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Husband Killer - The True Story of Marcia Kelly

The morning of October 23, 2005, seemed to start much the same way as any other morning in the sleepy town of Cushing, Texas. Marcia Kelly, a 35-year-old mother of three, was wrapping up a grueling night shift at the nearby hospital where she was employed. As the sun began to rise, she made a phone call to her stepfather-in-law, David Bone. Marcia explained to the older man, still drowsy from a sound sleep, that she had been trying to send a “wake-up call” to her husband, James Kelly, with little success. A trucker by profession, James had spent the previous evening “off” deep in routine maintenance of the automobiles that supplied his livelihood – having finally retired at around 2 am, he had requested that his wife rouse him early the next morning via a telephone call in order to get a head start on the upcoming day’s tasks. Bone’s household stood just a few hundred yards from his stepson’s property, so he had no obligations to fulfilling Marcia’s request to check on James in person.

Friendly with the family and familiar with the humdrum routine of everyday life in Cushing, Bone suspected nothing amiss when he walked through the door of the Kelly residence. But upon reaching James’ bedroom, he suddenly became hesitant. Nothing seemed particularly out of place aside from a cell phone, which lay open on the floor as if it were waiting for somebody to use it. The figure of a man was clearly visible beneath the sheets of the bed, but Bone found its stillness to be unsettling. After a minute or so of not being able to wake up the bed’s occupant with the butt end of his walking stick, David mustered up his courage and pulled away the quilt covering up the body. What he found underneath was something truly horrific. The lifeless corpse of James Kelly laid stiff beneath the blankets, surrounded by a pool of blood draining from a single bullet lodged deep into his skull.

Immediately, Bone called 911, though he knew it was far too late for his son to be saved by even the most skilled doctors. Once the ambulances and investigators sounded their sirens and rushed to the scene, it was up to him to notify Marcia as to why her husband would not return her calls. Utterly shocked, she clocked out of work and rushed straight to the crime scene she had once called home. Only upon her arrival would the Kelly family’s nightmare be fully realized. Amongst whispers shared between curious neighbors gathering around the flashing lights and barricade tape, the identity of the sole suspect in the brutal murder became crystal clear – Shaina Sepulvado, Marcia’s eldest teenage daughter.

* * *
[image: ]


Fourteen years earlier, James and Marcia met eyes for the very first time. Friends often described him as a “good old boy” – the charismatic 19 year old was constantly seeking out adventure, despite the fact that it often landed him in trouble. Although Marcia was only two years his senior, she had already made her way down a much darker path. After dropping out of high school in the ninth grade, she began hanging out with the rowdy crowd of petty criminals. Between the ages of 17 and 21, she had been married (and divorced) twice. The two marriages subsequently produced two healthy daughters. However, motherhood did very little to tame Marcia, who continued to frequent the party circuit filled with drug abuse and drag racing. Concerned with little outside of having a good time, the two soon crossed paths and became instantaneously attracted to one another. On the surface, the feisty girl who wasn’t afraid to get down and dirty seemed to be the perfect fit for him. For the next several years, the two casually dated on and off. Neither made fidelity a priority in the relationship; over their first few years together, James had two sons with another woman, while Marcia gave birth to a third daughter by a different man. Ultimately, their non-committal attitudes likely kept their relationship together through the affairs. Regardless of everything that happened, the two had a mutual understanding of one another and always managed to find their way back into each other’s arms.

Unfortunately, circumstances finally came about that forced the pair to grow up and leave behind the wild lifestyles of their past. In 1995, James was convicted of violating probation and was promptly sent to prison. Just a few months later, a tragic fire destroyed many of the family’s possessions and stole the lives of Marcia’s mother and middle daughter, Kaitlyn. Though the eldest and youngest daughters were spared from the flames, the surviving children did not escape unscathed. Shaina, just 6 years old at the time of the incident, fell into a deep depression following the loss. At the height of her grief, the little girl attempted suicide by riding her bicycle straight into the path of an eighteen-wheeler barrelling down the road outside of the family’s home. Although she escaped unharmed, Shaina was sent to the hospital for a psychiatric evaluation and remained there for several months to receive treatment. Shaina would never truly recover from the trauma – following the suicide attempt, she became aloof and defiant; “a child that pushed people away,” as Marcia described it. 

More often than not, these types of unfortunate events split relationships apart at the seams. The opposite held true for Marcia and James. With the time and distance to think about their past decisions, both became incredibly motivated to turn their lives around for the better – together. While James sat behind bars, the two began writing letters to one another in which they’d discuss their plans for the future. After years of fun and games, the two had grown to become each other’s support system. 

