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Prologue

The story begins in reverse chronology. Deadly College Murders tells the story of Hannah Walker. She is a college student who is trying to major in one thing: Criminal Justice. Since she was young, she had always wanted to be like Sherlock Holmes. She wanted to solve crimes and mystery front and center. She is single; however, she is secretly in love with her best friend. Her best friend’ name is Daniel. Daniel is majoring in Astronomy. Along the way, she meets a mysterious man by the name of Robert who will change her life in the worst possible way. She also has a best friend by the name of Sofia, who is a lawyer in New York City and has moved to the city of Oregon to start a new life.

Hannah also has a godfather by the name of Rafael who is a criminal justice professor. He is going to be the one man who will be there for her, when things get complicated. The story is set in the beginning of 2019. When we first meet her, she is having issues with her writing professor Mr. Gonzalez. What happens next sets the stage for twists and turns. When Mr. Gonzalez is murdered in cold blood, Hannah is determined to find out who murdered him, until an unknown figure starts murdering faculty members and pins the murders on Hannah. This sets off a chain of events for Hannah in which she will have a series of disturbing dreams and premonitions that will haunt her.

Hannah starts suffering from a series of attacks and accidents that make her question her sanity.


Along the way, she will suffer heartbreaking losses and will head off for an adventure in the Cayman Islands where a theater actress gets murdered, and she has limited time to solve the case. Once she returns to the small town of Lake Eden she starts uncovering plots and disturbing twists that make her question if she ever really knew the people she thought she knew. Will Hannah be able to close the case in the nick of time so she can head off to Paris? Or will she get killed herself before discovering the killer in: Deadly College Murders.



Trouble is Looming

It is dark and cold outside of Lake Eden. Hannah Walker had recently moved to Lake Eden, to get away from her past. She had spent 5 months in jail for murders at her college back in Medford, which she never committed. Hannah is about to find out who the real murderers are, the ones who have been stalking and harassing her with cryptic clues. This story begins not so long ago.

PDX Airport

I know what you are thinking; of all people, saying goodbye to you is the hardest thing I have had to endure. But you must understand why I did what I did.


So much has happened to all three of us over the past year. When I was little, I wanted to be like Sherlock Holmes. Investigating a good mystery, until I was accused of murders in our college that I never committed; went to jail, suffered a miscarriage got out, and reunited with you. Even though you rejected me, you later admitted your feelings for me. It pains me as I am writing this letter to you. We have been through so much over the last couple of months, and now here I am at the airport waiting to board my flight to Paris, France. I moved to Lake Eden a small town in the state of Oregon where we had been living for the past couple of months. My best friend Daniel followed, and he confessed his feelings for me in the Cayman Islands.


“As I am sitting here awaiting my flight and saying goodbye to you who I inadvertently fell in love with and still harbor feelings for, I look back at everything that all of us involved have been through in the last year. Everything started that fateful night when I found out who were the ones responsible for the deadly college murders. This story begins not too long ago.


Lake Eden, Oregon 10PM


“It is a dark silent night. I get to where everything started in the first place: Bend Community College. I heard a strange noise coming from the library; the very same library where I was attacked.


The killer who kidnapped my godfather and the love of my life had chosen that god forsaken place as the final showdown. The college where everything started.

The college where I found my writing professor stabbed in the back. Someone had murdered him out of revenge. Whoever committed the crime was a coward.

I remember what my godfather Rafael once said:

“Remember that the killer is someone you least expect, sometimes it is two killers. Or even three. And remember there is no such thing as the perfect crime.”

“And he was right. For almost 8 months I had been getting accused of murders at my college that I did not commit. I have been through a lot: prison, heartbreak, and a miscarriage. Suddenly when I moved to a new town and attended a different college, everything began again. The riddles, the attacks, and the clues. I was never able to relax. Anytime I would close my eyes, I would be disturbed by dreams that I was having. At times I would see people who were supposed to be dead.

“It’s you”

You’re the murderer, but the question is.

“Why?”

“Why did you commit all these brutal college murders and why did you pin them on me?”

At that moment he says

“Because you found out about my affair, and I knew I had to do something. So, we began stalking you, I began to look at teacher’s schedules so we could murder them and one by one pin the murders on you, now we have you where we have always wanted you and now, we’re going to kill you!!!!

Hannah gives out the loudest scream.

