














CAROLINA from page 2

thing respectable; I want to do
something timeless, primor-
dial; to stand naked, lost amid
gray oaks and touch the breast
of an angel.” As much as |
hiked in the woods, I never
found her, but I did find her in
pornography. There she could
only make me feel good: she
could never hurt me.

Then, in 1978, I married a
woman whom I loved (as much
as I knew of love.) I thought
she would never hurt me, For
several years, the insanity of
my secret life with pornogra-
phy was not clear to me. Then,
it started looking pretty crazy,
driving 60 mph on an inter-
state with a pornographic
magazine propped on the steer-
ing wheel, hiding the x-rated
videos in the attic, sneaking off
to the topless bars.

By 1986 or 87, I was trying
hard to quit pornography—
alone. I would go to a gothic
cathedral and pray — alone, |
would pray that God would let
me love my wife with a pure

heart. I was sure of two things:
that absolutely no one on earth
would understand my problem
if 1 tried to tell them, and that
this was my only problem.
Wrong on both accounts, right?
On a deeper level, though 1
didn’t know it , I was still that
six year old boy soothing his
mother’s frantic brow, and that
six year old boy sitting on the
door step hoping beyond hope
that some day Dad would come
home.

m
o ean angel..”...]

never found her, but
I did find her in por-
nography. There she
could only make me
Jeel good; she could

never hurt me,
M
When my wife and 1 adopted
a baby boy, I vowed to myself
that T would not let him grow
up with a Dad addicted to

CAROLINA to page 7

\

6+ JUNE 1993




CAROLINA from page 6

pornography, Addicted? I had
seen a book on a shelf that
suggested this could be an ad-
diction and that there was help.
Ittook me ayearto find S.A A.
and go 1o a first meeting. 1 left
that meeting more at peace with
myself than | could ever re-
member. | told my wife so: a
month later she left me for an-
other man. The agony of this
abandonment has been almost
unbearable.
A year and a half later, | am still
not free of pornography, but its
power seems to be less and
less. Only a week ago | spent
three hours with x-rated vid-
cos, the day after a wrenching
session withatherapistin which
I desperately tried to make him
become the father I never had.
At other similar times 1 have
sought the help of the strong
bonds I have made with other
men in S.AA.

What have | learned? I have
learned that the key 1o getting
my “"golden ball” back is under
my mother’s pillow, and that |

“

must steal it from her and never
return. [ have learned that the
spirit of God is within me and
not in that gothic cathedral. I
have learned that the love of a
woman will not solve all my
problems; it will not get me out
of debt, it will not make me
happy with my work, and it
will notmake me a good father.

“
I have learned that

the love of a woman
will not solve all my

problems
m

I visit my father’s grave and
tearfully tell him that 1 will be
the father he wanted to be that
I will do it for both of us, and
that my son will have the chance
to grow up being the son we all
wanted to be.

Bill P. « North Carolina
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