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About This Book


A new cozy mystery series from USA Today best-selling author Dale Mayer. Follow gardener and amateur sleuth Doreen Montgomery—and her amusing and mostly lovable cat, dog, and parrot—as they catch murderers and solve crimes in lovely Kelowna, British Columbia.

Riches to rags… Chaos is down… Everyone loves sparkly rings… Some more than others!

Who knew a simple trip to the consignment store would find Wendy being strong-armed by two strangers? So not allowed—especially as it could affect Doreen getting her month-end check! Trying to get to the bottom of this is one convoluted story to sort out. It involves Bernard—an eccentric and handsome older man, who had a very young fiancée in his life—the breakup, and the resulting theft.

Corporal Mack Moreau is not at all happy with Doreen’s new male friend, Bernard, who has the money to keep her in the style she was accustomed to. However, Mack is happy Doreen is staying out of his cases, if only she could stay out of trouble! Then again, Doreen can find trouble like this without any effort on her part. At least this time she also befriends another Kelowna icon, who lives behind Wendy’s store and who is well-known for her quince jams and jellies.

Yet a big shiny reward from Bernard awaits someone who solves the theft and how it involves Wendy and the jam icon. Maybe—just maybe—that someone could be Doreen.

Sign up to be notified of all Dale’s releases here!


Chapter 1
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Saturday, Second Week of August

Mack Moreau reached out several times to Doreen Montgomery to update her, to check up on her, then to take her—and her animals—over to his mom’s for mid-morning tea. Millicent even had special treats for Doreen’s pets. Afterward, Goliath remained perfectly content to lie at their feet on the porch. Of course Thaddeus sat on Doreen’s shoulder, yet was oddly quiet during this visit. Doreen let Mugs off his leash, knowing he wouldn’t go farther than just sniffing all around Millicent’s yard.

Doreen hopped up, wandered around the garden with him, and made a mental list of things to fix.

As she returned to them, Doreen looked over at his mother. “I’ll come by tomorrow and take care of those weeds,” she promised, fully aware that the ones right in front of the older woman’s view bothered her terribly.

Millicent smiled gratefully. “Thank you. I know you’ve been busy with other things. Still, it does feel like I’m wasting your time, but I’d appreciate it, if you could come by.”

Doreen laughed. “You’re saving me.” She glanced at Mack. “I keep getting into trouble, when I’m not working.”

Millicent shook her head. “What you do is very important, and it helps my son.”

“Well, I try,” Doreen replied quietly, “but I work in a much different way.”

At that, the older woman nodded in full understanding. “You two make a good pair.”

Doreen flushed and refused to look at Mack. “Well, we certainly make a pair,” she finally muttered. “One who gets into trouble and one who tries to keep the other out of trouble.”

At that, Mack laughed. “Isn’t that the truth? Even when you’re supposedly out of trouble, you’re in trouble.”

“And yet I don’t try to be,” she stated, looking over at him. “But sometimes people tell me things, and I guess my brain works in a weird way.”

“A weird and wonderful way,” Millicent noted firmly. Then she chuckled. “And I’m really glad. It’s shaken up Mack’s life, and that’s good. He was getting a little too set in his ways.”

He stared at his mother in surprise.

She shrugged. “You and your brother both.” She leaned forward and whispered, “Did you hear that Nick’s looking at coming back to town?”

At that, Mack smiled and nodded. “That would be nice, wouldn’t it?”

“It’d be really nice.” Millicent looked at the gardens and sighed. “I sure hope he can make it happen soon.”

Doreen turned to her, frowning. “Did he give you a time frame?”

“No, he didn’t. He did say that he’d make another trip here. He has to see somebody who’s been avoiding him.”

Mack raised an eyebrow and turned slowly to glare at Doreen.

She flushed and slunk lower in her chair. “I wonder who that could be?” she asked in an innocent tone.

Mack sighed heavily. “Does he need to talk to you?”

“I don’t know,” she replied. “There has been a phone message or two, but, over the last couple days, honestly, I just haven’t wanted to talk to anybody.”

He nodded. “And I get that, but you know if he needs you…”

She sniffed. “I don’t want to deal with that.”

He burst out laughing. “Yet you contacted Nick. And you know what he does for a living.”

She winced.

“And he is doing this for free.”

She sighed. “Fine,” she agreed. “If he doesn’t come soon, I’ll give him a call.”

“I’m hoping he’ll come this weekend,” Millicent said, “but I can’t count on that. He is a busy man.” She looked at Mack, at Doreen, and then again at Mack, back to Doreen. “Is Nick helping you out with something, dear?”

“Ever since my lovely lawyer died and left my divorce in a mess, your son Nick’s been helping me clear it up.”

“Oh, that’s lovely.” She beamed. “He’s such a good boy. He’s always willing to help.”

