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CHAPTER ONE
(The Crime)

They had received the â Quit or Vacateâ notice and had decided on a plan. This was after they had
talked to the landlordâ s wife, Marcy and told her that Harold, the landlord, was having sexual relations
with Stacey, a tenet.
Travis, Staceyâ s boyfriend, was to hide in the closet with the camera when Harold came into the
apartment. Travis was crouching on the balls of his feet behind the closed door listening for the landlordâ
arrival.
â

Knock, Knockâ

â

Landlordâ

s

was the voice behind the door.

Stacey got up from the sofa and made her way to the door.
â

Just a secondâ

she said. Stacey looked behind her at the closet door where her boyfriend was waiting.

Stacey opened the front door and saw Harold standing there, a grin on his face as he looked her up and down.
â

Come inâ

Stacey smiled as she backed away from the door.

Harold was a big man and filled the doorway as he passed through the door frame he brushed by Stacey and
smelled her perfume.
â

How are you doing todayâ

she smiled at him.

â

Fine, how are you. I am collecting the rent at the apartments and wanted to see youâ

â

Why donâ

â

OK, make mine a light will youâ

t you have a seat and I will get us a couple of beersâ

.

Stacey said.

said Harold.

Stacey left the living room to go to the kitchen to bring a couple of beers back.
â

Where is Travisâ

Harold said bluntly.

â

He is not here right now but is in the process of moving outâ

â

Good, Goodâ

Stacey offered.

Harold returned.
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â

Thanks, Staceyâ

Harold said, as he touched her hand when he accepted the beer.

â

Iâ

ve missed you these past few days, Staceyâ

â

Iâ

ve missed you tooâ

Harold whispered.

she responded.

Stacey sat next to Harold on the sofa so that they were almost touching. They were both drinking now and
Harold turned to face her as he took a large swallow of beer from the cold, clear bottle.
â

You look nice todayâ

Harold smiled.

She was in jean shorts, a white shirt tied in a knot in the front with a tube top inside and leather sandals.
Stacey had a nice figure and with the blond hair and the blue eyes she was a head turner.
Stacy smiled at him. He set his beer down on the end table and kissed her as she kissed him back. He put his
hand inside the white blouse and felt the tube top covering her smallish breasts. His other hand went down
between her legs and rubbed between them.
She set her beer down and got up from the sofa, took his hand and led him down the hall. When Stacey
passed the closet she brushed against the closet door which opened it a couple of inches and led Harold to the
bedroom.
Once inside the bedroom she undid the knot in front and slipped off the white shirt. Harold undid the button
on her jean shorts and zipped the fly down and pushed her shorts down her legs and off her feet. He slipped
his hands under her thin panties and slid them down her smooth brown legs as well. All that was left was her
tube top which she removed over her head.
Harold wasnâ t far behind her unzipping his pants and removing his underwear and taking off his polo shirt.
He moved her towards the bed and bent her over the mattress. He knelt between her legs and moved them
apart as Staceyâ s arm went back to hold onto the headboard as Harold began pleasuring her in a way that
made her pelvis rise.
â

Ohhhhh, Haroldâ

she moaned.

Harold went deep inside her with his tongue and she moved her hips back and forth and spread her legs wide.
Travis stood up in the closet. He had been listening to these â
seemed like â foreverâ .

noisesâ

for the last 5-10 minutes which

He padded down the hall in his socks about seven steps with the camera. He looked around the corner but
could not see anything but Staceyâ s hand on the backboard. He moved straight ahead into the bathroom to
get a better view. Travis raised the camera and moved boldly into the room. He pushed the button on the
Nikon camera and held it down
â Click, click, click, click, clickâ the camera betrayed his presence. He looked up from the viewfinder
and saw Harold having oral sex with his girlfriend, Stacey.
â Oh, shitâ Harold exclaimed as his head rose and he looked at the man taking pictures of his infidelity
with another woman. He gathered his clothes from around the bed and moved out of the bedroom into the
living room to put clothes on his naked body. Travis followed him with the camera.
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Travis wanted to make sure that Harold left the apartment.
â

Get out, you bastard, get outâ

Travis repeated in a high voice.

