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SYNOPSIS

As Greg Tenorly was about to marry the woman of his dreams, he figured
he was the luckiest man in the world. Until he got an anonymous phone
AAll xAOTET C EEIi AAT OO EEO AOEAAGO
Larry had been lucky all his life. He had everything he coull possibly want.
Except a publishing contract. So, the fact that his first six mystery novels
had been rejected did not dissuade him from starting on book seven. Ira-

ically, he finally found success when he began to publish an online account
of his own downward spiral into depravity and murder.

Is luck real? Or is it just an illusion? Some people have to find out the hard
way.
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[LLUSION OF LUCK

BY ROBERTBURTON ROBINSON
Chapter 1

Greg Tenorly was the luckiest man in the world. The woman of his wildest
dreams was standing beside him at their wedding rehearsal He knew he
AEAT 6 0 A AO AalpduldesdeGiaat. Helsaiv himself as a balding,
averagelooking 35-year-old. Cynthia was a strikingly beautiful 30-year-old
OAAEAAA8 (A x1T Ol AT60O0 EAOA AAAT 0OO60ODPO
break up the crazy mismatch.
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should have looked for in the eyes of herfirst groom. Troy was a rugged,
handsome man. Nothing wrong with that. But he was also an abuser. And

All OEA 11 0A EAGA AOAO CEOAT EAO 1A
across the face. Then came the boozing and hitting and steady barrage of
obscenities.

So, this time around Cynthia was looking for something different. Greg was

kind and thoughtful and funny. And regardless of what Greg thought, she

did find him attractive 2 even on their first meeting. And the more she got

to know him, the more attracti OA EA AAAAI A8 3EA xAOT ¢
because he was a nice guy. She truly had the hots for him.

It was Thursday night, 6:20 PM. Greg and Cynthia were finishing up a
run-through of the ceremony at First Bagist Church, Coreyville, where

Greg was parttime music director. They were well on their way to happily

ever after. Everyhing was perfect.

Until the phone call.

#Ul OEEAG6O 11 OEAOh " AOGAOI Uh xAO OAOO
girlfriends her age at First State Bank where she was a vice pregint. But

her mom was her closest friend. It might have seemed a little odd to some
people? no mother sitting on the second pew, crying. No father to walk

her down the aisle and give her away. She wished so much he was still alive

to share in the joy.

O!'TGEAT h " OAch ) xEii EI OEOA Ui 6 OI
of the church.
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Man. Sandy had a habit of cracking jokes at inappropriate times.

Dr. Huff shot him a stern, over the top of the glasses, stare that saidSir,
this is a holy place of worship not a comedy club.
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and Mrs. Greg Tenorly and the organist will play the Wedding March as
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said Dr. Huff.
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Sandy decided to make a point of being back in his place at exactly 6:35.
Even as a college music professor he waddill somewhat rebellious. He put
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Greg.
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Cynthia and her mom had gone to the ladies room,and were checking
their hair and makeup.
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their lives. But Cynthia had reassured him that her mother would respect

their privacy. And so far, she had. Except for a couple of times when she
accidentally caught them making out on the couch.

7EAT 3AT AU xAT O ET O OEA 1 AT 80 Oiiih
get the gift for his Best Man. It was a music egraving pen, stamped with

the eOOA OO (O35688 3phderAwho stilA greferfed Writing
manuscripts the old fashioned way rather than using music software and a
printer. He said he felt more connected to Bach, Beethoven and Verdi
when he wrote out the music notation by hand.

Greg had used one of those pens a few times. And he watered how many
shirts his buddy had ruined over the years. If you got a single drop of that
black Indian ink on your clothes, you could forget about the washing
machine or the dry clearers. That pair of pants or shirt was going straight
to the trash can.
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middle name was Uriah. Sandy Uriah Vockelman O3 5 6 8 6

Sandquckly corrected the boy. His first name was Alexarler? Sandy was
EOOO A TEAETAI A8 3T h EEO ET EOEAI O x|
nickname from another nickl AT A8 " 00 EO xAO O 1T 1A
hated it. Maybe he would have liked itif he had been a offensive lineman.

