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Maybe it's the time of year she was killed. 

Maybe it's the fact that her parents were considered suspects and later cleared.

Maybe it's because the murder of a 6-year-old beauty queen has never been solved.

Twenty years later, the public continues to be captivated by the JonBenét Ramsey case.

A short life in the spotlight 

1996 started as a magical holiday season for the Ramsey family. John Ramsey's company Access Graphics had grossed more than $1 billion in revenue, and it was big news in the Ramsey's community of Boulder, Colorado. 

JonBenét had been in the local Christmas parade about a week earlier on a float with her name on the side, something John Ramsey now says was a mistake. 

JonBenét, a former Little Miss Colorado, was accustomed to the spotlight, even at her young age. Her mother Patsy, a former Miss West Virginia and contestant in the Miss America pageant, encouraged JonBenét to participate in pageants and had won most of them. 

"Patsy and I used to say, she needs to lose some of these pageants because she needs to understand you don't always win," Ramsey said in an interview for the CNN Special Report, "The Murder of JonBenét." "We wanted JonBenét to have that opportunity to experience her bent towards performing and singing. But we didn't want her to win, necessarily. Because we wanted her to understand life. You don't always win." 

Christmas morning was always exciting for JonBenét and her 9-year-old brother Burke, and December 25th, 1996, was no exception. 

Santa Claus brought JonBenét a brand new bicycle. She and her father tried it out that afternoon before the family went to dinner at a close friend's home.

When the Ramseys returned that evening, JonBenét was already sleeping, her parents said, and John Ramsey carried her up to her bedroom. Patsy Ramsey helped put her to bed. 

Little did the family know that would be the last time they would see her alive. 

The murder of JonBenét was Boulder's only murder in 1996. This prompted grief and shock among the Ramseys' friends and general fears of a predator. After the initial stages of the police investigation, Boulder's communications director Leslie Aaholm assured citizens, "There's no need for concern." This comment raised suspicions, standing out as it did against a background of near total silence about the case by the police.

"No need for concern" suggests that the culprit has already been tagged as an insider familiar with the Ramsey house. But that category obviously includes John and Patsy Ramsey. Other troubling questions arose as details surrounding the murder surfaced. The only people at home at the Ramseys' on Christmas night were the parents, JonBenét and her brother Burke, 9. 

In the beginning of the Ramsey case there were so many leaks to the media the Boulder Police must have felt like they were drowning in the information that was leaked. 

In the months and years following the murder, the case began to go cold. John and Patsy made numerous media appearances in an effort to clear their names. There were several Grand Jury hearings held, but none led to an indictment. 

In 2013, court documents were opened which revealed that a 1999 Grand Jury had voted to indict JonBenét’s parents for child abuse resulting in death, but the district attorney refused to sign the indictment, claiming a lack of sufficient evidence. As the case grew colder, files were moved into storage, investigators were assigned to new cases, and the District Attorney’s office announced that it had ran out of the $500,000 that they had to solve the case, and did not apply for additional funding. 

In 2003, investigators extracted a DNA sample from blood on JonBenét’s underwear. Tests determined that this DNA belongs to an unknown male. The DNA was submitted to the FBI’s CODIS system, which contains DNA from convicted felons and sex offenders. The sample has yet to be matched. 

On June 24th, 2006, nearly 10 years after JonBenét’s death, Patsy Ramsey died after a long battle with ovarian cancer. She is buried next to JonBenét, in Atlanta, Georgia, where the family lived before moving to Colorado. 

We don't know, and we may never know how this tragic true story ends, because JonBenét’s killer/s has yet to be brought to justice, but people across the nation are still awaiting closure for this little Angel. 

We just hope that this book will keep JonBenét’s memory and story alive. 

Through the years there have been hundreds of explanations as to who killed JonBenét. I have heard everything from a ninja, the C.I.A. and even Santa Clause. 

In this book we will look at all the suspects and all of the evidence. 

So let’s first start with the Ramsey family.
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It was in Atlanta that John and Patsy met in 1979, only a year after his divorce from Lucinda, while both were living at the same apartment complex. They were married the following year on November 15, 1980 at Atlanta’s Peachtree Presbyterian Church – a church that would be revisited for two family tragedies in the ensuing years. 

