
    
      
        You read that right. This was during my pre-TRP days.

        She told me she was a virgin. Billy Beta me believed her and made her my unicorn. She has tattoos.

        Been 1.5 years since breakup (and discovering TRP). Even though I'm spinning plates, the thought that I was played like a little bitch haunts me and consumes me every single day.

        How do I cope with this?

        UPDATE:

        Guys, thanks for all the responses, and making me realise that this is a part of growing up and learning. Still, we had a deeply emotional relationship so I won't say it's easy, but I guess I have to man up and move the fuck on from it. I have moved on, physically, but I still get fucked over it emotionally.
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