When he was finally released from the county jail, James immediately began saving his money. He eventually invested in a big rig truck, and after many long hours and thousands of miles logged, James began to reap the fruits of his labor. He hired several employees and two more trucks, transforming himself from an independent driver to the head of his own small firm by the time he reached his 30’s. While her partner worked behind the wheel, Marcia found the drive to put herself back in school. After studying respiratory therapy, she was able to find steady work in her local hospital. She further capitalized upon her earnings through a self-launched bounce house rental service on the weekends. With a great deal of hard work, the blue-collar couple quickly began to climb the rungs towards a middle-class lifestyle. As their financial pursuits blossomed, so too did their romance. Marcia and her daughters shared a home with James and his sons when the two finally decided to get married. Although she was content with a simple courthouse ceremony after the failed relationships of her past, James insisted they properly proclaim their love in front of family, friends, and God in a traditional chapel wedding. On Valentine’s Day 2003, they celebrated much more than their union – the Kelly family used the opportunity to rejoice over the positive changes they had made and the seemingly bright future that lie ahead of them. 

From an outsider's perspective, their story sounds like a whimsical, idealistic, all-American fairy tale. Beneath the surface, however, tensions quickly began to boil over and dreams for the future began to dissipate. 

One distinctive characteristic that set the Kelly’s apart from the average family was their capacity to fight with one another. Whether the adults became quick to anger with the stresses they adopted or one or both of them had a propensity for meanness stitched into their DNA remains a mystery. Regardless of the reasons behind their temper, husband and wife were well known for their volatile screaming matches. Often times, the eager to please James would have to satiate Marcia by purchasing expensive gifts or automobiles. Unfortunately, the fighting branched out beyond the two parents. Shaina, aged 14 at the time of the marriage, was less than ecstatic about the new life she was being forced to lead. With a new stepfather as well as two step brothers living underneath her roof, her behavior shifted from rebellious to completely out of control, and at times, violent. Taking a step out of her mother’s handbook, she became involved with the wrong crowd that frequently found themselves in trouble. Naturally, her parents became concerned. Unfortunately, that concern drove a wedge between the newlyweds instead of bringing the two together. Marcia firmly believed that the best solution to deal with her daughter was to allow Shaina the space and freedom to make mistakes – eventually, she’d grow tired of a wild lifestyle and settle down, just as Marcia had done. She didn’t question whether her daughter attended school, or where she might disappear to on the weekends.

James saw things much differently. Anxious to be a father figure to his new stepdaughter, he believed that discipline, boundaries, and stern rules were desperately needed to keep Shaina from danger. The discord in the family pushed the teenager towards moving out to a boyfriend’s house, adding fuel to the heated arguments between stepdaughter and father. Frequently, Shaina would spit venomous threats concerning her desire to kill James. Meanwhile, Marcia and James would continuously argue over what the right course of action was for their child. The situation finally came to a head when Shaina returned home after the inevitable break up with her live-in boyfriend. Shortly after being forced under her parent's roof, she willfully refused to clean a messy room. What should have been a fleeting tantrum instead escalated into a physical altercation; after assaulting her own mother, authorities arrived and placed Shaina under juvenile probation. Her punishment proved to be not very effective. Rowdy as ever, the teenager soon began dating a 23-year-old sex offender by the name of Dallas Christian. The young lovers eloped in favor of a life of partying and riding without rules, much to the displeasure of James Kelly. 

Despite his best intentions, James should have been relieved by the absence of his stepdaughter. She would soon prove to be the person responsible for his untimely demise. 

* * *
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In the heart of East Texas, just over 600 people call the former railroad town of Cushing their home. As is the case with many of the tiny, close-knit communities scattered throughout rural America, word travels at an incredible speed. Needless to say, word of James Kelly’s murder reached a good portion of the townspeople within just a few hours of the event. Though the details surrounding the crime were hazy at best, rumors surrounding Shaina and James’ troubled relationship flew out of the lips of neighbors. Although no one wanted to believe that such an atrocity could have happened in Cushing, everyone was able to come to a consensus and agree that Kelly had one (and only one) true enemy in all of Nacogdoches county – his own stepdaughter. It seemed that she was the only one who could have committed the crime so effortlessly. However, close family friend Kevin Dill was among the first to direct his suspicions toward a less likely suspect.

As one would expect from the spouse of a recent murder victim, Marcia was anxious to abandon her shift at Lufkin Memorial Hospital upon receiving the grim news from David Bone. Also typical of a person who has just experienced a devastating emotional blow, Marcia found herself too distraught to drive herself home. Instead, she requested that Kevin Dill pick her up and escort her to the horror that awaited her upon her arrival. As fast as he possibly could, Dill picked up the wife of his best friend. The two proceeded to drive down an empty country road at over 90 miles per hour, only to be stopped by a patrolling sheriff. Sobbing, Marcia hysterically explained the situation to



[image: ]






[image: ]







[image: ]






[image: ]







d2d_images/cover.jpg
HUSBAND KILLER
- THE TRUE STORY
OF MARCIA KELLY

MEGHAN BUTLER






d2d_images/scene_break.png





