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About This Book


A new cozy mystery series from USA Today best-selling author Dale Mayer. Follow gardener and amateur sleuth Doreen Montgomery—and her amusing and mostly lovable cat, dog, and parrot—as they catch murderers and solve crimes in lovely Kelowna, British Columbia.

Riches to rags.… Hidden guns,… old but not forgotten wounds,… and a buried treasure!

Finding an Uzi in the urn at the shattered mausoleum is exciting and frustrating. Yet Doreen can’t delve into the case, and Mack has been firm about that. She struggles to focus on other cases from her journalist files, in particular the Bob Small file. Only her plan goes off the rails when Nan and her cronies show up at her door, with the Rosemoor bus, intent on heading to the excitement happening at the cemetery.

When a grave is opened to reveal its shocking contents, the city is on high alert, as gang members arrive, circling around, looking for a rumored buried treasure, all connected to a man who died six months ago. Between crooked lawyers, greedy family members, changes of heart, and everyone else out looking for a buried treasure, Corporal Mack Moreau is on his toes. Especially as Doreen and her animal cohorts are in the middle once again.

But no one could possibly envision where this case ends up—right back in the cemetery where it all started…

Sign up to be notified of all Dale’s releases here!


Chapter 1
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Midway into the Third Week of September

Doreen walked along the cemetery in Kelowna, Mack at her side, the animals roaming gently on leashes around them. Annabelle’s funeral had been well attended by many of the locals. It did Doreen’s heart good to see the large crowd, to see the people who loved Annabelle and who would miss her.

Doreen took a deep breath and stretched out her arms. “Life can be pretty good sometimes,” she noted.

“At least you look a bit more relaxed, after taking a few days off from your bizarre hobby.”

“I feel better too,” she murmured, looking up at him with a bright smile. “That last one was a little scary.”

“A little?” he quipped. “Remember how you weren’t supposed to get attacked anymore?”

“Remember how you were supposed to jump in at the right time to save me?”

He sighed. “Yeah, believe me. I’m still not happy about that.”

“What? The fact that you followed my instructions, or the fact that we solved this one?”

“It’s not even a matter of having solved it. We did get the confession, on paper, and that makes it a heck of a lot easier for us,” he noted, with a smile. “But thinking about how crazy it was will give me nightmares for weeks.”

“Right? And then Nathan, he needs some counseling.”

“His dad’s there for him,” Mack noted. “I can’t imagine what that conversation looked like.”

“No, I’m sure it wasn’t easy. I have heard from both of them since though, and they’re doing better. They will be fine.”

He smiled, kissed her gently on the forehead, and said, “You’re good people.”

“I know I am. So are you.”

He laughed. “Sometimes I wonder.”

She looked over at the mausoleum full of tiny little locked drawers. “So these are full of those urns? I guess it’s for people who have been cremated and who don’t want to go in the ground.”

He nodded. “People who don’t want to be buried, and family members who want a place where they can come and visit their loved ones.” He pointed to the beautiful plaques on the marble faces of each locked drawer.

She nodded. As they wandered up and down, she read off a bunch of the names. “Some of these are old.”

“Sure,” Mack said, “this practice is fairly common in a lot of places in the world.”

“I haven’t had a whole lot to do with death,” she noted. “Outside of,…”

He nodded. “I know.” He gave her a smile.

She laughed. “Kelowna has been good for me.”

“Yeah, it has been—and for me too. And, yes, I did talk to my brother and my mother,” he shared, with an eye roll.

She chuckled. “At least we know that they have your best interests at heart.”

“Sure, but it’s been a long time since I had to deal with my family checking in on my love life.”

She smiled. “I never really had it at all, so I find it very cute.”

“It’s hardly cute,” Mack argued. “Even my brother was in on this.”

“I know, but think. Maybe my ex will finally divorce me, and we can get free of him.”

“Maybe.” Mack studied her. “You keep telling everybody that, until you’re free and clear, you won’t take the next step.”

“Nope, I won’t. You know that.”

“I do.”

She hesitated, a little bit of uncertainty entering her voice as she asked, “Or are you changing your mind?”

He stopped and glared at her. “Do I look as if I’m changing my mind? How many people do you know who wander cemeteries?”

“We were here for Annabelle, so it’s not all that unusual.”

“Maybe.” He sighed. “But no. I’m not changing my mind. I’m waiting. Patiently.”

“Sometimes patiently.” She chuckled.

“Fine.… Impatiently.”

She nodded. “And it’s appreciated. I don’t feel as if I can move forward until I take care of my past.” He reached out, letting his hand slide down her arm to grasp her fingers in his. She gave a gentle squeeze back. “This is such a beautiful resting place,” she murmured in quiet joy. “So much history.” As she rounded the corner, she gasped. “Look.”

And there, one of the tiles had been cracked open.

Mack frowned, as he dropped her hand and stepped forward. “Vandalism is another problem but not usually like this.” He sighed.

“Yeah, but…” She stopped and looked into the opened-up area. “The urn’s still here, or something is.”

He opened up his phone and hit Flashlight and said, “Yeah, you can still see it there. That’s something.”

