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Jackie pulled the hood over her jacket and walked a little faster. It had already started snowing earlier in the morning. 

She was twenty-four years old and had been living in New York her whole life. 

Originally, she grew up in Yonkers, and when she turned twenty got accepted to the University of New York. Shortly after getting accepted to the school, she moved to the city and was quite happy. 

Luckily for her, she only had a morning class at school and had the rest of the day off to run errands. 

She stopped by her neighborhood grocery store to pick up a few things before heading back to her apartment. 

Jackie had not expected it to start snowing in the middle of the day. She planned on walking back to her apartment, which wasn’t far from the school or the store. 

Taxi cars continued to drive by up and down the street. Jackie figured she needed the exercise and decided to walk everywhere she went. 

She’d gotten the apartment a week before starting school. Somehow, she managed to secure a good deal on rent and was paying only $1,000 a month with utilities included. 

When she first arrived at the city, Jackie took on a part-time job with the school, working in the admissions office. 

It paid decently. She made seventeen dollars an hour working at a Forever 21 store not far from her apartment. Before heading back, she decided to stop by the store to pick up her coffee cup from her locker. Forever 21 was located just inside Times Square. 

Carl pulled the gloves over his hands and tried to warm himself. He watched the girl as she quickly crossed the street while the crossing light was green, counting down from thirty. 

“I see you,” he said to himself. Carl melted into the throng of people who were hurrying to cross the street. 

Carl moved quickly to catch up with her. She was young, probably in her early twenties, and had to be a college girl. 

She was perfect. He felt that he needed a piece of her to satisfy his day. Carl had to keep moving quickly and hurry to catch up with her before she disappeared. 

He noticed that she appeared to be walking in the direction of Forever 21. “Of course she works there, doesn’t she?” he asked himself. 

It was perfect; he should have known that a pretty girl like her worked in a store like that. 

He continued to follow her for the next two blocks. She was fast approaching the store. 

Carl could see that she was going to walk right through the front of the store. He put a stride in his step and quickened his pace. 

He threw on a hood over his head to block the view of the front entrance security cameras. 

The last thing he wanted was for the police to identify him. In his pocket, he had a mask that he could throw on when he was alone with her. 

He was barely ten feet from her now and pretended to start looking around so that she wouldn’t catch on that he’d been following her the whole time. 

Jackie said hello to her supervisor, Debra, who was helping a man at one of the checkout stations. 

“I thought you had today off?” she asked. “I do, I came by to pick up my coffee cup,” she said. 

“You came all the way from your apartment to here in the snow!” Debra exclaimed. 

“No, I was doing some shopping,” Jackie replied, holding up the two bags she was carrying with her. 

“Ah, well, don’t catch a cold in this weather,” she said. “Oh, I don’t plan to,” Jackie replied. 

She said goodbye to Debra and walked towards the back, where the employees had lockers in a little break room. 

Jackie walked towards the door, which said employee’s only on the front. She pulled out her key card and unlocked the door. 

Carl was behind the corner and watched as she opened the door. As Jackie walked inside, he caught the door before it closed all the way. 

She set down her bags onto the bench in front of her locker and turned to look in the mirror. 

He moved quickly. Before she could even think about screaming, he was on her. 

Carl was like a viper striking quickly. He had put on his mask just before entering the employee locker room.

He threw his gloved hand over Jackie’s mouth. She squirmed and tried to fight him off. 

“Oh no, you can’t fight me over this,” he said. He grabbed her from behind and slammed her face into the locker. 

Carl turned Jackie around and stared into her eyes. He easily ripped off her coat and tore open her shirt. 

Jackie tried to scream, but he slammed her into the locker again and knocked her to the ground. 

Carl didn’t know how much time he had, so he quickly grabbed one of the small benches and shoved it in front of the door. 

There was an employee exit door that led to a rear parking lot behind the store. 

He began and threw his pants down and off to the side. Jackie tried to crawl away. 

