 Outline:
Barron is a typical middle school kid. His dad works at a huge law corporation and his mom is head detective. His mom gets too involved with a case and it starts to get personal to the point her family has been threatened. One day Barron noticed he was followed to and from school from a person he had never seen before, when his mom finds out she won’t let him out of his sight. Their house in continuingly broken into and they’re almost always at risk. One night when the house is completely silent and everyone is sound asleep someone brake’s in. When the dog realizes what happens and attacks the family wakes up in a startle. Barron and his father are tied up and forced to watch their loved one be tortured and killed and let the killer get away with it. They felt powerless, they couldn’t do anything to stop what had happened. In grief Barron’s father quits his job pulls Barron out of school and homes schools him, they travel the world learning how to fight while searching for the man that killed her, They have plans to seek revenge. 

Main Characters:
Peter Jones- Father to Barron and husband to Sara Jones 
Sara Jones- Mother to Barron and wife to Peter Jones 
Barron Jones- Son of Sara and Peter Jones 
Garrett Something- Killer/Stalker/ A horrible person in general. 
Chief Taylor- In charge of Sara Jones 

Barron Jones
	“We have a 207, I repeat we have a 207” The radio said with static
	“Jones, Mcnab!” Yelled the chief “Go check out that 207”
	“Yes Sir,” Said Sara Jones, Head detective of the Boston Police Department. 


	“Alright Gary, What do we have?” Sara asked a uniform 
	“Well we believe that just over here the girl was kidnapped,” He said guiding them to an ally
	“Who’s the girl?” Mcnab asked
Gary reaches out and gets a picture out of his pocket 
	“Emily Maison, about 6 years old. She was walking home from school when she was pulled into a van right here.” 
	“Any plates on the van?” 
	“Nope, Just an everyday stereotypical kidnapping van”
Sara walks to the side of the road where Emily was pulled into the van.	
	“Hold up, is this blood?” 
Gary walks over and inspects the reddish-brown stain 
	“It looks like it.” He said “I’ll have to run some tests to be sure.” 
	“Well, let’s find this girl before something bad happens.” Mcnab said
Detective Jones and Detective Mcnab went back to the station to learn more about the girl and her family. 


“Hello?” Said Peter Jones Answering the phone
“Hey dad!” Said his son Barron “Where are you?”
“I’m pulling into the school parking lot right now, I’ll be there in just a minute.” 
Barron stood at the crosswalk waiting for his dad to pick him up from school. Barron hated school. He was picked on and teased, He’d get beat up almost every week. Barron got straight A’s and was an excellent student with his teachers, but kids thought he was different which didn’t make school fun for him at all. 
	“Hey!” Barron said climbing in his dad’s pick-up truck
	“Hey, How was school?” 
	“Fine,” Barron lied, He only let his dad see his left eye cause his right eye was all swollen and purple. Barron hated causing anyone trouble, he hated for people to worry about him so he never told anyone anything that happened at school.
	“Your mom has to work tonight” Barron’s dad explained “She’s on a big case”
	“What kind of case?” 
	“A kidnapping I think. So do you want to stay in tonight or go out and do something?” 
	“Do you mind if we stay in tonight? I want to wait up for mom.”
	“I was going to say the same thing” His dad smiled 
Barron and his dad had a good relationship, With his mom working all the time him and his dad have grown very close. 


