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Martin couldn’t help but look over his shoulder as he walked towards the main lobby. He looked over at a man who was sitting on the bench in the lobby of the courthouse.

He momentarily thought it might be the person he was scheduled to meet with. Martin approached the bench but hesitated for a moment. As he was about to interact with the supposed contact, he heard shouting coming from the steps.

Suddenly, there were sounds of gunshots followed by screaming and immediate cries for help. “Police, drop your weapons now! BANG! BANG! BANG! Martin saw a court officer who’d drawn his weapon fall to the floor. His chest was riddled with bullets.

Screams came from every direction as more bullets bounced off the walls and flew in every direction. He looked and saw that a young woman had been struck and was lying on the ground in front of the doors.

Martin had been crouching behind one of the benches, and as he stood up to make a break for it, he felt something slam into the back of his leg. “AHH!” He cried out in pain and fell to the floor.

Turning around, he saw that both men were masked and pointing guns directly at his face. “Please, I’ve done all that you’ve asked. Don’t kill me, I have a family.”

“You’ve done enough,” said one of the masked men. He fired a round into Martin’s other leg. “AHH!”  “Now your family is next,” said the other. He also fired a shot at Martin. They stared at him one last time before aiming their weapons at him.

The two men then unloaded a hail of bullets into Martin, and after looking him over one last time, they ran for the doors and made their way outside before the police could respond.

Four people were dead, and numerous others were injured. The shooting would go on to shock the city. For now, no one was safe. It didn’t take long for the police to respond, but it was too late by the time they did.

Detective Gareth followed his partner past all the officers and media. The pair of them headed into the courthouse lobby and met with one of the responding officers.

“Officer Gilmore, you were the first responding officer on the scene?” “Yes, sir, I was,” he replied. “Okay, walk us through it,” said Detective Dolton.

“The call came through dispatch at 2:38 pm I was about six blocks away and responded immediately,” he said. “What did the call say?” Gareth asked.

“The caller stated that two shooters burst through the main entrance of the courthouse and just started shooting.” “Did you get a good look at either of the suspects when you arrived?” 

“No, they’d already fled the scene by the time that I had arrived, but a witness did say they watched a red Ford Mustang drive out of a side parking lot next to the courthouse and flee down the intersection.”

“Huh, well, that is a decent lead,” said Detective Dolton. “What about the victims?” “Three dead and six other sustained minor injuries.”

Names for the victims?” “Richard Dillion, court officer, drew his weapon but took multiple rounds to the chest. Hannah Milton, legal secretary, here to file paperwork,” he said.

Officer Gilmore walked the detectives around the crime scene and pointed out each of the victims.” Finally, there’s Martin Elmore, a county court clerk, who appeared to be headed towards the main entrance when the shooting started.” “Okay, thanks for the brief,” said Detective Gareth. “Have officers canvas the immediate area and see if there was anyone who might have seen the suspects when they fled the scene.” “I’ll get on its detectives,” said the officer. 

The detectives met with the medical examiner next to officially determine the cause of death for all the victims and start building a timeline as to the events leading up to the shooting. 

“Mr. Dillon was the first to be killed when the shooting started.” “Looks like he took multiple rounds to the chest,” said Detective Dolton. “He didn’t even know what hit him until it was too late,” said Doctor Garrison.

“So, the shooters are standing right about here at the front entrance. They open fire and hit the guard.” “Next, the young woman was hit,” Detective Gareth.”

“Finally, you have Mr. Elmore,” said the doc. “Whoa, what’s with the overkill?” Dolton asked. 

It was seemingly noticeable that Martin Elmore had been shot in the chest and face multiple times. “That’s quite odd.” “The other two victims were shot multiple times, but he was shot up close,” Gareth said.

“Basically, at point-blank range,” Dolton replied. “Something isn’t making sense.” “I agree there’s nothing normal about this shooting,” Gareth added.

“Let’s make sure someone gets the security footage from the moment the shooting started and after.” “Detectives, I’ve got a couple of witnesses who saw part of the shooting,” said an officer.

