In Her Own Words
by Darlie Routier

The following is an account of events that occuwwadhe night of June 6, 1996, at the home of
Darin and Darlie Routier in Rowlett, Texas as rischby Darlie Routier in her own words.

*There have been minor grammatical correctionsoiigns of the text.
June 6th, 1996

The boys were asleep on the floor with their pikoand blankets. Darin brought me a pillow and
blanket from upstairs. Around 1:00 a.m. Darin ani@dided to go to sleep. Darin turned off all
the lights but the T.V. was on. Darin told me thatioved me and would see me in the morning
and | told him I loved him too. | asked him to makee the door was locked on his way upstairs
-- he said he already checked it and it was -- finneutes later | fell asleep. Next thing |
remember -- Damon runs into my right shoulder ang$mommy." | sat straight up and saw a
"blur" of a man between my couch and kitchen bar.

| stood up and Damon walked behind me. | heardsdiasaking. When | got to the entrance of
the kitchen, | saw man going into my utility roohtook a couple of steps and remembered
lights were off went back and turned lights ontared to walk through kitchen and noticed
blood on my nightgown, about to my chest, halfwenoas the kitchen | saw knife laying on
utility room floor, instinctively | went over andgked up knife, doesn't seem like there was
much blood on the knife, | went back through thtehen and put knife on kitchen bar. Damon
was still standing by living room wall. | walkedtanliving room and saw Devon's eyes open and
wounds on his chest, Devon wasn't moving and tedtascreaming, | went to Damon and began
checking him and saw stab wounds through his dhirgs hysterical but | was trying to think. |
told Damon to lay on his belly and | told him tanlgeon and be strong -- Damon said "O-K
mommy." | ran into hallway to our entrance, turmedthe lights and kept screaming. Darin, my
husband, came out of our bedroom -- he only hagdriss and glasses on. Darin ran down the
stairs and we ran together into the hallway. Das@mt to the left, into family room and over to
Devon, the table by Devon was completely knockesr.ovwvent to the right to kitchen and
grabbed phone to call 911.

| went to second drawer and got towels. | couldBaen starting to perform CPR on Devon. |
went to sink and about that time 911 lady camd aras screaming and got towels wet (when |
turned around | could see my neck slit in mirronind wine rack and said this to the 911 lady) |
was screaming. | ran over to Damon pulled up hig ahd laid (sic) a towel on his back, | ran
over to Darin and could see blood coming out of @evwound when Darin blew into Devon's
mouth, | didn't know what to do so | held a towel@evon's wound. | was still on the phone
while | did all this. | was soaked with blood byshime and very dizzy -- | ran to front door to
scream for my neighbor, Karen (she is a nurse), aashember the bolt on the door not being
turned and locked. | ran back and got another téavplut on my neck. | was screaming and
running back and fourth (sic) and still on the paidinstopped by the kitchen bar in living room
where there was my vacuum, | felt so dizzy andld heyself up on the vacuum. An officer



came in and stood by my son Damon, | hung up tlea@land dropped to the floor. | screamed
for my husband to check on Drake (our baby) Daiih8&dcame back and said he was O-K,
Darin then went out front door to get neighborseeond officer arrives and | tell both officers a
man went out the utility room, the officers proceedo go into kitchen into utility room. Darin
came back in and said both our babies were ddall down again and kept screaming who
would do this, | was so dizzy and hysterical. Tvemgmedics came -- one went to Devon, the
other to Damon. | grabbed Damon's shirt and tharpadic wouldn't tell me he was dead, then
he took Damon out of the house. Two paramedics ¢ame and | stood up and then | passed
out.

Next thing | remember I'm on the front porch anddfeis by my side, | thought | was dying and
| made her promise to find the man that killed rapiles and she did. Karen then went into
house. So many people were running in and outeohtiuse and | felt so dizzy. | remember one
paramedic telling me my necklace was stuck in mgahand he couldn't remove it. then my
husband asked me where my panties were and |edahey were gone. Next thing I'm in the
ambulance and | couldn't breathe and they put axpgeme. Then | remember being in the ER
and someone taking off my necklace and that's Wiheigan to feel the pain, it hurt so bad, |
begged them to make the pain stop and finally Haag they had to operate and they put me
under.

