
LETTERS FROM A NEW HAMPSHIRE PRISON - 

FROM THE WRONGFULLY CONVICTED CHAD EVANS.
All the excerpts below are from letters written by Chad Evans in jail or prison in New Hampshire. All of the letters were to Morrison Bonpasse, unless otherwise noted.  They are in chronological order. Bonpasse edited the excerpts and Chad has reviewed them. To find subjects of particular interest, do a WORD search, (<cntrl> F) 
January 7, 2010


Sleep has never come easy for me and it has been particularly tough since we met. I felt as if all my friends and supporters had given up hope, appeals pretty much exhausted, and there wasn't much light at the end of the tunnel. I guess I've been preparing myself for the worst and trying to settle in and do this time. Then in comes a guy who may have a solution  You mentioned hope during our conversation. As much as I would like to have some, I cannot put into words how scary that is for me. I once watched a television program where an inmate stated to his attorney. "I've been here 5 years. I can settle in and do the time. As an innocent man, it's having hope, that is torture." I imagine many people that are in my predicament also feel, "someday the truth will matter." Unfortunately, "It hasn't yet, so why would it start now" also goes through my mind. 


Victor Frankel once said, "A man can survive almost anything as long as there is a why." For me the "why" is simple, my son Kyle. Once convicted, we are expected to be "good little inmates" and take responsibility for our crimes even if we didn't do them. If we speak out against the establishment, I'm basically assuring myself that they will never let me out of here unless we are successful in securing my freedom. This is why I may seem hesitant. If I stand pat the best I can hope for is that the federal courts will agree with me and whack off that extra 15 years the state applied for and got.  Then I'm back down to my original sentence and could potentially get a sentence cut and leave here in 10 more years. 


I decided to take this case to a trial on the fundamental principles that I didn't kill Kassidy.  Before my trial I was disillusioned that the truth mattered and would win out. I said to myself that I would rather spend the rest of my life in prison than admit to something I didn't do. It's nice to say things with conviction and stand on the principles of the issue. The only problem is, principle doesn't do the time, I do. We only have one short life to live and the most important thing to me is having some time with my son. My stupidity, naivete, and poor decision making has already cheated him. I just wanted you to have an idea of what I'm trying to wrap my head

around.


I'm still fearful of the media because working with them goes against everything that my lawyers and everyone else has always told me. ''Newspapers don't care about the truth. They sensationalize to sell papers. Horror sells better than happiness." I'm convinced the state was able to get the additional 15 years added to my sentence because of all the media attention. No judge wants to appear weak on crime when a child dies. At the sentence review board hearing, Amanda stood before the judges on her own and basically told them that giving me more time was ridiculous. She told them she knew Jeff Marshall killed her daughter and that I was innocent. They still slammed me with those extra years with some B.S. rationale!! Amanda told the judges point blank that she never felt the police ever cared about what really happened to Kassidy and instead wanted to pin it on someone. The reporters in court didn't bother to report any of this. They only mentioned all of the previous allegations in follow up articles. Another example of how media has affected my thinking and cautious approach.

There are 35 cases in this prison similar to mine and I was sentenced to the longest term of confinement by a long shot. None of these other cases had a tenth of the media coverage! Amanda made a national television appearance on the John Walsh show back in 2002-2003. She went off on my conviction, the babysitters' responsibility, how she was coerced by police, etc. 


The only thing the local media and papers printed was not her claims but all past allegations. The editor of the Foster's Daily Democrat wrote a scathing editorial.  Unfortunately, for years it has seemed that they are more interested in selling newspapers than in presenting the truth.  I loved and served the Rochester community for nearly a decade. This is where I chose to raise my family. My heart wants these people to know the truth. 

It is my experience that I live in a small state that doesn't want to believe their police officers rush to judgment or make mistakes. You'll have to be patient with me while I explore the thought that the media can help us.


I am grateful that you will have some time to read over everything while in Georgia. I've become more patient as I get older and know this will take a significant amount of time. I imagine you will line up all of the discovery interviews in chronological order. I think you will be entertained by Jennifer's tone change about halfway through her first interview when they started hinting it may be Jeff. At this point there was a break in the interview and they let Amanda and Jen sit together. Jen referenced photo's she saw of Kassidy and said, "Oh my God Amanda, Kassidy looked horrible, She didn't look like that this morning. Jeff couldn't have done this ... " Her second statement seemed very close to Jeff's first.


I ask that while you review this material, you pay special attention to Amanda's interviews. She said some horrible things, some of which was true, much of it false. Whether she was lead to say or agree to these things by the police in an attempt to "make" their case or not, she said them. 

I need your honest opinion on whether or not we can overcome them or not. This stuff takes an incredible toll on everyone. As I mentioned during our visit, I don't want to kill my chances of ever getting out of here needlessly. The only good thing about this state, if you don't stir up trouble, they usually let you out on your minimum. (You've probably guessed by now that I'm not accustomed to having hope.)


I know I'm all over the road but if you feel we have a good shot after reviewing everything I'm the type to usually jump with both feet.


I haven't read the discovery interviews in a long time. Honestly, they make me sick to my stomach. It's always as if I'm reliving things as I read. I find it especially hard to read Amanda's. She said some terrible things, but worse for me is how the cops abused her. The reality is, even as much crap as we've gone through since I've been incarcerated, I'm still in love with Amanda and miss her everyday. (I wish I could just hate her for some of the stuff she's done, because it would probably be easier, but I can't do it.) It was like they had this 18-year-old, frazzled, girl that just lost her daughter and they could take full advantage and did. "Let's accuse her, and when that stops working let's tell her Chad is saying this or that about her. Let's change the subject when she says something that doesn't fit with our theory.  Let's lead her in this direction.  When that stops working we'll accuse her of being a bad mom and not wanting to help Kassidy. When that stops working, we'll just tell her that she already said this or that the day before so she better stay consistent with her story." Etc. etc. 

As you read things jot down any questions you have and I will answer everything I can. Most of this nightmare is ingrained in my head and I likely won't need to refer to an interview to answer it. You'll have to be patient with me because I seldom find things simple to explain. I have a bad habit of wanting to explain background on everything so I can bring people as close to the situation and mindset of the time period.


Having just said all of this, Amanda is much stronger now. She has retracted much of what she originally said, as recently as 2007. Long after she disappeared from my life and married another man.. I feel this must be saying something, that she has no ties to me and still wants the truth out. It seems to put a hole in the state's theory that I had complete control over some "feeble" 18-year-old girl and she was just saying whatever she could to protect me. I'm hopeful that if we are able to track Amanda down and explain all of the great things you are planning to do (website, book, media) etc. It will provide Amanda with the hope she has been missing and she will answer any question you have. (Amanda has gotten her hopes up several times, is all gung ho and then peters out, because of the emotional toll.) Eventually you will get to Ron Rice's notes of his meetings with Amanda, perhaps you can even speak to Ron at some point. My appellate defender, David Rothstein, once stated, "It appears that the majority of the state's entire case was getting this young girl to say whatever they wanted and then counting on emotion to convict."


While on the subject of Amanda, she carries a lot of guilt for the statements she made and  leaving me while in prison. (She's wandered into my life, several times but gets overwhelmed and finds it unbearable to hang so she disappears every time. I feel so much passion for her that I always want to hope and believe. Ultimately, I get turned inside out for months afterward. My poor mom has to deal with the aftermath. When Amanda is overwhelmed, feeling guilty, or has done something she's embarrassed about, she runs. In the past, she has come back through contacting my mom to ''break the ice." Either that, or my mom will reach out to her and assure her that everything is all right, that I don't hate her, I understand what she's going through, etc. As much as my heart doesn't want to, I understand why she tries to move on and put this behind her. This is the longest that she's ever been "away."  I have to admit, part of my fear is that Amanda has moved on with her life, has forgotten all about me and won't want to help. She's admitted several times that she has tried to move on because it is all so painful. I guess it would go right along, with my luck, and she would fit in with the rest of my disappearing friends; only she has always meant more to me. Exactly two weeks from today Amanda will be 28 years old. As you can guess, losing Kassidy has taken a major toll on Amanda that is hard to imagine. In some ways this has probably stunted her growth. I'm still hopeful that we can track Amanda down. She will be anxious as hell but she has a close relationship with my mom. If mom can assuage her guilt and help her see that I'm only interested in getting help from her and offering my friendship if she wants it, I'm hopeful everything will be fine. Transitioning initially through my mom has always given her a sense of security for some reason. We failed Kassidy and we can't ever stop fighting for her. Amanda always stated that she would never stop fighting for justice as long as she lives. My dad is always saying, "Words are easy, deeds are hard."  I understand the saying now more than ever.

As I mentioned at our meeting, "My Life's Story by Amanda Bortner," was written by Amanda at the suggestion of some therapist her friend Cathy took her to see while she was in Texas shortly after my arrest in November of 2000. Within two weeks I was home and Amanda called me from Texas one night, indicating she felt so much better having gotten away from the police and all the people pressuring her. She could see clearly now and knew that I hadn't killed Kassidy.  She had been discussing it with some therapist. At the suggestion of the therapist, she contacted my lawyers when she got back to NH, who put her in touch with my P.I, a guy named Jon Morgan. At some point she handed Morgan this paper she created while in Texas. Ironically the PI forgot about it or something and never turned it over to my lawyers until the start of my trial. I believe my mother or I have a signed and dated copy of this somewhere. This is what I remember. If/when we find Amanda you can ask her about it.


You mentioned that you would like to see some of the letters/ cards that Amanda has sent me. I am unsure of the purpose of this. If it is because you want to get to know us, understand the dynamics of our relationship and see the incredible love we shared, I'm all for showing you and will send immediately. If the plan for it is to put it all on a website or something, I'm not sure of this. I am not interested in hurting Amanda in anyway and just as I would feel more comfortable with her entire life's story being on the website only if she approves, I feel the same about this. I have no problem telling the world I felt she was/is my soul mate, I don't want to make her uncomfortable.


This weekend I plan to develop the letters we spoke about for Alan Cronheim, Ron Rice, Bob Fisher, and David Rothstein. I also will be starting the list of friends, not-so-friendlies, bosses, etc. that we spoke about and you may need to contact. Unfortunately, I have no email addresses but have some names, addresses, and phone numbers for some individuals. I will send a copy to my mom as well so we aren't duplicating efforts. I know we have time before your return in March but the sooner the better.


One question that I didn't remember to ask you the other day. I believe that in the article about Alfred in the Boston Herald, the prosecutor objected to the attempts stating that there was nothing new presented and you were just rehashing same stuff that has been around forever. (I may be confusing this with another article.) Anyway, if I am recalling this correctly, how do you handle this? Because if true, I doubt the courts will give the claim of innocence much play. As you know, the courts give deference and hold juries in the highest regard. As you can imagine, I want to avoid this happening in my situation. New evidence is always best, but will be hard to come by in my case. My lawyers are convinced it is going to take advancements in science or a confession from another person to get me home. As I alluded to earlier, I'd really like to hedge my bets. It would be great if I could eat my cake and ice cream too. (Or any other euphemism you can think of) I really would like to hold off on opening this can of worms until you have read through everything and still feel hopeful. 


I apologize for being long winded. My attorney, Alan Cronheim, once told me he got a great chuckle when he saw one of my "novels" coming. What can I say; I'm always afraid of forgetting something. My feeling is, that it is always best to over rather than under communicate. 

January 11, 2010

Conversation with Nicole.


I'm glad you spoke with Nicole. She is a real sweetheart. I couldn't ask for a better sister and aunt to Kyle. A few weeks prior to Kassidy's death I took Kyle and Kassidy to Nicole's house in Belmont NH. Nicole was rebuilding her house with her then husband, Brandon Harvey. I went up there to lend them a hand with some framing.  Kassidy was very cuddly that day. When she wasn't sitting in my lap eating, she was playing with Kyle or clinging to Nicole. Also there were Brandon's father and grandfather who have both since passed away.  I believe my former brother-in-law will speak to you if you deem it necessary and he will be on the contact list of names I provide you eventually.


You mentioned a money management class. I sent Nicole, Amanda, and another young couple that worked for me, Dorothy & Tom Urrutia, to a three week money management seminar. Dorothy was my former wife, Tristan's, best friend and I had known them for a number of years.  I've always been interested in finances, and don't believe that our schools do enough to educate young people on fiscal responsibility.

Financial planning wasn't something stressed in my family. I've watched my parents work their tails off all of their lives, being underpaid for the work they did, living paycheck to paycheck, and not putting anything away for their retirement. As the area supervisor for 10+ McDonald's restaurants, I viewed it as my duty to

educate younger people on more than how to do their jobs. Every time I promoted someone or gave him or her a raise I tried to encourage him or her to pace themselves.  First. Put a portion away for retirement or a mid term goal. When I promoted a new manager I often offered to pay for the seminar if they would be willing to attend. I loved both Amanda and Nicole so it was important for me to talk them into going. That was early on in my relationship with Amanda and I had no idea if we would make it long term, but I knew that I would always care about her and want her to do well for herself. Writing about this is bringing back a lot of buried memories. The gentleman that directed the seminar was a guy named Darren. He was the advisor I used to invest in mutual funds (before I emptied them for my trial expenses), life insurance and start college funds for both Brent and Kyle. Just weeks prior to Kassidy's death I had a conversation with

him about starting a college fund for Kassidy as well. I loved Kassidy and Amanda and even if we didn't make it, I wanted them to have the best opportunities.

Secret recording of Amanda by Jeff & Jen


I believe it was done with one of those mini-tape recorders that you can buy at any store such as Wal Mart. Jeff hid it on his person somewhere. I don't know if Jennifer was in on the plan to tape Amanda. I'm not exactly sure of when I become aware of it. Likely, it was when it was turned over to me in discovery material sometime after September 3, 2001. (Almost 10 months after recording took place.) The recording took place 1-2 days after Kassidy died (Approx. Nov. 11. 2000).


Amanda, Jeff and Jen were staying with Amanda's mom and stepdad in Buckfield Maine. This was shortly after Amanda had one or two interviews with police and they had her convinced I killed Kassidy.  While she was in Buckfield, she called me every few hours and told me that no one would leave her alone and they were driving her crazy.  Within a day up there she called me in a panic telling me that Jeff kept following her around like a puppy, and that her family hid the phone on her and they were holding her hostage. They were all trying to convince her that I killed Kassidy. In hysterics, she begged me to pick her up. Obviously, hearing this made me distraught. I had no idea where Buckfield was.  I arranged to pick her up after she had another police interview in Gray, Maine. Myself, Bruce Aube, Brandon, and Nicole all went up to Gray in two cars because we had no idea what the situation would be.  It was such a relief to see her. When we got back to Bruce's house Amanda unloaded about how Jeff was following her around and trying to make her talk. "Jeff and Jen wouldn't leave me alone, it was like they just wanted to hear me say that I thought you killed Kassidy." I know at some point Amanda found out Jeff had taped her and she was pissed. She hated him and has never spoken to him after that time in Buckfield.


The day Kassidy died, I showed up at the Kittery police from my meeting in Hudson NH just before Amanda's mom, Jackie arrived at the station. Jackie walked into the lobby and we both started crying. She hugged me and said, "What did he do to Kassidy, my beautiful baby" Referring to Jeff. Before the police got to Jackie I think she knew in her heart it was Jeff. My former wife, Tristan, showed up at the police station for support and heard Jackie commenting about Jeff and his behavior in the lobby while I was out back  This didn't matter though; the police already had it in their minds that I was responsible. By the end of the night Jackie was still confused and not sure what to do about her daughters (Jen and Amanda). The police made it simple, telling her that I was the one that she had to be concerned about and to keep Amanda away from me. Jackie is a nice lady, and like others, trusted the police.  

I haven't seen this transcript of Jeff's secret recording of him, Jen and Amanda, in a long time and it was painful to read. I could feel Amanda's pain jumping off the pages. I never paid much attention to it at the time of my trial for several reasons all of which having to do with my lawyers. 
1. They said it was done illegally and therefore would never be allowed in trial. 
2. I believe it was Mark Sisti who said it "reeks of desperation" on Jeff's part, and said that Jeff was    

    obviously steering things to anything he heard about you and was trying to use this as a means to clear 

    himself of suspicion.  
3. Either Alan or Mark actually listened to the recording and told me that the printed version is much worse 
    than the recording. Listening to the tape you can tell that Amanda is frazzled, her baby had just died, she's 
    under duress and gives off the vibe that she clearly just wants to be left alone.


 As previously mentioned, reading this recording was tough but I went through it line by line as you requested. I can only give you my assessment of what was going through Amanda's mind based on

conversations with her after the fact (enclosed). I can also tell you what I know to be fact what is false, etc. The best person to ask these questions to will be Amanda someday when you get to talk to her. I honestly believe that if you approach her right the first time, she will be glad to talk to you.  I know that she always felt like no one would really listen. Everyone wants an opportunity to explain themselves as things are seldom cut and dry. Whether she will want to leave the comfort of whatever life she has started and "dip

her toe into this pain pool" will be the question. I appreciate your thoroughness.

January 14, 2010 [the names here are deleted per Chad's request]

Regarding the two page typewritten note as well as Post-It notes explaining each document you originally received: This packet was put together for a former counselor here at the prison, _____________, _______________ approximately four years ago. ___________  ______________ was the _____________. I can’t remember how _______ and I came upon the topic of my case, but the officer indicated that some things didn’t “feel” right about my case. The previous case counselor, ____________________  _____________, always felt I was innocent so I assume he must have said something to ____________. 


