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He peered up at the window on the second story of the house. The light was still on. Kevin guessed that she had not tucked his son into bed yet. Smiling, he saw movement inside the bedroom. 

Kevin was parked a couple of vehicles down the block. He’d already had two prior incidents with the police over getting custody of his son. The divorce had been hard on him, and it had already been over a year.

His ex-wife Amy moved on and was now happily remarried. Clenching the steering wheel, he started to get angry. Looking again at the second-story bedroom window, he could see that the light remained off.

In the blink of an eye, it was turned off. Smiling, he grabbed an axe that was sitting in the passenger seat. He grabbed a rag, poured an unknown substance on it, and stuffed it in his pocket.

Slipping on a pair of gloves, he hopped out of the car and walked up the street towards the house. 

Amy finished tucking her son Gavin into bed, and as she was about to turn out the lights, he called for her. “Mommy, wait.” “Yes, sweetie?” she turned and looked back at her son. 

“Mommy, I want the light on.” “Sweetie, you don’t need the light on to sleep.” 

“But what about the monsters?” “There are no monsters.” “Please check the closet and under my bed.” Amy sighed and, with a curt smile, she checked under her son’s bed and then the closet. 

“See no monsters,” she said, opening the closet door wide open and showing Gavin that there was nothing to fear. “Try and get some sleep.” “Good night, Mom,” he replied. “Good night,” his mother replied, shutting the door. Amy walked back downstairs and saw that Henry was still watching TV. “Dear, are you coming to bed soon?” she asked.

“Yeah, my show is almost over,” he said. She kissed him on the cheek and turned to walk back upstairs. 

After seeing the light go out upstairs, Kevin grabbed the axe and started for the house. He stopped in front of the garage door and knew he had to cause a distraction. 

Taking the axe, he started chopping away at the garage door and managed to begin leaving cracks in the wood. 

Henry got up from his chair. He’d started hearing something banging against the wall. Feeling curious, he walked into the kitchen and, after looking around, he returned to the living room and heard the chopping continue.

Finally getting annoyed with the loud noise, he discovered it was coming from the garage. Henry opened the side door, and just as he was walking into the garage area, the chopping stopped. 

Henry flipped on the light and was stunned to see that the top half of the garage door had been chopped open. “What the hell?” he walked up and saw there were pieces of wood on the floor.

The gaping hole in the garage door was big enough for someone to crawl through. Henry turned around and was knocked to the floor. He looked up and saw a hooded figure standing over him, holding a large axe.

Henry’s eyes grew wide as he rolled out of the way to avoid being chopped in half. He jumped up off the ground and tackled him to the ground. The hoodie came off, and he was surprised to see it was his wife’s ex-husband.

“Kevin, what the hell are you doing?” “Getting my son back!” he yelled. Kevin kicked Henry in the chest and knocked him flat on the ground. Feeling something wet drip from the back of his head, Henry looked up just in time to see Kevin swing the axe down onto him. The swishing sound was swift and violent. Blood spewed all over the floor.

Kevin looked at what was left of the body and smiled. He looked at the body on the floor. He’d been wanting to kill the man who took his wife and son for a long time. 

“Stupid smug bastard,” he muttered under his breath. Kevin turned off the light and shut the door behind him as he walked into the living room.

He looked around but didn’t see anyone else about. Kevin heard a noise coming from the upstairs bedroom. Smiling, he could hear the running water shut off.

Amy turned the knob, and the water stopped. Grabbing the towel, she stepped out of the shower and started to dry herself off. She looked in the mirror, and after brushing her teeth, she realized she couldn’t hear the TV anymore.

“Henry!” she called out. Amy started wondering where her husband was. 

“Look, Henry, this isn’t funny.” Amy walked into the bedroom and suddenly was at a loss for words. “Kevin, what are you doing here? Why do you have an axe?”

“I’m here for Gavin.” “Is that blood? Oh my god, what did you do to Henry?” 

“He’s sitting in a pool of blood in the garage.” “You son of a bitch!” she yelled. “I’m taking Gavin with me!” Kevin yelled back.

“Over my dead body!” “I can arrange that!” he shouted. Charging her, he swung the axe hard and caved in the side of her head. Blood spattered against the walls and the floor. Smiling, Kevin wiped his face and saw that a lot of the blood had gotten all over his face and clothes.

