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    For my children and husband,


I love you. So glad we have eternity together…


… and for the selfish who stop at nothing to get gain and steal from those who work hard for everything they own – may karma always be against you…
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Prologue
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Loud rattling confirmed to the crew and passengers that the plane was in jeopardy and dropped towards the ground. The pilot and co-pilot tried to remain calm and did what they could to get the aircraft back under their control. It was in vain. Dark clouds surrounded them as they went down faster and faster towards the mountain beneath them. There was no chance of survival, but they tried to steer the plane towards a lake within the mountain range, hoping some of their passengers would survive.

“Sir, most of the parachutes are gone. The ones that are still in place are destroyed,” Jessica Morey, one of the flight attendants, shouted as she stormed into the cockpit. 

“What?” Pilot James Carter turned around in shock. “What about the rescue rubber rafts?

“Also destroyed. The oxygen masks don’t work either.” Pure panic colored Jessica’s voice, and she had difficulty remaining calm.

“The plane had a thorough inspection last night. Someone must have sneaked onto the plane during the night or early morning to destroy everything and damage our breaks and fuel tank.” James looked from Jessica to his co-pilot, Adam Bailey. The last shred of hope disappeared as they glanced at each other.

“Jessica, I know how hard this is, but please try to remain calm. We need to be strong.” James looked at the young woman kindly, gently squeezed her hand, and returned his attention to the radio to notify the authorities.

Jessica returned to the cabin and noticed that the five passengers and her fellow flight attendant accepted the situation. All of them knew they would not make it out alive, and so they held each other’s hands, closed their eyes, and waited for it to be over. 

There was nothing else to be done. Everyone knew that panic would not change the situation. Facing such a horrible death was one of the hardest things any of them ever had to do, but the pain and fear would only last a short while. Everyone said a silent prayer, but God was with them and would guide them to the other side.
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“Becca, grandpa called. He wants us to visit him for the entire weekend.” Noah looked at his sister with a serious expression on his face.

“Grandpa Woodruff? Oh man, he probably wants to discuss his will again.” Rebecca rolled her eyes and smirked at her younger brother. He gave her a warm hug.

“There is more to it than just discussing his will.”

“Why? Did he say something to you?”

“No, but I could hear in his voice that he was tired and worried.”

Rebecca nodded. He was tired. The constant fighting with his children about his will took everything out of him. He was also still mourning the loss of his beloved wife, son-in-law, daughter, granddaughter and grandson-in-law. None of them had gotten over the shock of the horrible plane crash that had happened six months earlier. It still drove tears to Becca’s eyes when she remembered the day of receiving the news that her grandma, parents, sister, and brother-in-law had been killed. It was supposed to be a quick shopping trip to Vancouver and ended as a disaster and heartache. 

“Grandpa is sending us his helicopter to pick us up. He wants us there Friday so that he can discuss with us something important.”

Becca cringed when she heard her brother talking about flying. She hadn’t been on a plane since the accident - just the thought of it still caused her fear beyond imagination. Noah felt the turmoil that went on in Rebecca’s mind, so he pulled her into his arms.

“Everything will be fine, Becca. We are in this together. Amber and I will be by your side the entire time.” 

The young woman nodded, swallowing down the tears. She wished his words could so easily make her fear disappear.

“Grandpa told me he wants Amber to be part of the conversation.”

“Wow, sounds like grandpa has some intense plans for us if he wants all of us to take part.”

***
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The flight to Valemount wasn’t long, but Rebecca was anxious and worried. Amber looked just as concerned, but all of them knew this trip was crucial, and hopefully, they would get some answers. 

Becca closed her eyes and sighed. How much she missed her older sister Jenna and wonderful brother-in-law Jordan. They used to live only a few blocks apart and had spent a lot of time together. Nothing was like it used to be.