But he was no football player. His thing was choir and piano and music
theory.

So, he began to work out with weights and trim down. By his senior year,
EA AEAT 80 1T ETA AARET ¢ AAI T AA 03568
buffed-up guy. All of the choir girls wanted to go out with him 2 even some

of those with boyfriends.
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gift. His cell phone rang. He checked the caller id. It was anonymous.
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like he wassupposedo know.
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The caller was gone.
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his jacket pocket and walked down the halway. Sandy was standing
outside the restroom, drinking from the water fountain.
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0.1 8 ) OAAlAWhat dithel gdyBay toFdi? Whaever it was, it
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Hey? maybe it was the pastor. HeseemsHEA A OAAI ET EAOOA
O9AAEh OECEO086
Sandy laughed.

"OAC¢C 1T TTEAA AOiI OT A O i1 AEA OOOA $08
laughed along with his old buddy.

But as he and Sandy walked back toward the auditorium for the second
run-OEOT OCEh ' OAdaRe off [th® lunkadsife€s. TheE man on the
PEITA AEAT 8O0 OI OT A 1TEEA EA xAO EI EEI
before the wedding and malign CyrtOEEA8 O AEAOAAOAOe %O,
been together for less than a year, he felt he knew her well. And he w@i & O

about to let some stranger or prankster rattle his faith in her.



Chapter 2

It took Erin an hour and forty -five minutes to drive from their half -million
dollar home in Plano to the small rented cabin at Lake Texoma, near the
Oklahoma state line. It was Thursday night, and she could have been in
their backyard, sitting by the pool in an ultra-skimpy bikini, drinking and
laughing with her friends. Like every other night.

3EA xAT EAA ET AT A OI AiT AA OEA Al 08
tell me why it was so important for me to drive all the way up here tonight?
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Larry glanced over at his supethot 25-year-old girlfriend. Her body could
OOEI T AlTx AxAU 1100 1T &£ OEA AiipPAOE
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could see past the scruffy beard and the long stringy hair.
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Erin backed away. She hated his smokifh A OO EA AEAT 6
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writing is just not good enough. When areyoug&1 ¢ O1 CEOA E
written six books? AT A UT O OOEI 1T AiT60 EAOA A
got hundreds of rejection letters, and? O
& thousands, actually. And each rejection brings me closer to a autract.
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dropped out of college. Then you won $3 miion in the Texas Lottery. And

then you got me8 ) O&®Qou @® @A | OAEU c¢cOus 910
everything? excepd x OEOET C86
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Erin sat down at the small table and poured hersell a glass of Merlot. At
least he brought along my favorite, she thought. She just hoped he had

more than one bottle.
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free account on this new website, DirectFroniTheAuthor.com, using the
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He had always been proud of the Luzor family name. His grandfather was a
succesé$ul industrialist, Joseph Alfred Luzor, who named his son Philip Karl
Luzor, who named his son Lawrence Igby Luzor.

But he had finally decided Erin was right. Besides, after six books, agents
were probably rejecting his work before they even read it. Theyprobably
saw the name of the author and immaliately stamp the manuscript
REJECTED.

0) 81 DPOAI EOEETI ¢ AAAE AEAPOAO 11 OEA
getting some great comments from my readers. So, maybe an agent or a

publisher will take noticeal A T £Z2A0 T A A Ai 1 OOAAD86H6
O7TEA080 OEA TAI A T &£ OGEEO 11 Aed
Qllusion of Luck8 ) 080 AAT 6O OEEO cOU xEI 80 A
his luck finally runs out, he decides to impose his will and make his own
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him having the balls to make his own luck. The only luck you have is
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Larry completed the paragraph, and then turned his chair around to face
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you tried to dump me8 6

Larry wondered why he had put up with her. He had long suspected she
was doing the pool boy. Or one of the neighbors. Orall the neighbors.

Because he knew she wasot going without. Yet he was paying for
everything. The spoiled brat had never worked a day in her life.

