thrust info me.
The exquisite sensation of his cock plunging in and out soon had me
swooning.

If he hadn't held me in place I'm sure my knees would have buckled.
My world centred on our joining, our fucking and | revelled in it. The slapping
sounds of his belly on my bottom drove me higher. We soared together, each
of us feeding the other pleasure, until with a mighty thrust, we exploded. Cunt
clenched around shaft and the echoes of our blissful cries surrounded us. We
slammed into each other again and my knees trembled, the effort of
remaining on my feet almost more than | could manage.

He sensed my dilemma and slid his arms under me, supporting me in
the last moments of our shared climax. One arm crossed my belly while the
other dropped lower; his hand cupped around my sex. It was just the thing |
needed and sighed as the last spasm gripped us both.

Nuzzling my neck, he whispered, "The rain stopped.” Not rushing, he
Jjust held me, warm in his arms.

The End
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