The helicopter landed on the big platform on her grandfather’s estate, and everyone got ready to depart the aircraft. Becca felt excitement suddenly. She hadn’t seen her grandfather since the funeral and was eager to see him again.
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“It is so good to see you all.” Henry Woodruff hugged his grandchildren and smiled wide. He loved his family and would do anything for them. He invited them into his house and led them to his big office. Everyone spread out to sit on the couches and seats. Two servants served snacks and drinks. Henry waited until his staff had left the room before clearing his throat.

“I am assuming you know the reason I asked you to join me the entire weekend?” Henry looked at Becca and Noah, and both nodded. “I want to discuss my will, but I have a few things to address and want to talk to you before everyone else joins me for my birthday.”

There was a knock on the door. “Come in,” Henry called out, and when the door opened, Russell Taylor and Maxwell Harris entered the room, followed by two maids who brought in cake and cookies for everyone. 

Russell was Henry’s closest advisor and assistant, and they had a sincere father-son-friendship. His father had already worked for Henry, and when his father retired, Russell took his dad’s place.

Maxwell was Henry’s doctor, vet, and friend. He hadn’t seen Henry’s grandchildren since they were young teenagers. He had been out of town during the funeral several months ago, so he looked at them fascinated.

“Look at you all grown up,” he remarked with a smile on his face. Amber and Noah grinned, but Becca blushed. She was the shyest of the McNeil siblings and found it hard to be confident when around people she didn’t know well. “Becca, you look just like your mom.” 

“Thank you, Dr Harris.”

“Oh no, please call me Max. You are adults now, and your mom and I go way back.”

“Really?” Amber asked, amused. “Did you grow up in the same neighborhood?”

“No, I grew up in Edmonton but went to college in Vancouver. We met there. Your mom and I dated for two years, and I was getting ready to propose to her. It wasn’t meant to be, though. She met Chris, and I met my now wife Camille, and we both felt it was best to break up. Chris and your mom only dated for like three months before your dad proposed, and well, the rest is history. I moved here because Camille grew up in Valemount and wanted to be near her parents, but I always kept in touch with your mom even before we moved here.”

“Did you ever regret moving to this small mountain town?” Noah asked now, but Max shook his head.

“Never. I love it here in the mountains. I felt home from the beginning.”

***
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When everyone had food and something to drink, Henry cleared his throat. 

“As you all know, this meeting is happening for a particular reason. You know part of it, but let me fill you in all the way.”

“Grandpa, we don’t want to take away anything from your children. They are just going to be upset with you if you put us in your will.” Becca looked at him with a serious expression on her face, and Amber and Noah nodded in agreement.

“It isn’t that simple. None of my children deserve to inherit anything because all they care about is power and money. All their lives, they tried to manipulate and guilt-trip us to get what they wanted, and they were partially successful with your grandma because, well, she loved her children. I do, too, but they took advantage of her. Your grandma had to learn the hard way that our children don’t care about us and just our money.”

“Those are hard accusations, Grandpa. Are you sure they are that bad?”

“Did your mom or dad ever talk about your aunt and

uncles?”

“Not really. They never wanted to talk about them.”

“There is a good reason for that. Your mom is our youngest child, and our boys were already thirteen and fifteen when she was born and Harriet eleven years old. Your mom grew up seeing them treat us horribly, and the way they manipulated your grandmother shocked her to the core. They were never kind to her either, and so she stayed away from her older siblings as much as possible. As you know, your mom was a kind and giving person. She never understood how anyone could be so obsessed with money and inheriting our wealth. Their behavior disgusted her.” Henry sipped some of his hot tea and relaxed for a moment before he continued. 

“When Ronald, Raymond, Charles, and later Harriet discovered I am a billionaire and that we are wealthy, they started pressing us for the most expensive and ridiculous things. They manipulated us in horrible ways if they didn’t get what they wanted. We tried to encourage them to go to college after high school, but they were so set on us being rich that they all refused. When Ronald and Raymond were twenty years old, they pressured their mother again. They demanded their inheritance right then, so they could go into the world and live their lives in luxury. Edith came to me and told me about it, but I was firm and told our boys that this would not happen. If they didn’t get an actual job or attend college for a better education, they would get nothing. They knew we would pay for their education and everything they needed, but they wanted to be rich immediately. Our boys were furious. Your grandma was unhappy because they let their frustrations out on her, of course. They continued to manipulate her by withholding their love from her, giving her silent treatment or being just rude to her. I knew we had to put our foot down, but first, we had to help your grandmother understand that our children did not care about us and were plain selfish. That’s when Russell comes in,” Henry said and nodded to his friend and employee.