Meanwhile, Larry had cranked out six topnotch mystery novels.
Suree OEAU EAAT 80 AAAT DOAI EOEAA8 " OO0 E
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O- U thio@ Larry, what have you done to me? Did you put something
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would react when | told you | was broke. | igOOAA UT 06 A OEOAA
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his laptop and held it up.
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He opened the box, studied the contents and read the lhels in no

DAOOEADBI AO EOOOU8 O, AGEO OAA8BxA EAO

Ol AEOI 1 EOOAOABAT A OEA 1 OEAO EO A 4l
6oi AAGAR (1TAunh OAOA i1A8 ) DPOIIEOA
OEAOB8O xEAO W A OAAT @WAE)A >OEIAG AAO8d6 31
OATA T A AxAU 11T A AdO8S

O0) Ai180 AAI EAOGA Ui 686 (A xAITEAA 1 0,
two bags into the sink and reached into a drawer for a steak knife.

0.1 Ad
He stabbed the bags repeatedly.
Shegasped for air as the antidote, and her life, gurgled down the drain.
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convulsing body just behind his chair.

Her family had long ago disowned her when she slipped away during the
night at the age of 18. She had caused her parents siderable heartache
over the years. And if the little tramp thought she could make it on her own,
then more power to her.

Her Miss Bikini title was just the beginning of her fame and fortune
accordingto the smoothtalking photographer from Dallas. She gave him all
the sex he could handle before reaing she would get nothing in return.

But then she met a writer at a party. He seemed sort of odd. But when she
found out he was loaded, she decided to latch onto him and never let go.

Now all his money was gone. And so was she

, AOOU £ZET EOEAA OEA DAOACOADME EARIUAIT Al B
this chapter, he thought.

Larry was more like his new character than Erin could have imagined. She
EOOO AEAT 80 O1 AAOOOAT A OEA OOOA DI x4
seen it in action. He himself had lost the faith. For ten years, he hd been

sitting safely on the edge of the freeway, watching the cars go by. Now it

was time to jump in front of an 18wheeler and force his God of Luck to

save him.
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proactive? and justgl A O EO08 " AAAOOAh xEAOA
out blindly, believing?
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His cabin was at the end of the road. It was a fishing cabin. But he had
come there to write a mystery novek not to fish. He had nevercome there
to fish. And he had never used the barbeue pit. Until tonight.

It would be dark soon.

He eyed her body. Good thing she was short.



Chapter 3

For Greg, the second runthrough was much different from the first. He
tried to forget aboutthA AT T T Ui T 6O AAiI 1T h AOO Al Ol
really knew the beautiful woman who was reciting vows to him.
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As he looked into her deep Hue eyes, his fears began to melt away. The
sincerity of her voice was mesmerizing. Nothng could harm him. Nothing
else mattered.

4EAT EA 11 OEAAA OEA 1 AAEIfokeR ABoked BxX E A
pensive. He had not given it to her, and he wondered who had. Could it

have been a gift from an exboyfriend? some guy she had hypnotized like

Greg.

Some women like to treat a man like a piece of bubble gum. The poor sap
OEET EO AOAOUOEBRIOIEE | AEOERS OAIOO AE @ O @
spit him out the car window of her life and never look back.

So, what was the worstcase scenario? He would marry her, and then go off
to Orlando and enjoy the rides and shows at Disney World. Every night
they would make love. Maybe some days they would take anidday nap
after some midday sex. Wow! His body ached for her. Whoa. Not a good
time to get aroused though.

The wedding would be in two days, on Saturday. They would drive to Dha
las, spend their first night together in the Marriott near DFW Airport, and
then catch their flight to Orlando the next morning.

Greg decided to forget about the stupid caller.

*kkkkkkkkk

It was about 7:00 PM, and pitch black. As far as Larry could tell, there was
no moonlight at all. The gas pole lamp provided just enough illumination
for nighttime barbecuing. But now that his eyes had adjusted to it, he
could barely see anything else. His only real point of reference was the light
coming from the cabin windows. Without it, he could imagine himself get -
ting lost and walking right in to Lake Texoma.



He figured the temperature to be around 50 degrees. Prolay about aver-
AcCA mI O 1 AOGA &AAOOAOUR EA OEI OCEOS
plenty of warmth from the hot barbe cue pit.
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darkness.

