Treatment
Conner Davison has been married 5 years, after a whirlwind romance and 3 month courtship of his tall, very beautiful, bride.  They are engaged within 3 weeks of meeting; married in Pebble Beach within 3 months, in what can only be described as a “fairy tale” wedding.

Haley Davison is 26 years old at the time, and about to enter her junior year in college.  Conner is 38 and a software consultant and fine art photographer, on the the side.  He puts her through the last 2 years of college, whereupon she graduates summa cum laude with a major in English and a minor in creative writing.

Conner sees Haley’s potential as a novelist, and encourages her to write the book that she has been thinking of for many years.  She eagerly spends the summer after graduation furiously writing an 1100 page manuscript, working 8-10 hours a day, or more, on it.

A search for an agent goes on for the following 5 months, and finally, a top – non-fiction, but branching out into literary fiction – agent signs her on, based on her submission through their website.  (the “slush pile” that only 1 in 100, at least ever get picked from).

The agent sends out her book to top editors, and within days, Scribner shows serious interest.   The talk is about a $600,000 advance.  Haley spends several hours on the phone with the Editor, Jake Morrisey, and a deal seems imminent.  A few weeks later, however, the deal falls apart over the size of the book, based on printing costs.  

The agent, Jim Levine, is excited about how quickly the book almost sold, and is encouraged to blanket New York with the ms.  It goes through many rounds of submissions to an ever widening field of Editors, but it eventually is determined that the book must be cut in order to sell.  The rejection letters all look like offer letters, with the amount of praise, but they falter at the end, due to size, complexity, or whether it is a fit for the publishers list.

During this entire time, Haley doesn’t work at all, but waits impatiently for a sale.  Finally, she is asked by her agent to cut the book substantially, and resubmit.
Also during this time, the couple move to Napa Valley to start their new life together, in a beautiful new home.  Finances are very tight, but the low interest rates allow them to buy, and hope for a book deal to help with the payments before the 5 yr ARM runs out.

Haley gets into her normal routine of taking 3 hours to get ready every morning; spending the afternoon doing 2 or 3 hours of work; and at 5:00 PM, opening a bottle of wine.  A 2 hour dinner preparation begins, and then an evening of the Food Network or Agatha Christie movies ensues, followed by Late Night with Craig Ferguson.   Thirty minutes to feed her cat, and 45 minutes to an hour to get ready for bed, and by 1:00-2:00 AM, she’s in bed.  No alarm is set, and she gets up between 9 and 11.

Conner, meanwhile, travels most weeks to clients all over the country.  He is usually home on weekends, whereupon Haley demands “her” day out on Saturday, to get her out of the house.  Regardless of how Conner feels due to jetlag, or whatever, he sucks it up and entertains her.  They spend all of their time wine tasting- every weekend- drinking, eating at only the best restaurants, (at her insistence), and racking up large credit card bills.  Financial pressure is mounting on Conner to keep everything afloat, but Haley seems to feel entitled to whatever excesses she can squeeze out of him.  Their marriage is not a partnership, and becomes more of a parent/child relationship, with her demands and manipulations, and his push-back- which is rarely successful, as he gives in to her feminine wiles almost every time.
Sometime during the third year of their marriage, while living in Napa, Haley slips into a mindset of one living in a gilded cage.  One of her own making, but that’s beside the point.  Conner’s enablement of her, through financial, emotional, and even physical support, (he “cracks” her back for her, like a chiropractor, almost daily), has turned into her feeling that he is “controlling” her.  He insists she spend afternoons writing, since that’s the only time she really has, while she insists on a free reign to do whatever she likes with her time.  This causes a serious, yet sub-surface, breakdown of their relationship.

At this point, Haley turns to an online friend, Mark, who she met before the marriage.  He is into the S&M scene, of sorts, and considers himself a “Master”.  She has fantasies of being in a Dominant/submissive relationship, and their online relationship flourishes.  She also becomes his confidant in all things marital, and otherwise.  He is also a writer, with television and magazine credits.

