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He grabbed me.

No warning. No buildup. One second I was on my knees with his cock in my mouth and the next his hands were under my arms and I was off the ground. Lifted. My knees left the hardwood and my feet swung and my mouth came off him with a wet pop and I yelped — a sharp, high sound that bounced off the hallway walls. He had me in the air. Both hands gripping my ribcage. Holding me up like I was a bag of groceries. Like I weighed nothing. Like picking up a hundred and twenty-five pounds of woman was something he did between breaths.

"Damon — oh God — what are you—"

He didn't wait. He turned. Three steps. The living room. He tossed me onto the couch. Tossed. My back hit the leather cushions and I bounced — actually bounced — and my legs flew up and my arms went out and I was sprawled on the couch in my bra and thong and one stocking that had slid down to my ankle and the other one still clipped to the garter belt and I looked up at him standing over me and he was already pulling his shirt over his head.

I'd seen his arms. His forearms. I'd felt the muscle in his neck and his shoulders. But his chest — his shirt came off and his chest was a wall. Wide and flat and dark and carved. Pecs like slabs. Stomach ridged — not a six-pack, just thick, dense muscle under smooth dark skin. A line of hair running from his navel down into his open trousers. His shoulders were so wide they blocked the lamp behind him. He threw the shirt on the floor and stood there. Shirtless. His cock hanging heavy between his legs, slick with my spit. The veins catching the candlelight.

Mark hadn't taken his shirt off during sex in three years. He kept it on. A faded Braves t-shirt or a white undershirt — something to cover the softness he'd grown around his middle. He'd climb on top of me in the dark in a t-shirt and boxers and push the boxers down just enough and that was it. I'd never seen Mark stand over me shirtless and hard and looking at me like Damon was looking at me right now.

Like he was about to ruin me.

He grabbed my thong. The waistband. His fist closed around the lace — his fist crushing the lace against my hip — and he pulled.

"Oh God — that's—"

The lace ripped. A sharp tearing sound. The strap on the right side snapped first. Then the left. He yanked the ruined thong from between my legs and the lace dragged across my clit on the way out and I gasped and then it was gone. In his fist. A ball of torn black lace. He looked at it. Dropped it on the floor.

Two hundred and fourteen dollars. The thong was part of the set. I'd picked it because the lace was delicate and the cut was flattering and it made my ass look like something from a magazine and I'd imagined Mark's face when he saw it — imagined him actually looking at me for once, actually reacting, maybe even reaching for me with something that resembled urgency.

Mark wouldn't have ripped it. Mark would have asked me to take it off. Politely. "Can you — yeah, just — there you go." Mark treated my underwear like it belonged in a museum. Careful. Gentle. Respectful. Mark had never in eight years of marriage grabbed a piece of clothing off my body and torn it apart because he couldn't wait one more second to be inside me.

Damon didn't ask. Damon didn't wait. Damon looked at the lace between his hands and my body and decided the lace was in the way and destroyed it. And the sound I made when the fabric ripped — the sharp little cry that came out of my throat — wasn't anger. It wasn't protest.

It was the sound of a woman realizing her husband had never wanted her badly enough to break anything.

I was bare. Exposed. The bra still on — pushed down, my tits spilling over the cups — the garter belt still clipped to the one remaining stocking, but everything else gone. My pussy bare. Wet. Swollen. I could feel the air on me. The leather cool under my ass. My legs were together — instinct — and he reached down and pushed my knees apart. One hand on each knee. Spread me open on my own couch.

He looked. Right at it. Not at my face. Not at my tits. Between my legs. My pussy — pink, bare, drenched. The lips swollen and parted, puffy from the arousal that had been building since he'd walked through my front door. Wet. Visibly wet. Shining in the candlelight. Strings of it connecting my lips — thin, clear threads that stretched and broke when he pushed my knees wider. My inner thighs were slick. The crease where my thigh met my pelvis was glistening. The leather under my ass was already dark with it.

He looked at me the way he'd looked at me in the doorway — slow, deliberate — except now there was nothing left to imagine. He was seeing everything. Every fold. Every swollen inch of me. My clit poking out from the hood, pink and engorged, throbbing visibly. I could feel it throbbing. I could feel him seeing it throb.

Nobody had ever looked at me like this. Mark didn't look. Mark reached down in the dark and found the opening and pushed in and that was it. Lights off. Eyes closed. He'd never spread my legs and studied me. He'd never seen what I looked like turned on because he'd never turned me on enough for there to be something to see.

Damon was looking at my pussy like he was memorizing it.

"Soaking," he said. Low. A statement. His eyes still between my legs. "Soaking wet and I
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