The detectives spent the next hour interviewing two witnesses who worked inside the courthouse and had witnessed both suspects run into the lobby from outside the courthouse and start shooting.

“You work inside the courthouse?” Detective Dolton asked. “Yes, I’m a court reporter. I work for Judge Aynesworth.” “Can you describe what you saw?” 

“Two men who looked to be of average height and build burst into the lobby and just started shooting,” the woman said. 

“Did you get a good look at either of the shooters?” “No, they were wearing masks, and I hid behind a bench while they shot at anything that moved.”

“What about any noticeable sounds or their voices?” “One of them spoke to Martin,” she said, pointing over to where his body had been lying. The coroner had just covered his body, and they were preparing to take it to the morgue.

“Could you hear what they said to him or describe how their voice sounded?” “All I can remember is the man pointing the gun said something about you’ve done enough, then they pulled the trigger.”

“What about the sound of their voices, could you remember?” “Uh, the one that spoke sounded Hispanic; he had a strong accent.” 

The woman began to tear up and could barely keep herself together. Detective Dolton comforted her and beckoned for an officer to come over and escort the woman to an ambulance to be looked at.

“Thank you,” she said to her. “So, we have two suspects who are armed and now on the run,” said Detective Gareth. “Let’s hope we can find them in time.” 

“You think they’ll try and get out of the city?” Gareth asked. “It’s possible,” Dolton replied. 

That was their first thought. The suspects had shot up a courthouse. The next easiest step would be to flee before getting caught. 

“I’ll make sure that the lobby’s security surveillance gets emailed to us,” said Dolton. “I’ll check on the cameras in the parking lot next to the courthouse and on traffic cameras facing the intersection just in front, too,” said Gareth.
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Detective Dolton had been combing through the lobby security footage for the entire morning. So far, she couldn’t find anything that pointed out whether they could identify the shooters. 

“Here, I figured you must have been up all night,” Gareth said, handing her a hot, fresh cup of coffee. “Thanks,” she replied. 

“How long have to beef up?” he asked. “I took a four-hour nap in the bunk room.” “Find anything on the security video?” “Nothing yet, both suspects are wearing masks and gloves.”

“So even if we were to somehow recover their weapons, they’d have been wiped clean,” said Gareth.

He took a seat at his desk and pulled up the traffic camera footage before and right after the shooting occurred.

Detective Dolton continued to watch her video from beginning to end. “The court officer is shot first, and he falls to the floor after taking four gunshots to the chest.”

“Next is the legal secretary.” “She was shot twice, and I think she ended up being collateral damage,” said Dolton. 

“The way they're looking down at the third victim, Mr. Elmore, it’s something I don’t understand,” she added. “What are you thinking?” Gareth asked. “I think the victim knows the shooters.”

“How so?” “Look at the way that he’s holding his hands up and making direct eye contact with one of them.” 

“You think he knew the people who killed him?” “I’m certain of it,” Dolton replied. 

She kept playing the video repeatedly, trying to make sense of it. “If only there were audio, we could hear what else they're talking about.” 

“What did the witness say she overheard?” Gareth asked. “She told us that one of the shooters said that Mr. Elmore had done enough for them.”

“You think he could have been the target all along?” “Yes, I do, it doesn’t make sense for two people to randomly target a courthouse and shoot three people unless going for someone specific.”

“Huh, well, once I’m done going over the traffic camera footage, I’ll do a deep dive into Mr. Elmore’s personal and financial history.” 

Detective Gareth began to scrub through the traffic footage and stopped the video just before the shooting began. “Take a look at this,” he said. Pointing to the screen, his partner wheeled her chair over.

“Okay, what am I looking at?” she asked. “Just keep watching,” he replied, pressing play on the video. Out of nowhere, a red Ford Mustang drove through and turned into the side parking lot that was next to the courthouse.

“I’ll be damned,” said Dolton. “That’s the mustang that Officer Gilmore said a witness saw fleeing the scene.” “Is there a visible plate number?” “Yeah, right here,” he replied. 

Detective Gareth zoomed in on the van and specifically the license plate. He looked up the number and typed it into the local police database, and ran the number. 

“Okay, I have a match,” he said. The
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