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Eric slides the guest pass across the front desk. "My wife's first time," he tells the attendant, shooting Melissa a look that's half pride, half something darker. "Don't worry about the guys they'll behave." But the way he says it makes it clear: maybe he doesn't want them to.

Melissa tucks a strand of hair behind her ear, pretending not to notice the way the attendant's eyes flick down to her chest. The thin cotton of her tank top does nothing to hide her nipples, and the absence of a bra is deliberate. Her leggings hug every curve like a second skin, riding up just enough when she bends to adjust her sock.

"Thought you might like to see where I spend my lunch breaks," Eric says, guiding her through the sleek hallway with his hand on the small of her back.

"How thoughtful." Her tone is playful, but there's an edge to it. They both know what this is. What they're really here for.

The weight room falls into a lull when she walks in. Barbells pause mid-rep. Conversations stutter. She feels the heat of stares like physical touches sliding over her ass, her thighs, the curve of her waist. She pretends not to notice, but her pulse quickens. Eric notices. It's exactly what he'd hoped for.

"There's Marcus," Eric says, nodding toward a man in the corner. Taller than Eric by several inches. Broader. Darker. Arms like tree trunks and a smirk that suggests he knows exactly what he's worth.

Marcus sets down his weights and strides over, extending a hand that engulfs hers. "Eric's been keeping you a secret." His voice is deep, eyes scanning her body without apology. "Shame on him."
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