Approximately a week after my initial meeting with the officer, I was called down to _________'s  office and ___________  was well connected in Strafford county (Rochester, Dover NH) and was on some committee and wanted to check into my case. ________________  knew several of the guards in the county jail I was housed and spoke to one of them. Thinking back, I believe the person's name was _______ _______ . _________  _______ had followed my case closely and didn’t believe for a minute that I was guilty. From this exchange, ______________ asked me to bring my transcripts down to the office for ______________ to read them in between regular work. This is the reason I put the letter together and all of the Post-It notes. I figured it would help bring __________ up to speed quickly because all of this could be so confusing. How this stuff made it into the box you received, baffles me. 


Upon learning of my conviction (Dec 21 2001?) I was transported back to the county jail and officer ___________ allowed me to make a phone call. At the completion of my phone call, the officer said, “keep facing forward as if you are on the phone and listen to me. I’m so sorry you got convicted for this. My family and I are praying for you. Don’t you ever stop fighting for the truth because someday it will be known.” I had never had much interaction with that officer, so I was blown away. I spent 8-9 months in that Jail and there were several guards who believed in me, but in particular that were vocal about it to me. Officer  ____________  _____________, and Officer ____________. One of them alluded to me being the fall guy. Amanda later spent time at the same county jail. I went back to Strafford for a court hearing and officer ________ sought me out to give me a full report on Amanda. The officer came to my cell and said, “Boy, she doesn’t fit with the class of girls we have over there (on the girl’s side). You can tell she doesn’t belong here. Neither of you do.” In county jail, the staff is much smaller than prison and you get to know these people more. The three mentioned I liked and seemed to care about more than just being “key holders” All three of them supervised Amanda as well while she was there.  Inmates that are already sentenced in the county jail can go out on work release. 


Obviously this was many years ago and I don’t know if these officers would speak to you for fear of protecting their jobs or not wanting to get involved. However, they may be worth talking to at some point if we guarantee them anonymity at least until we got to court or something. By now, officer ____________ is probably retired.


Unfortunately, my excitement about getting some help from _____________ ____________ was short lived, as has often happened to me as I yearn for exoneration.

The two letters that you identified as possibly being penned by Amanda were in fact penned by her. The list of potential daycare providers was taken from my home office by the state police during their extensive search of my house. Amanda was actively seeking a daycare facility for Kassidy because neither one of us were comfortable with Jeff watching her. Unfortunately, the October/November time frame is a tough time to find daycare as they often fill up in September. The daycare needed to be in Maine due to the fact that Amanda was enrolling or was enrolled in a program in Maine called ASPIRE. As I understand it, this is a program that helps young, single mothers with job skills, childcare, etc. Kassidy was on the waiting list for several of these daycares. When the situation with Jeff babysitting Kassidy worsened, I talked to the director of Kyle’s daycare, Crossroad Kindergarten, about taking Kassidy. I explained we have a bad situation with our babysitter and really liked the things Kyle is learning at her establishment. She was sympathetic but until Kassidy is potty trained they would not be able to accommodate. The next step for me was to contact Kyle’s babysitters since birth, Chad and Linda Dallesandri, to see if they could help us out. Unfortunately, Kassidy died within a few days of me conversing with the director of Crossroads Kindergarten so we didn’t get to Chad and Linda.. 


I’m trying to recall Crossroad’s director’s name. One of my former co-worker’s, Gina Warner, also enrolled her son at Crossroads. After my arrest, Gina was at the school and overheard the director speaking about my case. Something to the effect of, “I feel horrible, I think they have the wrong person, Mr. Evans was just in here a week before the little girl’s death asking if we could take her because he had a bad babysitting situation.” When this got back to me several months later, I informed Alan of it but he said it likely wasn’t worth pursuing because without exact times, dates, etc. the state would shred it up. I know it was a small piece in a large case but in my mind it may have had the jury questioning the logic of the state’s claims. E.g. Why would I have been trying to get Kassidy away from Jeff and into a reliable daycare if I was the one abusing her? Who better to tell this to the jury than the director of Crossroads? (If she in fact said this?) Who knows what she remembers all these years later and how skewered is her view now that I am convicted. I’m sure I don’t need to tell you, but there is a lot of people that believe everything they’ve read. If a jury convicts you, you must be guilty. Unfortunately, I was one of these ignorant people prior to incarceration. 


The other photocopy you included was written by Amanda soon after Kassidy died. It’s been years since I’ve seen this and I’m not sure who it was written for, you’ll have to ask her someday. Even seeing  Amanda’s writing and how “all over the road she was” at the time is a painful reminder of what she was going through at the time. I am not sure but I suspect Amanda wrote it after speaking with our mutual friend. Jessica Edmonds. Jessica was my best friend Bruce Aube’s girlfriend. (Jessica and Bruce have since split up.) For the majority of the week after Kassidy’s death and before my arrest, we (Amanda, Myself, my family) stayed with Jess and Bruce at their house in Rochester. For the first 3-4 days because the police seized my house, after that, the house was filled with to much of Kassidy for Amanda to handle. (memories). As you can imagine, Amanda was a mess. She kept saying, “I have to get my thoughts together.” Then the next minute she was crying and saying “I can’t think” I believe Jessica told her at one point to put all her thoughts down on paper as they come to her so she doesn’t forget when she’s talking to the police or trying to figure things out for herself. 


Amanda was going to the police almost daily (doing those interviews in my discovery) and then coming home to me every night. I knew the police suspected me because of how they treated me in my interviews but I thought they would be treating everyone like this, you know, searching for the truth. There were days that Amanda didn’t want to go down to the police station (I didn’t understand why until I read her interviews months later) throughout it all, I kept encouraging her to go, explaining that it’s hard but she has to see this through for Kassidy, and to always tell the truth. It must have been pretty confusing for her. She would leave this guy she loved in the morning, have these cops and everyone else tell her that he was responsible for Kassidy’s death, get angry, say some horrible shit, and then come home to this same guy every night and just want him to hold her and tell her everything is going to be ok. 


You again asked about letters/cards from Amanda. I have many of these that Amanda has sent me here over the years. Most of them are somewhere at my mom’s because we can’t keep much of that stuff here. I don’t know that any of these are case related. Most if not all are of the love variety, our daily struggles, life, the anguish of being separated, how we miss each other and want to see each other, etc. I think she and I both believed we were soul mates and that this nightmare would end and we would be together forever. (naïve) I’ll have my mom dig through and find them as soon as she can.


Amanda always had the perfect words and I always wanted to believe them. I live pretty “black and white” if I give my word people know they count on it no matter what. A big flaw I have is when others don’t do the same. I’ve since learned this is the source of much heartache and aggravation for me. I now try not to hold people to standard’s I set for myself.  Amanda always stated she was going to wait for me. As time went on, I was torn. I wanted her because she was my life but I also wanted her to have a life. My head understood everything then (and much better now) but my heart didn’t want to. I’ve always been a bit of a romantic and what I shared with Amanda was as passionate as passion gets. I know many men in prison have dealt with these same issues but it sure felt like I was the first at the time. After any amount of time behind the “walls” you learn that you can’t “live” on both sides, that is, deal with things or personalize them as you would at home. Not that I would want to put Amanda through a prison relationship, but part of me wishes for a “do over” with her too because I could handle things much better now. I honestly do miss her and would love to have a friendship at some point.

January 19, 2010


My mother went through and found a bunch of misc. documents that she will copy and send to you ASAP. She also has a copy of Amanda’s trial transcripts. Perhaps when you get back to Maine, we should make arrangements to send them to you for scanning and review. Amanda’s trial was much shorter, therefore there is a lot less transcript to send you but it may be important to read as the state used the same facts and people to convict her of two misdemeanors. Amanda’s attorney, Patricia Wiberg, was an ardent supporter of Amanda and I and believed me to be wrongly convicted. My family attended every day of Amanda’s trial and Patricia took time each day to speak with them. I believe she gave my mom some P.I. suggestions at one point including that she believed there to be some inconsistencies in some of the key witnesses testimony between Amanda and my trial and someone should be looking into this. 


I appreciate that you want to stay in touch with me every 2-3 days but that is not necessary. I’ve become a much more patient man since being incarcerated. Some of your questions have already proven to me that you are working diligently on my case even when I don’t hear from you. 


In August of 2001 the state convened a grand jury to determine if I was “witness tampering” with Amanda. As you know, I was violating my bail condition by seeing Amanda at that time. This was comical in that it was the cops who were really doing all the witness tampering- telling people who they could talk to, threatening peoples' jobs, losing their houses, threatening to take people’s children away, etc. Witness tampering was a guise that my stupidity of seeing Amanda gave them. The real purpose of the grand jury was to go on a “fact finding mission” because at this point all the medicals and such were coming back and they still had no physical evidence tying me to Kassidy’s murder (with good reason).  I’ve never read the transcripts to the grand jury proceedings. I’m not sure if my attorneys had them or not. It may be another good thing for you to review if we can find them.


Likewise, I’ve never seen a copy of my Pre Sentence Investigation. I’m not sure if they have these in other states or if you are familiar so bear with me. This was a series of interviews by a man appointed by the court post conviction to recommend a sentence to the judge. As I understand it, for some reason, we inmates are not allowed to read them so I don’t know if there is a way for you to get a copy or what if any benefit it would have. I do know that there is a copy in my inmate file here. I’ve asked to see it and was told that I am not allowed to. It is for administration and court use only. Pretty much any guard can read it but I can’t. This doesn’t make a lot of sense to me.


I watched a television program last evening on the Lifetime Movie Network. It was titled The Wronged Man starring Julia Ormond. I don’t know if you have access to this channel but it was a pretty good movie based on a true story. I enjoy movies like this because they always seem to portray the real emotions of being incarcerated and what everyone on the outside goes through. The movie was about a man named Kelvin Willis who spent 22 years of a life sentence in prison for a vicious rape on a 12-year-old girl that he didn’t commit and the paralegal who spent 17 years freeing him, Janet “Prissy” Gregory. The reason I’m sending this information to you beyond just the entertainment value is two-part. 
1. It appeared that once Mr. Willis was convicted most people, potential witnesses, the court personal, etc. that Ms. Gregory approached assumed he was guilty. I think this is often the case. In general, it has been my experience that the general public wants to believe in our system and feel that it doesn’t make mistakes. Knowing this makes the following sentences even more crucial.  Ms. Gregory was relentless in her pursuit of the truth. She seemed to never take "no" for an answer, tried to hold others accountable for their action/inaction and was creative in her approach to trying to get witnesses to speak with her, knowing full well traditional methods would be ineffective. 
2. At the conclusion of the movie, Julia Ormond gave a speech about all of the innocent people sitting in prisons around the country. She encouraged people to become involved and support the innocence project and their efforts. She stated, that the innocence project has freed 245 wrongfully convicted people and experts believe that there are as many as 40,000 innocent people sitting in prisons throughout the country. Hard to believe none of those have come from NH isn’t it?

January 20, 2010


In searching through some of the lawyer communication that you wanted copies of, I happened upon some 2003-2004 articles about the case that I saved. I’m going to get them photocopied for you at some point. These are a little trickier to copy so bear with me. Anyway, Amanda’s prosecutor from the A.G.’s office, David Ruoff, made a statement to the reporter that Amanda was never coerced by the police. She came in and volunteered all the information about me, the police never put thoughts in her head, Jennifer and Jeff loved their niece Kassidy, etc. 


When I originally read this I just viewed it as more lies by the prosecution, covering their asses to make it look as though I was guilty, etc. Whenever I read Amanda’s discovery interviews I get infuriated at how they are treating Amanda. I haven’t read them in several years now but from memory, it seemed there were definitely instances when the police put thoughts in Amanda’s head, accused her of lying, insinuated that she was a bad mother, said things that were outright lies, steered her away from conversations that didn’t help their case against me. It seemed to me that the police took advantage of the fact that Amanda was distraught and just wanted to get the hell out of there. Amanda would later admit that she said whatever the cops wanted to hear at one point because she wanted to leave so badly. Also, she wanted to trust and believe the police because she was brought up to believe in them.  Amanda made a comment once to my original investigator, John Morgan. “It never crossed my mind that the police were lying to me, if they were telling me something it must be true. You could have told me the Pope killed Kassidy and I would have believed it.” I remember this because John Morgan shared it with me at my parent’s kitchen table and I thought it was pretty profound. I don’t believe I had even seen her interviews at this point.


Anyway, I guess I bring all of this up because I’m not sure anymore so I hope you will pay attention when you review these documents. Do I believe the police coerced Amanda because that is what she told me or do I believe this because that is what I see and what they did?  Am I too emotionally involved in this thing to be objective? If I’ve been wrong all along and the police didn’t coerce Amanda, what chance do I have of flipping this wrongful conviction regardless of the fact that much of what she said wasn’t true? What I mean is, if any member of the general public were to read her discovery and don’t believe that Amanda was steered into giving the answers that the police wanted, is there any point in challenging? Several of my friends have read my discovery and agree that they were abusive toward Amanda and real lenient and “buddy, buddy” with Jeff, but is this what they see or is it what they see because they are my friends?

I’m thinking too much right now and it is driving me nuts so I’m going to stop for today. I will just leave you with this one last thought. The Attorney Generals Office prosecuted both Amanda and me in Superior Court. What is peculiar about this is Amanda’s charges were all misdemeanors that are usually prosecuted in the lower district courts by the lower county attorneys. Did they give Amanda’s case the extra attention to take advantage of extra media attention or was it just a matter of convenience?
January 21, 2010


As much as I feel that Amanda should always want to be involved with seeking justice for Kassidy and everyone else involved, my biggest fear is that she won’t respond or will tell you that she doesn’t want to get involved/needs to move on with her life, etc. As much as I know that I need to completely get over her, I don’t know if my heart could handle such rejection from the person that made so many promises and I shared so much. More important than this, I need her help.  I need for her to tell the truth, especially now when no one can accuse her of having something to gain.  Early in my imprisonment, we had dreams of a life together, and we were officially engaged for a while; but she later married another man and is now living with someone else.  

The benefit of having you contact her would be it will represent hope to her. She has always advocated for using the media to tell the truth and this is the approach you seem to use. Having someone like you get involved may inspire her. [ Here, I go, the guy that takes a week to pick the paint color of his house because he only wants to do it once. The guy who can’t make decisions in his personal life- What would be better- have Morrison contact her …….] 


If / when Amanda contacts you back, you can ask her/ tell her anything you want. I have no interest in interfering. I don’t relinquish confidence or control easily but judging by the questions you ask me, I have total confidence you will ask her the right ones. 
January 25 ,2010


I’m glad to see that we are at least on the same page. You are asking about grand jury proceedings, pre-sentence report, and transcripts of sentencing. As well as Domino’s Pizza job. Our letters crossed in the mail. I either sent or addressed these topics in last weeks mailings (other than Domino’s). The Domino’s info., time permitting, will arrive with this packet. I’ve including a small blurb in contact information I’ve been working on.


I’ll apologize in advance. These answers may seem clipped compared to most but I have to get this in mail by tomorrow or you won’t hear from me for a week. 


I appreciate your honest assessment. I know what I know but if we can’t overcome them, as I’ve said all along, there is no point in putting everyone through this emotionally, or wasting the small amount of funds I have to fight a non-winnable battle. If this is the case, I’m better served waiting/ hoping the science improves and then attacking that way. Prison is tough but it is very easy at the same time. It would be easier to kick back and do the time than stir up this hornet’s nest. The reason I want to stir it is because it is wrong. I wouldn’t want you to stay on if I can’t get you to at least 99.9% from your current 90%. Look at like this; you are starting with the assumption that I’m innocent. The general public assumes I’m guilty. If I can’t get you to, or keep you at, 99% what chance do I have of changing the general public’s opinion? It was poor decisions, selfishness, and not paying attention that got me into this mess. I’m not interested in continuing to be selfish and keep my family on this roller coaster if it is hopeless.


What an interesting start to a book. “If I was on this jury, I would have convicted too.  Now let me explain why Chad Evans is not guilty and how the jury got it wrong……”   Maybe James Moore gave you a good start when he wrote about Dennis Dechaine.


I appreciate you not wanting to waste a lot of funds but I’m less concerned with that than I am with going so quickly that you may miss something. I have discussed it with my parents and you represent my best hope. Every rock must be overturned, every document reviewed and then you decide if you believe enough to pursue. Unless you decide otherwise sooner.


With regards to the bench conference and Marshall claiming he spanked Kassidy so hard his hand stung. I believe that most of that stuff wasn’t allowed in because it wasn’t first hand knowledge so the judge wouldn’t allow that line of questioning. (It felt like the only hearsay allowed in was if it was against me.)  It is disappointing how much they were not able to ask. I think a lot more questions should have been asked about Jeff’s behavior and excuses. Then, based on the answers Jeff gave, an entire new set of questions could be asked. I also think Jeff should have been questioned to a greater extent on his inconsistencies. I don’t think we asked enough questions. 


