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There's something so incredibly decadent about a man in a suit. I've always thought so, really. It may be that something so put together practically begs to be slowly stripped away, unwrapping the person inside like a present.
It often amused Cory just how much I waited for him to get home. He was never one to complain about the ‘welcome home’ sex, but I was pretty sure he just didn’t get my fixation with his suits. He still hadn’t learned not to kiss me before he left in the mornings –because I would make him late with ‘come back home soon’ sex. Then again, he had started getting up early enough that he wouldn’t be late if that were the case.
But this… this was ridiculous!

“I won’t be able to make it home for dinner,” he’d said, kissing my cheek before he ran out the door this morning. “Why don’t you just swing by the office and we can go out?”
“No, no!” I’d protested, having planned a special dinner for tonight because it was our anniversary. “Why don’t I just bring dinner?”
And he had smiled at me and kissed my nose. “Perfect,” he’d said.

I’m never going to trust that idiot again, I mused as I stared at him across his office.

Once upon a time, he’d promised me that he would never work overtime on one of our special days. I should have remembered that he’d always, always honored that promise, but things had been so hectic for him at the office lately that I’d chalked it up to that.