Walking into the bathroom, he grabbed a towel and wiped himself down. Not wanting to give the possible any possible evidence to identify him, he kept the towel with him and walked towards Gavin’s room.

He quietly pushed open the door and saw that all the commotion had slightly awakened his son. “Dad?” he said. Gavin looked up and tried wiping his eyes.

The noises from outside had caused him to awaken slightly. “Shh, shh, it’s going to be okay, son,” he said. Kevin pulled out the cloth he’d dabbed with chloroform earlier and put it up against his son’s face.

Gavin fought for a few seconds and then fell backwards onto the bed. Kevin smiled again, hoisted his son onto his back, and carried him down the stairwell.

He walked out the front door and headed down the street to his van. In the distance, he could hear a faint siren and wondered if any of the neighbors had heard the commotion going on inside the house.

Kevin gently laid his son in the back of the van, and he covered him up with a blanket. Just up the road, he could see flashing lights and knew it meant that someone had called the police.

Kicking it into gear, he sped off in the opposite direction down the road. Kevin looked in his rearview mirror and saw that no one appeared to notice him speeding off in the opposite direction.

Officer Leland Howard was the first to arrive on the scene. He’d only been four blocks away when the call came through dispatch. One of the neighbors heard screaming and a loud chopping sound from next door.

Officer Howard parked his car on the street. Immediately, he could see that the front door was wide open and there was a large gaping hole in the side of the garage door. 

Drawing his weapon, he put in a call for backup and moved to enter the house through the front door. “Tucson police department! Anyone inside?” he called out. 

With no response, he continued to clear each room and walked over towards the door that led to the garage. Waiting for a second, he quickly opened the door and rushed inside.

Flipping on the light, he was stunned to find the bloodied corpse of Henry Norton. There was blood everywhere. One of the shelves had been knocked over, and there was stuff all over the ground.

“Dispatch, this is 52King requesting a supervisor and roll the crime lab. I have a homicide. I’m clearing the rest of the house. There seems to be no suspect now.”

Officer Howard proceeded to the upstairs area of the house and started clearing rooms. He walked into Gavin’s room and saw that it appeared to be empty. 

After checking another couple of rooms, he walked into the parents’ bedroom and found Amy Norton on the ground, dead. “Dispatch, revise my earlier call and get homicide detectives down here. I’ve just uncovered a second body.”

“Copy that, 52King. Additional units, plus a supervisor and crime scene unit, are on the way.” 

It didn’t take long for backup to arrive. Just shortly after, the crime scene unit began to process the scene detectives arrived. 

“Sergeant, are you the supervisor here?” Detective Hawthorne asked. “Yes, I’m guessing you guys are here for the two homicide victims?” “Detective Hawthorne, my partner Detective Newman.”

“Victims’ names are Amy and Henry Norton.” He showed them inside the house and first took them to the garage. “Front door was open when you got here?” “One of my officers discovered it open when they arrived on the scene.”

The detectives were stunned by the scene they saw in the garage. “That is what remains of Mr. Norton’s body.” “Severe cuts and abrasions to his forearms and something large and sharp cut his chest all the way open,” said Detective Newman.

“Take a look at these marks on the floor next to the body. “They have to be consistent with something,” said Detective Hawthorne. 

“Whoa, what happened here?” Detective Newman. “Someone chopped their way into the garage,” said one of the officers. “Chopped as in someone took an axe to this garage door?” “That’s right, detective.” 

“So, our suspect came to the house, chopped and opened the garage door, and what killed the homeowners?” “It’s much more than that.” The detectives turned around and saw that their immediate supervisor, Lieutenant Jack Boiler, was standing at the door.

“Lieutenant, you get bored sitting in your office all day?” “I’ll look past that cute remark detective,” he replied. “Sir why are you here?” “This isn’t just a homicide it’s also an abduction” he said.

“Abduction?” Detective Hawthorne asked. “Gavin Norton, twelve years old he also lives here, and the upstairs bedroom shows signs that he was taken out of his room.”

The detectives followed the Lieutenant up to the boy’s bedroom. CSU
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