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A Seedy Motel Room in the Middle of the Night... What Could go Wrong?Nothing is as it seems
in this short story about a man who answers a late-night online ad that brings him to a room at
the far end of a grungy motel. In a world where the Guardian Brotherhood of superheros fights
crime, what's one more guy in a mask punching bad guys?
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on Fern under the lone operational street light. I rechecked the glove box and under the center
armrest. Both still empty and the VIN was still scratched out. Relax, Brent I thought. I felt under
the rear wheel well and the tracker was hidden and secure.I double-timed it toward the Crown
Motel, a place best described by the regulars as a shit hole. The only other people on the street
at that hour were a sleeping homeless guy in front of the closed Vietnamese cafe and a tweeker
swerving on a beach cruiser wearing a fur coat, sunglasses, and nothing else. He was across
the street riding against traffic and didn't notice me. It’s the small blessings sometimes. Even the
cops were nowhere to be found. It was late, and those reports weren’t going to write themselves
before the weekend started.The lighted sign for the Crown Motel (give you one guess what that
sign was shaped like) had been tagged up and claimed at the moment by no less than three
gangs and someone whose name might have been Harvey.The front desk was right off the
street and was no bigger than a dentist’s waiting room. I lowered my head and pretended I was
talking on my phone as I walked past the front desk toward the inner parking lot. Not that it
mattered. The front desk guy was asleep with his head slowly rocking up from folded arms that
rested atop a cartoonishly- ballooned stomach. Vacancies abound, it seemed.Once you got
beyond the front office, it got dark fast. The lights inside the parking lot were all busted. That was
fine by me. A trio of identical, rectangular four-story buildings squeezed together in a narrow row
that faced the parking lot which was littered with dumped stolen cars and thirty-year-old
motorhomes.I saw the black, jumbo-sized SUV that had no business at this dump parked at the
far end of the last building on the property. I was certain it belonged to who I was looking for.I
wasn’t expecting the place to be so quiet. It was unsettling. I’d have killed to have heard an
argument, some glass shattering, a rambling transient, or anything that could have distracted me
from sounding like I was on the verge of hyper-ventilating. It felt like everyone was watching me,
even the people surely squatting in the boarded up rooms.

Mr Destiny student loans Mr Destiny Dalton Schultz

http://ebook-download.neutronbyte.com/pdf-file/Wa18oYTP/e/EJBo/OPMw/zarp/Mr-Destiny-A-Vigilante-Justice-Short-Story


The Locked Door: A gripping psychological thriller with a jaw-dropping twist Things We Never
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Jenny Rose, “Hell of a Teaser. Huge fan of this new hero in a casually referenced unique
superhero universe. Looking forward to the full length novel and inevitable Netflix series.”

Jara M Jones, “Great Bite Sized Noir. Lux has an adept feel for the gritty, for that space between
the safety of day and the eclipse of darkness.”

The book by Bobby D. Lux has a rating of  5 out of 5.0. 3 people have provided feedback.
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