Alan’s comments that the police decided within “six hours.” Alan would be the best person to ask this. I believe if you lay all of the discovery interviews up between Jen, Jeff, Amanda, Jeremy, myself, etc., it was pretty clear where they were going that fast. We were all at the police station for 8-10 hours and the police were pretty ruthless towards the end. Alan told me at a meeting early on that in his 20 + years of practicing law he had never seen the police jump to a conclusion so fast. They chose me and avoided all other possible avenues and evidence pointing elsewhere


The state made a huge deal out of Amanda and I being together [in 2001] and spent thousands of hours trying to catch us. I wasn’t kidding when I told you that they spent much more time on that than they ever did investigating Kassidy’s death. 


Vanessa was one of my closest friends from childhood and I still feel badly I cost her a job she loved. The grand jury proceeding she attended was the one where they convened to see if I was witness tampering on August 17, 2001. I believe there are transcripts of this and I will have my mother search for them. I know nothing about the original grand jury proceedings where I was indicted for 2nd degree murder. If there are transcripts of this, I’ve never seen them. I’ll do some research.


You ask a good question about me seeing Amanda and why the state didn’t revoke my bail if it was such a big deal. I wish I had an answer.


After one of our visits to my parents home in Keene, my mom noticed while Kassidy was running around the pool that Kassidy walked a bit “pigeon toed.” As you can probably tell from your reading, I’m not always the most observant. My mother suggested to Amanda and I that we take Kassidy to the doctor’s to have them check her gait and make sure that she will develop fine. Within a week I believe Amanda called a pediatrician and made an appointment to take her to the doctors office. I have no idea who the doctor was. Kassidy had this large wart on one of her fingers that seemed to bother her because she was always playing with it. Prior to Kassidy’s appointment I reminded her to ask the doctor about the wart and if it was hurting Kassidy or not. If so, I wanted him to remove it. I don’t remember the outcome, if she was to young to have it removed or what. I believe Amanda was planning to have it done but we never got around to it after the doctor told her that it did not hurt Kassidy. Unfortunately, I believe I just gave Amanda cash to pay for the visit so I don’t even have a cancelled check to find the name of the doctor. I don’t know why no one every followed up on it or if it was even important.


The Cross Road Kindergarten that Kyle attended and I was trying to get Kassidy into, is located at 18 French Cross Road in Dover. They have a number listed at 749-4278. They also have an email address located at edgarsupermom@aol.com also www.CrossRoadKS.org I believe the owners name is Mrs. Edgar. There were several teachers there that I interacted with for Kyle but she is the one I asked about Kassidy. Yes I did speak to her in person. I believe I was dropping or picking Kassidy up. I had Kassidy with me on several occasions and the teachers always commented on how adorable she was. My fear is always the same, will she remember our conversation or want to get involved if she does. (Society views you differently once convicted.) It has been 9 years and as with everyone, I’m sure a lot has changed for Mrs. Edgar in that time. You may have to remind her that I approached her about Kassidy to jog her memory. If it seems it’s a matter of her not wanting to get involved, perhaps you can remind her that you are just searching for truth and another parent, (Gina Warner), overheard her talking to another parent about Mrs. Edgar’s believe they arrested the wrong person. (Refer to letter written last week.)


I think you were provided a copy of some questions that the last P.I., Dave Duchesneau, posed to me. I don’t know if the questions he asked would help answer your questions in anyway but they are probably worth reading. I believe you would have received this with your original packet my  family sent to you. It was 7 or 8 pages of tiny handwritten answers. If you have no idea what I’m talking about, let me know and I will locate my originals and make you a copy. 


I will attempt below to give the reasons why I was not responsible for Kassidy’s death, as if I was presenting it to jurors. This is a really tough request because I’m not very good at discerning what is important and what isn’t but off the top of my head they would be:

 Argument for Chad:

1. I loved Kassidy. I know my actions didn’t always show it but it is the truth. I was impatient, blind, and sometimes too rough with her but I always wanted what was best for her. My actions were sometimes bad but often were good too. Physical discipline was rare, but all discipline was followed by a hug, a kiss and an explanation.  I spent a lot of time playing with her, loving her, etc. I was in contact with my financial advisor weeks before her death about setting up a college account for her. You don’t do that for people that you don’t care about or plan on killing. Kassidy woke up the morning of Nov. 9th and sat at the edge of kitchen counter choosing cereal that she wanted that day. (These are all things the doctors / police alleged would have been impossible if Kassidy arrived at Jeff Marshall’s house in the condition he described.

2. I kissed Kassidy, Kyle, and Amanda all good-bye around 7:30 am +/- the morning of Nov. 9th. Kassidy went to Jeff’s, and was alone in his care from 8:30am until she died around noon.

3. I know it was reviewed at the trial but the science can’t be ignored. Dr. Michael Baden is one of the most renowned forensic pathologists in the world. He has over 20,000 autopsies to his credit and he stated emphatically that Kassidy died as a result of injuries sustained in a period when she was only with Jeff.  Several years later, after an independent review, Dr. Cyril Wecht, another world-renowned forensic pathologist, agreed with Dr. Baden’s assessments.

4. During my police interrogation, the facts I provided later checked out as being true. I talked about Kassidy eating a bit of banana, some Popsicle, part of a grilled cheese, and all of these remnants turned up in photographs of my trash taken by the state police. I spoke of playing ball toss with Kyle and one of the balls hitting Kassidy in the face. That same ball showed up in the police photos. I spoke about the symptoms Kassidy was displaying upon picking her up from Jeff’s house. These symptoms would later be described at trial as being consistent with a subdural hematoma.(by the state’s own pathologist) My police interview happened mere hours after Kassidy’s death I had no way of knowing what I was describing.

5. It is undisputed that Kassidy left my house on morning of Nov. 9th alive. For the amount of abuse which the police and prosecutors allege that Kassidy sustained at my home, there would have to have been some form of physical evidence found at my house. Yet, there was zero found in hundreds of man-hours of police searching my house, car, property etc.  I went to work and from there directly to the police station. I had no opportunity to drive all the way up to Rochester to cover my tracks and hide evidence. There is a reason the police didn’t find a skin sample on closet door or walls I supposedly threw Kassidy into. They didn’t find a pulled hair fiber or bloodstain with good reason. Because it didn’t happen at my house!!!! Crudely put another way, Kassidy left my house that morning fine, there would be no reason for me to believe I had to “CSI” my house before leaving for work. I had no idea that Kassidy would die later that day. Quite truthfully, I was relieved when the police informed me on Nov. 9th that they were taking possession of my house and I couldn’t go there. I thought to myself, “Good, they will obviously find nothing and then work on investigating rather than just blaming.”

6. I was pushing Amanda to find a daycare for Kassidy and even tried to get her into Kyle’s kindergarten because I did not like the bruises and overall condition Kassidy was coming back from Jeff’s in. She didn’t come back like that everyday but enough so that it was noticeable. It was much more frequent towards the end of her life when he was watching her more frequently. Kassidy was Amanda’s daughter and I didn’t want to tell her how to raise her (I felt that such controlling had cost me my marriage). But we were starting to fight about this topic. Amanda wanted to be independent and have a job, which was cool. However, Jeff was not good with Kassidy and I kept harping on Amanda about this from time to time. I wouldn’t have been trying to get her into daycare if it was me doing the abusing. 

7. During the night of Nov. 8th. I would not have called Jeff asking him about Kassidy’s behavior, if he had done anything to her, etc. Jeff correctly told the police that I called to ask him these things for the first time, approximately 20 minutes after leaving his house. If I had pulled over on the Spaulding turnpike and was abusing Kassidy (the state’s claim during opening argument), wouldn’t I have called police to set Jeff up rather than call him directly? I called Jeff out of genuine concern because of the condition I had noticed she was in. (eyes glassy, slumping, kind of in-and-out-of-it. I just told myself that she was tired but something didn’t’ feel right).

8. I had about a 20-minute window when I was alone with Kassidy. During that time we were driving to pick up Kyle at daycare. After that we were home and my roommate Travis was there until a little past 9 PM. Amanda came home at 11 pm, long after the kids were in bed. There wasn’t time for me to inflict the abuse that I saw from those damn autopsy photos. If I had in that 20-minute alone period I would have never made it to pickup Kyle in time and Kyle or Travis would have noticed something wrong with Kassidy. It was rush hour on the Spaulding turnpike while we were on it., I have to believe if I was pulled over or reaching back and beating a child, someone would have seen it, called 911 etc. Kassidy certainly didn’t have all of these when she left our house that morning. 

9. The photos I saw of Kassidy are burned into my brain. They showed absolute rage! I will never get these images out of my head. For the most part, Kassidy was a quiet little girl who was easy and happy (other than when I went near Amanda) Kyle was a hyperactive and rambunctious, why would it have been her that evening? Kassidy appeared to die of a vicious, rage filled, beating. The markings on her little body went far beyond the immature cheek grabbing I did. If I went into that kind of rage wouldn’t it make sense that I would go after Kyle too? Kyle was given an immediate physical and didn’t have a mark on him. Granted, Kyle was my son, but I never beat Brent who like Kassidy I saw on an everyday basis and wasn’t my child.  


I’m sure I am missing several more important reasons than what I have listed. I’m not the smartest guy in the world and am so emotionally wrapped up in this thing it is hard sometimes to be objective. I’m sure you could come up with other things as you learn the case and would assign them different weight. You have the experience; I would trust your assessment more. 


I have several questions for you.

1. In the copies of the information that you received was there a complete copy of Jeff’s criminal history? I think you should definitely read all of the police reports. 

2. Do you have copies of everyone’s discovery interviews? Reading the trial transcripts is good but the initial police interviews can be even more telling, both good and bad. I would encourage you to line them all up chronologically and then read them so you can get a sense of where police were steering the case. If you are missing any, let me know. Everyone that testified was interviewed as well as many others.

3. Do you have a copy of the deposition that Mr. Fisher conducted with Jeff?

4. Do you have copies of all communication back and forth from me to Ron Rice? If not do you want me to copy and send it? The reason I feel this stuff is important is you may find answers to some of your questions in some of the communication between he and I. 

I guess I’m still long winded. Hope this helps some. 

January 26, 2010






I’m sure that Alan has a copy of my taped interview and also of the redacted interview. I’ll ask my mother to check through all of her Alan bins. We may have to file a motion to get a copy of the video if Alan doesn’t have one. I saw it during the trial but never received a copy. 


Yes, there is a lot I would have liked to have been able to clear up and explain from that interview. I just read recently that the average person lies 9 times in a 10-minute conversation. There is some things I just didn’t talk about because I knew they had nothing to do with Kassidy’s death (squeezing cheeks) and I didn’t want the cops to get off track. There was something much bigger going on. Also those police intimidated me, and made me feel inferior.  They had an air about them “We’re better than you.” In a way I felt insufficient. I told some fibs about school and such that I would have loved to clear up. This was biggest thing that sticks in my mind because everything else was truthful. They weren’t even a big deal but they were big to me because they weren’t truthful and I’ve always prided myself on that. 


With regard to feeding Kassidy the Popsicle.- She loved those ice pops. Many nights I would hold her and watch her little fingers work the pop up the plastic sleeve. It’s hard to remember exactly if wrapper was found or not. For some reason I remember this coming up. It was in my office, off the dining room that I was feeding her, sitting at my desk. It would have been in that trash. I seem to remember only seeing photo’s of my kitchen trash can. That can contained the half-eaten grilled cheese and banana/ peel.


The summer living in the woods at Gram and Gramps was the best except for the fact that Kassidy were not there (Kyle occasionally) Amanda’s friend, Mary Bullard, was great. We had a lot of fun. She was the one friend of Amanda’s that I really got to know and liked. She had a couple of others that I met several times, Shannon, Emily, & Crystal and liked. Because we spent so much time together, I really got to know Mary. Amanda was going through a lot and I had to work to try to support us but I didn’t like leaving her alone a lot. Mary was a great comfort and was very helpful with Amanda. I was grateful that she was there. (I hope I expressed that to her.) I know she believed in me. She had seen me put up with a lot from Amanda and I dealt with it all patiently. Amanda obviously hated life often and I got the brunt of that but I understood. It was hard for her. She wanted to be with me but she was miserable with life in general. How could she not be? I lost contact with Mary once I came to prison but I’d love to talk to her again. She was definitely a free spirit and would have loved Woodstock. Mary is the one who spilled to me by accident how old Amanda really was. Not that it was a big deal at that point but it’s crazy that I didn’t find out until the summer of 2001.


I first noticed the pinpricks on the bottoms of Kassidy’s feet when I was carrying Kassidy up to bed. I often gave her airplane rides up the stairs and on this night I felt something rough on her feet. I was on the stairs and screamed for Amanda. It really freaked me out. Amanda came in and noticed all the pricks and started crying. I knew she couldn’t have gotten them at my house. There was nothing she could have stepped on like that. Amanda told me that she was going to talk to Jeff. The next day I asked her about it and she said that he said he had some carpet strip exposed, and she must have stepped on it. It is the only thing that sounded plausible but I was dumbfounded that he could be that stupid. I told Amanda to yell at him to fix it and not let her go barefoot. In hindsight, I feel like a retard. There was a period where Kassidy was always coming home with a bruise or mark or something. When I said something to him like, “Hey, she’s a baby, you have to pay more attention," it all stopped for a little bit. I just thought he was paying more attention. In hindsight, that is when the pinpricks showed up, a week or two prior to her death.

God we were dumb. “The dog knocked her over, she stood up and fell off the bed, she drank window cleaner.” Etc. The make-up on her eye after he had spent a few days with her should have definitely been a wake up call. Amanda was bullshit. How the hell did we let her go back to him, over and over? At my house we had witnessed Kassidy do some crazy stuff so I guess his excuses seemed plausible. 


Many people think my dad is the greatest. He is. All of my girlfriends and many of my male friends have always called him “Chetty”. Tristan said this is because he is like a big teddy bear.  

January 28, 2010


Man, it sure does take a long time for our mail to get to each other huh? The good thing is that we continue to think on similar path. I’m sending or responding to some of what you are asking for before I get your letter requesting it. Probably doesn’t seem that way because you are getting the requests 5 and 6 days later. Actually we have more like a 10-12 day turnaround. You ask something. It then takes 4-6 days to get to me and likely another 4-6 days until my answer gets back to you. By the time you get an answer from me your thoughts have moved way beyond the issues I am answering. Hopefully you have a good system to review the letters you originally sent me to know that I am answering your questions sufficiently. I have to say, with you I’ve met my match. I thought I had a good work ethic… I now cringe when my name is yelled at mail call. (. It’s good I just hate the feeling that I’m falling behind. 


I don’t believe that I have a copy of my interview here. In any case, I haven’t read it since I’ve been here. I looked over my “chicken scratch.” I can’t believe that was in the box. Those were my original notes that I took when I first got that interview in county jail sometime after Aug. 2001. I put them together to go over things with Alan. Because you had those notes, you must have scanned from the original copies I had back before the trial. I will search for my interview over the weekend. If I don’t have it I will have someone call or email you to have it mailed to me. Once I have it, I will begin the process of going line-by-line and making notes.


I reviewed the notes you put together from my interview. Gosh, I can’t believe how retarded I sounded. Oops there’s that word again. I never realized how much I use it. It was part of the slang culture. I used it to mean stupid, unsophisticated, funny, etc. I don’t believe I ever used it derogatorily toward Kassidy. If it was something serious I would say “I think she may be slow.” I remember once in my living room towards the beginning of my relationship with Amanda, Jeremy leaned over to me and half whispered. “Is she retarded?” I responded, “I think she may be a little slow.” Jeremy didn’t mean anything negative, Jeremy didn’t have any kids at that point and most of the kids he had been around were more active, boisterous, etc. An example of substituting it for funny- I was laying with Amanda on the couch once and Kassidy came in from the dining room with a shirt or blanket over her head. All you could see was these little legs walking toward us. Amanda and I were both laughing and I said, “Your daughter is retarded.” In any event, poor choice of words for something that was so cute.  I need to stop using it. You don’t realize how negative it sounds until you read it.


Overall, rereading my interview through your notes was appalling to me. I didn’t sound as caring as I am. I sounded kind of “ghetto” and unsophisticated. I am not all that smart, but certainly better than they way that interview reads. I remember I was going through a lot emotionally and since my ordeal with Tristan was very leery and intimidated by police. I think that added to my uneasiness in there. I don’t believe I “connected the dots” and realized that testifying would give me the opportunity to clarify some of my comments. So much of what I said looks horrible when I read it, like the last line. “I hope you ask around and find out what kind of person I am.” What I meant was, “Hey, you guys are focusing on the wrong person. Ask anyone that has seen me with children. I’m patient, loving, attentive, etc. Kids always flock to me. Would you like the phone number of Kyle’s babysitter from birth?” (I realize this correction is idiotic because I wasn’t always attentive or patient with Kassidy, but it is what I meant at the time.) I had very little confidence and was so afraid of the state just twisting up everything I said.

I don’t know if this is the right thing to do or not or why I am even telling you but when you ask me a question I answer them off the top of my head without reviewing notes or anything. The only time I pick through the notes is when I am trying to find things to send you. My feelings is time may erode some of the minor details but all of the major ones were life changing and will be correct. It also seems more genuine. I guess in the back of my mind I think it is a bit of a challenge to myself. In 2004 when we deposed Jeff, he couldn’t seem to remember much about the day Kassidy died in his care.  I would have thought that everything about such a traumatic day would have been burned into his memory.