Larry jumped.
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have been a ghostfloating around in the darkness.
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A big plaid shirt materialized at his side, and Larry jumped. Then he saw
the jeans and the boots, and looked up to see the face. The guy was huge.
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Nope. Cause | sent a note to their principal explaining how this is a part of
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knows that. But you gotta have some balance in life. Know what | mean?
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Larry had nodded along with everything, hoping the big redneck would
soon run out of things to say and leave him alone.
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Jim started whistling as he walked back toward his calm. Larry recognized
it as the theme to the Andy Griffith Show. He wondered how Jim could see
his way back to his cabin. He half expected to hear him yell when he
tripped over some stump or armadillo.

Larry watched in satisfaction as the smoke drifted upwad, beyond the soft
glow of the lamp, into the night. Ashes to ashes, dust to dust, he thought.
This was one steak that would never cheat on him again.

He had never felt so alive. Putting that sleazy tramp in her place and taking
control of his life had cranked up the engine of his dark soul. And now,
thanks to the close call with Jim, he was drenched in sweaty fear, pedal to
the metal, fuel-injectors kicking in hard. What a rush!
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Greg, Cynthia and Beverly had decided to catch a ride with Sandfrom the
church to the rehearsal dinner at Coreyville Pasta House.
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Greg wondered if Cynthia had winked at her mom to get her to go along
with the story.
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Just before Greg closed his phone, he saw that he had a message, so he hit
the voicemail button.
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some guy saying his flight had not been delayed after all, and could | please
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I wish | had, thought Greg.
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Greg wished he caild chill. He wished he could enjoy what should have
been one of the best nights of his life.

He wished he could rewind the evening and start over.

Without his cell phone.



Chapter 4

Larry sat down at his laptop and logged in as Barry Udermine to complete
another chapter of his serial novel, Illlusion of Luck He jittered with ex-
citement at the realization of what he had just done. His clothing reeked of
Oi T EA &£OI1 i eatloe Hap&ullyboly Wdnind her remains would
AEO ET Al Ootideserve 0. SO isteadA e Avbuld dump her
ashes into the rusty 55gallon garbage drum on the other side of the dirt
road.

His brain articulated the scene at hyperspeed, overloading his si-
ty-words-per-minute hands. It was so easy just like the murder.

Wait. Not that AAOUh EA OET OCEO8 ) O xAOI 60 A
dictation. No, not at all. He was a craftsman, an artist. He had six novels
worth of experience under his belt. This time his writing was much be-

ter? but only because he had a bettestory idea. It was still fiction.

He was taking a different approach to his writing? making it up as he went
along instead of preparing a detailed story ouline and following it to the

letter. For this book, lucky humber seven, he only had a rough sketh of
the plot.

His original plot had called for his main character to confront his girl friend
about her affairs, and get into a nasty court battle over money. Then he
would murder her and somehow get away with it and live happily ever after
in Tahiti. Until the gil FOEAT A3 O /AAW BealOtracked thim Adwn
and killed him in the final scene.

But now the original plot would never make it into the book. Real life had
given him better ideas.
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they like this one, he thought. Some of his readers had already signed up

Al O ET OO0AT O AT AEl 11 OEZEAAOQET T8 31h
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He minimized the web page and went back to he Marshall News Messa-

ger site. He stared at the picture, ignoring the man standing next to her.

The beautiful redhead had been the unknowing object of his nightly plea-
sures throughout his junior and senior high school years.

(A8A AAAT | OA Bproddh hier, évenlJafted beingAcEBbwned the



big football hero of the game against their arclrival, Longview. His incred-
ible last-second catch in the end zone had won the game. And his Marshall
Mavericks had gone on to be BiDistrict Champions that year.

But Larry was no longer shy. He was a man of considerable wisdom, charm,
and wealth. Actually, not so much wealth curently. He had $35,000 in an
account his girlfriend was never aware of. She had spent all the rest.