Many longtime friends of both John and Patsy thought the union between these two individuals was strange because of the opposite nature of their personalities. Patsy was extremely social and gregarious, while John was reserved and very quiet. He was never open with his affection even in the early courtship stage of their relationship. When out with friends for an evening, John sat at the dinner table while Patsy danced with other males in the group.

After the marriage, Patsy worked with John at Microsouth a company owned by John and ran out of their home. John's business specialized in selling and setting up computers manufactured by other companies. Patsy gave up her career after the birth of her first child and concentrated on social and charitable work. She volunteered for fundraising for the local children's hospital, and was a member of Atlanta’s Garden Club and the local Junior league - a national charitable organization with local affiliations, the members of which are the wives of the affluent community leaders and businessmen. 

John did not actively participate in the Atlanta social life, but he did become a deacon at the church the family attended. 

Soon after Patsy gave up her working career, she and John's roles in the marriage became defined at that point.

Patsy took control of the household matters, including the raising of the children and John was free to pursue his rising career in the computer industry and frequent travel schedule. Although Patsy was in charge of the household, John still kept tight rein on the family's financial affairs. Patsy was given a checking account to pay household bills and personal expenses, but generally was not privy to information on John's income and investment matters.

If there were any problems in the marriage, it was handled in the typical Southern tradition of 'sweeping it under the rug" by all outward appearances everything looked perfect on the surface. Some friends say the Ramsey family was too perfect almost "make believe".

John maintained his reserve officer military career even though he owned his own business. In 1993 John was retired by statutory requirement although his official discharge would not come until 1995. 

After his military retirement John formed a new company with partner, Tom Woolsey named Advanced Products Group. This company was one of three companies that merged in 1989 to create the existing entity of the Boulder based Access Graphics, a wholesale computer products distributor. Access Graphics occupied the tallest building on Boulder's quaint and colorful Pearl Street mall. 

The majority of businesses on this pedestrian mall were art shops, coffee houses and boutique stores. John eventually became President and Chief Executive officer of Access Graphics, a company that employs over 500 people and has offices in Mexico City and Amsterdam. In 1989, Lockheed Martin, one of the nation's largest aerospace corporations, purchased 73 percent of the stock in Access Graphics, making John a director of Lockheed.

John eventually hired Don Paugh as vice president in charge of operations. When the company moved to Boulder, Paugh stayed in a Boulder apartment maintained by Access Graphics when it was necessary for him to be away from the family home in Roswell, Georgia. Paugh relished the life style afforded by Boulder and spent more time there than actually was necessary for company business. 

Because of his frequency in town, he became one of the primary babysitters for the Ramseys' children. At one time, Nedra and Patsy's two sisters, Pam and Polly, were also put on the payrolls of Access Graphics. Nedra retired in 1993 because she disliked not only the town of Boulder, but the apartment provided by Access Graphics. In fact, she was not hesitant to tell anyone how much she disliked Boulder and everything about it. In spite of her attitude towards the town in which her daughter and son in law now lived, she continued to support the marriage. 

She once remarked, 'As long as Mr. Ramsey brought in the money, we’ll spend it.” She remained a very strong influence in Patsy’s life, either visiting her often in Boulder or through Patsy's many trips back to Georgia.

The formation of John's new company brought many changes in his and Patsy's life. In 1991 after two years of commuting between Atlanta and Boulder, John moved his family to Boulder the new headquarters of Access Graphics. A two story, red brick tutor style house, located at 711 15th Street in one of Boulder's older affluent neighborhoods, was selected for raising their family. However, major remodeling would have to be done prior to fitting the community image and life style required of the president of one of Boulder's fastest growing corporations and his socially prominent, Southern belle wife.

A third story was added to the home which contained a home office and a massive master bedroom, said to be 1,500 square feet. A spiral staircase was constructed to join this new third floor to the second level where the children's bedrooms were located. When completed the house contained 15 rooms, including a newly constructed catering kitchen for Patsy's many parties, four bedrooms and five full and three partial baths. Some of the basement area was also remodeled, including the addition of a wine cellar although no wine was ever kept in storage there.

The renovation and decorating, rumored to cost $700,000 was completed in 1992 and the Ramseys settled into their new residence, which was to become a showplace for the community. 

