Chapter 1

The Early Years


My name is Jennifer Marie Gutowski.  I was born on July 14, 1986, and I was born at Bridgeton hospital.  My mother’s maiden name is Patricia Ann Fauver and my dad’s name is Jeffery Charles Gutowski, then they got married before my older sister was born.  We lived on 629 Buck Street in Millville, NJ.  We lived there for about 10 years, and then my mom and dad got divorced.  I enrolled to R.D. Wood School for kindergarten through fourth grade.  In second grade I got held back because I didn’t know how to read.


When I was little my dad was hardly ever home because he was always on the road.  My dad was a truck driver ever since he was 18 years old. He would be gone for a week or two and then went back onto the road.  He would go places like New York, Texas, Kentucky, Maine, Michigan, Mississippi, Ohio, and Tennessee.  I really didn’t know my dads that well because he was never home really, but I loved him.  I wish that he were there so he could have seen me grow up.


My mom on the other hand was always home.  She couldn’t work because she had to watch us.  The only time she wasn’t home is when she was at the bar that was behind our house.  My mom also worked at R.D. wood school for about 5 years.  My mom used to take me and my brother and sisters to our aunts and uncles house all the time and that was fun.  


One year when my dad took off one summer for vacation we all went to Six Flags, Great Adventure.  We went two days in a row, and after that we went to Connecticut to visit our Grammy.  While we were down there we went to Black Rock and that was really fun too.  I also got to visit my dad’s aunts and uncles and I liked them.  We stayed down there for about a week and then went back home.


When I was about 9 years old my dad went to go live with his mom because my mom was cheating on my dad.  So my mom and my little sister and I went to go live with my mom’s boyfriend, and my older sister and brother went with my dad.  A little while after everything got settled we got to see each other every weekend.  I hated that idea because I wanted to live with my dad.  My mom and I didn’t get along and we were always arguing, but later on I moved in with my dad. 
 
    

Chapter 2

The Divorce


On January 19, 1996 my mom and dad got divorced because my mom was cheating on him.  She would go out with a different guy about every month.  My mom would go out to bars and dinner with these guys and leave us home by our selves.  I was about eight, my older sister was about 12, my younger sister was about 5, and my older brother was about 9 years old.  I didn’t like it when she went out because she would come home drunk sometimes.


My mom was cheating on my dad for about three years that I know about until my dad found out.  One night my dad called my mom and told her that he would be late coming home.  So my mom decided to go out with this guy to his house.  When the guy was dropping her off my dad was home and saw her kissing him.  I guess that my dad had a feeling that she was cheating on him, and that why he called and said that he was going to be late.   


After my dad found this out he packed his things and went to go live with his mom.  My sisters and brother and I cried that night while my mom didn’t care.  That was the worst time of my life and I could never forgive her for that.  The next morning the house was quiet and we were all upset except for my mom.  After this, everything was different and it was really confusing. 


As the days went on we went on almost like nothing had happened.  We cleaned the house everyday, and fed the dogs like always.  The only thing that was different was that my dad wasn’t coming home.  About seven months later summer came and we went to Virginia up in the mountains.  Now every year we go camping up in the mountains, and that’s fun.  


When I was living with my mom after the divorce things got worse between us.  Mom called the cops a lot on me and that made me really mad.  One day my little sister and I decided to run away.  So the next day we planned it and we left.  I didn’t get caught, but she did, and she wasn’t allowed out of her room.   After that day everything was all right again.         

Friends

Friends are the people you trust and care about.

Friends are there for you when you are feeling down.

Friends are the people that stand by you, and don’t turn their backs on you.

Friends help you when you need help, and don’t know what to do.

You can laugh, talk, and have fun with your friends.

It might be hard to find a friend that you can trust,

But all you have to do is just look around you.

Friends will always be around and with you in your heart.

Friends are also the second best things in life, because family comes first.

If you don’t have friends, it’s kind of hard to go on with life.

So everybody is lucky that they have at least one good friend in their life.

Myself

I like to talk about boys,

But I don’t like to play with toys.

I like to listen to music and sing,

But I don’t like to listen to people who can’t sing.

I like to hang out with my friends, 

And I hope that it never ends.

I love the color blue,

And you should know that it’s true.

I like to spend time with Tim,

But I don’t like gym.

I’m wild and crazy,

But I really don’t like daisy.
Love

When I first saw you

I knew that we would be together.

Eventual I can’t see you in person,

I can see you in my mind.

You’re the only one that I think about,

And sometimes it drives me crazy.

Sometimes I can’t even sleep

Because I’m still thinking about you.

I wish you were here with me right now,

But you’re not.

You make me feel really good inside,

But right now I don’t 

Because you’re not here with me.

I really miss you a lot, 

And I love you so much.

I hope that we stay together for a long time

Because you mean the world to me.

Name Poem

Just want to have fun.

Excited to see Tim all the time.

Not to bad.
Not allowed to see my boyfriend.
Imagine being a singer someday.
Friends with many people.
Eating rice and mash potatoes.

Ready to spend money.

Mad about boys.

A good secret keeper.

Really like hanging out with my friends.

I love to listen to music.

Excited to go places I’ve never been. 

Good with babies.

Unhappy when I’m not with someone I miss.

Tim the boy I’m crazy about.

Outstanding singing voice.

Wild and crazy.

