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Imagine a world where serial killers are trained by someone with a personal vendetta, someone with unlimited resources and someone with a hope to change the world.
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Foreword
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The author takes you for another ride with Norah Hayes, and the mysterious Savant. This time, it makes you think, who is on the right side of things, the innocents that a serial killer helps, or the cops that want to put away the serial killer just like they put away the innocents. Hundreds of innocents get arrested every day all over the world, not always because of malice, but because of circumstances where they are unable to prove their innocence. This extraordinary story makes you question what would you do, if you were in a similar situation, would you take the route taken by The Liberator or would you still believe in law like Norah Hayes.
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Looks like you are trying to figure me out, try harder.
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Dedication
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This one is for my little duckling - Kiyaan, last dedication to you got me scolded, so hope you become the Hero on the side of the law.
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Introduction
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We have seen a world where crime is organised, whether it is cartels or crime families, but imagine a world where someone organised serial killers. Serial killers, not killing for the lust to kill, but killing for the cause they believe in, helping people wronged by the justice system, relating to them because they have been the victims of the same system too. There is nothing more dangerous than a criminal who thinks he is right, but what if he is actually right, not necessarily his crime, but at least the goal. It is for you to decide, who do you support, Norah Hayes and the NYPD or Samantha and The Liberator, because Savant is coming soon and you will have to pick a side, because when he comes, it will be personal. Until then, think who is after all the hero, Norah Hayes or The Liberator.
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Prologue
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Norah sits on the chair with the NYPD background, and says, “There has been a serial killer on the loose, some people sympathise with his cause, but most of us know, he needs to be put down. In my career, I have seen an extraordinary number of crime scenes, but none of them has been so devastating as the one of Caleb Morgan. Now, we know that The Liberator is going to attack another person who was allegedly involved with the murder of Samuel Foster, and is destined for the same fate as of Caleb Morgan. I urge, whoever it was, to come forward and confess, and we will protect you. You might go to prison, but at least you will be alive. This killer is ruthless, and won’t care if you are with family or friends. He has a compulsive need to kill and will kill whoever comes in his or her way. Please, please, come forward for the sake of your loved ones. Thank you.”
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Chloe Wilson

T

here are times where you believe you are on the right side of things and the person you blame for everything, they are wrong. But, deep down you know ho[image: Handcuffs]
wever wrong they are, they got the right results. It is true that the end does not justify the means, but that does not mean the end is wrong, no matter how despicable the means are. With months gone since Sheryl or Samantha has disappeared from their lives, Norah is finally getting back to her old self and for the first time in a while, she is happy again. All the case files Samantha left her, she helped bring all those girls to justice. No matter how much Norah hates Samantha, she deep down knows, without Samantha, those girls would have never even got a glimmer of justice in their lives.

At the breakfast table, as Norah sees the date - January 7, she cannot stay calm and worries that things might start falling apart again. She says, “Ray, it has been a year since she first killed.”

Ray replies, “She is gone, and she is never going to return. If she does, I am going to shoot her, no matter how much I used to care about her.”

Norah says, “She said she will return after years when supposedly he returns, but there will be someone else he sends before. I cannot get over the feeling that something is going to happen today.”

“Her entire plan was always based on misdirection. She made us believe that she left the country and there was a mastermind behind all this, but she just pointed us in that direction, so that we never find her.”

“I know but ..”

Ray interrupts her and says, “How many months did you spend holed up in that room going over all the case files in your entire career, to try and find the one who is behind this conspiracy. The truth is there is no one, no one has ever been. It was all a ruse and we fell for it. You have checked up on possible leads. There is no point in wasting time on this.”

“Fine, but I just worry about Grace. She never shows, but I know how much the entire thing impacted her.”

“As long as both of us are watching over her, nothing is ever going to happen to her.”

“She stopped trusting people altogether, it has been very difficult for her to open up again. I just don’t want her to get hurt.”

Ray kisses her and says, “She won’t. I promise you.”

