Elizabeth “Beth” Beauregarde (nee Smith)





History:





	Family is a strange thing. To some it is the place to go when all else has failed. A haven and a place where one can always find friends. To others, the word ‘family’ brings darker connotations. Family can be the word which brings back memories of savage beatings, or long periods locked into a dark cupboard, imagining strange things going on outside in the light whilst huddled in the dark.


	You are one of those poor few who have confused feelings of your family. Your mother and father (now both dead) were a strangely disparate pair. Your mother almost asphyxiated you with a love so cloying and treacly that it cut off all else. Your father was rarely home, preferring to come home after you went to bed. It wasn’t that he worked all the time. In fact, your parents rarely needed to work at all. It was just that he didn’t like to be around when you were. You never worked out the reason for this. Whenever your mother went away and left you alone with your father he would treat you like you w