The house now had 2,050 square feet on the main floor, 2,692 square feet on the second floor, and was valued in 1997 at $806,500.  

In the family's first year of residency, the home was included on the City's Christmas tour not only was the exterior fully illuminated with multi colored Christmas lights and adorned with holiday season decor, the inside of the house was professionally decorated with a different, but equally ornate, Christmas tree in every room. Patsy and her children greeted touring guests at the front door wearing matching Christmas outfits.

As their home in Boulder was being readied for its new occupants, John and Patsy also bought a $300,000 vacation home perched upon a bluff overlooking Round Lake in the resort town of Charlevoix, Michigan. 

It too reflected the lifestyle of the increasingly wealthy Ramseys and was included on the annual Charlevoix tour of homes. Shortly after the Ramseys purchased the home they "donated" it to be auctioned for hosting a wine and cheese party as part of a local fundraising effort. Docked on the lake were the family's 34 foot sailboat, Miss America, and other small boats owned by John. 

John had acquired an interest in expensive toys. He also now owned two airplanes which were kept at the Jefferson County Airport near Boulder a single engine Cessna and the larger King Air which was used for family trips.

Access Graphics was becoming one of Boulder's fasting growing companies and in 1996 the Boulder Chamber of Commerce named John Ramsey "Entrepreneur of the Year.' The company grossed over $1billion that year, and in November was featured in an article in the local paper, the Boulder Daily Camera.

Patsy, who had always been in the center of Atlanta’s social life and active in many groups and organizations, found it difficult at first to gain acceptance among the affluent citizens and make her entrance into Boulder society. But Patsy was an ambitious, gregarious southern charmer, and she soon edged her way into some of Boulder's social circles. 

One avenue was St. John's Presbyterian Church which the family started attending soon after their arrival in town. Patsy taught Sunday school at the church and helped organize a foyer dinner group for monthly social gatherings, each family taking turns as the host. She also became a volunteer fundraiser for the local hospital and Opera Colorado the Denver area's premier opera Production Company.

Patsy, who had always demonstrated an artistic flair, also enrolled in oil and acrylic painting classes at the nearby University of Colorado. By cultivating this raw talent, she not only was learning an appreciation and understanding of art, she was making new social connections.

Friends said that Patsy was one of those people that could never be alone she needed people around her all the time.

Her many activities provided sources for these relationships, and she had accumulated a large circle of friends. But apparently she had made some enemies along her climb up the social ladder. 

Some former friends were dropped to be replaced with wealthier, more socially prominent ones. Everyone, old and new friends, remember her as wanting to be "where the money was". No expense was ever spared be it for a party in the Ramsey home or a function she planned for John's company. For Patsy, everything had to be done on a grand scale.

In spite of this desire for social status and wealth, to all who knew her, Patsy's fundamental religious convictions and sense of family value was her most deep set characteristics. Her loyalties to her mother ran strong. Even though many considered her mother, Nedra, not a likable person and often bizarre, unless you were willing to accept Patsy's mother as part of the friendship you would not be befriended by Patsy.

Patsy was also very involved in every aspect of her own children's lives, including their school activities. She often volunteered for classroom projects organized a science fair at the school, and even spearheaded a fundraising effort to purchase laptop computers for the entire third grade classroom in which her son, Burke, was a student. 

Because she over scheduled her life, trying to accomplish in one day that which would take a normal person two days to finish, she had a reputation of always being late. Perhaps because of the pace of her day-to-day life, Patsy was constantly on a roller coaster of emotions – going from extreme highs down to deep depressing lows. 

She was also known to cut off long-time friends if they did something with which she did not agree. Patsy was a dichotomy one moment extremely social and giving, and the next not speaking because of some perceived wrong-doing. She would remain a friend as long as you did what she wanted. This personality quirk would have astounding impact on former friends during the aftermath of the impending tragedy.

Although Patsy was 14 years younger than John, she always worried about maintaining her image as a former beauty queen. 

In the early 1980s, after her marriage, she had had breast enlargement surgery. Reconstructive surgery was performed on her chin, which was starting to recede, in the summer of 1996. Patsy was also sensitive to John’s concern about her appearance. Weight gain had always been a battle for her, and she constantly dieted.

