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Author’s Note: 

This is a work of fiction, none of the characters are real or are they based on real people or events. Please do not take the actions or expressions noted in this story as the Author’s outlook on life or respected behavior of anybody alive or deceased.

All Characters in this story are eighteen years old or older!

Please have fun and enjoy reading these stories.


I couldn't believe it. I was having a regular dinner date.

After Laci and I had a little so-called 'fling' on the night flight, we tried to have a long-distance relationship, but that fell through. The last thing I heard from her was that she was trying to get with someone who lived closer to her.

Laci worked as a flight attendant, so I didn't see how that would be possible as she flew nationwide. I guess she was looking for someone to come home to physically.

Laci reached out to me a few days ago, and since then, I have put everything on hold. If there was a chance at a normal relationship, I wanted to take it.

I knew, for most men, I was living a dream, but after going on a second year now, I was starting to think that this should come to an end, that I should stop sleeping with other men's wives and settle down and get a relationship of my own, and who better to do it with?

Laci was among the top five women I had slept with in the two years. 
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