At that, even Mack rolled his eyes. “Now, if you’re coming back here tomorrow to work in Mom’s garden, and you already have a worklist of what you need to do here, can we head to the beach today?” he asked Doreen.

“Sure.” She bounced to her feet. “You didn’t mention that lately.”

“Nope, I didn’t,” he noted. “I figured, if I mentioned paddleboards, you’d run screaming in the opposite direction.”

She turned and glared at him. “Please tell me that we’re not trying that again.” He just raised an eyebrow, and she sighed. “Fine. As long as we’ll head to the beach today, I wanted to stop and talk to Wendy today too.”

He frowned. “On a Saturday?”

She nodded. “You’re right. It’s probably a busy day for her, isn’t it?”

“If it’s money you’re after, why don’t you wait until Monday morning?”

“Fine. Let’s go to the beach, get soaking wet, and… have some food.” She looked at him hopefully.

He nodded. “I have a picnic packed.”

She beamed. “Why didn’t you say so?” she cried out. She leaned over, gave the older woman a hug, and said, “I’ll see you tomorrow.”

“Good enough.” Millicent smiled. “You young people go have a nice day.”

And, with that, the two of them, along with the three pets, headed out. Settled in Mack’s truck, Doreen said, “I still worry about Wendy.” She felt more than saw Mack glance in her direction.

“Has she contacted you since?”

“No.”

“If she’s not ready to talk,… there’s nothing you or I can do. It might be nothing at all to worry about.”

“Yet, it felt… off. Wrong somehow.” She pondered the little she’d seen and Wendy’s disturbing reaction.

Mack pointed. “Behind Wendy’s shop are Esther’s famous quince trees.” He took his eyes off the road for a moment. “Esther makes the best quince jam and sold it for years at the Kelowna market. I have to tell you, her jam was ‘the’ product everyone bought back then. Even now, the market still is a lively place, but her jam?… That’s the jam.” And he burst out laughing at his joke.

“Quince?” Immediately an image of the fragrant pear-looking fruit popped into her head. “I thought they didn’t taste great.”

“They need to be cooked first, I believe. Honestly, I’ve never tried to handle them myself. The only quince I’ve ever eaten was Esther’s jam. I’ve bought dozens of jars over the years. And those suckers trade like hot commodities.” He shook his head at that. “I wish I could get her recipe, but she was crotchety back in the day. I can’t imagine how she is now.” He turned a corner and drove toward the beach. “Her place backs onto the alley at the rear of Wendy’s shop.”

Doreen looked at him in surprise, then giggled.

He shot a glance at her, a big smile on his face. “What’s so funny?”

“We just finished Poison in the Pansies,” she said, her laughter rolling out louder and louder. “Now we have quince in the picture. And Q follows P in the alphabet. So what kind of case works with the letter Q?” In between giggles, and Mugs woofing, and now Thaddeus cawing at the noise, she finally got out, “Quarry. That works. Quarry in the Quince.”

And she went off in gales of laughter.

Indeed, it was a glorious day.


Chapter 2
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Monday Morning

Saturday had been a lovely day. The next day had also been nice, as Doreen finished up some gardening at Millicent’s place and then spent the rest of the day at home with her animals. Mack had been called into work, so knowing she had the day to herself, she grabbed a book, sat down at the river, and just enjoyed being alone and having fun. She checked in with Nan a couple times to make sure she was doing okay, and, outside of making several cups of tea and some toast or peanut butter sandwiches, she spent the rest of the weekend just relaxing.

When Monday morning dawned bright and clear, she got up and got dressed, put on the coffee, opened up the back door to let out the animals, and then sat on the patio with her coffee, checking the time.

As soon as it was ten to eight, she looked down at Mugs and asked, “What do you think? Is Wendy open yet?”

He woofed beside her and rolled over to give her a belly to rub. She looked around at Thaddeus, who was wandering up and down the deck railing, marching in some weird step but seemingly quite content. Goliath, completely immune to the antics of the others, was asleep atop the outdoor table, with his paws sky-high. She reached over and petted him too, startling him awake so that he immediately rolled over and jumped to his feet and stared at her with a hard look.

She winced. “Sorry, buddy. I wasn’t trying to wake you up.”

He gave a meow and threw himself down onto his side again, letting his head drop with a heavy clunk.

“Hey, hey, hey,” she said. “Apparently you’re still tired.” She reached out and gently rubbed his belly, but that meant she had to remove her hand from Mugs’s belly. When her hand returned to pet him, Mugs immediately woofed and kicked his legs in the air, as if trying to roll over. She smirked at his antics, bent down again, and petted his belly.

“We’ll have a piece of toast,” she told them. “And then we’ll see if we can get some grocery money off Wendy.” And, with that, she got up, tossed back the last of her first cup of coffee, returned to the kitchen, put on a piece of toast, and poured a second cup.

