
  
  What readers are saying...


“Author Joslyn Chase has now confirmed my first impressions of her being a formidable suspense writer bound to make readers sit up and take notice.” ~ Amazon reader

“Joslyn Chase’s storytelling prowess transcends mere excitement; it ventures into the realm of inspiration, reminding us of the power of narrative artistry.” ~ Conrad Bux, author of Killer Witness

“Author Joslyn Chase expertly weaves high-stakes action with complex character development to please readers who want a fully-rounded novel.” ~ Reader’s Favorite

“As  always in her writing, the settings and action scenes are vividly portrayed and the relationships between the characters are seamless and authentic. Ms Chase has a talent for bringing characters to life.” ~ ReadnGrow  

“There is a reason Chase is an award-winning author. Highly recommended.” ~ Justin Boote, author of Badass 

“The author is a great storyteller.” ~ AstraDaemon

“Joslyn Chase skillfully connects subplots, then injects a few surprises, then connects things again in an interesting cycle; weave, disassemble, repeat.” ~ Ron Keeler, Read 4 Fun  

“In the movie Field of Dreams, there is a now famous line, “If you build it, they will come.” Apply this sentiment to Joslyn Chase—if she writes it, we will come and read it.” ~  William DeProspo, author of Unlikely Outcome  

“Joslyn Chase paints intriguing pictures with vivid, colorful descriptions…you feel like you have a front row seat from which to watch as everything unfolds.” ~ Amazon reader 






  
  GET YOUR NEXT JOSLYN CHASE BOOK

FREE!



But catch up on your sleep now. 

Once you start reading,

 it’ll be No Rest for you!
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Get the book free when you join
 the growing group of readers who’ve discovered
 the thrill of Chase!

Get started now!
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  The Flavor of Deceit


Cathryn Harcourt sat nervously in her chair. The blindfold she wore kept her literally in the dark and she groped for the fork placed before her on the slick surface of the table, seizing it like a lifeline. A bead of sweat broke free from her scalp and trickled down her forehead, getting lost in the absorbent fabric of the band across her eyes. 
Tension hung in the air, hot lights burned down, and all was remarkably silent until the clank of three plates arriving on the table broke the spell and the captivating voice of Zafira Holloway rang out.
"And now for the moment of truth!" she announced. "Will our contestants be able to crack the code, solve the mystery, and bring home the bacon on tonight's episode of Taste and Tattle? Let's find out!"
A tantalizing vapor rose from the plate in front of her and Cathryn tried to relax, to let the aromas penetrate her olfactory sensors. She thought saffron was in the mix, and something else vaguely familiar. Painfully aware of the camera focused on her face and hoping she didn't dribble food down her chin or tip the plate into her lap, she dipped her fork into the dish and raised it to her lips, testing to make sure it wasn't too hot before closing her mouth around it.
Delicious, and no doubt about it. But what were the ingredients? The grit of corn meal and the earthy-sweet tang of saffron, definitely. A tomato base of some sort and something delightfully creamy with a wonderful mouthfeel. Crème fraîche, maybe? 
But what was that elusive flavor right on the tip of her tongue? That was the deal breaker, the thing she needed to figure out.
No pressure.
"Now that our tasters have had a chance to sample the dishes they're tasked with replicating," Zaphira reminded the television audience, "it's time for them to go back to their partners and tattle!"
The studio audience broke into applause and Cathryn pulled the blindfold from her face as the director called for the cut. She let out a long breath of relief and had hardly drawn in another before she heard, "Take your marks, contestants. We're back in thirty seconds."
"Did you get it?" Margot asked as Cathryn slid into place next to her cooking competition partner in their allotted kitchen space. "Could you tell what ingredients they used?"
"I got it." Cathryn frowned. "I think."
"What's the secret—"
"Okay, folks, ready on the set," the director ordered. "We're on in...three...two..." 
He silently mouthed the word one and Zafira piped up, welcoming the audience back and priming them for the next part of the show—the part where Cathryn and her favorite niece had to re-create the mystery dish and make it close enough to fool the judges in a side-by-side taste test.
"In the battle of the best-selling authors," Zafira challenged, "which team will be victorious? Will historical romance writer, Tanaka Carlyle, and her knight in shining armor, Troy, take home the prize? Or should you place your bets on the master of men's adventure fiction, Sun Chunghee, and his fearless brother, Gwak?
Zafira dropped her voice a few degrees and raised an eyebrow as she stepped toward Cathryn's kitchen. "Or maybe the smart money is on the maven of mystery, novelist Cathryn Harcourt, and her wily niece, Margot."
She paused so the camera could catch her Mona Lisa smile before throwing her arms wide and raising her voice again. "Things are about to get hot. Stick around for the exciting conclusion of this week's Taste and Tattle!"
"What are we making, Cathryn?" Margot whispered.
"Some kind of polenta dish, with an unusual mix of flavors. Let's go to the larder."
In the large, well-stocked pantry open to all the contestants, Cathryn picked up a basket and started loading ingredients into it, helped by suggestions from Margot. She spent a long moment in front of the spice and condiment cabinets, choosing carefully and debating whether she'd tasted capers or not.
"Just grab a jar," Margot said, her voice anxious. "The other teams have already started cooking."
As they hurried back to their station, a wavering shriek stopped Cathryn in her tracks, the basket nearly tumbling from her arms. Whirling, she saw flames shooting four feet in the air above the Chunghee brothers' stove.
Gwak Chunghee was on fire.


