Memory 5015
The only time that I’ve ever been unfaithful was before I got married.  I don’t even know if this counts, but I think it does – in my mind it did.  I wasn’t actually married, but I think I had gotten engaged by that time, maybe. Anyway, we were living apart.  We were trying to maintain a long distance relationship and I remember thinking that I didn’t know if I could do that much longer.  It had been maybe two years that we had been apart.  I met this guy that my roommate brought to the house. I think she was having a party or something. Somehow I met this guy and I wound up sleeping with him.  I remember thinking, “Oh god.”  I felt so bad afterwards that I didn’t even want to see him ever, ever again. I didn’t see him again after that.  It was just the one time, but I got pregnant. I ended up having an abortion that time because I didn’t want to mess up the relationship I had with my fiancé.  I remember being just really devastated that I could do something like that, because I’m almost obsessive, actually, about being faithful to someone, and wanting people to be faithful to me. I never told my husband about it even later when we became man and wife, I never told him about that situation.