As she stood here, staring out at her backyard and the beautiful morning, she wondered at Wendy’s actions the last couple of times Doreen had seen her. She hoped today Wendy was back to normal, but obviously something was going on. Hearing Mack’s words repeat in her mind, Doreen wondered if Wendy would talk to Doreen about it. She decided to walk, even though it would take a lot longer, but she figured that Wendy probably wouldn’t have her check ready until at least nine o’clock.

With the animals in tow, she headed to the consignment store. It did take a bit to get there, particularly with Mugs stopping to sniff every bush and Goliath seemingly plopping down to rest at every tenth sidewalk block. Thaddeus was content to pace up and down on her shoulder, bob his head, and sing a song. She laughed at his antics because it was a well-known part of his personality that she thoroughly enjoyed.

By the time she and her crew got to the block where Wendy’s store was, Doreen headed around the back and came up the alleyway. No sign of the big white van, which was good. The alley was more for delivery trucks to service the businesses on one side. On the other side were residences, all backed with fences, so the owners didn’t look out on the alleyway and any off-loading going on here.

Doreen walked up and knocked on the rear door to Wendy’s shop. When she got no answer, she knocked again. When she still got no answer, she tried the doorknob, but it was locked. Frowning, she walked with the animals around to the front and pulled open the front door. It did open, but the lights inside were off. She called out, “Hello? Wendy, are you here?”

She looked down at the animals and realized that’s why she shouldn’t have brought them. Having animals around always added an element of chaos, which was normal with pets and children too, but, going into a store like this, the animals could be more of a problem.

All of a sudden the lights turned on, and Wendy bustled forward, a big smile plastered on her face. “Good morning,” she sang out.

Doreen looked at her in surprise and explained, “I tried the back door, but you didn’t answer.”

She shrugged. “I was probably in the washroom.” She looked down at the animals. “You know, if the store were busy, I wouldn’t let them in.”

“I know,” Doreen muttered. “I wanted to walk and to get a bit of exercise, so it didn’t occur to me to think about the end result of bringing them inside with me.”

Wendy laughed. “Well, it’s early, and I’m not likely to have anybody immediately anyway.” She motioned at Doreen. “So come on in. If we do get customers wanting to shop and to look around, I may ask you to step outside with your animals.”

“That’s fine. I just wondered…” And then she hesitated. “I wondered if you had any money for me.”

“Ah.” She nodded. “I did mention that, didn’t I?”

“Yes,” Doreen agreed.

“More fool me.” She shrugged and pointed to the back. “Let me go take a look.” And, with that, she disappeared into her little office.

Doreen wandered the store, looking at some of the clothes. Some of it was beautiful stuff. The last thing she wanted to do was spend her money here. Still, she reached out and touched one of the pieces; it had been a long time since Doreen had had something new. A holdover from her previous life apparently, but she still wanted that joy of something new. She shook her head. “You’ll have time for that later,” she muttered. “Stand strong now.”

Just then Wendy walked back out again. “Did you say something?”

“I was talking to myself, reminding me that I don’t have money to spend right now, but I will later,” she shared cheerfully.

Wendy laughed. “Money’s like that,” she agreed.

Yet an overly happy tone filled her voice that made Doreen stare at her quizzically. “Are you feeling okay?” she asked.

At that, Wendy grimaced. “And here I figured everybody would think I was having a great day.”

“Maybe don’t try so hard,” Doreen suggested in a quiet voice.

Almost immediately the overly positive look dropped from Wendy’s face. Instead she stared at Doreen with a haunted look. “Let’s just say the last few weeks have been challenging,” she muttered.

Doreen looked around at the very fully stocked store. “Is business that bad?”

“It’s that kind of a business,” she noted. “Lots of cycles. Lots of ups and downs, lots of good days and bad days,” she muttered. “Yet overall it’s okay.” And then she laughed and held out a check. “And, in your case, hopefully today’s a good day.”

Doreen looked down at the check, and it was over $600.00. She beamed. “Thank you.” Then Doreen turned and looked down at her animals in joy. “We get to eat for the month.”

Mugs immediately barked and wrapped himself around her legs. Goliath, who was lying inside the front door, completely ignored Doreen, except for his tail twitching, making heavy thunk, thunk noises on the hardwood floor.

“Is that really all the money you have?” Wendy asked curiously.

At that, Doreen shrugged. “I make a little bit doing gardening and stuff. However,… I do have money coming—sometime, eventually. Meanwhile, it’s just tight right now.”

“Yeah, I hear you on the tight part,” Wendy muttered. “Sometimes when we say things are tight, we don’t realize just how tight it can be, for ourselves and others.”

As Doreen nodded, a heavy banging came at Wendy’s back door. She caught the look on Wendy’s face and noted all the color had sagged from it. “You want me to answer that?” Doreen offered immediately.

“No,” Wendy replied immediately. “I don’t want either of us to answer it.”

