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 Just off in the distance stood a little town called Killington that was hard to 
locate on a map. This town only had a population of about fifty people, which 
could explain why nobody knew about the city. That was about to change when 
Jason moved into this town. Jason would end up turning the town upside down 
and make Killington a tourist attraction and famous for all the wrong reasons. 
  Jason was a reticent man that kept to himself until one woman named 
Marybeth stole his heart, and all Jason could think about was Marybeth. Jason 
would bring candy and flowers to Marybeth every chance he could. Marybeth 
wasn’t interested in Jason because he wasn’t her type. She played along with his 



flirting and pretended that she was excited to receive the candy and gifts that he 
brought her. Marybeth was a very promiscuous woman and wasn’t the settling 
down type, and Jason didn’t stand a chance in being her only love. Every time 
Jason would try to take her out to the movies, Marybeth would make up some 
excuse about her sick mother. But Marybeth had no living mother because her 
mother died about twenty years ago. Jason being so in love with Marybeth, took 
her word on it. 
  After a few months and many flowers and candy, Marybeth decided she would 
go out to the movies with Jason. Whenever Jason would try to make a move on 
her at the cinema, she would turn away. Sometimes she would change the subject 
or drop something so he couldn’t kiss her. When the movie finished, Jason asked 
Marybeth if they could do this again, and Marybeth replied, „Sure, some other 
time.” Then Jason asked her if he could come by her place for dinner so he could 
meet her mother. Marybeth said, „No, my mother is terminally ill, and she can’t 
have any visitors. I’m sorry, I’d like you to come over, but I have to follow the 
Doctor’s orders. I know you’ll understand.” 
 Jason replied, „I understand.” 
  Jason decided he wouldn’t pressure Marybeth because he was afraid, she might 
not see him anymore. Jason couldn’t keep away because when he saw her long 
blonde hair and deep blue eyes, it just took his breath away. 
  One night when Jason was walking home and decided to take a shortcut 
through Marybeth’s backyard, he could hear laughing inside Marybeth’s house. 
Jason thought it was Marybeth and her mother laughing and just having a good 
time together. Jason thought if Marybeth’s mother were so terminally ill, she 
wouldn’t be laughing at all. Jason decided he would knock on Marybeth’s front 
door to say hi and maybe get to meet her mother. But as Jason knocked on the 
door, the door swung open and Jason entered calling out to Marybeth, but all he 
heard was laughing upstairs in one of the bedrooms. 
  Jason slowly walked up to the stairs and approached the bedroom where the 
laughing was coming from, and then he slowly opened the door, and when he 
looked inside, there was Marybeth with a man in her bed. 
  Jason was furious at what he saw because he wanted to be Marybeth’s only 
love. 
  Jason was yelling at Marybeth. „How could you do this to me!” 
  Marybeth replied, „What are you talking about you don't own me, and besides, I 
never liked you anyway. I just felt a little sorry for you, and you’re not my type. 
Now get out of my house before I call the police, you disgusting little man.” 
  Jason's temper was on fire and he shouted, „Nobody calls me a disgusting little 
man! Now you’re going to pay!” 
  Marybeth was screaming, and the man in her bed tried to wrestle Jason to the 
ground, but Jason overpowered the man and strangled him to death as Marybeth 
watched in terror. Then Jason grabbed Marybeth by the throat and squeezed her 
neck so tight until he choked the life right out of her. Then he threw her body to 
the floor beside her lover. 
  Jason was sweating profusely and was pacing back and forth, thinking about 
what to do with the bodies. Jason went down to the basement, and seen an ax by 
the wood burning stove, and went over, and picked the ax up and placed it on his 



shoulder. Then he headed back upstairs to chop the bodies into pieces, and take 
the dismembered body parts down to the basement, and put the body parts in the 
wood burning stove, and then bury the ashes behind the wall in the basement. 
The only thing Jason didn’t get rid of was Marybeth’s head. Jason wanted to keep 
her head as a souvenir so he put Marybeth’s head on his kitchen table as a 
centerpiece. 
  The next morning when Jason awoke, he felt pretty good about what he had 
done. So, he decided since the only person he loved was Marybeth and now she’s 
gone, killing would be easy. Jason now hated all women, and the only friend he 
had was his ax, and he was ready to use his ax again. Jason sharpened his ax and 
waited until it was night and headed down to the local bar to find his next victim. 
  The body count was starting to pile up over the weeks, and Jason was collecting 
more skulls to add to his collection. Jason was becoming a serial ax murderer. By 
the time the month was over, he had already wiped out the town with his ax. 
  Word finally spread throughout the surrounding counties about the ax murders 
in Killington and the authorities were hot on Jason’s trail. The headlines read 
Killington Ax Murderer caught and shot dead by the Cantington County Police. 
  Killington was becoming as famous as Jack the Rippers murder’s in 
London. Any tourist that would be passing through Cantington would have to stop 
over at Killington and take a guided tour through the houses where the ax 
murders took place to see the blood stains on the walls and carpet. There was 
even a gift shop in Killington where tourists could buy crime scene photos and 
also buy a documentary video home with them. Eventually, there would be a 
major motion picture called The Killington Ax Murders that would turn into a cult 

classic. Jason, the Serial Ax Murderer, would end up being a household name in 
every town across the U.S. 
 

 
 


