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SYNOPSIS
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Cynthia convinces him to go, and to use the occasion to finally make things

right with his estranged father.

But the war of words Greg is dreading becomes the least of his worries after
he and his family cross paths with a coldblooded killer.
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FLY THE RAIN

BY ROBERTBURTON ROBINSON
Chapter 1

Jason had been sitting alone at his table, staring at the tall, platinum
blonde for an hour. His imagination ran wild with thoughts of kissing her
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need the whiskey to warm him up. But he kept drinking it anyway.

She stepped away from the mike, sat her acoustic guitar on its stand, and
walked down from the small stage.

Jason beat all the other losers to the bar and sat down beside her.
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than her. At six-foot-two, she was accustomed to that. But a lot of men
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Without her saying a word, the bartender sat a glass of ice dow in front of
her, and poured her a can of Diet Coke.
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now to some sleazy motel.
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She did a quick scan. The expensive suit screamed corporate. So, if this guy
worked for some big company, maybe he really could get her a job. There
were lots of big companies in Houston. And she was good with a comptd
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She knew she was probablygetting her hopes up for nothing. But when
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Judging by the neighborhood and the size of his house, Sondra figuredad
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rator door, waiting to fill her order.
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Jason walked around the large glastopped coffee table to the other end of

the couch, and reached out and handed her the water. Then he tipped his
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coffee table.
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She felt so foolish. Here she was way out in the suburbs with this creep.

And her car was downtown at the bar.
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Before she could back away, he clamped his arms around her and tried to
kiss her.

She turned her head, and tried to wrestle free.
But he was a strong drunk.

Then she felt her bra unhook. One of his hands was playfully working its
way around to the chest.



She slammed her forehead downward into his nose.
He screamed, and released her.

She jumped up and ran for the front door. Then she remembered her
purse. It was on the couch beside him. She would need money for a bus or
a taxi. Besides, the purse had infoi AOET T OEA AEAT 80 x/
hands on.

She ran back to the couch. He was still moaning and holding his bloody
nose with both hands. She snatched up the purse and turned to go. But
suddenly his hands were grabbing her from behind.
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Sondra tried with all her strength to pull away, but only managed to pull
him along with her.
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She spit in his face.
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She fired her knee up in between his legs, fully intending to launch his
groin to the moon.

He cringed, and loosened his grip, but not fully, as she had expected. Must
be numb from all that alcohol, she thought.
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knees as she unzipped his pants.
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She pulled his pants and his boxers down to his ankles.
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eyes in anticipation.

She jumped to her feet.

He opened his eyes just as she shoved him in the chest with both hands.

He tried to catch himself by stepping backwards, but his feet were angled

in his pants. He now realized that she had tied his belt snuggly around his
ankles. In the split-second that passed as he fell, he remembered the
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if he landed on top of it and the glass broke, his body could be cut in half.

He reached back with both hands to try to break his fall.

Then he realized that his butt was getting close to the floor and had not
touched the table. His back had missed the table too. Maybe he would be
okay. Then he would untie his feet, catch her and beat her face to a bloody

pulp.

But then his head hit the table? like a watermelon that fell out of a shop-
ping cart onto the concrete grocery store floor. Cleanup needed on Aisle
Thirteen.

His body lay flat on the plush carpet, except for his head, which was tilted
up at a ninety-degree angle, oozing blood down the side of the coffee table.
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She said nothing.
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She picked her purse up from the floor and casually walked out. She knew



he would be dead before anybody found him. Oh, well, she thought. People
get drunk and then they get clumsy. And sometimes they fall down and Kill
themselves.
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sexy redhead lying next to him in bed was his new wife, Cynthia. And she
looked more tempting than a chocolate-dipped ice cream cone his favo-

rite dessert. And who was this Norma anyway? Then he remembered. His
DA OAT Othie bdstifriends were Vic and Norma Valleydale.
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Greg felt pangs of guilt. He and his father had been estranged for years.

Now the old man must have died. Greg should have tried harder to sore-
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either. No big deal.
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was no longer home to him.
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When he hung up, he was ready to ptithe call out of his mind, and make
love to his wife. But Cynthia wanted to know all about Norma and Vic and
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Greg just hated bedtime phone calls.



