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Three sisters. Three different tales about murder, betrayal, and revenge. Which sister will win the game, and which one will be punished by the end.
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Chapter One 
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Colt smiled as he flipped through some pictures. He stopped to stare at one photo. His laughter echoed with such evil and malaise it shook the earth. “Damn, she was beautiful.” Colt rose to his feet to venture into the bathroom. Blood and gore ran down the slick tiles. “Oh, my dear, Mellissa. You really must be careful who you meet over the internet.” Colt stared at Mellissa’s badly mutilated body splayed out in the tub. He groaned looking at the dried blood on his hands. Colt went to wash his hands after he dried them, he threw the dirty towel on Mellissa’s face then walked out. Colt loved seedy motels. No-one gives a fuck about the coming and going of shitty places like this and that’s why he used them. Colt scoured the internet for lonely girls who would see him as a prince until...well, until he killed them.

“I guess it’s time we say goodbye, you dumb bitch.” Colt pulled down the shower curtain then started his progress for cleaning up. He’d done it so often that he could easily do it blind-folded. First, he applied his latex gloves. Colt took the remaining motel’s towels he wiped all the surfaces, even the nightstand with a tattered Bible in the second drawer. Colt chuckled as he shut the drawer. He stripped the sheets of the bed. Colt went to his bag and pulled out a squeeze bottle of his own making, ammonia and scented fabric softener. He gave the bed a healthy dose then he turned his attention back to the woman in the bathtub.

Colt whistled as he placed Mellissa’s body on the shower curtain then rolled her up like a marijuana cigarette. Once done he did the same thing with the bed sheets. “Now for the fun part,” Colt said slipping the tightly rolled body back inside the bathtub. “I’ll be right back my sweet.” Colt bent down to kiss the top of the dead woman’s head then left the room.

It was crisp night; he shivered speed walking toward his beat-up blue Chevy. Colt quickly started the car and turned on the heat. He unlocked the rear door before holding out his hands to the bit of warmth coming from the vents. After a few minutes, he exited the car then went to receive the body. Colt peaked out the door the of the motel, no one in sight. ‘Damn, I love these trashy motels.’  He popped Mellissa’s body in the back seat then walked around the side to slip into his warm into his car and drove away. Colt became more relaxed when he pulled onto the highway. “Hey, you like music?” He asked the dead thing in the back of his car. “I love music, all different genres, but nights like this...well I’ll let ya take a listen for yourself.” He reached out to turn the volume up on his radio. The Turkish March by the one and only Mozart.

Colt nodded, “Of course you probably like that God-awful music that makes no damn sense. Yep, that’s what you bitches listen to. Wait till you see my house, I only bring special girls like you out here.” 

It wasn’t long before he drove down a dark stony driveway. He parked around back then shut off his car. “Wait here,” he pointed to Mellissa. With a giggle he closed the door then went around the side of his barn, he dragged a few logs to make a nice fire. After that he pulled the somewhat limp body from the car and dragged her around the corner toward the fire. Colt dropped her body, so he could again warm his hands by the fire. The flickering orangish flames a precut grave was illuminated. “I love when things come together, don’t you?” He walked over to the body then flung her into her earthly grave. “I’ll be back,” Colt began to whistle.

Colt returned swinging a jug of liquid. He had a grimace smile on his face. Once her body was in the hole Colt grabbed the first jug of many to pour over Mellissa. When the fluid hit the body, it began to sizzle. Colt walked over to the fire to warm his hands then went toward his log home. From the darkness of the woods, he didn’t see a pair of glittering dark eyes glaring at him. Colt shivered then turned to gaze outside. “Hello?” He called out.  He scanned the tree line; with no answer he shrugged his shoulders then went inside to get some sleep. Killing people can be trying work.

***  
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Tisiphone paced back and forth in her living room, her sisters, Alecto, and Megaera watched her every move. The shiny beads of her head dress clinked as she walked. Her dark skin shimmered like gold underneath the moonlight.

“Oh, calm down, Tisiphone.” Megaera said cleaning her long nails. Like her older sister she wore a silver beaded head wrap that shined against the darkness of her tight curls.

Tisiphone spun around her dark eyes blazed with hatred. “Calm down. Calm down. I will not calm down. That man needs to be punished, and I’ll be hellbent if I calm down.”

“Well, what are you planning on, sweet sister?” Alecto, the youngest sister asked. Her beaded necklace was exquisitely made. It covered her slender throat. Matching earrings hung from her ears.

Tisiphone rubbed her hands together. “I’m not sure but I want it be messy.”

Alecto sucked in a breath. “Humans can be so pathetic at times they have no honor.”

“Which is why we’re here, Alecto.” Tisiphone flashed a perfectly wicked smile. “Now if you two will excuse me I have a dating profile to set up for my dear Colt. Just thinking about how much fear I’m going to give him makes me way too anxious.”

“Have fun, sissy.” Alecto waved.

“I hate when you say that.” Tisiphone mumbled walking toward her bedroom. “Pain in my ass.”

“What did you say?” Alecto called out.

“Nothing.” Tisiphone didn’t have time to argue with her sister even though it would be glorious to get her black blood racing but that would come later, first she needed to show Colt a good lesson. A lesson in blood. Tisiphone flipped open her laptop within minutes she created a personal ad full of love and nativity. Just the right type of girl Colt wanted. Soon Colt will face judgment. It took a few days before she received a message from her dream man made in hell. Better late than never I suppose. They started out texting, surprise phone calls then a lunch date at a popular eatery. Tisiphone filled his ego with praise and awe, it made her stomach roil to do so but she wanted...no she needed Colt to ask her back to his house or at least a seedy motel like he’d done with the other women in the past.
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