
VANILLA CREAM CUPCAKE & MURDER

(A Dana Sweet Cozy Mystery, Book 4)

Ann S. Marie

Copyright 2016 Ann S. Marie

All rights reserved; no part of this publication may be reproduced or transmitted by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying or otherwise, without the prior permission of the publisher.

This book is a work of fiction. The names, characters, places, and incidents are products of the writer’s imagination or have been used fictitiously. Any resemblance to persons, living or dead is entirely coincidental.


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Vanilla Cream Cupcake & Murder (Dana Sweet Cozy Mystery #4)

VANILLA CREAM CUPCAKE & MURDER

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

Chapter 5

Chapter 6

Chapter 7

Chapter 8

Chapter 9

Chapter 10

Chapter 11

Chapter 12

Chapter 13

Chapter 14

Chapter 15

Chapter 16

Chapter 17

Chapter 18

ABOUT THE AUTHOR:

Sign up for Ann S. Marie's Mailing List

Thanks to my Father above for every blessing.

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

VANILLA CREAM CUPCAKE & MURDER

[image: image]


(A Dana Sweet Cozy Mystery, Book 4)

Murder strikes again in the small town of Berry Cove. Dana Sweet, a part time mystery riddles blogger who has inherited the Cozy Cupcakes Café from her late grandmother, is once again drawn into a strange murder with a bizarre twist. 

The Berry Cove town gossip is about to become the news of the town after she’s been suspected of murdering a blackmailer. But what exactly is Gerdie-Sue hiding? 


Dana Sweet Cozy Mystery series:



Strawberry Cream Cupcake & Murder (Book 1)
Blueberry Cream Cupcake & Murder (Book 2)
Chocolate Cream Cupcake & Murder (Book 3)
Strawberry Meringue Cupcake & Murder (Book 3.5) * Bonus Short Story
Vanilla Cream Cupcake & Murder (Book 4)
Holiday Cream Cupcake & Murder (Book 5)
Valentine’s Cupcake & Murder (Book 6)
Buttercream Cupcake & Murder (Book 7)
Coconut Cream Cupcake & Murder (Book 8)
Cherry Cream Cupcake & Murder (Book 9)
Chocolate Chip Cupcake & Murder (Book 10) 
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The delicious scent of French vanilla and freshly baked cream cupcakes wafted to Dana Sweet’s nostrils through the open door as she sat in her office at the Cozy Cupcakes Café. 

Dana sat at her desk tallying some receipts, more than a week after helping hot detective Troy Anders solve the latest murder of the wealthy oil magnate who had moved to Berry Cove. She was feeling on top of the world. Was there a chance for them to be together? Could she really date a handsome detective like Troy?

She should forget about it, really. Her heart had already been broken once before by her ex-fiancé who ran off with her money, her dreams of happily-ever-after and Dana’s best friend. So Dana guessed she should just kiss goodbye any chance of having a relationship. 

Never let the actions of other people destroy your chance at happiness. Dana then heard the soft words of her grandmother whisper in her mind. 

Grandma Rae, who left the Cozy Cupcakes Café to Dana in her will, used to also say “The secret ingredient to being truly happy is to focus on your blessings, not your disappointments. Make the most out of each day you’re given and be happy.” The last part about being happy, Grandma Rae would always emphasize. 

Could Dana ever be happy with too-sexy-for-his-own-good Detective Troy Anders? She wondered.

Dana’s thoughts were interrupted by the door swinging open. 

Katie came into the office with a plate and a frosted Vanilla Cream Cupcake of the day. “Here it is. Our special of the day with our secret ingredient. Thought you should taste the finished product. Customers love it. They’re gobbling it up like crazy. The place is packed this morning. Everyone’s stopping by for their morning cupcake fix.”

“Sweet.” Dana felt a sense of pride. “I’m so glad they’re enjoying it. I wanted us to try something a little different with Grandma Rae’s famous recipe.”

“I know. I really miss Ma Rae. I wish she were here to see how fine this place has turned out.”

“She would be proud.” Dana took a spoonful of the rich vanilla cream icing and cupcake. “Mmm. Delicious.”

Katie placed her hands on her hips. “Can you believe customers were waiting for thirty minutes outside in the cold for the café to open up.” 

“Thirty minutes?”

“Yes. Mrs. Johnson was just saying that everyone wanted in on the deal.”

“Oh, right. First thirty customers get a cupcake and coffee on the house.”

“Talk about good advertising.”

“More like good customer service as Grandma Rae would say. It’s just our way of saying thanks to our loyal customers.” A warm feeling centered on Dana’s heart. She had been thinking of ways to reward loyal customers who always showed up early so she figured why not reward the first thirty on the first Monday of each month with free cupcakes of the day. Of course, many customers ended up buying a whole batch of cupcakes for their office meetings or events, but Dana was still glad she offered them something in return for their loyalty. 

She glanced out the window. The fall wind bent the tree branches and the orange, red and yellow leaves fell to the ground. She couldn’t believe the nice people waited outside for half an hour in this nippy weather. She truly appreciated their loyalty.  

“Oh, Dana,” Katie smacked her forehead with her palm. “I almost forgot to tell you.”

“Tell me what?”

“There’s a blond chick with a black Chanel bag asking questions about Gerdie-Sue. Anyway, she wants to speak with you.”

“Speak with me? What on earth for? Is Gerdie-Sue okay?”

“Not sure. But this chick’s really interesting. You should talk to her.”