Everyone looked surprised, but of course, they wanted and needed to know what had happened. 

“Russell’s father heard our children talk one day as they were sitting in our park, and so he sneaked up to them and recorded their conversation. What he didn’t know was that my Edith was standing close to everyone as well, hidden behind bushes, and listening to the conversation herself. Russell, can you please play the recording?” 

He nodded and put the tape recorder on the table so that everyone could hear well. The tape was forty years old, but it worked just fine since they had taken good care of it.

Father is out of control. He is on a power trip, and he wants to control us all. He keeps saying he made all that money for his family but only cares about himself. Not just that, but he is plain selfish. Mother is a fool and will continue to be a fool if she lets him control her.

Charles leave it. We can’t force our father to change his ways and be a good person.

We will get the mansion, the land, and the money. I promise you that.

How do you know that will happen, Ronald? Father has probably written the will already, and we will get nothing.

When our father dies, our mother will inherit everything, and you know how easy it is to manipulate her. She loves us, so we will get to the inheritance in one way or another. Everyone laughed.

But what if father puts Crystal in his will and not mother?

Crystal will get nothing. We need to make sure of that. If we have to get rid of her, we will, but I am confident our father plans to leave everything to mother. Once father is dead, it won’t be difficult to convince mother to pass everything on to us. And in case mother does become a problem, we can always declare her mentally unstable.

You all seem to be very sure of yourself. You are a disgrace to our family name. I am ashamed of you all, and I hope you will outgrow your selfishness and greed and become the people your father and I raised one day.

The tape stopped, and Rebecca, Amber, and Noah looked at her grandfather, wide-eyed. 

“What happened after that?”

“They were all shocked into silence and had nothing to say. My father said he could see on Harriet’s face how bad she felt and how much it pained her to see her mother so hurt. Your uncles’ expression showed no compassion or remorse, just shock that their mother had heard everything.” Russell shook his head. 

Becca turned as white as a bedsheet, and tears welled up in her eyes when she looked at her grandfather’s sad, weary face. She stood up and walked over to the window to collect herself again.

“Do you think,” she stammered, “I mean, are you trying to say that the death of grandma, mom, dad, Jenna, and Jordan wasn’t an accident?”

Amber and Noah gasped.

“We have no proof. The plane crashed in the mountains, and even after the Mounties investigated, there was no way of knowing for sure. Pilot Carter called in before they crashed and reported to the airport in Edmonton that the aircraft had been carefully checked the night before, and nothing had been out of place. Suddenly, the engine didn’t work anymore, and the parachutes and other emergency items were missing or destroyed.”

Rebecca hyperventilated when she realized what that

could mean. Max jumped to her side before she collapsed, grabbed her around her waist, and talked her through it. Amber and Noah were just as shocked but more in control of their feelings than their older sister.

“Becca, you should lie down,” Max suggested, but she shook her head.

“I am sorry I have to put this on you, but you deserve to know that something fishy might have gone on.”

“How could anyone murder their mother?” Noah swallowed hard as anger, yet despair washed over him.

“And we were supposed to be on the plane too,” Amber exclaimed while turning pale.

“Your grandmother wasn’t supposed to be on there. I was. Since I was sick, I encouraged her to go instead. There hasn’t been a day since this accident that I have not regretted having asked her to go.” His voice cracked, and he leaned over his desk, covering his face with his hands. Amber walked over to him and put her arm around his shoulder.

“Grandpa, none of this is your fault. How would you have known that something like that was going to happen? Please don’t put this on yourself.”