Next thing | remember waking up a crying and scriegmy babies were dead, there were two
officers asking me questions about my husband laadian | saw. | told them all | could
remember. | don't remember any of the days | walsarhospital except the last day (Saturday)
The nurse came in and gave me a shower and képg tele how bad my arms looked and did |
remember anything, and | told her I couldn't rementiut thought | struggled or fought the
man. then | got to hold my baby and they quit givne shots of pain medicine and gave me
pills instead. Two officers were there and said/there going to take Darin and | into the P.D.
before the boys’ viewing so they could get stateié&om us. My husband and | didn't think
anything of it.

The officers got us to the P.D. around 5:00 p.epasated us and made us talk about what
happened. We were supposed to be at the viewid@@tp.m. and it was about 6:30 when
Detective Patterson asked me to give a writteestant. | was very upset and crying and told
him we were late to be with our little boys and ldmt we do this another day. Patterson told me
it was very important to do it then. Finally ab&®0 p.m. they drove my husband and | to the
funeral home. | was very heavily medicated andyehin't remember much,

| walked into the room with my husband and saw ralpiés holding hands in the casket and fell
a little and laid on the casket, | kept screaming erying, | couldn't stop. My boys looked so
beautiful and innocent but they were cold wherskkd them. | fixed their hair and | just wanted
to die. People started coming into the room aner @fbout thirty minutes | almost passed out so
someone sat me on the couch and helped me. | didntitto leave but my husband said we had
to. I don't remember where we slept that night. iéet day we had the funeral. | don't
remember much except everyone kept telling me rbyelsavere in heaven and | got angry
because they were too little to be in heaven. Thvere so many people but | just wanted to be
left alone. We sent balloons in the air with Dexasrdl Damon's name and had a plane fly over
the funeral for them. | don't remember much elssepkwe wanted to put flowers at our home



around the fountain from the funeral and (DetegtRatterson said 'no.' but everyone took
flowers and we all drove over there and did it aaywwWe handed them to the officers and the
officers put them around the fountain. Someone teokome.

| remember laying there, | was too scared to si lmindow or use the restroom or take a
shower by myself -- someone had to be with me ardyene kept giving me pills, | just didn't
want to be without my boys. | held my son Drakemiyarms and kept a picture of Devon and
Damon every step | took. Sometime that week thedtiees wanted Darin and | to come in a
give hair samples and fingerprints. We got ther2@® p.m. and they ended up keeping us until
9:30 p.m. I was crying and didn't have my pillkept throwing up and Patterson would help me
go to the restroom because | kept getting sicl luats scared to be left alone. Patterson asked
me about my tatoo and wanted to see it. | showed Ratterson told me they found this man's
fingerprints and it was only a matter of time. BydJune 14th, was my son Devon's birthday.
We went to the grave around 12:30 or 1:00 p.m.hatla prayer service. Around 5 or 5:30 p.m.
we met the detectives in a grocery store parkibgl®owlett to sign a release for blood from
the night of the incident. Patterson told us thag bver 100 leads and they put cameras on our
house and they found flesh under my fingernailmftbe samples they took at the hospital. Later
we found this was all a lie. We proceeded fromdtioee to the boy's grave where we had a
birthday party for Devon with all his friends. Migtle sister bought silly string because my little
boys loved it and always played with it. Insideltfike | was dying but it was my son's birthday
and | was only thinking of him. | wasn't celebratims death, | was honoring his life, yet | have
been persecuted for this. It's absurd.

On the 18-19 they (the detectives) called us altbu® they had a retired policeman who was
going to help us. So around 7:00 p.m. we wentécRbwlett P.D. They put me in a room with a
man named Bill Parker and for two hours they tteetrainwash me that | blacked out in my
sleep and did this crime and only imagined the r#sid him he was crazy and he told me |
was under arrest -- after he told me this | bechysterical and he tried to calm me down and
after another hour of him trying to get me to casfeo something | know | didn't do, | told him |
wanted to do hypnosis, but they wouldn't allow méave anyone | knew there while | did it so
| said forget it and then | want my lawyer. Theyeated me while they smoked their cigars and
gave their news reports -- they were so proud eindelves -- they make me sick.

The above statement is from Darlie and can be faimithe website justicefordarlie.net



