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Title: Black Butterfly, where does the Black Butterfly go drink water

Author: Beep Beep Beep

Genre: Mystery, Psychological, Tragedy, Horror



About Main Characters:

Alvin Johns (serial killer, psychopath, sociopath, handsome, smart)

Jude Green (detective, handsome, amnesia, smart, lazy, orphan)
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Jude remembered the day he arrested him with his arms crossed. They found the corpses in the basement, but Alvin already predicted the police.  When and where he escaped- was the point, and when all the police were looking for his possible hideouts, Jude took his gun with his partner and went to a place where he predicted the crime would happen. In that place, Jude was able to stop the last victim to come out. Alvin Johns was chocking one woman’s neck. A blond young man had a faint smile and put his two hands up.
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The new horrible crime that happened in a while grabbed
people’s attention drastically. Alvin John’s name came up again, but the police
denied by saying the way of this criminal’s killing and torturing method is
different. Mrs. Zejens wasn’t that friendly with the neighbors. She only
interact with them occasionally, and the neighbors avoided her because of her
cranky personality. She is the type who would smack kids’ head once
if their ball gets on her lawn. It is the fact that she was not welcomed.
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“I think, I know why you
came….”
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An intelligent detective
always prepares for a backup. He thought of a line that will make the chief
scoff and took out a small piece of metal from his pocket. It will take a
while, but maybe it’s possible before he comes. Jude prayed that the visitor has
some kind of a long story. He put the piece of metal in the handcuff’s key hole
while listening outside.
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The after was somehow got
completed.

    Part.10


    
        Part.10

        



Black Butterfly, Where does the Black Butterfly Go Drink Water by Beep Beep Beep




[bookmark: more]


“’This place is a small public
place that if something happens, at least one person would know’? Then it’s
obvious.”
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The smell of medicine hit the nose.


Jude leaned on the white hospital wall and blankly stared at the ceiling. Why did Tim do that? I have heard him saying his stomach hurts until now. Did that guy eat something bad before starting the investigation? He thought of a few things, but the sound of walking grabbed his attention. He suddenly moved his sight, making the woman doctor a little surprised. He asked her, frowning.






“What happened?”






“Ah, Yes…. It’s a symptom of poison. You guys came fast, and he’s healthy. Plus it was way below lethal dose, so he’ll be okay.”






Jude’s eyes got wider. Poison? What poison. It was more shocking than food poisoning.






“A poison?”






“Yes, we tested, and arsenic came out. Perhaps, did he work in a factory?”






“…..We are detectives?”






“Ah, then did you guys stay in some kind of factory or closed factory for an investigation for a long time?”






“……That never happened, and if that happened, I would’ve gotten poisoned too.”






The doctor tilted her head like she didn’t understand.






“That’s weird. A reason why he got poisoned then….. Ah, did he take some kind of drug a lot at once or eat fruits without washing?”



“No, not that I know of. He doesn’t take medicines….. Before coming here, he only ate a cookie one woman……”






Because of the shock that hit his head, Jude blankly stopped his word. The doctor looked at him weirdly, but Jude ran out of the hospital. He ignored the doctor’s shout, “You, you can’t run in the hospital!” He ran as fast as he could to the parking lot and breathed heavily and opened the car door.






The thing that he urgently took to the doctor was a bag of cookies that didn’t even cool down. The sweet scent of cookies was coming out.




***




The situation was clear.


There was a large amount of arsenic in the cookies, and when a few more of those could’ve been a lethal dose of poison, the police arrested Mrs. Rochester right away. She looked very confused when she was brought to the station, and when they told what happened to Tim, her face turned pale and shivered and told them there’s no way. She cried and denied the crime, but that kind of reaction made it worse for her. She was even about to get the murder charges of the disappearance of the Rice family members. People were saying that she is a pleasure-killer, that enjoys feeding poison to people around her. The situation was already like an accusation from fact. Jude who was watching Mrs. Rochester’s interrogation scene thought about something and tilted his head side to side. It didn’t look serious at all, but he stood up strongly from his seat and headed to the hospital where Tim was staying.






When he opened the door insincerely by pushing it with his foot, his partner who got the gastric lavage and after got BAL (British Anti-Lewisite) and woke up smiled weakly on the bed getting an IV.






“Hey. I really thought I was gonna die.”






“Yeah. It’s reeeally good that you are fine. It’s my first time thinking it’s fortunate that you don’t like sweets.”






“Hahaha…… that’s true.”






“But Mrs. Rochester is not the guy.”






Because of what he said without any warning, Tim blankly stared at Jude for a while and was barely able to open his mouth.






“……What? What do you mean?”



“Mrs. Rochester got arrested in her house. She is being interrogated right now, and she’s getting all the charges. This does not look right. The two members of the Rice family is still missing. Whoever the criminal is, the person hid them pretty well. But she mixed arsenic proudly in the cookies for us? She can’t be that stupid.”






“Hm, if you only see the situation….. but the evidences…”






“Yeah, if you see the evidences, Mrs. Rochester have to be the person. At least you, no, us for attempted murder since the cookies were made by her. So I’m thinking of going to her house right now. Since we need to know which ingredient had arsenic mixed in it.”






Jude stared at Tim who had a serious face solemnly for a short second but soon smiled and shrugged his shoulders.






“I just thought I should tell Tim Oppa who just came back from the dead at least this much.”






“Okay, thanks. Stay safe.”






“Got it. Rest well…. Ah, Tim. Should I buy cookies on the way?”






“Be quiet.”



Small giggles were shared, and Jude walked out lightly. For a second he was annoyed to be the driver.

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Long time no see! Finally Black Butterfly came out... I was little focused on KTL now I should divide that focus~

Anyway

We have a new editor! Her name is Itane and she will be proofreading Black Butterfly! Welcome her~



Continue to Part 12
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When he went back to the town and visited Mrs. Rochester’s house, the door was opened. While slowly looking around the quiet house, Jude took out his phone and asked to talk to Mrs. Rochester. Soon there was a mid-age woman on the phone, “Hello?” Her voice was full of breakdown and fear. Jude’s voice was very calm.



“Um, Mrs. Rochester? You know the cookies that you gave it to us? Was there any weird thing about it?”



[….Weird, thing? Not sure, I just made it like usual…. I was actually going to give it to Marsha’s house, but you guys came, so I gave it to you guys.]



“Is that so? Then was there a person helped you in the kitchen recently?”



[Excuse me, young detective. We are in very good terms to each other in our town. There is always a person coming for help. Marsha came, Melvin’s wife, and Mrs. Sarkozy even came too.]



“Who was the last person to come?”



[The last….? I’m not sure, all of them come by frequently….. Wait a minute. Was it Marsha or Mrs. Sarkozy….. Ahh, Mrs. Sarkozy came a night before you guys came to help me cook chicken breast. During lunch time, I went to Marsha’s house.]



“After that, do you have any other food that you made except for the cookies you baked for us?”



Over the phone, the lady repeated, “Mm…” like she’s confused. Was it because she could not tell why Jude was asking this question?



[After you guys left, I did bake some scones separately for myself, but I was fine….. But why? Do you think I put the poison in the cookies?]



“Ma’am, think carefully. The ingredients that go in the bread and cookie are similar. Was there something especially you took out while making the scones? Do you remember?”



There was a short pause. While looking through every single cabinet, Jude waited for the answer. After looking inside all of the cabinets, Jude was touching each one of the spices on the counter, there was a little bit of surprise in the voice.



[Now that I remember…. I’m on a diet right now….. so I made it without sugar. That’s right, I did that. I made it without sugar.]



His hand stopped at the sugar container. Jude smiled.



“Really? Thank you. I’ll bring you a good news soon so prepare for your diet plan. Ah, and don’t get scared of those people’s attitude towards you. That’s all their jobs. Thank you for the cookies. I’ll see you later.”



Jude ignored the voice coming from the other side, from his colleague detective or his boss, “What, Jude, what are you….!” and closed the lid happily. After looking around the sugar container, he put that in his pocket and came out from the house.



For a short time he thought about the two kinds of possibilities, either this is still a dangerous material or not anymore, and shook his head. There isn’t any testing kit, so there is one thing he could do. There was a pigeon on the ground, and Jude poured some of the white powder in the sugar container out. The pigeon started to peck on the pile of white powder, and Jude just observed the bird.



A moment later, the pigeon trembled and froze on the ground. Its legs lost its power, and the body was trembling and the eyes were rolling away. The sound of a bird in pain echoed in the air, and when the flapping wings stopped, the pigeon froze completely and didn’t move. When Jude quietly looked at the scene and lifted up his head, he was little surprised. From not too far away, a young daughter of Rice family was standing there. She looked at the pigeon’s death with her eyes wide opened.



Jude felt perplexed and thought about an excuse to tell her, but the child asked Jude with a sad face.



“Did it go to heaven?”



“Huh? Ah, yes, probably….”



“But it looked painful when it was dying……”



“Mm, it was probably in pain. But you, where is your older brother?”



“He went out with his friends, so I’m playing by myself.”



I’m not too good with children. I felt a little difficult and scratched back of my head, but Anne murmured.



“…..He said going to heaven, is a good thing…… Mr. Melvin told me….. Just like Mr. Sarkozy, Jane and Grandpa are going to a good place…….”



“Yes……. Wait, Mr. Sarkozy?”



“Yes. Mrs. Sarkozy’s husband. He passed away not so long ago. He went fishing with her but fell off the boat. They said that the water was too deep, and that it took them a long time to find his body. By that time, fish had already eaten most of the……”



Anne frowned like she thought of something horrible and soon quietly sighed. When I first met this child, she said, “It’s true! Everyone said Mrs. Sarkozy’s….” She was about to say everyone said Mrs. Sarkozy’s husband went to heaven. I nodded my head slightly, but Anne said sadly with slightly slurred words.



“……Mrs. Sarkozy, called our family to give food to a lot of times…. She frequently invited me and my Oppa, Jane and Grandpa, and Mom and Dad. I go there to eat snacks sometimes.”



“Ahh, okay.”



“Jane too, went to Mrs. Sarkozy’s house to drink tea…… I wonder where she went after she came out from there.”



That was like slowly becoming more assured. Without getting excited, Jude asked Anne quietly.



“When Jane disappeared, did you see Jane going inside Mrs. Sarkozy’s house after school?”



“Yes. She did that often.”



“Did you see her coming out?”



“No, I…. soon…. hm….. went to play with Matilda. But why? Isn’t it obvious that you come out when you go in?”



There were lots of things not obvious especially in my job, I see that a lot. I just murmured inside my head and closed my mouth, but Anne smiled brightly and raised her hand.



“Ah, Mrs. Sarkozy!”



Jude turned his body. From a step just inside the door, a lady with light brown hair with slightly gray hair quietly smiled gently and waved her hand. Because that smile was neither of sadness or happiness, Jude greeted her with an indifferent face. When he followed her eyes, there was a dead pigeon and white powder on the ground. When he looked at her again, Mrs. Sarkozy had a mysterious smile on her face and politely talked to Jude.