But he was not overly concerned about his @vindling for tune. The inherit-
ance and his lottery winnings had kept him afloat so far. Maybe he would
start playing the lottery again, he thought. Larry had been kind enough to
refrain from buyET ¢ OEAEAOO O1 1 OEAO PAIT PI A
about being rich anyway. A million or two was all he needed.

Erin was gone, but the $65,000 convertible was not. And it couldnot be
sitting in front of his cabin the next morning for Jim to gawk at.

Cool car. Belong to the Mrs.? When can we meet her? Whyidd O U8 Al |
join us for dinner tonight?

Larry clicked back over to see if any readers had comented on his latest
chapter posting. Yes there were already three comments praising his
work. The one from the guy in Sidney, Australia was his favorite.

YouO AEAOAAOAOO DPOAAOGEAAI T U 1 AAD 1T E£E
have never before read anything sounding so real, so genuine. The Kkiller is
creepy, brutal and sick. I love it! Hurry up and post the next chapterplease!

He read it aloud, over and over. Yes! Soon agents would bkbegging to
represent him.
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plates of aghetti, Sandy was ready to make his speech.

Greg and Cynthia were sitting directly across from him.

Beverly, the pastor and his wife, the organist, the flower girl and her moh-
er stopped talking and looked at Sandy.
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Uh-oh, thought Greg.

Cynthia was interested in learning more about her future husband. And
she knew Sandy probably had some funny stges from their college days.
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both music majors. And | remember the day we met as freshman. | was
OEOEIT AA O 1 AAO EEIi AAAAOOA ) OEETE

Everyone laughed.
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The mother of the flower girl suddenly jumped up and took her young
daughter to the restroom.
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Cynthia smiled at Gregp imagining how cute he must have looked as a 13
year-old.

Greg blushed. Not because of what Sandy had just said, but because of
what might be coming.

O(A EAA OAOU ObAAE Adular dekshniate hagél Cifidy O |
'TA AAAE OEAT sHuAtabbilt Ack B@ hefspehtsa lot of time
thinking abouthers AOPAAEAT T U AO TECEO8 (AB8A O
holding her and kissing her and then» EA8 A O1 AAUA8 (A Ag
excitement would build, poco a poco, to a grand fortissimo. Oops, sorry.
There | goe talking in music notation. Let me translate. In English it
means? well, in English it means he had a big ole 6
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table where Dr. Huff was sitting.
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little tickle in your nose. Then it gets stronger and stronger, and everything
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O" O Ogoj abidihr great story. Remember when you lost your balance on
the risers and fell on top of two of the altos? One of them wanted to date
uir 6 AEOGAO OEAOG8 2A1T Al ARAOeb

Sandy could see Greg was getting seriously annoyed.
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lot, and take a taxi back to Denison. From there it would take a couple of
hours to walk to the cabin.

He would tell the police she came to visit him, they argued, and she @-
cided to go home.

(A COAAAAA A £ AOEI ECEOh A PAEO 1 £
and walked out the door and locked it. As soon as he got into her shiny

new convertible, he raised the top and bgan to manipulate the buttons to
AAEOOO OEA Al AAOOEA OAAOG8 (A xAO OAI
sheusedO1 AAh EA OEI OCEO8 .1 x OEABO 1
laughed to himself. How witty he was.
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lift his butt and move himself further back against the seat. But the heel of

his shoe slipped on something. Yuck, he thought a slimy frog must have



hopped into the car while the top was down.

He shined the flashlight on the floorboard. Disgusting. It was a used co-
dom. He wondered how much bribe money it would take to discover the
owner of the gooey DNA.

Why had he let Erin use him for so long? She thought she could get away
with anything 2 just because she had a hot body. How appropéte that it
had finally gone up in flames. He chuckled softly.

Erin had been alive and well earlier in the evening, thinking she could treat
him like dirt, as she always did. But this time it was different. Because Larry
had learned a valuable lesson: thethe could accomplish anything he had

the will to do.

So, he willed that sheno longer exist

And his will was done.



Chapter 5

Cynthia stripped to her underwear and turned on the shower. She liked to
let it run a couple of minutes and get nice and steamybefore getting in.