I was paged by Jeff Marshall while he was at Kittery Police Dept. sometime after 2 p.m. (from memory). I didn’t know what the hell was going on and initially thought that something happened to Amanda. I left my meeting and on way stopped by my Portsmouth restaurant to drop off soup cookers because we had to test product going on sale the next day. I believe I arrived at Kittery sometime after 4 p.m. I sat there in the lobby for a while and finally Sgt. Matthew Stewart from Maine State Police came out to see me. He informed me that something had “happened” to Kassidy. I said, “Oh my God, is she ok?” He told me that she was not. “Unfortunately, she is dead.” I was in shock and unable to comprehend what he was saying. I asked how that could be, I had just seen her that morning. “I was just holding her in my arms last night. There has to be some mistake. This isn’t possible.” I remember I was crying and had this urge to puke. There is a bathroom in the lobby. I went in and dry heaved. I came out and Stewart was still sitting there, calmly. I asked, “How could this happen? How did she die?” (I was dumbfounded). Stewart said, “Well, that’s what I was hoping you could tell me. Do you know how she died Chad?” This question pissed me off, it was almost accusatory.  I angrily replied, “How the hell should I know? She left my house fine around 7 this morning.” Stewart seemed to back off. “Ok, we have to ask these type of questions of everyone to get to the bottom of it. Are you willing to sit by for a few until I can get an officer to talk with you?” I asked how Amanda was, if I could see her? I told him, “Of course I would be here to do anything I could to help.” I didn’t like how he questioned me if I knew anything, but of course I was concerned and wanted to help. At this point, I still had no idea what had happened to Kassidy. She could have been hit by a car for all I knew.


I sat there for a while longer.  It seemed like forever. Then Tristan arrived.  We hugged and cried as I told her Kassidy had died. A while later, Amanda’s mom, Jackie arrived. She immediately came over and hugged me, crying, asking, “What did he do to my baby, Chad” I was bawling and said, “I don’t know.” We embraced for a few.  Jackie obviously knew that Kassidy was alone with Jeff. After a while longer the police pulled me back into the heart of the station. Tristan and Jackie were still in the lobby at this point and Tristan overheard some of Jackie's conversation with her brother-in-law.

While out back, I sat there forever in a Kittery cop's office. I think he was the Chief or something. His name was Avery. He was really nice. He let me call my mom and I told her Kassidy was dead. I was bawling my head off. I remember telling officer Avery how “None of this makes sense. I just had her last night, she was tired, and a little sick but she seemed fine this morning. She even picked out her own cereal, Reese’s peanut butter puffs. How can it happen one minute I’m holding her doing the picture game and the next minute she’s gone.”  I think I was thinking out loud, trying to make sense of things. Officer Avery listened well, seemed friendly, almost empathetic. He said, “I know it’s horrible." What I couldn’t see was it was all just a set up. The state cops would come in every now and then and just say, we’ll be with you soon. (All nice as can be.) Meanwhile, in separate interview rooms they were compiling their case against me. When you line it all up, it was like they weren’t even interested in theories other than my guilt. Finally, around 7 p.m., they came and said, "We're ready to talk to you to see what you can do to help us with Kassidy."  I went into the slaughter thinking they really cared about her and whatever might have happened. Once in the main hallway, I saw Jeff and immediately upon seeing me, Jeff’s eyes went to the floor and the police whisked him in a different direction. My heart sank, because I knew he had already been talking with the police for several hours.. I should have left right then. The problem is: I assumed they were interested in truth. My mind was going 100 miles an hour. I wanted to help Kassidy but I also didn’t want to get anyone into trouble if they didn’t kill her. I still had no idea how she died.

I was talking with my brother and father during their visit yesterday about some of your recent correspondence. You’ve noted several times that the state seemed to make a federal case about the fact that I was seeing Amanda. They certainly did. I think my dad hit it on the head yesterday. “They made such a huge deal of it because they had nothing else.” Simple statement but a lot of truth. By now the police were well aware that my house search had been done and there was no physical evidence found. They had a bunch of people saying they saw Kassidy with bruises and no one other than Amanda saying they saw me rough with Kassidy. Even Amanda was “all over the road.” I think the prosecutors were hanging their case on the fact that I was older and only wanted to be with Amanda, so I allegedly could control what she said. My guess is they felt this seeing her when I wasn’t supposed to, showed guilt on my part. I think it would have been natural for anyone to want to be with the person they love especially when you know they are hurting and going through something as devastating as this. I really wasn’t all that concerned with what Amanda was saying to police or even what she would testify to, (obviously before I read her statements). Amanda obviously would want the responsible person to pay for killing Kassidy. I knew I had done some stupid things out of impatience and frustration that would be embarrassing but that was it. I had never hit Kassidy or anything like that. There was something at stake far more important than my ego and reputation. Kassidy was dead.


Another good point that my dad brought up that I had forgotten all about.  When Kassidy died, I was on probation for a domestic dispute with Tristan. I was already the most likely subject because I was the male living in the house. Alan informed me that they always look there first because 80% of the time that is who is responsible. Kassidy wasn’t my child which increased those percentages, and I obviously have a history of domestic violence as I am on probation for altercation with former wife. Add in the stupid things I did do and then have an 18 year old, distraught mother that you can lead anywhere and you’ve made your case. 

Documents that I have in the prison are what I believe to be a complete set of trial transcripts and most of the interviews of the key players. Amanda, Jeff, Jen, Melissa Chick, etc. I also kept copies of most of my letters to Ron Rice, Alan Cronheim, etc. I also have my appeal briefs, Jeff’s deposition for the civil suit, and my deposition for same case, They give us a real hard time about having so much paperwork. I’m already cringing at how much our correspondence will likely be. Unfortunately the materials I do have are stored all over the place in my 6’x9’ cell. One result is that many lawyer letters are mixed together, not organized by topic, etc.


The trampoline story was false but based on a true incident. We had a giant trampoline, and as you can imagine the kids all loved it. Kassidy was too light to really get herself bouncing so we (Amanda and I would bounce her lightly). There is a safety enclosure to keep you from bouncing off the edge, but we never installed it that first summer. I don’t know if you’ve ever been on a trampoline, but it’s very uneven and you don’t control exactly where you land. A little bit of extra pressure can send you flying. Anyway, on this particular day I was bouncing Kassidy and she was too close to the edge. She fell backward. Luckily, I was close enough to grab her hand. Obviously, this second of free fall scared both Kassidy and I and we stopped jumping that day.  When Amanda got home, I relayed this to her. At some point later, I believe it was around my birthday in October, Kassidy was having one of her fits when I went close to Amanda. I grabbed her cheeks in a palming fashion to get eye contact (eye contact was my big thing.) Sometime after that she 
had bruising and Amanda told that to one of her girlfriends and “melded” the stories of the trampoline fall to the appearance of bruising, for some reason. I remember asking why she did that and she said, “I didn’t want her to think you were beating Kassidy or something.” This certainly made my grabbing her less embarrassing. I wish I could say this woke me up to how stupid that behavior was. Of course, I had no idea how the "trampoline story" would acquire a life of its own. Unfortunately, it just gave me a cover. I never set out to hurt Kassidy, but I did leave bruises.  I believe there was a time when Kassidy did actually fall off the trampoline when she was with Amanda.  In fact, Jen might have even been at the house that day. Anyway, I remember she landed on one of her legs and limped for a few days but seemed ok. 


Regarding the eye contact thing above. Mentioning it brought me back to that time in my life. Eye contact was this huge thing to me. In the contact information that I provided, I gave you the name of Chad and Linda Dalessandri, Kyle’s daycare providers since birth. I recall picking Kyle up from them one particular day and he was running toward the road. I said, “Kyle stop” and he stopped dead in his tracks. I then said, “Look in daddy’s eyes.” Once I had his full-undivided attention, I said, “You don’t go near the road, there are cars driving fast and you could get badly hurt.” Chad and Linda both were present and said, “Wow, we found the magic words with Kyle, someone can get his attention.”  My point with this example is it was probably my biggest form of teaching and discipline. If I had your eye contact, I knew you were listening. I believe in some of Amanda’s statements she alluded to the difference between Kyle and Kassidy. I should have known it was wrong to grab Kassidy’s cheeks so firmly, but I didn’t do it with malicious intent. I started this because I was trying to get her attention. I wanted her to make eye contact with me. I didn’t grab Kyle’s cheeks because he would just automatically just look me in the eye when I talked to him. To this day I still do this with Kyle. When we are at visits and I want to make sure he is listening to something that I feel is very important I will say, “Look me in the eyes” those are like key words to him that something is serious.


The time frames you provided for Jeff, Amanda, and I were pretty good but I would adjust them slightly.

Jeff:

8 Nov. 2ish to 5:30 I believe you will find in discovery where Amanda punched into work before 4 p.m. Her time sheets from Old Navy where in the packet. (unless I’m confusing times) I know she dropped Kassidy off 1-2 hours prior to work because she had to go dress shopping. That next weekend, all Colley-McCoy area supervisors were supposed to spend a weekend in Maine as sort of a thank you from the owner for a great year. I had just given her money the morning before to find something she wanted to wear to dinner. 

9 Nov. is good. Kassidy was there prior to 8.  I think but Jen was there also until 8:45 or so.

Chad

Nov. 8. I was alone with Kassidy in car 5:30-6. At 6 we picked up Kyle. Travis came home around 7PM +/-from work. He left later than he stated I believe it was around 9 pm because his lady friend, Irene Ricci, called my house and I was in my office and noticed time on caller ID. You will have to refer back to the original packet you sent for time on caller ID. I want to see it was a little after 9 p.m. that she was calling looking for Travis and I informed her that he just left.

Then I was alone with Kyle and Kassidy again until Amanda got home from work 11pmish. Both of the kids were in bed for those two hours.

Nov. 9. the only time I was alone with Kassidy was when I gave her cereal on kitchen counter. Amanda was upstairs picking out clothes for the kids.

Amanda’s look accurate.


You asked about visits. Tristan doesn’t really visit anymore but she did for the first 4-5 years bringing the boys up at least every other week. My friends, Mandy Allard, Jack Loftus, Bruce Aube, Jeremy Hinton, Vanessa Mansson, Brandon Harvey and Amanda all visited me occasionally but they have all petered out over last couple of years. I can’t think of any others off the top of my head. Most of my friends have just stayed in contact through letters and occasional phone call. I don’t call many people other than Kyle and Brent and parents much during winter because phones are outside.


Regarding documents, I want you to have access and review anything you want to see. I’m certainly not withholding anything. Some of them are just scattered about. We will work to find anything that you don’t have.
January 31, 2010


I will write a letter or have my dad call Mr. Fisher asking him about Ms. Wiberg. She's a great lady and would surely help to answer any questions you many have. Amanda moved around so much I doubt that she ever received a request of what to do with her records. Hopefully they were sent to another lawyer's office for storage. I'm confident that Amanda will have no problem giving you open access. My mother is currently trying to put everything she has together on Amanda's trial for your review when you get back. Unless you want them mailed to you. I don't know if you brought your scanner down to Georgia with you. It would be good to see if you can find major differences. I know Patricia seemed to think there were some.


While she was living with my parents in 2004 I paid for her to take an LNA course. My prison job paid more back then and I saved up to send her when she got out of jail. I believe that was through the Red Cross. I wanted her to have a good career. If she was financially secure it would give me great relief and

also relieve a lot of stress on our relationship. We discussed several different options and LNA interested her the most. I had hoped she would use it as a stepping stone into nursing. Many places are so short on nurses that once you get your foot in the door, they will pay for nursing school if you display any aptitude at all and agree to stay working for them for a year. LPN first then RN. She went to work for Genesis in Keene where they offered such a program.


 I understood her need to move on and often encouraged it because I wanted her to have a good life even if it killed me not to have her in mine.


You asked about cigarette burns. This threw me off and I had to think for a minute who Robert Conley was. I only met him once for like 30 minutes. Amanda described him as Paul, her stepfather's, brother.  I've never heard about cigarette burns. I certainly have never smoked. I think it is the most disgusting habit in the world. The only burn on Kassidy's foot that I can recall was one of Amanda's girlfriends, Emily or Crystal, had Kassidy overnight and after they were done using their curling iron left it on the floor. I think Kassidy stepped on it. The only time Amanda smoked back then was when we were out drinking and that was only occasionally. She knew I hated it. The burn I remember and questioned Amanda about when I saw it/looked long like it was from the long bar on a curling iron. I'm sure that was just an accident. I had friends who used to think it was cool in high school to play chicken with a cigarette, they would light one and put it between their bare arms. The cigarette would burn the skin on both participants. The first person to move lost. I know what a cigarette burn looks like.  If I had seen one of those on Kassidy, there would be no disputing it was intentional.


Just reading what you wrote about the cigarette burns made me think of another thing that turned my stomach. Originally, I believe it was Angela Blodgett thought that Kassidy's private parts were enlarged and red. When I found this out, I believe it was through Alan, it made my blood boil!  That kind of abuse is nothing but intentional. I was told that a rape kit was done and I'm ashamed to admit for a few minutes I felt a little relief. This was where they would find physical proof that it wasn't me. I still have weird feelings about this. What kind of person am I that would wish for to have suffered through that so it could prove that I didn't kill her? In any case, nothing was found, to my knowledge.

I'm just thinking out loud. I've been typing all day and am starting to miss words so I'm going to wrap this up. You mention at the end of this letter that you are just getting to Amanda's second interview in Gray, Me. What's interesting about this interview is what is missing. The police started Amanda off in one room talking for 10-15 minutes. She had a laundry list of things that she had put together about Jeff that she didn't want to forget.  She talked all about being born in Alaska, etc. After she got all that she wanted to say out, they moved her into another room, where they felt she would be more comfortable and essentially started the interview. I know this because Amanda called me and begged me to pick her up. So Nicole, Brandon, Bruce and I drove up to pick her up. On the way back, she told me she told them all about being born in Alaska and she cleared up a lot of things she wanted to from her first interview. Namely Jeff. The only thing I encouraged her to do was tell the truth, good or bad. We owed that to Kassidy.


Several months later, when I get my copies of discovery none of that is in there. Nothing about Alaska, nothing about Jeff, no switching of rooms. I couldn't discuss this further with Amanda because 
1. At this point I was ordered not to. 
2. I was in jail. 
I did let her know about it prior to her trial though and she informed Patricia. 


A few Misc. notes from other letters I wrote today.


Thinking about what Cathy Nuerenburg said, You could probably get a better picture of Amanda "pretty much running things" by talking to Amanda herself or her friend, Mary Bullard. Mary was with us for an extended period & saw our relationship 1st hand. I only looked at page 937 of discovery. the Jen interview, but she was noticing Kassidy behavior and health seemingly going down hill. (Bolster your theory?) Not getting Kassidy into a day care was less about bruises than it was about availability. It's extremely tough to get a child into a program in late October or early November. 

I'm not positive, but for some reason I remember Amanda either not going to an appointment once or canceling because Kassidy had a small bruise on her chin.  I think it was when Jeff's dog allegedly knocked her over. I remember thinking that I was getting accused and blamed by cops in my interview and it wasn't even me the reason Kassidy didn't go. At the time Amanda didn't take her I gave her hell.  Jeff wasn't watching Kassidy because we were hiding her and all her bruises. He was watching her because he always offered like it was no big deal. He was out of work and offered until Amanda could get her into a day care.  I always had confidence that the police or someone higher up would see the big picture.  Kassidy lived with me June, July, August, September, and there were no problems. Jeff starts watching Kassidy more often in  mid October and her health declines significantly. I'm losing my patience because she is having hysterical fits much more often. I think she's being bratty when realistically she was probably just trying to tell us something.  October on is when people notice, bruising, her acting spacey, acting tired, loss of appetite, etc. These things were not going on all summer when it was only me, Amanda, Kassidy, and Kyle. What's the common denominator with her decline in health and acting up around October?  Jeff Marshall.  The majority of my friends didn't have children so that sometimes made it tough.


Of all my friends without children, Bruce Aube spent a lot of time with Kassidy, myself and Amanda. He really took to her just the way he had with Kyle. I know her death really bothered him greatly.


It's tough to look back and realize that I had a temper, After my marriage to Tristan failed I went to a place, I believe it was Strafford County Guidance and met with a man named Grey. I'm told he left job soon after I stopped seeing him in 2000. You would have loved Grey. A good man right out of the 1960's. Prior to seeking him out, I always believed you were weak for going to these places. Grey helped me a lot. I

wish I would have continued seeing him. Anyway, anger is a natural emotion that I didn't learn to deal with properly until I took a lot of self help groups here. Hurt is always the biggest catalyst for anger (for me anyway). 
January 31, 2010


I think it is a great idea to start numbering letters. Thanks for the tip. As soon as I figure out how many I've sent I will start the numbering process. Perhaps it would make sense to start with number 1 here? I have enclosed the edited copy of Jeff's secretly taped conversation. Will I get another copy of it? Excuse my ignorance for a minute, if this was never allowed in during trial or anywhere during record, why do we want to include it? As I read it, it seems more damaging than helpful. Putting my attorney "hat" on for a minute, if

you find something that could lead to a new trial, wouldn't sharing this lead to it being allowed in? It seems more prejudicial than probative. The only way that I see something like this being helpful is if we somehow present a cover page to this secretly taped conversation stating how it was done. I know I have to avoid being petty. You did a good job of editing. I'll try to be more objective in future letters.  I'm fairly certain that Jeff did this recording on his own. I may have read it somewhere but I believe it was Amanda who found out at one point. (likely from Jen) that Jeff bought some recording device to tape Amanda. I realize it was transcribed by NH State Police.  I know the recording took place 1-2 days after Kassidy's death because 1. It was the only time prior to my arrest that Amanda was with Jen and Jeff at her Parent's house in Buckfield. 
2. I was on the phone with Amanda several times a day and during one of the conversations, Amanda screamed at Jeff, "Leave me the fuck alone. I already told you that I don't want to go for a walk with you." Amanda proceeded to tell me that Jeff wouldn't leave her alone and kept trying to get her to say that I killed Kassidy. "He keeps following me around like a puppy, trying to get me to talk."


