Photo 110, date-stamped 10 June 2000.  Is a photo of me holding Kyle at the Rochester little league field. We were there to watch one of Brent's games. I brought Brent and Tristan met us there. Even though Tristan and I were no longer together, we worked together for whatever the boys needed.  I have always to people that it was odd that I stayed so involved with Brent after
Tristan and I split up, "I am getting divorced from Tristan, it doesn't mean I stop loving and doing things for Brent." I believe my mom took this photo. She and my dad drove up from Keene to see Brent's game. They did this several times a year. They loved Brent too and always wanted him to know that nothing would change that. If I am not mistaken, Amanda met me at my house later that evening. I think she was working at the country club that day and arrived around 9PM. Something about this photo gives me detailed memories. Perhaps it was because my parents made the trip up.
 
