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Madness of the End
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It was a cold, dark night.  

John sat on the edge of a king-size mattress in a dimly lit hotel room, the weight of his choices pressing down on him like a stone. He had been moving from place to place for months, hadn’t seen his family in weeks, hadn’t eaten in days.  

How could I have known she was unhappy? How could I have stopped her from straying? 

Adultery was a grave sin—one she had committed. But John, in his rage, had committed his own. No less damning. He had let 

his anger consume him, and now he was paying the price.  

He stood, walked to the dresser, and grabbed the bottle of Jack Daniels beside the untouched shot glass. Ignoring the glass, he took a long swig. The whiskey burned, but it did nothing to numb the ache in his chest.  
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