This is of me entering my kitchen from hallway at my house. Photo dated June 6 2000. You mention how happy I look in the photo. There was no occasion. It was Amanda that took the photograph. I told you, after that first weekend we were pretty much inseparable. She pretty much was always there. I look happy because I was extremely happy. After a rough six months and the dissolution of my marriage, I found someone that made me happy to my core. We thoroughly enjoyed each other's company. For the first time in my life, I couldn't wait to get back home from work. A lot of mornings I dreaded leaving Amanda, Kassidy, and Kyle. It was interesting. I shared these photographs with a fellow inmate, and he said, "Wow, you look really happy in these photos. I see

glimpses of this happiness in your eyes and smile now when you are sharing a story about Kyle or are talking about something you and Amanda did. This is so sad." The step ladder leaning against the front door to the house was there because I had recently done some touch up painting in the upper hallway. (right before I met Amanda). By the way, we only used the side entrance to the house, the one connected to the driveway and not the front door.
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