She walked back into her bedroom. Soon to beheir bedroom, she thought,
smiling. She sat down at the small table and bumped the mouse, bringing
her laptop back to life.

O#1 1T A 11T Tixh xAAOGEAOI Al 8 CEBIAC | Ad A8 &
weather had been looking iffy for Saturday.

There was still no change partly cloudy with a chance of showers.

It had rained on her first wedding day. Looking back, it seemed like an
omen predicting a bad marriage. So, she felt a great weather day would
mean a great marriage. Silly, she knew but she really wanted a sunny day.

She thought the shower should be about right, and started to get up when
OEA 11 O0EAAA OEA EAA AT O OAAA AW-AEI
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Your beautiful smile, your silky red hair,

At the edge of the field, you were always there.
Rooting me on to unimaginable glory,
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So, flip up your skirt like you used to do.
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She deleted the email. Who would send her something like that? This one
was even worse than the others. It sounded like the poem was referring to
her being on the sidelines of a fooball game. She had been a cheerleader in
both high school and college.

And apparently the writer considered himself some kind of a hero.
Whoever it was, they were no hero to her at least, not any more.

Cynthia slipped off her bra and panties and stepped into the steamy
shower. She would forget about the weird poem. He might even have the



wrong email address. Maybe his messages were intended for some other
woman? or even for a teenage girl. Yes, that was probably it. Now, it rade
sense to her. It was just some horny teenage boy sending his sex poems to
the wrong email address.

As she rubbed the slippery bar of soap across her body, she thought about
the honeymoon and how much she loved Greg. Making love to him would
be so amazng.
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Sandy laughed.
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was crazy. You put some ice cream in a cone, which you need eat before
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hot fudge. The ice cream causes the fudge to get cold and hard, while the
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with no kids. Because nomother would create something that she knew
would lead to little Johnny coming home with black chocolate smeared all
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Greg began to pick up each chunk and eait.
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Man. Cynthia is hot8 6
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Candy watched the bearded man drive his silver BMWinto the conveni-
ence store parking lot and pull around to the side, near the back corner of
the building. There were plenty of open slots in the front, so she figured
the guy was there for som¢hing other than a bag of chips and a coke.

A chilly breeze blew up her mini-skirt and she shivered. She pressed her



legs together tightly to generate some heat. The kneéhigh boots protected
her feet and calves, but her butt was freezing off.

She wrote down the license number as she circled around to the side ohe
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He gave her the once over. Her black hair framed a prty, young-looking

face. The lowcut blouse left little to the imagi nation, barely hiding her
nipples. She was average height, but the high heel boots elevated her to
AAT OO i6p068 4mekynitel 1T C 1T ACO xAOA
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did not appeal to him.
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he might have been more than willing to buy what she was selling.
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He was impressed that she had all br teeth, and that they looked white.
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Yes, he would go with her. But not for the reason she thought. He had seen
her in his rear view mirror, writing down his license number. And he knew
that by morning the store owner would realize the BMW had been aba-
doned. The police would be called in. And when they contacted Larry, he
would tell them his wife left the cabin last night and he had not seen or
heard from her since.

So, the police would think Erin had been abducted from the parking lot.
4EAU x1 01 AT8O OEETE , AOOU EAA AT UOEE

But if Candy talked to the police, his plan would begin to unravel. She



would tell them she saw Larry getting out of the car. And had a convera-
tion with him. They would gather DNA evidence from the car and the @-
bin. And the barbecue pit.

So, he would go to the motel with Candy. And he might even let her earn
some money.

"O0O0 OEABA 1T AOAO CAO A AEAT AA Oi ODPAI



Chapter 6

Candy opened her boxshapedpurse, pulled out the key, and unlocked the
door.

Larry had been concerned that they would have to walk through a lobby of
prying eyes. How foolish of him to think such a thing. These professionals
knew what they were doing. The room was accessible from ta parking lot,
at the rear of the motel. He wondered how many men she had already
brought to this room tonight.

She should have a business card, he thought. Just off the top of his head he
could think of some great slogans.

When you absolutely, positivel\have to get laid.
| deliver for you.

Push my easy button.