“Amber is right, Grandpa. You are not to blame,” Noah said now, and Henry pulled Amber lovingly into his arms.

“Is there a way of ever finding out the truth?”

“There are ways, but it will not be easy to find out, and all of us have to continue to pretend that it was just an accident.” Russell looked at the three young people - his eyes rested on Becca. She was still white as a ghost.

“What can we do?” 

“We met with Brandon Baker and put together a plan. Something that might be dangerous for you three, but the only way we could think of, to sort this out,” Russell responded. “Becca, you should sit down,” he continued, concern and worry coloring his voice. 

“I am fine,” she replied, even though everyone in the room could see she wasn’t. “I just need to get some fresh air.” She turned towards the door, but the blackness closing in made her blackout, and she collapsed. Max caught her, and Russell jumped up and came to her aid. She regained consciousness a moment later, and they led her to the couch and made her sit down. Max grabbed his bag, took out a digital blood pressure monitor, and put it on her wrist. Becca closed her eyes since blackness was closing in on her again. 

“85/50”,” Max said, and he looked up, only to see her collapse again. “Okay, this is not good. Russell, elevate her legs, and I am going to check her blood sugar now.” 

They laid her down, and Russell stacked several pillows underneath her legs. Amber and Noah watched everything frozen in their spots.

Rebecca opened her eyes again, but everything was still spinning. 

“Breathe slowly, Becca. I am going to check your blood sugar, so don’t get startled when you feel a needle poking your finger, okay?”

She nodded. He checked her blood, and sure enough, her blood sugar was too low. 

“Have you been eating, Becca?” His eyes locked with hers, and she could see and sense his concern. She lowered her eyes. 

“I wasn’t all that hungry during the last few weeks.”

He let out a silent sigh. “You will make yourself sick if you keep this up. You must give your body enough nutrition and plenty of fluid. I want you to come to my clinic tomorrow so that I can do a few more tests.”

“But...,” she began before Amber interrupted her.

“No, Becca. Please listen to Max. You haven’t seen a doctor since you and Ethan broke up, and that was over two years ago.”

“Is that true?” Max gave her a stern father-look, and she blushed but nodded. “Amber, I want you to make sure that your sister visits me tomorrow. If Russell and Noah have to carry her there, so be it. Now back to you, young lady. I want you to drink as much water as you can for the rest of today. Please eat some of this candy right now. I will recheck your blood sugar before I leave tonight, and AFTER, we had dinner together.”

She nodded shyly. “Can I sit up now?”

“Yes, but I will keep a close eye on you, so don’t think you can jump up and sneak away.”

A small smile slit across her face, and Amber giggled. 

“Maybe we should postpone this conversation,” Henry said now, his eyes on his granddaughter, but she shook her head.

“I will be fine.”

“Becca...” her sister began, but Rebecca’s blue eyes darted to her, stubbornness spreading across her face.

“I am fine, Amber. Let’s continue.”

The glances she received were full of concern, but if Henry Woodruff knew one thing for sure, it was that Becca had inherited her mother’s stubbornness despite her shy character.

Henry was getting ready to continue when there was another knock at the door. 

“Come in.”

The door opened, and a tall young man entered the room. Amber and even Becca checked him out as he greeted their grandfather. He had dark brown hair and warm, engaging brown eyes. He grinned at Max before his eyes rested on Rebecca. She blushed under his fascinated look and lowered her eyes. 

Amber and Noah noticed how he stared at their sister, and it was clear that he was smitten by her. Amber grinned. Why wouldn’t he be smitten? Her sister was beautiful. Her shoulder-length dark brown curly hair made her look like an angel, and she had intense but gorgeous blue eyes. It was about time that she opened herself up again, and maybe this young man was what she needed.

“Becca, Amber, Noah, this is my youngest brother Ryan,” Max introduced the young man. Ryan Harris greeted Noah and Amber with a friendly nod, but his eyes were still on Becca. She was uncomfortable that he was staring at her, so Max sat next to her, and Henry cleared his throat.