(Opening scene)


A New Year


Good morning it is 2019, and it is approximately 7 AM and I am off to go to college to continue working on my associate degree in criminal justice. I had a rough year the year prior and now I just want to give it my all. The first day of school is always hard, because I must wake up extra early to find parking. 8 hours in school is like being stuck in an office job working as a receptionist for 8 hours straight, something I find incredibly boring. After class, I decided to call my cousin Alicia who lives in the city of Maine and asked her for a recipe on how to make a delicious pie of chocolate peanut butter, she told me she was going to send it to me via text since the annual event at the college was going to take place, I decided to volunteer to make chocolate peanut butter pies.



“Ever since I was a little girl, I had always loved reading mysteries, mostly Sherlock Holmes. I have always wanted to solve a good murder mystery; you know like the ones they show on TV. Maybe the reason I want to solve murders is because I want to be the one to crack the case, like that TV show Monk which Tony Shalhoub is great in, but then again, they have a saying that goes:


Be careful with what you wish for because you just might get it.”

Who would have thought that wanting to solve murders and crack cases would get me into a world of trouble.


New York City, New York


In a luxurious mansion lived my best friend, Sofia. She was a prosecutor. In her college years, she was a party girl, but at the same time, she aspired to become a lawyer and indeed became one. Who would have thought at that time that she would be the one to defend me when I needed her the most. Sofia has been through so much I was so proud of the woman she had become, she made her way through school, working multiple jobs to support herself, she had always had high aspirations of becoming a prosecutor, and defending those who were guilty of crimes they would never commit.


“Sofia was one of those women I knew I could count on. I would tell her all my secrets and she would tell me hers. She was such an inspiring woman. Anytime I would get the chance to spend time with her, I would drop everything. I thought I knew her; I didn’t know the type of person she was at the time. When she was in her teens, she knew what she wanted to be. She knew what she had to do to get to that point in her life. They say you never know who you hang out with. My problem has always been that I trust way too easily and too blindly. Of course, I should have been more cautious. I suppose my godfather Rafael was right. I shouldn’t have associated myself with her. In doing so, I brought evil into my life.

She was a mysterious woman. She was a hell of a good lawyer, but I started to hear some nasty rumors about her. It was weird enough for her and me to become best friends though.

Mr. G is one of the hardest ass working professors at Bend Community College. He was serious but he was a sexual predator. He was constantly and continuously harassing me. I remember going to the Bend Community Police and trying to file a report against him, yet they chose not to do anything about it. I guess to them I was one of those students who would sleep with the professor, just so she could make the grade. But only me and my godfather knew the truth. When I learned he was dead, I figured someone had probably murdered him. But what I never understood was, why did they suspect me, and only me? why didn’t they interrogate other suspects? I didn’t know it then. I didn’t know the nightmare that was going to ensue. Who are these people I ask myself. Why did they have to murder Professor G? Why were the detectives insistent on throwing me in jail? On convicting me.


Back in Bend, Hannah met up with Daniel after their classes for the day were finished. She had known him for a couple of years and had always enjoyed his company and she thought he enjoyed her company too, little did she know that this friend of hers would soon become the man she would fall in love with; in one of the darkest places of her life and little did she know, he would be the one to reject her and abandon her, when she needed him the most. Or she I thought. She would be the one to abandon him. The flirting relationship they have is one for the books. He flirts with Hannah all the time and she flirts with him. Hannah knew that she was playing with fire, but she was sure of the feelings she had for him. She didn’t know, however, that he felt the same way for her, as she felt for him, but he would end up denying it. Something that was going to affect and test their friendship.


“After we hung out, I took him to his car and left it in mine. As I got to my luxurious apartment in Bend, I noticed that a purple flower had been left outside my door. I freaked out and I threw it away. As I got inside my apartment, I took my gun out which I had registered and had a permit on and searched my apartment just to make sure no one was inside. Later that evening before making my chocolate peanut butter pies, I decided to go to ACME corporation and buy a security alarm for my apartment.


When I got back home I started baking my pies. Chocolate peanut butter pies are everyone’s favorite, I chose to do two. Peanut Butter Chocolate Chip Pies and, of course, a classic one chocolate Chip Cookies. It was Alicia who inspired me to bake cookies. Growing up was hard to do. I guess I relied on mystery murder books a little bit too much. As I was about to go to bed, I remembered I had to do homework reports, and a quiz. Once I had those three done, I decided to call it a night but then... (phone rings)



Meanwhile, back at the college Professor Gonzalez had just finished grading papers and was ready to go home when he heard a strange noise. A mysterious figure turned off the lights and he grabbed a flashlight. He goes to check it out and asks,


“Is anyone there?”