At that, Doreen faced her. “Okay, you need to tell me what’s going on.”

Wendy shook her head. “No, I can’t do that. And, besides, it’s bad enough that I’m in trouble. I don’t want you in trouble too.”

“Maybe you should explain to me what kind of trouble we’re talking about. Maybe I can help you.”

Wendy shook her head again.

Doreen sighed. “Remember? Remember all the stuff I’ve been doing since I arrived in town?”

Wendy stopped and frowned. “It’s dangerous,” she replied. “And I don’t even know how dangerous.”

“Another reason to let me get involved,” Doreen added. “Maybe we can defuse this before it gets any uglier.”

“I don’t think so,” she argued. “They’re looking for something. Something they say was dropped off by accident, and they think I have it.”

At that, Doreen stared at her in surprise. “How do you drop something off by accident?”

“Yeah, that’s the problem. Somebody assumed that I was operating more like a pawnshop, came in here, and asked if I could buy something off her for cash right now. I didn’t like anything about the scenario, and I told her no. She left, but apparently the item didn’t go with her,” she explained. “I don’t know what happened to it.”

“And you’ve told these people?”

“I have, but they don’t believe me, and it was a piece supposedly worth a lot of money.”

“So why you, and why not like a jewelry store?”

“I don’t know. I think because she thought I could give her cash.”

“So she was in trouble?”

At that, Wendy slowly nodded.

“Great,” Doreen murmured. “Do you have any idea who it was? Was it somebody you know?”

“The woman?” Wendy asked and then shook her head. “No, I’ve never seen her before. I figured that maybe she was just in town visiting and took an opportunity to make some quick money.”

“And do you think the item was stolen?”

She winced. “I don’t know that. I guess I worry that that is a possibility. She didn’t say it was stolen. Those guys bothering me didn’t say it was stolen. I don’t… I just don’t know.” She shook her head. “But now these guys seem to think that I have it, and they keep threatening me.”

“And you haven’t contacted the police, have you?”

Wendy shook her head again. “No,” she replied in a small voice.

“And you know that’ll just make the local authorities angry too.”

“I know. I know it’ll make the police angry. It’ll make these guys angry,” she added. “I just don’t know what to do anymore. I was hoping these guys would go away and leave me alone.”

“Why would they?” she asked. “If for no other reason, they probably think that you’re a big score for them somehow now.”

“Why? I run a secondhand store.” Wendy threw her arms wide to encompass the merchandise on the hangers behind her. “I’m hardly making more than a living here.”

“That’s a good point too,” Doreen noted thoughtfully.

Once again the doorknob on the rear exit rattled, with whomever trying to get in.

Making a determined move toward it, Doreen said, “Let me talk to them. I at least want to see their faces.”

“What good will that do?” Wendy cried out, trailing slowly behind Doreen.

“Do you have them on camera?”

“They broke it,” she replied. “Almost the first day that they were here, they snapped it. And no, I haven’t done anything about it.”

“Of course. And you don’t have the money to fix it, do you?”

At that, Wendy shook her head.

Doreen nodded thoughtfully. “Don’t let these guys see you.” She walked with Mugs to the back, opening the door just when it started rattling again, surprising the men. She braced herself to have somebody jump forward and push their way inside, only to have the two men stop and stare at her. “May I help you?” she asked. “Wendy’s not in today. I’m here to look after the store.”

Immediately one man frowned.

She frowned right back, giving him a hard look. “And why aren’t you using the front door?” she asked. “Everybody knows that the back isn’t for customers.”

“I’m not a customer,” he snarled.

She studied him, one eyebrow raised. She looked him up and down and frowned. “So I’m not sure what you’re here for then. Are you looking to buy your wife a present?”

He flushed. “Get out of my way,” he demanded. As he went to shove her away, Mugs growled deep and long.

He backed up, looked down at the dog, and asked, “Why is a dog here?”

“Well, since her security system isn’t working anymore—and I’m not exactly sure what happened there—I decided to bring my dog into work to help keep out the riffraff.”

He stiffened at that. “Did you just call me riffraff?”

“I’m not sure what to call you,” she noted curiously. “What is your name?”

He stared at her, backed up, and replied, “It doesn’t matter what my name is. Tell Wendy that she can’t hide. I’ll be back.” And, with that, he grabbed his buddy—who had remained silent this whole time—and pulled him along, and they stormed away.

She followed, so she could see their vehicle and luckily was fast enough to grab a photo. She didn’t know that it would have caught the license plate, but it was good enough for her to at least see part of it.

With them gone, she returned to the store and faced Wendy. “Now, you should be okay for today. But they will be back.”

Wendy paled and nodded. “What will you do with that picture?”

“I’ll go talk to Mack,” she said gently. “So you can expect to hear from him later today.”

Wendy started to wring her hands.

“Have you done anything wrong?” Doreen asked immediately.