Peering closer, she pointed. “Something else is beside it. I can’t really see it clearly.”

He put on a pair of gloves, and, moving some of the marble out of the way, he managed to open up enough that his flashlight shone into the dark space, and they could see what it was.

“It’s black,” she noted. “What is that?”

He muttered a curse word.

“We really should work on your swearing.”

He sighed. “Says you.”

“What is it?” she queried.

He drew his phone closer and made a call.

She frowned at him. “What’s the matter?”

He placed a finger against his lips, and he quickly answered the questions at the other end.

After he’d disconnected, she asked, “Uzi? Did you say an Uzi is in there?”

He glared at her. “No. No, I did not.”

Her lips twitched. She’d heard him, and, once she’d heard him, there was no end to it. “In an urn,” she cried out. “So there is… Wait for it, wait for it.”

And he shook his head. “No, no, I’m not listening.” And he clapped his hands over his ears.

She burst out laughing. “Doesn’t matter,” she declared. “You can run, but you can’t hide. My next case is the Uzi in the Urn.”

And she burst out laughing because she had another case, and it rolled off her tongue. Uzi in the Urn.


Chapter 2
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Doreen sat outside on her patio, a notepad beside her, her laptop open, a cup of coffee at her side, but all she could do was stare out aimlessly at the world around her. She was focused on a gun—an Uzi at that. The gun had been dismantled, so a piece would fit in the cremation urn itself in the broken vault that she and Mack had found.

She understood men and their toys, but wasn’t that carrying a favorite weapon a little over-the-top that he be buried with it? And not tossed into a grave and buried in the ground but hidden in a vault with an urn full of ashes? If they were ashes? She shook her head.

Mack had done an incredibly fast job of getting her out of there, against all her protests. She’d been pretty upset at the time, as this was something that she could really get into, but he didn’t want her involved. Of course not. She kept inserting herself in his cases. She sighed at that, and, when her phone rang, she snatched it up. “Hello?”

Mathew, her soon-to-be ex-husband, and not who she had expected. She groaned, pinched the bridge of her nose. “What do you want? You realize now I’m in trouble for even answering.”

Mathew sighed. “I don’t understand you.”

“What’s to understand?” she cried out. “I want this divorce mess over with.”

“That’s all I want too,” he roared.

“Then sign the dratted paperwork,” she muttered.

“I would have done so already,” he snapped, “if you weren’t such a greedy B. If you weren’t, none of this would be a problem.”

She stopped at that and glared at her phone. “Okay, so now that this conversation is degenerating, I’m hanging up.”

“Don’t,” he yelled.

She hesitated but knew perfectly well what Nick would say. “I’m not allowed to talk to you,” she stated and then winced because, of course, that’s exactly what she was doing. She remembered Mack giving her a warning about still being under the influence of her ex, and she wondered if this was yet another symptom of that. “What do you want?” she asked calmly.

“I want you to be reasonable.”

“And I don’t even know what reasonable is in this matter,” she declared. “So I trust my lawyer.”

“Yeah, well, you trusted the last one too,” he growled.

“Yeah, and look how far that got me.”

“She made my life miserable too. And what’s this I understand that you’ll inherit from her?”

“I don’t know anything about that,” she lied smoothly, wincing at her ability to do that. Not exactly the personal growth she was hoping for. “The will’s supposed to be in probate.”

“Yeah, I already called her lawyer and talked to him.”

“Why? Were you expecting something from Robin?” she asked, with a giggle.

At first, silence came from the other end. “No reason for her not to.” But his tone was defensive, angry even.

“You weren’t together long enough,” Doreen noted. “If you hadn’t been so pissed off at her, she might have had time to change her will. But she didn’t, and the lawyers already got the official will, so you’re out of luck.”

“And, if you’re getting money from her, you don’t need money from me,” he replied craftily.

“I don’t know anything about Robin’s will,” she stated. “I don’t know what I might be getting.”

“That’s a lie,” Mathew snapped. “The will has already been read.”

“Sure it’s been read, but an awful lot of parts and pieces of her estate must be sold,” she snapped right back, “and that’s nothing that I know anything about. Remember? I don’t know anything about business, according to you.”

“Because you don’t,” he said, with that sneering tone again.

She shook her head. “If you’ve got something to say, spit it out. Otherwise I’m hanging up now.”

“Wait,” he cried out.

However, this time she didn’t wait. She ended the call for good. She sat, staring at her phone, as if it were a viper, and knew that she would be in trouble because now she had to phone Nick and confess. Groaning at that, she quickly picked up her phone, and, when she got no response on the other end, she smiled, thinking she had a lucky escape. She quickly left him a short message to tell him what happened and hung up. When her phone rang only a few minutes later, she groaned because, of course, it was Nick. “What?”

“So, are you angry at me?” Nick asked.

“No,” Doreen corrected, “but I do feel like a kid who has done something wrong.”

Nick laughed. “Well, you did. So why did you answer the phone in the first place?”

“Because I didn’t look at who it was first. I was expecting your brother to call. So I picked up the phone and answered it.”

