
Transcribed 911 call  
 
 
Weller (W hereafter):  I live on Virginia Ave and uh my address I don’t quite know cause 
I just moved here but, uh, I got attacked by two big (pauses) a guy and a lady in my own 
house and I’m bleeding.  It’s all over my fuckin’ house. **  They walked out with two 
knives of mine. 
 
Dispatcher (D hereafter):  **Interrupting at above interval: When did this happen, sir? 
 
W: Huh? 
 
D: How long ago did that happen? 
 
W: Within the past 8 minutes.  My whole house is turned upside down. 
 
D:  Sir, you have to give me your address.  Go outside and look at the front of the house. 
 
W:  Hold on one second.  I’ll look in my wallet and give it to you. 
 
D: Ok 
 
W: Give me a second please.  I just moved here. 
 
D: Ok.  Alright. 
 
W:  I got my Duke (?) bill.  It says I live at 4352 Virginia Ave 
 
D:  Is there an apartment number? 
 
W:  I live in the basement apartment.  It’s on the left side. 
 
D:  What’s the number on your door? 
 
W:  I wrote it on it.  It’s number 5.  My whole house is messed up.  I got jacked by a dude 
named Bones and whatever girl that’s living with him. 
 
D:  What’s your name? 
 
W:  My name is Jason Lee Weller. 
 
D: Willard? 
 
W:  Weller.  W-E-L-L-E-R like the roofing company. 
 
D:  (Conf. spelling) W E L L E R.  Ok, sir, your phone number, 



W: I’m bleeding all over my god danged house. 
 
D: What’s your phone number please? 
 
W:  I don’t know.  I just got this phone.  Don’t you got caller ID? 
 
D:  Um, the number has to be verified so we know we have the correct number.  I have 
(then what sounds like 479-) 
 
W: This number belongs to Jason Lee Weller. 
 
D:  So, they attacked you inside your house?  Ok, a male and female? 
 
W: Yes ma’am.  They walked out with a big ass pirate sword that was in my house and a 
little tiny knife… 
 
D: (interrupting) Did they use any kind of weapon on you? 
 
W: Yes.  I’m cut and I’m bleeding.  I’ve got my own blood all over my own house. 
 
D: What did they cut you with?  What did they cut you with? 
 
W:  They cut me with a knife from my own house.  They grabbed shit from my own 
house. 
 
D:  Sir, where are you cut at? 
 
W: My hand.  My right hand (pause) er my left hand.  I ain’t bad or nothing but my house 
got turned upside down.  I’m bleeding.  There’s blood on the floor… 
 
D: (Interrupting)  Do you want medical attention?  Do you want medical attention? 
 
W: No ma’am.  I don’t need it.  I got blood all over my pant(s) leg though. 
 
D: OK.  What’s the man’s name? 
 
W: Um, they call him Bones. 
 
D:  Bones?  Is he black, white or Hispanic? 
 
W:  No.  He’s a white dude with tons of tattoos. 
 
D:  About how old is he? 
 
W: I don’t know.  40? 
 



D: 40?  Ok.  What color clothes did he have on? 
 
W:  Uh, he was dressed in black.  I don’t know. 
 
D:  He was wearing black clothes?  About how tall is he? 
 
W:  Uh, taller than me and I’m like 5’ 8”. 
 
D:  Ok 
 
W: I’m guestimating.  I’m the one bleeding here. 
 
D: About (pause) I’m just trying to get the information for the police sir. 
     About how much does he weigh? 
 
W:  Well they stole this big pirate sword from me cause he cut me with it. 
 
D:  Ok.  Ok. 
 
W:  mumbles 
 
D:  Sir.  Sir!  About how much does Bones weigh? 
 
W:  Uh, like 90 pounds.  They why they call him Bones (laughing). 
 
D:  Ok.  And what’s the lady’s name? 
 
W:  He’s got more tattoos than any man in Cincinnati.  He’s covered from back to chest. 
 
D:  What’s the lady’s name, sir? 
 
W:  I don’t know. 
 
D:  OK.  Is she black, white or Hispanic? 
 
W:  She came…uh, white. 
 
D:  How old is she about? 
 
W:  20 maybe.  I don’t know. 
 
D:  20?  Ok. 
 
W:  I’m guestimating. 
 
D:  (unintelligible)…height and weight for her? 



 
W: 90 pounds.  120 at most. 
 
D:  Ok and about how much, how tall is she? 
 
W:  I don’t know.  I really don’t.  I didn’t know these people.  I knew Bones.  We used to 
ride freight trains together. 
 
D:  What color clothes did she have on? 
 
W:  Uh, I wasn’t paying attention to that before I got attacked. 
 
D:  Alright, sir.  We’ll send them out to you at 4352 Virginia Avenue apartment 5. 
 
W:  Please realize I’m on the left side of the building.  It’s a basement apartment. 
 
D:  Ok.  Basement apartment on the left. 
 
W:  My whole house is turned upside down.  I got attacked. 
 
D:  Ok, sir.  We’ll send the police to you.  Be watching out for them, ok?  Take care. 
 
W:  Yeah 
 
5 minutes 25 seconds.   
 
 