Wendy shook her head. “No, no, of course not.”

“Then don’t worry about it,” she stated. “We can’t have these guys coming back here to give you a shakedown over and over.” As she walked to the front door with her animals, ready to leave, she turned back, looked at Wendy, and asked, “By the way, what was the item that the woman was trying to sell?”

An odd look crossed Wendy’s face. “It was a ring, with a big yellow stone. I thought it was fake at first, and, while I… I kind of admired it, it was truly awful, big, and gaudy. Then she said she wanted ten grand for it.” Wendy laughed. “And whether it was fake or not, that woman clearly thought it real, and she had to be nuts to think I had that kind of money lying around.”

“A real or fake what though?”

“A yellow diamond,” she replied. “Supposedly one of the biggest yellow diamonds in the world. She said something about having heard that I’d found and sold a similar one about ten years ago.”

“And did you?”

“No way. I don’t handle jewelry, other than some occasional costume pieces that may come in. Besides, I don’t have anything like that kind of money to be even paying for an appraisal, much less buying expensive diamonds like that. And it certainly wasn’t my personal style.”

The thing about rings was, they were very personal. Doreen had seen many rings that she would have called fake and gaudy looking on the hands of women who were millionaires. “And what happened to the ring this woman brought with her?”

“She disappeared with it,” Wendy told Doreen, raising both hands. “And I don’t even know who she was.”

“Do you remember what she looks like?”

She shook her head. “No. Sunglasses, big hat, a big coat, collar turned up, said she had laryngitis, so she spoke in a whisper,” she explained. “I didn’t even consider all that as suspicious, until I saw the ring. I was thinking, you know, costume jewelry. And this woman was thinking I was a millionaire.” Wendy gave a bitter laugh. “I should have just told her not to bother even walking through my store. But I didn’t. Now look what happened.”
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Doreen walked slowly home, realizing another disadvantage of having her pets with her was she couldn’t get into the bank with them all either. But she had managed to get to the machine and put the check in. Something she wasn’t terribly comfortable with still, but, because Doreen knew that Wendy was likely good for it—although who knew for sure, given what she’d just gone through—Doreen would be on tenterhooks for the next two days, waiting for the check to clear.

Once back home again she put on another piece of toast, checked out the fridge, and winced. The last little bit of cheese could go on her toast, and the last tomato would probably be sliced up for lunch, and maybe peanut butter would be her dinner, if… And she walked over to her pantry, opened up the door, and spied the last of her peanut butter. “Wow, we got paid just in time.”

She checked on the animals’ food supply, and they all had plenty. But she was concerned that there wasn’t a whole lot left for her. If Mack saw how empty her fridge was, he’d get quite angry with her again. And she hadn’t been paid for the gardening yet that she’d done on Sunday, but she knew that, as soon as she saw him again, he would pay her. And there’d be enough for some basics for her, but it sure wouldn’t be more than that.

She left Mack a message to call her, so she could update him on Wendy’s problem and also to share her photo of the goons’ big white van. Yet she missed his return call, and he left her a message, not saying a whole lot. She figured he had his head in a case—and so did she. Doreen headed out with the animals for another walk. Several things bothered her about those thugs at Wendy’s store. Where had the vehicle gone? Why had they focused on Wendy? And what could possibly have happened to that ring?

If any security cameras were on the nearby streets, then maybe Mack could follow the goons’ exit pathway, possibly trailing the guys home even. But, according to Wendy, the guys bothering her stated the woman didn’t have the yellow diamond when they found her. So what were the chances that this woman had stashed it somewhere between Wendy’s store and wherever she was going? Or, considering the number of items in Wendy’s store, what were the chances that maybe the unknown woman had stashed the ring in some clothing on display? Many of those garments in Wendy’s store had pockets. Plus, Wendy carried a good selection of purses too.

On impulse, Doreen picked up her phone and called Wendy.

When Wendy heard her voice, she asked, “Did you talk to Mack?”

“I’ve left messages,” she replied. “Is there any chance that woman hid that item in your inventory as she left?”

“I don’t think so,” she noted. “Yet I remember how she went out the back door.”

“Why would she have done that?”

“Because people were coming in the front. I thought she went out the front door initially, but I realized then, after you left, that I’m pretty sure she went out the rear door. I don’t know where she went after that.”

“And you had cameras back then?”

“Yes, but I hadn’t downloaded anything from them, and, when the guys showed up, they destroyed the cameras anyway. I… I can’t get anything off them.”

“Right.” Doreen nodded. “Maybe I’ll take a walk around the back of your store soon and just see if she could have stashed it somewhere outside.”

“Do you think she did?” Wendy asked hopefully.

“I’m not sure,” Doreen admitted. “We should be prepared for the fact that the ring was possibly stolen and that she may have stolen it from the thieves or that she’s the thief and that those goons were the ones who owned it—or, more likely, they were all involved in stealing it together, and she’s now stolen it from them. Or alternatively,” she added, “and I do have personal experience with this, she’s a woman trying to leave her husband, and that’s the only thing she could take to start a new life.”