“Ah, so back to my brother again.”

She groaned. “Don’t tell him that. It’ll just go to his head,” she muttered, “and I’m not talking to him.”

“If you’re not talking to him,” Nick stated, half chuckling, “how is it that you were answering the phone to talk to him?”

She glared at her phone again. “Stop with the mind games,” she mumbled.

At that, he burst out in a big guffaw. “Oh, I do like hearing all this. You two are meant to be together. You’ll be good for him.”

“I don’t think he thinks so. Right now he’s more than a little frustrated at me.”

“Why?” he asked curiously. “What happened?” She told him about the walk in the cemetery and what they found.

“Good Lord. In one of those mausoleum boxes?”

“Yes,” she confirmed. “I’m sure there’s a proper name for them. I don’t know what it is. But, yes, in one wall with plaques and urns behind them. One had been broken open, yet nobody seemed to take away what was inside it.”

“So maybe it wasn’t so much vandalism as an accident—think of a child and a baseball bat.”

“I guess it’s possible. It was the only one damaged.” And then she thought about it for a second. “However, I don’t know that for a fact—that this was the only one broken into. We didn’t get through them all. Hmm, maybe I should go back and take another look.”

“Or maybe you should stay out of it, so that my brother doesn’t get angry at you,” Nick suggested.

“He already is,” she stated. “I didn’t want to leave the cemetery, and he was not very happy about that either.”

Nick chuckled. “Mack does have a job to do, and he is trying to make these cases stick in a court of law,” he explained. “So the least outside interference, the better it would be for making a successful case in court.”

“I know. I know. I know,” she muttered. “But he made me come home, after we found something awesome like that, and then he wouldn’t let me talk about it. He wouldn’t even let me see anything more. He went ahead and called in for backup of all things, as if an active shooter were at the cemetery at that time.… And when there was some excitement, he sent me home. On top of that, he didn’t even drive me home himself. He sent me home with Arnold. And you can bet Arnold was busy chattering the whole time about what they found.”

“I’m sure Arnold won’t get a good reception, not when Mack finds out that he did that either,” Nick noted, still chuckling.

“Maybe not,” she agreed, “but then Arnold shouldn’t have done quite so much talking.”

“I think that’s part of Arnold’s charm, isn’t it?” he asked.

“Sure, but he’s not very good at sharing straightforward information though,” she muttered. “He does go around in circles.”

Nick laughed again. “So what did your husband want?”

“He told me to be reasonable, and, now that I’m getting money from Robin, I shouldn’t need his money.”

“What did you say?”

“I told him that I didn’t know anything about the money from Robin. Her estate was all in probate. Yes, I know that I’ve been left something, but I didn’t share that with Mathew. Plus, a lot is still left to be done with Robin’s property, like selling stuff. And it had nothing to do with Mathew.”

“Good,” Nick replied, “and that’s quite true. A lot is still left to be done, and it has nothing to do with your husband. Regardless of whether you end up inheriting millions from Robin, it still doesn’t change the fact that Mathew owes you millions too.”

“What it does mean is that he’s getting desperate, and desperate means dangerous,” she muttered.

“Any animal’s dangerous when cornered, but this guy?… I keep warning you that something ugly can come from this,” Nick reminded her. “I keep asking you if you have any serious problems with him, but you keep telling me that you don’t think so.”

“Yet, at the same time, I’m terrified that he does have serious problems with me,” she admitted.

“It would be nice if my brother were there a little more often to keep an eye on things,” Nick muttered. “However, if he’s got a hot new case…”

“He does. It’s a very hot new case, and he won’t let me anywhere close to it,” she wailed.

Nick burst out laughing, then got serious. “Don’t answer the phone if it’s your husband. Look at who’s calling you, for heaven’s sake. That’s what Caller ID is for after all. And don’t answer if he ever calls you again.”

“How close do you think he is to signing?”

“I thought we had an agreement, but we have a couple sticky points yet to resolve, and I want you to get paid right away. Now he knows that you’re not sitting there starving, and he wants to hold off and pay when the divorce deal is done and dusted.”

“But then that gives him more time, doesn’t it?”

“Absolutely it does, more time to potentially move money, to declare bankruptcy. He can pull all kinds of shenanigans,” Nick declared. “And, if he already hired one crooked lawyer, he’s likely to hire a second one. Litigations could go on for years. Hence a court date.”

“So then a money payout,” she noted. “That makes sense to me. Maybe even the court case makes sense.”

“That is starting to look like a better option for me too,” Nick concurred, “but obviously it’s not what Mathew wants.”

“Yet he doesn’t appear to be fussing too much about it, at least in court or with his attorney. Yet he’s fussing at me often enough,” she stated.

“I think he’s worried about the impact that you’ll have on his bottom line.”

She thought about that and frowned. “I’m not so sure about that. I think it’s more about control. For him, it’s all about winning. So it’s more about winning and… not losing. The case, the money, all of it.”

“Do you think so?” Nick asked curiously.

“Yeah, one thing he hates, and that’s losing. So, if it looks as if he’ll lose, he might do something so that nobody wins. He is unpredictable that way.”