I believe all missing documents, recordings, tapes, grand jury stuff, must be in Alan or Mark's offices. I will try to hunt it down. If they don't have it we may have to make a list and petition the court. Wouldn't they have that stuff? I'd like to wait until you have made final list of what you need so we only have to go to the court once. 
1. Organization and one request is good. 
2. If we have to go to the court the attorney general will be notified.

During my re-editing I address "chasing" Amanda. The only time I recall chasing her up the stairs in a serious manner was I said something to Amanda once that was insensitive. She ran up the stairs crying. I immediately realized my mistake and followed her up the stairs to apologize. I chased her on many other occasions but they were always of the playful variety I mentioned in another letter.


I'm sure that to Cathy Nuernberg, it did seem that Amanda was submissive to me where she totally dominated a previous boyfriend. Cathy really only saw Amanda and me toward the beginning of our relationship. I was older than Amanda, had an established career, and a house. This was new to Amanda. She wanted to impress me I'm sure. I remember she made it a big deal that she was going to keep my house clean. I didn't care. After my split from Tristan I realized there were more important things than a clean house. I would have been just as content to hire a cleaning lady. 

In time, Amanda dominated our relationship too.  If you ask Amanda, I'm sure she would agree. She decided what we would eat for dinner, who we would hang out with, what we would do with free time, etc. If Amanda wanted something, she got it. (except a Kirby vacuum). Once during a visit here she said, "Wow, I was pretty bratty then. You put up with a lot huh?" Amanda become incredibly demanding after Kassidy died. I knew she was hurting and I did everything I could to keep her happy. 

Regarding the Exeter Inn function. When the police mentioned a "company party" to me at the Kittery police station, I was drawing a complete blank. I couldn't think for the life of me what they were talking about.  This event was made into a much bigger deal than it was. It was an argument we had, and we had both been drinking,  It was physical for like 15-20 seconds and then done. I was at the Kittery police station because Kassidy was dead. I was trying to think of everything that I could that involved Kassidy. When they asked about that party, I remember trying to think if Kassidy was with us somewhere that I had forgotten about. I now know Police were trying to gather any info they could to help prosecute me, but at the time, I didn't.


My full name is Chad Emery Evans. I've been called Chad all my life. I think you are wondering if my first name is Chadwick?  My mom didn't like that so shortened it to Chad. Chad is the legal name on my birth certificate. As far as I know Jeff's name is Jeff. Jeffe was either a typo or someone trying to spell Jeffrey and fell a few letters short.

January 31, 2010


I quoted Victor Frankl because I read Man's Search For Meaning.  As you can imagine, your mind goes through a lot in here. I have taken some college classes here 4 or 5 of them. I had to work harder than most to accomplish it, but I earned all A's. What they offer is pretty limited but I took Humanities II, Human Growth and Development, and another course I can't remember name of from NH Technical Institute when I first got here. It was great because it only cost us $3.00 a credit + books then. Last year I took a theatre history and performance art class. I really enjoyed it and joined the theatre group here. This is something I would have never done prior to coming here. I enjoy taking college classes because they are challenging and fill your time. I haven't taken any since then, because they are all now $300.00 each. The grants the prison was writing haven't brought down the cost yet. $300.00 is reasonable but not if you are making $2.00 per day. I can't justifying spending that kind of money on myself. Any extra money I have always goes to providing for Kyle. He's already cheated enough by my being here. I feel guilty when I wear through a pair of sneakers, and have to ask someone to send me a pair. I know my family doesn't mind but I do. They

do so much for my son now. The "theatre history" and "voice of reason" courses were through New England College. Occasionally we can take high school classes if they are not filled up with the younger people that need their high school diploma. 


I'm sure you read Jen's statement carefully. I don't believe it is in there anywhere that she was with Amanda. There was a break in the initial interviews and they let Jen see Amanda.  I know Amanda was going crazy and obviously the police could see this to. She was asking for me but they weren't going to let that happen. There was a secretary in the room with them but she was sitting off to the side. Ron Rice tracked the secretary down in 2007 because we wanted to verify Amanda's recollection that Jen said to her, "Mandy, I just saw pictures of Kassidy, she looked horrible. She didn't look like that this morning •••• Jeff couldn't have done this." Unfortunately, the secretary couldn't hear what the girls were saying. You make a great point about people tailoring his/her statement to what the police want to hear. I never thought of it this way. How do we get the general public to see something like this? I know many people in this case felt manipulated, threatened, and coerced by the police. When appealing to public, we have to find way to show them. If not, where will the outrage come from?


In 2007 Amanda met with Ron Rice before and after she stopped seeing me. She assured him that she wanted justice for her daughter. I've seen notes of their conversation transcribed. You should have them as well. He met with her at the apartment she shared with her then-husband. I'm sure he has the tape recording. I have sent those letters you got to Mr. Fisher and Ron Rice. I think you meeting them sounds like a great idea. Not to sound petty but when that time comes can you try to arrange it in the same day. It would just be helpful where expenses are concerned. Your hourly rate is more than fair it is the mileage expenses that add up fast. My dad gets social security and maybe this year a little syrup money and my mom makes $10.00 an hour. I am a little embarrassed to talk about it but it's even harder for me to ask my parents for anything. They are at a point in their lives where I had always planned on taking care of them. Instead, I sit in here, nearly 40 years old, feeling like a failure, and needing to depend on them.


I didn't mean to offend you in anyway. I've pretty much had to do all the strategizing and make all the decisions until now. Part of that is my personality, part of it out of need, part due to the fact it's hard to put your life in someone else's hand and have complete faith when you've never seen them in action.


I know nothing about Facebook as it came out long after I came to prison. It was Jason who looked it up and sent info to me.

January 31, 2010


I looked up Pg. 39 of Amanda's statement and don't know who Kim and Trevor are.  Can't find reference to Holly McLeod. No idea who she is. 

I went to our main office in Windham NH and met with Peter Napoli about taking a leave of absence while this investigation went on. I worked hard to build McDonald's up, I wasn't going to have it ripped down. I was a company man. I believe the meeting was prior to my arrest or shortly after. We spoke for about 20 minutes. Police still had my company car at this point with many of my individual restaurant files for ongoing projects. I'm not positive but I believe a combination of Larry Lane and a promotion for Gina Warner replaced me.


I have reviewed your theory of my case and think it may have some merit but will need to be worked on. Obviously, I have some questions and concerns with it. I am familiar with SBS and the article you sent me was mentioned in a Wisconsin Law Review article that I stumbled upon last year. (copy of article enclosed). I was excited when I read the law review article and forwarded a copy to Alan Cronheim who quickly brought me back down to earth. Alan thought the article provided many good points and advances but weren't the type of things that could get me back into court as newly discovered evidence. It was the kind of information that if we could get back into court could offer us some more alternative theories and possibly show that I wasn't Kassidy's abuser. You are the expert so I'll defer to that often but I'm going to think out

loud for a minute. 

The best we may be able to hope for is to prove that it wasn't me. When you line up the police interviews their objectivity is a joke!  You skim over some of the stuff in your interview recaps but I encourage you to reexamine them when time permits. A beautiful, innocent, young child has died and society wants someone to pay. We may be able to get them to the point where they believe the wrong person is being punished but they will still want to know who was responsible. I know I would. I am hopeful that as you read on and start thinking about some of the things that don't add up, you will question these things.

Even if we come to the conclusion that Kassidy died of SBS, and can prove this theory, someone still shook her. How does this clear me from suspicion? Instead of hitting her, the prosecutors will just claim I shook her. Another thing, when you see these horrible pictures of Kassidy, lying there, dead, you may change your mind. She is covered in bruises! These images are burned in my brain! I can tell you this, I gave her a bath that evening of Nov. 8th and I didn't see anything like that! Bruises on her cheeks were one thing but my embarrassment be damned, if she looked like that, even I would have been smart enough to take her to the hospital. As it was I was contemplating it due to her behavior that night, (glassy eyes, lethargic, etc.) If I hadn't spoken to Tristan and gotten some assurances that she was probably just sick,

I likely would have. Tristan, told me to keep a close eye on her so I did, I babied the heck out of her that night.


Keep working the theory. You may be right, just keep an open mind as you read. I was looking at Jen's initial interview and she was saying some interesting things about Kassidy's behavior. Another thing, confirm this with Amanda but some of those bruises on her face came from him also. Specifically, when I was out of town once she came home with similar bruise pattern on cheeks and 3 small ones on forehead. Jen could have very well been describing symptoms from the "fall" from Jeff's truck, lethargy, loss of appetite, staring off, etc. Later, at my trial, these were all theorized as being the result of what I had done. I remember them testifying and being very righteous but prior to that, especially in Jen's initial interview, She wasn't so certain. She described some of the very symptoms (as many of us did) that could have contributed to Kassidy's death. I had no idea how serious this fall was. At the time, Jeff told me she fell but he caught her. The bump was very significant but he was so adamant when he described it that I never really questioned its legitimacy. 


I believe she had an older hematoma in her brain. Likely from this fall. Perhaps that had more to do with her death than we realized. If we had just sought medical treatment. I recall the police kind of glazing over it when Amanda told them about this fall from Jeff's truck. Likely not picking it apart with greater detail because they didn't think Jeff killed Kassidy. I understand that you are going at the case with a different approach but as I review your notes, I understand why you would focus on the negative of me, because that is what we must combat. For example, Travis stated to the police that Jeff said, "Kassidy's ass might be a little sore. I smacked it." (This was while I was out in garage at house preparing to go up to Maine with Jeff to get 3 wheeler.) a day or so after this statement I saw Kassidy's butt for the first time. Amanda hid this from me at Jen's request because she was afraid I'd kill Jeff. Jen, Amanda, Travis, and Jeremy all saw this bruising. It was horrible. (Yeah, I know, I should have my fucking head examined for letting Kassidy go back to him). I ask you this, how much rage does a man have to have to black and blue a baby's butt through her diaper? This seems like the kind of rage capable of murder if you ask me. If you read through the original notes my father sent you, I'm sure there is something in there that I wrote much closer to the event. 


I can't begin to describe to you the dynamics of the situation at that time. I was involved with Amanda, fighting for custody of Kyle, working a lot, living my life, not wanting to control my new girlfriend and screw that up like I had with my wife, etc. As I sit here typing, It's like reliving it and things come back to me. Regarding those bruises I discussed coming from Jeff on previous page, I recall Jeremy staying over to my house one night prior to an early morning golf outing the next morning for McDonald's. We watched Sunday night football at Bruce's and stayed at my house that evening. (I know I've written about this somewhere) Jeremy came into our bedroom that morning, because I didn't wake up. Kassidy was sleeping between Amanda and I.  Later that night Jeremy and I returned, and Kassidy came into the living room and had two prominent bruises on her cheek. Jeremy leaned over and asked me what happened to her. I had no idea as I was with him all day but called Kassidy over so I could pull her diaper open. I showed him her butt all black and blue. His eyes went up in disbelief. I told him that Jeff had spanked her and asked his opinion of what I should do. He said something to the effect of, "I'd kill anyone that did that to my kid." I said, that I was thinking same thing but this was Amanda's baby and I didn't want to control her. (Jeremy was friends with Tristan and I and knew I made all decisions in that relationship. At the time I felt like I caused the relationship with Tristan to fail and wasn't going to repeat same mistakes.)  Anyway, Amanda came into room all upset because we were whispering and she thought we were talking about her. Turns out Amanda had spent the day with Jen and Jeff.  Jen and Amanda did a landscape clean up job, and Jeff took Kassidy home with him, so he could do some billing or something like that. Once there, more bruises occurred somehow another time.  I believe he teased Kassidy, "Mama's here," and Kassidy excitedly walked off the edge of the bed and fell to the floor. This is believable because she would fearlessly walk off the edge of something.  In reality, Amanda, "Mama," was not there at the time.

February 3, 2010


After spending several hours last evening reviewing the recap you put together of Jeff’s initial statement to police, something struck me that really hadn’t before. I believe the pattern you described in one letter, on how people try to trust/ please the police and tell them what they want to hear, brought me to it. 


When you read Amanda’s first police statement, the cops kept coming at her with things and asking questions that they were learning from others. By page 46 of Amanda’s interview you can tell cops have their mind made up about me. At this point Amanda is answering a lot of questions with exactly what the police want to hear.  So the cops go in to Amanda armed with this new information about my splashing of water on Kassidy's face, and almost get her to agree to something that she was there for and knows was a completely innocent attempt to get Kassidy out of hysterics so that she could breathe.  Amanda was likely so unsure of herself that she was questioning if I had put Kassidy under faucet or splashed her.
February 7, 2010


 You know what you are doing with them and I probably just get too anal anyway. I don't know if I am just extremely slow or what, when I review one of your recaps it typically takes me about three hours. I read all your notes and then go look them up on the page your reference to see their context and if there is anything else I want to add. I inevitably read the entire page and make additional comments as I see necessary. Of course, rereading always leads to thought and transports me back to that time period. Anyway, I'm slow. :) 


I really didn't feel that Judge Nadeau was givlng me that hard a time about being remorseful.  As I recall, she said the day of the sentencing was the only day she saw remorse from me. Perhaps, I will have to go reread it.  Maybe I'm nuts, but the sentencing hearing didn't seem all that bad, at least from Judge Nadeau. She was calm and nice and wasn't chastising me, as often happens, especially in cases such as this. It may have been because I was numb to the entire thing, but I got the feeling that she was taking me to task on the remorse stuff because she had to focus on something. I had just been convicted. I know she was a former prosecutor with the AG's office but at the time I had the feeling that she didn't necessarily believe everything in the prosecution's case.  I recall one time about a week after my conviction, I was sitting in the county jail with Alan and I was crying, and he was crying. I said, "I didn't kill her Alan," and he said "I know." He went on to tell me that he understood why I was having trouble sleeping, but questioned when he would be able to. Then he said something that I didn't understand at the time, "I feel pretty confident that Judge Nadeau would have been comfortable with a not guilty verdict." At the time I said, "Yeah. Well, she wouldn't have had a choice." Alan is a pretty pessimistic/realist guy. For years, I mulled that comment over and I think it was his way of telling me that she would have been fine with a "not guilty" verdict because she didn't believe it all either. He always told me that no judge in NH would set aside the verdict or overrule a jury in such a high profile case or one that involves the death of a child. 


It is sad.  I really believe the jury members felt they had a choice - punish the person the police thought was responsible for Kassidy's death or punish no one. No matter what the evidence supports. The death of a child is horrible. Even more so when/if murdered. This is the biggest thing I fear about this case. Even if we can prove her death was really result of SBS or the fall from Jeff's truck, the "people" want someone to pay. On top of that, we have autopsy photo's that surely look worse than just an accident. 


I know of no cases of wrongfully convicted people in NH. Certainly none working their way through the courts. I know several people here that claim they are innocent but the courts quickly shoot them down. Justice in NH is perfect. The police always pick the right suspect, the prosecutors always prosecute "above board," and the juries never make mistakes. I'm not sure how it is in other states. Here, sadly, it is often about winning at all costs rather than justice. I know juries often get it right but often isn't always.


I don't recall the circumstance of the plea bargain discussions. It was early on and it might have been Sisti just throwing things about as I would later learn that plea bargaining seems to be his specialty. I think I was on the phone with him (which is rare as I mostly dealt with Alan) right before I was indicted for second degree murder and all the separate assault charges. I was originally arrested and charged only with manslaughter which by NH statute is punishable by a 15-30 year sentence. I think the state offered that sentence because Sisti asked and I said, "I'm not taking a plea bargain for something I didn't do." All I remember is thinking it must have pissed state off because I was soon facing 2nd degree murder and a ton of assault charges. We never discussed plea bargain again until one day in the middle of the trial while sitting

in a side conference room. It literally felt like we were kicking ass but I still had an uneasy feeling. I thought by reading the statute now I was guilty of 2nd degree assault for grabbing Kassidy's cheeks, even though I was acting with Amanda's permission as a parental figure, and the accumulation of just those charges, if found guilty, I was facing something like 50-90 years. I asked Sisti what he thought they would offer for

a plea bargain now. He said, "They would probably start somewhere in the neighborhood of 25 years and we'd try to work them down from there. I can go check with them if you'd like? We've never seriously pursued because you said you didn't do this and we were going to fight it to the end."  Sisti, told me they would want the 25 years because of the 2nd degree murder charge. To that point in trial, I didn't think for

a minute I would be convicted for murder but was worried about all those separate face-grabbing charges. Sisti told me, "Relax about those. Up until a few years ago, that face grabbing was a misdemeanor. You aren't going to do 50 years for those. They charge you with all of those to scare you into bargaining. In fact, you've already done enough time for those." (I was already in jail awaiting trial for 4 months). He mentioned that you can walk into any Wal Mart and see a parent grabbing their kids face to get their attention. (The problem was that not all parents had children who bruised easily.)


