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A Turkey buzzard is high in the sky over suburban Santa Barbara. From his view he can see a castle of a house. It isn’t the Taj Majal or San Simenon, but it will do.
By the pool he can see a woman lying lazily. She lights another cigarette and fumbles with her iPod. Her name is Shannon. She is in her mid 30’s, quite fit and attractive. There was really no need for the obvious cosmetic surgery to her face and body, but when you live where she lives, and live with who she lives with, it comes with the territory.
As the buzzard flies away, Alex quickly walks from the house to the pool. It is quite a stroll, past the gardens, the hot tub and the sitting area. “Hey . . . Hey!” he yells, trying to get Shannon’s attention.
Shannon catches a glimpse of him coming as she rolls over. She takes a single ear bud out and waves.
“I’m outta here, I’ll call you later,” says Alex.
“Bye,” says Shannon as she shoves the tunes back into her ear and rolls over again.
Alex changes direction and heads for the garages.
He is about 45, and in his youth he was probably an athlete. But now his body has gone to seed and he has lost some of his hair. What is left is mostly gray. The word is that Shannon married him for his money. And who could blame her? His medical practice makes plenty of it, and she makes a hobby of spending it.
He jumps on a Harley and speeds away. Today isn’t going to be a good day for Alex, in fact it will be the worst day of his life.
But before we get to that, let’s back up a few years where we find Alex and another woman at a casino in Las Vegas. Alex is a little thinner and has more hair, and there is still some color in it. He is obviously no stranger to the gambling tables. He keeps rolling them bones and shelling out more cash – enough to fund a small country. It doesn’t seem to bother him much, and the babe on his arm seems entertained.
This scene is repeated on a regular basis, the only changes are the women, the casinos and the type of game. Alex is an equal opportunity loser – roulette, blackjack, Texas Hold ‘em, you name it, he can lose at it. He doesn’t limit himself to the casinos either. His bookie, Rocco, is on his speed dial. Alex doesn’t know too much about sports, but he thinks he does. Rocco is glad to take his money. Alex usually runs a tab, then he pays it off every few weeks. Rocco would do just fine if Alex was his only client.
You see, attentive reader, Alex has found a way to supplement his already sizable income.
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