Conner walks into the house one day as Haley is quickly hanging up the phone.  Something doesn’t feel right about the air in the room.  He asks her who was on the phone, and she says it was her sister.  Another time, she denies being on the phone, yet he saw her on it through the window, as he was pulling in the driveway.  Eventually, she confesses to having an online friend, and denies there is anything sexual going on, and that he is just a friend.  Conner gives her the benefit of the doubt.  There is no indication of anything but true love in their relationship.  No reason to suspect anything is amiss.

Days and weeks go by, and several more incidents occur which heighten Conner’s suspiscion, and he once again confronts Haley about her relationship with Mark.  She hotly denies anything is going on, and accuses him of being jealous and possessive.  He, on the other hand, just wants to know the truth.
One day, while Haley is in the shower, Conner spies her laptop open and logged in.  Being a computer expert, he quickly looks into her Internet cache and instantly finds what he hoped he never would; naked pictures of her, sent to Mark, along with snippets of emails expressing her deep love for him.  “I love you, love you, love you.  I love the way your hands caress me…”.   Conner’s heart is pounding so hard, he almost passes out.  His life has just imploded.  The fantasy is dead.  Life as he knows it, will never be the same.  He knows in his heart, that this is the end… yet, he won’t go down without a fight.

Conner confronts Haley with what he found, a few hours after finding it.  She is embarrassed, and instantly shifts blame to him.  It was his fault for keeping her locked in the house; not letting her talk to her family, or even go to the grocery store.  This is all out of context- he asked her family not to disturb her in the afternoon, as it wrecks her whole day of productivity.  He asked her to do her errands after her work hours, like everyone else does.  He tried to help her manage her time, so she could be more productive, and get her paycheck sooner, as the mortgage went up every year.

Conner asks Haley to end her relationship with Mark and go to counseling with him.  She agrees, but after long talks over many weeks, they decide they can figure out their own problems and don’t need professional help.  

Three months after the fact, Conner once again decides to see if Haley has actually cut off ties with Mark, and hacks into her email account.  Once again, he finds evidence that their relationship is still going.  He confronts her, and they go through the same routine all over again – talk of counseling; promises of ending the affair; neither of which happen.

The relationship however, appears to be stronger than ever.  Times are good; her rewrite is coming along, and another submission is under way.  During these submissions, no work at all is done.  Months go by, with no work on any other project, or any talk of getting a paying job to help with the bleak finances.  Weekend extravagances are now fueled by the optimism of another sure sale of the manuscript, and celebrations go on unbounded.
Once again, the book fails, and for the same reasons- too big; too complex.  Another rewrite gets under way, and the pace of productivity goes down instead of up.  She is working fewer and fewer hours during each rewrite.  A year and a half later, the agent gives up on the book, and tells her to “write another book”.  This is devastating.  Conner supports her through a long period of depression, and tries to get her back on her feet.  He tells her a paying job might be a good break, to get her out into the world – out of the gilded cage – and give her fodder for a new book.  This is just the impetus she needs to start a new book – the fear of having to get a real job – and she starts several books, with each one failing to mature into anything.

Finally, she hits on writing a “prequel” to her first book.  Since she knows that world already, she quickly comes up with a good story line and gets busy.

We are now at year 8 of the marriage; six years living in Napa.  Conner still has issues of trust with her, though she gives no indication of anything amiss, and theirs seems to be a happy relationship, for the most part, outside of the financial stress and his growing resentment over her lack of productivity and weekend demands, while he suffers through the normal ravages of work-related travel and business pressures.  She is living the Life of Reilly, while he slaves away, trying to make ends meet.  He’s giving her the life he wants to live.
They are now in their second home in Napa – one that cost twice as much as the first, but with a 1.25% interest rate and increased tax  write-off, he can somehow- though barely- afford it.  One day in July, she states that she wants a divorce.  Many hours and days of talking things out later, they decide on a trial period, with a decision to be made in January, after the holidays.  And perhaps for just a separation, and not an actual divorce.  Conner feels that he is being used until she can stand on her own two feet, but agrees to the plan.

