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Janine Morse was thirty-eight and she knew exactly what her husband wanted to see.

Mark was forty-one. He had said it out loud three weeks ago in the dark, after they had already fucked twice, and he was still hard against her hip.

“I want Derek to come inside you,” he had whispered. “I want to taste him on you after.”

Derek Cole was thirty-six. College roommate. Best man. The friend who still had a key because he used it twice a year and never abused it. He was in their guest room now, Friday night, bag on the chair, beer on the nightstand, and he had no idea the conversation in this house had already gone that far.

Janine had agreed. Not as a joke. Not as a maybe. She had put her hand on Mark’s mouth and said yes so he would stop talking and start touching her again.

That was the beginning.

* * *
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Dinner was lasagna and three bottles of red. Derek told the story about the client who tried to pay him in concert tickets. Mark laughed too loud. Janine crossed her legs under the table and felt the seam of her underwear and thought about being emptied and filled in the same hour.

Mark stood first.

“I’m going to take a shower,” he said. “You two finish the bottle.”

He looked at her when he said it. Not at Derek. At her. Then he walked down the hall and left the kitchen to them.

Derek poured. “He’s been weird all night.”

“He’s been thinking,” Janine said.

“About what?”

She turned her glass by the stem. Her wedding ring clicked against the crystal. “About you fucking his wife.”

Derek did not laugh. He set the bottle down very carefully, like it might break if he got the angle wrong.

“Janine.”

“I’m thirty-eight,” she said. “You’re thirty-six. He’s forty-one and he is in the shower jerking off to the idea of you coming in me. If you don’t want it, say so and I will go to bed and we will never talk about this again.”

He looked at her mouth. Then at the hallway. Then at her mouth again.

“I want it,” he said.

* * *
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They did not make it to the guest room.

The living room couch was closer. Leather. Wide. The lamp by the window was the only light Mark had left on, and Janine understood why when Derek pulled her dress up her thighs and the leather stuck to the backs of her legs.

She kissed him like she had been waiting twelve years, which was a lie and also not a lie. His mouth was different from Mark’s. Wetter. Hungrier. He bit her lower lip and she made a sound she usually saved for after midnight.

“Panties off,” he said.

She lifted her hips. He dragged the black lace down and stuffed it in his jeans pocket like a trophy. His fingers found her immediately
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