I'd like to talk to both Dr. Wecht and Dr. Baden, and perhaps even Dr. Plunkett, about the particulars of

Kassidy's injuries that you talk about in letter number 33 with Dr. Plunkett's case study. I would like to research further to see if their is a more recent case study with updated information that could be used to help us. Unfortunately, this study was around at the time of my trial and I don't think the courts would be sympathetic that we were unaware of it.


Lie detector test- The police put Amanda up to asking me while we were staying at Bruce's together and I said, "Absolutely.". I'm sure I told Sgt. Stewart the same thing while in the parking lot of Kittery PD after my interrogation.  I told him to hook me up right then and there.  He replied that he can't because I had requested an attorney, unless I was willing to rescind request. I said, "Oh no, I want an attorney there. You've spent the last 3 hours twisting me and blaming me. I'll answer any question but I want someone there to protect me." The discussion ended then, and they took my car. The only other discussion about a lie detector was in Alan's office. I was irate and told Alan that I should take one. He said, "There is no point in taking one now unless I want to prove something to myself.  So if you have an extra $600.00 kicking around, do it.  But it won't help you at all. The police already have their man. If you fail, then you proved them right. If you pass, they will just say you are an accomplished liar." It was a no-win. I was still naive and thinking that if I passed we could show the cops.  As Alan described, I learned this is not the way things work. I've heard of people passing while lying and failing when truthful. That's why I wanted brainwave test. I had no idea it was so expensive. Hard to do either in here. 
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My mother has a complete set of discovery materials from Alan's office. I have asked her to check for those pages and also send you the pages that you are missing from Jen's 1st interview. Not sure if Alan handed over sentencing transcripts to her so we'll see.


I don't think anyone has my PSI (Pre-Sentencing Investigation).  For some reason they make a huge deal of them here. I will add that to Alan's list and we may have to petition court at some point. Unfortunately, my mother informs me that we only have a few of the many letters written to the judge on my behalf. Many were mailed directly to Alan. He "weeded" through them and sent the ones he felt appropriate to the judge. I don't think he made copies prior. Alan wouldn't send any that doubted the verdict or held Marshall responsible.  In reality, it is a huge deal to challenge a jury's verdict. I sometimes wonder if I would have been better off just having a judge trial. Anyway, at the time of sentencing, Alan was in "preservation mode" and didn't want to upset the judge in anyway because he wanted me to get the best sentence possible.


I've never written to Amanda's mom, brothers or stepdad. When Amanda was visiting me in 2007, I talked to her about bringing her mom up to meet me face to face at some point. I'm sure she had a lot that she wanted to say to me and I just wanted to let her vent and hopefully have the chance to apologize for failing to protect Kassidy and to get her medical treatment. I wanted to look her in the eye and answer any question, and make sure she knew the truth. The entire time I was with Amanda - while Kassidy was alive and after her death, I always encouraged Amanda to stay in contact/visit her family. I always wanted to have a relationship with them too. I have no problem writing to them. I'd much prefer a face to face but we'll see. Those can sometimes be arranged here.


At trial it would have been Delker asking me questions I am sure. He was the lead guy and he often had a style similar to sisb's. Incidentally, I don't know if I've ever told you this or not, N. William Delker is married to Annmarie Timmins, of the Concord Monitor. Ironically, she does the crime/ court reporting. I'll try to dig up an article of hers so you can get a sense of her style. I have no idea who Steven Kambaritis is and have never looked at his case. I don't know that he is still here. Maybe they shipped him out of state or he's in Berlin. I'll try to find out.


I didn't appeal my sentence to the sentence review decision, the state did. The panel did convert two of my suspended sentences into "on & after's". It is an important distinction because it is one of my challenges to the enhancement. Jan 1, 2002 the state was given the right to appeal sentences they didn't feel proportionate.  Prior to that, only defendants had this right. I was arrested in 2000 and tried in 2001. I should have been sentenced under laws at that time. But because I was sentenced in 2002, the state was able to "weasel" the state supreme court.  It was really a sad situation because the chairman of the review division screwed up. He originally denied the state's request for review but when he did, he gave a reason for the denial vs. simply stating DENIED. When he gave his reason, (I believe it was judge Murphy), he gave the prosecutors a way to appeal to the state supreme court. They claimed he over-stepped his authority by sharing his reasoning. The court ordered the division to hear the state's request to increase my sentence. From there the division smoked me. It sucked because Chris Johnson, Alan, and David Rothstein all did a great job of putting up a defense there. Alan even quoted Phil McLaughlin, who was the AG at time of trial as saying that he thought my sentence was fair. Amanda showed up on her own and spoke, etc. By the reasoning the division gave, it was clear they weren't even listening to the testimony. We may as well have not shown up to the hearing.  What I find especially sad is that Kassidy was AMANDA'S daughter and the state never included her. They never informed her of the hearing. 

Amanda was right about one thing during my sentencing, "Everyone cared about Kassidy when she was dead, but no one did when she was alive".

I have no idea whatever happened to the letter I wrote to Jennifer Saunders. I wish I kept it, but it is so hard to keep things in here. Not sure if it was even sent. I only spoke to Ms. Saunders once. She called me at my parents' house prior to trial. I said, "I have a lot to say but better not" or something to that effect. I think she quoted it in one of her articles. Saunders mentioned this to my friend, Stephanie Chick, during or after trial. (Stephanie's dad worked at Foster's) Our conversation was very brief but Stephanie said that Jennifer was surprised at how polite I was and nice I sounded. It wasn't at all what she expected.

I have to apologize, I don't reread everything that I photocopy and send to you prior to sending. You asked in the very beginning to see all communication to attorneys, Amanda, documents pertaining to case, etc. As I run across them, I just put them in a pile and then copy and send. Or, I will scan real quick and think I know the gist of something.


With regards to my comments about the "state's doctor". I'm not sure to what I was referring, perhaps it was a mistake. I seem to remember Dr. Greenwald or the specialist from Boston, (O'Connell?) testifying that one of the apparent fractures looked to be 6- 9 months old which would have been before I was even in the picture. 


Not sure if this matters but you mentioned that you Googled Jennifer Saunders at the Foster's newspaper.. Maybe she left or got married?


With regards to the Maine McDonald's outing. It's amazing how time can erode your memory. I asked my lawyers to confirm this stuff then with my bosses as it would have been in their planners. It was a reward, a weekend get away for the area supervisors and our spouses for a great job over the summer (profit numbers are always 2 months behind). When they took us out in NH it was to North Conway. In Maine, Peter Napoli was partial to Kennebunkport. So I'm sure that is where we were headed. I know Amanda was dress shopping on the 8th as we usually have a really nice dinner function. My role that weekend was to party and have fun. Kyle was staying with Tristan and I believe that Amanda was going to bring Kassidy up to her mom's. Either that or Crystal Martin was going to watch her. I'm not positive because Amanda was handling those arrangements. The best bet is for you to add that to your list of questions to ask Amanda when you see her. Then you can confirm with the other person if you think it's important.


I'm not sure if my dad is still friends with the editor of the Keene Sentinel. I'll ask and get back to you.


The first message I ever got from Patricia Hocter of DCYF, was on the morning of the 9th. She claims that she left a message a week or two prior but Amanda, myself, or Travis never heard it. I think the allegation during trial was that I never called her back, and this shows that I'm guilty because if I didn't have something to hide I would have returned the call. The thing is, I did return the call. I had no idea what the heck DCYF even was at that time. It was a Rochester number so it would have never shown up in the phoe records that I called from my house. Luckily, I was running late so I waited to call her from my car phone. I described this to Alan and Mark at the time. I told them that I actually called her twice. The first time I got some automated system that hung up on me. The second time I called I left a message in the general mailbox for Patricia Hocter. What is unfortunate was nobody could find that I did return her call so my  attorney's decided to ignore the issue rather than give it more importance than it warranted. After my conviction it was Jason who was reading through my Discovery materials and he found the pages of my Sprint PCS phone bill and saw that I clearly made calls to the DCYF phone number lasting several minutes, just as I described.


I have a call in to Dad and Jason to keep their eyes open for a T-ball for you to bat around. I remember it was Brent's ball. Correct, it was a plastic bat. It may be a month or two before stores stock T Balls around here. Not quite baseball season. We'll send to you as soon as we get it.


Amanda and I were "caught" talking long after my trial. They tried making a big deal of it even though there was no condition saying that we couldn't have contact. I believe it was prior to Amanda's trial and her prosecutor, David Ruoff, made a deal of it during her trial or sentencing.


My 12-02 letter to Alan was indeed Dec. 2002. Alan "officially" stopped being my attorney after sentencing. That is the typical arrangement I believe. My appeals were handled by the Appellate Defender Program.


Mandy Allard was a good friend of mine. I've known her for years. Her mother worked for me in Rochester and later her mom was my administrative assistant after I got promoted to area supervisor. I became much closer to Mandy after Tristan and I divorced. She would come hang out at times, helped me with Kyle until I got home, etc. She became friends with Amanda and lived with her for several months prior to her trial. Amanda was having a hard time, and acting out; and the rooming arrangement didn't end well. 


There are two published opinions at the NH Supreme Court for me. One for the direct appeal of conviction and one for the sentence review. As well as one or two opinions that I believe were designated "3JX" and were unpublished. They involved things not directly related to this case. ($15,000 worth of firearms that were confiscated by police that I was trying to get released to Tristan so she could sell them and have the money to help raise our sons). As with everything else in my life after 2000, I had the worst possible timing and luck. 

Will Pierce photo request. He approached my dad at the sentencing of Amanda. I believe Sisti happened to be in the courthouse that day and my dad relayed this to him. I know I talked about this with Ron Rice

but will have to review my notes with him. I'm drawing a blank. For some reason I believe that Pierce backed away from his statement after he made it. Pierce would make an observation that clearly didn't look good for Jeff but then if you commented on this fact, he would defend Jeff and say he believed they got the right person. I believe my parents have the photos of Kassidy's body at their house. They were last sent to Dr. Wecht for a re-evaluation. 


Regarding the letter to Alan 2003 "I can see now that I deserved punishment •••• " I was referring to grabbing Kassidy's cheeks. The statutes say this is a crime when you grab enough to bruise and I did it, but at the time I didn't realize that Kassidy was likely an "easy bruiser."  Now, I think my holding her cheeks was no different than for any other parents or adult caregivers.  Overall, I was referring to failing to protect Kassidy and seek medical treatment. I didn't protect her when I kept allowing Amanda to bring her to Jeff's even though I had a gut feeling that something was very wrong. I listened to certain excuses because they seemed plausible but I too easily told myself that Kassidy wasn't my child. I was being pretty selfish. I was so afraid of losing Amanda that I didn't want to "rock the boat". At that time, I needed to "man up," and I didn't. There were times that I was an asshole and very impatient with Kassidy. The hardest thing to face is that I didn't take her to the hospital. I can slice it up anyway I want but at the end of the day, if I had seen Kyle all lethargic and eyes glassy or eyes rolling in his head~ I would have taken him to the hospital. I don't know what I was waiting for with her. I remember Amanda asking me why I didn't take her to the hospital the day after she died and all I could think of was the night I came home and Kassidy had arrived from Jeff's all dehydrated. Amanda was crying and telling me how Kassidy's eyes rolled up in her head. Immediately I said, "Let's take her to the emergency room" and Amanda replied, "No, we'll take her in the morning if she is not better. Right now she is better than she was." That next morning Kassidy was fine. I guess I just thought it was one of those situations on the 8th. I was the older parent with more experience. I should have known better. They both needed me to lead and I didn't.


The thing that I have worked hard to change and continue to work hard on is my temper, and finding constructive ways to vent my anger.  What I didn't need, when learning to deal with anger, was to be wrongly convicted of a heinous crime.  I've enrolled in every possible self-help group in this place, and make it a point to "keep" something from each one of them. I try to hold onto one little piece of knowledge from each. It's sort of like an alcoholic who has to avoid alcohol, I'm an alpha male and I have to always be aware.


Unfortunately my federal deadline on the sentence review issue has expired and that issue is going forward. I don't have a date yet but will inform you when I get one. We did ask for a 90 day extension three times and were granted all. Unfortunately, My federal judge is retiring soon and is clearing up his docket.

You referenced Dr. Wecht's report. It was not as helpful as I would have liked but it was in one respect. He spells out how it was a very close case and would kill any future state claim that they had "overwhelming evidence" of my guilt. I read a little further into your letter and see you have summed up Dr. Wecht's report.

It is especially interesting when you consider the Dr. Plunkett paper you sent me. We didn't ask Dr. Wecht about the easy bruising phenomenon or explain the extent of Kassidy's injuries. We should add it to the list of questions. (perhaps we should include a copy of Dr. Plunkett's research paper?) As I understand it from Dr. Baden testimony and a conversation we had., Fat Emboli is an extreme amount of fat that was dislodged from her body (perhaps a whack on the butt?) and released into her blood.  It was so much that it could cause a heart attack or suffocate when reaching lungs. He surmized that it was a whack-on-butt because red blood cells hadn't formed-under two hrs.
February 8, 2010  (17)

Good morning. I hope you took a little time off yesterday to watch the Saints win the Super Bowl. I caught some of it. It wasn’t the Patriots so it wasn’t as exciting but I was glad to see a win for the city of New Orleans. I had to stop typing around game time because otherwise I might have gotten lynched.


Some Misc. notes from Trial Transcript review-

· It says here Jen started at Perfumania Oct. 15 yet Chronology says Oct. 1 and I believe she said Oct. 1 during first interview. [Does it matter?]

· You note that Pierce said truck incident with Kassidy falling out of truck window happened two days prior to death. I wonder if there were two episodes. I remember some question of this during trial. Pierce claims he witnessed Jeff catch her. However, Kassidy most definitely had two significant eggs from alleged fall from Jeff”s truck just a week or two prior to death.

· You had question about my conversation with Travis at Portsmouth McDonald’s. I believe what I told him was I had no idea what hospital Kassidy might be at but after I go to police station I’ll meet you. Just call around. [at that point, I only knew from my conversation with cop on my cell phone that something had happened to Kassidy and they wanted me to go to police station. I had no idea that she was dead. For some reason, I had it in my mind she got hit by car or Jeff got into accident with her or something. I knew Travis really cared about Kassidy and would want to go see her if she was hurt or whatever. 

· As far as I know, there were no tests done on anything at Marshall’s house. As I recall, there was a Wendy’s napkin with a bit of “purge” a blood stain on the bed. Also, during review of discovery I saw where they did a rape kit of Kassidy and the results came back negative. I also saw where they took fingernail clippings and there was never a report provided on the results of the clippings. I thought this could have been a huge deal and told Alan. I was really excited about these possibilities. Alan wasn’t as optimistic.. The entire thing is disheartening because you would think that the state would be concerned about truth but they were not. I know I sound cynical but I really believe it to be true. It’s about making the case to them, and they knew that their theory about me was correct.
· I believe that one ball was found in Brent’s bedroom. Under the bed if I remember correctly. More about the wiffle ball routine in a minute.

· 189 Lethargic before 5:30 [What Chad say about her condition during + after bath and about popsicle?] It seemed like Kassidy was kind of in and out of it right from the time I picked her up at Jeff’s. That is why I started calling him 20 minutes after I picked her up. She would be kind of slumped and drooling one minute and then wide awake a few minutes later. As I recall, Kassidy seemed better and more active after her bath. I thought maybe the bath water helped wake her up some.  She wasn’t acting so tired. I mean. She wasn’t crabby tired, just slouching, eyes half open, eyes glassy. When I was holding Kassidy in my office chair and she was eating the freeze pop, she was working it up the wrapper herself. 

Misc. Notes 


For the chronology, my release date is July 29, 2044. This includes the extra 15 years I’m currently appealing. Also, you mentioned that you were not sure if Amanda dropped Kassidy off at Jeff’s on Nov. 8 2000 at 1 p.m. or 3:30 p.m.. I believe in the discovery you will find the time when she punched into work at Old Navy. I know that she dropped her off early that day because she was going looking for a dress for that weekend’s McDonald’s event. I think you will find it was closer to 1 PM.


I had a nightly routine to play ball with Kyle. He had a little plastic wheelbarrow filled with various balls. I’d estimate 12-15 plastic wiffle balls, some rubber balls, a tennis ball or two and the one T-Ball. The wheelbarrow is where we would store the balls to keep them, all neat vs. always scattered, all over his room. On a typical night we would empty the wheelbarrow and refill it 4-5 times. Kyle liked hitting the balls and would do it forever, it seemed, without getting bored.  Typically we would go outside and hit them in the front yard but it was November, dark and cold, and I was alone with Kyle and Kassidy, so we had been playing in his bedroom. Most nights I only throw the wiffles in the house but somehow the T ball was in the bottom of the wheelbarrow and I threw it. Like most boys, Kyle liked hitting the T-Ball better because it went further. I never anticipated that he would “get hold” of it as well as he did. I should have known better because Kyle has incredible hand / eye coordination even though he was 3 ½ years old!


