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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.

  


  
    Tanya’s story


    I got divorced a year and a half ago. No one tells you how you're going to feel and I felt I had no control over my life.


    I met Pete when I was a mature student and he was a law lecturer. Looking back he’d always been a control freak and put me down constantly throughout our marriage. But I was so comfortable in our marriage that I really didn’t see any signs of him being with someone else. We had four wonderful sons together and I was as happy with Pete as I thought I was supposed to be.


    A friend of mine told me that Pete was having an affair and that her daughter, who attended the university he worked at, had told her the rumours were rife all over the place – but I was in denial. The woman had been seen waiting for him several times outside the university and my friend’s daughter had actually seen them kissing in a car. Pete denied it and I believed him – but within months he had started the process to divorce me on grounds of irreconcilable differences, still denying an affair. I wish I had made more of a stand but I felt so weak and defeated at the time and just gave Pete permission to do what he wanted as I didn't want to upset him or the children. What a fool!


    Months later I was told that he was getting married. And only then did the truth come out. He told me one day that the affair had been going on for almost 12 years and he had waited until the boys were grown up before he would leave me. He’d had no feelings for me for years apparently.


    The charmed life I was used to was gone forever. Our marital home was sold and life has never, materially speaking, been the same again. Strangely, I have no curiosity about his new wife whatsoever. The boys have met her and I did see a photo but the odd thing was that she is so nondescript. My confidence took a massive dip – I could almost understand it if she had been beautiful.


    I don't miss Pete and I'm not sorry we're divorced but I miss being married. I miss my life as part of a family unit. I didn’t want to be a single woman at 53. This is not how I wanted my life to be. During the separation I became like a rebellious teenager as a knee-jerk reaction to the whole situation: I got hair extensions, a boob job, had an eyelid lift, and started going out with people from work until the early hours but I still found it hard accepting that there was no one there to care whether I got home or not.


    None of my physical changes made me feel good for long. Right now I don’t like my life but I know it’ll get better. In infidelity I think you are either the villain or the victim and I'm not sure which is worse.

  

