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How it all
started







Amanda met Ted in a bar when
she was in her mid-twenties. He looked mediocre, with
shoulder-length brown hair and brown eyes, but he had a great sense
of humour. The night she met him he made her laugh so much that she
had tears in her eyes and she could barely breathe. His character
also impressed her, because he was honest with her by confessing
that he was married. He told her he had problems in his marriage.
He didn't mention, however, what was wrong with his marriage.
Amanda was a good catch for Ted because she was very attractive
with shoulder-length brown hair, blue eyes and a model figure.
Since Ted seemed to be very sympathetic, she gave him her phone
number so they could meet again. And they met again and again.
After spending months together, he told her that he wanted to
divorce his wife and move in with her. Amanda was overjoyed. Ted
was a trapper (a trapper captures animals using traps and sells the
animal furs) and outside the hunting season he worked as a courier.
Amanda was a shop assistant in an outdoor shop owned by her
parents. She sold tents, sleeping bags, knives and other
accessories needed for camping, mountaineering or hiking. She also
advised clients who had no camping experience. Together, they could
afford only a small apartment in Vancouver. Still, she loved Ted so
much that she lived with him while his divorce was still in
progress. At first, their mutual life was very pleasant. But after
his divorce was valid and they both got married, he showed his true
nature. He started beating her with no reason. Without warning and
without Amanda having done anything wrong, he punched her in her
stomach or her back. She couldn't understand why he did that or
where his anger came from. But she started to realize why he had
marital problems with his first wife.



One evening he came home
late. She found him in the bathroom by the washing machine in which
he stuffed a bloodstained shirt. He immediately turned on the
washing machine. When she asked where he'd been, he responded
angrily by shouting that it was none of her business. Then he hit
her in the stomach, causing her to cramp and sink to the floor. The
next morning, when she emptied the dryer, she saw that the blood
stains had not been washed out of his shirt. Much later, she
learned from the newspaper that Ted's ex-wife was murdered in her
apartment. Painfully Amanda became aware that Ted must have killed
his ex-wife.



 




The cabin


Ted was targeted by a police
investigation, but due to a (false) alibi he wasn't the prime
suspect, which is why he was allowed to stay in his remote cabin in
British Columbia during the hunting season. Since Ted could also be
so nice, Amanda decided to go with him and stay with him for a few
months in the shack, which was near a small mountain. Ted assured
her that he would return to town with her in early December when
the deer hunting season was over.



The cabin was pretty cosy.
It was made of round logs, had a small, unheated storage room and a
large living area with a small kitchenette and a wood stove. In the
parlour there was a dining table with two chairs, a pull out couch
and a self-made cabinet. Unfortunately, there was no
electricity.



Amanda hoped Ted would be in
a better mood while fulfilling his work as a trapper and that he
would not beat her. But she was wrong. He punched her every night
for no reason. Amanda had huge bruises on her belly and her back.
He hit her mostly with his fists. Sometimes, however, he used his
belt and whipped her with the leather, sometimes with the buckle.
The buckle was worse than the leather. He was even more brutal in
the hut than he used to be in their apartment in Vancouver because
no one could hear her scream, so far away from civilization. Ted's
brutality increased day by day. Amanda cried every evening. Her
upper body hurt very much while lying in her bed, as well as while
sitting on a chair. From now on, she no longer knew a pain-free
life.



On November 21, he hit her
so hard that she feared she would die. When she saw the hatred in
his eyes, she knew that he would eventually kill her as he killed
his ex-wife. Maybe he grew to like killing women after murdering
his former spouse. She hoped she could bear it until December. Once
they would be back in Vancouver, she would leave him and go to a
women's shelter. But her hope vanished a couple of evenings later:
after he beat her up again, he told her that he would stay in the
cabin until the end of February because he didn't kill as many
deers as usual and he would have to trap more wolves, beavers,
foxes and lynx in order to make a living.

"May I at least go back to
Vancouver into our apartment? It's so cold in here in this cabin!"
she asked sadly.

"That's out of the question,
you stay here with me!" he shouted, before he gave her a slap in
her face.



That night she cried herself
to sleep and decided to flee, even if the cold might kill her. If
she stayed, she would have no certainty neither to stay
alive.
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