“Sara!” Gary said running down the hall “ You were right, it’s blood” 
“Do you know who’s?” Sara asked looking in the file he handed her
“Its…. It’s Emily’s detective”
Sara’s jaw dropped, that means she’s hurt already, well something was wrong. 
	“Detective?” Said Mcnab 
	“Yes?” 
	“Her parents are here.” 
	“Alright let’s go,” Sara said walking into the investigation room
Sara hated investigating people, especially when a child is involved. 
“Hello Mr. and Mrs. Maison I am head detective Sara Jones,” 
“Did you find our daughter?” 
“We haven’t” Sara said avoiding the parents eyes “But we will! But I need your help.”
“Yes anything!” 
“I need you to answer some questions for me.”
“Okay.”
“Mrs. Maison where were you between the hours of 3:00 and 4:00pm?”
“I was in a appointment, I’m a veterinarian” She said questionable
“And do you have people who can prove that?”
“Yes, of course! What is going on?” 
“And what about you Mr. Mison?”
“I was in a meeting.” He said 
“What kind of meeting?” Sara asked 
“A commercial pitch, I’m in advertising” 
“Detective? You're not thinking we did this?”
“We have to investigate every possibility, I'm sorry.” Sara explained “Now your daughter Emily, What is she supposed to be doing between those hours?”
“Um, Well her school gets out at 3:15 and she is supposed to walk to the park and meet up with Jenna the babysitter” 
“I’m going to need to talk to the babysitter, so i’ll need her information”
“Of course.” 
“Mr and Mrs. Maison, Emily was taken just outside of the park. We have reasons to believe she has been injured.”  Sara said in a kind voice “We found blood right where she was taken, and our test results tell us that it is your daughters.”
Mr. and Mrs. Maison looked at each other in grief. They had 36 hours to find her before it could be too late and the criminal could take Emily and skip town. They needed to work fast. 


Once Barron got home from school he goes straight to his bedroom, he doesn't want his dad to see his black eye, He puts on a hat and goes back down stairs. 
“Barron, I was thinking about having orange chicken for dinner?” His dad said “How does that sound?”
“Sounds good.” Barron said keeping his right eye hidden. 
Barron knew his dad would find out sooner or later, he just rather it happen later. 
Barron was doing homework while his dad was making dinner, it was quiet, but that was okay. Barron didn’t mind the quiet, he was fine with everything, as long as his dad didn’t find out about his eye.
	“So Barron?” His dad asked looking at him 
	“Yeah?” He replied bringing his head up slowly while finishing a math question
	“Who hit you today?” His dad asked 
	“How’d you know?” 
	“Well the fact that you are doing your homework without me having to ask shows that something is up.” His dad explained “So who?”
	“Dad, I don't want to make things worse. I can deal with it” Barron said avoiding the question
	“Obviously you can't take care of it, You let some kid hit you Barron! Now they’re walking free and not getting punished for what they have done. Now who hit you?” 
Barron could tell his dad was upset, The fact that he raised his voice a little shows that he was. 
	“Adam Dooley” Barron said with his head down
“Adam Dooley huh? Okay I am going to email your teacher,” His dad said 
“No dad please don't! I don't want to be a tattle tail!”
“How about I just tell your teacher that there is some bullying going on in class and she can handle it from there?” His dad explained “Does that work?”
“Yeah. Thanks” 
They both go back to what they were doing, but this time the silence was weird and Barron didn't like it but he didn't want to talk about Adam Dooley anymore.
“Barron? Why don't you fight back?” His dad asked 
“I …. I don't know how?” 
“Can I teach you?” 
“Since when do you know how to fight?” Barron questioned making fun of his dad
“Since you're mom became a cop,” his dad said with a smirk on his face “So can I teach you?”
“Yeah!” Barron said excited 
Barron and his dad get up and go to an open area 
	“Okay, the first rule is; You don't throw a punch unless they throw the first one.” His dad said “That way you don't get blamed and the other kid will get in trouble since its self defence on your side.”
Barron nods his head, his dad gets into a fight stance with his palms open.
	“Okay, Now punch my hand.” His dad said 
	“Umm Okay?” Barron said awkwardly 
Barron threw a punch
	“Good!” His dad exclaimed “But rotate your hips more.”
Barron threw another punch
	“Good, Keep going.”


