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        For my mystery loving readers…

        Thank you for reading my book!

        

        Happy Sleuthing[image: magnifying glass tilted left]
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        Truth is stranger than fiction, but it is because Fiction is obliged to stick to possibilities; Truth isn’t.

        MARK TWAIN

      

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            A Note from the Staff…

          

        

      

    

    
      A Note from the Staff…

      Before you dive into this adventure, we need to have a quick chat…

      First things first—this is a work of fiction. The characters you'll meet, the businesses they run, and the mayhem they stumble into exist only in our boss's imagination. Now, yes, the story unfolds in the beautiful Sunshine State of Florida (because where else would you want to solve mysteries?), but everything else? Pure fiction, friends. If you happen to recognize a person, place, or event, that's just your imagination playing tricks on you. Any resemblance to actual people or places is completely coincidental.

      Second, despite our best efforts—and trust us, we've enlisted beta readers, editors, and even bribed the boss with extra treats—the occasional typo or error might slip through. If you spot one, we'd be grateful if you'd let us know at sunsandstories@gmail.com so we can fix it.

      Finally, if you enjoy the story (and we think you will), please share the love! Tell your book club, your neighbors, your fellow beach-goers, and leave a review. It means the world to our boss and keeps her writing more adventures for us all.

      Happy reading!
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      Nature holds its own mysteries, and Mackenzie Aldkin is about to uncover one that will change her life forever. When a bolt of lightning leaves her with an unusual scar and an even more unusual power, Mac isn’t sure what to make of it—or if she even wants it. But when a killer strikes, Mac knows it’s up to her to use this gift to uncover the truth.

      With a sweet kitten named Shaylee by her side, the love of her friends and family, and the guidance of a tiny but wise fairy, Mac’s journey into mystery and magic is just beginning.

      And don’t forget—there’s a special treat waiting for you at the end: a Free Book to keep the adventure going! So settle in, hold on tight, and let’s follow Mac into a world of secrets, sleuthing, and a touch of magic.
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        * * *

      

      My hands were full trying to balance a heavy stuffed turkey in an oversized roasting pan while keeping my nosy kitten Shaylee out of the way. The turkey hadn't even started cooking yet, and she was already sniffing the air appreciatively.

      "Move it, Shaylee." I tried to keep her from tangling up my legs as I walked across the kitchen to place the turkey in the oven. She meowed back at me, seeming to understand I was slightly irritated. Balancing the roasting pan on the top of the stove, I opened the oven and felt a whoosh of hot air hit my face. It was a sharp contrast to the coolness of my kitchen, and I hurried to put the turkey in before the heat escaped.

      The last thing I did before closing the oven was to give the turkey a light basting of juice and butter, and then I closed the oven door and turned to look at the kitten with a sigh.

      "You are absolutely no help this morning. I know it’s your first Thanksgiving, but the kitchen rules are no different from any other day. You stay away from the people's food."

      As I said the last words, I scooped Shaylee up in my arms and our foreheads met as if she was agreeing with me and apologizing for being underfoot.

      Looking around the kitchen, I decided to clean before I did anything else. I quickly wiped down the counters and put all the baking supplies away. Peter would be here any minute and we were going to begin our own traditions for the holidays.

      As I moved things around the kitchen to straighten, I stacked the pile of mail addressed to Mac or Mackenzie Aldkin. I grinned when I looked at one envelope and realized I had just received my first Christmas card.

      It was hard for me to believe it had been a year since Peter and I realized being best friends wasn't enough. There was now a beautiful diamond on my finger and the wedding had been set for a special day in January. We were going to be married on the same day that I had come to live with my godfather, Uncle Charlie, and met Peter for the first time.

      But finding my love for Peter was reciprocated wasn't the only thing that happened in the last year. I had survived a near-miss with a lightning strike. I now sported a delicate scar around my ankle that resembled intertwining leaves. Shaylee had come into my life, as had my new close friend, Moira.

      Those were the positive things that had happened in my life. But the lightning strike had also left me with an ability to hear thoughts inside my head belonging to others. Not random thoughts, not the inner conversations of my friends. No, the thoughts I heard were the thoughts of evil. And these thoughts of crime and murder that entered my mind had caused me to act in ways I never thought I would have. I had involved myself in finding two different killers and discovering a lost child.

      But it had been over six months since I'd heard the last voice and I was beginning to think I was done with it.

      "Meow."

      The tone of Shaylee's meow sounded like a rebuke. I looked down at her and smiled.

      "Who am I kidding? Shaylee warned me that this was now part of my life. And if the Fairy Queen said so, it must be true, right?"

      I gave a rueful laugh. Anybody who heard me talking to the cat would wonder if I had lost my mind. Talking of fairies and Fairy Queens? But it was true, the fairies existed, and many of them made their home in my garden. They were all over—you just had to know where to look for them. I had even named my kitten after the Fairy Queen.

      "Hey, something smells good."

      The kitchen door opened, and Peter walked in, smiling at me happily, his sun-streaked hair windblown. I knew he couldn't smell the turkey yet, but I had been up early baking cookies and there was a fresh pot of coffee ready. We had a lot to do today. Now that the turkey was in the oven and Peter was on my doorstep, we could begin.

      "I’ve got to-go cups ready, just pour a cup of coffee and grab some cookies and we're on our way." I grinned back at my fiancé, excited about our plans for the day. "This is so great that we’re making our own traditions. Combining Thanksgiving and Christmas? I love it," I added.

      "It’s nice to have our own way of doing the holidays. My family always starts celebrating Christmas on December first. You and Charlie start on December fifteenth or later, if he remembers. But we’ll be giving thanks and then decorating our first treat together today."

      Peter leaned down as he finished talking and gave me a light kiss on the lips. We had talked about who we were going to celebrate the holidays with and decided we were going to hold our own celebrations and invite families to come to us, kicking it off with Thanksgiving dinner. Then after everybody left, Peter and I were going to decorate the tree by ourselves. We needed two trees to decorate: one for inside the house and one for by the gazebo in my garden. The gazebo tree wouldn't need much because the fairies provided twinkling lights as they moved around the garden, and I had been promised they would nestle in the Christmas tree for the season.

      "You realize I've never had a live tree before. I'm relying on you to help me pick one out that's going to last." I laughed as I hooked the leash up to Shaylee so that she could come with us. Some people thought it was odd that I would walk my cat, but she loved it and she loved being by my side. Grabbing a windbreaker and my purse, I was ready to go.

      "I still can't believe that. How have you lived with an artificial tree all these years? To not smell the fresh smell of pine⁠—"

      "To not have pine needles all over the floor and have to put water daily into a tin can under a tree? You know, Uncle Charlie, that's just too much fuss."

      "Well, that's all going to change now. Let's go. I know there's a tree on that lot with your name on it, Mac."
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