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5/12/96, evening, mother's day.

Susan and I went over to Anne Marie and Steve's house for Mother's Day.

Steve was very drunk.

I was explaining to Michael how I hoped to make a lot of money from dataComet.
Steve overhead me and grabbed my lapels and demanded, "Yeah, I wanna hear this!"

While talking with Michael, Steve occasionally interjected, "Yeah, you guys think you're so
smart!"

He asked Michael and I how to deal with a woman who thought she was smarter than we were.

Later,

I asked "Did Michael leave?" Steve responded "#!$#$ I'm gonna kill you!"
In front of Rachel.

He told me repeatedly that "I (you) don't know shit".

Michael and I were talking about our fears about Russia, Yugoslavia, the disintegration of
civilization. At one point Steve interrupted and said "I was in 'Nam. You guys don't know
shit."

According to Susan, he was abusing her verbally also. At one point, I noticed Steve making
weird faces at Susan and waving his hands in a menacing fashion (like Tae Kwan Do
movements). I was talking with Michael and commented "Booga booga!" when I noticed this
going on (primarily to reassure Susan that she was hearing weirdness, not reason!).

Steve repeatedly stated that he was going to hurt me (or somebody else).
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