With success and change came tragedy, and John and Patsy's Camelot existence was starting to crumble. John's oldest daughter, Elizabeth, at the age of 22, was killed, along with her fiancé, Matt Derrington, on January 6, 1992 in a car accident on icy Chicago streets. 

Matt was driving Beth to the Derrington's family home to meet his parents for the first time. John suffered tremendously from the grief caused by the death of his first child. This father, who had been described as cold reserved, was often found crying alone at night. 

In spite of his divorce from Lucinda, he had remained very much a part of his children's lives in fulfilling his role as father. Within a few months of the death of Beth, John's father also died.

A year later, Patsy began suffering from health problems, and was diagnosed in July, 1993 with grade 4 metastasized ovarian cancer. 

Her illness was further complicated by the rupturing of the breast implants done in the 1980s, necessitating additional surgery. Patsy began chemotherapy treatment at the National institute of Health in Bethesda Maryland. During Patsy's year of fighting the cancer, the entire household was under stress. 

John continued with his high paced work and travel schedule, leaving Patsy to make the grueling trips to Bethesda, Maryland for chemotherapy by herself. Although she was responding well to treatment, at times the after effects of the chemo forced her to seek medical assistance at Boulder Community Hospital. 

Nedra virtually moved into the Ramsey house to take care of Patsy on a 24 hour basis. Patsy, who had always been recognized for her devotion to her children, seemed to become closer and more focused on their lives during her bout with cancer. Even while going through the rigors of chemotherapy and losing her hair, she still appeared at the children's school when a volunteer was needed. In 1995, the cancer went into remission and Patsy thought the Ramsey family's period of tragedies had come to an end.

John's and Patsy's first child, Burke Ramsey was born on January 27, 1987 in Atlanta, Georgia. After the move to Boulder, Burke was enrolled at Flat irons Elementary School kindergarten program and then transferred to High Peaks Elementary when graduating to the first grade. 

Although considered intelligent by his teachers, Burke appeared to lack self-motivation and had motor skill problems which made it difficult for him to transfer his thoughts to paper, whether in the form of handwriting or typing.

Due to John's work schedule and his often absence from the family Acme for business travel, Burke and his father had little time together. One of the pastimes Burke did enjoy with his dad was operating remote control model airplanes. John also taught Burke to whittle with a small red Swiss army knife, a gift his parents had brought back for him after a trip to Switzerland. 

We need to remember this Swiss army Knife. The Ramsey’s housekeeper, Linda Hoffmann-Pugh made a statement to police after JonBenét’s murder that she took it away from Burke and hid it in a linen closet near JonBenét’s bedroom.

This same Swiss army knife would be found in the basement room where JonBenét’s body was found.

The Ramsey housekeeper often complained about following the youngster from room to room picking up the shreds of wood he left from his whittling. But true to the legacy of the Ramsey males, Burke’s major fascination in life was anything and everything relating to airplanes. He even had a video for self-taught pilot training. John and Patsy both insisted Burke learn other skills and encouraged him to actively participate in sports. 

He joined a local youth baseball team, and his mother hired a personal basketball trainer for him.
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JonBenét Patricia Ramsey was born on August 8, 1990 in Atlanta, Georgia the namesake of both John Bennett Ramsey and affectionately called "Johnny B" by Patsy and Nedra. Almost from birth, Patsy, her mother and her two sisters started making plans for the beautiful little girl's reign as Miss America the unfulfilled dream of the Paugh women.

In her short lifetime, JonBenét had entered eight to ten pageants, and had won the talent and personality awards at almost every one. Her first pageant was the summer of her fourth year when she was crowned Little Miss Charlevoix. 

JonBenét was also bestowed the titles of America's Royale Miss, National Tiny Miss Beauty, Colorado State All Star Kids Cover Girl, and little Miss Colorado 1996, and was next scheduled to compete in the Little Miss Hawaiian Tropic contest a performance she would have to miss JonBenét belonged to a group of child performers, the American Kids, who performed and entertained in the local, area. 

