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(A Dana Sweet Cozy Mystery, Book 7)

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. 

After Dana is hired to cater Ned’s Antiques Store’s grand re-opening with tasty Buttercream Cupcakes from the Cozy Cupcakes Café, Dana is almost run over outside the store when a car rams into Ned’s Antiques then flees the scene. When the mystery driver with a questionable past is later found murdered, all sticky fingers point to Dana and Ned. Her hot detective friend gets overprotective of Dana and wants her to lay low while he handles the case. But she needs to do something. Can she clear Ned’s and her name in time before the real killer gets away? 

A 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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Dana Sweet beamed with pride as she piped the frosting on the Buttercream cupcakes of the week at the Cozy Cupcakes Café. 

It was five o’clock in the morning and she stood in the kitchen of the café with Katie, getting a head start on a busy day with orders. Inga, the baker, would be in soon.

“Mmmm, that really smells delicious,” her cousin Katie commented as she placed another batch of cupcakes into the oven.

The kitchen was busy that morning. They were getting ready to cater a grand re-opening of one of Berry Cove’s oldest small businesses.

“Thanks, cuz.” 

“You really outdid yourself this time, Dana. These buttercream cupcakes of the week are going to be a huge hit.”

“I sure hope Ned at Ned’s Antiques thinks so. He said Grandma Rae used to make it so good back in the day, and she would always send him and his wife a batch. Buttercream cupcakes were his all-time favorite.”

Dana was filled with both joy and anxiety over baking the special desserts hoping it would taste exactly how Grandma Rae used to make it. The icing was the fun part of the buttercream cupcakes. No one could make it melt on your tongue and slide down your throat with delight like Grandma Rae used to make it. But Dana focused on making it as close to that as possible. 

For each batch of a dozen cupcakes, the ingredients Dana used were: 1 ½ cups of all-purpose flour; 1 cup of granulated sugar; ½ teaspoon of salt; 8 tablespoons of unsalted butter; 1 ½ teaspoons of baking powder; ½ cup of sour cream; 1 large brown egg; 2 large egg yolks; and 1 teaspoon of vanilla extract.

For the buttercream frosting, Dana used: 1 cup of unsalted butter; 2 ½ cups of powdered sugar; and a teaspoon of vanilla extract.

Dana whisked together the flour, sugar, baking powder and salt in a mixing bowl. She then added the butter and sour cream, then the egg yolks and brown egg and added the vanilla extract. She beat the mix at medium speed until it was smooth. She baked for approximately 22 minutes. 

While the cupcakes were cooling, for the frosting, she whipped the butter on high speed for 5 minutes, then reduced the speed and gradually added the powdered sugar. She then increased the speed to medium high and added the vanilla extract and whipped the mixture at medium to high speed until it was light and fluffy.

Customers went crazy for the Cozy Cupcakes treats because they were never mass-produced, only home-made.

“Oh, trust me, Ned will enjoy these,” Katie said. “I can’t believe he ordered ninety-nine cupcakes for his grand re-opening event. You know that store’s been so quiet this past year. I’m surprised he’s still in business. I mean, aside from Grandma Rae, God rest her soul, who else frequents there?”

“Well, you’d be surprised,” Dana said, “There are a lot of sentimental folks who really appreciate the past and fine furniture and stuff like that. I mean look at our house.” Dana referred to the beautiful Victorian house willed to her by her late grandmother. “It’s so vintage and historic. You can’t get those kinds of qualities these days where everything is mass-produced.”

Grandma Rae still had antiques in the home, and some pieces of furniture were expensive Renaissance-designed oak wood. It gave the home a cozy and classic feel at the same time. The girls would spend most of their time in the grand living room by the stone and cast iron fireplace. Each room in the home had a fireplace since the home was built during the Victorian era, which predated central heating, but that was all right by Dana and Katie, who now lived in the home, since it made it cozy. Still, they were slowly updating the house in some areas while preserving others.

“Do you realize that half of the stuff at the Victorian are from Ned’s?” Dana said.