At that, Wendy snorted. “You know what? You should start writing fiction because most of what you just suggested is what nobody would have thought of.”

“Ha,” Doreen muttered. “Anyway, don’t be surprised if you see me down and around the back today. I’ll… I’m coming your direction anyway. I had planned to check the front of the store, but if you say she went out the back…”

“I think she did,” Wendy repeated. “She darted out, saw customers coming, darted back in, and asked if she could go out the back, so went out that way.”

“Right. How are you feeling right now?”

“Nervous,” Wendy admitted. “I don’t know quite what’s going on.”

“Got it,” Doreen agreed. “Let me take a look, and we’ll see what we can come up with.”

And, with that, she gathered her animals again, and all of them headed to Wendy’s alleyway. Mugs acted like it had been forever since she had taken him for a walk. “Hey, we were just outside, walking the whole way to Wendy’s, not ninety minutes ago. Sheesh.” Even Goliath gave her a glare. “Stop your complaining. We are all outside. Again. You act like I’m mistreating you.”

Thaddeus chimed in. “Thaddeus loves Doreen. Thaddeus loves Doreen.”

“Ah, thank you, Thaddeus. It’s nice to know you appreciate and love me. I love you too.” With a flick of Goliath’s tail and a tug from Mugs for Doreen to hurry up, she sighed. “And I love Mugs and Goliath too, even though they are acting snippy today for some reason.”

Once they all arrived at Wendy’s shop, Doreen wandered up and down the alleyway, as her mind tried to figure out exactly what somebody would do back here—who didn’t want to be caught—yet was hanging on to a large diamond. If there was a chance that woman would get caught by those goons, then surely she would want to hide the ring close by, so she could return and retrieve it again.

But what if you were trying to get away from these people and didn’t think that those goons would let you live? At that thought, she winced because, of course, now she sounded like she was writing a thriller. But, at the same time, she definitely noted some validity to her hypothesis.

She wandered from the top of the alley all the way down the back, passing by some dumpsters, considering how those wouldn’t make it easy for retrieval either. Chances are the woman—if she had put something like that ring in a dumpster—would have expected to come right back or was trying to get rid of the ring permanently, so that nobody would have it.

Pondering that, Doreen headed to the little parking space behind Wendy’s and searched. On the other side of the alley was a large fence and a bunch of fruit trees and maple trees and evergreens. It’s possible that the woman had tossed the diamond over the fence, but again she’d have to remember where it was in order to pick it up again.

Something that valuable wasn’t something you wanted to take a chance of losing. However, if she feared that the goons were closing in on her, and she would soon be caught, and thinking for sure that they would never let her keep it, and maybe how she didn’t want it to fall into the wrong hands, well, she might have just tossed it over a fence, thinking it was better to come back and even not find it than to get caught with it. Particularly if nobody knew or could prove that she had had it to begin with.

With all these different things running around in her head, Doreen walked up and down the alleyway several times, and finally, when she turned and walked back, she found Wendy, standing at her open back door.

“Well?” she asked.

Doreen shrugged. “I’m not sure that I see anything suspicious at all. Yet I do see so many options but nothing concrete.”

“That’s what I thought too,” Wendy agreed.

Just then a murder of crows came and landed on the dumpster beside her. “How long have the crows been around here?” Doreen asked.

When a crow cawed at her, Thaddeus poked his head out from under Doreen’s long hair and cawed back. That set up a cacophony of conversation that was so loud, it was almost impossible to hear herself think, since Thaddeus sat on her neck by her right ear. Finally she calmed him down, and the crows took off.

She looked at Thaddeus. “Well, the least you could have done was ask them if they had seen something shiny and yellow,” she muttered.

“Thaddeus loves Doreen,” Thaddeus replied.

“Yeah, I get that.” She chuckled. “Still doesn’t mean that you can’t be a help too.”

Wendy stared in fascination. “He really does talk, doesn’t he?”

“He really does,” she replied. “Sometimes too much. And he does definitely like to see other birds around.” Doreen sighed. “I never realized that he may be missing his feathered friends.”

“But crows don’t talk.”

“Well, I’m not so sure about that,” Doreen stated. “I have heard that, besides being incredibly intelligent, some crows have learned to mimic sounds.”

“And yet Thaddeus seems to do more than mimicking sounds.”

She nodded. “I would say he’s definitely communicating. Whether he theoretically understands what he’s saying, that, of course, is up for debate.” She gently rubbed her head back and forth along Thaddeus’s feathers, cuddling the bird that she was so attached to.

“It is pretty fascinating how quickly the two of you have developed a bond.”

“And I think maybe that’s because Nan had already approved me as the replacement Thaddeus slave,” she explained, with a chuckle.

