
I had an urgency to find Elliot. I noticed their front door was unlocked and let 
myself in.  
 
I took time to search the rooms of this small house for any clues of the boys 
whereabouts, stumbling across the following:  
 

-‐ disturbing videos on Cornelius’ laptop 
-‐ strange drawings and sketches in Corn’s diary as well a family album 

which truly make me shiver.  
-‐ A letter addressed to the boys from their mother, I believe this was her 

final letter to them and revealed intricate details about her final hours. 
 

It was the bathroom that uncovered for me the darkest of scenarios- did 
Cornelius kill Elliot?  
 
Scribbled on a torn note was this:  
 
Forever I will be 
Locked in this world 
Over time I might 
Overcome this, but  
Right now, 
Brother, you have moved 
On, I will 
Always 
Remember 
Dad.  
 
Racing into the living room, I saw something odd about area of the 
floorboards- they were slightly removed from their original position. Lifting 
them I discovered a very damaged toy, which I immediately recognized as 
Cornelius’ bear. Both eyes had been ripped out.  
 
Cornelius then appeared from behind me, muttering words that I could hardly 
make out, pacing back and forth and clearly showing signs of distress.  
 
I tried to calm Cornelius down, and sat him on the living room couch, when I 
began to question him about his brother, the backdoor opened and Elliot 
came out. He had walked outside to remove himself from any potential 
escalated violence.  
 
Cornelius’ outburst had never before reached this level of intensity and he still 
remains a risk to Elliot. I’ve put Cornelius on a higher dosage of Serzone and 
Clonazepam, which I will review in the next fortnight. Elliot has been advised 
to remove himself from the house whenever Elliot begins his outbursts and to 
contact me immediately.  
 