Her last performance with the group was, on December 22, 1996 in the Southwest Plaza Mall in the southwestern suburbs of Denver. Some say it was JonBenét's best performance. Both John and Patsy supported JonBenét in her pageant appearances. Since Patsy was a former Miss America contestant, many of the pageant mothers looked to her for advice, and she was considered by both pageant mothers and daughters to be a caring, considerate influence. If anyone was skeptical about Patsy's involvement in the pageant world because of her former beauty queen status, Patsy would go out of her way to be cordial and kind to win over their trust. Nedra and Pam also often joined the pageant trips, and Pam would do hair and makeup not only for JonBenét but also for other pageant contestants.

Although John's participation was mostly limited to being an observer, he did occasionally offer advice to his daughter. Just before one pageant appearance, John had taken his daughter aside and told her, "Your beauty is a gift, but it is important to develop the good person you are inside, because if you ever lose your outer beauty, you will still be a beautiful person because your beauty inside.”

JonBenét appeared to enjoy her participation in the pageant life and never showed signs of rebellion toward the rigors demanded for the continuous lessons, rehearsals and costume fittings. Her favorite part of the competition was the sportswear modeling, when she could wear blue jeans and casual clothes. She excelled in the talent competition, and her favorite routine was the "Cowboy Sweetheart" song which she sang wearing a pink cowboy dress and hat. Not only was this her favorite song, but she liked the costume best because it was pink her favorite color.

Like her mother's bedroom, JonBenét's room took on the appearance of a shrine whenever the Ramsey residence was readied for one of the City's tours Pageant dresses, sashes and trophies were on display throughout the room.

Unfairly to the memory of this child, in the eye of the public JonBenét is forever locked into the image of a pre-pubescent seductress her hair bleached with blonde highlights, bright red lipstick, painted up eyes, and costumes befitting Las Vegas showgirls. Outside of this pageant world, JonBenét was described as a normal, happy six year old. She had attended the preschool programs at First Presbyterian Church and was currently in the kindergarten/daycare program at High Peaks Elementary School, the same school attended by her brother. 

Her teachers all praise JonBenét as very bright, exceedingly mature, and remarkably caring – the type of student every teacher would wand in the classroom. JonBenét displayed a great desire to please adults.

One time during a school party, there was not enough cupcakes for all the students, and the teachers asked for volunteers to share. JonBenét was the first to raise her hand to give up her treat. I don't need a cupcake I'll take something else." The teachers did note that sometime in December 1996, JonBenét developed an unexplained clinginess to her mother which they thought unusual for the ordinarily independent, self-assured child. It had always been apparent that there was an extreme closeness between JonBenét and her mother, appeared to be overly protective, but this change in JonBenét appeared to be an even more exaggerated degree of closeness.

JonBenét was a creative child, spending hours on ceramics, craft projects and painting. Also, as one would expect from a pageant star, she loved to play dress up and singing and dancing, particularly tap dancing. She was enrolled in modeling lessons, tap dance lessons, and piano lessons, all of which enhanced her performances at the pageant competition. Once she insisted on taking violin lessons, and her parents bought her a special child size violin. JonBenét soon became bored with the violin and these lessons were abandoned. Her ambition in life was to be a figure skater – in the meantime she practiced with her inline skates.

JonBenét's grandmother, Nedra, admits that both she and her brother, Burke, were spoiled and were seldom disciplined. But Nedra would balance this observation, in typical grandmother fashion, by saying that the children were very well behaved and mature a fact confirmed by friends of John and Patsy who were also acquainted with the children. In spite of the material benefits available to the Ramsey children, neither appeared to be pampered. 

Because both Burke and JonBenét were exposed to world travel and many social situations, they had achieved sophistication and social skills not normally found in children of their ages.

But "normal" is not an appropriate word to describe JonBenét. Her flawless beauty certainly set her apart from other six year old little girls. Her extraordinary gift for entertaining was blatantly displayed to the public in the videos of her pageant performances immediately after her death. She demonstrated poise and maturity very untypical of a child her age, and she was as comfortable talking to adults as she was with playmates. 

People seemed drawn to her. Bill McReynolds, a retired University of Colorado journalism professor and the man hired to play Santa for the last three Christmas' in JonBenét's life, was so touched by this child that he retired his Santa suit after her death. He could not bear the pain of the memories of the last Christmas he shared with JonBenét. The first year that he appeared at the Ramsey home as Santa, JonBenét took him by the hand and gave him a tour of her home. After Santa had given out the presents and was about to leave, JonBenét handed him a gift. 

