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      OPENING SCENE

      It was a typical Florida rainstorm. Five minutes ago, the night was clear although the palms surrounding the inn were swaying in the wind which had suddenly started blowing. It was raining hard and the guest, who had walked out the door, slamming it as hard as possible, was getting drenched,

      “I could go back inside but I’m soaked and I’m feeling so sick. I’m dizzy and my chest hurts, and I can’t catch my breath. What’s the matter with me? I’m shaking, I’m dizzy, so dizzy. I can’t keep my eyes open. I’ll just stand here under this tree and rest for a minute. The guest leaned against the tree and slowly slid to the bottom and lay there, perfectly still as it continued to rain.

      

      ONE - THE MYSTERY CLUB ARRIVES

      Hi Joey, it’s Sandy.  I just have a minute, it’s Rummy Cubes night and it’s my turn to host the game. I don’t see how I’m going to be able to play because the mystery club is here. Did I tell you they were having a reunion at the Inn? They checked in today and I want to go to their meeting since I’m an honorary member. They’re all coming downstairs now, and the Rummy Cubes ladies will be here any minute so, have a good show and I’ll talk to you tomorrow.

      Joey, that’s my husband, is a comedian, maybe you’ve heard of him or seen his act. He’s in New York right now; he’s doing this one-man show at an off-Broadway theater. It’s very exciting for him because it’s being televised and will be on Netflix next month. This will be his first time on television and I’m hoping that he will get a regular series and be able to stay home instead of constantly traveling. I’m not complaining, well not complaining much. I knew, when we got married four years ago, that he would be traveling a lot. That’s actually how we met; I was the activities director at the Royal Hotel in Atlantic City, and I booked Joey to do a show in the nightclub. Well, in just about five minutes, Joey says it didn’t take that long, we fell in love and a few months later we got married.

      We moved to Washington DC where Joey had inherited a bed and breakfast inn from his landlady. He was a sort of permanent guest at the inn. He lived there when he wasn’t travelling. He was planning to sell it but I persuaded him to let me manage it while he traveled so, he didn’t and I did, I loved managing the inn and I had a lot of help from the housekeeper Noah who did everything from preparing the continental breakfast and afternoon tea to fixing the plumbing and everything in between. The inn was a former private home, a mansion on a beautiful street in Georgetown; that’s a very exclusive section of Washington, and it was a wonderful place to live, except for the cold, snowy winters. Joey and I love hot weather and the ocean so, two years ago we bought the Snowbird Inn in Miami Beach and now we live there from October to April. No more cold, snowy winters for us.

      The Snowbird Inn is big. There are about fifteen rooms, a meeting room, a yard with a pool and a hot tub and last year we put in a pickleball court. We host lots of special events like weddings, bar mitzvahs, and corporate meetings. We even had a pickleball tournament. I have a housekeeping service that comes every morning to clean and make the beds and an assistant, Nancy, who is so efficient that she scares me sometimes. I do everything else; the part I like best is planning the special events and theme weekends. I try to have one once a month. Last month we had gourmet cooking as the theme. I had a local chef come in and teach the guests how to prepare all sorts of international foods. They got to cook and, the best part, they got to eat.

      This month the theme is mystery. I show a murder mystery movie every night and I´ve organized two lectures, and the Mystery Club is meeting here for three days. They are all registered and ready to meet. They usually meet online since they live in different cities but last year they wanted to have an in-person meeting, so they had it here. It was such a success that they decided to make it an annual event. They picked the Snowbird Inn because the founder of the group, Alice Anne Cunningham, is a friend of mine. She lives in DC and came to the fitness week we held at the inn in DC a few years ago. Alice Anne is a mystery writer. She writes young adult mysteries, Murder at the Prom, Murder in Study Hall and about ten others. When she called me about hosting the meeting, "who wouldn't want to come to Florida?" Everyone in the group agreed.

