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Note from the Storyteller

Dear Reader,

I'm a storyteller, not an author. I can't write for shit, but that's okay, I've come to live with that fact. If you want a brilliant piece of writing that makes you feel all warm and fuzzy on the inside, then steer clear from my stuff. But if you want a good story, one that has explosions from the first sentence that is packed with high octane action, then who knows? You might just enjoy this short thriller.

Jack
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Chapter 1: The Mystery Caller

It was a dark and stormy night when my phone rang. I sat upright. It was storming outside. Who could it be calling me on a dark and stormy night? I wondered. I picked up the phone slowly.

"Yes?" I asked.

At first no one spoke. I could only hear the phone breathing.

"Hello? Who is this? Speak damnit!"

"You..." a mysterious voice said over the phone, "you and everyone in your city is going to die..."

"Is this a joke?" I asked. "Who is this?"

"I have planted an atomic bomb somewhere in your city," said the scruffy voice, "and it will explode and kill everyone in your city, including you... unless you can find and deactivate it first."

My head was swirling. The wall warped back and forth as my mind raced with too many questions to handle. Who was this mysterious caller? Why did he call me? Why would anyone want to blow up the city? What did he want?

"What do you want?" I asked.

"Isn't it plain to see?" asked the stern voice over the telephone. "I want you dead!"

"But why? And why blow up the city?" I asked with tears in my eyes.

The voice did not answer, but just kept breathing in my ear.

"Answer me!"

*CLICK!*

Beep, beep, beep!

I looked into the phone in shock and disbelief. Who was this mystery caller that wanted to blow me and the entire city up with an atom bomb? I didn't know now, but my gut told me that I would probably find out soon enough.

Chapter 2: The Clue

It was the next morning when my phone rang again. It was the same mystery caller as last night. With shaking hands, I pick up the phone and breathe deeply before I answer.

"Are you going to tell me who you are and why you want to blow up the city?"

The phone just breathed heavily in my ear.

"Hello?"

"I want you to go into the middle of the city," the same voice as last night said. "At the park, there is a hot dog vendor. He will give you the first clue. If you are good enough and can solve it, you might be able to stop the bomb before it explodes."

I put down the phone and rushed to brush my teeth and hair and get dressed. I then left the house and locked the door behind me. All this time I couldn't stop wondering about the mystery caller and why he was doing this to me.

It took me twenty minutes to get to the park in the middle of the city and find the hot dog vendor.

"Would you like a hot dog?" he asked.

"No," I said. "A mystery caller told me to ask you for a clue. He plans on blowing up the entire city with an atom bomb."

The man looked nervous. "Please don't hurt my family," he said.

My face frowned. "Look, I'm not here to hurt your family. I just want the clue, okay?"

Finally the man didn't look nervous anymore. "Okay," he said. "The clue is..."

A gunshot rang out from somewhere and the man fell to the ground.

"No!" I screamed. "What's the clue?"

The man spat blood. He couldn't talk.

"Talk damn it!"

"The... clue... your old... work... computer..."

Then the man died.

As people gathered around us, I slipped through the crowd and quickly made my way to my old job. 
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