This was the first time he had ever received a gift from a child while in his role as Santa. The gift was a little bottle of gold glitter which JonBenét told him was star dust. He carried his vial of "star dust" with him as his good luck charm through open heart surgery the following summer. McReynolds saw an angelic glow in this child a magical, spiritual quality that shared with the observer the perception of life filled with wonderment and innocence. But this Santa also saw a pensive and ethereal side of JonBenét which traversed her spirit way beyond her six years. While Patsy was undergoing treatment for the cancer friends noticed that the children showed signs of emotional neglect. 

Although Nedra was staying at the family home on a 24-hour basis, her time and attention was entirely consumed with Patsy's care. During this period, JonBenét assumed an introverted role in the family. Children are always sensitive to changes in the family structure and habits, but yet neither Burke nor JonBenét were told the nature of their Mother's illness.

Although in good health, JonBenét had one problem that caused concern to her parents. In one of her visits to the family's pediatrician in 1994, one of 33 visits in the last three years of JonBenét's life, Patsy noted on the office records that she was concerned with the wetting and soiling of underwear. Patsy's mother, Nedra, related that the family would often wake her up shortly after she sent to sleep to take her to the bathroom in hopes of preventing middle of the night accidents. 

Until recently, JonBenét wore pull up diapers, but Patsy quit using them because she thought the absorbent material would prevent her from feeling the wetness and waking up. Now when she had a bedwetting incident during the night JonBenét would usually get up and change her clothes. 

Sometimes he would go into her brother’s bedroom and crawl into the extra bed to avoid going back to her own cold, web one. Plastic sheets were always kept on JonBenét’s bed, and the housekeeper, Linda Hoffman Paugh, said that the only housekeeping chore Patsy did was changing JonBenét's bedding.

JonBenét was not the only child in the family who had a history of bedwetting... Burke also had the same problem past the age when most children start sleeping through the night without a bedwetting incident. Patsy had also had problems in toilet training Burke and out of frustration kept him in diapers past the age of three. Although mostly patient and caring with the children, observers occasionally saw the side of Patsy that became irritable and angry with her children. In many of her dealings with her young children, Patsy seemed to let them take control over her instead of becoming the firm and guiding instructor. 
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As the clock was ticking off the minutes left in the life of JonBenét, the holiday season of Christmas 1996 brought social gatherings typical of a family prominent in the community. The Ramseys entertained with a dinner party in their home on Monday, December 23, attended by approximately 30 to 40 people. 

Former journalism professor Bill McReynolds played Santa Claus and Janet McReynolds who played Mrs. Clause, arrived and gave out presents to all. A special activity was planned for the children each one was allowed to decorate and take home their own gingerbread house. 

While some mothers would have been horrified at the thought of the mess created by a dozen children around the kitchen table working with tubs of frosting, piles of jelly beans and bowls filled with M&Ms, Patsy thrived on these types of activities with her children.

The atmosphere at the party was joyful and all the guests reported that they had a great time. 

Then at 6:47 p.m., someone who was attending the party placed a 9-1-1 call from the family’s home phone, which was answered by police dispatcher Therese Hilleary. The caller hung up without saying anything. Police called back only to get the Ramsey's answering machine. 

The Boulder police dispatch an officer to check the residence to see if there is a problem. Officer "B.O. 266" is dispatched and arrives at the home at 6:54 p.m. He speaks with the Ramseys and the guests then leaves at 7:09 p.m., after being assured that there was no emergency. 

Some people that are close to the family have commented that the 911 caller could have been the killer of JonBenét with the intentions of determining the time frame that it would take the Boulder police to arrive to the Ramsey’s home because. And some added that the killer would have to know the layout of the Ramsey home to negotiate the maze of rooms that had to be traveled through on the night of the killing. And the Christmas party would have given the killer the ability to learn the layout of the home and the location of JonBenét’s bedroom. 

With so many people at the home and the alcohol involved, it is very possible that anyone of the 30 guests at the home could have dialed 911 by mistake and hung up when they realized they had accidently dialed 9-1-1. Later on, it was speculated that John’s friend Fleet White had been using the Ramsey phone in order to arrange for a prescription. Somehow, he had dialed 9-1-1 by mistake.  