“-Came again, detective. Would you like some tea?”



“-I have some good tea came in recently. I was thinking of giving some to Marsha’s house.”



“…..Ah, yes.”



“It was really hard to get it. But I get really happy seeing all those black teas.”



“Ma’am.”



“I’m doing some useless collecting. I don’t even have a husband to drink it with……”



“M-a’-a-m.”



When I called her with a listless voice, a middle-aged lady with a gentle face pouring tea in a white china tea cup looked at me with a light smile.



“What’s wrong?”



“It’s not what’s wrong. Let’s end this fast. I don’t feel like laughing and playing along with you even though you know everything. Here, I kindly brought a recorder. Now confess.”



“What confession.”



Jude made an “Ahhhh-“ sound and roughly messed up back of his hair. He had a face like he got a month worth of homework at once from a teacher with a nasty personality. He didn’t even look at the teacup in front of him and pulled his hair and opened his mouth like he’s annoyed.



“Let’s don’t do this. You inwardly wanted us to find out. The fact that you didn’t clean up the sugar container is like telling people you want them to notice you. You did that because you were done and ready to confess. I honestly didn’t think that the sugar container would be there. I just expected some little left over powder, but you didn’t clean it up at all. That’s obvious. So, confess. I’m tired too, and I don’t really have a special goodwill towards you. I’m really tired because I had to drive, something that I usually don’t do, because you hurt my partner."



“……Is that how it works?”



Her smile didn’t disappear. The middle-aged, petite woman who put her gray streaked hair up nicely closed her eyes, and started smelling the nice scent from the tea cup. I don’t have a noble side of me to sympathize with her hobby of enjoying teas. I looked at her a little bored, but soon the lady opened her eyes and put down the teacup. The silence continued a little bit more.



“First, I think I should thank you.”



“Thank me for what? Thanking me for catching you?”



“Yes.”



This is a fresh answer. It wasn’t like I didn’t expect it at all, but still I never had chance to hear this kind of thing from a criminal, so my body got surprised first. I had my head little bit tilted, but Mrs. Sarkozy kindly looked at Jude and continued on.



“I worried if you guys were bad detectives. I wanted you guys to find out I’m the criminal no matter what. This isn’t because of some kind of heroic sense. It’s because I’m even afraid of myself. I don’t even know how far I can go.”



“Why did you do it?”



“I lost my mother when I was little. My father who was a drug addict stabbed my mother in an alley and ran away. That was when I was nine.”



Because of the sudden story from the past, Jude quietly closed his mouth. She just rubbed the tip of the teacup and continued calmly. Her tone of voice was like she was reading a fairytale.



“No one helped me. I ran out to the big street and screamed for help, but people who looked out the windows and people who walked pass the street, no one came to help me. I don’t plan to criticize them. I don’t think they ignored me with just cold indifference. You know the famous incident long time ago, detective? Long time ago, in an apartment in New York, thirty-eight residents just looked out the window with their lights on while a woman named Genovese got murdered, and her dead body got raped. That big incident where no one reported. Mine was similar. They weren’t evil. It was more like avoiding a responsibility and dilemma. Another person will do it, what if it’s just a prank? What if I get in danger? They probably thought many similar things. I don’t think it was their fault.”



She stopped for a second and put both of her hands on her knees. The smile that was constantly kept on her face was slightly shaking.



“But that incident gave me a big trauma for sure.”



“……Ah, I see.”



“It was from then that’s when I started to feel a little weird. I began to like to play with fire when my heart was cold. When I saw a fire devour other items, I felt at peace and happy, like being addicted to drugs. Until then, I didn’t think that I was that weird. Kids play with fire all the time. But when I first imagined myself making my beloved orphanage director drink Clorox, I realized that I’m weird. It was an impulse that I couldn’t forget.”



An impulse. That’s a difficult word. Jude crossed his arms and leaned on the chair. It is not recommended to stay in crouched position while listening to a story that’s going to be long.



Her story continued.



“While I was growing up, that impulse got stronger. And as I got older, I had lots of chances to interact with toxins. Even if it’s a dangerous toxin, if you try a little bit hard, you can find out where to get it. The knowledge is exposed in pretty dangerous ways. I absorbed information quickly and got totally hooked on ways of dying.”



In her quiet calm voice, there was a flame that I can’t tell what color it was. But I was sure that it wasn’t a normal light, but the lady’s action was very controlled.



“There are many killing methods. Shooting with a gun, slashing with a knife, and recently what Alvin Johns did, torturing. Hanging, beheading, and countless more. Humans know countless ways to wipe out their own kind. But amongst those. The thing I got most hooked on, was poisoning. There are many kinds of poisons. Mixing ways, concentration, and differently manufactured poisons give all different varieties of symptoms. Slowly or quickly. Everything was able to happen by my own hand.”



“For your impulse, is that why you put your hands on Rice Family and Mrs. Rochester?”



Just like somebody who’s seeing something moving in the hand, Mrs. Sarkozy who was looking at her hands with her eyes wide opened, raised her head at Jude’s question and smiled. It wasn’t only a bright smile, but there was some good emotion in it.



“Even though I lived in a quiet place, the impulse did not let go of me. I think you know where the start of the first impulse was.”



“Ah, it’s your husband.”



He said it insincerely, and her smile got a little lighter. Her eyes were fixed into many frames on the country style wallpaper that had the couple’s pictures in it. A man who’s smiling brightly, and a woman smiling brightly next to him. There was no doubt of happiness in those memories. She smiled.



“I was happy. Roy did so well to me. He didn’t know my impulse until his death…… He treated me like a flower in a greenhouse. But I couldn’t stop myself from spreading poison in my husband’s lunch. It felt like a magma looking for a place to explode. I felt like I would be destroyed if I held it in longer. I wasn’t in my right mind.”



“Aha. Like a drug.”



“Yes, like a drug. I send my husband away like that, but instead of being sad, I felt that impulse was smiling at how it found a place to be released. From then on, the magma came out without stopping. I was able to hold it in for a short time, but that impulse came back again. Thanks to my husband who worked in manufacturing, there were many toxins in the house I could use. Of course there are some things I personally collected myself. The cards in my hand was overflowing, and I couldn’t stand not showing my cards to people.”



“So, is that why you called the Grandpa and Jane like usual and put poison in their foods?”



The lady put her head down little bit and nodded. Her face was little dark, but there was no trace of regret or fear. She closed her eyes and murmured some kind of a prayer and carefully drank the hot tea and opened her mouth towards Jude.



“I’m not planning to think it was right to kill those two neighbors. That’s why I left my evidence like that too. When I went to Mrs. Rochester’s house to switch the sugar with the arsenic sugar, I wasn’t planning to get that back. I thought I would get caught if Mrs. Rochester died. I didn't think they won't able to catch the killer before the whole town was dead. Since I can’t press down my impulse anymore, I didn’t even know what I’m going to do myself. I knew if I had a chance to put poison in the water supply, I would do it without any hesitation. And I knew I would lay my hands on people who are close to me first like Roy. I was afraid of that.”



“You are saying you love them, but you need to kill them?”



“Detective. That can’t be pressed down. I’m going to do this until I die. I know that better than anybody else. If people I can kill exist near me, I will start with easy targets. Like people who trust me and don’t suspect me. It’s not because I hate them. It’s like an instinct to me. It’s like an addiction to gambling. You can never stop. That’s why I wanted you to find me.”



“…...Because of the way you told me this, you look way nicer than someone I know. This is a very tricky situation.”



He sighed insincerely and looked at Mrs. Sarkozy who had her hand on her chest. Her desperate face was very new to him.



“So, where did you hide the bodies?”



“It’s at the basement freezer. It’s usually used for storing big pieces of meat, but it was a perfect place to hide the body in plastic wrap. I don’t think it have started to rot that badly.”



“Ok, nice job.”



Click, Jude pressed the stop button on the recorder. Mrs. Sarkozy didn’t look that different than when she first started to tell the story and calmly lifted up the cooled down china teacup. Unlike her calm face, her hand was little shaking. Is it because she feels the futility that everything has ended, or because she confessed and felt complicated. Or because of something else?



Jude felt that something was weird. He put the recorder in his pocket and tilted his head.



“Do you have more thing to say?”



“…..Detective, I’m sorry.”



“Huh? What are you talking about? Why suddenly?”



“I held you with my unnecessary long story. I even made a ruckus trying to give you some tea.”



Well, I don’t care because it’s better to have confession long and detail? And I didn’t even touch the tea? –Jude was trying to say that, but felt something was strange and frowned. There is no use of apologizing for something that’s not worth to apologize. She’s apologizing because she did something that she had to apologize for.



“……Ma’am, perhaps……. Somebody else…..”



“I’m sorry. But it was the last chance that I can fancily lit up my impulse. It was like a last small festival before I get caught by you… I won’t ask you to understand, but I had to drag some time.”



Jude stood up hastily. While putting his hand on both the handcuff and gun, Jude asked with a little annoyed face.



“Who is it?”



“It’s no use if you go right now. I know well that Marsha’s tea time is around five since I lived as her neighbor for over ten years. Always around that time, she boils peppermint tea and leaves it until it cools down a little bit, and she has a habit of drinking it a little fast. So…… I asked a part-timer who works in their house to walk the dog. I told him that my cup changed with hers while eating a meal last time, so without telling her to switch the cups. I asked him to put this cup on her table, and since I have her cup. A cup with aconite poison…. I got Marsha’s cup from him and came back…. It’s the cup I’m using right now. It’s probably too late. The effect takes at once. Faster like Marsha who drinks fast.”



Jude stared at that calm look and sighed deeply.



“Why did you confess? You said you were afraid of killing beloved ones.”



“I’m sorry. But I wanted to finish this and get caught. More than a human….. the thing that controlled me strongly was that impulse.”



“Was that a secondary problem….. Haaa, Goodness. I’m gonna get beat up by the chief again if he finds out.”



“I’m sorry, detective. With Marsha being last, soon…..!”



When the lady suddenly opened her mouth wide, Jude didn’t realized the situation right away. But when her pupils were unstable and her teacup fell from her hand and broke, Jude quickly approached to her. Her breath was hitched. Her body on the chair was trembling. He tried to make her lie down, the arm he touched was frozen. There wasn’t even a scream.



“Ma’am, what’s wrong suddenly, Ma’am! Are you sick?”



“No, wa…… why…. Why….. this…… I……. to Marsha….!”



She looked extremely in pain, but she didn’t die right away. Jude’s wrist that quickly took out and dialed 911, he was strongly grabbed by a floundering hand. At the sound of breath coming out there were clear words coming out occasionally, so Jude paid close attention to it.



“…….That………..that…..that person….. That person, that, that, per, son, did……!”



When he understood the words, there was some kind of a small spark that flashed in his head. Jude became blank like there was a sudden lightening in the middle of the night, and that made him able to see the bright surroundings with his eyes.