Wendy laughed. “No, I think you share a real bond there. Maybe










OEBPS/i/i1.png
USA TODAY BESTSELLING AUTHOR

DALE MAYER

Luapry

uimce

Lave!y Lethal Gardens 1





OEBPS/i/i2.png







Copyright (c) 2012 Natanael Gama (info@ndiscovered.com), with Reserved Font Name 'Cinzel'

This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at: http://scripts.sil.org/OFL

-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives, however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting, or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify, redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components, in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled, redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole, must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply to any document created using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND, EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY, INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


Copyright (c) 2014, Indian Type Foundry (info@indiantypefoundry.com).

This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at: http://scripts.sil.org/OFL

-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives, however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting, or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify, redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components, in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled, redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole, must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply to any document created using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND, EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY, INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.




Apache License
                           Version 2.0, January 2004
                        http://www.apache.org/licenses/

   TERMS AND CONDITIONS FOR USE, REPRODUCTION, AND DISTRIBUTION

   1. Definitions.

      "License" shall mean the terms and conditions for use, reproduction,
      and distribution as defined by Sections 1 through 9 of this document.

      "Licensor" shall mean the copyright owner or entity authorized by
      the copyright owner that is granting the License.

      "Legal Entity" shall mean the union of the acting entity and all
      other entities that control, are controlled by, or are under common
      control with that entity. For the purposes of this definition,
      "control" means (i) the power, direct or indirect, to cause the
      direction or management of such entity, whether by contract or
      otherwise, or (ii) ownership of fifty percent (50%) or more of the
      outstanding shares, or (iii) beneficial ownership of such entity.

      "You" (or "Your") shall mean an individual or Legal Entity
      exercising permissions granted by this License.

      "Source" form shall mean the preferred form for making modifications,
      including but not limited to software source code, documentation
      source, and configuration files.

      "Object" form shall mean any form resulting from mechanical
      transformation or translation of a Source form, including but
      not limited to compiled object code, generated documentation,
      and conversions to other media types.

      "Work" shall mean the work of authorship, whether in Source or
      Object form, made available under the License, as indicated by a
      copyright notice that is included in or attached to the work
      (an example is provided in the Appendix below).

      "Derivative Works" shall mean any work, whether in Source or Object
      form, that is based on (or derived from) the Work and for which the
      editorial revisions, annotations, elaborations, or other modifications
      represent, as a whole, an original work of authorship. For the purposes
      of this License, Derivative Works shall not include works that remain
      separable from, or merely link (or bind by name) to the interfaces of,
      the Work and Derivative Works thereof.

      "Contribution" shall mean any work of authorship, including
      the original version of the Work and any modifications or additions
      to that Work or Derivative Works thereof, that is intentionally
      submitted to Licensor for inclusion in the Work by the copyright owner
      or by an individual or Legal Entity authorized to submit on behalf of
      the copyright owner. For the purposes of this definition, "submitted"
      means any form of electronic, verbal, or written communication sent
      to the Licensor or its representatives, including but not limited to
      communication on electronic mailing lists, source code control systems,
      and issue tracking systems that are managed by, or on behalf of, the
      Licensor for the purpose of discussing and improving the Work, but
      excluding communication that is conspicuously marked or otherwise
      designated in writing by the copyright owner as "Not a Contribution."

      "Contributor" shall mean Licensor and any individual or Legal Entity
      on behalf of whom a Contribution has been received by Licensor and
      subsequently incorporated within the Work.

   2. Grant of Copyright License. Subject to the terms and conditions of
      this License, each Contributor hereby grants to You a perpetual,
      worldwide, non-exclusive, no-charge, royalty-free, irrevocable
      copyright license to reproduce, prepare Derivative Works of,
      publicly display, publicly perform, sublicense, and distribute the
      Work and such Derivative Works in Source or Object form.

   3. Grant of Patent License. Subject to the terms and conditions of
      this License, each Contributor hereby grants to You a perpetual,
      worldwide, non-exclusive, no-charge, royalty-free, irrevocable
      (except as stated in this section) patent license to make, have made,
      use, offer to sell, sell, import, and otherwise transfer the Work,
      where such license applies only to those patent claims licensable
      by such Contributor that are necessarily infringed by their
      Contribution(s) alone or by combination of their Contribution(s)
      with the Work to which such Contribution(s) was submitted. If You
      institute patent litigation against any entity (including a
      cross-claim or counterclaim in a lawsuit) alleging that the Work
      or a Contribution incorporated within the Work constitutes direct
      or contributory patent infringement, then any patent licenses
      granted to You under this License for that Work shall terminate
      as of the date such litigation is filed.