	“Detective Jones!!” Gary runs down the hall “We have a ransom call.”
Sara runs down the hall and picks up the phone. She has a team of people recording the call and people tracing the message. 
	“Hello?” She answers 
	“Detective Jones?” The voice on the phone was a man’s, but it was all growled, like he smoked three pack of cigarettes a day. “I have heard so much about you.”
	“Good things I hope.” She said trying to stay calm
	“I have your friend Emily here. And she won’t last much longer unless I get what I want.” 
	“Don't hurt her, That will only make your case worse” 
	“Well i'm sorry but it’s too late now.” 
	“What do you want?” Sara said grabbing pen and paper 
The man on the phone gave her a list of demands, intending not to give him any.
	“Okay, We can do that,” Sara lied 
	“Good detective” He said sounding as if he’s grinning “Now detective, If you try any funny business, or you don't get me the things I need, I promise you, I’ll kill you. Is that clear?”
“Crystal.” She said gulping in anxiety 
“Bye now!”
“Bye.”
The look on Sara’s face was full of fear, for her and Emily. 
“Um Detective?” 
“Mhmm?” She said bringing herself back to reality 
“We have a location on where the phone call was made.” Said the tech assistant 
“Well what are we waiting for?” Sara said startled and anxious “Let’s go!” 


Sara informed the parents and left to the suspected house. It was 7pm, Sara and team of officers she had put together were in the back of a truck on their way to save Emily.
	“Alright, the suspects name is Garrett Something, age 32, has been charged with stalking and harassment” said Mcnab  
	“Emily is the top priority! But we don't want Garrett to see us coming.” Sara said as they pulled up to the house “Alright let’s go!”
The team gets out of the back of a truck across the street from the house. Mcnab and Sara go first and tell the rest of the team to stay until they hear the signal to come. Sara and Mcnab have their guns out but their fingers are not on the trigger, but if they need to shoot they can. 
“Mcnab!” Sara whispered harshly while pointing to an open window. 
They crouch down and peek through the window. They see Emily tied to a chair bleeding some but it didn't look like anything too serious. Garrett comes walking past the window, Sara and Mcnab both gasp a little and duck quick. Garrett heard something, and he knew he did, but he ignored it. Sara and Mcnab go around to the sliding glass door which was unlocked. They walked in and didn't make a sound. Sara sees Emily, She signals Mcnab to go into the room to untie Emily, Sara searches for Garrett. 
Garrett comes down the stairs just as Sara is walking by.
	“Hey!” He yelled 
Sara points his gun at him, but isn't legally allowed to shoot him unless he attempts to make contact. 
	“Wait a second” He said smirking “Detective Jones?” He walks down the stairs. He is at least 6 feet tall and had to weigh easily over 200lbs. He was bald and had a scar going across his right cheek. 
	“You can put your gun down detective, you won't need that.” He said walking right by her. 
Sara kept her gun out but kept down, and followed him slowly into the room where Mcnab and Emily were.
	“Oh My! Detective Mcnab too! Wow!” He said 
	“What did you do to Emily?” Mcnab asked holding Emily who is unconscious in his arms
	“Don't worry, She’ll be fine.” Garrett said like it was nothing
	“What did you do to her?” Sara asked 
	“Well I just gave her a little too much of something.” 
	“Of what?” 
	“That stuff behind you.”
Sara turns around to see what she saw as nothing.
	“SARA! Look out!” Mcnab screamed trying to warn her, for Garrett was behind her with his foot up about to push her down.
It was too late when Mcnab screamed, Sara was kicked down to the floor, causing her gun to go across the room. She stands up quick as Garrett is coming up behind her.
“What did I say about pulling a fast one?” He asked walking towards Sara 
Sara and Garrett were face to face inches apart, She could shoot him, but her gun was across the room. She throws a punch to his stomach but he doesn't move. Sara is only 5’5 and probably weighs around 120 lbs, the size difference between her and Garrett was huge. 
	“Aww that was cute.” Garrett smirked. 
Garrett punches Sara straight in the face causing her lip to bleed and for her to be flung halfway across the room. Garrett and his big feet make noise with every step he takes. Sara was on the ground. Her head was spinning. Garrett comes and kicks her in the ribs. She goes back to the ground, coughing, trying to breath. The wind was knocked out of her. Mcnab, makes the signal to the rest of the team, they start running towards the house. Garrett hears them and gets ready to run.
	“I keep my promises, Detective Jones.” Garrett said in an evil voice as he runs out the back door. 
Sara watched him get away, the only thing that was important to her at the time was Emily. They can catch Garrett another day. She barely is able to stands up, but she stands up and walked towards Emily while holding her side up. 
	“Sara!” Mcnab said putting Emily on the couch and running towards her. “Come here. Sit with Emily, I'll get the medic.” 
Sara was so happy to see Emily’s face it put a crooked smile on her face but her eyes were full of pain. 
	“We’re okay.” Sara sighed stroking Emily’s head
	“Thank you.” Emily weakly mumbled. 


