Memory 5479

I’ve been married twice and I’ve always been faithful during my marriages. But I was engaged when I was nineteen to a guy named Rick. I met Rick in junior high and he stayed my boyfriend while we went through school. We weren’t really boyfriend and girlfriend until later, but when I was nineteen, he asked me to marry him. We were going to get married. I had moved out on my own and there was this guy I worked with. We used to go to lunch together and stuff like that – there was a group of us. I left that job after a while and at some point I ran into him. He said, “Can we get together sometime for an innocent dinner, since we can’t get together for an innocent lunch anymore?” I figured that there wasn’t anything wrong with getting together for an innocent dinner, so we did. Well, when I came home the next morning to my apartment, I decided maybe I wasn’t ready to get married yet. I decided that if I was still attracted to somebody else, then I had no business getting married, so I broke it off with my fiancée. I did end up going out with the other guy for a few years. That was my experience with being unfaithful.