I was sitting on the edge of Kyle’s bed, pitching the balls to him who was using one of his walls as a backstop. We were probably 6’ or so away from each other. I had Kassidy sitting on my lap, I believe more on the right leg because I’m left handed. Kyle hit the T Ball right back at us and I couldn’t react quickly enough. It hit Kassidy right in the face. I want to say left eye, but I’m drawing a blank. I don’t have the papers here, but I believe I wrote about it to Alan in one of those first 30 pages that we sent you. You can check that or I can track it down. Maybe it was in my interview to police that I talked about it. (I don’t have a copy of my interview here and haven’t seen it since my trial.) Worst-case scenario, we can check Dr. Greenwald’s trial transcript because she identifies the eye. It is the one opposite the eye with the fading mark and scratch from the kitten. 


The real kicker is that I didn’t even want to play ball with Kyle that night because Kassidy was acting so strange, but he was hyper that night and relentless. “Daddy, I want to play ball!”  I figured I’d appease him for ten minutes and then pop in a movie for the kids. That night was full of bad decisions for me, starting with my picking Kassidy up because of my offer to Amanda earlier in the week, because I didn’t want her with Jeff any longer than necessary.

The 2006 decision appealing additional 15 years that sentence review decision gave me was the last decision that court issued involving me. Ironically, Alan Cronheim is Mr. Pessimistic (he considers himself a realist), but  he was sure we were going to win that appeal. It was shocking how they twisted the law up to make it read the way they wanted. How you can add 15 years to someone’s sentence and call it a “procedural” rather than “substantive” change is beyond me. You don’t get much more substantive than an extra 5,479 days in jail! Alan always defends Sisti, the justice system, etc. When this decision came out he shocked me by the strength of the criticism of the decision. 


David Rothstein is appealing the additional 15 years in the federal district court in Concord. No date is set yet but I will let you know when I get one.  David was kind enough to put this issue on hold so I could search for evidence to attack the underlying conviction. (Because of ADEPA standards you can only have one federal appeal ??) No evidence found yet so nothing available to appeal conviction. Federal judge waited a year and demanded we move forward.


I love the paper written by Dr. John Plunkett. Things like this get me excited. I wonder if there has been a further study done since that time. Is there anything newer available? If this was produced prior to my trial then judges will just say to bad for me that I didn’t use it. The only problem is all of these type of studies are sort of like the Wisconsin Law Review. They are like “alternative theories”. They could be really helpful if I could get back into court but they aren’t the type of things that could get me there. We also have a big problem with Kassidy being battered. All of these children died of obvious accidents. I’m now considering that this fall from Jeff’s truck may and to a lesser extent the falls from the beds in his and my house may have contributed. I don’t believe the ball that Kyle hit was the cause as Kassidy was displaying those symptoms prior to playing ball. I noticed them within 20 minutes of picking her up from Jeff. The only other possibility, did she have a fall when she was with Amanda prior to going to Jeff’s. I don’t believe anyone ever asked her. The fall in my driveway when we arrived home seems more significant to me than the T ball hitting her. Especially in light of some of the SBS articles you recently sent me. One of them said a 2’ fall from a couch more significant than being shaken.


It seemed like a lot of the children that died from accidents had subdural hematomas, cereberal edema, were comatose, and had some retinal hemorrhaging. Kassidy also had these (items) listed by the pathologists. I’m not sure what cereberal edema is but I am familiar with the others. Perhaps Kassidy’s was an accident. As you suggest maybe we can approach Dr. Wecht at some point. Should we include a copy of Dr. Plunkett’s research paper when we submit questions? I recall that Dr. Greenwald said that she didn't see obvious signs that Kassidy bruised easily, and I don’t recall Dr. Baden addressing the issue. Should be added to the list of things to review with Baden/Wecht in future.


Thanks for all of the good feedback. It’s real easy in here to take the weight of everything on yourself. Belittlement is a way of life. It’s like they want us to take responsibility for what we’ve done as well as the things we haven’t. “If you were convicted, you did it” mentality is prevalent. Some days I feel like such a piece of shit for ever losing my patience with her, failing to seek treatment, and letting her go back to Jeff’s even when I knew deep down something was not right, that I feel like what does it matter you know? I will try in the future to be more specific for what I am apologizing for. 


I don’t recall ever seeing photographs by Chief Strong or Detective Hacket, nor do I recall seeing any reports from either. I wonder what if anything would still be available at the Kittery Police department. 
Your sentencing recap notes look good. Nice job. I didn’t re read the hearing. Living it once was enough.


I love quotes but have a horrible memory for things like that. I have many of them written out and will start thumbing through them to find 15-20 good ones during my free time.
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My Ron Rice file will be coming soon. No need to apologize. I’m happy to send it especially if you find some nugget in there that may help in some way. I’m told our state pay will be into our accounts in 4 days and when that clears I will have money to copy and send.


To be honest, that is the number one reason I feel like giving up sometimes. This was the death of a baby. Everyone gets his or her guard up at this. If it’s hard for a seasoned officer of the court to wrap her head around it, how are we ever going to get regular people beyond this fact of Kassidy’s age? I need people to look at evidence rather than age and it is just not natural. The public wants someone to pay! I’m the one that was convicted, I must be guilty. It’s sort of like how some jurors look at things. “well, the police charged him so he must be guilty of something.” Regardless of who caused the injuries, there is no disputing that I was the father figure that didn’t protect her or get her medical treatment. That is enough for many people to want to hang me. As much as it makes me want to quit at times, it also is the thing that makes me want to keep going too. A young child has died, all the more reason to make sure that the wrong person is not being punished.



I believe I said in previous letter that Popsicle wrapper was disposed in my office trash. My office was downstairs, off from our dining room. I guess it is possible it was in upstairs trashcans. Each bedroom had a trash. More than likely it was in the office trash. We will have to check photographs to see if they had one of my office trash. Perhaps we’ll find something the police and lawyers missed.


I thought Amanda was 20. (Other times I felt she was 25 and also 16 depending on how she was acting ( ) It was Jeff who originally led me to believe me she was older than she was. The only way I knew she wasn’t 21 was that first date when we went to Applebees, she and I went to Hampton Beach Casino after that to see Staind and she wasn’t old enough to buy beer. It really wasn’t a huge deal. I guessed 19 or 20. What is funny, is when I found out how old she was, I was pissed. I asked her why she never told me she was 18. She told me for the longest time she thought I was 25 or 26 because that is what Jen and Jeff told her. She didn’t find out I was 28 until she went through my wallet one day and saw my license. I found out from Mary when we were all camping in Vernon. One time it came up because Mary was talking about how she was older than Amanda; she was born in 1980- or 1981. I stopped piling the wood and immediately stared at Amanda who was giving Mary the cut sign. Amanda looked like a “deer in the headlights.” Mary apparently didn’t know that Amanda's true age was a secret. I have no idea why Amanda was keeping it or for how long. She just said, something to the effect of, “You’re older than I originally was told but I don’t care. The only thing that matters is that we love each other.”  Later while in jail, (sometime after August) I read in Amanda’s interview that she was 18. It was like a dagger going through my heart. I was misled and now people were going to think I was a cradle robber as well as a murderer. Really, there is not too big a difference between 18 and 20 but psychologically there was to me at the time.  There was 10 years between us but we both started out thinking it was more like 5 or 6. I suspect Jeff knew I wouldn’t have gone on that blind date with her if I knew she was 18. He was bugging me to take her out for a couple of weeks so it must have been important to him for some reason.
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Thanks for the entire CPR article. The small print is fine. It does seem that there could have been any number of things that caused or contributed to Kassidy's death. One of my greatest fears is that the courts will just dismiss as things that could have been explored at trial. I'm not as optimistic that the truth matters to them as much as it does to you and me.


You asked who was still with McDonald's organization that was closest to me.  I'm not really close to any of them anymore. After nearly 10 years locked up, most of my friends have disappeared. My closest McDonald's friends were Dan Frazier, Larry Lane, Jeremy Hinton, and Jack Loftus. Of the four, only Larry and Jeremy, who worked with me on the seacoast, know Jeff Marshall. As mentioned previously, they were all some of my best friends but have distanced themselves which is painful. 


The bruises were from the weekend of October 24, 2000. we had a McDonald's golf outing. I think Amanda and Jen were doing a landscape clean up job for Jeff that day and he took Kassidy with him to do some "billing". (Odd to leave the two girls cleaning up leaves while the big, strong man, and company owner takes the baby with him to do bills don't you think?) I recently read, Jen, Amanda, and Jeff's interview recaps that you provided and know that one of them talked about this. I believe it was Jeff. He didn't like taking her to job sites because she would wander around. This statement alone is interesting. Jeff often described to the police that Kassidy would sit there and do nothing.

The letter to Chris was indeed to Chris Johnson. He is David Rothstein's boss and in charge of the Appellate Defender program. Chris, worked with Alan on my sentence review hearing. Chris and Alan both presented evidence to the division in support of not increasing my sentence. Interestingly, The judge in charge of my hearing, Patricia Coffey, was later disbarred or something. It was clear by their ruling they had their minds made up prior to the hearing. No logic seemed to be used.

The financial planner I used at Secure Planning Inc of Portsmouth was the owners' former son in law, Darren Janakis. This is the man that I set up UGTMA accounts for Kyle and Brent and who I spoke to around October of 2000 about getting together soon to set one up for Kassidy. As I recall, I was not happy with the way the boys' funds were performing and wanted to research something better for her.


At the end of letter 36 you ask who has photos of me, Kassidy, Amanda, family etc. The answer is all of us in my family do. I'm a little confused though, you mention that you don't need them now as you have no way to scan them and the very next line you ask us to get them to you. I'll assume that you want them for your March 24th meeting and will instruct as such. As with everything else in this case, (you know, my cosmos lined up quote), we have the worst case scenario regarding pictures of Kassidy. Amanda had almost all photos of Kassidy in a large envelope that we kept in our camper in the woods while living on my grandparents property in Vernon Vermont. They were accidently destroyed in a fire. It was a horrible accident. It was really too bad because we had some awesome shots of Kassidy. She was really a photogenic baby and Amanda was constantly taking pictures of her and Kyle too. 


I appreciate you finding cases like this, the Frank Pickert case, especially as you point out, if something sticks out that we can use. In this case, the police tactics seem familiar. It seems like a common theme, to rush to justice when a young child is involved. I remember thinking it the entire time my investigation was going on. It seems like the media jumps on something horrible (If I remember correctly, 3 stories from the time Kassidy died until my arrest a week later in Foster's), then the public becomes outraged and the cops need to react to satisfy the masses. Logically I would think it is just the opposite that should happen. Because a child is involved, time should be taken to make sure that all avenues are investigated and the right person is charged.
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Regarding Jeremy's comments about Brent being behind in school- Brent did struggle early on in school. Tristan and I both spent a lot of time with Brent at the dining room table helping him with his homework and understanding concepts. I can't recall the exact designation, but Tristan had a meeting with the Brent's school after she and I split up and they set Brent up with an IEP. After that Brent did much better and had more confidence. Tristan really did a great job with him. There were times that Tristan or I would be helping Brent with his homework, for example, math, and Kyle, who was also in the room, would blurt out the answers. We thought we had a little brainiac on our hands, but we were concerned about Brent's self worth if his little brother could answer questions that he couldn't.  Brent's a great kid. Tristan knows how much I love Brent. 

Ironically, the last several years Kyle's grades have suffered. It's like the two boys have switched roles. Brent now does fine where Kyle struggles more. Kyle is actually very smart but struggles with his organization, getting assignments done on time, etc. Like many boys his age, Kyle questions his need for school. He considers it boring. It's another subject all together but one I feel strongly about, Academia is failing our male children. Study after study shows that boys and girls learn differently yet schools continue to try and teach them the same. I just do whatever I can to try and challenge Kyle and keep him interested. I learned from one of Dr. Leo Sandy's parenting seminars that for many children schools are not enhancing their self worth and that is why they struggle. If you don't feel needed you aren't going to see the rewards of applying yourself (self concept, self esteem, self worth). 


I must say, I never really thought of it in terms that you put it, but in the event that Kassidy was learning disabled, as noted by many including myself, I was certainly fine with that, and don't believe there is anything wrong with this. I myself struggled early on in school. I had to have help from a "Chapter I" teacher for the first several years of grade school because I needed extra help to learn how to read. 


I have submitted your phone numbers for approval. It usually takes two weeks or so for approval. This is just as well, all of our phones are outdoors so it's pretty cold to be talking mid February with a blue jean jacket for a winter coat. The cold isn't as bad as the wind. They only sell us those brown "Jersey" gardening gloves. Don't mean to complain, this place just has some things about it that make no sense. 

When I was growing up, my dad owned a rubbish removal company. I used to ride on the back of the trucks all winter with shorts on but now that I'm an old fart, I'm not a big fan of the cold. 


Mention of the October 23 golf game and Kassidy falling from the bed. Yeah, I can think of several times that Kassidy fell from the bed. She mainly slept in Brent's old room and that bed was box spring and mattress close to the floor. She rolled off that one morning and I heard a loud thud. She immediately started crying and because of the thud, she had to have fallen head first. The carpet was pretty thin in there.


As previously mentioned, I wrestled with the boys a lot. They used to love wrestling on my big bed. Kassidy joined in sometimes. I remember one particular time, all three of them, Kassidy, Kyle, and Brent were bouncing up and down. Brent bounced too hard (trying to touch the ceiling!) and it bounced Kassidy backward right off the bed. She hit the floor pretty hard but carpet was thick there and I'm not sure if it was head first. Another thing to add to questions for Amanda. I'm sure it happened. For some reason, she lacked instinct to protect her head by putting her hands out to break falls. 
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I am not sure what document my mom sent you that were from Amanda or Kevin Couronis as I don't have either of them here. I haven't spoken to Kevin in at least 5 years but I think he would be ok with you contacting him. He always believed in me. I always fear that one of my friends/former friends won't give you the time of day. 


I know you didn't ask for my opinion on your business name change but is it ok if I give it anyway? Good, I'm glad you want to hear my opinion. :)  Now remember, this opinion comes from someone who overthinks everything. I agree, Bonpasse Exoneration Services describes what you are doing better and will likely bring more people to you but ••• I don't like the change. People in my position really need you and your new title, "Exoneration Services", makes you sound like a "hired gun", sort of in the mold that the state referred to Dr. Baden. You and I both know that have a lot of integrity and your opinion doesn't come attached to a price tag but perception is everything. When I hear, "Private Investigations", I think of "Digging for the truth" when I think of, "Exoneration Services", I think of, "Hey, somebody who can get somebody off." Realistically, your intention is probably to say, "Hey, I'm pretty organized and pretty good at bringing the truth to light." Maybe I'm overly critical but I'm not sure your new title gives off the vibe you want. Maybe I should poll some people here for you (he he). Also, you may not be doing a lot of PI work right now but why "pigeon hole" yourself? In my humble opinion, you are the best PI I've seen in action. There are a lot of incorrect preconceived notions out there. For example, before I got into this mess, I assumed most defense lawyers were sleaze balls. The media, TV shows, jokes, or something gave me that opinion. The reality is, once I got involved with Alan and Mark I quickly learned it was the some of the prosecutors that had no integrity. The defense lawyers were under such a microscope they were concerned about doing everything right. Delker badgered Amanda during her "untaped " interview, "There is no way it could have happened that way, you better tell us the truth. Tell us that Kassidy was just laying there." etc. Can you imagine if a defense lawyer went after people like this? Prosecutors have the media and the cops as their personal assistants, not to mention, judging by my case, they have unlimited resources to prove their case. I know I've gotten off track a little. I just wanted to give you my two cents. I know how much integrity you have, I don't want a simple title such as "exoneration expert" or "defense lawyer" to affect it. 


I don't recall being asked to testify at a grand jury. I don't think I even knew about it while it was going on. I was told about my upgraded charges after the fact. 


Regarding Jeremy and others being called to testify on my behalf at my trial. I remember being upset that the state was calling everyone of my friends as witnesses. I understood my lawyers points that we got a chance to ask them questions also but I didn't like or believe their dismissal that the jury doesn't care which side calls the people to the stand. True, the state puts their case on first but why didn't we call some of these people back to the stand? To me, I was afraid it would look to the jury that I had no friends, another sure sign that I was an evil monster, if no friends were called on my behalf. The only person we call is my "hired gun" (see above). It just gave the impression that these people were all willingly testifying for the state because they had something bad to say about me. 


You are confusing my two friends named Bruce. Bruce Aube was intervied. His girlfriend, Jessica Edmonds was not. Bruce and Michelle Truell of Unity NH were only interviewed at grand jury.


I'm not sure what the date of the Red Sox, Yankees game we went to in the summer of 2000 or 2001. I will try to think of it. Better person to ask is Jeremy. I just spoke to him last week wish I had read this letter then. I suspect I will talk to him soon so I will ask him.


With regards to other dates. I know that Amanda and I went to several concerts. The

first being June 2, 2000. After dinner on the night of our first date we went to see Staind in Hampton Beach. We also went to see 3 doors down at Hampton Beach later on. We also saw Three Doors Down and Creed at Great Woods in Mansfield Mass that summer.


There may have been other shows. July 4, and Labor Day were very busy times because I supervised the restaurant right on Hampton Beach. I spent all day at the beach.  On the weekend of the 4th though, Amanda and I went out on a friend's pontoon boat. Either before or after the actual 4th. I kept my boat docked at the friend's house. His name is Glen and his girlfriend was Deb. I can't think for the life of me what their last names were. I met Glen through Jeff Jacobs, an electrician about my age who did a lot of work in my restaurants. We all did a lot of hanging out that summer.
 