When he does, he encounters a mysterious figure and gets stabbed in the back.

“It is a little after 10 and I got a text from Daniel, and he asked me if I had watched the news. When I told him I hadn’t he told me to turn on the TV, what I heard next was shocking:

“Police are on the scene here at the college where a writing professor has been found stabbed, officials believe this might be gang related, more details coming soon.”

“I called him and that is when I knew this was my opportunity to solve a murder….”

After hearing of Gonzalez’ murder Hannah had no idea if she should feel happy or sad about his murder. After all, they were not on good terms. For a few months, she had been harassed by him. She filed a report against him with HR, but they did nothing. She had also gone to the campus police to report him after he had grabbed her ass and tried to rape her and campus police brushed it off and told her, she was another student trying to sleep with the professor so she can get a good grade.

Knowing full well that they did not take her seriously, Hannah left the campus police station and moved on. Still, she was unable to drop his class, as it was already too late. Her dropping the class would mean that she would have to pay it back, and she didn’t want that.

When she learned of his murder, she was not happy. She somehow knew that they would question her. Hannah decided to call her godfather Rafael and tell him what was going on. He takes her call, and he asks her.

“Hello?”

“Hey Godfather.”

“Hey sweetie. How are you?”

“Not good. Do you remember Professor Gonzalez?”

“Yeah, the son of a bitch who was harassing you. What about him?”

“Well, I got a call from Daniel, and he informed me that he was found dead in his office. I am worried that the police are going to come for me, given the fact that I filed a report.”

“Just tell them the truth, and if you feel as if they are accusing you, stop talking to them immediately and get a lawyer. Oh, and Hannah, be careful what you wish for, and don’t go acting like Sherlock Holmes.”

Little does Hannah know that her wanting to solve crimes like Holmes would get her in trouble.

“Who would have thought that this would be the beginning of my eternal hell.”


“The next day began like no other. I woke up at 4 in the morning brushed my teeth, showered, did my hair and makeup, and went out the door at 6:20 AM. When I got to the school, everything seemed normal. No police were there, no investigators, nothing! I just went about my day.


“I went to my classes, and I met up with Daniel. Since he knew that I was studying criminal justice, he asked what my opinion was on the death of the writing professor. I told him that I would rather not give my opinion on it. But deep down inside, my head was spinning. Could it be that I had attacked him? Could it be that he had gotten violent, and I fought back?”


New York City, New York


Meanwhile, back in New York, Sofia had just received an offer to come and work in Bend. I told her that I thought it was a good idea, it provided her with better hours, and she would be home before 10 PM.


I had questioned Sofia as to why she was so eager to get out of NY. Little did I know the nightmare that was about to endure with this woman. I recall having a conversation with her about the job.

“I think you should go for it, it’s a good opportunity, if you feel no one appreciates you, go for it. You can live with me in my apartment while you settle down and look for an apartment to rent.”

She decided to start packing and head off to Bend, Oregon. She called me before she went to bed.

“Do you think that I am making the right choice in leaving my prosecutor’s office?”

“I think you are making an excellent choice, think about it, here in Oregon, there is always something going on, if it is not the wife killing the husband, it is the husband killing the wife and her lover, if it is not that it is a woman who went into witness protection, and they faked her death for her husband does not go after her!”

“There is always something to do here in Oregon, and with your impressive persistence and toughness and 91% conviction rate, you’re going to knock these defense attorneys out of the park.”

Later that day, Hannah came home from a long day of shopping. She got out of the car and heard a strange noise coming from the parking lot.

The death of Mr. Gonzalez had rattled her to the very core. Even though they were not on good terms when he died, she didn’t want anything bad to happen to the guy and she knew that he had a wife. A wife who loved him.

She was watching her every move. At times she felt as if someone was watching her. It was a chill that she would feel going down her spine. The feeling that she had was bad and was not going to take any chances. When she got to her apartment, she saw a picture of herself at the college.

This is when she realized that someone might be stalking her. Or was it maybe that she was studying criminal justice, and she was getting paranoid. Maybe it is true what they say,

“Play with Murder enough and it gets you”.

She turned the picture over and saw a riddle or what she thought was a riddle. A riddle that read:

“I AM HALF AGONY, HALF HOPE

TELL ME NOT THAT I AM TOO LATE”

“After reading that chilling quote, it sent a chill down my spine. I called Daniel to inform him of the quote and sent him a picture, maybe he will figure out what that quote means.”