Chapter 2

Sondra Crench kicked a roach out of her way as she walked into her tiny
apartment and sat down at her old laptop. It was after midnight. So, she
figured her new friend, Jason, was already dead. And so were her hopes of
landing a secretarial job in time to keep her apartment. Rent was due on
Tuesday, and she had just enough monepi BDAU EO8 " 00O OE/
money for food or gas or anything else.

Maybe it was time to go home for a while. Surely she could put up with her
mother for a few weeks while looking for work.

She opened her Favorites list and clicked on the link forThe Orange Led-

er. Sondra had not been back to her home town in a long time, but she
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of her old classmates in a wedding announcement. Those people letkal

lives, and heldreal jobs. As a working muscian, she lived in a completely
different world. She had more in common with actresses than a secretaries.

She checked the Classifieds. Nurses wanted. Nope. Pdrine receptionist.
Not enough pay.

Then she saw a fullpage ad announéng the upcoming Grand Opening of
Bily-%UA8 O | OAAAA Adpén Ffidhy, Sakurddy,Aadd Sunday
nights, 6:00 PM to Midnight. For ages 120. Free soft drinks and popcorn.
Live band. Five bucks to get in. Only twenty-five cents for arcade games.
Sounded pretty cool for kids. She wished there had been such a place when
she was growing up there.

But what really caught her eye was the note about auditions for a house
band. It would play two hours a night, and earn $2,000 per week. Divided

by four band mel AAOO831T 1T AOA Al O1I A AAOOAIIT U
well? but she could get by. And besides, her band could do other gigs du

ing the week to supplement it.

Only problem: the auditions were beginning next Friday night? and she
AEAT 80 EAOA -Airl dwdup, Redl Hot ElingAldor, had split up
months ago. And there was no possibility of a reunion. Not after she broke
the middle finger of her lead guitarist. But that thing would never point at

her again.

The day for audition registration was Monday. She would go to Orange,
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living as a musician was not dead after all.

First thing in the morning, she would go by ' T 1 AEA
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two-and-a-half hour drive to Orange.
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strips, followed by a large chunk of scambled eggs. Bily%UA " OOOAOA
weight 330 pounds from eating granola and yogurt. For him, it was bacon,

eggs, hash browns, grits and biscuits seven days a week.

He blamed his father for his enormous size. If Billy Bob Buttard had gone
into constructET T 1T O OEA EAOAxAOA AOOET AOGON
learned such bad eating habits.
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Orange loved them. Folks would come to the restaurant and stuff then-

selves with them for brealfast, and then buy a couple dozen to take home.

The Buttard Biscuit better known as simply The Biscuit was the most pg-

ular breakfast spot in town.
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appeared to be looking out the window with his left eye while watching his
sons with the right. It was the inspiration for a cruel childhood nickname
that stuck. His real name was Wiliam |. Buttard. Nobody seemed to know
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Billy Bob had died three months ago, leaving his sorThe Biscuitand a nice

pile of cash to start his own venture. The restaurant brought in a good
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business of his owrp from the ground up.
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ready. Craig, | need you to take the truck over to Beaumont and pick up the
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Craig wanted to make his fortune, and buy his own house and a facy car

or two and a powerful speed boat. He was 30 years old, and yet he had no
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Norma handed Ralph a cup of coffee at the kitchen tale. Then she sat
down across from him and began to make notes in her spiral notebook.
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that preacher got a hold of him. Barbara thought church would be good for

him, so she started taking him. But by the time he was a teenager, |
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college. Wefinally had some peace in the house. Then Barbara had herca
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know you always want everything to turn out right, and for everybody to be
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He picked up the newspaper and pretended to read it.
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Ralph Tenorly looked over at his new wife and longtime friend. He could

see how much she wanted grandchildren. Norma and her first husband,
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Norma smiled.
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Chapter 2

Sondra Crench kicked a roach out of her way as she walked into her tiny
apartment and sat down at her old laptop. It was after midnight. So, she
figured her new friend, Jason, was already dml. And so were her hopes of
landing a secretarial job in time to keep her apartment. Rent was due on
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money for food or gas or anything else.

Maybe it was time to go home for a while Surely she could put up with her
mother for a few weeks while looking for work.

