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    For the minds that wander where they shouldn'tand the hearts that never listen.

      

    



  	
        
            
            'What we crave most is often what destroys us'
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Chapter One: The High of the Hunt  
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Jared Jackson, a defense attorney with a flawless record, harbored a dark secret.  

His dark desire for wanting to commit a crime like the criminals he defends is eating away at him.  

Just the other day, he defended Victor Kane. Kane was on trial for rape and murder. Jared's curiosity got the best of him. He was always curious but more so now than ever. He knew Kane committed the crime, and he wanted to know how. He is a lawyer,  and he is being paid to do his job and do it well, even if his clients are guilty.  

Victor Kane has spent most of his life tangled in the criminal justice system. Arrested multiple times for crimes such as breaking and entering, attempted rape and wounding with intent, Victor became known to the authorities as a repeat offender. Each time he was released on good behavior, he would stay out of prison only briefly, sometimes for just a few months before falling back into his old patterns.

His troubles began early. At just five years old, Victor lost his father—a tragedy that marked the start of his emotional unraveling. Despite his mother’s best efforts, he grew increasingly unruly. By the age of eight, he was expelled from school. He began associating with much older individuals—often those involved in drugs, car theft, and robberies. The streets raised him, but they offered no mercy.

Victor’s mother tried everything to help her son: counseling, youth detention camps, community programs—but nothing seemed to work. As her health declined, Victor was passed between relatives. Most were unwilling to keep him around for long, especially after valuables began disappearing, cash, jewelry, family heirlooms.

When his mother finally passed away, no one stepped forward to care for him. He was sent to an orphanage, unwanted and alone. For Victor, this wasn’t just a loss—it was the final break. Any remaining thread of stability snapped. What followed was a descent into deeper crime, longer prison terms, and a hardened outlook on life. Victor was a troubled soul.

Jared was heading down the same path. The only difference was he was not in and out of  jail like Victor Kane and he had both his parents. At the age of 28 Jared began to see life differently. He shed most of his bad habits, immersed himself in books on culture, reform, and self-reinvention, and enrolled in law school. Graduating at the top of his class, he went on to become one of the most respected and highly recommended lawyers in his field.

He feels no remorse or disgust when he defends criminals like Victor Kane. In fact, it gives him more courage to act out his fantasy of wanting to kill someone.  

Victor Kane won his case.  

Jared’s courtroom victories were no longer enough; he craved something else—the thrill of the ultimate transgression—murder. Each acquittal of a guilty client fed his sinister curiosity,  pushing him closer to the edge until one fateful night, he crossed the line.  

He met her at the bar. Tall, blonde and very flirty. He enjoyed the attention she was giving him while imagining what it would be like to kill her. She called him James. At first, he was taken aback by this,  but he didn’t mind. She could call him whatever she wanted. They left the bar together. She with a deep desire for 'James' and him with one thing on his mind...committing murder.  
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Chapter Two: The Beginning Of The End
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It was two days after leaving the bar with the blonde. He heard nothing about her disappearance. That’s good, he thought to himself. She was probably not from there or she was just someone no one cared to look for. He kept the earrings she was wearing that night in his pockets. It was his trophy, from his first kill. He reminisced about that night, the way she looked at him when he dealt the last blow to her head. She shuddered, gripped his arm, cutting him while taking her final breath.  
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