Daniel reads the riddle, and he tells Hannah that maybe she is freaking out because of what happened with Mr. Gonzalez

“Honestly I think you’re just overreacting.”

“Dan I am not overreacting! Mr. Gonzalez and I were not in the best of terms! He was constantly looking over my shoulder and he would often harass me with words.”

“Did you report it?”

“I tried, but the staff at the college didn’t do shit about it. I told them what was going on, but they refused to listen to me. One of the officers I spoke to told me I was making it all up and that I was trying to get his attention. I don’t even dress sexy for crying out loud.”

Hannah knew that she might be in trouble, but she chose to listen to Dan and chose to ignore that horrendous feeling she was starting to get.

Hannah sends the riddle to Rafael. When she gets a response from him, he tells her to not show it to the police.


Miami, Florida


In another part of the state, lived Hannah’s former classmate. His life had turned into a shambles just recently. He lost his wife, lost his pension and he got fired from his job after they revealed that he was a dirty cop. He decided to leave Miami and fly west to Oregon. Hannah remembers him from the old days. He was quiet but at the same time, she suspected he was going through something. There were times when she remembered that he would call her.


He would get off work and go straight to the bar to drink his troubles away. The death of his wife had hit him hard. She would do her best to try and put him back on the right track. But she knew she couldn’t. There is a saying that goes “I can not help you, if you don’t help yourself.”

“Hello?”

“Hey, listen I got fired from Miami Dade Police Department so I am heading to Oregon, do you know a place I can stay at?”

“You can stay with me, while you get established and while you find a job, send me your flight information that way I can pick you up from the airport.”

His name is Doug Rodriguez. Doug had lived a very rough life, by the time his wife had died, he had been on a heavy drinking binge.


Back in Oregon, after our classes were finished, Hannah met up with Daniel.


“I have known him for a couple of years and have always enjoyed his company. I think he enjoyed mine too. Who would have thought that he would soon become the man I would fall in love with during the darkest time of my life and the one who would reject me.”

“After we hung out, we walked to our cars where we went our separate ways. As I got to my apartment in Oregon, I noticed that a second purple flower had been left outside my door. I freaked out and I threw it away.”


As she went inside her apartment, Hannah took out the gun she had bought which she had registered and had a permit on, and she searched just to make sure no one was inside. Later that evening before baking her pie, she decided to go to the ACME department store and buy a security alarm for her apartment. When she got back home, she ate her dinner, and she started baking her pies. Chocolate Peanut Butter Pies are everyone’s favorite she choose to do two. As she was about to go to bed, she remembered she had to do homework reports, and a quiz. Once she had those three done, she decided to call it a night but then the phone rang.



“It was a rainy day in Bend I left my apartment to go pick up my friend who was coming in from Miami to Bend. I picked him up and asked him how he was.”


He was always a mysterious man to me, in the years that I had known him. However, I do know that the death of his wife is what changed him. There have been rumors circulating that his wife wanted to leave him because she found out he was being paid to plant evidence, and not only was it that but it was everything. It was the flirting with his female officers.

Word also has it, that his wife was planning to leave him, because of his drinking problem and being a dirty cop. Anyway he told me his flight was a little bit bumpy. I decided to take him to eat at El Pollo Loco, cheap I know but hey at least I invited him out to eat.

After we ate, he told me his story, how the guys on the force made the captain believe that he was a dirty cop, and then he told me how he got home only to find his wife shot to death.


I felt bad for him, I remember him from high school even though we didn’t talk a lot he was always friendly with me, and I was friendly with him. After a long day of talking and shopping, I took him to my apartment.


But when we got off the parking lot, I got an ominous chill. Chills were running down my spine once again as if something bad was going to happen.

He and I went up the elevator, and when I got to the door, I found yet another purple flower.

“This was really starting to freak me out, who could possibly be sending me these flowers, and how is it that none of my neighbors saw a thing. I decided to go downstairs to the landlord, and I asked him if anyone had been by my apartment, and he said:”

“No.”

When I opened the door I was shocked to my very core by what I saw! Someone had broken into my apartment and destroyed all my pictures, and they left another cryptic clue, a cryptic clue that reads:

“Play with murder enough.

And it gets you.”


“That is when I started to get a little bit concerned, but he told me to not worry about it so much to which I informed him.


“This is the second clue I received.”