A few months later, in December, he decides to put a keylogger on her laptop, to see if she’s secretly still having an online affair with Mark, or anyone else.  The talk of divorce seemed to emanate from somewhere.  Someone has been talking to her…

The program uploads her keystrokes to a website he can login to from anywhere, and see what she’s doing.  A week into this intrusion, he is sitting at a customer site in Portland, OR – Nike – killing time for the last 30 minutes of the day before he heads to the airport and home.  It is his last day of a 5 week engagement, and he knows his co-workers will be giving him some sort of fun send-off any minute now.  He decides to check the website to see what his wife is doing, and he notices she has logged into the secret email account she used with Mark – one that was thought to be long dead.  He catches the password, and immediately logs into her account using it.

What he finds staggers him to the core; over a years worth of back and forth emails to Mark.  The most recent being just weeks before.  Talk of divorce.  Evidence of phone sex.  Confessions of wasting work days as her “silent protest” of being stuck and controlled in her gilded cage.

His heart is pounding hard; his mouth goes dry.  And the co-workers start their send-off roast and jokes for him.  He stumbles his way through the next 10 minutes and literally staggers out the door.  His marriage is over.

On his flight home, he considers his options.  He still loves her.  He doesn’t want his life with her to end.  He loves being married.  She is still gorgeous; still affectionate to him.  Their sex life is better, but not as good as it could be, but still… it’s not bad.  He decides that since it has been weeks since their last communication, perhaps it had cooled off.  Perhaps she had started to come around to realizing what she had with him.
Through sheer willpower, he keeps his mouth shut, and pretends everything is normal.  He watches through the car window as he’s pulling away to the airport, at her teary goodbyes, knowing that she has, in the past, run immediately run to the phone or her laptop to contact Mark.  They have a routine where she calls him collect; he denies the charge, and then calls her back.  No traces.

Three months goes by, and Conner is monitoring the email account.  She has completely stopped any pretense of working, since she’s waiting for the editors to read her ms.  Three months of every year to date has been wasted doing nothing; this next period would be closer to 9 months.  The last year of the relationship was a full year of zero productivity.
One day, they are sitting on their respective couches, watching TV, when he says something about Mark.  He often throws little jabs at her about him, to test her reaction, and this time she yells back about how he needs to drop it, because that affair was “a long time ago”.  She’s making him feel like he’s just an overly suspicious, jealous, man.  Finally, he can’t take it any longer, and he tells her he knows everything…  The emails for the last year and a half; the phone sex… everything.  She denies it until he starts quoting from her emails.  She sits and stares into space, shocked, and mumbles, “It’s over”.   She believes that her marriage is now over, and she is trying to process it.  She is scared.  Reality can do that to  a person.

Conner is calm and collected.  He grants her yet one more reprieve.  He thinks this time, the shock of it all will set in, and she will finally realize the value of her marriage and him.  They agree to go to counseling.  They talk about a trial separation.

A week later, Conner sees an email from Jeff, Haley’s ex boyfriend of 5 years.  A relationship that ended just prior to their meeting.  They had been exchanging emails over the years, though very sporadically.  This email has Jeff asking her to send him nude pictures.  He says this in a “what’s the big deal?” kind of friendly, nudge-nudge sort of way.  A way in which he could deny he was serious, when, of course, he was very serious.  This puts Conner over the edge.  Just when he’s about to get into a very fragile stage of his relationship with Haley, someone else has come along to help undermine it.  Something has to be done.

Now we come to the interesting part of the story.

