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    From the website Women Scorned comes Snapshots of Infidelity, a collection of stories from women across the world who have faced infidelity in some way – from lovers taking a secret mistress, to being “the other woman”, and a startling surprise revealed after the death of a loved one.


    Snapshots is a collection not to be missed – these stories are accounts of bravery in the face of betrayal; some uplifting, some shocking, but all true.

  


  
    Snapshots of Infidelity was borne from the website


    


    Women Scorned ( www.women-scorned.co.uk )


    All the real life stories you are about to read are from members of that website (all names have been changed for their protection) and this book is a testament to all the women who have found solace within its many pages and its forum. The forum is anonymous to use and is there to help you offload and chat to others in the same situation.


    If you find yourself on the receiving end of infidelity www.women-scorned.co.uk is a wonderful place to get help, support, hope, and laughter as well as vital information.


    10% of the proceeds from this book will be donated to a woman’s charity.

  


  
    Antonia’s story


    My first marriage lasted ten years and we had three beautiful children together. He was a lovely man but had big problems with alcohol. In fact, it was the alcohol that killed him in the end.


    A while afterwards, when I wasn't even looking, I met Neil on a night out. After all I had been through he was like a breath of fresh air; full of personality and fun, and the relationship soon turned serious.


    Neil was an estate agent who dealt with high-end properties. He had been married twice before.


    My three children were still mourning for their father so they found it hard to accept Neil, which caused tension at times.


    After three years together my gorgeous daughter Holly was born. So there I was at the age of 40 with a very demanding baby who hardly slept plus three teenagers also needing my attention, and the cracks started to appear in my relationship with Neil.


    When Holly was 18 months old Neil had his first affair. He began working late a lot, hiding his mobile 'phone, and not coming home at night. I confronted him one day and he eventually admitted it, and left to live with the other woman. He yo-yoed between the two of us for a couple of years. He had access to see Holly every weekend and when he visited me the other woman would stalk him and make my life hell. After two years I could take no more and I moved into a flat for a fresh start. Neil finished his affair and eventually wore me down with his pleas to come back to our home and we started seeing each other again but still lived apart for a further three years.


    One day he took me for a walk and we stood in front of this beautiful big house and he turned to me and said "What do you think? Let's give it another go." This was his dream home. It was huge with a large garden, swimming pool, outside hot tub under a gazebo, games room and every mod con and luxury you could think of.


    So we gave it another go. But it wasn't the perfect life I thought it would be. Neil has OCD and would come home from work every day and patrol the house looking for imperfections. If anything was wrong he would sulk. I was constantly on tenterhooks and felt worn down and unconfident. My low self-esteem transferred into the bedroom and once again the cracks in our relationship began to appear. After two years, true to form, Neil started another affair.


    A family friend, Wayne, knocked our door one evening and accused Neil of having an affair with his wife, Karen, a friend of mine for almost 20 years. Of course, Neil denied it all and turned the whole situation around so effectively Wayne actually apologised to him and shook his hand before leaving!


    But Wayne’s suspicions were totally correct. Karen and Neil had done to me exactly what Karen’s first husband and best friend had done to her a few years earlier. When Karen’s first husband left her for her best friend I was there for her and helped her through it all as much as I could so for me this was a double betrayal.


    Neil left me and moved in with Karen. Looking back now all the signs were there: they were very touchy-feely, they constantly contacted each other by mobile 'phone, Neil would be at her house a lot doing ‘odd jobs’, etc.


    I remained at our house with my four children and Neil continued to pay the mortgage. But as soon as he knew I'd received an offer to purchase it he stopped paying it. To stop the house being repossessed I had to borrow money from family and friends and pay them back from the house sale. This also meant that instead of buying the house I live in now mortgage-free I ended up having to take out a mortgage on it. It was emotionally and financially a very traumatic time for me.


    Neil's access to Holly was always sporadic and Holly is of an age now where she has decided she doesn't really want to see her dad. Neil sends her money in a birthday card every year but there's rarely any contact between them.



