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The 1 st  Crime Story  
BEWARE OF DATE RAPISTS 

& PARTY DRUGS! 

Satu r d a y , M a y 21, 2003  
10:45 p.m.  
R eli v ed  b y a co n victed date  r apist:  

W e   li k ed   hanging   out   a t   th a t   ba r .   T h e y   used   to   pl a y   c lassic   ro c k  
an d  old   school   disco   e v e r y   S a turd a y   night.   T h e y   had   those   g litte r y ,  
disco-colored lights spinning around and  fl i c k ering  e v e r y w here.  

W e   loo k ed   f or   about   an   hour   until   we   s a w   som e bo d y   come   into   th e  
bar   looking   li k e   she   was n ’ t   from   around   there.   Y ou   kn o w   h o w   som e  
people   look   w hen   th e y   are   on   v ac a tion   or   from   out   o f   t o wn— y o u  
kn o w , visiting a friend or somethin g .  

She   loo k ed   g ood—real   g ood.   She   and   her   friend   were   st a ying   u p  
here   f or   the   wee k end   w hile   she   loo k ed   f or   an   a pa r tment   to   rent   w he n  
she m o v ed up here in  A ugust to  g o to coll e g e.  

It   was n ’ t   just   me.   T he   other   fi v e   guys   with   me   and   I   all   s a t   ba c k  
e v e r y   night   and   w a tched   to   see   w hich   one   o f   the   girls   in   the   bar   woul d  
ta k e a free drink, i f  som e bo d y bought it  f or them.  

After   15   or   20   mi n utes,   we   would   scope   out   about   10   o f   the   bes t  
looking girls in the ba r .  

My   friend   J esse   was   cool,   so   we   would   all   chip   in   and   g i v e   him   a   fe w  
d o l l a r s   e ach .   W e   a l l   p it che d   i n   o ur   m on e y   s o   J e ss e   c ou l d   b u y   dr i nk s  
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