“Huh. I wondered about that.”

“He is dangerous,” she murmured. “I just don’t know how dangerous.”

“And that again is something that we should take another look at apparently,” Nick muttered. “I don’t like hearing all that.”

“Nor do I, so the sooner you can get this to a conclusion, the sooner it will be better for me.”

“Got it. Maybe I’ll turn up the heat.”

“And what good will that do?” she cried out. “Mathew will just get angrier.”

“Maybe, but, if he gets angry faster, maybe he’ll get over it faster too.” And, with that, Nick hung up.

She wasn’t at all sure what Nick meant by that, but it didn’t seem to be a good deal for anybody, especially not her. She pondered that for a long moment, and then her phone rang again. When she realized it was her ex, she winced. She didn’t answer it, and it went to voice mail. She quickly listened to the message.

“How this will end up now,” Mathew declared, his voice silky, “you really don’t want that ending, do you? No point in having money if you can’t spend it.” She froze and phoned Nick back. When he answered, she asked, “Did you contact him?”

“I did. Why?”

“He left me a voice message.”

“Send it to me.”

“How am I supposed to do that?” she asked, looking down at her phone. Following his instructions, she managed to get a copy and then send it to Nick.

He phoned her back almost immediately. “I’m moving the court case up. This has got to stop.”

“Yeah, ya think?” she quipped. “This is what I was afraid of.”

“And that won’t be the answer. He needs to come before a judge, and a judge needs to decide what’ll happen. I need to tell Mack.”

“That won’t make Mack happy,” she said.

“Why is that?”

“Because, one, I answered the phone when I wasn’t supposed to,” she explained, “and, two, he’s already worried about this guy.”

“So he should be, especially after that voice mail. Now he’s threatened you. Stay close to home, and lock the doors.” And, with that, he hung up.

She glared at her phone, not at all happy with the sudden turn of events. She stared outside because this was not what she had hoped would be her day.

When Mack called her twenty minutes later, she groaned. “Wow, that didn’t take long for him to tattle.”

“Who tattled?” Mack asked in confusion.

She winced. “Oh, you didn’t talk to your brother?”

“No, but I will now,” he declared softly. “So, do you want to tattle first?”

He imitated her tone and added a layer of lightness, but this would turn ugly when he found out. She took a deep breath. “I accidentally answered a phone call from my ex.”

“Accidentally?” he repeated in that very slow and precise way of his.

“Yes,” she stated. “I was expecting a phone call from you. I didn’t even look. I snatched it up because I was irate that you took so long to get back to me, and it was him.”

Dead silence was her answer. “You were angry that I took so long to get back to you?” he asked, his voice deepening.

“Well, you got me out of the cemetery pretty darn fast,” she cried out, “and here I was hoping for some answers.”

“What answers did you think you would get?” he asked, a note of humor in his tone. “We want answers too, but it’s not as if I can just sit here and create them out of nothing.”

She groaned at that. “I know. I know. I’m sorry.”

“And what did your ex say?” She gave him an abbreviated version, right up to the point of his brother saying he needed to contact Mathew.

“He threatened you?”

“I can send you a copy of the message. And, yes,” she confirmed, with a sigh, “I don’t like it. I do understand I shouldn’t have answered in the first place, but Mathew’s getting angrier.”

“He’s crossed a line now too,” Mack stated. “Sounds to me as if we need to pick him up and have a talk with him.”

“And do what?” she asked. “Shake him down? He’ll get more pissed off when he gets out. You don’t have any way to keep him off my back, and this divorce mess is now becoming a big headache, and that’s what I was afraid would happen in the first place.”

“We will fix it,” Mack replied, his voice firm.

“And you’ll identify my body while it is laid out on a cold slab in the morgue,” she snapped. “He’s dangerous.”

“Apparently, but we can’t let him get away with this. You can count on that.”

“Yeah? What will you do?”

“I’ve got a lot of ideas, but I will talk to the captain, and I will also talk to my brother, and we’ll get back to you. Stay indoors, and lock everything up.”

“I’m out on the deck,” she protested. “It’s a beautiful day, and I want to visit with Nan.”

He hesitated and added, “He could be out there right now.”

“Then find out where he is,” she said, “because I don’t want to sit here and be terrified that he’ll come popping around the corner, if there’s no need to be scared.”

“You need to keep an eye out for him.”

“Sure, but keeping an eye out is a very different story than spending every waking moment terrified.”

“I’ll get back to you.” With that, Mack hung up.

She shook her head, frustrated and angry. He was right. All of this is because she’d answered the phone. And now she didn’t know what to do, but they were right. She shouldn’t have talked to Mathew, and that made her even more upset with herself.

Why was it things always ended up going south when she was trying hard to do the right thing?

She sat here nervously looking around, and, when Mack phoned again, he told her, “No sign of him having flown in this morning.”

“No, I wouldn’t expect there to be. That is, however, good news.”

“And yet you’re expecting him to follow up?”

“You’re taking away the one thing he really loves, his money. This is all about control, which I already told Nick today. Mathew doesn’t like to lose.”

