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Lake Town Murders Chapter I Time to Leave-Year 1980

There was no way she was going to stay one more night in that mental

institution. Tonight was the night to get out or she'd have to stay ther.e fx
She had been thinking about it for months mentally rehearsing everytN

would do and when and above all to whom over and over agai er mind.

It was Saturday night and it was almost midnight. t t floor of

Greenwood Mental Institution there were only tw ne doctor on

duty because there had been a flu epidemic i d many nurses had
called in sick. On that floor there were usually fiv ses and a doctor. She

decided that now was the perfect moment to fake a serious hysterical fit and
to make it as real as possible because there wouldn't be any other chances if
she blew it. The patient b S ing at the top of her lungs “ help, help 1

L}

as the nearest to her room so she arrived in less

g what was wrong. She walked into room 145 after
with her usual pass key. Just as she stepped into the
It a heavy blow on her head and passed out almost

itting her head violently against the cold tiled floor. The
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patient wasted no time at all as she quickly closed the door behind her and

briskly changed clothes with the nurse. She then put her in th’

covered her from head to toe with a blanket trying to give th

ression ‘she
was sleeping. After just a couple of minutes the patient ha ace of

the unfortunate nurse. The patient then quietly loc 9 r behind her
and left the room. Theresa looked a lot like t d had more or less
the same clothing size as well as the same hair it was easy to slip past

the security guard who was half asleep at the front entrance. Theresa had the

nurse's car keys as well as her house keys on the key ring so it was quite

simple to find the right car 1 parking lot, seeing it was the only Toyota
around. She i Q acked out of the parking area very slowly so
3 e of the other security guard at the front gate. As

ate the guard took a very fast look recognizing it as



Lake Town Murders

she rolled up into the driveway of her modest house in the suburbs negarby.

Theresa knew it might have been risky but she had found out befor

Qhe a
e ed the

house key and walked into the house as if it were s. She really

nurse Clare wasn't married and that she had always lived

stepped out of the car and walked to the front door of th

didn't have much time before they discovered ad ‘escaped so there
wasn't any time to waste. She had to be out e within the next ten
minutes at the most or else she would risk getting cau,

t again. Theresa went

into the modestly furnished bedroom and found a small suitcase under the

bed. She opened it and in some clothes that she thought might be
useful. Whi g around the bedroom, she also found 350

er dresser near the window. It wasn't much but it
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road she finally noticed she almost had a full tank of gas in the cheap

Japanese sedan. This was good news because she didn't want to st a

station to fuel up because at most service stations there we sed ciremit

cameras all over the place. She would just drive as far as 0 ithout

ever stopping for gas, there was no other way. Her mai was to get as

far away as she could from the mental institutio | that mattered now.
When she finally got onto the state highway bout one thirty in the
morning. She had slept in the afternoon before escaping so she was still wide

awake. Theresa drove constantly for hours in a sort of trance thinking about

her past life of what she di ong and of what she intended doing in the
future. She seim d been forced to get rid of her ex-boyfriend
g on her and the only way to get even was to

idn't want to but he had it coming. She had warned
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mental institution. People in town thought she was completely out

mind but she was absolutely convinced that she had no choice but%

if Eer

the murder. There was nobody on the streets and so she wa to keep’a

e J; S . Now
a stop at an all

nd basically ditch it

good constant speed driving a lot of miles with that littl
she was running out of gas so she had two choices o.
night gas station or just drive until the car ran o:

somewhere. Well she decided that the best thi was to drive as far as
she could without stopping anywhere. She had no gas left so she had to find

a place to stop otherwise she would find herself blocked in the middle of

nowhere. As she was looki 1 a place to hide the car she noticed a street

sign on thegside of g icating the next town coming up, it read
i . e had to make it there absolutely so she drove

yuld uselless fuel as possible. Some minutes later she saw the
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was slowing down and stopping at a bus stop just outside of town. It was now

about seven o'clock on Sunday morning. The car suddenly started’

she was forced to turn into a small side road where she saw ldm
sign that read Lake Wilson. The car just stopped at the end &ght in
front of a small lake near a modest looking cottage wi Qicnic table
in front of it. It was now daylight, the sun wasgni ut it was still rather
chilly out even though it was the month of Mar stepped out of the car

and noticed that a heavy fog was rolling in. Suddenly she thought it was the

perfect moment to be able to get rid of the car. There was no one around so

she got down to work as gui as possible. She pulled her suitcase out of

the trunk ofdthe car r handbag and pushed the car towards the

\Y Qnall slope. At first the car moved slowly as she
she could until it gained momentum and slowly disappeared
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and organize her next move. Theresa was weary from her long journey and

just barely managed to drag her suitcase to the bus stop which was

a hundred and fifty feet away. In front of the bus stop tl as an old

wooden bench so she sat down and began to think how she

She was in danger of being stopped by the police or,

town.

y someone
who could turn her in so she wore a dark pair es. A few minutes
later a small pick-up slowed down and stop he bus stop to ask if
Theresa needed a lift or something. The young man who couldn't have been

much older than 25 was leaning across as he lowered the passenger window

and asked Theresa if she help. Theresa noticed he was very good
da pQ eyes and a small mustache and a slightly
e didn't look too bad. He had wavy brown hair

e! Do you need a hand?”

tated a moment not knowing if she could trust him but

at calm voice gave her the idea that she would be alright if she
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listened to him.

“Yeah I sure could. What time does the bus pass by tha

“Well, I'm really not sure I never take the bus anywh drive.
®
Listen what's the problem? I can give you a lift if i 'm going into

town myself.”

town?”

Theresa smiled as she placed her suitcase back seat and slipped

into the truck as quickly as she could almost as if she was afraid he would

change his mind.

“Hi my name's Robert, for my friends. What's your name?”
's g esa didn't know what to say. She couldn't
ided right on the spot to use the nurse's name it

me to mind.