Conner desparately wants and needs to know what is in his wife’s heart.  He can no longer trust his instincts with her, because every time he thinks everything is good between them, he finds evidence of her duplicity.  He can’t trust her, or his own ability to read past her surface affections for him.  He devises a plan…  he decides he has to get in between her and Jeff, somehow.  He creates two email accounts… one for him and one for her.  They are similar in name to their current accounts, with the only difference being on Google Mail, versus Yahoo Mail.  @gmail versus @yahoo.  He sends each of them an email, posing as the other, advising them of their “new” email address, and to only use this address in the future.  “Haley” explains to Jeff that she is worried that Conner is getting into her email.  “Jeff” tells her that he wants to separate his work email from his private email…

Conner’s goal is to find out if Haley’s intention is to leave him once she gets a book deal.  Plain and simple.  It seems obvious, but she appears to want to make things work.  They have just gone through a serious test of their relationship.  She seems to have made a renewed commitment to him.  He needs to know how serious it is, so he can make a decision on whether to leave her, or stick it out.  He’s giving her ever chance.

The plan is to quickly ascertain her intentions – which he fully suspects will be that she will leave him once she has the means to do so – and then either get out of the marriage, or, hopefully, find out that she is serious about her renewed commitment to him.  The way to do this, is to edit Jeff’s emails, removing any sexual advances, and asking her leading questions about her relationship with her husband.  In return, he would edit out her responses to “Jeff”, and also remove any intimate details of their relationship.  From their point of view, there would never be any discussion of Haley’s marriage, or Jeff’s advances.  Just good clean fun.

His thinking is that this would take just a few emails, and then he could drop out of the middle by simply sending them bother another email going back to their original addresses, under some pretext or other.  Simple.  But getting her to confess her intentions either way is harder than he thought, and taking longer.  He also realizes that backing out of the email is very risky; all one had to do was mention something about the other email address, and the whole deception would be exposed.   To his horror, he realizes that he is stuck in the middle FOREVER, or at least until one of them died or decided to entirely cut off the other for some reason, which seemed highly unlikely.  Jeff is a dreamer and a whacko, and believes he and her are united forever.
The email interception goes on for over two years.  During this time, Conner repeatedly tries to get Haley to reveal herself, but the closet he gets is her telling “Jeff” that she going to leave him; “There is another life, and another love, for me.  There.  I said it.  Somehow, having in writing gives it power.”  Yet she never leaves.  She never shows any outward appearance of unhappiness.  To the contrary, she is still having a great time with him.  Conner begins to feel like he’s just Good-time Charlie.

Finally, Haley’s second book falls to the same fate as the first; too big; too complex; “write another book”.  This is too much for Conner, as he has just watched her do nothing for an entire year, while the finances get to the breaking point.  Yet her pedal never leaves the floor, when it comes to their weekend wining and dining pursuits.  Conner wants out.  He cannot handle another bunch of years of watching her waste time and his money.  She has made nothing in 10 years.
Haley decides to go back to school to get her MFA, and teach.  More years lie ahead for her, with no income to help.  Conner is now planning to leave her.

Just at this time, Haley enters a writing contest put on by Pengiun Books and Amazon.com.  10,000 entries from around the world; 34 countries; all 50 states.  Over the course of the next few months, excitement builds as she makes one cut after another: 10,000 to 2,000 to 1,000 to 500 to 100 to… 3.  The The top 3 writers are flown to NYC to meet with Amazon and Penguin execs, and an announcement will be made the following morning at breakfast in a Battery Park restaurant, looking out at the Statue of Liberty.  The winner is chosen by Amazon customers, based on a 20-page download of the respective manuscripts, but it’s really more about who can get the most new customers signed onto Amazon.  The vote is close, but Haley does not win.  The publisher privately tells her they picked her as the winner, and will be in touch within a few days.  We stay in NYC, at their expense, and she signs on with a new agency.  Two days later, while she and Conner are sitting in a bar at the Warwick Hotel in Manhatten, she gets a call from a VP at Pengiun.  He wants her to talk to the Sr. VP and Editor at Large.  A book deal worth 3 times what the winner got is forthcoming.

Each version of both books was read by Conner.  He talked hours every day, sometimes, with Haley on the plot and characters motivations.  He spent large amounts of money on book doctors and trips to NYC to find an agent and writing conferences.  He was a parent in every way on this success.  