“Right,” Mack muttered, “and yet apparently he was totally okay to get rid of you back then.”

“Of course.” She winced at the phrase. “I was a liability in his world. He had bigger and better things at the time.”

“He can have bigger and better things again, but he won’t get you. So… stay strong, and I’ll come by in a bit.”

“You got any more information to share?”

He groaned. “It would be a whole lot nicer if I could come by for a visit and not feel as if I’m being interrogated.”

She hesitated and then said, “Fine, come on anyway.”

He laughed. “I’m sure that was not easy for you to say.”

“It wasn’t.” She grinned. “However, I’ll think about how to get under your guard when you’re here.”

He groaned at that. “I’ll be by in a bit. If you go to visit Nan, send me a text.”

“Fine,” she muttered and hung up.

She had barely set her phone down when Nan called. “You coming down for tea?” she asked.

Suspicious, Doreen replied, “Not even a Hey, do you want to come down for tea? Would have been nice to hear that or How are you? How you doing? What’s going on?”

Nan laughed. “I figured that you would have information on what’s going on down at the cemetery.”

“I was there when it happened,” she muttered, “but I sure don’t have much information.”

“That’s it,” she crowed. “Tea, come down for tea. I’ll go see if I can find some treats.” With that, her grandmother hung up on her.

Doreen groaned and then sighed because what was she supposed to do? Her grandmother lived for these cases, almost as much as Doreen did. They were two peas in a pod in some ways, except her grandmother had been badly hurt in one of Doreen’s cases, and she didn’t want Nan to get hurt again. And, of course, her grandmother would say the exact same thing about Doreen. And, for that matter, so would Mack.

Everybody wanted Doreen to stay out of these cases, but they’d gotten into her blood seemingly. Given that she hadn’t gone actively looking for any of it…

With Mack’s warning in mind, she quickly sent him a text, saying she was heading to Nan’s. With that done, she hopped to her feet, grabbed the dog leash, and gave it a shake. “Anybody want to go for a walk?”


Chapter 3
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Almost at Nan’s, Doreen stopped and sniffed the air. Something was special about a late-summer day, which, if she were honest, was gloriously springing around her. It was definitely a one-of-a-kind day. Not quite so hot, beautiful, the creeks still ran freely. The sound of the water moving slowly down the rocks sounded delicate and musical.

When she walked onto Nan’s little patio, Doreen heard Nan talking with somebody inside her small apartment. As Doreen called out, the patio door opened, and Nan stepped out, with a bright smile. “There you are,” Doreen noted, looking through the patio doors to see various other people staring at her. “If you already have company”—she glanced at Nan—“I can leave and come back later.”

Nan gave a wave of her hand. “They’re all looking for information. So now that you’re here, we can get some.”

“But I don’t have much,” she warned her.

“No, of course not. I’ll tell them to come back later.” She quickly stepped inside and addressed the crowd. By the time she was done, the others had left.

“And you can’t be a source for everyone either,” she warned her grandmother, when Nan returned.

Her grandmother sighed. “That’s easy to say, but everybody knows that you’re here, and that means, everybody knows that information is at hand.”

“Some information, yes,” Doreen acknowledged. “Some information is good, but I don’t have tons of information. It’s all a bit confusing.”

“We heard that somebody desecrated one of those vaults down at the cemetery.”

“That’s correct.”

“How did you hear that?”

“I was with Mack. We hung around, after Annabelle’s funeral, to put fresh roses on a couple graves from some of the cases that I’ve been involved in. Afterward we walked around, talking, commenting on how beautiful some of the gardens were. We found this mausoleum with marble markers, and I thought they were beautiful. We read the names and walked farther around, when we saw one of the plaques had been smashed. But the burial site itself didn’t seem to be looted. Or not all of it anyway. Maybe something was taken, and the looter left the rest.”

“But that would be…” Her grandmother stared at her. “You don’t want to think about somebody looting your grave,” she muttered.

“Yet it’s an age-old crime,” Doreen reminded Nan, who gave a mock shudder.

“Yes, but still, what a horrible thing to think about.”

Doreen didn’t really see how different it was than killing somebody or any worse than a lot of the things that they had seen already, but grave robbing appeared to bother Nan more, so Doreen didn’t belabor the point.

“Anyway, as soon as Mack saw what was inside, he quickly phoned to get other cops down there, and then I got sent home.” She frowned. “So I don’t have any other information.”

“Yes, but what was in it?”

She hesitated, not sure what Mack would say; then she shrugged. “I think it was a gun. He mentioned something about an Uzi.”

“Wow,” Nan stared at her, nonplussed. “Somebody loved their gun so much that they were buried with it?” For some reason that struck Nan as funny, and she went off in a peal of laughter.

“I thought maybe…”

“What else would it be?” Nan asked, shaking her head.

“I don’t know. I seriously don’t know. I don’t even know what name was on the plaque.”

“No, and that would have been interesting too,” Nan replied.