Smart sometimes.

Kind to my mother sometimes.

I love to talk about boys. 

Chapter 3

Family Problems

After the divorce and the separation of us kids things got worse for me. My Mom and I didn’t get along and we were always arguing.  We would tell each other that we hate them and that we wished that she were dead.  She would yell at me and I would yell at her, and in the end I ended up getting beat.  I never ever dared to hit my mom or sister because I would have probably been hurting pretty bad.  

Sometime when we got into a fight she would throw things at me like brushes, nick knacks, blow dryers, and things like that.  I would just cry myself to sleep almost every night because of this.  Everyday I just spent in my room, because when ever I went out into the living room my mom told me to go into my room.  My mom mostly tried keeping my sister and me separated.  I went outside sometimes, but I had to ask.  I also wasn’t allowed out when no one was home. 

When my little sister and I get into an argument she would hit me and then I would hit her and get into trouble.  So after the first few times I got into trouble from that I never hit her again.  The only one that I never got into an argument was my brother because we’re really close.  He would stick up for me

And I would stick up for him.  My little sister was the only one that didn’t get hit, and she is worse than all four of us.  

When I lived with my mom I would pray every night hoping that all of these things would just stop.  Sometimes I wished that I were dead because I couldn’t take it anymore.  I don’t think that now because I had a nice teacher last year that I could talk to about what was going on.  They found out about it when I showed one of my friends the marks she would leave on me sometimes.  Also one day the my teacher had the students write about one thing that they want for Christmas, and I wrote it in there. 

Now that I’m living with my dad I have no problems, and I’m glad that I’m alive.  I can see my boyfriend now, and our first year anniversary is on may 11th.  I’m doing better inn school, and I’m much happier.  Sometimes I wish that I was still living with my mom, but I wouldn’t unless I really had too.  Now my mom and I get along better, but I could never forgive her for all the pain she’s caused me in my life.     
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Chapter 4

Vacation Time

For about five years I’ve been going to Virginia up in the mountains to go camping and its really fun.  The first year we went it was my dad, Jimmy, Chrissy, Debbie, and myself.  We went to Luray Caverns for one day out of the week.  Everyday we went some where’s different instead of doing the same things over.  Most of the time we hiked either down the mountains or up, and that usually took about three hours sometimes.   

The year after that it was the five of us again and my Uncle Sal, Auntie Annie, Tory and Christopher.  That year we did the same thing, but this time there was more of us.  It was fun because every night would stay in the others camp sit.  One night we saw some shooting stars and that was really nice.  That year my cousin Christopher liked this girl across from his campsite.  It was so cute.  

The year after that my dad, sisters, and brother didn’t go only I did, because my dad had to work.  I went because my Aunt Sharon said that she would take me and that was the best year.  My cousin Kimberly and I hung out all day, and we would check out the guys that were there.  There was this one boy that was next to her campsite that we thought was cute.  We would just sit in her tent at night and watch him, and then one day he left.  

The year after that the whole family from my dad’s side went and that was a lot of people.  That year as the year my brother and I wished that we didn’t go because of my aunts.  They were talking bad about us, and made us do the dishes everyday including my Aunt Sharon’s boyfriends son Juni.  It was suppose to be everyday a different person did the dishes so that everybody got a chance to do them, but it wasn’t like that and that made us really made.  This year I hope nothing goes wrong like it did last year.

My Aunt Sharon said that my brother and I can’t go on vacation this year, but mom step mom said that she couldn’t do that and that we’re going.  My sister Chrissy, my brother Jimmy, and I really don’t get along with the family that well because they talk bad about us most of the time.  I can’t wait until this summer because my step mom is coming and that will be fun.  My step 
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My Boyfriend

On May 6, 2000 I was over my best house Debby and we were sitting in her kitchen.  When she got up to go get her drink and the next thing I know is that some boy walked in the room.  When I saw him he looked good.  We just stared at each other for about two minutes and didn’t say anything at all.  Then Debby introduced us and we just smiled at each other.

I remember everything from that day. I remember what he said and what he did. I even remember the clothes we were wearing.  All I know is that I had a big crush on him.  About five days later when Debby and I got back from the mall I asked him out, and he said yes.  It was about 9:33 p.m. on May 11, 2000.  Debby told me that he was going to ask me out, but I him first.

That weekend I stayed the night over their house and that wasn’t so good.  The whole time I was with Tim my boyfriend instead of my best friend Debby.  She got mad at me and would talk to me.  So Tim talked to her and then she wasn’t that mad at me.  The next day I spent with her and Tim went to his Nah Na’s.  That was the day of his birthday.

While I was going out with him I moved in with my dad because my mom and I didn’t get along.  My dad went to work at five o’clock and I would have Tim come over.  Sometimes Tim would stay the night and we never got caught until one night when I stayed the night over at his house.  The cops got called and my mom and dad got called that night.  That night when I was talking to my dad on the phone he said that I wasn’t allowed to see anymore.  That made me really upset and I cried that night. 

The next day I talked to my dad and he decided that I could still see him.  I think that you love and care about some one so much that no one can break you up.  I sat there that day and told my dad how much I love him and how much he means to me.  After all that everything was the same except Tim and me would have disagreements, but every couple does.  We always work our problems out and in the end everything is fine.  I love him with all my heart and wouldn’t want anything to change.  
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