Harold was getting his clothes on at the time and Travis had a knife in his right hand and the camera in his left
hand. The purpose of the knife was for self protection and protection of Stacey. Harold was a big man and he
had a temper. Travis never intended to hurt or harm Harold but to scare him if he tried to make trouble or hurt
him or Stacey.
â

Get out, get out, get outâ

Travis yelled this time.

Travis saw something out of the corner of his eye and he turned his head. Just then Harold flew across the
room and knocked Travis into a piece of furniture called the secretary. Then he flipped Travis upside down
and jumped on him. Travis was on his stomach with his head pointing into the bedroom. Harold was on top
of Travis in a second and started hitting him on the side, top and back of the head with his fists.
Travis screamed at Stacey to come out of the bedroom to the area where he was fighting with Harold. Stacey
came out of the bedroom and hit Harold on the back of the head with something like a black vase. Harold got
off Travis and turned his attention to Stacey. Harold began biting, choking and hitting her.
Stacey was screaming now because Harold was biting her arm. Travis thought that Stacey was in danger and
he got up to help her when Harold met him half way and tackled him again. This time Travis had his arms
pinned to his side by Harold.
Travis had the knife in his right hand and he brought his lower arm, which was free, in the air and brought the
knife down on the top of Haroldâ s back with force. He left the knife sticking out of Haroldâ s back.
Finally Harold let Travis go and he got up to his feet and started after Stacey. Harold hit Stacey and threw her
down on the ground.
Travis got up and went towards Harold and Stacey. Travis intended to get the knife, which was sticking out
of Haroldâ s back. Travis was afraid it would be used against Stacey or him. Travis grabbed the knife out of
Haroldâ s back and stabbed him again.
Harold turned around and looked at Travis and then went towards him in a menacing manner. Harold grabbed
Travisâ s arm, shoulder and leg. Travis was scared and could not find the knife after stabbing the landlord.
Finally he located the knife in Haroldâ s back. Travis never wanted to hurt Harold he just wanted him to
get out of the apartment and not hurt Stacey or himself.
Travis was still screaming at Harold to get out of the apartment.
â Get out, damn you, get the fuck out of my apartmentâ
Stacey was screaming as well.

Travis kept repeating at the top of his lungs.

While Travis and Harold were struggling the second time for the knife a clear glass bowl was used to hit
Harold over the head by Stacey. This bowl was on a decorative stand and the stand was used by Stacey to hit
Harold as well.
â Kill him, kill him, kill himâ Stacey screamed while she was on the phone with the 911 operator who
she called in fear for her life and she repeated that had been raped.
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Finally Harold got up and took the camera with him to the back hall past the bedroom towards the rear door.
Travis got up and followed Harold and caught him with a shoulder blow that knocked him up against the
corner.
â Put the camera down, put the camera downâ Travis insisted as they argued. They were both bleeding.
Finally Harold threw the camera into the center of the room. Travis unbolted the door, unbolted the chain and
pushed Harold thru the door and closed the door behind Harold.

Travis went into the back bedroom to find Stacey. She was on the phone with the 911 operator.
â

Yes, operator, I have been raped; I have been raped by my landlord.â

This was not in the plan. Travis knew it was not true that Stacey was raped. He put the Nikon camera in the
cedar chest under some sweaters. Stacey described the car that Harold was driving to the 911 operator and
then she passed out. Travis grabbed the phone to talk to the operator but the line was dead. Seconds passed.
â Bang, Bang, Bangâ
them into the apartment.

was heard at the door of the apartment. The firefighters were there and Travis let

Minutes before:
Harold found his car in the parking lot of the apartment complex and opened the car door and slumped into
the seat. He left a trail of blood up to the car and on the outside of the cars finish. All he could think about
was getting help to stop the bleeding and the closest phone was at the Conoco Station a few blocks away. He
started the car and drove to the station at 3108 West Central Park.
Harold still had enough strength to get out of the car and enter the station.
â I have been stabbed, help meâ he said as he stood at the counter. Harold had blood down the front of
his shirt. As he leaned on the counter there was blood on top of the counter.
â

Call 911, Iâ

ve been stabbedâ

he said again.

Sherry, the store clerk, called 911 when she saw his condition and when she turned around from using the
phone he was on the floor.
Customers tried to come into the store but Sherry went outside and stopped them. She did not want the father
and the daughter who were pumping gas outside to see what was going on inside.
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CHAPTER TWO
(The Motive)
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