A few hours later, I made the bed for him, and I chose to sleep on the couch. Even though he was hesitant in the beginning, I told him that he was the guest, so it was only natural for him to sleep in my room.

As I laid down to sleep, I decided to check my phone to see if there were any updates on Professor Gonzalez who had been stabbed in his office.


No new articles were on the web, just the old ones, but it was then that I started to wonder, who could possibly be committing these murders? Is it a student? Could it be someone who has a huge, inflated ego? Could it be a BUTLER? I was overthinking it at that point.



As I fell asleep, I fell into a deep, dark, and disturbing dream. The dream that I had felt like I was in Disturbia. The dream began with me. I was at the college, and suddenly, I felt a chill going down my spine, it was a horrible feeling.


In the dream I was walking down the halls of the college, suddenly I felt like someone was following me and in the dream, the only thing that my head was telling me was to run. I start running as fast as I can, I feel like I am never going to reach the door.

The most disturbing part of the dream is that no one is there, so the more I run in the dream, the more I feel like I will never reach the door. I eventually do reach the door, and I start running faster and faster.

Suddenly, it gets dark, and I see heavy fog, this is now where I feel like I am in a movie. I feel someone coming, and I start hearing church bells, the dream ends with the killer shooting me. The minute the killer shoots me, the only person I see is Daniel, running to be by my side and begging me to stay alive, but in the dream I die.

Suddenly I woke up and I was breathing heavily, I legit felt like this dream was real. The next morning, I did my usual routine, except this time I left a little bit earlier, as I decided to pick up my best friend and take him to Starbucks.

While we were drinking our frappes, I told him of the dream that I had. He told me to pay attention to it, but not so much. When we got to the college, we went to our respective classes, little did I know that something bad was about to happen.


Meanwhile, back in NY, Sofia was starting to pack her bags, so she could make the move once again to Oregon. She presented her letter of resignation to her boss and let him know that she had received an offer she could not refuse from Oregon and that it paid better than what he was paying her. They said their goodbyes and Sofia was on her way to Oregon, after about 2 years, I was finally going to reunite with her. Little did I know that it would be in the worst circumstances.



Back in Oregon, I decided to meet Dan at the library. Since he was in class I decided to go deep inside the library where there was nothing but quietness. I had chosen to study for my exam, since exams were something that I sucked at, I figured a little bit of studying could push me to improve just a little bit.


As I was reading, the library got quieter and quieter, and I felt like I had fallen asleep and was inside one of my own dreams. I saw a shadowy figure and I asked what they were doing, but the shadowy figure ignored me and just waved. Suddenly, he drops a candle, and sets the whole library on fire!!!!


Suddenly I wake up, and I am in the clinic, a police guard is standing right next to me. I ask what had happened and what is going on and he refuses to answer the question I just asked him.


“Officer, I asked you what is going on, why am I in these handcuffs? Why I am in this clinic?”

The doctor soon came in and checked me out, he told me that I had a slight concussion stemming after I fell to the floor of the library, while it was on fire.

After the doctor checked her out, Dan knocked on the door and ask

Hannah how she was doing. She responded.

“I don’t know how to feel, have you ever fainted while the library was on fire? I thought I was going to die.”


DISTURBIA

Having gone through the ordeal of being attacked in the library, Hannah decided to drive herself home. One thing she hated was having people in her apartment and babysitting her. As she was driving on the freeway towards her apartment, she started thinking about everything that had been happening, the brutal murder of Mr. Gonzalez, the fire in the library, her waking up in cuffs, it was all a coincidence, or was it?

“Was this really a setup? Had I made some unknown enemies? Am I being stalked by someone I do not know?”

There are so many questions that I need answered and I fear I will never find them.

After a long day at school, I was already in my apartment and decided to bake some cookies so Dan could try them out. Later that night after eating the batch of cookies, Hannah went to bed and once again she started having that nightmare, it was like a never-ending nightmare, a nightmare that she felt like she was never going to wake up from.

“What could this nightmare be? Could it be that I am having a premonition dream, could it be that someone from the past is coming back into my life, or could it be that someone is about to enter my life and is going to change for the worse?”

Either way. I was going to find out.


The nightmare once again began the same way, with me entering the hallway of the school and then getting that eerie feeling, that chill down my spine like someone chasing me with a knife and the only thing I could do was to run as fast I could. I screamed for help and absolutely no one heard me. The nightmare ended the same way with me being shot and stabbed by the unknown assailant.
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