Doreen continued. “All these thoughts ran through my head. Was that vault targeted on purpose? Did that person want to be buried with the gun? Who knew the gun was there and thought to get it themselves? Although that doesn’t make sense, considering the gun was still there. And I don’t have a name yet for the bashed-in vault. I’ll keep trying to get Mack to tell me that much. Then I can research the dead person’s name, maybe find something interesting.”

Nan sighed. “You’re right. That’s definitely slim pickings on the information.”

“I told you that,” she warned Nan, before any other caustic comments came regarding her way of handling information.

Nan nodded. “You did mention that, and we keep hoping that more tidbits will come.”

“What do you know about it?” she asked her grandmother.

“Richie talked to Darren, but he didn’t have a whole lot to say either, just that he hadn’t been down there yet. He didn’t really know what was going on, but he was on his way.”

“And then maybe you can get some information from him a little later,” she murmured.

“Maybe, but then he’ll get the riot act from Mack,” Nan noted, sliding a sideways look at her.

“Yeah, same as me,” Doreen agreed. “The police try to muzzle the gossip in order to keep some of the information secret.”

“That’s one thing,” Nan noted, with a sigh, “but those of us want another mystery to solve. It’s been at least a few days.”

Doreen laughed, giving her grandmother an eye roll. “Yes, it has. And a few days between crimes is a good thing.”

“For you, it definitely is a good thing,” Nan stated. “You needed a break.”

“And so do you,” she reminded her.

Nan waved a hand, as if to completely ignore that statement. “I’m perfectly fine.”

“You also have a busy life, and you’re enjoying all the things that you’re involved in,” Doreen noted, “so this is something that you can ignore for a while.”

“I would ignore it if I thought it would do any good,” Nan retorted. “However, ignoring things around here isn’t so easy. Always so much is going on.” Then she clapped her hands together. “Speaking of which, the teakettle should have popped by now. Let me go make tea, and I’ll see what I’ve got leftover from the Rosemoor kitchen.”

“Did you get something?”

“I did, but they gave me a covered basket, so I don’t know exactly what is in there.”

At that, Doreen pondered why the kitchen would give her grandmother a basket of food. When Nan returned with the teapot, Doreen asked her, “What did you tell the kitchen that they gave you this basket?”

“I told them that I had company coming and that we would sit out on the patio and have some treats, if there were any that I could have,” Nan explained. “They didn’t have a problem with it at all.”

Doreen wondered at that, but considering it’d been going on for quite a while, she wasn’t sure that she should say anything either. When her grandmother took the tea towel off the basket, Doreen frowned. “Good Lord, how many people did you say were coming?”

“Six,” Nan stated, with a nod of satisfaction, and then gloated at the hoard in front of her. “I figure a forty-sixty split. What do you think?”

Doreen looked up at her grandmother, back down at the basket, stuffed full of treats, and shook her head. “I’ll be happy to even have one,” she admitted.

“No, you’ll get 60 percent, and take them home and enjoy them for the rest of the day,” Nan stated. “I don’t need more than a couple myself. But, if I don’t have some, I’ll feel guilty.”

Doreen laughed. “I’m glad you can feel guilty over something because I’m sure the kitchen didn’t know it would be just me visiting.”

“You brought three with you,” Nan pointed out. “So it’s not as if I was lying.” At that, she looked down at Mugs, whose tail was wagging heavily, and Goliath, who was getting closer and closer to the basketful of treats.

Doreen smacked him gently on the shoulder. He glared at her, while Thaddeus hopped up and snagged part of a baby croissant and hopped down. Goliath raced after him, and so did Mugs. Squawking, Thaddeus went around in circles, until Doreen quickly lifted him up higher than the other two.

“If you’re going to steal and then flaunt it in front of them,” she told Thaddeus, “you’ve got to expect to share.” At that, the bird settled on her shoulder with his croissant, and, using her shoulder as a plate, he ripped up his treat into bits and pieces.

“Oh no you don’t,” Doreen wailed, as croissant crumbs fell onto her shirt and even into her hair. She quickly put him on the table. “Eat here,” she stated sternly, as she got up and brushed off the crumbs. She looked over at Nan, who was grinning widely. “Sometimes I think they do this to keep you entertained,” Doreen muttered.

“And I’m all for it,” Nan agreed instantly. “Life’s too short to not find something to laugh at every day. I just see you guys once, and it puts a smile on my face.”

Regardless of the reason for the visit, it was still lovely to see Nan. Doreen was now thoroughly stuffed herself, after not eating much breakfast, and Nan was happy to have time with her and the animals. “As much as I hate to say it, it’s time to go home.”

Nan looked at her and nodded slowly. “I guess Mack wants to keep you pretty close, huh?”

“I don’t know about keeping me close, yet he is a little worried about me.” At Nan’s stare. Doreen shrugged, then added, “My ex is causing trouble again.”

A frown settled on Nan’s face. “The sooner you get rid of him, the better,” she declared in a severe tone.

“I agree with you.” Doreen grimaced. “Believe me. I do. It’s a matter of making that happen though. The Moreau brothers don’t want me to walk away from the marriage without getting something, and I warned them that Mathew’s dangerous, but I don’t think anyone thought he’d threaten me.”