In June, after a triumphant return from New York, (by way of a three day blowout of the last bit of cash reserves on a trip to Newport, RI), Haley’s friend throws a party for her.  25 people; friends and relatives; show up.  Sitting outside at a long table, Haley raises her glass and toasts the table, “I want to thank everyone around the table here for their support all these years”.  She never looks at Conner; never mentions him.  Her sister later gives a toast and mentions Conner; followed by another Haley toast, where she again fails to mention him.  And again after a third toast later on.

This is the last straw, and Conner, that night, says he wants to divorce.  Haley agrees.  She has her book advance money coming.

Around this time, Conner makes a mistake while posing as Jeff; he sends an email to her while logged into the account he created for her!!   He thinks the gig is up, but he quickly comes up with a plan; he deletes all the emails in the account and sends her another email from the bogus Jeff account, saying he created a new account for her and accidentally sent her his last email from that account.  He then has to create another email account and send an email to Jeff, as her, telling him to use this new account, thereby keeping in the loop.  It works.  To his amazement and relief.
Part of the intrigue comes from Jeff’s actual emails, where he is having an affair with a married woman.  She is married to a casino owner with mob connections, being investigated for arson and insurance fraud for setting fire to his own casino.  They have two children together, and Jeff- a big pot smoker and drinker- is paranoid that the husband will find out about their affair and have him rubbed out.  He spends tons of time telling Haley about this love of his life, and his angst.  

Once Haley moves out, there is a serious problem; Jeff has been kept at bay from getting ahold of her, (he once calls Haley’s mother, looking for her phone number.  The mother doesn’t give it to him, and averts a disastrous call which would have exposed the whole email intrusion), by “her” explaining that Conner was insanely jealous and to keep all communications strictly to email, and to only that email account.  Haley has been kept at bay by Conner’s allowance of her communication with Jeff, with her promise to keep it to email only…

Now that Haley is free of her promise to Conner, she is free to friend Jeff on Facebook, or email and call him whenever she gets a mind to.  At the same time, she has lawyered up, demanding thousands a month in support, and looking to walk away from ALL of the debt, and leaving Conner the (upside down) house “in return” for the debt.  While also promising to cut him a check one day, for an unknown amount, for his support all these years, once she has enough money live comfortably on.  She then gets the priciest lawyer in town to come after him for everything and try to give him nothing.

Conner makes her many generous settlement offers; she refuses all of them.  He begs her to go to mediation; she refuses.  Her aim is as much alimony as she can get, and keep as much of her books as she can – having now realized that he owns part of the proceeds of these books as community property.

The backdrop to this is that if the email intrusion were to come out at this time, that could be a big problem and a serious distraction to the settlement talks.  Conner has to keep Jeff from knowing about the divorce, and keep Haley from connecting with Jeff on her own.  He invents a jealous girlfriend for Jeff, and edits out any talk of divorce from Haley’s emails to him, saying that things between her and Conner are better than ever, “He has really turned the corner and we are very happy”.  

The divorce becomes final; Conner wants her to fire her lawyer or he won’t sign; her lawyer won’t sign because she thinks it’s a raw deal.  It’s a generous offer, yet they want blood.  Conner says he will go to trial and she would get nothing in support, most likely.  She can’t afford her lawyer any longer, so she fires the lawyer and signs.
At the end, Conner helps her move to a new house she’s renting, and sits her down and confesses the whole charade.  The day before, Jeff had sent her a message on Facebook, having seen her Wall posting about moving, and asking her to friend him.  She had no internet connection because of the move, and hadn’t seen the message.  The cat was about to get out of the bag.

In a final irony, Haley takes the duplicity fairly well, and then decides she will use it in a book someday.  Entitled to everything of Conner’s even after divorce.  But he has taken steps to protect his intellectual property – especially from her new love, who is using her for a booty-call only, and is an L.A. producer.  

All of this is true.  Every word of it.

Written this day, August 13, 2010, by Eric Zachary Ryder, Napa, CA