Dana finished up her tallying and saved her file on the computer before closing it. She also scooped up another spoonful of the tasty fresh whipped cream French Vanilla frosting from the cupcake with the spoon that came with it. Cozy Cupcakes Café was famous for serving cupcakes with a spoon because the cream was piled high and the decorated wrappers usually carried a fun light saying of the day. Today’s saying was: “Taste the sweet side of life.” 

When Dana finished, she walked out into the café’s dining area. 

Why on earth did she get the feeling that her conversation with this mystery customer was going to be anything but sweet? The woman said she wanted to speak to Dana about Gerdie Sue—who was the unofficial town news bulletin or town gossip. 

“Hi, you wanted to speak with me?” Dana said, extending her hand to the blond woman standing by the counter with a black Chanel flap bag over her shoulder.

The woman who had porcelain like skin, bone straight blond hair and icy blue eyes looked at Dana’s hand with intrigue but didn’t shake it. Her Chanel flap bag looked authentic so Dana guessed she was well off.

Dana was left feeling awkward and hanging and immediately shifted her hand and smoothed her apron instead. 

“Yes. I need to ask you some questions.”

The café was packed that morning. 

“Can I get you something to eat?” Dana asked politely, “We have two specials of the day. Our Peanut Butter Cream Cupcake or Vanilla Cream Cupcake of the day.”

The woman scuffed. “Oh, God. Please, no peanut butter. How can you serve that?”

“Excuse me?”

“There are people with peanut allergy you know. I have severe reactions to it. I’ll take the Vanilla Cream as long as you haven’t used peanut products around it.”

“Oh, no. Our cupcakes don’t usually have any peanut products. Well, except our Peanut Butter...um...creamy cupcake...um...Katie, can you please ring one up for...”

“Lichelle. Lichelle Sampson.” The woman’s voice was raspy and curt. She looked around the café and her eyes widened. 

Dana noticed that her glare fell on a customer who looked just like her. He also had icy blue eyes and straight blond hair and similar facial features. Were they related? They could certainly pass off as twins.

“You wanted to speak to me, right? We can take a seat over there by the fireplace.”

“Not here. I don’t want to speak here. Is there somewhere private where we can go?”

Dana hesitated for a moment. She didn’t like to take customers to the office which was through the kitchen in a room at the back, but that was the only place she could think of.

*   *   *  
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“You said you had some questions to ask me,” Dana said, standing up in her office. She was always taught in office etiquette that if you didn’t have time to talk then it was better to be standing so the other person would get the message that it would be a brief conversation or meeting.

“Yes,” she said, closing the door behind her. 

Dana was hoping that the door would be left open so that if the woman turned out to be a psychopath, well, at least the others in the kitchen would hear whatever commotion there was.

“Okay, I’m listening.”

The woman hesitated for a moment, holding her French Vanilla cupcake in one hand after having only taken one spoonful of the frosting and cake. The spoon was dug into the top of the dessert. “You see, this is very hard for me but Gerdie-Sue used to work for my...my father.”

“She did?”

“Yes. And well, you see he passed away recently.”

“Oh, no. I’m so sorry to hear that.”

“Don’t be. Daddy wasn’t a very nice man.”

Dana’s heart dropped. Okay, how was she to respond to that? “I’m sorry to hear that, too,” Dana finally said, softly.

The woman shifted uncomfortably on the spot. “Well, anyway, I just need a few questions to ask of her but I’m not able to reach her. I understand she comes here often...”

“You’re not able to reach her? Well, you might find her at the Berry Cove Beauty Parlor. Everyone hangs out there.”

“Do you have her phone number? The one I was given has been disconnected. It’s really important. You see, Daddy left something for her in his will.”

“He did?”

“Yes. We were all surprised.”

“We?”

“Yes, my brothers and I. And well, pretty much all the staff that worked with father.”

“I see.”

“Do you have a number I can reach her at?”

“Well, Lichelle, to be quite honest, I don’t give out phone numbers of any of my customers. But, if you leave your number, I can forward it to her when I see her again.”

Lichelle bit her lower lip. She seemed upset by this suggestion. She then let out a deep sigh. “Fine. Do that.”

Lichelle pulled out a business card. “I travelled here from Boston. I’m now staying at the Maison apartments.”

“The Maison apartments?” 

“Yes. I decided to stick around town so I rented a place.”

Dana thought the whole situation was odd. Why come all the way from Boston for a visit and rent an apartment to stay? Why not a hotel? The woman looked rich enough to afford that kind of luxury. Dana guessed not everyone liked to check into hotels. She wondered just how long this Lichelle person was planning to stay in Berry Cove.

“Um, by the way,” Lichelle said, taking a scoop of delicious vanilla frosting and cupcake. “Did Gerdie ever tell you about her...past?”

“No. What about it?”

A wicked grin touched her lips. “Oh, nothing. You know, everything isn’t as it seems. She didn’t tell you how she really came into her money?”

“Gerdie-Sue’s a widow. Everyone knows that.”

A grin curved her lips again. “Oh, really. I guess that’s what she wants people to believe. Well, see you later.”

She turned to leave the office, leaving Dana more stunned than anything.

As Lichelle walked through the kitchen and out through to the café, she stopped at the counter. “You know I would love to have a half dozen of those dreamy cupcakes. Vanilla, of course.”

“Sure thing.” Katie rung up the order while another member of staff grabbed a box to fill with a half dozen creamy cupcakes.

Lichelle fished around inside her purse looking worried.

“Are you okay?” Katie asked.

“I seem
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