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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 over the age of Eighteen.

Please have fun and enjoy reading these stories. 


"I can't believe you!" I screamed at my husband as I returned home from going out with my friends.

"I said I am sorry!" Luke grinned. "It just happened!"

Luke was on the couch, still playing his stupid video game; he wasn't even looking at me.

"Liar!" I stomped away from him. I was fuming mad.

Luke had cheated on me with one of the young interns at his office. He even came home and bragged about it to his male friends.

When I came home from the gym with my two female friends, we heard their whole conversation.

One of them had said it was okay for men to cheat because they were men, and women just had to accept it.

Luke agreed with him. He even doubled down and wanted it to happen again.

"I said I was sorry," Luke caught up to me in the laundry room, folding clothes. "It won't happen again, I promise."

"That's not what you said earlier," I stared a whole right through him.

"I was just playing it up to the guys," Luke tried to hold my hand, but I pulled it away.

I didn't even want to touch him.

"It was a mistake, I promise there is nothing there, at all," Luke tried to console me and make me feel better, but I couldn't feel better or calm down.
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