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I didn’t knock; I pounded on the door. The sound thundered down the hallway like gunshots, sharp and deliberate. Lights flicked on behind doors, locks clicked open as curious neighbours peeked out. I didn’t care. Let them watch. Let them see the aftermath of what this smug bastard did.

I raised my fist and hammered again, harder this time, like I could crack the wood and drag him out by the collar.

Then the door opened.

Ashton stood there shirtless, like he’d been waiting. His expression went from annoyed to amused in a heartbeat. That trademark smirk stretched across his face the moment he saw me.

“Well, well,” he said, voice low and mocking. “Looks like the cat’s out of the bag.” I didn’t answer. I shoved my way past him into his apartment. My shoulder clipped his chest, hard enough to push him back a step. He laughed, of course he did. Smug son of a bitch. He shut the door behind me.

“What the fuck is your problem?” I spat, turning on him. “Why the fuck did you sleep with my girlfriend?” He waltzed into the kitchen like I hadn’t just threatened to break his jaw. He cracked open a beer and leaned casually against the counter, eyes dancing with mischief.

“My problem?” he echoed with a scoff. “My problem is your girlfriend is wild in bed. Insatiable. Did you know she likes to be choked?” I surged forward, chest heaving, fists clenched.
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