      Two of the members already live here, Tommy Silk, who owns the Smooth as Silk Dance studio and his partner Ray Hernandez, a sailing instructor, live just a few blocks away. Another member, Crystal Ellington, she's the society editor for Questions Newspaper, and lives in Miami. Alice Anne lives in Washington, Dr. Audrey Taylor, who hosts the radio advice show Ask Audrey Anything, lives in Chicago, and Chip Banister, Alice Anne's nephew, lives on the West Coast in Sarasota. Chip teaches adult education classes and is, according to Alice Anne, a brilliant writer. They all checked in earlier today and are going to meet in the lobby around the fireplace. I’m planning to serve wine and some little cheese puffs that Noah taught me to make. He came to Florida to help us get settled when we moved in but he didn't really like it here (too humid) so he went back to DC. I'm an honorary member of the group and I want to go to the meeting.

      

      TWO - The Rummy Cubes Girls

      I've met so many people since I moved to Florida. One of them is my neighbor, Sophie; She has a kosher catering business, Sophie Says Eat and she is a fantastic cook; she caters lots of the events at the inn. One evening when we were visiting over tea and apple strudel (that's a kind of pie filled with apples and nuts and sugar) she mentioned that she was starting a Rummy Cubes game and would I like to play and if so, she would teach me. She said the game was easy to learn so I said yes and, it's fun. It's good for your brain too, makes you think. The other people in the group are Rhonda Pratt who owns the New Leaf Book Shop a few blocks away; Myra Heller, the president of her condo association; and Bette Syms, I think she used to teach kindergarten. That’s the group and we meet once a week, we take turns hosting. The game is supposed to be only four people, but Sophie wanted to have five so, in case one of us couldn’t make it, we would still have a game. If all five of us come one person sits out each game and offers advice or suggestions or whatever. It’s fun and it’s nice to have a sociable evening once a week.

      The five of us are so different. Rhonda is by far the best player. She’s quick and can figure out so many different combinations without touching the titles. Sophie is good but she doesn’t always concentrate; she gets distracted with gossiping and checking her phone or showing us the latest pictures of a party she catered. Bette plays very slowly, never remembers how to use a joker and we usually have to remind her when it’s her turn. Myra drives us crazy. She takes a long time when it’s her turn and she moves the tiles on the table trying to make different combinations. When what she is trying to do doesn’t work she forgets where the tiles were originally. It messes up the whole board until Rhonda, who has the memory of a shark, steps in and helps her.

      I think I’m a pretty good player, not as good as Rhonda or Sophie but pretty good. We have a running controversy; Bette and I like to empty the titles onto the table and pick from the different piles. The others like to keep the tiles in a bag and pass it around so it depends upon who is hosting. Tonight, since I’m hosting the tiles are on the table.

      I tried to explain the game to Joey in one of our nightly telephone conversations. “it’s sort of like gin rummy,” I said, “but you play with tiles instead of cards. Each player starts with fourteen tiles. You need thirty points to come down, that means putting your tiles on the table. You can either have three of a kind or a run of the same suit. There are four suits and once you are down you can keep adding and changing titles, but there always have to be at least three in a set and there are two jokers and…” He stopped me and said he was getting a headache and why don’t I just buy the game and teach him when he got home. I think I will, in fact, I think I’ll buy a few games like Monopoly and Scrabble, (I kill at Scrabble) and leave them on the bookshelf in the lobby for guests to use.

      

      THREE - Myra Makes an Entrance

      Sophie arrived with a platter of sugar cookies in case I needed a little something extra to serve. Bette came in breathless, “Sorry I’m late, I couldn’t find my car keys.” Myra wanted us to look at and admire her new red, strappy sandals, “I got them online at that new discount shopping site and look what I have for everyone. Surprise! “She handed us each a bright blue tee shirt with letters RCG on the front.

      “Aren’t they cute? The letters stand for Rummy Cubes Girls. We’ll be like a little club. “I said I didn’t like calling myself a girl. I hated it when people say stuff like “I’m going out with the girls.” We’re women for heaven’s sake, not schoolgirls.

      “Maybe could say that the letters stand for Rummy Cubes Group,” Sophie was always a peacemaker. “Is that better? Myra, we should pay you for the shirts; how much were they?”

      “No, no, they are a gift. I insist. Listen, these shirts I found online are amazing; things are so cheap. Let’s put the shirts on; I got everyone a large because the sizes do run small. Put them on and I’ll take our picture.” We did and Rhonda started setting up the racks for the tiles. They started playing and right away Myra said that she had a suggestion.

      “You know how there are two duplicate tiles in each set? Well, If we pick a duplicate tile when we’re picking our fourteen we should put one of them back and pick again. That’s what my friends do in their game in my building. I think we should do that.”

