SUNSET WITH NO TRAFFIC: Selected tales by Marc Sanchez

Review by K.K.

You’ve got to love the Internet; it just throws book-reviewing assignments right into your lap. My “Eminent Empress of Brutality”, the lovely Peg Shumante of DOUBLE-DRAGON E-BOOKS, sent a message that several of her company’s books were up for review, and I scrolled down the list to see one called SUNSET WITH NO TRAFFIC, by Marc Sanchez…the name seemed familiar; possibly a fellow HWA member. A brief description of the stories followed, then a blurb by Ramsey “The Man” Campbell.  

     Now, if you’ve got a positive blurb by Ramsey Campbell, you probably don’t need any more reviews. I’d just post that blurb on every single one of my books, and coast on it. Bentley Little got a blurb by Stephen King calling him “A Master Of The Macabre”, and he’s put that on every one of his books. But hell, every little bit helps.

     I’ll get the flaws out of the way first, as they’re both relatively minor: One, the title. SUNSET WITH NO TRAFFIC is the title of one story, and it was chosen to be the collection’s title. It’s like changing the title of the martial-arts classic LIGHTNING SWORDS OF DEATH into something like A BUNCH OF CHINESE GUYS SWORD-FIGHTING EACH OTHER. It just doesn’t do the book justice, doesn’t hint at genre or theme (I could see it as the title of a Harlequin Romance), or stimulate any real interest in reading the book. Stephen King did this with EVERYTHING’S EVENTUAL. Does that title scream “Quality Horror”? Nah. That’s why he added 14 DARK TALES as a subtitle.

     The other is format. Ebooks are probably the ‘wave of the future’, which is great ‘cause they save wear and tear on a few million trees. However, you can’t bring your computer to the beach. And when you download the book, it comes out in one huge block of type, barely indented or punctuated…if the titles weren’t in bold type, you wouldn’t necessarily know where one story ended and another began. Beyond that, Double Dragon puts out a quality product. And SUNSET WITH NO TRAFFIC is a quality book, make no mistake.

     SUNSET WITH NO TRAFFIC unleashes five new and thirteen previously published tales, three of which were nominated for the Bram Stoker Award and two for the Literary Pushcart Prize. The published works have appeared in DEVIANT MINDS, SHADOWKEEP, HORRORFIND.COM, ART OF HORROR, SINISTERIA, THE HOUSE OF PAIN, HORROR HAVEN, NIGHTSCAPES, THE SWAMP, THE MURDER HOLE, and others. Note to other writers: when you sell a story, ensure you keep reprint rights for yourself!

     Most of the tales would fall into the ‘short-short’ category, a style made popular by Richard Christian Matheson in his collection SCARS. The stories drag you in, deliver a brass-knuckle rabbit punch to your mind, then kick you out again with a minimum of flowery or unnecessary rhetoric. As such, it’s a style that most up and coming writers should try their hands at. Our collective attention span is shrinking, even for die-hard readers like myself, and as such we’ve an obligation to keep our stories lively and engaging.
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     The stories of SUNSET WITH NO TRAFFIC are like a set of literary throwing knives: each is elegant, well-crafted and gets right to a razor-sharp point. It outdoes Stephen King’s EVERYTHING’S EVENTUAL for variety, impact and sheer originality.

     (--K.K., author of CLOWNWHITE and INHUMAN RESOURCES)—there’s your next blurb, if you want it.

     SUNSET starts off with THE EMAIL, an attention-getter in which a father whose family has been killed by a drunken driver wreaks murderous revenge on his enemy, all through the course of one e-mail message. It’s a great story to start the collection with as it effortlessly snags the reader, and introduces Sanchez’ rapid-fire style. It’s all the more fearsome as the events could theoretically happen to anyone.

     After THE EMAIL, myriad menaces await: a terrifying car crash haunts FREEWAY BLUES; the protagonist of PERCEPTIONS views all of humanity as prey for ‘sin-parasites’ that only he can see; Death hits the beach in a black string bikini in GOTH CHICK; Concentration-camp guards get a taste of their own torture in WHILE THEY HOWLED, a panicked flight from a relentless monster occurs in AGAIN, THE GRUNTING; The world’s first Avenging Giant Goose stars in WATERFOWL: FEEDING THE GEESE; and the popcorn-munching ‘hero’ of MUST BE LIKE HEAVEN rescues a girl from a fate worse than death in order to give her another fate worse than death.

     Not all the stories are short-shorts, though, and a longer one that stands out is LADY WORMWOOD, in which an Absinthe Dealer finally meets his supplier and is shown her product’s eerie, fantastic distilling process. In this one Sanchez succeeds in channeling both Poe AND Lovecraft for creeping unease and rich descriptive power, and it’s got a bad ending that’s also a good ending at the same time!

     Nine more tales await, offering a rich variety of original horrors. Marc Sanchez is a phenomenal talent, a writer to watch, and his collection is one of the best works I’ve read in a long time.
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