“You guys might wonder why Max and Ryan are here today, but it is all part of our plan. First off, you are not obligated to do this, and if you don’t want to because you find it too dangerous, I will not hold it against you.”

“Just tell us, Grandpa,” Noah interrupted a bit impatiently, and his grandfather grinned. 

“I want you three to move to Valemount!”
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Rebecca, Amber, and Noah stared at him as if he had

lost his mind. Max, Russell, and Ryan smirked when they saw their shocked expressions. Amber found her voice first.

“Excuse me, what?”

“Grandpa, we can’t move to Valemount. We would love to be closer to you, but what about my job at the Edmonton newspaper? Noah is going to college, and Amber still has to finish high school.” Becca’s blue eyes seemed to burn a hole into his head to see what he was thinking.

“I am aware of that. Amber will, of course, finish high school before you move here. But let me explain my thought process.” He reached out to Becca and squeezed her hand. “I want you three to inherit everything, but I at least have to give my children one last chance to show some decency and willingness to do something instead of expecting everything to be handed to them. Now, the only way we can confirm if the plane crash was an accident or murder will be by trying to trick them into showing their true colors.”

“How would they have pulled something like that off? It’s not like Uncle Raymond, Ronald and Charles are the smartest tools in the shed,” Noah responded, his brows furrowed.

“No, they are not, and I don’t think they would have done that by themselves. They had help.”

“What about grandma’s brother Theodore? He works for the Mounties in Edson. Couldn’t he do some investigating?” 

Becca noticed how her grandfather, Russell and Max exchanged glances before Henry answered. 

“We had the Mounties from Edson investigate, and they claimed it was just an accident. I don’t trust them.”

“Do you think the Mounties were involved in this?” Noah’s eyes changed to a dangerous sparkle.

“I am uncertain, but as of right now, I am not willing to take any chances. If we get Mounties involved, it will be from the other side of the country.”

“So, what is the plan, Grandpa?” Amber asked now; curiosity spread across her pretty face.

“I am going to add conditions to my will. Everyone who wants to be included in my will must fulfill tasks and particular conditions. Now, I know you three don’t need any conditions because you never desired my wealth or will, but I have to make it equal for everyone to keep up the farce. These conditions will undoubtedly be nothing to you and easy to accomplish because your parents raised you well, and you are all go-getters and hard workers. It will be an enormous challenge for my children, though, and I am almost positive they won’t agree to it, but that’s when the potential danger comes in.”

“Grandpa, just tell us, stop beating around the bush,” Amber said with a fake whining noise, and everyone grinned.

“I had Russell and Max explore the part of Mount Terry Fox that I own. There are some beautiful spots toward Swift Creek. I am planning on building a blockhouse there for you three, and I want you to live there for five years.”

“Five years?” Noah asked with a gasp.

“Yes, that is the condition, but I don’t think it will take that long before we know if my children had something to do with this ‘accident.’ They were never patient and, quite frankly, are running out of time. Ronald and Raymond just turned sixty, and they are sick of living off the government. The only hard-worker is Harriet’s husband, Gregory, a CEO at my sand oilfields in Athabasca.”

“Do you think he had something to do with this as well?”

“No. Gregory is a good man and has always been a hard worker and a loyal employee. I also don’t think Harriet is involved. She might have some knowledge about her brothers’ evil-doings, but she has always only been a tag-along to the boys. If they hadn’t influenced her so much as a child, she would have bonded with Crystal. She tried to do that later in life, but Crystal had no interest in a relationship with any of her siblings at that point. I don’t even blame her.”

“So, you will offer your children the same thing, building them a blockhouse and living there for five years? Will they live on the same land as us?” Becca’s blue eyes seemed to see right through her grandfather.

