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The Shadows of Borrowdale Brooke Close 

Maxwell and Nicole Burnham

Book Synopsis:

"The Shadows of Borrowdale Brooke Close" tells the story of the Thompson family, whose lives unravelled in a tragic event that shook their quiet community. John, a respected local businessman, his wife Emma, a devoted mother, and their two children, are found dead at their Borrowdale Brooke Close property. As the investigation unfolds, secrets and lies come to light, revealing a family torn apart by darkness and despair.

Authors bio:

Maxwell Burnham and Nicole Burnham are co-authors of the psychological thriller, "The Shadows of Borrowdale Brooke Close". They live in Harare, Zimbabwe, where they draw inspiration from the city's vibrant culture and complex social dynamics. When not writing, they can be found exploring the city's bustling streets, sipping coffee, and discussing the human psyche.

Authors’ note:

"This book is a work of fiction inspired by real events. The story of the Thompson family is a tragic reminder of the devastating consequences of untreated mental health issues, relationship breakdown, and the pressures of modern life. While the characters and events are fictional, they are rooted in the experiences of those who have struggled with similar challenges. I hope this story sparks a conversation about the importance of seeking help, supporting loved ones, and breaking the silence around mental health." 
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"The Shadows of Borrowdale Brooke Close" by Maxwell & Nicole Burnham - a gripping psychological thriller set in Harare, Zimbabwe. When a family's darkest secrets unravel, the lines between truth and deception blur. Dive into a world of suspense, mystery, and human complexity. #TheShadowsOfBorrowdaleBrookeClose #PsychologicalThriller #NewRelease
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Chapter 1: Perfect Illusion
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Borrowdale Brooke Close, Harare’s posh residential Park. A quiet street lined with jacaranda trees and expensive homes. The Thompson family's house, number 12, was one of the most impressive. A sprawling two-story estate with a manicured lawn and a gleaming black Mercedes in the driveway.

Inside, John Thompson was orchestrating the illusion. A flawless smile plastered on his face, he poured champagne for his guests, laughing and chatting as if he didn't have a care in the world. His wife, Emma, floated around the room, a vision in designer black, her eyes sparkling with a mix of pride and exhaustion.

Their friends and neighbours, the Smiths, the Patels, and the Joneses, all sipped their champagne and admired the Thompsons' perfect life. "You guys are so lucky," someone said, and John laughed, deflecting the envy with a self-deprecating joke.

But as he caught Emma's eye, he saw the cracks. The faint lines around her eyes, the tension in her smile. He knew she was struggling, and he was too. The business was bleeding money, and he was running out of options.

John raised his glass, his voice booming across the room. "To family, friends, and success!" The crowd echoed his toast, and for a moment, the illusion was perfect. But as he glanced out the window, he saw the shadows creeping in, waiting to pounce.

As the evening wore on, the champagne flowed, and the laughter grew louder. John's phone buzzed in his pocket, but he ignored it. He didn't need any reminders of the real world outside this perfect bubble.

Emma, sensing his tension, slipped beside him, her voice low. "Everything okay?" she whispered.

John smiled, squeezing her hand. "Fine. Just enjoying the party."

But his eyes betrayed him, flicking to the study, where his laptop sat closed, hiding the spreadsheets and debt collectors' emails.

A guest, Mrs. Patel, swooped in, admiring Emma's dress. "You look stunning, darling! This party is amazing."

John tuned out, his mind wandering to the meeting he had tomorrow. The investor was getting impatient, and John was running out of ways to stall him.

The phone buzzed again, and this time, he excused himself, slipping into the study to answer. The voice on the other end was cold, menacing. "You have 48 hours, Thompson. Don't make me come looking."

John's gut twisted. He hung up, staring at the laptop screen, where his company's financials glared back at him. The numbers were brutal.

He took a deep breath, smoothing his tie. Time to get back to the party. But as he opened the door, he caught a glimpse of Emma, laughing with their neighbour, her eyes sparkling. He felt a pang of guilt. She deserved better than this charade.

As he rejoined the party, his phone buzzed once more. A text from an unknown number: "I know what you're hiding, John."

The shadows closed in a little tighter.

John's smile froze as he read the text. Who was this? How did they know? He deleted the message
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