“Sure do. It’s like our home is furnished with his antiques. Grandma Rae sure used to love the vintage stuff. She hardly has any modern stuff in here.”

Dana grinned. “True. I love that vintage phonogram, too. It’s so classy.”

A whole lot of stuff from Ned’s Antiques which Ned Caster III took over from his own grandfather, Ned the first, were in Dana’s house at the Victorian. It was as if Ned was somehow part of the family. Grandma Rae, who used to own the Cozy Cupcakes Café, was a close friend of Ned and his family. Dana was all too happy to help him out after he’d closed down for a bit.

“It’s a shame that he’s going through a divorce now,” Katie said. “It should be finalized soon. I really thought that he and his wife would be together forever.”

“I know. Ned’s really a sweet man. He’s so mild-mannered.”

“I hear his wife’s really peeved at him though.”

“Why?” Dana was curious.

“Because she tried to sue him for half of his business during the divorce.”

“Oh, no. That’s awful. But I thought that his business has been in his family for over a century.”

“Exactly. You know the laws of Wills and Estates can override the Family Law and Divorce law, right?”

“What do you mean by that?”

“Even if he’d been married for fifty years. That antique store was willed to him as a child, long before he got married, and the Will didn’t mention it was for him and his spouse. So technically you have to honor the last wishes of the dead. The wife couldn’t touch his family estate with a tooth pick, even if she wanted to.”

“Wow, imagine that.”

“I know. Oh, well, that’s life. She’s just going to have to get used to it. I hope she doesn’t try to appeal it. She’d be wasting her time. And I hope she never married him because she thought she’d get the store. I hear she hasn’t been exactly the faithful wife, you know.”

“Oh, no. I hope those rumors aren’t true. Where did you hear that?”

“At Bea’s salon,” Katie said, “I was having my hair tinted.”

“I should have known.”

“What? That I was having my hair tinted?”

“Very funny, Katie. You know what I mean. You can’t always trust sources at Bea’s salon. Well, not all the time, anyway.”

“True, but you have to admit, we’ve found out a lot at that place.”

Bea’s salon was Berry Cove’s famous beauty parlor and the gossip central of Berry Cove. Rich housewives, former TV stars, CEOs, businesswomen and all sorts of clientele frequent there for their upscale treatment and their dose of town gossip with their manicures.

“Well, let’s hope it’s not true.”

*   *   *   
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Three hours later, after they were done with the initial batch. Inga, the baker, came in through the swinging doors to the kitchen. 

“Good morning, ladies.” Inga’s thick Russian accent and loud voice resonated in the kitchen. She rushed in and hung up her jacket. She then punched her time card and washed her hands.

“Thank you for covering for me,” Inga said.

“Hey, no worries.”

Inga was usually one of the first at the café early in the morning to get a head start but she had been at the vet with her hairless Sphynx cat. When Dana had first seen the cat, she didn’t realize that rare breed even existed and thought the cat had been somehow turned inside out. When the cat breathed, you could see the ribcage expand and contract through the skin. She’d never seen a hairless cat before. But he was the cutest thing—in a unique sort of way. Katie didn’t agree with Dana at all and thought there was something seriously wrong with the cat. She said though she was a cat lover, Inga’s one had given her nightmares.

“How’s Bennie?” Dana asked, concerned.

“He’s fine now. He’s back at home from the vet. They said it was nothing to be concerned about.” Inga grabbed a mixing bowl and then gathered the ingredients at the side to prepare another batch of buttercream cupcakes.

“How is that batch coming along for Ned?” Inga asked, not looking up from her work.

“Oh, it’s great. As a matter of fact, I’m really glad you’re here now. I’m going to deliver this lot now. Ned has his grand re-opening and customer appreciation event starting soon.”

“Good. I wish him good luck too, especially considering...”

“Considering what?”

“Well, I saw his soon to be ex-wife at the vet hospital with their Siamese cat.”

“Oh, no! Is she all right?”

“The cat? Or his ex-wife?”

Dana grinned and shook her head. “The cat?”

“I think so. She just wasn’t eating
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