“No. We chose a different spot for them, but I don’t think they will agree. Ryan is an architect, and he will design and create your house in any way you want. I will hire construction workers from Montreal, and they will build your new home during the next few months. We will keep everything a secret, and none of my children will know where you will live. I want to keep you safe for as long as possible. I am still hoping I am wrong about all of this. If I am not, we will add more safety measures to your house and land once we feel it necessary. I plan to hire one or two Mounties for your protection, but that is still somewhat in the future. If we hire Mounties, they will either come from Manitoba or Winnipeg.

The conditions are the following: You have to agree to live in the blockhouse for five years. I want Becca to be the most involved in the development and building of the house because it will be hers in the end.”

“Why would you give that house to me? Is it because I will end up as an old spinster anyway and need to hide from the world?” Rebecca’s eyes sparkled with playfulness, yet there was also seriousness behind those words. 

Before her grandfather could even respond, Ryan let out a silent scoff before mumbling to himself in disbelief: “As if someone as pretty as you would ever end up as an old spinster.” 

Becca turned bright red, but everyone else in the room grinned. Ryan wasn’t even aware they had heard him, so Henry continued.

“No, of course not. You will not end up as an old spinster. I can see you living there and being happy because you’ve always been more of an introvert. As you focus on writing your books, you will have everything you need up there. I am also certain that your future, Mr Right, will love it there just as much as you will.” He smiled at his granddaughter and squeezed her hand.

“I also want for you to live as self-reliant as possible – like going back to the olden days. You will learn how to live off food storage, learn how to fish and hunt, have a garden, and learn how to take advantage of it. You will have a cow, chickens, and horses. The winter up here is long, and you might even get snowed in for several weeks. Cellphones don’t work up there, but we will get you a radio so you are not cut off and can get in touch with someone in an emergency. No TV, but you may use a computer. We will have your house attached to the Internet, but remember, once people figure out you live there, they might manipulate you in any way they can. We will make sure you have plenty of solar panels on the roof of the house, barn, and sheds so that you can survive without electricity and possible water-cut-off situations. We will prepare for everything. Even if I am wrong about the potential danger and nothing happens, it will be good practice for you should you ever end up in times of great need.”

“What about college, Grandpa, and Becca’s work?”

“That is up to you, Becca. If you want to keep your job with the newspaper, I will fly you to Edmonton every day if I have to. If they let you work from home, even better, or if you want to work on your book writing, that would be okay too. I will support you in any way I can. Regarding college - you can always do online classes, at least initially, Noah. I want you to take over the business. Since you are studying to become an architect, it will be a great asset to running my oilfields and everything associated with it.”

Noah’s face lit up when he thought about running his

grandfather’s business and being able to do his dream job at the same time.

“Now, the reason why Max and Ryan are here. Max will continue to be my doctor and be your doctor since he is the only doctor in Valemount. They will also build a house on the same land you guys will live on and will be your help and support system.”

Becca’s, Noah’s, and Amber’s mouths dropped. They had not expected that.

“But Grandpa, you said it might be dangerous. Why would you allow anyone else to live around us?” Becca’s beautiful lips turned into a frown.

“That wasn’t your grandfather’s decision. Camille and I decided that. Yes, you are all grown up, but we want to make sure you still have parental friends close by - someone you can lean on.”

“Max, please don’t put yourself or your family in danger.” Rebecca locked eyes with Maxwell, and he could see the emotional plea she tried to bring across.

“The decision has been made. Camille and my daughter Sam are looking forward to it. Camille used to live in the mountains as a young girl, and she can teach you a lot about all the tasks your grandfather wants you to learn. I will keep my clinic in Valemount and figure something out once winter hits, and in case we are snowed in.”

“We will build a helicopter platform close to your homes, so there is always a way to reach you in any type of emergency. Ryan will move in with his brother. He still works in Edmonton, but he will start working for me once you have made your plans. I’ve hired him as an architect, and he will take care of construction projects, alterations, and redevelopments regarding any of my business buildings. Once Noah finishes his studies, they will work together.”

“Wow, you put a lot of thought and planning into this, didn’t you?” Amber was impressed, and her eyes sparkled with pride. Her grandfather was an amazing man.

