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Find more about Brian Leslie by going to www.brianlesliemedia.com . 
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NOTICE
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This is a work of fiction. Unless otherwise indicated, all the names, characters, businesses, places, events and incidents in this book are either the product of the author's imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental. As the subject matter deals with criminal investigation, and in some cases the may involve non graphic death or violence, the subject matter alone maybe offensive to some—Please Be Advised. 
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PROLOGUE
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The desert stretched endlessly, a barren expanse of cracked earth and jagged rocks, where the sun burned mercilessly and the wind whispered secrets to the sand. The Highway Motel stood alone, a forgotten relic of another time, its weathered facade blending into the desolation. ​ Once a haven for weary travelers, it had become a place of shadows, where the past lingered and the present felt like a trap. ​
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Locals spoke of the motel in hushed tones, their warnings carried on the dry wind to those who dared to stop. ​ Stories of strange disappearances, of screams in the night, of travelers who checked in but never checked out. ​ Some said it was haunted, cursed by the restless spirits of those who had perished there. ​ Others whispered of darker truths, of the people who ran the place and the secrets buried beneath the desert floor.
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But for Jack and Jenny Carlson, the Highway Motel was just a stop on their journey west—a place to rest their weary bodies after hours on the road. ​ They were searching for a fresh start, a new beginning far from the life they'd left behind. ​ The motel was supposed to be a brief pause, a footnote in their story.

––––––––

[image: ]


They couldn't have known it would become the end.
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THE STORY
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The Highway Motel squatted alongside the desert like a sullen old dog no one wanted to claim. Jack Carlson pulled his hatchback into the parking lot and surveyed the dusty rows of empty spaces. Only a rusting Ford truck kept them company, its tires buried halfway to the axles in the cracked pavement. Weeds had colonized the place, thriving in the spots where nothing else could. Jack tapped the steering wheel. Twelve hours on the road, and all he had to show for it was an exhausted wife and a neck that ached like hell. Beside him, Jenny's eyes were half-closed, and her hair fell across her face like tangled golden threads. She pushed it back and gave him a crooked smile that didn't quite erase the worry lines etched around her mouth.
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