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January 1st 2020

West Englewood, Chicago
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Will Martinez shivered as he closed the door behind him into the small mini mart. It was the first day of the new year and it was brutally cold outside. He lived just down the block and had been coming to this store since he moved into the area ten years before. “Will, good to see you” said Martin Howard the store owner. 

“Cold as I’ve ever been, I’ll be happy when it’s spring again.” He walked around a couple of the aisles and picked out a bag of chips, some candy, and a case of beer from the freezer. He set the stuff up on the counter and wait for Martin to ring it up on the register. While he waited the door to the store swung open and two people walked in.

Martin began feeling uneasy and put his hand on the twelve-gauge shotgun he had hidden under the counter. He saw that these guys looked like a couple of young gang bangers who might be looking for trouble. “Can I help you gentlemen with anything?” he asked. 

“You can shut up and empty the register old man!” “Hey whoa now take it easy” Martin said as he held his hands in the air pretending to give up. “Hurry up empty the register and put it all in this bag.” The younger banger jammed a gun into Martin’s face. The second man also pulled a gun and put it against Will Martinez’s face. 

“Give me your wallet and watch!” Will had seen this kind of crime first hand but in all the years he’d lived in Englewood he himself had never been robbed before. “Look man get that gun out of my face and be on your way. The young banger did not appreciate the insult.

“Man, I should kill you where you stand.” “Do it then!” Will yelled. The gun pressed harder against his face and thinking quick he charged him and tried grabbing the gun. Seeing the fight break out Martin grabbed his shotgun from under the counter and fired off two shots. One of them nailed the first offender in the arm causing him to return fire. Martin took three bullets to the chest and fell to the ground behind the counter dropping the shotgun. Will and the second robber continued to struggle grappling and throwing one another into the shelves. 

After being shoved onto the floor Will looked up and saw that he wasn’t going to make it. The first robber walked over from the counter and stared down at Will. “Lights out for your old man.” He squeezed the trigger and put four rounds into his chest killing him instantly. 

“Let’s get the hell out of here!” The pair took off and headed down the street. In the distance sirens could be heard as police had already been alerted to the gunshots and robbery in progress.

After a couple minutes went by three patrol cars responded to the call and had only been a few blocks away. Officers Berry Wilson and his partner Jenna Francis were the first officers to arrive on the scene. “Dispatch this is Adam-112 we’ve arrived on the scene and are preparing to clear the area.”

“Alright let’s check it out.” The each drew their weapons and after clearing the door they entered the store as a pair. “Front is clear!” Jenna checked behind the counter and the back office. “The back is clear” she said holstering her pistol. “Dispatch this is Adam-112 storefront is clear roll the crime lab and a supervisor to my location.” 

Once the scene had been taped off the coroner and CSU arrived along with a supervisor out of the local police district. “Wilson give it to me straight.” “My partner and I responded to a shot’s fired call which took place here inside this store.” He explained that after securing the scene he called for the crime lab and additional officers to be brought to the location.

“Okay I want a canvas going out for the three-block radius and get officers going door to door to find out if there were any potential witnesses to this shooting.” Sergeant Morris looked over the scene himself and after seeing the remaining carnage he alerted Area Homicide so that detectives could come down to the scene and have a look for themselves.

Homicide detectives from the 7th district were alerted and immediately dispatched to the scene. The shooting had occurred around twelve pm and the scene was already in a frenzy. Local media had beaten out the pair of detectives assigned to the case. Detectives Jerry Waldon and Jade Helene worked as a part of CPD’s Area Homicide out of the 7th police district. “Sergeant catch us up” Jerry said as they crossed under the crime tape.

“Two victims with multiple GSW’s to the chest.” Jade heard the crunch under shoes and saw that the glass had been shattered in the door and window. “Multiple shell casings from two different weapons which means two shooters.” “You ID the victim’s yet?” Jade asked. “William Martinez, fifty-one years old he lives just down the block he’s a local guy.” 

“How about the store owner?” “Martin Howard he’s the owner of the store he’s been on this block for the last fifteen years.” Jerry looked over the counter and saw what was left of Martin. “Four shots to the chest he bled out instantly just like William here.” Detective Waldon could see the shotgun lying next to Mr. Howard. “I’m guessing this shotgun is the owners?”

“You’d be correct detective he got off a couple of shots and managed to wing one of the offenders in the arm.” Sergeant Morris showed the detectives the blood trail which led outside and down the sidewalk. “Did you have officers follow this blood trail?” “Yes, they followed it for nearly two blocks until it came to an end at a fence that led down a dead alleyway.”

“Okay I want a blood spatter analysis done and get this place swept for prints and DNA.” Sergeant Morris nodded and walked over to talk with one of the CSU officers. “Look there’s a camera right there above the counter” Jade said pointing it out. “Let’s hope the camera picked up the whole thing.”

Officers from the tech unit came down to access the store’s security camera and began going over the footage up until the shooting happened. “Detectives I’ve got the footage.” The officer re-winded the tape and played it out for them. Jerry and Jade watched the tape all the way through and watched the shooting unfold. “So, William and the second shooter appeared to get into a fist fight.”

“Can you make out a description of either of the suspects?” Jade asked. “No, those hoods are covering their faces,” said Jerry. “Huh this is going to be a lot harder to identify the suspects.” For now, the suspects were in the wind and would now be sought after for the murders of William Martinez and Martin Howard.
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Seventh District
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“I checked with all the hospitals in the area and no one reported anyone coming in with a gunshot wound in the arm.” Jade could see that her partner appeared to be in deep thought as he watched the security tape over and over. “Our suspects are of medium build with the lead one being of about five-foot seven probably 160-175 pounds.”

The second suspect appeared to look about the same. “One is black and the second shooter is white.” Jade looked on the screen and saw that her partner was correct in identifying the suspects correctly. “The tape is too grainy to try and identify any unusual markings or obvious tattoos.” Ballistics had correctly identified the rounds used in the murders based on the shell casings that had been left behind at the scene.

“The shells matched a 45. Caliber handgun and a glock-17 handgun as well.” Jade read over the ballistics report and then handed it to Jerry. Martin Howard took three rounds to the chest and William Martinez took four rounds to his chest.” The register had been completely emptied and Mr. Martinez’s wallet had also been taken.

“These thugs made off with over eight-hundred and forty dollars in cash and whatever was in William Martinez’s wallet.” The process of identifying the suspects had not gone ahead. Both suspects were in the wind and the detectives had no new leads on the case. “How about any witnesses who might have heard or saw the shooting?” Jerry asked.

“So far patrol has come up empty and it appears that if anyone did witness the shooting no one was coming forward to speak up about it.” Around one in the afternoon the detectives received a call from the ME’s office. The autopsy on both victims had been completed and the ME was ready to produce what had been found to the detectives.
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