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**********************

WHEN flesh-eating zombies
take over the streets, Dex Reynolds must find a way to survive the
onslaught and the aftermath...and find out if the love of his life,
his soon-to-be ex-wife, is safe. Will he be able to find her, fight
off the zombies, guard her against predatory human slime, and
convince her to let him take her to a secured farm he's prepared
against all eventualities, or will she break things off him for
once and for all?
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I walked up the double
spiral stairs of my new teak and cedar beach house to find an
unpleasant surprise.

"Drop those bags, asshole,
or I'll shoot your goddamned head off!"

I froze at the top of the
stairs to the beach house I'd found nicely furnished and vacant
with a week's worth of groceries from the rest of the houses down
the block weighing me down. My carry gun was tucked away on my left
side in a shoulder holster that I instantly and stupidly realized I
couldn't get to because I'd been hauling so much in one trip and
had no hand free. Stupid, stupid, stupid thing to do. He had the
advantage of surprise and a .25 pea-shooter with his finger in the
trigger, and the best scenario for me was to wait and take
advantage of any chances I could make before one of us got
shot.

Namely, me.

I studied the shooter. He
stood against the oak-paneled walls that I was going to hate to
have to shoot up if I ever got the chance to shoot him. The
wild-eyed man looked about forty, middling height, fat white male,
sweating profusely, panting as if he'd run up just before me. His
suit hung in shredded rags around him, and he looked like he'd been
splashed by a gallon of blood.

I slowly lowered my hands
to the ground to set the bags and eggs down gently, my fingers
pointing up and my thumbs and palms facing him at thigh level, the
bags straining my thumbs. "Look, let's be reasonable. You don't
want to do this."

"Shut the fuck up!" His
eyes bulged and spittle sprayed everywhere. "Just shut the fuck up,
drop the fucking bags, and put your goddamned hands in the
air!"

"Okay, okay." I lowered my
hands slowly until the bags' weight rested on the floor, letting
one of the bags land only halfway on the top stair. The second slid
my hands free of the handles, the apples and cheese tumbled down
the stairs and the guy's attention wavered. I snatched my gun and
fired twice. The guy's shot hit the ceiling as his finger clamped
down on the trigger. Two more shots, center of mass, and the guy
was done. Hollow points and soft internal organs meant a lot of
tissue damage as gravity and ballistics took care of the
rest.

I breathed hard and shook off the shock for a while, scanning for signs of any buddies he might have.
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