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He threw me on the bed.

Not placed. Not laid. Threw. His arm swung and I left his shoulder and hit the mattress and bounced — the springs creaking, the headboard tapping the wall, my body landing face-down in a tangle of limbs on the side of the bed where my husband slept every night.

The bed. Our bed. The bed Mark and I had bought together from the Mattress Firm on Route 9 three months after we moved in. We'd spent an hour lying on different models while the salesman hovered. Mark had tested each one with his back flat and his arms at his sides like he was being measured for a coffin. He'd picked the firm one. Said it was better for his back. I'd wanted the pillow-top. We got the firm one. We always got what Mark wanted because Mark had opinions about everything and I had opinions about nothing and it was easier to just let him pick.

I'd been sleeping on this mattress for seven years. Seven years of rolling toward the middle because the springs were shot on my side. Seven years of the dip in the center where our bodies had worn a groove. Seven years of lying on my half and Mark lying on his half and the gap between us getting wider every year until we slept like strangers on a bus — facing opposite walls, six inches of cold sheet between us, close enough to touch and never touching.

This was where we had sex. Saturday nights. This mattress. These sheets. The overhead light off, the bedside lamp off, the room dark enough that we couldn't see each other's faces. Mark would roll toward me. I'd feel the mattress shift. His hand would find my hip — tentative, questioning, the same tentative hand every time, like he was asking permission to touch a woman he'd been married to for eight years. I'd say okay. Not yes. Not please. Not God I want you. Okay. The way you'd say okay to someone asking if they could borrow a pen.

And then he'd climb on top of me. And it would be over in three minutes. And he'd roll off. And I'd lie in the dark and stare at the ceiling fan with the wobble and listen to him fall asleep and wonder if this was all there was. If this was what they meant when they said marriage was work. If every woman in every house on this street was lying in the dark next to a sleeping husband wondering the same thing.

This bed. This was where all of that happened. And now I was face-down on it with another man's cum on my thighs and his footsteps crossing the room behind me.

Mark's side.

I knew it before I opened my eyes. I'd landed on the left. Mark's side. I could feel the dip in the mattress — the impression his body had worn into the springs over seven years. The shape of him. His weight. His shoulders. His hips. The groove where Mark Callahan slept every night was cradling my naked, wrecked, cum-soaked body like it was made for me. Like it was welcoming me to his side of the bed. Like the mattress didn't know the difference between his wife and his wife's body and couldn't tell that the woman lying in his groove had just been fucked on every surface of his house by a man who signed his paychecks.

The smell. Head & Shoulders. That cheap, medicinal, blue-bottle shampoo smell that had been soaking into this pillowcase for eight years. Mark bought it in bulk from Costco. He used it every morning. Lathered it in and left it in for thirty seconds — he'd read somewhere that you were supposed to let it sit — and rinsed it out and the smell stayed in his hair all day and transferred to this pillow every night and I was face-down in it right now with another man climbing onto the bed behind me.

"Mmph—"

The sound came out muffled. Into Mark's pillow. Into Mark's shampoo. My face buried in the cotton and the smell filling my nose — familiar, safe, boring, the smell of every night for eight years. The smell of the man who was sitting in a conference room right now going over shipping logistics while his boss mounted his wife in his bed.

Damon's weight hit the mattress. The bed dipped. Hard. The springs groaning under two hundred and thirty-five pounds. His knee between my thighs. Then his other knee. Then his hands — one on each side of my ribcage, the mattress sinking under his palms. He was on top of me. Over me. His chest against my back. His stomach against my ass. His cock — hard, heavy, slick — resting in the crack of my ass. The heat of it against my skin.

I turned my head. Cheek on the pillow. I could see Mark's nightstand. His alarm clock — the digital one with the red numbers that he'd had since college. 10:23 PM. His reading glasses sitting next to it — the wire-framed ones he wore to read his Kindle in bed every night. His phone charger plugged into the wall. His water glass from this morning, half-full, a ring of condensation on the wood.

Mark's world. Mark's side. Mark's things. And Damon Price was on top of me in it.

He grabbed my hips. Rolled me onto my side. Rough. My body turning on the sheets — Mark's sheets, the grey ones I'd bought from Target, 400 thread count because Mark said anything higher was a waste of money. My head still on Mark's pillow. The shampoo smell rushing into my nose. My back against Damon's chest.

He curled around me. His body wrapped around mine from behind. His arm slid under my neck — heavy, thick, the bicep pressing against my cheek. His other hand gripped my hip. He pulled me back into him. Tight. My ass against his hips. My back against his













d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





