
#183 Murder for “Fun” – Born to Kill 

Introduction 
Temperatures hovered between 8 and 9 degrees Celsius as a young man strolled down 
Cowell Boulevard in Davis, California, in the early morning hours of April 14, 2013. He 
wore a smile on his face the entire way home. He could still feel the adrenaline and 
dopamine rushing through his body. He had finally dared to act—finally turned his long-
held wish into reality. In his hand, he held a bloody knife. The young man had just brutally 
taken the lives of two people. 

Main Body 
April 14, 2013, began like any other ordinary day in Yolo County, California. In the city of 
Davis, located 113 km northeast of San Francisco, people were going about their usual 
Sunday routines. For many, that included attending church. Among them were 87-year-old 
Oliver Northup Jr., known to his friends and family as Chip, and his 76-year-old wife, 
Claudia Maureen Maupin. Both were members of the Unitarian Universalist Church—a 
liberal religious community that emerged from the merger of the American Unitarian 
Association and the Universalist Church of America. 

Chip was not just any member—he was one of the founding members. It was there that he 
met the love of his life: Claudia. When Claudia first discovered the church, she felt an 
immediate connection and had a hunch that the man she had waited her whole life for 
would be there. She told her daughter: “My husband is in the Unitarian Church.” And she 
was right—Chip was the man she had been waiting for. 
In 1996, they got married. Both had been married before, but with each other, they finally 
found their soulmates. Each brought children and grandchildren into the marriage—
together, they had 11 children, 4 grandchildren, and 8 great-grandchildren. A large, 
blended family. 

In addition to their faith, Chip and Claudia shared a love for theater. They weren’t just avid 
theatergoers—they were actively involved in performances themselves. 
Chip was born on April 26, 1925, in Grand Island, Nebraska. He served in the U.S. Navy 
during World War II and earned his bachelor’s degree afterward. His career as a lawyer 
took off quickly—he served as city attorney for Woodland, Winters, and Yolo, and held 
positions such as president of the Woodland Chamber of Commerce and the Grocery 
Club. 

Music had always been an important part of Chip’s life. Since his 30s, he had been part of 
various bands, often as a guitarist and singer. That hadn’t changed—he still loved 
performing with his current band at various events. With Claudia by his side, he was 
enjoying his golden years to the fullest. 

Claudia, born May 5, 1936, was working as a pastoral associate and was active in local 
theater. The two were a perfect match—photos showed just how happy they were to have 
found each other and how much they cherished their shared joy for life. 

But something was different on this Sunday, April 14. Chip and Claudia didn’t show up to 
church as expected. They hadn’t called to cancel either—very unlike the otherwise reliable 
couple. 
Later that day, Claudia’s daughter Mary tried to reach them but received no response. 
When Chip missed his band performance, it became clear: something was terribly wrong. 



Chip’s son Robert and one of his own sons headed to the couple’s house at 4006 Cowell 
Boulevard in Davis, California. They rang the doorbell—no answer. So they left. Later that 
evening, another of Claudia’s daughters, Laura, picked up the phone and called the police. 

The police went to the house, knocked, but again, there was no response. With flashlights 
in hand, they walked around the house. When they spotted an open window and looked 
inside, they saw bloodstains. Soon after, they discovered the lifeless bodies of Chip and 
Claudia lying on the floor. 

The crime scene was immediately secured. It was no easy task—the district attorney of 
Yolo County would later state: 

“This was the most brutal and heinous murder I have ever seen as a district attorney in this 
county.” 

And a quick warning at this point: the next 2–3 minutes will be graphic. If you are sensitive 
to such details, you may want to skip ahead. 

The two victims had been killed with a knife. Chip’s body had 65 stab wounds; Claudia’s 
had 67. But that wasn’t the most disturbing part. The killer had cut open the bodies from 
the abdomen, partially disemboweled and mutilated them. Fat tissue had been ripped from 
Claudia’s leg and torso, and a cellphone had been placed inside her cut-open body. 

Chip had a deep cut across his forehead, and like Claudia, an object had been visibly 
placed inside his body. But instead of a cellphone, it was a wine glass. 
To investigators, it was immediately clear: this was a deeply personal crime. The sheer 
level of violence and brutality suggested extreme rage—a classic case of “overkilling,” 
which typically indicates a personal connection between the killer and the victims. Adding 
to that, nothing had been stolen from the house, which further supported the theory. 