      [image: image-placeholder]Sun shoved his brother to the floor and rolled him, beating at his burning clothes with a dishtowel and putting out the last of the flames just as the overhead sprinklers burst into action. 
The director stood clutching a soggy clipboard, hair plastered to his forehead. "That's a wrap for today," he announced unnecessarily. "Isaac, call 9-1-1."
Cathryn rushed to the brothers' station, Margot on her heels. Gwak lay groaning on the charred floor with Sun kneeling over him, anguish stamped across his face.
"You acted quickly," Cathryn said, putting her hand gently on Sun's shoulder. "You saved him. He's going to be okay."
She believed it, too. Sun had put out the flames in record time. She thought the brunt of the damage would fall on the show's reputation and the production studio itself, though the episode would undoubtedly leave the adventure brothers with some scars.
Sirens wailed outside, their eerie tones echoing around the confines of the cavernous building as paramedics hurried in, rolling a stretcher and making a beeline for the injured man. The overhead pipes squealed as the sprinklers shut off.
"Cathryn, would you come with me, please?"
Squeezing water from her hair, she turned to see Lincoln Moore, one of the producers at Talon Rock studios. He'd actually been the man responsible for inviting her on the show as a contestant. They'd known each other many years ago in college and had dated for a while before the relationship puttered out.
"Where are we going?" she asked as he handed her a towel.
"The big boss has called a powwow. The studio has been having some...issues, and I think you could help."
"Oh, Lincoln. I'm not a real detective," Cathryn reminded him. "I just play one in the pages of my books."
He gave her a look. "You don't fool me. Come on."
Cathryn finished drying her hair and clothes as best she could and passed the towel to Margot, pulling her along in Lincoln's wake. They moved off the set and into a maze of narrow corridors, their shoes setting up a squishy rhythm on the pale yellow industrial tile of the floor. Lincoln led them into a room, plush by comparison, with a handsome twenty-foot conference table surrounded by maroon-upholstered rolling chairs.
A heated argument was already underway, and it didn't abate with their arrival.
"...sabotage, and you know it!" Blanca Ramirez, one of the studio's top producers, was shouting, her face red, dark-penciled eyebrows drawn into an angry vee.
"There's no proof of that," countered Avery Sharp, head honcho, and on the cusp of retirement, if Lincoln's hints to Cathryn were any indication.
"Once the police investigate this latest episode," Blanca continued, skewering him with a hard-eyed glare, "I'm sure they'll confirm that was no accidental fire. And it always involves one of my projects, Avery. I'm telling you, someone is trying to edge me out of Talon Rock."
Avery Sharp fixed her with a stern gaze. "No one's edging you out, Blanca. If I have anything to say about it, you're very much in."
Treating her to a grim-faced smile, he added, "And as it turns out, I have everything to say about it."
Lincoln cleared his throat. "Here she is, Avery," he said, presenting Cathryn like a fisherman holding up his prize catch. "It's lucky we have her around. Cathryn is as clever as they come. I'm sure she can help get to the bottom of this mess."
Avery Sharp offered his hand and gave her a firm shake while Blanca Ramirez studied her through narrowed, doubtful eyes. Cathryn dipped her head in apology. 
"I'm not sure I can provide the kind of help you're looking for. If I understand correctly from what I just heard, you need a professional investigator."
Avery opened his mouth to speak, but before he could utter a word, Blanca said, "Yes, yes. Of course we do. Let the police handle what I'm sure will turn out to be a case of arson and sabotage.
"However," she continued, tipping her head appraisingly, "if you really want to help, you can figure out how Vera Wilbanks keeps beating us to the punch on all my best ideas. We have a mole, Ms. Harcourt, and if you can drag him out from his dark little tunnel, I'd be much obliged."
Straightening her spine, she made her parting shot as she left the room. "If I'm not mistaken, that mole will turn out to be our saboteur."
Their impromptu meeting seemed to be adjourned as Avery Sharp hurried off to attend to
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