We had a lot of great times together but once I was charged they are some of the people that wished me well but isolated themselves from me. It was a little hurtful but it wasn't like we were life long friends. They probably pulled away because they didn't want to be interviewed and as I recall they never were. They were around me with Kyle and Kassidy, as well as their children on several occasions. I think on the 4th my

folks had Kyle for the weekend and Jeff/Jen had Kassidy for the night of the boat ride. I know I worked labor day and I believe that Amanda brought Kassidy and Kyle down to meet me at the beach. We walked the strip for a little while and ate dinner. 

The following weekend was the annual seafood festival. It is super mobbed at the beach but the restaurant isn't overly busy. I worked for a while and then Amanda, Kassidy, and her friend, Crystal came down to meet me. We walked for a while and bought some kind of seafood snack. I remember pushing Kassidy in the stroller for a while but it was so mobbed I was afraid she was going to get trampled so I picked her up. You literally couldn't go 5 feet without running into someone.


I have added Chronology of girlfriends to my "to do" list as it will take a while. You mention having Barbara Hamel interview. What is that? Not sure if I am aware of it. Sounds like one of my ex girlfriends, from high school. Her name was Barbara Brooks then. It is pretty hard to remember back to specific days of 2000. I wish I had taken better notes of the times, trips to Martha's Vineyard, canoe trip, etc. Not only is recollection shaky, but it was so long ago, it will be hard to verify or find documentation to back up dates. I split the Martha's Vineyard week with Larry Lane and his girlfriend, Kim Grace,  if we make contact with him at some point, he may have better recollection. I do know for that particular trip Kassidy was with Amanda's mom. This trip had to have been real early on in the summer.


Ok, I hear you are hesitant to label a "mistaken representation" as a lie. I agree lies are intentional. However, can I refer you back to the cops initial interviews of me, Jen, Amanda, etc. etc. the cops sure did make a lot of "mistaken representations" about Kassidy's injuries, and what caused them, and when they told Jeremy that Jeff Marshall had taken a lie detector test, when, in fact, he hadn't.  
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It was very sad what the police tried to do to Bruce. I haven't spoken to Bruce in a long time. He is a high character guy and one of the few people that you will meet in the world that is as honest as they day is long. If he knew of something, he surely would have told the police because that is what you do. I haven't read your notes recapping his interview yet but I remember at the time, thinking, "Wow, Bruce you know me better than anyone, don't question yourself." It seems like they really tripped him up. I remember at that time thinking that Jeremy was like the only person that the cops didn't fool, including myself. I really miss Bruce. I spoke to him a couple of years ago, when Ron Rice was more involved. I wanted Bruce to meet with Ron. He was hesitant to get involved but would if it would be beneficial but Bruce just didn't see how it could be helpful to talk to Ron when he could read everything from the reports. "I just don't see how I could possibly help and add to anything I've already said. Chad, you're family is paying for this guy and I don't see the sense in rehashing what little I know."  


Morrison, I'm sharing this with you so we can vary the approach.  I recently requested that you and I speak before you try to contact, Jeremy, Bruce, Tristan, etc. I hope to have your number approved within the next week or two and we'll discuss in more detail. Bruce is as straight forward as they come. If you meet him, you will love him. If we give him the sense that number one you aren't expensive, we are seeking truth, and we are taking a completely different approach, he may speak. You may have to remind him of the friendship you observed between us through the interview and acknowledge that they put him through the ringer and we have no intentions of doing the same.


My general impression is most of these people need a little hope. It's been a long time but I shared something special with these people. Sometimes a simple reminder of those good times and the person they remember is enough to get them hungry to help.  I believe the note that Bruce said Amanda wrote had something to do with her recollection of events. As you can imagine, she was kind of numb to everything just days after Kassidy died. I don't recall seeing it. At the time, I believe it was Bruce's girlfriend who suggested that she jot things down as she remembers them. That way, she has no one pressuring her and she can write what she wants. I always told her to be honest but thought it best if I steered clear of the situation. She would go off into Bruce and Jess' bedroom sometimes alone sometimes with Jess. Most of the time, Amanda wanted to be just left alone with me. I would just sit and hold her. I guess it was comforting to both of us. 

This entire thing was pretty tough on Bruce. Even though he didn't have children/he really took to Kyle and Kassidy. I think it was just Bruce's nature but he mulled this allover in his mind a million times. He is a math guy and is always trying for things to make sense. He apologized to me at his house for not being stronger. (he was a little standoffish) I told him we were fine (I had no idea what police put him through for several months) I think he has gone back and forth several times since Kassidy's death. He is a guy that wants so much to believe in the system. They couldn't have gotten it wrong. Several times when he has visited he has asked me questions and I always answer whatever he asks. For example, he asked me once why after it first happened were Amanda and I so secretive?  I tried to explain Amanda's state of mind. She didn't want anyone around, but she didn't want to be alone. She liked having everyone at Bruce's together but mostly wanted to be off in a side room alone with me, curled up together in a chair. I don't quite understand it all either. I know it seems crazy but how do you explain the worst kind of grief imaginable, the death of your child? Maybe he thought she and I were plotting or something but mostly we were just trying to get through, sharing stories about Kassidy etc.


There were three people in the car I pulled out:  Mitchell Hartford, Christian Pare and PJ Rogers. I've never heard from them.  Anyone would have done what I did.  PJ's mom used to send me the nicest Christmas card every year thanking me for the gift of her son. I didn't think it was a big deal. 
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My mistake with Michelle Manchanda, sorry. Michelle and Jason are the parents of Malana.  Malana is my 11 year old niece, born in August 1998. As you can tell by her birth date, Malana is approximately 6 months older than Kassidy was. She and Kassidy played together once when we came to Keene to visit. We were all swimming. Malana was too young to remember Kassidy, but they were extremely cute together. Two little blonde girls playing in the kiddie pool.


I've glanced through the by-laws that you provided and intend to read them more thoroughly after I've finished typing for the day. They seem pretty official. Is it common for all organizations such as ours to have them? I didn't realize we were incorporating. Are you planning on doing this right off? Should we plan on trying to contact people from the other side first? My fear is once incorporated or web site goes up, it may make it more difficult to get information and truth from people. You've been through this before, am I worrying for nothing? 

I remember something I wanted to type in last letter. When I mentioned these people need a little hope, I thought another thing for them to hear, particularly the people who are not my friends, is "I'm going to write the book regardless, so talking to me for a few minutes will ensure that I have the record straight." I know if someone said this to me, I may be more inclined to listen to what they feel is the truth and correct them if they are wrong. All we are looking for is to get a foot in the door. Once you get people talking they will usually let their guard down. I keep thinking I would have made a good PI because I don't take no for an answer. Maybe that is the persuasive thing you were asking about. I would be creative. Not to say you are not, I'm just thinking back to Jon Morgan and getting frustrated. If he knocked on someone's door and they

didn't want to talk he was fine with that. Me, I'd stick my foot in the door, show a family photo if I had to and remind them that though this is uncomfortable - a man's life is at stake. Maybe I've watched too many movies but I would do whatever I had to bring people into the reality of the situation. Ok, back to By-Laws, I agree, it would be much better if I could get a non-family member to be the president. This way the public

sees it as more than family members.

Which brings me to my next subject, I think we may have a different opinion on how a book should be written. While I agree that I need to have input and tell my side of the story, I think the majority of it should be written from your perspective. Perhaps I am wrong but I believe this will give it more credibility. It's like when you corrected me during our first meeting, when I said, "Why would I lie?" I have a vested interest

in painting a rosy picture. I'm the guy convicted, serving a 43-life sentence. Whatever you write, good or bad, carries weight because you don't have anything at stake. Maybe I am mistaken and you intend to write like this and you just expect question and answers from me as well as commentary. Whether we like it or not, as a convicted felon who doesn't believe his conviction is just, I have some credibility issues in most

circles. 


With regards to the emails you sent my mom. I had told a few friends who stay in contact with me: Jaime, Courtney, etc. that I had a new person interested in my case and trying to help free me from this wrongful conviction, but I have not told any of them that you would be contacting them because I had no idea who you would contact and when you would start. To be honest, I assumed you wouldn't contact anyone until you got back to Maine.
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Thanks for the understanding. I will try not to stress out. My personality dictates achieve, achieve, achieve. I really want to keep up with you because I fear if I fall too far behind you may miss something when you get your responses because you've moved so far beyond that issue. (ok, deep breaths)

Regarding the annotations, I apologize. What a mess. I looked at them when I was done and said, "SHIT". Some of what I wrote was so important and others not so much. The thing is, I didn't know how else to effectively add my comments. Maybe I should have asked you to double space so I would have space to comment. I know enough of it was important enough to write so I need you to read it. If it is too small or simply too busy, to read, let me know and I will type all the comments out and try to line it up somehow

so you know what I am talking about. I guess I kind of envisioned you adding some of what I wrote (whatever you deem important) in italics like you did with the secretly taped interview of Amanda by Jeff. Some are just notes to you, others might be valuable. 


You'll have to decide how to use them. I know you explained they were just some things you were thinking as you read, not necessarily everything, I have a big confidence issue. If I don't write it down I always feel like I will forget it, although I rarely do. Weird huh?


Jan 20 letter- Aidan is Kyle's half brother. His father is Bill Mellencamp and was married to Tristan after she and I divorced. Tristan's maiden name is Wentworth. 


With regards to me being a poster child for ADHD, I never thought of it that way but sometimes I probably am too willing to accept responsibility. I haven't seen my interview with police in 10 years but I'm sure at some points I was minimizing, because I thought they were focusing on things that had nothing to do with Kassidy's death and I felt if I talked about certain other things they would be even more off track. (palming her cheeks, splashing water, time outs, etc.) But you are also correct. I felt badly about what happened. I felt responsible for failing her, being selfish, etc. The funny thing is, I think I did exaggerate a few times because the cops wanted to hear it. It's crazy to try and explain but I remember at one point I think I told them I flicked Kassidy in the mouth lightly because she swore. I can't remember a time that ever happened. I don't know why I would even say something like that other than it was going through my mind, "Ok, if I tell them something that I did that was bad, which is obviously what they want to hear, we can move onto what really happened." 

The problem, as you know, is that I was not running the interview and no matter what, they weren't going to look elsewhere. I just wanted to get the hell out of there so I could see Amanda. I was so worried about her. I couldn't really tell them that though because I had played off our relationship as being no big deal earlier. COMPLICATED!!!!


Yes you read it correctly, I have taken anger management at the prison. I am definitely angry for the reasons you list. No matter what the situation though I try to set a good example for Kyle. If I encourage him to get involved with his community, make self-awareness and improvement as well as education important, shouldn't I model the same? We can always improve and I try. I am short tempered at times, but usually that involves a bad day and alcohol (before prison, and mostly before Amanda). I'm definitely not the monster they made me out to be. 


Responding to you question about Kassidy having a similar bruise pattern with Jeff. There was several times I was out of town. With Mcdonald's we would have store manager conventions all over the country once a year and assistant manager conventions locally. I can't recall exactly, but I think in 2000 our convention was in Philadelphia. I want to say it was August, but I really have no way of verifying. Maybe the Corporate office in Westwood keeps such records. I don't know anyone in Corp but Jeremy may be able to help or perhaps a random call. 

Occasionally, I would go home to Keene for an evening by myself. I recall once in September of 2000 I went home because Vanessa and I met up and had a drink together. I don't know why Kassidy would have been with Jeff while I was out of town. (Another good question for Amanda)  I know that she would sometimes go visit them and Jen and Amanda would go out to a store and for whatever reason leave Kassidy with Jeff for short periods.  Occasionally Jen and Amanda would be out doing a landscaping cleanup job and Jeff would keep Kassidy with him. I'm sure this happened more than once.


I'm almost positive that I noticed the bruises on Kassidy after I came back from my overnight in Keene in September. I cannot recall exactly why Kassidy was with Jeff. Amanda may have been going out with one of her girlfriends. (I know the state would like everyone to believe that I would not allow Amanda out, but nothing is farther from the truth). 

If Kassidy hit her head at 9am, I would say by 2 or 3 PM she would be bruised Obviously the next day would be far worse.


With regards to Jeff's secret taping of him and Amanda. Ok, that's fine. I just didn't think it was part of record because it was illegal taping and it was NEVER brought up anywhere.

No, the Kirby vacuum cleaner that Amanda wanted had to wait, because I had to have something to hold over her head. I friggen' couldn't say no to anything else she wanted. (LOL)

Golf outing- Yes it was the 24th of October. Actually, it was an annual event put on by Automatic Rolls and Martin Brower, two of our suppliers. Usually it was held earlier than October. It was a "best ball" tournament. It was basically a booze fest. Four of us would get together on a team and play whatever ball was hit best. I don't have a handicap because I never played that much golf. I'm into more active sports, basketball, etc. They always put a good golfer with the less experienced. By the end of the day, the good golfer was usually frustrated with me because I did better than them. I could drive the ball a mile and putt well. It was my mid-game that needed work. I had never played golf until high school. Dan Frasier took me out to the local golf course in Keene. Dan introduced me to a lot of the "finer" things in life. "Golf, a good steak, a nice suit, a good wine, strip clubs, etc. I wanted to learn to play golf because it was about finesse vs. just brute strength. I found it very challenging. I only played a few times a year but had fun. The golf outing was held at the Overlook Country Club in Hollis NH.  I can't recall the football game you asked about right now, but I will try to find it out.

 With regards to Jeff I know during our trip up to Maine to get a 3-wheel ATV, he said that his mom "beat his ass as a kid".



Regarding sexual abuse of Kassidy. The detectives asked Jen and Amanda during their first interviews if they thought either Jeff or I could have sexually abused Kassidy because her genitals were red and enlarged.  I was appalled at the idea.

Kyle was born in July, 1997. Brent born in June, 1993. I did have meetings with my bosses typically three times a month. Usually in his Hudson Office. I met with my store managers. Usually once a week. Usually in my Portsmouth Office store. I have made a note and will try to come up with more notes and dates of Amanda and Kassidy's day by day life with me. It will be tough though so bear with me.


I like your mission/goals/methods statement you put together. I can't see anything to add to it (big surprise right?) Good Job. 

I am glad you got a chance to speak with Jaime Dodge. She is a real sweetheart. She has stayed in contact since I got here. We can only keep 10 personal letters in our cell so most of mine get read, saved for

a little bit, read again and then trashed.


I am glad you got a chance to speak to Mr. Fisher today. He is a nice man. He thinks you have a nice beard.  I'd say he's a pretty good judge of character. :)  I wish I had been a better judge of character way back when...

You asked about my family. Tammy and Ronny are my half brother and sister. My dad was married once before to a lady named Elizabeth. They divorced and my dad met my mom while they worked together at the book press in Brattleboro Vt. My mom and dad married May 23, 1970. They bought a house in Keene, N.H. and my dad started a rubbish removal company.

I came along Oc. 15, 1971. Jason was next in Feb. 1973, and finally Nicole was born in Jan.1976. Tammy was born in July of 1962. and Ronny Dec.1st two years later.

Well, Valentines Day is almost over. I hope you remembered to do something special for your wife.

February 16, 2010 (25)


That is interesting that you met the people that wrote the book, “Picking Cotton” Did you know they were going to attend the book festival? 


I appreciate the eye contact information you sent. Some of it made a lot of sense. I also like the title of the book you plan to write, it does seem a little long though? 


I spoke to one prison artist about creating the drawing that you requested. This guy, Dave, is really good but is a bit of a perfectionist. We have some people here that can draw quickly but I have no access to them right now. Dave is a little slower but should do well. I have asked him to complete a drawing. If it is not enough or doesn’t fit what we are looking for I will have others done. Hopefully some of the other artists that I know will be out of SHU, living in my unit, etc. It seems like I have seen some parents on television palming their children’s faces in this fashion. I have enlisted a couple of my friends here to keep their eyes open. (no pun intended).


While I was growing up my dad always emphasized eye contact as a show of respect. He would say, “When a person is speaking look them in the eye. This shows them that you care about what they are saying.” Whenever my dad spoke I made it a point to look him in the eyes. He is the person I respect most in the world. Throughout life I have always tried to do this and I think it has only enhanced my relationships with people. We have ears and can obviously hear when someone is talking around us. But when you care enough to drop your pen, push back in your seat and look someone in the eye, it tells the person that is speaking that they matter to you. I’ve also always felt that a person's eyes can tell a story. 


Anyone that had seen me interact with Kyle prior to coming to prison will be able to verify that I always started a correction to him with, “Look in daddy’s eyes….” I remember one time in particular when I was picking Kyle up from his babsitters, Chad and Linda Dallesandri, Kyle was running around out front and almost ran into the road. I said his name and he stopped dead. I said, “Look into daddy”s eyes, (which he immediately did,) you can’t ever run into the road because a car could accidentally hit you.” He replied, “Ok daddy.” I remember this because Chad and Linda were standing there in amazement. “Wow, someone knows how to get Kyle’s attention.” It was almost 10 years ago so I doubt they would remember the incident but I do. Chad and Linda were child care providers and parents that I respected and I think it reaffirmed in my mind that eye contact with the children is a good way to get their attention.
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