“Yes, we have been putting this together ever since the funeral. Russell will be the connection between you and me. Of course, I will always check in on you, but you can reach him at any time. I am aware that is a lot to process and think about. I want you to think and pray about this for the rest of the weekend. If you don’t know what to do by Sunday night, you can always take longer. I don’t want you to feel rushed or obligated to agree to this. If you decide to go for it, you will meet with Ryan for a while to put together your dream home and anything your heart desires. Please don’t worry about the cost. I will take care of everything.”

“Ryan already created plans and designed our new home, and it is beautiful. We will start the construction as soon as the weather permits it.”

“Once Ryan has designed your house, and you are happy with it, we will build that too. Amber can finish high school, and we will all come to your graduation.” Henry smiled.

“What about pets, Grandpa? Can we choose pets too?” Amber asked, and her eyes had an excited sparkle.

“Anything you want. It would be good to have two big dogs trained as watchdogs, so you start with some protection. They need to be trained well, so they don’t eat stuff people might throw on your land.”

“You mean poison looking like treats?”

“Exactly, Noah. Max can assist you guys there, but we will do what it takes to train them properly. Max is a hunter and will teach you outdoor things.” Henry looked at his grandchildren. Noah and Amber seemed pretty excited and willing to go for such an exciting adventure, but Becca looked unsure. He wasn’t surprised about that. She had always been a thinker and calculated carefully, especially if it meant danger for anyone around her. 

“Russell and Brandon Baker put the entire plan on paper, so you can read through it and let us know if you have questions. I will introduce this plan and idea to everyone when the family is together for my birthday. Brandon will join us for that, so my children see it involves my lawyer. Ryan and Max will be present as well. Their being there will be for your emotional support. I hate to say this, but my boys are selfish, greedy, and manipulative and will stop at nothing to lash out. They purposely had no children, and they are only divorced now because their ravenous wives were tired of waiting for the money and wealth they were hoping to have one day. Raymond, Ronald, and Charles hated it when Crystal and your dad had children because their chances of true wealth were getting smaller and smaller with each new heir. So please don’t take it personally when they attack you. They’ve never been kind to anyone threatening something they believe they deserve.”

Becca, Amber, and Noah nodded. They hadn’t seen their uncles in years because none of them had been at the funeral. Only Harriet and her husband had joined the rest of the family to pay their last respect to those they so dearly had loved.

“Let’s move into the dining room and have dinner together since Max is eager to see Becca eating.” Henry winked at his granddaughter, and she blushed and lowered her eyes. Max grinned, but Ryan looked confused.

***
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It was a pleasant rest of the evening. Max and Ryan had a great sense of humor. Ryan tried several times to get a conversation going with Becca, but she was reserved and cautious towards him. He could feel that she guarded herself, but he didn’t know why. Hopefully, as time passed, she would open up more and let him be a friend to her, even though he already liked her more than he ever thought possible.
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“What do you think about all that, Becca?” Amber looked at her sister. They had their pj’s on and were snuggled into blankets sitting in front of the fireplace in Becca’s room. 

“I am not sure, to be honest. That was a lot of information to process. Part of me is looking forward to such an adventure and all the things we would learn and experience, but I am worried. I don’t want anything to happen to you or Noah. Dan is safe, thanks to his move to Switzerland, but if Grandpa is right, this could get very dangerous for all of us.”

“It could be, but I kind of like the idea of having our personal Mountie protectors.” Amber winked at her sister, and Becca couldn’t help the smile that crept across her face.

“We need to think this through, though. This isn’t a decision we should take lightly. At the same time, if someone seriously murdered our family members, I want justice and closure for grandpa and us.”

“It sure makes you think of the length some people go to gain wealth and power.” Amber looked at her sister, and Becca nodded. They both stared into the flames of the fireplace for a while before Amber turned to her sister again. “By the way, what do you think of Ryan?” She watched the older girl with a grin on her face. Rebecca blushed bright red.

“He seems nice.”

“Just nice? Don’t you
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