Some people have even went as far as to say that JonBenét herself made the 9-1-1 call but hung up the phone when she heard someone close by in fear of being caught calling for help. I will add that this was just what “some” people have said. There is no evidence to support this statement. 

Janet McReynolds later made a statement to the authorities that on the night of the Christmas party JonBenét told her, "I don't feel pretty."

I think people find the "I don't feel pretty" comment strange in the context in which it happened. It was apparently said to Janet McReynolds who saw JonBenét crying and asked her what was wrong. 

Some people have focused on the fact that this was said at a party, two days before Christmas, with Santa, presents, her friends, and even gingerbread houses. JonBenét certainly had every reason to be happy. Then again, she was only six years old and little kids can go from being happy one second to crying the next and mysteriously go back to being happy.

My belief is that the "I don't feel pretty" comment could be as simple as JonBenét wanting to play with Burke and his friends and one of them saying she can't because she's ugly. Or it could have come from JonBenét feeling like she wasn't getting enough attention.

Maybe the only person paying attention to her was Daphne White and maybe the adults didn't want the kids hanging around them. It seems a bit dramatic (even at 6) to cry over that and then insist that it's because you're not pretty. 

That makes me think that JonBenét knew that the reason she got a lot of attention was because of her looks and when she wasn't getting as much attention at the party as she was used to, she assumed it was because she wasn't looking as pretty as she normally did. It seemed that JonBenét connected "ugly" with "no attention". 

But here's another possibility: JonBenét apparently made the comment to Janet McReynolds. Since she believed that Billy McReynolds was truly Santa, then she probably believed that Janet was really Mrs. Claus. Maybe she just pretended to cry and say that comment so she could get more presents? Like maybe if Santa felt bad for her, she would get some more gifts? Is that too sneaky for a 6-year-old to come up with?
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During the day of the 24th JonBenét went to the home of her friend Megan. Megan’s mother, Barbara Kostanick stated "The day before Christmas, JonBenét was at our house playing with Megan. The kids were talking about Santa, getting all excited. I asked JonBenét if she had visited Santa Claus yet. She said, “Oh, Santa was at our Christmas party the other night. “Megan had seen Santa at the Pearl Street Mall, so we talked about that. Then JonBenét said, “Santa Claus promised that he would make a secret visit after Christmas.” I thought she was confused. “Christmas is tonight,” I told her. “And Santa will be coming tonight.” “No, no” JonBenét insisted. “He said this would be after Christmas. And it’s a secret”.

Two days before JonBenét Ramsey died; Bill McReynolds played Santa Claus at her home. After her death, investigators instantly became curious about McReynolds and his wife Janet, who had played Mrs. Claus. 

McReynolds told a Colorado television station, "I know I didn't do it." 

But for investigators, there were too many eerie connections between the McReynolds and the Ramseys to just go ahead and drop it.

Trip Demuth, one of the original prosecutors on the case, said that Santa Bill gave JonBenét a card that read: "You will receive a special gift after Christmas."

"Statements like that led me to have some sort of suspicion: What was going on between Santa Bill and JonBenét? Again, he is an individual who was involved with her, had an interest in her, was seen with her, shortly before the murder," Demuth said.

Most people who look at the statement made by Megan’s mother will assume that Billy McReynolds who played Santa Clause at the Ramsey’s Christmas party had made the comment to come back for a “secret” visit. 

It was never proven that Billy McReynolds ever made this statement. And some who knew JonBenét said that she may have said that to Megan’s mother to make herself seem more important to Santa Clause than Megan. This is a common thing for children that are used to being the center of attention. In her own way she could have been trying to make Megan’s mother believe that she was the center of Santa’s attention, and Megan was not. 

Later in the evening of Christmas Eve, the Ramseys attend the twilight service at St. John's Episcopal Church on Pine Street in Boulder. The church is about one and a half miles from the Ramsey home and just under a 5 minute drive.

The Ramseys had dinner that evening at a local restaurant, Pasta Jay's, owned by a close friend, Jay Elowsky. 

The remainder of Christmas Eve was spent driving around town looking at Christmas lights. Every year during the Christmas Season the city erects the outline of a star with white lights on a nearby hill overlooking Boulder. The family stopped to gaze at this illuminated
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