Until the sound of ambulance from far away rang, Jude held the lady’s shaking hand without a word.

------------------------------------------------------------

Sorry guys~ it took a while with this one. This part is long because I didn't want to cut in middle of it!

And "Murder of Kitty Genovese" actually happened. It's called "Genovese Syndrome" or bystander effect when people don't do anything because they think other people would do it. Pretty scary.

Enjoy!



(Oppa - younger girl calling older boys)
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“-We have to see her state first but seeing how she’s still alive, there is some chance. Did you say you are a detective?”



“Ah, yes yes. I’m Jude. Call me when she becomes stable. The number is….. here. She is the criminal in a case. If she asks for a weird thing when she wakes up, don’t ever give it to her.”



“Huh? C-criminal? Isn’t it better for you to take her along then?”



A paramedic who came in hastily, looked at him a little bit scared. Jude smiled and shrugged his shoulders.



“I still have some things to do. I’ll clean up this mess and then go. I already called the station, so another detective will come. You don’t have to worry about it, good work.”



“Yes, Okay…”



He answered a little bit awkwardly. The paramedics went in the ambulance where they put fainted Mrs. Sarkozy and closed the door. Jude stared at the vehicle leaving with black smoke and looked at the residents who came out because of the fuss. Their faces looked like they held no malice, but had question, wariness, and light fear mixed in their expressions.



Marsha who was standing the closest hesitantly approached Jude.



“Uh, detective? What happened? Why was Mrs. Sarkozy….. Did she get sick all of a sudden?”



Jude stared at Marsha quietly for a short time. This is a truth that she needed to know anyway. The fact that her once closest neighbor killed her husband and killed your father-in-law and your niece. And the most troublesome thing was that she had no ill intention at all. The impulse like an addicting to a drug, she will not understand it at all. And if I finish talking about the corpses in the basement freezer, she will probably cry and deny the fact. Her conscience will shatter.



But before that happens, there is one thing I have to ask.



“Ma’am, I have a question.”



“Huh? Okay, what….?”



“Did you hire a part-time in your house? Like walking your dog.”



“Ah, yes. You mean Albert? It was Jane’s or father-in-law’s job to walk the dog, but after what happened, everyone was in panic….. There was a traveling student, so I asked him. He asked me because he was staying at a small inn, but he ran out of money.”



“So, you hired him right after hearing that?”



“Huh? Yes. He looked very responsible and talked really quietly and calmly. I had a feeling that he was like a college assistant instructor. He did his job really well, and he talked with the kids sometimes. Not only he walked the dog, he also helped out with house chores. Like using physical power…. He helped me with decorating the garden. He usually worked in the morning or lunch, why do you ask?”



“……No….. Mm. How did he look like?”

“His look? His hair was light brown and were his eyes blue? Or grey? And wore a pair of pretty thick framed glasses. He also wore clothes very neatly.”



“Does he still come out for a part-time?”



She still had questioning look and shook her head. She looked at him like she doesn’t understand why he was asking that question.



“No. He said he’ll work only up to today and leave to travel again. He suddenly told me that today after work. It’s too bad, but I said okay. I can’t stop him from leaving.”



“……is that so. When did he leave?”



“It’s been a few hours.”



Jude nodded his head with no expression. Behind the door, Marsha’s son Luke came out. He was holding something. Marsha and Jude looked at him curiously, and the boy with brown hair ran to Jude. With a little red face, the boy gave Jude something that he was holding. It was a white envelope.



“…..Uh….. What is this, um…. Was it Luke?”



“Yes. Albert told me to give this to a blonde detective if he comes back again. After finishing his work today, he gave this to me and left.”



“Ah, okay.”



Jude opened the blank envelope and opened the paper inside. Looking at a writing that he’s used to, Jude quietly sighed.





Did it end well?

It was better than last time. I wasn’t that bored watching them. The fun conflict and appearance happened in that lady’s inside wasn’t that boring. Though it ended up like this in the end, it was going to happen in the future. She might wanted this too.

I did write I found something interesting while traveling, but I didn’t know you would be in charge of this case. I was happy to see you, seriously. For a smooth travel, we didn’t have time to talk to each other. It’s too bad, but I guess we’ll have to postpone that. Stay healthy.



-Alvin Johns.





***



-…..That time, how could I not know….. how could I not know.



When she woke, Jude went to the hospital. She stared at the ceiling and talked to Jude slowly.



When I told my story to that elaborate young man, the eyes that he had that time…... wasn’t a pity or fear, it was like a child saw some interesting book in a book store…. Yes, how could I not know…..



She said it up to that and closed her mouth and didn’t say anything. Her closed eye lashes were trembling.



Murder of two Rice family member, attempted murder of a police officer, attempted murder of Marsha Rice. Mrs. Sarkozy soon got taken in to the station right after she came out from the hospital. Mrs. Rochester got released, and they said that after the Rice family got a big shock from the neighbor who had a secret side of her for a long time, they prepared to move.



“Jude?”



“Mmmm?”



“Nothing really happened, right?



A leisure time in a while, Jude who was focusing on spinning a pen three times in a row on his desk looked at his partner who just got discharge from the hospital. Looking at his suspicious face, his sensitive sense that appears sometimes, is working.



“Of course. Why?”



“No, well…. Never mind if you’re okay.”



Sorry, Tim. Jude apologized inside and touched the letter that he put inside of his pocket. Tim is little too serious sometimes, so if he finds this out, he’ll definitely be in a dilemma. He won’t be able to do anything even if he knows, so Jude didn’t want to tell that a serial killer simply changed his glasses and hair.



When a troublesome sender stepped in, and was after Jude’s life again. Jude regularly received a few more letters from him.







“-I don’t want to.”



A little bald middle aged man thought he heard it wrong.



“What? What did you just say, Jude?”



“I told you I don’t want to.”



“What do you mean you don’t want to!? Did I hear it wrong? I said those bastards who habitually rob liquor stores fled to Miami! I will buy you the plane ticket so cooperate with that place before those guys do something else!”



“I told you no.”



“Why are you like this suddenly? Did you have a heatstroke? Why are you being so stubborn?”



“Anyway I don’t want to. You can send other detectives. I would rather do overtime here.”



“Other detectives? Do you think there’s other detective who’s free right now? Since Tim went on a vacation, you should at least go! Or what it is, why are you like this?”



“……I don’t like planes.”



Crack, a blue vein popped out of the middle-age man’s forehead. The chief who closed his eyes and his fists trembling opened his eyes suddenly and screamed. People who were watching turned away right away because of his scream.



“You are saying that as an excuse?! Don’t say something stupid and leave!”



“I’m serious! Why won’t you believe me? I just told you my weakest point, but how can you act so coldly? Chief, don’t do this to me, I’m not kidding. I really don’t like being in a high place! Like, you know you feel nausea and feel like throwing up? Yes? Like you suddenly shiver and feel like going out breaking a window! Think about it, chief. What do you think the media will say if a New York officer throw up in a plane?”



“Yes, you said it well. What do you think media will say if the situation gets worse, and the New York police didn’t send a detective, and the criminals act more in triumph? Huh? How can you compare you throwing up in a plane and that? Do you understand? If you get it, pack your stuff!”



“Chief, please, yes? Don’t you think poorly of me running around until now? I will rather do more of other people’s work at once. I saw the end of my life seven years ago after I rode a plane!”



“Haha, why would I think poorly of you? You saw the end of your life? That’s a good experience, see it once more. Since you saw it seven years ago, you might not see it this time.”



“Chieffffffff-“



“It’s not cute! Go fast!”

---------------------------------------------------------------

Jude on a plane~



Continue to Part 14



    



    Part. 14


    
        Part. 14

        



Black Butterfly, Where Does the Black Butterfly Go Drink Water by Beep Beep Beep


Proofreader/Editor: Itane, Hwarang








[bookmark: more]

***





“Ahh- I really don’t. Want. To. Go-“



After he complained about 37 times to the bald chief and to his partner who went on a vacation, Jude wore a backpack that had the case files and basic necessary toiletry. A big sign that continuously updated points of departure and destinations, an airport speaker with a polite voice, and people carrying luggage, walking busily. It was dinner time, but the airport that had the smell of machines was always busy. Jude looked at the view hopelessly –I’m really at the airport!- and sighed deeply and went on his way.



He gave his ticket to a female worker near the entrance gate and sighed deeply once more. His shoulders went down by themselves. I wasn’t this nervous when I was taking the police exam.



“-Welcome…. Do you feel ill?”



“Yes, but I can’t go back, so don’t worry about it.”



Tim, I’ll torture you when you get back from the vacation. Jude mumbled and walked staring at the ground hesitant in front of the plane door for the last time. He tilted his head like –can I really do this?- and he started to move again when a person’s glared at him. He sighed with full of self-pitying. He wasn’t happy to see an alley with blue seats in the both sides.



G1, G2, G3……. G14, G16, G18……

G19.



It was a seat with a window. If a kid whined about opening the window to see outside, I’ll show him the police badge. The plane hasn’t even started moving, but it felt like the ground was shaking already. Jude sat on the seat and covered the window first.



A watch that he loosely wore on his wrist made the sound that was strangely ringing in his ears. He closed his eyes and crossed his arms. He leaned his head on the chair and felt someone sitting next to him. Hearing a quiet sound, fortunately it doesn’t seem to be a kid. Yes, I thought it was a good thing.



Until I heard a quiet voice.



“Are you sleeping?”



My neck turned, it probably made a wind sound.



“……..Ah.”



“Long time no see.”



This annoying calm smile, and the quiet voice ringing in my ears. Jude vacantly stared at the face that was making Jude’s mind go blank at the same time. He messed up his hair and turned away. A mumble like a moaning came out.



“…….I should’ve gotten a doctor’s note. I got so sensitive that I’m starting to see hallucination…….”



“What do you mean hallucination? I’m disappointed.”



“Then do you want me to take this as a reality? No way, this is neurosis, neurosis.”



“Why, I can’t ride an airplane?”



When there was a voice mixed with a little of laugh, Jude opened his eyes and spoke bluntly like a person speaking about common senses having gone missing.



“Then do you think it makes sense? Get off, so I can cuff you.”



A young man who covered his bluish grey eyes with blue contact lens smiled innocently and politely.



“-Do you think I’ll get off?”



“Do you think you can stay after alerting to a security guard?”



“Will the security guard believe you?”



“I can show him my badge. Now, now, get off fast.”



“Do you even have your badge?”



“Of course…..” Jude put his hand in his pocket and soon frowned. In the pocket where it’s full of house key and receipts, there was no familiar shape. Alvin giggled quietly.



“……When did you take it?”



“Right after I came. I’ll give it back later.”



“You think I can’t arrest you without the badge? Don’t you know your face is everywhere?”



“That’s why I wore color contact lens and glasses and dyed my hair a little. People shiver at the story of a killer, but they don’t always think that kind of a person would roam among them. You know that. Most of the people don’t think a person around them will attack except for a lunatic. That’s why Mrs. Rice took me in.”