The next morning Barron goes to school, Peter makes sure that Sara has everything she needs and makes sure she won't go to work, Then he leaves for work. 
Sara goes to work anyway. 
	“Sara!” Yelled the chief “Go home!” 
	“No, I don't want to, I want to help catch him.” 
	“We do need you for a statement . . . Okay.” Chief said “But you have to go home after!” 
	“Alright!” Sara said with a smile on her face.


Barron gets to school safe and sound, he’s more confident about going to school now knowing what his dad taught him. 
	“Look who it is boys!” Adam Dooley said surrounding Barron
Barron and Adam were surrounded by over a dozen other kids, they were trapped. 
	“Adam we did this yesterday!” Barron said “Can’t this wait?” 
	“No! I board.” Adam said bak
Adam threw a punch and hit Barron right in the eye. Barron quickly got up and punched him back.
	“Aw did your mommy teach you that?” Adam said holding his eye
Barron punched him again. 
	“Umm who’s that?” Adam asked pointing 
	“Haha! So funny” Barron said sarcastically “I'm not falling for that!” 
“No seriously, he’s heading straight towards us.” Adam said getting ready to run
The group of kids disappeared and Barron was left confused. He turned around and saw a figure of a big man moving toward him. And fast. He turns and runs. The whole school is all crowded inside and the school has called for an emergency lock-out. Barron is grabbed but his gym teacher, Coach Yearsley. They run into the building hid in the classroom while the police are called.  


	“Mcnab!!” Chief yelled “We have a threat at Lincoln Middle School I need you and a group of uniforms to go now!!” 
	“Lincoln?” Sara yelled jumping out of her seat in pain “Barron!? Chief I’m going!” 
The Chief tried to stop her but Sara went anyway. 

Once the police were on campus the threat had disappeared.
“Barron?!” Sara yelled looking for him 
“Mom!” Barron yelled running to his mother 
“Are you okay?” 
“Yeah I’m okay.” 
“Um Mrs Jones?” Coach Yearsley said interrupting.  
“Detective Jones.” She replied with pride 
“Sorry, Detective Jones,” He said “The man that was here, He seemed to only be after Barron.”
“What makes you say that?” 
“Barron was the last one to be inside, and once he was inside the threat walked away.” 
“Did you see his face?” Sara asked urgently 
“ I did.” 
“Describe him to me please!” She said “Now!”
“Umm He was maybe 6 feet tall, he was wearing a black hat.” 
“What’s something that makes him easy to point out?” 
“Oh he uh, He did have a scar going across, I think his right cheek.” Coach said 
“Oh my!” Sara said gasping “Oh god, Mcnab!!” 
“Sara? What is it? Are you okay?” 
“It was him . . .”
“Who?” 
“It was Garrett. . .”
Garrett was after her family. He had already found out where Barron is it won't be long till Peter is in trouble. 


The school was shut down for the day. Sara and Barron went home and called Peter. 
	“Hello?” Peter said picking up the phone
	“Peter!” Sara yelled 
	“Sara! Are you okay?”
	“Peter you need to come home right now! Please!”
	“Okay, Are you okay?” 	
	“Yes i'm fine. Just hurry. 
	“Okay. I'll be home in 25 minutes.
	“Alright Thank you.”
	“Alright I love you see you soon.”
	“Love you too. Bye.” 
Peter hung up the phone and went straight home. 


