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DATE BITE

––––––––

“I want you to bite me,” she said.

“I'm sorry. What?”

“Bite me. Bite me good n' hard. I wanna bleeeeeed.”

Okay, the first thought that ripped through my mind was that this chick was insane beyond all get out.  Should've known better. Those dating sites are crap. Figures it would have to be I to be the one stuck the million to one chance of dating a psycho.

All I kept thinking about was, why me?

I'll say that again. Why me?

Two years ago I came home to a note from my wife, Janet, on the kitchen table. I expected to see something like...

Hi honey. Had to step out for a bit with the girls.

Or Sorry, honey, running a little late. I'll call you to see what you want me to pick up for dinner.

Or the ever most popular... Hi honey. Rachel called and wanted to talk. Dinner is in the warming drawer.

Instead it was. Hi honey. I know you're not going to understand this but I've been struggling about this for a long time and I realized I need my space. And after some serious thoughts over this I realized I'm a lesbian. I'm coming out of the closet and reclaiming my identity, and discovering my self -worth. I've been confused about this for a long time. I was making myself sick, puking and five nervous dumps in the morning.
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