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IT WAS JUST A NORMAL DAY...... BY KATRINA SMITH

It was just a normal day... Or so I thought! My husband Tim kissed me goodbye and
went off to “sign on’. He had been made redundant the week before. Two hours
passed and [ wondered whete he was, his mobile was switched off, which wasn't
unusual, so I cattied on with the housework. T switched the Hoover off to answer the
doot; lttle did [ know that mor life would never be the same again. [ was faced with
three mer, one announced that Tim had been arrested, they came inside and explained
that Tim had stolen money from the compaty who sacked him the week before. [
didn’t believe anything they were saying and desperately wanted to spealk to Tim. As
they searched our house, I sat in complete shock with our 2 year old daughter on my
lap and being 4 months pregnart T was rather emotional [ waited with my Dad and
Tim’s parents for him to contact us. Eventually he phoned and confirmed that this
nightmare was tnae, then later that evening he came home.

There was no gquestion of if [ would stand by my husband, we had been together since
out teens. This was the most out of character thing he could do and went much deeper
that wanting money. The following 10 months were filled with solicitors, barristers,
court cases and counselors. One good thing did happen, the safe arrival of owr
beautifial second danghter! We moved to my Mlum’s house. We couldn’t afford to
stay at home and needed help with the gitls. We spent lots of time preparing for the
hard time to come, Tim made DVD and CD recordings of himself talking to the gitls
atid readitig stories. [ wrote a story explaining that Daddy would be going away for a
while.

Ho maty cout cazes were cancelled, but the sentencing day finally came. [ felt sick as
the judge made his decision of a 4 year sentence, to serve 2 years in prison. It was at
court that I saw a poster for 3HARF and I confacted them a day later when our hife
made the headline on the front page of the local paper. I had to find the enormous
atmouit of money that had to be paid back, With the support of family and friends the
house was put on the market and the cars were sold. The stress of selling our home,
3. Frequently As seeitg my hushand in pn'snnland cating for 2 woung children wis taking its toll, but

' when the home we were selling flooded, T hit rock bottom. If it wasnt for the lowe
and support of family and friends, [ don™ know how I would have coped. It took a
huge effort from lots of people getting the house bhack to its original state, but
tharddilly it did sell.
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From that point, things have gradually improved. Tim is now in Leyhill prison in
Gloucester, he has a job in the chapel We wisit every weelk, he phones every othet
night and we wiite as much as we can. The DVD s and CD%z have helped with ow
danghters and their relationship with their dad is very strong. The gitls and I moved
itito a new house and are settled into the routines of daily life.

iy friend and I regularly attend SHARP meetings and hope to get more inveolved as
wolunteers offering court support. We are now awaiting Tim’s town and weekend
visits which are due to begin soon. Followed by his release in Sept 2008, We have
matyy plans for our future together as a familyl
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