Memory 5622
I had this wild affair with a married woman, Sheila, for about six months. That didn’t make me feel guilty. Her marriage was pretty much over and I knew it. But she finally moved back to Wisconsin from where she was from and I didn’t see her until a couple years later. There was a period when Sheila came back and we hooked up together again. We had never been completely intimate, got close, but never completely while she was here. When she came back, I was just starting to get serious with another girl. I’m actually a really loyal person but this was sort of in that gray area between relationships. I compartmentalized my thinking and I knew Sheila and I weren’t going anywhere. The affair was years ago. But we had always felt that we had unfinished business. We spent some time together, had some drinks and had sex. So essentially I cheated on a girl I was starting to get serious with. I don’t think if I had been completely locked and loaded with her that I would have done that, but I guess that’s an excuse.