She opened her Favorites list and clicked on the link forThe Orange Led-

er. Sondra had not been back to her home town in a long time, but she

liked to keep up with whatwasCT ET ¢ 11 OEAOA8 / AAAOE
of her old classmates in a wedding announcement. Those people leckal

lives, and heldreal jobs. As a working musician, she lived in a completely
different world. She had more in common with actresses than a seretaries.



She checked the Classifieds. Nurses wanted. Nope. Pdrine receptionist.
Not enough pay.

Then she saw a fullpage ad announcing the upcoming Grand Opening of
Billy-%UA3 O ! OAAAA Adpén Feiday, Baturddy,Aa®d Sunday
nights, 6:00 PM to Midnight. For ages 1220. Free soft drinks and popcorn.
Live band. Five bucks to get in. Only twentyfive cents for arcade games.
Sounded pretty cool for kids. She wished there had been such a place when
she was growing up there.

But what really caught her eye was the note about auditions for a house
band. It would play two hours a night, and earn $2,000 per week. Divided
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well? but she could get by. And besides, her band could do other gigdur-

ing the week to supplement it.

Only problem: the auditions were beginning next Friday night? and she
AEAT 80 EAOA -Airl gholip, Redl Hét E@lingAldor, had split up
months ago. And there was no possibility of a reunion. Not after she broke
the middle finger of her lead guitarist. But that thing would never point at

her again.

The day for audition registration was Monday. She would go to Orange,
OECT Obh AT A OEAT BDOO A AAT A OI CAOEA
be able to sleep. Maype EA3 A xOEOA A OT 1T C T O OxI ¢
living as a musician was not dead after all.
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two-and-a-half hour drive to Orange.
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strips, followed by a large chunk of scrambled eggs. BiloUA " OOOAOA
weight 330 pounds from eating granola and yogurt. For hin, it was bacon,

eggs, hash browns, grits and biscuits seven days a week.

He blamed his father for his enormous size. If Billy Bob Buttard had gone
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learned such bad eating habits.
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Orange loved them. Folks would come to the restaurant and stuff then-
selves with them for breakfast, and then buy a couple dozen to take home.
The Buttard Biscuit better known as simply The Biscuit was the most pg-
ular breakfast spot in town.
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appeared to be looking out the window with his left eye while watching his

sons with the right. It was the inspiration for a cruel childhood nickname

that stuck. His real name was William |. Buttard. Nobody seemed to know
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Billy Bob had died three months ago, leaving his sorThe Biscuitand a nice

pile of cash to start his own venture. The restaurant brought in a good

profit every year. BUOEAO xAO EEO AByA dadteddopAildd OO ¢
business of his owrr from the ground up.
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Craig wanted to make his fortune, and buy his own house and a fancy car
or two and a powerful speed boat. He was 30 years old, and yet he had no
education beyond highschod h T 1 OAl OAAT A OEEI 1T O
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Norma handed Ralph a cup of coffee at the kitchen table. Then she sat
down across from him and began to make notes in her spiral notebook.
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that preacher got a hold of him. Barbara thought church would be good for

him, so she started taking him. But by the time he was a teenage |
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know you always want everything to turn out right, and for everybody to be
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He picked up the newspaper and pretended to read it.
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Ralph Tenorly looked over at his new wife and longtime friend. He could
see how much she wanted grandchildren. Norma and her first hgsband,
Vic, had neverbeé AA1T A O EAOA EEAO8 O/ EAUS
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Norma smiled.
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Chapter 3

The pews were packed at First Baptist Church, Coreyville. As paitime

music minister of the church, Greg Tenorly sat in his uswal place on the
podium, behind and slightly to the left of the pastor. He wondered why
attendance was up. It was a perfect day seventy degrees, sunny. That had

01 AA PAOO T &£ OEA OAAOGIT8 'TA OEA O
People would much rather hear a sermon about forgiveness than one about

Hell.

Everybody wanted to be forgiven. But when it came to forgiving oh-
ers? many people fight it. The pastor said these folks were the Forgiveness
Fighters. He read a scripture passage.

Then came Peter to him, and said, Lord, how oft shall my brother sin against
me, and | forgive him? till seven times? Jesus saith unto him, | say not unto
thee, Until seven times: but, Until seventy times seven.