“…..Ah, is that so.”



“And if you call the security now, I can make him think you are more dangerous than me. Do you want to test it? It’s a small trick, but it’s pretty useful. How do you think I brought only one guard out when I escaped?”



The voice was very quiet. Jude looked at Alvin like he bit into something he shouldn’t have. He soon turned away making a small sound. All the cells inside his body got filled with annoyance. He frowned unknowingly.



“Do you feel sick?”



“……Don’t care about it.”



In that moment, there was an announcement that the plane would be leaving soon. An insincere voice wishing for a fun flight, a horrible news that it would leave soon, an uncomfortable instruction saying he must fasten the seatbelt. He reluctantly held the belt, but for some reason, his hands were trembling like a drug addict. Clang, clang, the belt kept on missing the spot. He got annoyed fast and desperately wished for a smoke.



Tsk, he clicked his tongue, but suddenly there was a pale and thin hand that held the belt instead of Jude. Click, Jude unconsciously shrugged at the belt easily going in. He sighed at the hand that tapped the belt once.



“Detective……”



“What.”



“Are you aerophobic?”



“Will you believe me if I say no?”



They said it’s not the worst if you can say it’s the worst, but in this situation this is the worst for Jude. He was ‘on the plane’, and ‘that bastard’ is next to him, and that bastard found out about ‘the truth.’



Drrrrr, a heavy airplane started to move to fly, and Jude inhaled his breath and tightly held the armrest.



“……Will they let me get off if I ask them……. This was a bad idea…….. maybe if I beg them please let me out……. No, first to chief…….”



He murmured like he was having a light seizure. On top of the hand that was grabbing the armrest tightly that white bones were showing, there was another hand that lightly held it. Jude chuckled.



“…….I feel more nervous.”



“It’s okay.”



“It’s not……!”



Guuuuuu! When he felt the airplane speeding up for take off, Jude ended up grabbing the thin hand that was on top of his hand. He yelled “Damn it!” endlessly. The detective with dark blonde hair deeply regretted his action. You might not see it since it’s been several years, but I can see it more clearly! Jude grinded his teeth like he was going to break them, and when the plane started to lift, he closed his eyes.

When he grabbed the thin and stern line of the hand like he was going to break it with his left hand, the other hand approached him and tapped his shoulder.



“It’s okay.”



“……..It’s……not……”



“It’s okay. We are not going to fall.”



“…..I feel sick……”



“We have a bag, here. But first breathe. It’s okay.”



He wanted to throw up at the feeling of someone stroking his back, then it might get worse. Jude calmed down his stomach and breathed slowly. The breath that was short got a little bit more comfortable when the airplane stopped elevating the altitude and started to fly stably. He leaned his stiff body on the seat and exhaled deeply and heard Alvin slightly laughing voice.



“Detective, my hand hurts.”



He then realized the hand that he was grabbing tightly and let it go like throwing it away, and he saw a flight attendant looking at him with a strange face and looked away. He mumbled, “I think she misunderstood us,” and Alvin laughed.



“I didn’t know that Detective had this kind of a side.”



“I didn’t know until I rode an airplane either.”



“Ah, the window!”



Jude confessed with a pale voice then a kid suddenly burst in next to Jude. It was a boy sitting next to Alvin about eleven years old. The boy suddenly put up the window curtain that Jude had put down and made Jude panic. He turned his head away hearing a cracking sound from his neck, and there was Alvin’s gentle like voice.



“He put that down because he was tired and tried to go to sleep. Can you close it back? That’s a good boy.”



“Ehh- that’s not fair!”



Alvin smiled at the childish voice. Jude looked at that smile with a little indifferent face and insincerely tapped the boy’s back.



“Okay, go back, go back. Where is your mother?”



He tried to make the boy go back to his seat, but there was a voice that was starting to get husky from the back seat.



“Hey, El! I’m telling on you if you are misbehaving.”



A brown short haired young older boy popped out. He seemed like he exercises because he was pretty big and had muscles, but his face was still young. Is he the older brother of this boy? The boy went back to his seat with a disappointed face. The older boy politely apologized.



“I’m sorry. My younger brother is still too young.”



“No, it’s okay…… I’ll go to the restroom.”



Jude answered a little bit pale and stood up touching his head that was still dizzy. He ignored the kids’ sound- “So, El, let’s play. Do you want to play circus?” “Ye-s! I want to, I want to!” Jude came out to the alley, and Alvin lightly grabbed his arm as if asking if he was okay, but he insincerely shook it off and went to the restroom. He tried his best not to see the view –a dark night sky with flying clouds underneath.- outside through the opened the widows.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Yay I love Alvin! I would love if a hot guy holds my hand....

and what's going to happen here? huehuehue



Continue to Part 15
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A flight attendant approached Jude, seeing his pale face and asked, “Are you okay?” and after he answered, “Do I look okay? That’s a relief,” he finally arrived at the restroom and went in. The unique smell of an airplane’s restroom irritated his stomach. He wanted to throw up, but it didn’t come out of his throat. Jude just turned on the water in the sink and washed his face. He sighed deeply and shook his head. It felt like all of his organs were struggling to come out of his body.



(Rattle!) The plane probably met a damn turbulence that shook the whole plane once. Jude sat on the floor, covered his head and curled up. His body was trembling without control.



How long has it been that I was this scared?



Why am I here?



Let me off! I think I’m gonna be suffocated to death!



Why am I this scared of the plane?

Help me, Superman. If not, even Power Puff Girl.

I’m fine on a tall building.

Did something happen when I was little?

How should I know? I don’t even have a memory.

The restroom in this plane is too small.

Shit, I can’t put strength in my legs.



“…….Damn it…..”



So many thoughts passed by. Bang bang bang, I bit my lips to calm my dancing heart, but there was a soft echoing of the door that I was leaning on.



“There’s a person in here.”



I answered, my voice cracked a little bit, and of course there was a low voice coming in through the gap of the door.



“It’s me, open the door.”



“Is it an emergency? Go somewhere else.”



“I came because I was worried, open the door. It shook a moment ago, are you okay?”



Suddenly I got so annoyed. I never screamed or was fretful after the childhood that I barely remembered. I couldn’t hold myself, but a gruff voice came out that I couldn’t hold.



“Shut up! You are worried? Do you think I don’t know you? Are you having fun in this situation right now? I’m not having fun at all, just shut your mouth and go sit down, I don’t need you!”



There was no answer. Jude was very unusually unstable. Alvin’s voice mixed his feeling of fear and anger. It was like a water balloon that was about to be popped with a needle. He did think –I might really get killed by that guy right after I get off from the plane- but he couldn’t think any deeper.



I grinded my teeth, so I can put myself together and barely was able to sit on the toilet, but he probably did something because the restroom door was making a rattling sound. I stared at the door knob suspiciously and with a weak sound, the door sign changed to ‘vacant.’ I blankly stared at that, and the door opened and he came in with a neat shirt.



“…….Hey, we are seriously gonna get misunderstood by the flight attendants.”



“You asked if I’m having fun, right?”



There was no smile on his face at all. Jude stared at him strangely, and Alvin stood in front of Jude in the small restroom.



“Yes, I am having fun. It’s my first time seeing detective losing your composure. And first time seeing you getting seriously mad.”



“……Do you like me getting mad? Pervert, you were a masochist?”



“How many times was it that you got mad like that?”



“Do you count how many times you got mad?"



“Don’t throw a question at my question. You can just tell me anything on top of your head.”



“Ah, yes. Four hundred sixty-one times. Okay?”



With his laugh like ‘there’s no helping it,’ Alvin lightly put his hand on Judes shoulder. When he was about to shake off his hand, the airplane shook again, and Jude held his scream and tightly grabbed on to the hand that he was about to shake off. Ba-thump, ba-thump, ba-thump, his heart that barely was able to calm down, pounded like a small drum. He bit his lips to calm down from his shock, a cool hand lightly touched his head. A soft shirt touched a stiff cheek with nervousness.



“Why did you end up so afraid like this? The plane.”



“……I, don’t know…….”



“Do you have some kind of a bad memory?”



“I told you I don’t know.”



When he was stung with his sharp tone, Alvin’s low voice echoed above his head.



“Detective, do you not have a memory of you when you were a child?”



“Why do you ask?”



“When someone ask do you have a memory, people usually answer by saying I do, or I don’t, and if they answer ‘I don’t know,’ doesn’t that mean they might have it but don’t remember it?”



“I’m saying I don’t know because I don’t know. Do you think all the phobias have a great reason for it? I said I don’t know because I don’t remember any particular incident.”



“That must be tough.”



“Don’t say it like you understand. You don’t care whether other people are in pain or not. Don’t say like you mean it when you don’t care. I don’t have time to play along with you.”



With his annoyed voice, Alvin giggled quietly and touched Jude’s hair. He touched it as if he was touching a marble statue in a museum.



“It was a promise, but I think it’s a good thing that I rode this plane. I heard so many truthful words from you. But don’t misunderstand, I do care when you are in pain.”



“Why-“



“Don’t ask why. Even I don’t know everything. I am just a little different person. At the end one can’t really get far from one's kind. The reason why you are strangely in my head……. What should I say. Perhaps I’m lonely when I’m alone?”



“……….Are you also an aerophobic? You are saying something crazy suddenly.”



“Oh my, you were like this in the beginning too, but you are really cold sometimes, detective. Isn’t it obvious people get lonely when they are alone? People unconsciously try to draw a nest that they can go back to, that's what people normally do. And rarely at the same time- that nest is the biggest stimulus for me. Because it is very unusual. Something that I can’t ever feel, something that I can’t feel even in a happy family. Should I say it's a sense of belonging, or consentience? It’s you, detective, that has all those things. You can say that you are the best stimulus and the best resting place for me.”



“Are you planning to say the reason is because I’m similar to you?”



“Who knows. I probably won’t get interested if you are exactly the same as me. You are similar but have some different parts. You have a side where you are way more drier than other people, but you are trying to cover it with rich soil. Way stronger than other people…. but it won’t be perfect. Detective, doesn’t your partner gets surprised sometimes? Like you have a strong stomach, how can you withstand that.”



“It’s Tim who has a weak stomach not me that has a strong stomach. How can I compare to my innocent Tim oppa with a mature member of the society.”



Alvin chuckled deeply, saying “Oh? You got comfortable. Will you be honest once more if you meet the turbulence again?” Suddenly somebody tapped on the door with a fast tempo. A dry voice hit his ears.



“Sir, can you come out? Sir?”



It was flight attendant’s insincere voice. Jude put himself together and stood up and opened the door, and she scanned Alvin and Jude with a strange look.



“You can’t act like this in the plane, sir. Do this kind of thing after you get off from the…..”



“No, it’s not like that. Um, wait. How should I say it, I’m really weak on the plane. So……”



“I followed him because I was worried. He went inside the restroom with a paled face. There was a turbulence too. I’m sorry if you misunderstood. We’ll go back to our seats.”



