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Ethan rolled over and traced his finger along Rebecca’s spine. She shivered and groaned in drowsy ecstasy. He brushed her blond hair off her shoulder and kissed her pale, freckled skin. 

Ethan rolled onto his back and listened to the sounds of the afternoon: the humming lawnmower down the street, the dog barking next door, the buzzing of the cicadas in the trees. The sounds, and especially the situation, turned him on. Things were perfect. His life was full of excitement. 

Ethan liked his job; it was more secure than anything else in his life. His boss needed him, his subordinates needed him. Mostly, Rebecca needed him and he wanted her. 

He glanced over at the clock on the nightstand, 3:48, there was not enough time. He had to get back to work; his “doctor’s appointment” had taken long enough and Rebecca soon had to get dinner started for her husband Ben. Ethan closed his eyes and sat up, savoring the smells and the sounds for a few more minutes. Rebecca’s breath was calm and steady. He leaned over, patted her leg. “I’m gonna jump in the shower,” he said. “Join me?”

Rebecca moaned in response and shifted. Her body whispered against the satin sheets. When she did not wake, Ethan slid off the bed and crossed the room to the bathroom. He pulled the door shut behind him and closed the blinds before turning on the light. He did not think there was much of an issue in being seen, but he did not want to be too flippant. For starters, his wife Jenny could have hired a private detective or Rebecca’s husband could have done the same if either were suspicious at all. The last thing he wanted was to explain why he was standing naked in his bathroom when he was supposed to be at the doctor.

Sure, he could explain that he had come home to change or to take a shower after an unpleasant procedure. If the garage door went up now he could not explain the woman in Jenny’s spot. When he was under the warm stream, washing the afternoon tryst off, his mind danced with the many possibilities of the next few months. He would have to muddle through the Labor Day weekend out west with Jenny’s family. He would never match the excitement he had created with Rebecca with Jenny, even if he tried harder than at any other time during their marriage. He would miss Rebecca’s soft laugh and her carefree attitude all weekend. 

He would have to struggle to get through a few more weeks before his promotion went through. Then, adios Jenny. Adios Ben. Hello beach resort with Rebecca.

The door to the bathroom opened and Ethan had a moment when he knew Jenny had come home; he could see her outline through the steam. 

“Do you have any Tums in here?” Rebecca pushed the opaque shower curtain aside and peered in. She held her hand to her stomach and her normally pale skin seemed somehow lighter. “My stomach is really killing me.” She wiped her brow and let the curtain fall back. 
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