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Christmas at the Chatsfield

. Otherwise, he knew Lucy would be able to

Nico was thankful they were wearing the

seethe on his

. Would be able to see just how close he was

to losing control.

He moved his up from her

, dong the curve of her

, tothe ,

could never make them

Still, had he been wearing a

temptation of her . A mere

, though he appreciated the small barrier it provided.

he would've known it was her. Would have known the

particular of her skin, the exact slope of the indent of her , just where her

grew

He knew her body as well as he

Thiswas the last time.

That was the agreement.

Her went to his




the silk through the knot. He had forgotten the simple pleasure of having her him. The

in anticipating their coming together. Before their marriage he had been with

women, but from the moment his had touched hers, he had never wanted
another.
Slowly, she slipped her inside his , her
his heartbeat.
He lifted his gaze from her body to her . Shewas trying to
too. Trying to use the to conceal how shefelt in the of
this moment. He raised his own , placed it over hers, it against his
. Then he closed the distance between them and her.

Lucy made quick work of her husband's clothes, repeating actions she had carried out hundreds of times before.

But thiswas different. Final. It made her

She in the sight of him. His and ,

sprinkled with just the right amount of hair. His that

shifted and rippled with each indrawn breath. And of course, the most male part of him, the part of him that she

was



desperate for now.

She memorized every detail. The flex of his , theway his
around the bedspread, the wedding band he still wore bright against his
skin, the in the back of his standing out as he fought to

anchor himself to the bed.

She his lap, him as she pressed her

against him. It was , there was no denying it, but there was al so something
deeply about being close to him like this again. Being to
She had, after years of it, taken such for granted. Had been certain it hadn't been

at al. But now that she had been living without him, she knew that hadn't been true.

Recognized, that there had been more when they than she had begun

to imagine. Empty, she had allowed herself to believe it was

Now she felt that evaluation may have been

"Have



you continued to take your pill?" he asked, hisvoice ,

He was as near the edge as she was, and she found it immensely

She , because speech was beyond. His went dlightly slack, abject relief

visible on his face even with some of his features obscured by the

He wrapped his arm around her , moving his hand down to cup her , and at

the same time sweeping her to the side. She shifted her position, and allowed him to slide

deep inside of her.

Tears the back of her eyes and she shut them to try and keep them back.

How had she ever thought this was ?

Thiswas the last time. And she feared, that without Nico, she would never be anything but

ever again.

He was surrounded by her, lost in her. The feel of her, the scent of her. He up, sifting his




through her silky curtain of dark curls, relishing the sensation. He flexed his , sliding deeper

inside the heat of her

He had thought their first time, five years ago, was . But it was nothing in comparison to this.

Becausein their first time had been the promise of forever, while this was the promise of an end. And with that

came the desperation to make it count, to make it last. To make sure she would , forever.

Because he would.

He grabbed hold of her , moving into a standing position, wrapping her
around hiswaist, keeping himself buried deep inside of her. He turned and her back to the
bed, reversing their positions and down inside of her.

He was as deep in her as he could possibly get, and it wasn't enough. It would never be enough.

She , arching against him and he captured the sound with his

her as he allowed himself to get lost in the rhythm of their bodies. Lost in her.

Soon, too soon, his rushed up to meet him, overtaking him like a beast,

grabbing



him by the and him hard, leaving pleasure to bleed out through

his body in an unstoppable tide. He gritted his and into her one last
time, grinding against the bundle of nerves at the apex of her , holding position until she
made the sweet familiar sound of release, her internal muscles around him.
He didn't move, not for along while. Her lips parted, along sigh escaping.
And then a single tear tracked from beneath her and dlid down her
, leaving a blot on the case.
"Lucy?" he asked, away from her.
She shook her . "No. No names. Please. Please let's be strangers.”
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