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Candy and I were high school sweethearts. She was the prettiest, most popular girl in school, and I was... just some guy, really. Not athletic enough to make the football team, not really smart enough to hang with the nerds, not crazy enough for the freaks. I never knew why at the time, but she was absolutely smitten with me. Me! I couldn’t believe it. Now that I understand what she truly likes, it all makes so much sense. But that’s getting ahead of the story.

Obviously, I fell for her the moment she turned her brilliant blue eyes my way. I fell hard. It took some convincing at first—I just knew it had to be some kind of prank or something. But no, she genuinely liked me. And as we spent time together, I only fell further and harder for her. She wasn’t just beautiful miss popularity, she was... everything. Kind, funny, nurturing, adventurous, willing to try anything once—I actually got her into both D&D and bowling!

The exception, of course, was sex. If she had been a “wait until you find the right guy” kind of girl, things might have turned out very differently. She was sure I was the right guy, and there were lots of times when we got hot and heavy in a make out session and almost went to third base—but no. She was a “wait until marriage” kind of girl with anything and everything below the waist. So, I waited for her. All through high school. What was I going to do, cheat? Hah. I would never.

So, when we got married the summer after graduation, we were both virgins. Big church wedding, lots of family, delicious cake, the whole bit... but the honeymoon didn’t go so great. It might not shock you that, as an 18-year-old virgin, I disappointed my bride on our wedding night. My God, I was so clueless back then, and not just in the ways you’d expect. Looking back now, of course, everything makes sense.

She expected more. More staying power, obviously, but also more... everything. She was disappointed in the size of my balls and the way my sack clung tight to my body, she was disappointed in the little spurt of jizz I’d managed to save up for her, but most of all...

“That’s it?” she had said... the first thing out of her mouth when she finally saw my dick for the first time. At least she didn’t laugh. But honestly, a laugh might have been better than the bitter disappointment I heard in her voice. She tried to hide it and made a valiant effort at recovering and acting like she loved my dick. She rode it like a champ and faked orgasms to make me cum quicker. She never complained when I came early because that just meant the performance was over: she could rub out her own and get to sleep.

Back then, I thought it was the fastest orgasms that were the problem, never considering that she could have liked bigger loads or a bigger dick. My God... if only I had known.

Fast forward eight years. Marriage going... fine, I guess? My libido had crashed and burned around our third year of marriage, and she rarely seemed interested, only making love with me when she really needed it. Sure, she played with me orally for fun sometimes, which gave me some great moments when I imagined I might be getting closer to the time when I could finally pleasure her for real and finally live up to her expectations. Yeah, right. Little did I know why she actually sucked my dick sometimes.

One night, we were going out to some event. I don’t remember what—another wedding or birthday party or some such. She got dressed up in this skin-tight black dress that showed off all of her fabulous curves to the best possible effect. My God she was a vision when she walked out of our bedroom wearing that little thing—I remember it vividly to this day. She was... other-worldly, celestial...

We ended up bar hopping with some of her old high school friends. Looking back now, it makes so much sense. Old friends who had been just as hot and popular and knew just where she stood when it came to sex. Where it was lacking. My ego absolutely didn’t suspect a thing—as if my beautiful wife, Candy, might cheat on me! No way. The thought was too ridiculous to imagine, despite the problems in our relationship.
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