When Greg heard these verses, which he knewy memory, it was like a

slap in the face. How many times had he already forgiven his father? But he

ET Ax OEAO OOAOGAT OU OEIi A0 OAOGAT &8 AEA
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an unlimited number of times. But how could Greg ever forgive his father

for killing his mother?
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moved out of the house during his first semester at Lamar Univers

ty? even though it was only forty minutes away, in Beaumont. A fellow
music major had been more than happy to let Greg share the little rent
house and the expenses.

Ralph Tenorly had sent his wife to the grocery store for more chips and dip.
The big game was already starting, and there were nenacks in the house.
But on her way back home, a pickup truck blew through a stop sign,
AOAOEET ¢ ET O OEA AOEOAO8O OEAA 1T &£ O
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the store himself?

Greg knew he needed to forgive his father. The instructions from the Bible
were clear. And hewould forgive him. But not today.
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every week.
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Cynthia nodded in agreement.
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They slowly made their way up to the food, filled their trays, and found a

table. Once Greg had said a prayer of blessing, they began to eat.
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No, no, no! Greg wanted to scream it. But he knew Cynthia was right. It
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would try.
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Sondra sat the bag down beside her on the couch, reached into her purse,
andpulledoutafiveAT 1 1T AO AET 18 O(AOA UT O cCia8gd
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fore she performed her magic act. In the blink of an eye, she could trag-

form a living, breathing human into a corpse. She spped her hand into her



purse, and felt the large, cold pocket knife. In less than a second, without
even thinking, the knife would be out, the blade exposed. Val would barely
see the flash of metal before it ripped into her chest and punctured her
heart.

She saw Val collapse to the floor in her mind. She would have to leave
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taking a slow, deep breath. She retrieved the seventfive dollars from her
purse and handed it to her evil witch of a mother.
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the buttery stuff.
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Their voices echoed in the huge metal building that was becoming Bil-
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Craig walked across the wideopen concrete floor, and unlocked and
opened the door. He was going to be rude to whoever it was. It was Sunday
afternoon? why was somebody bothering them? They needed to get some



work done.

Then he saw her. She was _beautifal mid to late twenties, short thick
AlTTAA EAEO8 O-AU ) EAI D Obeipbegd ' T A |
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cent. It was sexy, European.
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How was this possible? Craig thought he had met every available woman
within a fifty -mile radius. He had dated most of them.
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blurted out.
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Craig felt better. 4 E A @hy ke had never met her.
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Lenny walked out the door just in time to see his brother and some blonde
driving away.



Chapter 4

Sondra arrived at 1:00 PM sharpBilly-%0UA S O | OAAAA wab#B $ A
cated on Highway 87, north of town. She was not impressed. It was nothing

but a huge commercial metal building with the name painted in big letter-

ing across the front. There were about fifteen cars in the small gravel p&-

ing lot? mostly older models like hers.

She walked in, and saw a lie of people standing at a closed office door.
Clearly, they were band members waiting to register for an audition. A
couple of the guys had their electric guitars strapped on their backs.

Sondra was quite familiar with Billy-%UA AT A EEO Oxénhedl 1 ¢
share of Buttard Biscuits growing up. And she still remembered the time in

high school when Craig walked up to her in the hallway and asked her for a

date. She had nearly laughed in his face. He was just a kidthree grades
below her.

A couple of years later, when she found out about his reputation as a stud,
she wished she had accepted his offer. She would have given the little punk
the ride of his life.

While she was still thinking about Craig, the office door opened, and he
walked out.

He glancedAO OEA 111 ¢ TETA
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six-footer was not easy to miss.
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She hesitated. There were at least thirty people in front of her in line.
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She followed him into the office.
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Nobody said a word. He closed the door.

There were four metal chairs facing a large wooden desk. Craig offered her
a seat. The leather executive chair behind the desk gave Craig a superior
position from which to look down on lowly band memb ers sitting in old
metal chairs in front of him.

