CASE # 9711829
S U P P L E ME N T A R Y

OFFENSE:

HOMICIDE

DATE CONTACTED:

10 - 27 - 97

R E P 0 R T

DATE OF OFFENSE: 10 - 23 - 97
CONTACTED BY:

PHONE (
)
PERSON (x )

NAME OF PERSON CONTACTED: Bruton Computer

On 10 - 2'/-97 I examined the
Justin Bruton ' s computer,
files that would.

files conta i ned on the harddri ve of
The examination included undeleting

The only file (undeleted) that appeared to be of value pertinent to
this investigation , is a document possibly prepared by Anastasia
Witbolsfeugen .
Statistics for the document shows it to have · been created on
10-20-9 7 at 1047 hr s, and was last saved on 10- 21 - 97 at 0159 hrs ,,
The document was printed and is attached to this report.
The flopp y disks removed from Ju stin's apartment were
examined, but nothing of apparent value was discovered.
End of rep ort .
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I know who I am. You do not know who I am so do not claim to ever know who I am until you marry me
(and maybe not even then). I may annoy you, you annoy me. It's a match made in Hell. I will not make
myself what I think you want because chances are you won 't want it If you were any other P"...rson I
would've said to hell with it long ago. But you are you and I can not help but love you in every war except
the one that tells me that I can tell you now because I can't trust you not to hurt me. You know why I can't
trust you not to hurt me? Because you do hurt me. You hurt me every time that you are not sure of our
relationship. It hurts so much that I may not be able to take it after a while. You remember when you said
that you could beat me over the head with a bat and spray paint on my face that you did it and still
tomorrow I would call up and ask for forgiveness because I believed that I caused it? Well you are wrong.
I may forgive you for a lot of things (including hurting me), but believe me I have nothing holding me here.
You don't care whether I am here for you or not and in the end if you ever truly love me then it will be your
downfall. I hold myself to you because I love you in so many ways. That will be my downfall. Sometimes
I am so certain that you will leave me that I pack up my heart and tell myself that you are not worth the
pain. I want you to love me, I want you to feel pain if I ever leave you. "Maybe not to the degree that I feel
things, but I never felt anything until I felt love for you. I never cared about anybody but myself. I
couldn't care about anybody. They would just hurt me. But I trusted you and you did not realize what I
bad given you. I am sorry that I trusted you. I never cried over anything before I met you and then I do
and suddenly I cry over you. Why do I do that? You .don't care whether I care about you or whether I love
you. I don't care what Byron thinks of me. I never cared what anyone thought of me until I loved you.
Then I ollly cared what you thought of me. Byron can go fuck himself for all I care. Caring about anyone
other than the one you love is completely wasted, in my opinion. I know that on Saturday they used me
because I had transportation and I dropped someone who truly cared about me and wanted to spend time
with me to go over there and be their cute little transportation bunny. I knew it at the time but I am such a
bitch to those who actually care about me. Very few people actually care about me I know that and that is
why I actually thought you meant it when you said that you cared about me maybe you do maybe I am just
lying to myself. Fuck knows that I do that to myself often but only when it comes to you. I really hate
thinking and possibly realizing that I made a mistake, that I made so many mistakes when it came to you,
but the worst one being that I made a mistake loving you. I wish I could just drop out of time. Drop out of
everything and say to hell with you. But no, I call you in hopes that you will one day say that you have
something to tell me and that something will be that you loved me and that you never stopped loving me. .
But I guess I will always lie to myself I don't lie to anyone else, I might as well lie to myself. I fool
myself into believing you, believing what you say about me being different from anyone else that you have
dated or that you have screwed.. But it all just seems to be some big lie, that what my relationship with you
is just some big joke someone is playing on me to get back at everything I never felt but somehow should
have felt I can't make myself feel what I do not feel and I shouldn't try to make you feel what you do not
feel. I wish I could kill myself. I wanted to do it before but I couldn't because I .firmly believed that you
would come back to me. I hate life. Life is a big joke to be played on the ones who don't want to feel it I
never wanted to feel life. I never wanted anything in my life until I met yolL Big fucking mistake for me, I
guess believing that I was your true love. Wanting to be that person. You don't deserve my love. You
don't care about my love at all. I am strong, stronger than you will ever know. I will be strong when it
comes to you, because I need to be. Nobody seems to be.worth my emotion. I am better than anyone else.
I know that you don't think that, but who cares? That is what I believe about myself. Fuck what anyone
else believes. The only person's opinion I care about is yours. So fuck me. You and Byron deserve each
other. Because that seems to be the one you want. Someone who sha.""eS your brain and your thinking and
So fuck me. your ...
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