Dinging dongs since 2002

She let him in, locked the door, and hooked the chain. Then she sat her
plastic-looking purse on the dresser, flipped up the top, dropped the key in,
pulled out a box of condoms and began to walk toward him.

Larry guessed she was between 25 and 30. Whatever her age, he wanted
her.

4EAT EA OAI AT AAOAA EA xAO OOEI 1T xAAOQ
really a wedding ring, since he and Erin never got married. But afte they
had been together for a year or so, she had suggested they get matching

rings. And because he had worn it ever since, he would continue to wear it
O1 OEl %OET 60 EEI 1T AO EAA AAAT AAOCEOS

Why was he worried about what Candy thaught, anyway? Hookers have
sex with married men all the time.

She moved in close, put her left arm around him as her right hand went
down to his crotch.

He got rock-hard immediately.
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pants as he urnooked the single button holding her blouse together. There

was no bra to remove.

, AOOU EAA 1TAOGAO OAAT OOAE PDHPAOEU AOA
many breasts of any kind. At least not up close and personal. Her luscious

lips and her hot tongue were taking his breath away. Erin had never kissed

him like this. At the same time, she was stroking him through his unde-

wear with her talented fingers.
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As she raised each leg to take off a boot, he could see all the way ug-b

tween her legs. She was not wearing underwear. And she was clearly
showing herself to him on purpose.

He clumsily pulled off his shoes, pants, and sticly underwear. His jacket
and shirt were off in a flash.

Candy removed her final article of clothing? the tight-fitting, leather
mini -skirt.

The sight before him was breathtaking. And he wondered why he had ne-
er done this before.

o#1 1T A 1T17Th "ARUBA, O G66EBREBA COETTAA
as she slowly spread her legs.

He quickly took a condom out of the package and rolled it on. But as soon
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O 7 E ¥l think | could go all night8 6
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Within seconds, he was ready for action again.
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Cynthia had been sleeping for about an hour when somthing woke her. It
OAAT AA OEA AOOOAET O xAOA AEIITTxETC
opened the window. It was February.She tried to determine whether it was
colder in the room. Was there a breeze? But her senses were dull.
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She twisted in the covers and saw a dark figure standing over her. She
squinted to make out his face, lut the dim night light at his back provided
only a silhouette of his overcoat and head.
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Cynthia hated guns, but right now she wished she had a big one in her
hands.
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She struggled with all her might to break out of her groggness. The word

began to rumble deep with her belly, causing her whole body to shake -
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He was gone.



Her heart was racing. She turned on the table lamp and ran to the window.
It was closed and locked.

After taking a couple of slow, deep breaths, she got back into bed.

It was the emails» they were s OET ¢ EAO 1T ECEOI AOAO8
already determined they were coming from a horny teenage boy. They
were meant for some high school girb not for her.

She rolled over and went back to sleep.
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She turned around and got up on all fours.
Larry hopped off the bed.

She waited while he put on another condom. The cheap bed frame wo-
bled as he crawled toward her from the rear.
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She felt something brush across the top of her head and down past her
face. Then it tightened around her neck.
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He had looped his belt through the buckle and thrown the noose over her

head. He jumped on her back and rode her like a bronce pulling back on
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door would hear the ruckus. It sounded like the couple in that room was

too busy getting their rocks off to notice.

Finally, her limbs gave way and her body lurched forward, crashing her
head into the headboard with a sickening thud. She lie still, and Larry lm-
sened his grip, thinking she might be dead. He leaned down to see if she
was still breathing.



She jerked her head back, directly into his nose, dazing him. Then she tried
with all her might to push him off.

He rolled off the bed and landed hardq flat on his back. He feared the

thinly -carpeted concrete floor had done major danmage to his tailbone. But
OEA AT A T &£ OEA AAI O xAO OOEI Il El- EE
ward him. Before he could react, one of her fists hit him like a hockey
puck? rightin the balls.

The back of her head Few toward his nose. Just in time, he turned
slightly? only to feel the crunch of her skull hitting his cheekbone.

For a moment, he lost the will to fight.

Candy sensed it and tried to jump up.

