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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 couldn’t believe it. I couldn’t believe I ever got with a woman like Sylvia; she was a perfect ten, from her blonde hair to her tiny feet.

To this day, I still can’t get over watching her smile. Perfectly white teeth made her smile intoxicating.

It was just over three years ago when I saw her for the first time.

We were at a comic con in San Diego. I was dressed as Cloud from Final Fantasy, and I was drawing a crowd with my custom-made Buster Sword. Sylvia was dressed as Power Girl, a DC Comics superheroine, when she stole the show.

Sylvia was perfect in that costume. She had nailed every part of what Power Girl should look like. She even cut her long blonde hair short just for the occasion.

Most women who tried on the costume were either too big or too short, didn’t get the body suit right, or wore leggings or anything else that threw the outfit off. Not Sylvia. She even had the keyhole at the right level of her vast chest.

I smiled as she walked past me. “Nice Cloud costume,” she said as she looked at me.

“Thanks,” I said. “You nailed Power Girl, by the way.”

“Thanks,” Sylvia smiled.

I remembered everything about that day. It was the day she stole my heart.

We posed together for a few pictures, then walked around the large floor for over an hour, just talking. She was all a nerd wanted in a woman.

Sylvia played World of Warcraft and was even on the same server as me, so we started playing together, and that’s how our relationship blossomed.

We met in person again in only a few weeks. I flew to New York from Florida to see her.

She had a D&D group and everything. Sylvia was a true nerd, and she loved nerds in return.

I was nervous about dating someone like Sylvia. It wasn’t usual for a tall, nerdy guy like me to date someone way out of their league, but Sylvia didn’t think anything of it. She made the first move by introducing me as her boyfriend, man, and lover.

Everywhere I went, even when I got back home, people who knew me could tell I was on cloud nine.

The nerd had hit it big by dating a ten.

I didn’t mind helping Sylvia with some of her technical problems. She said she didn’t have a good enough computer to do raids or play the really good games she wanted, so I built one for her and then sent it to her. She needed a better camera for our video calls, so I mailed her one of my good ones; I had four, so missing one was no problem.

Then Sylvia moved into a new apartment and asked if I could get her the ceiling lights she had seen in many of the streamers' videos. I quickly got the most expensive ones I could find, the ones that flashed different colors and did different things. I rushed back to New York to install them for her, and I loved it when she hugged me, pushing her large breasts against my chest.

That night, while we were out, Sylvia asked the question every nerd hates. Was I still a virgin? She asked because I never talked about sex with her or made a move on her like most guys.

I was too shy to make a move on her; she was perfect, and I didn’t want to mess things up.

Sylvia smiled when I told her I had never done anything with a woman. She said that she would be happy to take my V card.

When we returned to her apartment, my nervousness got the better of me. I was so embarrassed when I came just to the sight of her in her underwear as she walked towards the bed.
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