Grace walks in the room and says, “Guys, I would say get a room, but you already have one. Use it.”

Norah and Ray laugh and Ray says, “I am sorry, I did not know you were still home.”

“Fine, fine. I will get out of here. You can continue.”

Norah laughs and says, “Are you both done ? Stop teasing him and join us.”

Grace joins them on the table and says, “So, today is the anniversary of the first kill, it has been all over the news.”

Norah says, “We know. Are you alright ?”

“Yes, perfectly fine. I just cannot believe I fell for her act when all she wanted to do was hurt us.”

Ray says, “We all did. She was probably trained to do all that, and we will find her someday.”

Norah says, “Grace, would you mind staying in the house for the day ? I just cannot shake the feeling that something is about to happen.”

“Alright, if you say so.”

Ray says, “I have an idea, let’s all take the day off and we can actually spend some time together.”

Norah asks, “What do you have in mind ?”

“Whatever you both want to do.”

Grace says, “I know, I want to go for Archery. You guys can accompany me, it will be fun.”

“I thought you would want some retail therapy or something along those lines.”

Norah says, “For the past few months, that is what she has been doing. She wanted a gun, but I could not allow it.”

Grace says, “I already know how to operate guns since I was a kid. You won’t get me a licence for it and I don’t need a licence to carry my archery equipment.”

Norah says, “Alright, let’s see what you got, we are accompanying you.”

Ray says, “Any kind of weapon is better than looking at clothes with the two of you. Let’s go.”

They get to the range and Grace says, “You both carry weapons all day, why don’t you give it a try.”

Norah says, “Ray, go try your luck.”

Ray says, “I don’t want to set standards for both of you, and make you nervous, but if you insist I will.”

Grace says, “Okay, let’s keep it simple. There are four circles, outer circle one point, second circle two points, third circle three points and the centre five points, works ?”

Ray asks, “What are the stakes ?”

Grace winks and says, “Loser does not kiss mom for a week.”

Norah asks, “Hey, what if I lose ?”

“Then you don’t kiss any of us.”

“So, I get no kisses anyway.”

Ray says, “I am going to win, don’t worry. I used to play around with it when I was a kid.”

Norah says, “Okay Ray, show us what you got.”

Ray makes the first shot and hits the second circle.

Grace says, “Two points, not bad Ray.”

He makes the second shot which hits the outer circle.

“Two shots, three points.”

The third shot hits in the third circle.

Grace says, “Three shots, six points.”

Norah says, “He is actually doing good.”

“He is doing at least better than I expected.”

The fourth shot hits the outer circle again.

Grace whispers to Ray, “Looks like you are not going to get any kisses anyway, because Mom will lose then.”

Ray makes the fifth shot and misses. He says, “She got into my head and distracted me. I want to hit again.”

Grace says, “Stop being a cry baby. Five shots, seven points. Mom, your turn.”

Norah says, “I have never done this before, but let’s see what I got.”

Norah makes the first shot and misses the mark.

“Mom, looks like Ray is not going to lose. First shot, zero points.”

Ray says, “Norah, just keep your hand steady and relax and breathe, that will help.”

“Alright, let me try again.”

Norah makes another shot and she misses again.

Grace says, “Two shots, zero points.”

Norah makes the third shot which hits the third circle.

Ray says, “Woah ! Almost the bullseye.”

Grace says, “Lucky shot, three shots, three points.”

Norah makes the fourth shot and misses again.

Grace says, “See, I told you that was a lucky shot. Fourth shot, three points.”

Ray says, “Well, you tried but looks like I am winning after all.”

Norah makes the fifth shot and hits the bullseye.

Grace says, “Bullseye. Five shots, eight points.”

Norah says, “Now, that is what you call a lucky shot and Ray, I win.”

“That does not mean I lost, we still have one more person to go who can’t even carry a gun.”

Grace says, “Oh, you watch me. I may not carry a gun but I shoot better than you, and Ray I want you to keep score.”

Grace makes the
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