I get it why there wasn’t any reliable support until now. Oh my gosh, with this face and voice, tone and smile, nobody will think he is a serial killer and press 911. They probably think they might get sued for defamation. I clicked my tongue inside of me, and the flight attendant blankly stared at him for a second and quickly moved her eyes to another place.



“Ah, then, um, there are other passengers, so please be careful. And if there’s anything uncomfortable please let us know right away.”



“We will. Thank you for caring about us.”



“Kyaaaaaaaaaak-!”



Right after when Alvin smiled and answered, on the other side of the restroom, one stewardess fell and screamed. The scream was like a nail piercing through the brain, so all the attention got focused to there. The stewardess who was on the floor didn’t even have time to organize her clothes. She was shivering and pointed somewhere with her finger. She covered her mouth to stop herself from throwing up and through her hand a moaning sound came out. She pointed something scary in the restroom with her eyes about to pop out. Jude moved first among the people who are froze and went to the restroom.



In the restroom, there was a bag not too big. The thing that’s sticking out from the bag was an cold arm and oddly twisted legs, and a neck that was slashed roughly with a dull knife. If they shove in a broken marionette in a bag, will it look like this? Right after Jude checked the face of the dead person, he turned his head and looked back. It was the kid who whined to open the window.



No way.



The eyes of the serial killer was smiling mysteriously.

-------------------------------------------------------

Who...who....who killed that little boy!!!



Continue to Part 16
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“Give me back my police badge.”



“What are you gonna do?”



“I don’t feel like joking around, give it.”



He put his hand out as if his annoyance had reached the top of the mountain, and the young man with the gentle face smiled. He moved his hand, that was on the armrest, in a circle, and a dark covered police badge appeared. Alvin handed the badge with a clean movement and smiled again looking at Jude with a stunned face.



“You told me to give it to you, why do you look so surprised?”



“I didn’t think you would give it to me that easily.”



“You know it’s not me.”



You lardy-dardy bastard. Tsk, Jude clicked his tongue once and turned his head.

He did turn around to see Alvin when he first saw the corpse of the child, but he already knew that the chance was very low. This young man sitting next to Jude, does not kill a person that vaguely. If he needed it, he would probably have killed him in one strike, or if he did it for his entertainment, he would probably slowly put his effort and experimenting spirit into it and killed the life. The twisted joints and sliced throat was definitely horrible, but it was in an awkward position that does not belong to any of the two sides.



Decisively the child’s corpse had useless and unnecessary emotions that was attached to it. That was not just ‘a corpse,’ that was ‘a murdered’ corpse. But there is no way to figure out if the reason was hate, regret, or panic.



“Who, who are you?”



The stewardess who was trembling nearby the scene weakly, asked Jude who came to the scene. He showed the police badge that he just got back and said apathetically.



“I’m a New York police. I’ll investigate.”



“Ah, you, you are a police? P, please take a look……”



“Kyaaaaaaaak! Elllll! Oh, my god! El!”



When the stewardess stepped back deeply exhaling like a diver who just came out from the deep sea, there was a piercing scream in the airplane. All the attention got focused to one place.



A woman with red hair looked inside the restroom and collapsed on the spot. And the person who supported her was the dead boy’s older brother who Jude saw a moment ago. A brown short hair young man’s lips were trembling from the scene in front of him. He bit lips his pale lips, like he’s barely holding in his scream, and supported his mother that sat down on the seat.



The talk will be better after those people calm down and come back to their senses a little bit. He lightly decided and lightly nodded his head and went inside the restroom. He smelled the smell of red blood.



“…..Let’s finish this fast, kid. I’m not in a good condition right now. My mentality is not stable enough to drag this case long.”



Jude mumbled not letting people outside hear anything and looked around the dead body. The deep cut through the neck was over flooded with dried blood stains. Looking at how the cutted side was not that clean. Did he use some dull knife like a letter opener? No, looking at the small mark of an ink on the neck, it might be a metal pen. Jude was looking carefully at the cut part and tilted his head. What is this sense of incompatibility? What is the strange part of a corpse that died from sliced throat?



The smell wasn’t that stronger than he expected. If he died like Mrs. Zejens, throat sliced, the blood would probably over flood the restroom floor, and on top of that the airplane supposed to be filled with that disgusting odor. But the bled mark only wetted the cover of the bag, and when he looked inside the bag, he did not see any intense bloodshed. To simplify, the blood was too little.



“……Then what, how did he die…..”



Since there is no necropsy, I should do it by myself. Jude complained quietly and carefully took out the small body from the bag.



Literally, it was like a broken doll. The body was pale because it lost all the blood, a white light hit the body. There were some traces of bruises and necrosis from the broken places due to twisting of the joint. But it didn’t look like fatal damages. But he could faint from pain. Jude who slightly touched the skin that was like a dead fish’s stomach, looked carefully at the area around the sliced neck and solar plexus. There was a bruise that looked black, it was even worse than the bruises from twisted limbs.



Jude suddenly raised his head and looked at the child’s mouth. There were bruises around the mouth too. And just by looking at those cuts, did he get beaten up or pressed down? His lips were all cut and purple colored.



“……The cause of death is……”



Rattle! While he was putting his thought together, he leaned his head on the wall of the restroom, the small place shook, and he lightly bumped his head. In an instant, Jude who sat on the floor and tried to catch his breath fiercely at his situation right now ‘I’m so annoyed that I rode an airplane, but of all occasion why did this kind of incident happen? A murder in an airplane, does it happen often?’ He tried to calm down his goose bump on his back.



The smell of blood that he usually didn’t care about, suddenly disgustingly irritated his stomach. ‘I don’t remember ever throwing up in the scene.’ It felt like a rude stick was swinging his brain.



Jude barely opened the door of the restroom and came out. He staggeringly walked to his seat and sat down. He felt little overwhelming at the sound of the woman crying in front of his seat and people staring at him, but catching his breath was the most important thing. While he was exhaling ‘Hoo- hahh-‘ like a pregnant woman, he heard a soft voice from his side.



“Are you okay?”



“Yes.”



“Lie.”



“Don’t ask if you know, it’s annoying.”



Somehow Alvin was able to hear the voice that was covered by the woman’s crying, and he quietly laughed. Jude deeply sighed once and stood up and approached the woman, and sat down next to her. The woman who was crying, breathed out and stared at Jude blankly with her unfocused eyes.



My skill of dealing with the bereaved is not sensitive. Jude desperately felt the need of his partner next to him and uncomfortably scratched the back of his head.



“Uh- First, I’m a New York police. Are you the mother of the dead child?”



“…………Yes, yes…… I, I’m Rosaline Travis……..”



“Yes, Mrs. Travis. Did you come with your family for this trip?”



“I, I lost my husband one year ago….. I was on my way to relative’s house with my children….. I only have Roy and El…. Oh my god, how can this……. God…..! How can this happen, this horrible thing……!”



“Ah- Um- Ma’am, calm down first……”



“Does it make sense to calm down right now?”



There was a gruff and mad voice. Brown haired Roy was glancing at Jude holding his tears.



“He’s only 11 years old, who would do this kind of a thing? Who!”



Roy’s face got red and he stood up from his seat and screamed as if he’s going to grab Jude’s collar. Looking at his robust body, is he playing football in his school? Jude turned his head and sighed perplexedly and guessed that showed something negatively. Roy breathed heavily and bit his teeth.



“To you, it’s just a kid that died, right? To you, this is just one of the many cases that you dealt with, right! You are annoyed? Are you annoyed? How can you sigh?”



“Roy, stop……”



“Aren’t you mad, Mom? El….. El is dead……!”



“Stop!”



A hysterical voice rang in the air. Jude frowned at the lady’s real anger instantly appearing on her face. Roy who glared at Jude’s green eyes as if he was going to pierce it, chewed his lips a few times and sat down again. Jude rubbed his chin for a second and turned to the woman who had a dark ghastly face.



“By any chance, did you notice anything suspicious? Like seeing some stranger that kept looking at this way or a person who holds a grudge against took this flight….”



The red hair woman closed her eyes and shook her head.



“No, there was no such a person. If there was, I would be the first person to notice. I’m pretty sensitive at people staring at my kids. Why, why did that nice kid…..”



The woman bit her lips, and Jude glanced at it once and crossed his arms. He shortly expressed his condolences and stood up and went back to his original seat.



Something is not quite right.



The blond haired detective tilted his head with his bored face and touched his hair with annoyance. He knew he didn’t have an ‘intuition’ as a cop that much, but he smelled something unusual about the talk he just had with the bereaved.



Unusual?



Why?



The tears and scream, it was similar as usual?

What was the first word to hear from the bereaved when I first meet them?

Normally bereaved, especially mothers, what was the first word that Tim said to calm them down?



-Calm down first.



That’s what I said.



-We are still on the investigation. For detail, we need to look more…..



I didn’t say this. What do the mothers usually scream before this?



“It’s not that fun. It looks like it’s a little complicated though.”



Right after a low voice rang next to him, Jude stopped his thought for a moment and looked at Alvin. Alvin had no expressions as if he was watching a really boring movie with his hands held to each other.



“What is this, you’re saying you know everything?”



“There’s always a understanding of a person’s emotion after the murder, that’s inevitable. I’m probably sure Detective, you got some sense, too.”



“……Is it that, that simple?”



“I think so. The reason is pretty simple, I guess. It might have been an accident.”



“You think shoving the body in a bag look like an accident?”



“Ahaha, I don’t mean innocent way of accident, it’s more like an accident of a mind. It’s not that great. It wasn’t even that meticulous. You felt that something was weird a moment ago, right?”



“…….I forgot because you talked to me.”



“The smell of murder doesn’t go away that easily, Detective. Either disconnect by talk or disconnect by body, everyone had a faint smell. There was that kind of smell since a while ago, and I was curious, but it turns out it wasn’t even a big deal. If you think a little bit in the front and end, it’s too obvious.”



“It is a big deal.”



“Do you want me to tell you? I don’t really have an interest in ‘solving’ the case.”



“No thanks. Am I some kind of *Clarice Starling? Asking you about the case. Just stay quiet, so I can think.”



Jude ignored the bright laughter and started to think again.

The first thing the victim’s mother shouted at the police right away, that was……



Who!



A flame splashed my head. The voices I heard dozens of times, but didn’t take that seriously, rang dizzily in my head.

--------------------------------------------------------------------------

Yes who killed the kid! Not.... not the mother...... Right?



*Clarice Starling - A FBI Academy student in The Silence of the Lambs and Hannibal



I didn't watch the movie or read the book... Who knows what The Silence of the Lambs and Hannibal is? I heard they are really scary...



Continue to Part 17



    



    Part. 17


    
        Part. 17

        


Black Butterfly, Where Does the Black Butterfly Go Drink Water by Beep Beep Beep

Proofreader/Editor: Itane, Hwarang



[bookmark: more]

-Who did this kind of a thing! Who! What kind of bastard!



