
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Lost in the Suburbs - Part Five

        

        
        
          Lost in the Woods, Volume 9

        

        
        
          Hayley Summers

        

        
          Published by Hayley Summers, 2026.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      LOST IN THE SUBURBS - PART FIVE

    

    
      First edition. February 24, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 Hayley Summers.

    

    
    
      Written by Hayley Summers.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by Hayley Summers

	    

      
	    
          
	      Blame Cupid

          
        
          
	          Blame Cupid - Part 1

          
        
          
	          Blame Cupid - Part 2

          
        
          
	          Blame Cupid - Part 3

          
        
          
	          Blame Cupid - Part 4

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Dark Crown

          
        
          
	          Survival

          
        
          
	          Shadows

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Haunting Valentine

          
        
          
	          Haunting Valentine - Part 1

          
        
          
	          Haunting Valentine - Part 2

          
        
          
	          Haunting Valentine - Part 3

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Hotwife Tales

          
        
          
	          Club Amour

          
        
          
	          Crossing Lines

          
        
          
	          Replay

          
        
          
	          Dark Past

          
        
          
	          Reunion

          
        
          
	          Sweet and Sour

          
        
          
	          Wild Side

          
        
          
	          Revenge

          
        
          
	          The Project

          
        
          
	          Vacation

          
        
          
	          Valentine's Day

          
        
          
	          The Perfect Gift

          
        
          
	          Power Couples

          
        
          
	          Room For More

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Lost in the Woods

          
        
          
	          Lost in the Woods - Part 1

          
        
          
	          Lost in the Woods - Part 2

          
        
          
	          Lost in the Woods - Part 3

          
        
          
	          Lost in the Woods - Finale

          
        
          
	          Lost in the Suburbs

          
        
          
	          Lost in the Suburbs - Part Two

          
        
          
	          Lost in the Suburbs - Part Three

          
        
          
	          Lost in the Suburbs - Part Four

          
        
          
	          Lost in the Suburbs - Part Five

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Nat & Chris

          
        
          
	          Making Memories - Part 1

          
        
          
	          Making Memories - Part 2

          
        
          
	          Making Memories - Part 3

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          Little Lila

          
        
          
	          Summer Fling

          
        
          
	          Provocation

          
        
      

      
    
    



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Tessa


[image: ]




The bubbling water of Amy's new hot tub sends ripples across my skin, tiny vibrations that make my nerve endings dance. Steam rises around us, curling into the afternoon air like ghosts of breath. I lean back against the curved edge, letting my legs float weightless in the heat while the others laugh and splash around me. It's been a week since the concert—a week since I had Mike Sullivan's cock in my mouth while his bandmates took turns with my friends—and somehow we've all just slipped back into normal life as if getting fucked by rock stars is something we do every weekend. Maybe this is our new normal now: weekdays filled with spreadsheets and meetings, weekends filled with each other.

"Earth to Tessa," Amy waves her hand in front of my face, droplets of water speckling my cheeks. "You disappeared again."

"Just enjoying the water," I lie, pushing thoughts of the bassist's thick cock stretching me open to the back of my mind. The memory still makes my thighs clench involuntarily.

Across Amy's backyard, Katie and Marcus are hunched over a beer pong table, their heads close together as they laugh about something. Katie's electric blue hair is tied up in a messy bun, revealing the tattoo on her scalp that seems to shimmer when she moves. She whispers something in Marcus's ear that makes him throw his head back laughing. For someone who wasn't initially part of our little suburban sex cult, she's fitting in perfectly—though interestingly, aside from that night with Aidan while I watched, she hasn't really been shared among the group yet. Her attention seems fixed on Marcus today, though.

"They look cozy," I murmur to Amy, nodding toward the pair.

"About time," Amy replies, sliding deeper into the bubbling water until it reaches her chin. "Marcus has been texting her all week. I think he might actually like her beyond just wanting to fuck her brains out."

Leo chokes on his beer beside me. "That would be a first for Marcus," he says, adjusting his fogged-up glasses. In the hot tub, his usual nervousness seems to have melted away, his shoulders relaxed beneath the churning water. 

"Speaking of firsts," Finn chimes in, stretching his long arms along the tub's edge, "how was everyone's week back in the real world? I kept expecting to recognize someone from a sex tape or something."

"God, can you imagine?" I laugh, the warm water lapping at my collarbones as I shift. The bikini I'm wearing is new—emerald green that makes my eyes pop and ties that could easily come undone with a gentle tug. "Karen from accounting asking why we’re all over PornHub?"

"Bold of you to assume Karen from accounting wasn't at the concert too," Aidan jokes, his hand finding my thigh under the water and giving it a gentle squeeze. "My week was brutal. Three client presentations and the server crashed during the most important one."

"Did you recover?" Amy asks, reaching for her wine glass perched on the tub's edge.

"Eventually," Aidan sighs.

"Still better than my week," Leo offers. "Had to fire someone on Tuesday. I hate doing that."
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