
Photos P122-P134 are from Bruce and I taking a Hall of Fame Tour. I like to refer to it Chad "pulling his head out of his ass tour aided by Bruce." For over three months I had been depressed and miserable about the failure of my marriage. For much of Jan. 2000, I didn't even sleep at home. Most nights I would pass out on Bruce and Jess's couch. Bruce likely tired of seeing me in this state said, "You know what, maybe it would do you good to get away. Let's go on a Hall of Fame tour." I said, "Sounds great, let's do it." We both took an immediate vacation and took off for a week, we decided to hit Hall-of Fames and wing the rest of the trip, stopping where ever we felt like it. We started out headed for Cooperstown, New York to go to the baseball HOF, and our way saw signs for the Boxing HOF and stopped there in NY. From there we headed south toward the football HOF in Canton, Ohio, next was the Rock N Roll HOF in Cleveland. While in Ohio we stopped at William McKinley home and monument. We also went to Amish Country and spent a day eating the best homemade food and buying gifts. I bought the coolest handmade sand digger toy for Kyle for him and me to finish together. We ate at nice restaurants and fastfood. Yes, we even ate at McDonald's. We visited different museums and finished up with the basketball HOF in Springfield Ma. We had a blast. After this, I realized life goes on. As you can see from shirtless photos Amanda took 3 mo. later, I was alive.
