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         “Harry how could you?” she roared.

         “I’m sorry babe, I –”

         “Don’t you babe me!”

         And here we go, he thought to himself. He knew he shouldn’t have married her. A newly divorced middle-aged man who receives nudes from a 20 years younger blond bombshell is an easy target though, and he was hooked from day one. She was funny. Funny as hell, actually. Made him laugh all the time. And she was a geek. Gave him a storm trooper uniform as a token of her appreciation of him. He hadn’t bothered telling her that he already had two and was an active member of the 501st legion; because he loved that she was just as nerdy as him. And she was smart, which he found both intimidating and fascinating. And above all she was sexy as hell. Unruly curls framing a pretty face, blood red lipstick always perfectly applied even during blowjobs, amazing tits, firm bum, and legs all the way to heaven. His cock twitched just thinking about those legs wrapped around his waist. Even during a bloody shouting match, she had the ability to turn him on. And that was of course why he had married her on a whim after 104 days of dating. The constant arguing wasn’t great but the sex was. He should let his brain decide for him instead of his cock. He did love her, of course he did, but getting to know each other through fucking and arguing was a bit more of a roller coaster ride than he had expected. Especially since nine out of ten arguments were caused by him. This one included.
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