The pain she felt in her head was insufferable, and she could barely move. “Oh no, you're not getting away that easily,” he said. 

Jackie started to moan and cry. She could see that the door was barricaded and no one was coming for her. 

“Come here,” said Carl. He grabbed her from behind, picked her up, and threw her onto another bench. 

Smiling Carl knew what time it was and approached her slowly. He wanted to savor the moment. 

She shook her head, and tears streamed down her face. Jackie tried again to fight, but he was larger and stronger than her. 

Within minutes, it was over. Carl quickly threw on his pants and put his heavy weather gloves back on. 

“I had such a nice time,” he whispered into her ear. Jackie shook with fear and started crying even louder. 

Carl laughed and headed for the exit door that led to the rear parking lot in the back of the store. As he left, he took off the mask and put on his hood.

Debra had been on her feet for the last two hours. When she managed to get one of the new sales associates to cover the register, she was finally able to take a break.

She headed towards the employee break room and wanted to first stop in the locker room and grab a pack of sugar from her locker. 

Suddenly, she realized that she had never seen Jackie come out of the locker room and figured she must have left through the exit door to the rear parking lot. 

Debra slid her keycard into the door and noticed that when she tried to open the door, it wouldn’t budge. 

“What the hell?” she said. She tried again, but the door refused to open. Debra knew that something was wrong. 

She left and returned with another employee, Max Chilton, who worked out regularly. 

Debra knew that he worked out and figured he was the only one who’d be able to get the door open. 

She slid her keycard into the key reader again and heard the door click. She stepped aside and let Max push on it. 

“Something is blocking it from opening all the way,” he said as he tried to push the door open with brute force. 

“Is it the door itself?” Debra asked. “No, I think there’s something on the other side that’s blocking it,” he said. 

“Well, you’ve got big muscles, get the door to open up,” she said. “Hold on, I’m trying,” he said. 

Max puffed and was almost out of breath, and finally, the door budged open. He peered inside and saw that the little bench had been blocking the door. 

Suddenly, he heard whimpering and what sounded like crying. “What is it?” asked Debra. 

“One of the benches was blocking the door from opening,” he said. “Okay, and what else? Your face looks like you just saw a ghost,” said Debra. 

“I heard whimpering, and it sounds like someone is crying in there,” he said. “Wait, what?” she asked. 

“Yeah, I don’t know, but I can still hear it,” he said. “Get the door open now!” Debra suddenly shouted. 

“Okay, hold on,” he said. Max pushed the door open with all his might and finally got the door all the way open. 

“Oh!” Max said. He was stunned and couldn’t move. “What is it?” Debra asked. 

She stepped inside and was also stunned. She did not expect to see Jackie lying on the floor. 

Jackie was crying and moaning and appeared to be in severe pain. There were some light bruises on her arm, and the side of her face had been cut. 

There was also some blood on the floor next to where she was lying. Debra noticed that her shirt was torn and her jacket was lying on the floor next to her. 

“Christ! Jackie, are you okay?” Max asked. He and Debra knelt beside her and tried to see if she was okay. 

Debra suddenly noticed that Jackie’s pants were pulled down. “Oh no! Call 911 now!” she yelled. 

“What, why?” asked Max. “Jackie needs help right now; she’s been raped,” said Debra. 

“Okay, I’ll be right back,” said Max. He stood up and ran out of the room to find a phone to call 911 from. 

Debra remained by Jackie’s side and promised not to leave her until help arrived. 

EMTS arrived within the next ten minutes and immediately had her loaded onto a stretcher. 

Once a couple of patrol units arrived, it was decided to call in SVD to a potential crime scene. 

CSU arrived before them and started going over the locker room, and made sure that anyone who wasn’t a police officer was taken outside so they could have full control of the crime scene. 

Detectives Hakim Daniels and George Walton arrived on the scene fifteen minutes after the crime lab had already set up inside. 

Outside the employee locker room, employees and over a dozen store onlookers and customers had gathered in a decent-sized crowd to see what was going on. 
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