“As you already know firsthand, he’s all about control, and he’s all about money, and you’re threatening both of those.”

“He’s already lost control, which is the problem, and now Nick, my lawyer, is pushing Mack to pick up Mathew on charges of threatening me. Plus, Nick’s trying to push for this divorce to be adjudicated by a judge.”

“So Mathew will have a lot of trouble with all that, won’t he?”

“He sure will. Big-time too,” she stated. “I’m not looking forward to the fallout.”

Nan nodded wisely. “No, and I won’t be happy if anything happens to you because of that man,” she declared in her severest of tones. “He was never good enough for you to begin with. I sure don’t want to be giving ground to him, now that you’re free and clear.”

“I agree with you there too,” Doreen added. “You also know that sometimes things don’t go the way we plan.”

“I know. I do know that.”

As Doreen stood, she leaned over to give her grandmother a kiss. “You look after yourself.”

Nan gave her granddaughter a troubled look. “You look after yourself,” she murmured. “I don’t want anything to happen to you.”

“Ditto,” she murmured back. She gave her a gentle hug again for good luck and then called the animals. “We’ll head home and spend the afternoon doing something,” she told Nan. “Maybe I can find another case to go after.”

“How about the Bob Small files?” Nan suggested. “I keep thinking about Hinja lately.”

“Right,” Doreen murmured. “Hinja compiled all that info. Maybe, maybe it’s time for that. It’s certainly big enough that it’ll keep my focus, particularly if Mack ends up forcing
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   TERMS AND CONDITIONS FOR USE, REPRODUCTION, AND DISTRIBUTION

   1. Definitions.

      "License" shall mean the terms and conditions for use, reproduction,
      and distribution as defined by Sections 1 through 9 of this document.

      "Licensor" shall mean the copyright owner or entity authorized by
      the copyright owner that is granting the License.

      "Legal Entity" shall mean the union of the acting entity and all
      other entities that control, are controlled by, or are under common
      control with that entity. For the purposes of this definition,
      "control" means (i) the power, direct or indirect, to cause the
      direction or management of such entity, whether by contract or
      otherwise, or (ii) ownership of fifty percent (50%) or more of the
      outstanding shares, or (iii) beneficial ownership of such entity.

      "You" (or "Your") shall mean an individual or Legal Entity
      exercising permissions granted by this License.

      "Source" form shall mean the preferred form for making modifications,
      including but not limited to software source code, documentation
      source, and configuration files.

      "Object" form shall mean any form resulting from mechanical
      transformation or translation of a Source form, including but
      not limited to compiled object code, generated documentation,
      and conversions to other media types.

      "Work" shall mean the work of authorship, whether in Source or
      Object form, made available under the License, as indicated by a
      copyright notice that is included in or attached to the work
      (an example is provided in the Appendix below).

      "Derivative Works" shall mean any work, whether in Source or Object
      form, that is based on (or derived from) the Work and for which the
      editorial revisions, annotations, elaborations, or other modifications
      represent, as a whole, an original work of authorship. For the purposes
      of this License, Derivative Works shall not include works that remain
      separable from, or merely link (or bind by name) to the interfaces of,
      the Work and Derivative Works thereof.

      "Contribution" shall mean any work of authorship, including
      the original version of the Work and any modifications or additions
      to that Work or Derivative Works thereof, that is intentionally
      submitted to Licensor for inclusion in the Work by the copyright owner
      or by an individual or Legal Entity authorized to submit on behalf of
      the copyright owner. For the purposes of this definition, "submitted"
      means any form of electronic, verbal, or written communication sent
      to the Licensor or its representatives, including but not limited to
      communication on electronic mailing lists, source code control systems,
      and issue tracking systems that are managed by, or on behalf of, the
      Licensor for the purpose of discussing and improving the Work, but
      excluding communication that is conspicuously marked or otherwise
      designated in writing by the copyright owner as "Not a Contribution."

      "Contributor" shall mean Licensor and any individual or Legal Entity
      on behalf of whom a Contribution has been received by Licensor and
      subsequently incorporated within the Work.

   2. Grant of Copyright License. Subject to the terms and conditions of
      this License, each Contributor hereby grants to You a perpetual,
      worldwide, non-exclusive, no-charge, royalty-free, irrevocable
      copyright license to reproduce, prepare Derivative Works of,
      publicly display, publicly perform, sublicense, and distribute the
      Work and such Derivative Works in Source or Object form.

   3. Grant of Patent License. Subject to the terms and conditions of
      this License, each Contributor hereby grants to You a perpetual,
      worldwide, non-exclusive, no-charge, royalty-free, irrevocable
      (except as stated in this section) patent license to make, have made,
      use, offer to sell, sell, import, and otherwise transfer the Work,
      where such license applies only to those patent claims licensable
      by such Contributor that are necessarily infringed by their
      Contribution(s) alone or by combination of their Contribution(s)
      with the Work to which such Contribution(s) was submitted. If You
      institute patent litigation against any entity (including a
      cross-claim or counterclaim in a lawsuit) alleging that the Work
      or a Contribution incorporated within the Work constitutes direct
      or contributory patent infringement, then any patent licenses
      granted to You under this License for that Work shall terminate
      as of the date such litigation is filed.