He surprised Sondra when he grabbed one of the metal chairs for himself,
and dragged it right in front of her. When he sat down their knees were
nearly touching.
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Ae O9AAE8 ) 080 AAAT A 111c OEI A8

—

EAO
T i
031 h xEAO EAOA Ui &6 AAAT AT EIC xEOE U
time in the world.
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back just to audition for (he cleared his throat and used his movie
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many questions. But she really wanted the job. And giving him a bloody
TTOA xAO 110 1EEAIU OF EAI D EAO CAO
OEA 1 EAABOGO OO OELEDA 1 EEA £EOT 86

A

o" 606 uil b i1T66 EAOA A AAT A OECEO 11 x
0) AAT CcAO 11T A OIcCAOEAO AA&E OA OEA
xOEQOET ¢ A AT OPIA T &£ O0i1cO AOPAAEAIIT U
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chance of getting the job. Se O
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He reached across the desk, picked up a clipboard and pen, and began to
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little plaything into her band, they would be sure to win on Friday night.

But what if the kids went crazy over one of the other bands, and she was
stuck with a lousy drummer? Billy-Eye might override Craig. Her band
needed to be the most exciting, unique, outrageous group Orange County

had ever seen.
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would prefera band with a localsounding name. You know, likeThe Sabine
Rivers or The Triangulars./ £ AT OOO0Ah UI O xi 180 xAI
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They exchanged cell phone numbers. He said he would call her a little later
to set up a time to meet with Cindy.
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chance, she thought.

Then she noticed a newcomer at the end of the line. She was petite,
mid -twenties, long black hair. Did she bring that big red guitar, or did it
bring her? Sondra had no idea whether the girl could play, but she loved
her instrument. It was a Gibson ES335with classic 1957 humbucker pik-
OpO8 O. EAA8S
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Rainbow Bridge was about twenty niles from where they were standing,

between Bridge City and Port Arthur. It was built in 1938, yet is still the
tallest bridge in Texas.
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Sondra looked amused.
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E. Z. nodded and followed her some hirty feet away from the line.
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Chapter 5
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forced into musicianship. He had been teaching private music lessons for
more than ten years, and had seen it often. Parents made their kids mis_e
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stopped, rushed back over to grab his piano books, and raced out the door.

" OAC3 O ¢ lgpd BeenicdhéI@d, 5o he now had a thirty minute break.
Oftentimes, during a break, he would step outside and wander down the

sidewalk, observing the townspeople going in and out of the shops around
Coreyville Square.
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going.

Then he began to think about his uncle. He had not seen Uncle Ed in a
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left off. They always seemed to be able to do that.

Edsel Torkman was his mom only sibling. Ed had always been oddeven
as a child. Kids made fun of him because he talked faster than most people
could listen. Sometimes, he would begin to stutter. Then the kds would
laugh out loud. But it never seemed to bother Ed.

As a child, Greg had been afraid of his uncle. But there was one thing about
EEI OEAO ' OAC EAA cOixl O AAI EOA8
books and credit cards. He preferred carryingcold hard cash. And Greg
always looked forward to that crisp new fifty-dollar in each Christmas and
birthday card.

But that was about the extent of their relationship? until Greg bought his
first car at age 16. He paid cash for the thing, from his paper rae earnings.
The big 1975 Ford Thunderbird had 250,000 miles on it, and weighed in at
some 5,000 Ibs. It got 8 miles per gallon on the highway.
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purchase, he insisted on overhauling theengine? for free.

Greg was thrilled? until he found out that Uncle Ed expected him to act as
assistant mechanic. But he really wanted to get his car running. How would
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learning experience. Ed was different AOO E A weird (ifadt,e was

the coolest guy Greg had ever known.

Greg sat down at his computer, and looked ugoA OAT 41 OEI AT 860
The phone rang ten times. Greg was about to hang up, when Ed answered.
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It had been nearly 20 years. And Greg had never understood why his uncle
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the trick out of my knuckle when the wrench slippedt was like the Smurfs.
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more? she married Clifford Silverstern. | know you used to have a crush on

her, but? O
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across the street and have a talk with Angie. She does still work at the s
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Sondra strapped her guitaromm AT A AAEOOOAA EAO [ EE/
voice echoed.

Cindy Banya nodded from her place at the drums.

E. Z. Bender grabbed the guitar pick from her between her lips and said,
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Cindy knew of several songs by that name, but took a guess that Sondra

wanted the one by The Bangles. A song about deliberately killing yourself
in a car crash seemed like something Sondra might like to sing.