But he grabbed the belt with both hands and gave it a vieent yank.
She collapsed to the floor next to him.

He checked her pulse.

Nothing.

Finally, he thought. Her neck was probably broken.

He surveyed the room. What a mess he had made. He ga#ied the four
used condoms, and put them in one of his jacket pockets. fien he used
soap and hot water and a hand towel to clean her up.

He put her on the bed and stared at her naked body. She had been a lot of
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He had concocted a perfect plan to muder Erin and get away with it. And
he could not allow this woman to ruin his plans? no matter how sexy and
likeable she was.

Yes, Lucky Larry was lucky indeed as always. He got to have the best sex
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joyed more? committing murder or writing about it afterwards. His readers

were going to love this chapter, he thought.

He knew he would be leaving traces of his DNA in the room. But he
doubted that police would make much of an effort to find the killer. Just



another dead hooker. So, what did it matter?
He started to leave.
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He unlatched the top of her purse and flipped it open. Then he dumped
the contents on the dresser and begano search.
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on it. He had seen her writing it down when he was parking the car at the
convenience store.

He flipped the card over and read it.

Melanie Maylin 7 Attorney at Law
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of jail whenever necessary.

The card was all he needed. But he was curious. He opened her wallet and
ITTEAA AO EAO AOEOAOGO0 1 EAAT OAs

O.TA )OO AAT 80 AAs8o

He felt ill. Candy looked different ET EAO AOEOAO0S6 O 1 EAA
was brown instead of black. And, of course, she was wearing more clothes.

And her name wasnot Candy.

It was Melanie Maylin z Attorney at Law!



Chapter 7
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Rebecca Ranghorn flipped up the top of he box, pulled out a glazed donut,
and took bite.

The young secretary behind her looked on in disbelief. She waso ready for
the weekend. But first she had to get to the office and put in her lousy eight
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Rebecca tossed the box at the clerk. A couple of donuts flew out and fell on
the floor behind the counter.
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He dumped the box in the trash and picked out a fresher dozen.
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nuts and large bottle of orange juice.

Her enormous black 1979 Lincoln Continental Town Car was four feet

next to it. It was costing her a forOOT A 01 AOEOA EAO AA
made her feel close to hinp even though he had been dead for eleven
years. She rarely had an occasion to drive out of town and it was not a big

town. Sherman, Texas has about 36,000 residents.

She pulled into the old strip mall parking lot. Most of the stores and other
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traffic since the 1980s. But it was the perfect location for Rebecca and her
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Theirs was narrow, but deep, with a reception area, two offices and a bdt-

room.

Wendy saw her coming with the donuts and orange juice. So, she got up
and unlocked the glass door and let her in. The 19 yeanld worked her butt

off for the ten bucks an hour they were payingher. She wished she made
more, but right now she was just happy to have a steady job so she could



support her baby, and help her mom with the bills.

O(AOGA OT I A AORAAEEAOO86 2AAARAAAA BOO C
AUd O AAOGEh AT A EAAAAA &£ O OEA Al E£EAA
O. 1 OyodEBU Mrs. Davis called for Melanie. She had an appointment

this morning at 10:00, and wanted to know whether she could reschedule
Al O yqii 8 ) AEAAEAA - Al AD BXAI6G0 AA AN ARAT AAF
O'1T1TA86 2AAAAAA PEAEAA Ob A AiI100h O
0" 606 OEA POI Al Al EOd ) AAT 880 CAO - Al
O4EAOB8O xAEOAS8DO

09 RAEAAADOOA OEA Al xAUO AT OxAOO O11 AOC

Rebecca took a sip fromEAO Al £#£AA AObP8 O" AOOAO .
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happened to her partner was. She hoped she was wrong.
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cancel my appointments for this mornE1T ¢86 3EA xAO 1 00
Wendy could ask her where she wagjoing and when to expect her back.

Rebecca drove to the motel Melanie had told her about. As she walked into
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ers of tobaccastained wall paint.
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day. So, | was hoping you could tell me which roromOEAS8 O ET 8 ( A
Melanie, but she goes by a different name sometimes. She might have ge
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