   4. Redistribution. You may reproduce and distribute copies of the
      Work or Derivative Works thereof in any medium, with or without
      modifications, and in Source or Object form, provided that You
      meet the following conditions:

      (a) You must give any other recipients of the Work or
          Derivative Works a copy of this License; and

      (b) You must cause any modified files to carry prominent notices
          stating that You changed the files; and

      (c) You must retain, in the Source form of any Derivative Works
          that You distribute, all copyright, patent, trademark, and
          attribution notices from the Source form of the Work,
          excluding those notices that do not pertain to any part of
          the Derivative Works; and

      (d) If the Work includes a "NOTICE" text file as part of its
          distribution, then any Derivative Works that You distribute must
          include a readable copy of the attribution notices contained
          within such NOTICE file, excluding those notices that do not
          pertain to any part of the Derivative Works, in at least one
          of the following places: within a NOTICE text file distributed
          as part of the Derivative Works; within the Source form or
          documentation, if provided along with the Derivative Works; or,
          within a display generated by the Derivative Works, if and
          wherever such third-party notices normally appear. The contents
          of the NOTICE file are for informational purposes only and
          do not modify the License. You may add Your own attribution
          notices within Derivative Works that You distribute, alongside
          or as an addendum to the NOTICE text from the Work, provided
          that such additional attribution notices cannot be construed
          as modifying the License.

      You may add Your own copyright statement to Your modifications and
      may provide additional or different license terms and conditions
      for use, reproduction, or distribution of Your modifications, or
      for any such Derivative Works as a whole, provided Your use,
      reproduction, and distribution of the Work otherwise complies with
      the conditions stated in this License.

   5. Submission of Contributions. Unless You explicitly state otherwise,
      any Contribution intentionally submitted for inclusion in the Work
      by You to the Licensor shall be under the terms and conditions of
      this License, without any additional terms or conditions.
      Notwithstanding the above, nothing herein shall supersede or modify
      the terms of any separate license agreement you may have executed
      with Licensor regarding such Contributions.

   6. Trademarks. This License does not grant permission to use the trade
      names, trademarks, service marks, or product names of the Licensor,
      except as required for reasonable and customary use in describing the
      origin of the Work and reproducing the content of the NOTICE file.

   7. Disclaimer of Warranty. Unless required by applicable law or
      agreed to in writing, Licensor provides the Work (and each
      Contributor provides its Contributions) on an "AS IS" BASIS,
      WITHOUT WARRANTIES OR CONDITIONS OF ANY KIND, either express or
      implied, including, without limitation, any warranties or conditions
      of TITLE, NON-INFRINGEMENT, MERCHANTABILITY, or FITNESS FOR A
      PARTICULAR PURPOSE. You are solely responsible for determining the
      appropriateness of using or redistributing the Work and assume any
      risks associated with Your exercise of permissions under this License.

   8. Limitation of Liability. In no event and under no legal theory,
      whether in tort (including negligence), contract, or otherwise,
      unless required by applicable law (such as deliberate and grossly
      negligent acts) or agreed to in writing, shall any Contributor be
      liable to You for damages, including any direct, indirect, special,
      incidental, or consequential damages of any character arising as a
      result of this License or out of the use or inability to use the
      Work (including but not limited to damages for loss of goodwill,
      work stoppage, computer failure or malfunction, or any and all
      other commercial damages or losses), even if such Contributor
      has been advised of the possibility of such damages.

   9. Accepting Warranty or Additional Liability. While redistributing
      the Work or Derivative Works thereof, You may choose to offer,
      and charge a fee for, acceptance of support, warranty, indemnity,
      or other liability obligations and/or rights consistent with this
      License. However, in accepting such obligations, You may act only
      on Your own behalf and on Your sole responsibility, not on behalf
      of any other Contributor, and only if You agree to indemnify,
      defend, and hold each Contributor harmless for any liability
      incurred by, or claims asserted against, such Contributor by reason
      of your accepting any such warranty or additional liability.

   END OF TERMS AND CONDITIONS

   APPENDIX: How to apply the Apache License to your work.

      To apply the Apache License to your work, attach the following
      boilerplate notice, with the fields enclosed by brackets "[]"
      replaced with your own identifying information. (Don't include
      the brackets!)  The text should be enclosed in the appropriate
      comment syntax for the file format. We also recommend that a
      file or class name and description of purpose be included on the
      same "printed page" as the copyright notice for easier
      identification within third-party archives.

   Copyright [yyyy] [name of copyright owner]

   Licensed under the Apache License, Version 2.0 (the "License");
   you may not use this file except in compliance with the License.
   You may obtain a copy of the License at

       http://www.apache.org/licenses/LICENSE-2.0

   Unless required by applicable law or agreed to in writing, software
   distributed under the License is distributed on an "AS IS" BASIS,
   WITHOUT WARRANTIES OR CONDITIONS OF ANY KIND, either express or implied.
   See the License for the specific language governing permissions and
   limitations under the License.
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