E. Z. Bender made the same guess.

Craig Buttard watched from across the huge hall. He could hardly wait to
see Billy-% U Afibe® with excited, money-squandering teenagers. The free
cokes and popcorn would help lure them in. And then they would spend
loads of money on hot dogs, pizza, and candy.

When they had finished the song, and the reverberation had died down, he
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Craig winked at Cindy. She smiled at him.

He had succeeded in getting her into a band. Now he would work at ge
ting her into his bed.
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Val lit up another joint. She had such amazing thoughts while she was
high. But the next day she would realize that she must have forgotten most
of the details, since none of it made any sense.

She loved to sit in the wooden swing on her back porch and watchhe sun
go down. Sometimes the clouds were so colorful. And it was fun to look for
shapes. Like the girl walking her dog.

When Sondra was five years old, she brought a puppy home and begged to
keep it. Muttly never got very big? even when he was a full grownpooch.
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that night he came home drunk and tripped over him.

Buster always came home drunk on Friday and Saturday nights. Not on
Sunday nights, though. Sunday waO E A |, T B A &8y Hik Was irm-
ic, since Buster never had much use for church or the Lord.

Sometimes Sondra would get busy with her friends and forget to feed Mt
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One particular Friday night, while Sondra was attending an outof-town
football game, Buster came home drunk and heard Muttly whining. He was
determined to teach Sondra a lesson, and to fix the problem once and for
all. So, he staggered into the back grd and took care of it.

When Sondra finally made it home, at around midnight, she went to the
back yard to feed Muttly. She opened the big plastic container that was
next to his little doghouse, scooped out a serving and poured it into the
bowl! while calling his name softly. There was no response.

Sondra knelt down and looked inside the doghouse. By the light of the
moon, she could see that he was gone. She noticed his leash, latched to the
doghouse, as always. But it was pulled tight. She began calling finame
again, as she felt along the leash, which led her upward. Her stomacheb
gan to knot. The leash was pulled taut, over the fivefoot fence.

She peeked over the top, and to her horror, saw her beloved pet hanging by
his collar. She pulled him up quickly and took his lifeless little body in her
arms, and cried for twenty minutes.



How could this have happened? She knew exactly how it happened.
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noon.

That night, when Buster came homedrunk, he had a terrible accident. It
appeared that he lost his footing at the top of the front porch steps, and fell

backward. His head hit the concrete sidewalk like a bag of ice thrown from
a third story window.

Buster Crench would never again harm arinnocent, defenseless creature.
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Edsel and Angie went through this at least two or three nights a week. He
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incredible dessets. People would drive all the way from Deweyville, about
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pie? topped with Blue Bell ice cream, of course.

Her father, Herman Mayberly, had done nothing but gripe since he retired
and let Angie take over the restaurant. She had spent thousands of dollars
renovating the place, adding a small dance floor and a little stage. And he
could not understand why she had to change the name- AUA A @iiwasé O
the family name. And? it sounded like neighborly. How could you go
wrong with a name like that?

A local country band provided live dance music every Friday and Saturday
night. The youngest band member was 48. The rest of the week, people
had to make do with the jukebox.

She had tried to explainher reasoning to her father.! T C EvAsdtdOremind
everybody that she was now running things.Country Friedlet people know

that they were still serving homestyle food. And Two-Stepwas, of course,

short for Texas TwoStep, a popular country/western dance Herman
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He stood up, walked over to the sink, grabbed the bar of Lava soap, and
began to lather up his greasy hands and arms.

Angie liked to stay and talk with him while he ate. They had been friends
since she was in high school. He was eight years oldehan her. And even
at 42, she still looked like a teenager to him. He figured her curly brown
hair would never turn gray. His, on the other hand, was beginning to.

He was about to sit down when he noticed that something was not right.
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if he got upset.
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He took a bite of green beans, and some corn. Then he washed it down
with iced tea.
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It seemed like a good time for Ed to tell Angie how he really felt about her.
How he wanted to take her into his arms. How he wanted to marry her.

But, no, he thought, not while he was wearing greasy work clothes.
Ed was almost always wearing greasy work clothes.
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When she reached the front door, Val gave her a look thatsaidA T T 6 O E1
him in.
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