Yes, it’s because I’m a detective. Because I’m a detective, the first thing I heard was that. When the detectives visit the bereaved, they show strong sadness and anger. Usually to the police, especially right after the incident, they might not show anger, but normally they question about the murderer.

But this time there was no such a thing like that.



It was only about being sad that the child died. There was no strong questioning or pressuring Jude to solve the case fast. If anything, Roy was the one who got mad. That looks normal right now. It’s the mother's side that’s weird that she got seriously mad at him.



Especially that expression, that expression with full of worry did not let go of him until the end. That wasn’t only full of sense of loss. Like seeing a ghost suddenly appear under the comfortable blanket at night, her face was pale with fear.



There is something that cannot be seen. And Jude who was thinking what will be the way to find out about that something, he lightly stood up from the seat and went to Roy and the lady who was still crying. Jude debated which one to interrogate first and approached to the lady.



“Ma’am, can we talk?”



“……Ah……. Is it a talk that we can’t have it here?”



“It can be little sensitive.”



“Ah, okay. Then where…..”



He turned to a stewardess, and she quickly told him they have an empty first class seat. They followed her guide and went into the side room –he didn’t forget to get amazed at the fancy inner room- He told the stewardess to go and do her work and sat down.



“What, talk…..”



“I’ll say it straight forward. Tell me your state.”



“Pardon? What state……”



“Simply. Like your financial status, problem with your family. It’s just a procedure so don’t get nervous.”



“Um……”



Looking like she’s hesitating, the lady put both of her hands on her knees. Her lips that she was kept getting bit, was pale and trembling. Her detailed manicured nails were also trembling.



“It’s embarrassing but….. After my husband passed away, we are having some financial issue. I can barely afford kids’ education with my salary…… The reason why we’re going to our relative’s house is because, I sold the house that we were living in. Until I find a cheaper house, we are staying there…. I didn’t have money for food also.”



“I see. Your husband…..”



“He died a year ago because of an accident. It was a car accident. Kids cried so much.”



“Ahh, then is El and Roy all from your deceased husband and you?”



“……That……”



He asked the question like passing by, but she couldn’t answer right away. She looked down and blinked her eyes several times. Her long eyelashes flinched, like she was wary of something.



“Why…..are you asking that?”



“No, I just thought that they didin’t look alike.”



“……..Roy…..is my first child. I got married when I was immature and had him. I was really careless…. I got a divorce with my ex-husband and got remarried. My husband was already married once too, so he had El. But he died a year ago and…… I don’t know what to do for the future.”



“Is that so? Then, did Roy and El have a good relationship? If they are step brothers, it probably was hard for them to get close.”



For another indifferent question, the lady’s eyes looked up. Her amber color eyes were shaking dangerously.



“Perhaps….. Are you suspecting Roy? That kid, did something to El?”



“I didn’t say it like that.”



“No way. Hah, it really doesn’t make sense….. That child, that child is a really nice kid…..”



“You’re not getting mad?”



The lady simper a few times like she’s dumbfounded. But Jude’s quiet stare did not leave her, and soon the laugh on her face disappeared. Her trembling chin flinched as if she were going to cry out.



“No, way….”



“Actually if you think about it little bit, it’s easy to figure out since it’s this situation. Even though it’s a plane that doesn’t have many passengers, it’s not easy to rule out a kid without anybody knowing. The one who can kill a child without any sound is either a very close person or family. I have to ask Roy first to know, but he could’ve asked him to go inside a bag and suffocate him to death. I’m gonna call Roy later, so I should ask him.”



“What, are you talking……”



“Huh? You can’t sense it? There was probably a sign. El’s joints were all dislocated, it’s not possible with your strength unless it’s a very healthy sports man.”



“De- detective…..”



“Even with the throat cutting, to rip it that much, unless with a sharp thing, you can’t do it with normal strength. There’s one person that comes to mind. Will it be more accurate if we can measure the size of the bruise on El’s solar plexus and Roy’s foot?”



“Detective…. What are you saying…..”



The lady’s breath was getting faster and heavier. Should I have brought a heart medicine? Jude worried a little, but asked apathetically.



“I thought it was weird when you didn’t ask who the murderer was. It was your mistake. The first thing a bereaved ask detectives is that. You should refer that next time……. Ahh, there can’t be a next time.”



“I…..I……”



“Did you incite it? To Roy? Why, did you have some kind of an insurance?”



“No way, that I killed El!”



A sharp voice rang in the room. The lady stood up with her face all red and breathed heavily and glared at Jude. But soon she became despondent. Tears started to fall on the floor. In front of Jude who was looking at her indifferently, she kneeled down. In a cry like an animal, broken words were mixed in.



“I…….didn’t know……. That much….. Kill…… didn’t…….. Roy did that much…….!”



“So it was Roy, why happened?”



“I just…… needed some money……. I was just….. really tired……. That’s why just…… just a small injury……. A small…….very small…….!”



“Is it an insurance?”



“I’m sorry…….! I’m sorry, I’m sorry, I’m sorry, honey…….! I, I was just, planning to make a small…… a small injury like an accident……..! But Roy…… Roy……. Didn’t expect………! No way…… Someone tell me it’s just a dream…….. God……!”

I get why Alvin said it’s simple and not fun. Money and simple structure of a hatred of the step-brother. Those two got tangled and created a strange incident. It wasn’t enough to fill Alvin’s interest, or it can be a banal incident for him.



Now I should call Roy –When Jude stood up, the room door opened. And a brown hair young man appeared. He scanned his mother crying on the floor once and went to Jude with strangely calm face. The voice that was screaming towards Jude a while ago was now low. Jude was little tensed at his change and stood up properly.



“I guess you heard.”



“…….Mm. First, I want you to turn around with your hands behind.”



“…….You know, I really didn’t plan to do it. Just like what she asked, I was trying to slightly push him and hit his head on the restroom wall. I was trying to do it right but….. When El went inside the bag as usual, I felt like something exploded.”



“Okay, tell that to the counselor later. First put your hands back and turn around.”



“I hated him…….. I just hated him. I’m the son of my mom….. But, why did my mom have to take care of him after that ajussi died…… My mom, she was already having a hard time because of the money, why did he have to stick to us like a parasite……”



“Sorry, I’m not curious at all. So put your hands back……!”



Rattle! He didn’t even have time to scream –Why doesn’t this shaking change even in the first class room!- Jude collapsed on the floor right after the plane tilted a little bit. No, even before he collapsed on the floor, a strong hand grabbed his arm and twisted back. He moaned and bit his teeth –the vibration of the plane and the pain of the arm paralyzed his senses- a cold sharp needle-like tip touched his neck.



He looked down unconsciously and a shining metal pen tip was directly at the carotid. A trembling woman’s voice rang.



“Ro- Roy…..? Roy, what are you doing……..”



“If the Detective take me away, you are not fine either. You were trying to hurt El because of the insurance money, so you’ll be sentenced. Right, Detective?”



“……Pro...bably….”

“If I kill the Detective right now and say I did everything, I’m fine with that. If there’s a person who knows how to disappear, I’m good. I did it because of my mom, so my mom doesn’t have to get punished. So….. I’m sorry, Detective.”



Because of the strength from exercising, Roy’s hand that was holding his two hands didn’t move an inch. The lady held her scream, and when the blood stained pen shined, the door opened and almost at the same time there was a scream.



Puk! When the power that was pressing him down disappeared, Jude turned back right away. He looked like he got hit behind his head, Roy collapsed with his eyes out of focus. As soon as his knees touched the floor, he saw the face that was hidden behind him.



It was a face slightly smiling.



“I don’t have interest in stopping in this kind of situation, but it troubles me if you act this recklessly.”



“Uh……. You……”



“Kyaaaak! Roy! Royyyyy!”



The lady that was on the floor, hastily stood up and ran to her son. Alvin quietly said to the lady who ran to Roy on the floor.



“I just hit him. I didn’t kill him so relax.”



“What is this…….! Roy, Roy, Roy…….! Why, why did you……! Why did you…….Why El, why……! What do you mean because me, because of me……!”



“Uh? I guess the story was like that. It’s little different than I thought. No, it might be same.”



“…….What do you mean?”



Smile, Alvin smiled to Jude like a person who barely found something fun in a boring movie. Alvin turned to teary eyes, looking at him with a questioning face and composedly said.



“-Really, you didn’t know thing would turn out like this?”



“………..uh…… Wha….t?”



“If you wanted to make him get hurt a little, you didn’t have to ask your son. There was no reason that you obstinately did it? You really didn’t know this young man’s darkness in him?”



“What, are, you, saying………”



“So, Ma’am-“



Alvin smiled deeper and continued calmly.



“You really didn’t expect El to die?”



“What……. You……”



“Maybe you knew everything deep inside of you? You. You didn’t really like El, you only loved Roy, El was a burden for you to let your son have a better life.”



“No, no, wa…….”



“I’m disappointed. I thought you knew it and did this. Well, that’s fine.”



Just like that he really lost his interest, Alvin erased his smile and turned away. He went to Jude who was just handcuffing Roy and lightly put his hand on his shoulder.



“Did you get hurt?”



“……Ahh. Rather than that, how did you find out and come?”



“Since when the kid named Roy stood up suddenly. His face looked serious. I came here because there was an announcement that there will be another turbulence. I was also curious about the ending.”



“Is that so. I won’t-“



“Thank me? I understand.”



Alvin smiled really brightly. Tsk, Jude clicked his tongue like he doesn’t like it and made Roy who was still unconscious stand up. While he was using all his strength to withstand the healthy body weight, he turned to the lady’s side.



She looked like her soul went out. She was sitting down like an empty shell and kept repeating “I……I…..” like a broken wind-up puppet. She probably can’t smile innocently from now on. Because of the feeling that he got, he felt little uncomfortable. On top of her crying and screaming, a stewardess’s voice from the speaker covered it.



-This plane is arriving at Miami soon. All the passengers must remain seated and fasten your seatbelts.

--------------------------------------------------------------------

So that's how it was.....

Today was little late!



Continue to Part 18
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Alvin disappeared with a light and ominous “See you soon.” goodbye. He disappeared in the crowds, waving his hand. Jude sighed quietly and transfered Roy to the police. The case in Miami got closed even before they worked together, and Roy was waiting for his trial in prison.



About Mrs. Travis, Jude just heard the news later that she’s in a mental hospital. Roy who is in jail still insisted that he was the only person involved, and the guards stopped him from committing suicide several times.



“-Tim! You bastard, I won’t forgive you! Did you like how you went on a vacation by yourself? Did you?”



While on the car going back to New York –Chief threatened Jude through the phone that he’ll put him on night shifts for a month, but Jude was stubborn. Jude screamed reproachfully through the phone.



[Ju- Jude! Sorry, sorry. I heard, I heard you rode an airplane that you hate the most and there was a case? Did it end well?]



