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      "An atmospheric mystery with a heart! Murder on the Canvas is not only a gripping whodunit but also a love letter to art and creativity. Cassandra Fairweather is a character you’ll root for—she’s sharp, compassionate, and full of surprises. The perfect cozy read for a rainy afternoon!"

      

      
        
        ~ Samantha L

      

      

      "This book has everything I love about the cozy mystery genre: a picturesque setting, a cast of quirky suspects, and a clever sleuth. The art retreat is the perfect backdrop for a murder mystery, and the twists and turns kept me hooked. I can't wait for the next book in the series!”

      

      
        
        ~ Emily R

      

      

      

      “Brilliantly plotted and filled with rich, atmospheric details. I loved the interplay of art and mystery—it added so much depth to the story. The suspects are multidimensional, and the reveal was as satisfying as it was surprising. Highly recommend”

      
        
        ~ Megan W.
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      Ten artists. One remote lodge. Each death a masterpiece of revenge.

      

      When intuitive artist and amateur sleuth Cassandra Fairweather is invited to co-host a winter art retreat at the secluded Brushwood Bluff Lodge, she sees it as a quiet escape from her past. But what begins as a creative sanctuary turns chilling when ten guests—all artists with buried secrets—find themselves trapped by a blizzard… and by an unseen hand delivering justice through death.

      Each murder is staged with chilling precision, echoing a sinister nursery rhyme and exposing long-hidden betrayals. As the guests begin to fall one by one—each death a poetic performance—Cassandra must face a reckoning of her own. Who among them is orchestrating this gruesome gallery of guilt? And what does it have to do with Marisol, the brilliant young painter whose voice was stolen decades ago?

      When Cassandra discovers a final canvas waiting for her brush, she must decide: will she be the last victim—or the one who tells the truth at last?

      

      A taut, atmospheric mystery blending the elegance of Agatha Christie with the haunting beauty of art as confession.

      

      [image: paintbrush] Art, justice, and redemption collide in this unforgettable whodunit where every brushstroke could be your last.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER ONE

          

        

      

    

    
      The snow fell in heavy, deliberate flakes—like feathers from some celestial pillow, torn open by the hand of fate.

      Cassandra Fairweather peered through the windshield of her aging Subaru, its heater groaning in protest. Ahead, a wrought-iron gate stood open, its black bars frosted with lace-like ice. A wooden sign swung on one hinge: Brushwood Bluff Artist’s Lodge. Below it, someone had painted a red brushstroke—just one—and the effect was unnerving. Bleeding. Beckoning.

      “I have a bad feeling about this,” Cassandra muttered, pulling her knitted scarf tighter around her neck.

      She was no stranger to remote art retreats. She’d hosted dozens. But this? This wasn’t her domain. She had been invited. Specifically requested by Aurelia Snow—an enigmatic art patron she’d only corresponded with once, years ago, after Aurelia purchased one of her early encaustic works titled Forgiveness Fades in Fog.

      The invitation had arrived on creamy stationery, written in an elegant hand:

      “Cassandra

      I believe it’s time you returned to the source.

      A gathering of artists. A reckoning.

      Brushwood Bluff awaits.”

      A reckoning. Who used that word in a retreat invite?

      Still, something in Cassandra had stirred. The word source echoed through her like a whisper in a cave. She had felt it in her bones—the time had come to face something she’d painted over for too long.

      She reached the main lodge at the end of a narrow gravel drive. The building rose from the snow like an Alpine ghost: timber-framed, steep-roofed, with tall windows glowing amber against the storm. A massive sculpture stood out front—a twisted metal installation shaped like a brush suspended mid-stroke, tip dipped in crimson glass.

      “Symbolic overkill,” she murmured, but her fingers itched to sketch it.

      The moment she stepped out of the car, the cold bit through her gloves. Her boots crunched against untouched snow as she crossed to the lodge. She paused before the heavy double doors. An etching was carved into the wood.

      A verse.

      Ten little brushes, all dipped in wine

      One dripped red… then there were nine.

      Cassandra blinked. “Well, that’s… charming.”

      The door creaked open.

      Inside, the warmth of a roaring fire met her, along with the rich aroma of cedar, turpentine, and mulled wine. The foyer was grand but not cozy—more gallery than lodge. Oil paintings of unfamiliar artists lined the walls, all in a muted palette of greys, ochres, and reds. A taxidermy raven perched above the mantel, its black glass eye fixed accusingly on the room.

      “Ah, Cassandra! You made it,” came a smooth voice.

      A man in a moss-green velvet blazer approached, arms open. Reed Callahan, the famed oil painter known for his brooding Western landscapes and even broodier temperament. He kissed her cheek like they were old friends. They weren’t.

      “Where’s Aurelia?” Cassandra asked.

      “She’s… delayed,” he said, eyes flickering. “But we’re all here, almost. Quite the group. Allegra’s already stirred things up with her usual performance flair. And wait until you meet the tattoo boy—Dom. Walking ego.”

      “I was told I’d be co-hosting,” she said, slipping off her coat.

      “Oh, darling,” Reed said with a chuckle. “Aurelia didn’t say? We’re all equal guests here. No hierarchy. No phones. No internet. Just snow, silence, and… secrets.”

      Cassandra’s stomach dropped. “No staff?”

      Reed handed her a glass of red wine. “Self-sufficient. Like good artists ought to be.”

      The other guests trickled in one by one, each an echo of some forgotten archetype: the fallen prodigy, the tortured realist, the exiled critic. Each claimed a room off the main corridor. Cassandra’s room—The Foxglove Suite—was appointed with rustic charm and an easel already set up near the window. On the desk sat a single item: a vintage paintbrush tied with a red ribbon.

      There was a note beneath it.

      Welcome back, Cassandra.

      This time, do not look away.

      —A.S.

      She froze.

      How could Aurelia know those words? Marisol had written something eerily similar in her final letter. The one Cassandra had burned. The one that still visited her dreams.

      Outside, the wind howled like a trapped animal. Inside, the walls seemed to close in.

      Ten artists. One lodge. And a red brush dipped in memory.

      Cassandra felt the first cold stroke of dread.

      Something was very wrong at Brushwood Bluff.
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      The storm had deepened by nightfall. Snow smothered the world in silence, as if the mountain itself had drawn a breath and held it.

      Inside Brushwood Bluff, the lodge flickered with firelight and strange tension.

      Cassandra stood at the threshold of the hallway that led to the guest rooms. A long runner in crimson and charcoal guided the way, flanked by gas lamps bolted into knotty pine walls. The corridor had the feel of a gallery, though no titles adorned the frames.

      One by one, each guest was escorted to their suite by Reed, who seemed to delight in their reactions.

      "Dom, you’re in The Hive," he said with a smirk.

      "Foster, The Flame Room suits you. You'll see why."

      "Blythe, The Dollhouse. Poetic, isn’t it?"

      A few guests laughed nervously. Others fell silent. Cassandra couldn’t help noticing the lingering glances exchanged between some of them—sour recognition, or perhaps unspoken guilt.

      Her own room, The Foxglove Suite, felt colder now, despite the fire crackling in the hearth. She placed her coat on the carved chair near the bed and turned toward the painting hung directly above the headboard.

      It hadn’t been there earlier.

      It was small, maybe twelve by sixteen inches. A study in light and shadow. The background, a dusky teal, like the Montana sky just before a thunderstorm. In the foreground: a single foxglove flower, drooping gently, its bell-shaped blossoms tinged with bruised violet.

      Cassandra’s breath caught.

      Not because it was beautiful
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