   4. Redistribution. You may reproduce and distribute copies of the
      Work or Derivative Works thereof in any medium, with or without
      modifications, and in Source or Object form, provided that You
      meet the following conditions:

      (a) You must give any other recipients of the Work or
          Derivative Works a copy of this License; and

      (b) You must cause any modified files to carry prominent notices
          stating that You changed the files; and

      (c) You must retain, in the Source form of any Derivative Works
          that You distribute, all copyright, patent, trademark, and
          attribution notices from the Source form of the Work,
          excluding those notices that do not pertain to any part of
          the Derivative Works; and

      (d) If the Work includes a "NOTICE" text file as part of its
          distribution, then any Derivative Works that You distribute must
          include a readable copy of the attribution notices contained
          within such NOTICE file, excluding those notices that do not
          pertain to any part of the Derivative Works, in at least one
          of the following places: within a NOTICE text file distributed
          as part of the Derivative Works; within the Source form or
          documentation, if provided along with the Derivative Works; or,
          within a display generated by the Derivative Works, if and
          wherever such third-party notices normally appear. The contents
          of the NOTICE file are for informational purposes only and
          do not modify the License. You may add Your own attribution
          notices within Derivative Works that You distribute, alongside
          or as an addendum to the NOTICE text from the Work, provided
          that such additional attribution notices cannot be construed
          as modifying the License.

      You may add Your own copyright statement to Your modifications and
      may provide additional or different license terms and conditions
      for use, reproduction, or distribution of Your modifications, or
      for any such Derivative Works as a whole, provided Your use,
      reproduction, and distribution of the Work otherwise complies with
      the conditions stated in this License.

   5. Submission of Contributions. Unless You explicitly state otherwise,
      any Contribution intentionally submitted for inclusion in the Work
      by You to the Licensor shall be under the terms and conditions of
      this License, without any additional terms or conditions.
      Notwithstanding the above, nothing herein shall supersede or modify
      the terms of any separate license agreement you may have executed
      with Licensor regarding such Contributions.

   6. Trademarks. This License does not grant permission to use the trade
      names, trademarks, service marks, or product names of the Licensor,
      except as required for reasonable and customary use in describing the
      origin of the Work and reproducing the content of the NOTICE file.

   7. Disclaimer of Warranty. Unless required by applicable law or
      agreed to in writing, Licensor provides the Work (and each
      Contributor provides its Contributions) on an "AS IS" BASIS,
      WITHOUT WARRANTIES OR CONDITIONS OF ANY KIND, either express or
      implied, including, without limitation, any warranties or conditions
      of TITLE, NON-INFRINGEMENT, MERCHANTABILITY, or FITNESS FOR A
      PARTICULAR PURPOSE. You are solely responsible for determining the
      appropriateness of using or redistributing the Work and assume any
      risks associated with Your exercise of permissions under this License.

   8. Limitation of Liability. In no event and under no legal theory,
      whether in tort (including negligence), contract, or otherwise,
      unless required by applicable law (such as deliberate and grossly
      negligent acts) or agreed to in writing, shall any Contributor be
      liable to You for damages, including any direct, indirect, special,
      incidental, or consequential damages of any character arising as a
      result of this License or out of the use or inability to use the
      Work (including but not limited to damages for loss of goodwill,
      work stoppage, computer failure or malfunction, or any and all
      other commercial damages or losses), even if such Contributor
      has been advised of the possibility of such damages.

   9. Accepting Warranty or Additional Liability. While redistributing
      the Work or Derivative Works thereof, You may choose to offer,
      and charge a fee for, acceptance of support, warranty, indemnity,
      or other liability obligations and/or rights consistent with this
      License. However, in accepting such obligations, You may act only
      on Your own behalf and on Your sole responsibility, not on behalf
      of any other Contributor, and only if You agree to indemnify,
      defend, and hold each Contributor harmless for any liability
      incurred by, or claims asserted against, such Contributor by reason
      of your accepting any such warranty or additional liability.

   END OF TERMS AND CONDITIONS

   APPENDIX: How to apply the Apache License to your work.

      To apply the Apache License to your work, attach the following
      boilerplate notice, with the fields enclosed by brackets "[]"
      replaced with your own identifying information. (Don't include
      the brackets!)  The text should be enclosed in the appropriate
      comment syntax for the file format. We also recommend that a
      file or class name and description of purpose be included on the
      same "printed page" as the copyright notice for easier
      identification within third-party archives.

   Copyright [yyyy] [name of copyright owner]

   Licensed under the Apache License, Version 2.0 (the "License");
   you may not use this file except in compliance with the License.
   You may obtain a copy of the License at

       http://www.apache.org/licenses/LICENSE-2.0

   Unless required by applicable law or agreed to in writing, software
   distributed under the License is distributed on an "AS IS" BASIS,
   WITHOUT WARRANTIES OR CONDITIONS OF ANY KIND, either express or implied.
   See the License for the specific language governing permissions and
   limitations under the License.
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