“Yes, it ended well. Cooperative investigate was okay, and the case in the airplane ended okay. Just come back fast, Tim oppa. It’s too hard by myself.”



[Ahahaha, okay. I’ll be back soon, work hard. Really, there wasn’t anything else that happened, right?]



Other thing. Jude swallowed his word for a second. A young man with light gray-blue eyes. Jude thought of him, who completely hides of himself with a pair of thick framed glasses and a gift of gab, and chuckled and shook his head.



“Yeah. It was just a normal case.”



[Okay, that’s good to hear. Then, see you later.]



“Yeah.”



Jude closed the flip and looked outside the widow with sleepy eyes.



-Did you really not know?



-I……I……



-See you again, Detective.



Just like a palette with paint all over the place, the words were gushing in his head. He shook his head, trying to shake those thoughts away and ended up sleeping on the chair, leaning his head on the chair.



-Because he dreamed of the plane crashing, he ended up waking up in panic 10 minutes later.











An incident that even made people, who don’t even flinch their eyebrows anymore, gasp happened in the middle of July.



It was a messy murder in a pretty wealthy household. All the relatives who met in the house ended each other’s lives. People who were in the house, An uncle couple (father’s elder brother), an uncle couple (father’s younger brother), and amongst their children, each with two kids, only three people survived at the end.



A young girl who doesn’t know anything, a girl who just went to high school, and another one is the aunt (younger brother’s wife). The young girl went to an orphanage, the teenage girl and the aunt were hospitalized in a mental hospital.



What surprised the police were two reasons. The murder happened in a fancy mansion, it occurred in one week, one by one and until a girl trembling ran out to the street and screamed, no one knew about the tragedy that happened during that not-too-short time period. Nobody was suspicious about why no one came in and also nobody in the mansion notified that. Like dying with a puss, it looked like it rotted like that.



Mystery in Maples family, this incident was a big issue in the media for a while. And of course, the truth was still unknown. Because there were no one that was normal left, there weren’t any people to ask what happened, and they didn’t know in what order and who that was murdered first. There is no motive. The inheritance of the father who died recently, had already been divided. The police didn’t even have ways to find out why those relatives met in one place.









***







“-Jude?”



“Uh, yeah.”



It was hot today, especially in the station today, and the A.C died. Sucks. He answered in a little weird voice, but Jude didn’t move his eyes from the newspaper. It wasn’t big as when it first came out, but the story about the Maples family was still on the newspapers. Tim followed where Jude was looking at in confusion one moment, then opened his eyes wide, and looked unusually at his partner.



“What’s going on? Were you interested in that case? You didn’t care about any other cases except for yours, what would suddenly cause you to become interested in this?”



“Well, I need something scary to cool down my back. This is perfect for that. Are you crazy? I get interested to solve the case that’s not even mine? It’s so hot that I don’t even want to move.”



“Why? You might meet a ghost while investigating that house. Won’t that be more cooling?”



“You should go, Mr. Maxwell. It’s too annoying so no. I’m not even done with the case I’m…….”



“Detective Jude?”



At a dry voice, the two detectives giggling, looked up. Jude thought that they might get in trouble for neglecting their work, so he just looked up only raising his green eyes to see the person approaching them. A cold looking man who looked in his 30s, looked down at Jude with an indifferent face. Jude looked for a word to say for a second and asked a little bit insincerely.



“Uh- Who are you?”



“I’m from the FBI. My name is Jeffry Dauman.”



“Ah, yes. What can I help you with?”



Jude’s tone dropped down. There is only one reason why FBI would approach Jude. Many months ago, since Alvin Johns has escaped from prison.

He took a glimpse at Tim once, and the man who has a feel like an eagle looked down at Jude and said.



“Can we talk alone?”



“Yeah, yeah. Just finish it fast at least.”



Jude answered insincerely and stood up. He knew Tim was looking at him not too happy, but he wasn't at a place where he could complain. They went to a corner of the station, and Jeffry looked at Jude as if his blue eyes were going to poke him and opened his mouth. It was a strict tone.



“It’s not going to be long for us to go all the way to the interrogation room, so I’ll just ask simply.”



“Good for me, ask me simply.”



“After that, Alvin Johns hasn’t contacted you in any form?’’



“He didn’t.”



At the quick reply that didn’t even have a hint hesitation, Jeffry’s eyes shined coldly.



“Is it true?”



“Hey, I want him to get caught fast too. I don’t enjoy getting bullied by FBI and criminal psychologists. Do I look like a masochist? No, right? I would’ve given any evidence if I had any. So please stop.”



“Alvin Johns has been strangely interested in you ever since he got arrested. He sent you a letter once, so it’s hard to think that there hasn’t been any contact.”



“Even if he sends a letter, he knows that you guys are going to rip it apart to investigate, so there’s no way he would have sent again. Ahhh, if it’s only that, then never mind. I don’t plan to drag it to long for a topic that I don’t have anything else to talk about.”



“…….Fine. But if there’s a little bit of a chance that he’s going to contact you, please tell us.”



“Yeah, yeah. Of course.”



Jude nodded with a smile and went back to his desk with his unique swaggering walk. While Tim glimpsed at Jeffry once and walked to Jude, Jude’s phone on the desk vibrated. The number didn’t show, and Jude thought about it little bit and sighed at Jeffry’s strange stare and opened the flip.



“Yes- hello.”



[Detective?]



Jude used about two second and tilted his head and answered with a composed voice.



“……Ah, ah-ah, what’s wrong with this? This has a bad reception. Chee-, ah-ah, hello? Hello?”



[Do you want to me send a big document envelope with my name written big?]



“…….Ah, now I can hear it. Are you crazy? Why are you calling while I’m working?”



[Wondering if you have some time later.]



“No. I have to work, hang up.”



[I’m not asking you to meet me. I’m too far away for that too. I just have something to tell you.]



“What are you saying, what kind of nonsense are you talking about calling in a while? I can’t talk right now so hang up. I’m gonna get in trouble for slacking off.”



[Ahaha, right. I’ll call you later. There is an incident happened that I really want to tell you about.]



“You are a strange guy. Don’t you have a friend? Why are you calling me to tell me that? Give me a break.”



[It’s something I want to talk to you. Then, I’ll call you back.]



“You don’t have to. I’m gonna hang…… Wha, what are you doing?”



Jude got surprised at a shadow covering him and looked up, and Jeffry with a serious face quietly looked down on Jude. Jeffry who was looking at dumbfounded green eyes like he’s going to pierce it, asked.



“Who was that?”



“It’s my old friend. What’s wrong?”



“Can I have his number?”



“The number didn’t show up.”



“…..The number didn’t show up?”



“This guy, he’s getting chased by a loan shark, so it’s been a while ever since we lost contact. It seems like he’s still getting chased by them. He’s trying all his best to hide.”



“Can I have personal information about your friend?”



“Excuse me, that's enough!”



An angry voice burst out right next to him. The blue eyes that were only looking at Jude moved to a brown haired young detective. Tim’s face, that’s usually very gentle, is getting unusually seriously mad. Tim touched the desk with burning eyes.



“If you’re going to be like this, just bring a warrant! This is clearly invading someone else’s privacy. Who are you treating as a criminal? Jude is a detective that caught that guy. No matter how much you want to catch him, don’t you think you are digging in the wrong place?”



“I wasn’t planning to invade his……”



“If this is not invading privacy, then what is it? Are you gonna check every single phone call he gets? He’s been dragged everywhere the past few months, do you still have something else to ask?”



“No, that…..”



“What are you planning to do, investigating his friend running away because of his debt? If you have strength to use it like that, it’ll be better to make the inspection stronger! Above all, there’s no way I wouldn’t know if Jude got contacted by him! If you are going to act like this from now on, it’ll be better for you to get a warrant from court first!”



Bang. The police station became quiet, and there was another sound of forceful hitting at the desk. Tim glared at a frozen Jeffry for a second and grabbed Jude’s arm and came out of the quiet station. Jude who got dragged in a moment of confusion blankly stared at his angry partner.



“…….Will it be okay?”

---------------------------------------------------------

Too long! Didn't know where to stop..... Enjoy!
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“I, still got a letter before.”



“…….That’s true, but it didn’t have any evidence. If the FBI found something in the first letter, that would’ve been different, but there wasn’t anything like that, and the investigator who took away the letter from you have gone missing. It’s not like you said let’s help him, but how can they treat you like some kind of criminal?”



Jude who calmly stared at Tim’s stern face, soon laughed. He lightly put his fist on his partner’s waist, and the blond detective jokingly said.



“How can I live without Tim Oppa. So for that should I buy beer today?”



“You are gonna buy? You didn’t even pay for your own food. I really want to get a drink from you, but I have plans with my parents. I have to go, can we push it two days later?”



“Eh, the expiration date is until tonight.”



“Never mind. Ah, my parents invited you to eat someday. They want to see their son’s partner. Come once, my Mother’s cooking is good.”



“Okay, if I have time. Say hello for…..”



“-Tim! Jude! What are you guys doing outside? Why are you guys are not working?!”







***





The weather wasn’t that great.

After he separated with Tim, he came back to his apartment, and Jude took off his jacket and threw it on the sofa. The wet smell of summer was stained in the house. Did I not ventilate enough? He was going to open the window but gave up after seeing the night sky. The dark sky was full of rain clouds that it didn’t even show the moon. The breeze carrying the smell of rain passed his nose.



The inside of his apartment was messy. He wasn’t the type who was organized and neat. So on the table it had empty beer cans piled up. At least dishes don’t pile up, since he doesn’t cook in his house. He quietly comforts himself and sat on the squeaky sofa. An old spring annoyingly screamed. A white light listlessly brightened up the house. It was the light that even made an alive person to look dead. The light was very weak, so Jude squinted his eyes a little bit and put today’s newspaper that he got from the station on the table in front of the sofa.



Should I turn on the TV, he thought about it little bit and turned his eyes back to the newspaper again.



-The mystery in Maples Family.



It was a third rated newspaper article. Terrible incidents happened in the Maples household, and the horrible scandals that had no proof filled the cover. The four-year-old kid who went to orphanage said, “Yes –besides my Mommy, Daddy, and older sister, besides Uncle’s family, there was one more.- It was an Oppa who smiled a lot, and he played with me.” With this article, a journalist wrote an article based on that saying there is a haunted ghost in the Maples’ house. That there was the haunted ghost that made people end up cursing each other. That made sense because in the site there was no other fingerprints besides the relatives’. Jude put his hand on the strangely gloomy picture of the family.



He tapped the article and moved his eyes around, and there was a phone ring. He flinched little bit at that rude sound. Jude took out the wireless phone and came back to the sofa. He threw the temptation of ignoring the call and pressed the call button, and there was a calm voice.



[-Detective?]



He expected it, but it wasn’t a reason to hold his sigh.



“I told you, you don’t have to. Well, since you called, finish it fast. What is it?”



[You will get interested too. Don’t be too cold.]



“What is it.”



[You know Maples Family, right?]