Everyone was sitting at the dinner table. Eating in silence. 
	“Barron?” Peter said “Did Adam Dooley give you any trouble today?” 
	“Dad! It was the best thing ever. The whole school crowded around us and I acted the same,” Barron was up out of his chair describing to his dad just how the fight went in his eyes.
	“He threw a punch but I ducked underneath. The whole class was so surprised dad! Everyone was like What? And i was just like boom i punched him right in the nose! It was amazing I have never felt so good in my life.” 
	“Hold up you got in a fight?” Sara asked 
	“Yeah but we dealt with it” Barron pointed and him and his dad smiling. 
	“Honey!” Sara yelled
	“What?” 
	“You taught him how to punch?” 
	“Yeah. He was getting bullied at school what else should I have done?”
	“Tell him to go to a teacher whenever it happens.”
	“You want me to teach him to run away from his problems?”
	“I don't want you to teach him how to hurt someone!” 
	“Adam Dooley was giving him black eyes, I had to do something!” 
	“Yes but that doesn't mean you teach him how to fight.”
	“Barron what's the number run rule to fighting?”
	“Only throw a punch if they try first.” Barron said 
	“He knows what to do, he’s a smart kid sara!” 
	“I know-” Sara was interrupted by a big bang at the door. 
Peter gets up and walks to the door and looks through the peephole. 
	“Its him.” He said


Peter opened the door, Garrett walked in punched Peter knocking him out then went straight to Sara! 
	“Garrett.”She said trying to stay calm “How are you?” 
	“Detective Jones, I am well.” He said 
Garrett grabs Barron by the arm. Barron was so small compared to Garrett, to Barron Garrett was a giant. 
	“Put him down Garrett.” Sara said “It’s me you want. So leave my family alone.”
	“But Detective Jones . . . I always keep my promises.”
Garrett puts Barron down in a chair and ties him down so he can barely move, He does the same to Peter’s unconscious body. 
	“Garrett please leave my family out of this!” Sara yelled while being tied down as well.
	“Don't worry. I’m not going to hurt them. Not physically at least.”
Garrett had plans to kill Sara in front of her family. And that exactly what he did. 
	“No one messes up my plans Sara, but you did. And now you have to pay.”
	“Fine. Just leave my family out of it!” Sara yelled
	“Mom no!” Barron yelled
	“It’s okay sweetie. Just close your eyes.” 
Barron was a smart kid. With the way him and his dad were tied up he could feel a pocket knife in his pocket. He goes for it and cuts himself free. 
	“Sara, how do you want to die?” 
	“I don't care Garrett.” She said in tears “Let’s just get this over with.” 
Barron is cut free but his mom can't see him. He knows his mom to well and figures out that there should be a gun in the drawer of the front room table. He goes quietly.
	“Okay?” Garrett said “Well we got to make this quick, My favorite show is on tonight.”
	“Fine.” Sara said bracing herself
Garrett grabs a small gun and points it right at her head. He pulls the tiger. 
	“Mom No!” Barron yelled with a voice crack as he broke out in tears. 	
Garrett quickly turns around and sees that Barron has a gun pointed at him. 
	“Now wa-”Garrett never got to finish his sentence
Barron pulled the trigger and hit him point blank in the head. But he doesn't stop there. He keeps shooting him even though he knows he’s dead. Barron just couldn't face what he had just witnessed.


Barron calls the police then sits by his dad who is still unconscious. He is covered in blood and still had the gun in his hand. The police show up and Barron’s dad is taken to the hospital. Barron stays at the house with the police. 
“Barron?” Mcnab said trying to get something out of him. “I need you to tell me something.” 
Barron didn't say a word. He didn't know what to say. 
“Officer,” Mcnab was trying to get the attention of the officer who was carrying Garrett's body out. “Where was he shot?” 
“He was shot five different times, Four in the chest and one point blank in the head.”
“Dang kid, Who taught you how to shoot like that?” Mcnab asked
Barron lifted his head but kept his eyes down. 
“My mom.” He said getting up walking away.


Barron had someone to take him to the hospital to be with his dad. When his dad woke up he had to explain to him what had happened. 
Once Peter was out of the hospital, in grief he quit his job, packed up him and Barron and they left never to be seen in Boston again. 