Jude’s finger that was half-heartedly going through the newspaper suddenly stopped. The end of the finger was stopped at the picture of the young girl who went to the orphanage with a stable mind. While quietly staring at the picture of a sulking girl, a quiet laughing voice rang in his ear.



[You are curious, right? Or do you kind of get the picture?]



“…….Did you do this?”



[No way. I’m not interested in that kind of murder anymore.]



“I didn’t ask if you ‘directly’ killed them.”



[Ahh, I had so much fun in a while. Ahaha, I still laugh when I think about it.]



“You rascal, don’t change the subject. Well never mind, what happened?”



[The start was simple. Of course it was because of a boring inheritance.]



“I heard they were already finished with dividing the inheritance?”



[It wasn’t the money. There was a separate real deal gem that the old man bought with his mysterious hidden money while he was alive. Because of that, the whole family gathered in the house. Even those people, who didn’t see each other, as well, those eight families who weren’t even that close.]



“So, they killed each other like that because of the gem? During that one week? Something is lacking.”



[Ahaha, of course it didn’t end like that just because of the ownership. They were pretty upper class and had some names in the public. There was one trigger. The reason why that sprout of evilness in those people suddenly grew and bear fruit.]



Alvin, seemed like he was really entertained. Just like a child that reports what happened in the school, his voice held a small excitement. Jude closed his eyes and waited for his answer.



Rattle, rattle. The wind sound shook the window. A storm in a summer night, will it rain soon? On top of the picture of a frowning girl, a pale light flickered once.



(Drop, drop) When the rain drops started to tap on the window, a voice full of laughter came in through the phone.



[It disappeared. The gem that everyone wanted, completely disappeared from its place.]

------------------------------------------------------------------------
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The pale light blinked once more.

During the rainy night, the light is gone, the sound of wind howling outside the widow, and the serial killer’s happy story. If it was a program on the TV, I would watch it happily with a beer. Jude complained quietly, and he leaned on the sofa and stretched his legs. He could hear the raindrops hit his window.



“Why?”



[I think it’s better to say that later. It lessens the suspense.]



“Wow, you should become a movie director. So, how are you going to make the beginning, director?”



[What’s important in this part is, they weren’t that close to each other. Well, if you see the old man’s fortune, it’s not that surprising. While they didn’t see each other, they got awkward with each other little by little, and they were used to complaining to one another already. But on the outside they weren’t that bad. They just politely greeted each other. You know that kind of relationship, when you meet your relatives during the holidays, and just throw some good words to one another.]



“You are saying, they had something rotting inside of them?”



[Yes. There wasn’t any particular situation, but I didn’t know it will bring that kind of a fun event. It was above my expectation.]



“A fun event, you mean the murder?”



[It isn’t that simple, Detective. It was very new seeing the different kinds of ill intentions meet each other and tangle like a complicated architecture. Was it because it wasn’t one-to-one feeling? It was incomparable with the Mrs. Sarkozy’s time. It had been a while since I felt that kind of joy.]



“So, what. What happened.”



[When they found out, that ‘that’ disappeared. They panicked. The whole household turned upside down, literally. They were in panic so much that everyone turned red and purple and looked for water and heart medicine. But after a little time passed, those people came back with the similar facades as usual and all of them said, “Let’s end this without telling people.”]



“Why? It was a theft.”



[That was the old man’s most secretive property. It seemed like how he got it wasn’t that clean. So they thought if they reported to the police, the gem might be taken away. They thought it was better for them to look for it secretly by themselves.]



“How would they know the thief? How were they gonna look for it secretly by themselves.”



[You know, Detective. No one in the family thought the culprit was an outside person.]



A sound of a laugh came out like holding the laughter in at a funny comedy scene. Jude didn’t care and raised one of his eyebrows.



“So, everyone thought the thief was among them?”



[Yes, just like that. No one suspected other than their siblings and relatives. Nobody carelessly said anything, but they had that intention. It was like trying to hide a body that was showered with perfume, which mean it was useless.]



“……How, can that be?”



[Uh? Don’t tell me you still don’t get it. Eight people gathered in a secluded house, and one target. Isn’t it obvious? And there wasn’t any strange movement at night. And importantly, only they knew about the gem. That means- they only had themselves to suspect. When one cogwheel started spin, the whole machine started to work.]



“So, what was the second cogwheel?”



Jude asked indifferently and took out a can of beer from the refrigerator. He felt around the fridge to find something to eat, like fruits, but soon he sighed and closed the door. How is it that there are only beer cans in the fridge? If he had a mother to visit his house, he would have to endure a storm of nag. When he opened the beer can and sat down, Alvin’s voice came up again.



[Do you know who died first?]



“The oldest uncle, Roygan Maples. The cause was getting hit by a weapon, and the weapon was well… Was it something like frying pan in the kitchen? I think it was something like that. But it didn’t have the fingerprints, so they aren’t sure who did it. And they don’t even have a person to hear the story from.”



[Everyone was not in the moment to feel sorry to each other. They all needed some money to keep their nests, and even their children needed the money. Except for the youngest child, they all knew they need many things for their future. Their hostility towards the other relatives’ family showed from time to time. Two days passed in that uncomfortable atmosphere. The one who couldn’t stand the atmosphere and raised his voice was the Uncle.]



“Aha. Who was the person?”



[It was towards the youngest uncle. The oldest uncle was not a straightforward person, so he quietly called the youngest uncle late at night to the kitchen and started to nitpick like how can you do this, you know my business is hard right now, I’m trying to send my kids to a famous private school, so you can’t be like this, I’ll give you as much as you need when I success later so understand me.]



“The youngest uncle, probably denied.”



[Yes. He even got mad at his older brother. He questioned back if his wife or he did it, or if his first son did it. After that the conversation changed to attacking each other. It was a little unexpected that the brothers who looked so calm outside, had that much dissatisfaction and anger towards each other.]



Jude carefully licked the foam and tilted the can. The cool beer coldly went down his throat. He got happy that the hotness disappeared a little bit and paid attention to Alvin’s quiet and clear voice.



[You are a failure, you (older uncle) were always like this, you didn’t even give me a single dollar when I was in the hospital so how can I trust that word, all kinds of talk came out. All their disgraces from long time ago when they were little came up. But both of them denied stealing the gem, and that made them mad at each other the most. That attack was what end of the conversations, the youngest uncle swung his arm holding the heavy frying pan.]



“Ahh, is that so.”



[In the cartoons, there are scenes where they hit the bad guy’s head with a frying pan a lot, you know, right? If you swing it right, you can easily kill a person. So the oldest uncle stopped breathing just like that, and the youngest uncle panicked. Fortunately it was late at night, so no one came out to see, and the youngest uncle cleaned his fingerprints and left his brother’s dead body and went back to his room. He couldn’t clean up that dead body without any sound. He needed a separate key for the basement, and it was obvious that the door’s sound would be loud.]



“…..So, the morning came just like that?”



A small sound of giggling vibrated in his ears. After a few more sips of the beer, Jude found an almost expired packet of peanuts in the cabinet, his voice rang again.



[That’s what happened. The oldest aunt was the first person to come out to the kitchen and screamed, and the cogwheels started to move all at the same time…..]



The sound of the raindrops hitting the pavement and his window got stronger, and Jude tilted his head. If this story, that doesn’t sound like it’s going to end soon, ends, will the rain stop to? He slightly tilted his head again, and the blond detective tilted his beer can.

-------------------------------------------------------------
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After closing the green curtain that smells old, he sat down while holding the phone. The rain drops sounded softer. Alvin’s voice was like a low song with the rain drops sounds in the background.



[Of course the whole family were shocked. The oldest uncle’s son and wife was about to faint. The young daughter, you know the girl that went to the orphanage? That child was too young, she didn’t know what had happen to her dad. And her mom blocked her, so she didn’t see it too. But except that child, everyone was in a panic….. It was obvious that the criminal was one of them.]



“But still the situation was obvious.”



[Yes, it was obvious. The person who could’ve killed the oldest uncle was the youngest uncle, and everyone couldn’t say it out loud, but they knew. They were all holding it. They knew if they take one more step out, something would go out of control. Should I say they were adults, or they were used to holding it in.]



“………..Then, the problem was ‘not an adult’ side?”



‘Will it be better if I put ice in the beer?’ It hasn’t been a long time since I opened the can, but the water drops were dropping from the surface. I shook the can with a too bad face, and Alvin’s thin laughter tickled his ear.



[That’s right, it was the not an adult side. The oldest uncle’s son couldn’t hold it. He didn’t really have a deep feeling towards his father, but the anger that his father got taken away so suddenly and a sudden recall of childhood memory, and above all, a fear of his natural right – so, the gem- is about to get stolen all mixed together. It was too hard for a teen to skillfully hold them in like the adults, so it wasn’t something to be blamed.]



“Mm. It is an obstinate problem though. So, how did he do it?”



[It was a knife. It was a boring method. It was probably his first time killing a person. But what was so funny was, he didn’t even hesitate one second. There is nothing to say if his emotion got violent though. And in front of other family member watching, he did it very sternly. I think he didn’t even think of hiding it in the first place. I think he had an idea of ‘since you created this mess, I don’t have to feel bad.’ The blood splashed everywhere. It happened where the family gathered and was drinking tea with nervous faces. The blood splashed in the youngest uncle’s wife’s clear black tea like a rain, and the oldest uncle’s wife screamed and covered her young daughter’s eyes. The youngest uncle’s teen daughter – hospitalized in a mental hospital with her mom, you know, right? – couldn’t even scream. She couldn’t feel the reality. That child’s older sister cried and held her dad’s slowly collapsing body.]



Blood in a black tea. Jude stared at the golden liquid with a little bit uncomfortable face and threw some peanut in his mouth. Probably because of the empty stomach, he felt happy with the small peanuts chewing in his mouth.



[That son threw the knife and went back to his room. But the people left behind couldn’t move for a while. What do you think the first thing the people did after they were able to move?]



“…….Clean up the scene?”



[It would’ve been better if you took care of this case. That’s right, those people wiped the blood and got rid of the knife. Why do you think they did that?]



“You are giving a quiz now? I don’t want to think. Just tell me.”



[It was because of fear and greed. If they go out of the house, they are giving up the ownership of the gem and at the same time, the son might to do something to them. I’m not sure which one was the stronger feeling. I think the later one was it.]



“People were dying, and they were still obsessed with the gem?”



[Of course! Because of that, they got more obsessed with it. The women who had to take care of their kids without their husbands, how desperate could they have been for the money. Their own future, children’s future, and the anger and hostility towards the other person, how could they block them.]



“……..Yeah, let’s just say it was an explosive situation but got calm. Then how did the third incident happen?”



[The situation totally changed. The will of the dead old man got revealed. Not only about the fortune sharing, but also there was a separate letter about the ownership of that big gem. It seemed like he hid it under the jewelry box. It seemed like the old man was a man with a lot of secrets. Anyway, the one who found the will was the youngest uncle’s wife. She