      Rhonda did not like the idea. “That’s wrong, that’s not in the game rules,” and Sophie just flatly said, “No, we’re not doing that.” Bette didn’t care and I, being new, didn’t say yes or no. Myra looked disgusted,

      “No one ever does what I suggest; it’s the same at our condo board meeting. I suggest something like publishing the names of the people who are behind in their Association dues and the board say, “Oh no, we can’t do that.” Rhonda stared at her.

      “What in the world does your board meeting have to do with our game? Would you please just take your turn” They kept playing and I went out to the kitchen and came back with a pitcher of iced tea, glasses, an ice bucket full of ice cubes, and a platter of mini muffins. I was trying to juggle everything when a tall, very distinguished man appeared and offered to help.

      “That looks too heavy for you to manage,” and he took the tray and put it on the end table. Myra looked up and sort of beckoned him over to her.

      “Johnny sweetie,” she said, “come over here and meet my friends. This is Sophie and this is Rhonda and, I think you know Bette and the lady you just helped is Sandy. She owns this wonderful inn. Everyone, this is my Johnny, my, what do they call it? My significant other? My Honey?” Sophie and Rhonda just sort of glared at him. I could not think why and Bette muttered something like “Hello John, it’s good to see you.” Sophie whispered to me later that John and Bette had been a couple for almost a year but then he met Myra. Bette actually introduced them. He dumped Bette and began dating Myra. Bette was, according to Sophie, devastated and had confided in her and Rhonda last week when they met for lunch.

      I poured iced tea for everyone, John put ice in the glasses, and we handed them around. John walked over to Myra, told her she left her phone in his car and handed it to her.

      “You are such a sweetie. You’re still not mad at me, are you? Come on, give me a great big kiss,” and she pulled his head down and kissed him right on the lips. He took the glass from her hand, put his arm around her and kissed her again. She smiled like the cat who got the cream or however that saying goes.

      “Johnny honey, don’t forget to pick me up at 9:30 and could you stop at the store first and buy some coffee ice cream? We can share it tonight before we go to bed.”

      What is wrong with the woman? Did we want to see this? Hear this? Get a room, I wanted to say but John sort of pulled away, said he would be back to pick her up later and left.

      “Isn’t he just wonderful?” Myra said “I hope it doesn’t bother you too much, Bette dear. I know how much you liked John, but we just couldn’t help ourselves. You introduced us after all. We live in the same building; we see each other every day and we just fell in love.”

      Sophie played at tile, Bette passed and Rhonda did some magic with changing a few combinations and won the game. I told everyone I would check on them later and I left. Rhonda stood up, said she needed the ladies’ room. Myra took out her phone. “I forgot to play Wordle today” and Bette began turning over the tiles for the next game. Sophie followed me.

      “I just wanted to tell you to watch out, that Myra is a sneak, charming and funny and generous but a sneak. Don’t let her charge anything or borrow money or anything. I catered a big party for her last month, and she still hasn’t paid me even though I keep asking her. Rhonda can’t stand her either. She said that Myra comes into the bookshop a few times a week, sits herself down with a free cup of coffee, reads a book and then puts it back on the shelf and leaves. Rhonda wants to ban her from the store but doesn’t know if would be legal to do it.”

      

      FOUR - The Mystery Games Begin

      Hi Joey, hope your show is going okay. The mystery club is just starting so I can’t talk long. Here’s how the club works. Each person reads a puzzle or a mystery and everyone gets to ask one question that can be answered yes or no. The person who solves the crime presents the next mystery. I have my mystery ready, but Dr. Audrey is going first. Miss you, wish you were here. I bet you’d be good at this.

      I’ve left about a hundred, no, a thousand messages for Joey in the four years we’ve been married; he is always either doing a show or rehearsing for a show or auditioning for a show. Anyway, a phone message is better than nothing and he always calls back. I started taking notes while Dr. Audrey presented her mystery. Writing stuff down helps me think.

      
      Dr. AUDREY’S MYSTERY

      Leonard Admas was in love with his secretary Melina and wanted to marry her but, he was already married to Susan. They had been unhappy and arguing for years and he had asked her for a divorce several times but she refused to even discuss it.

      “We’re married and we’re going to stay married until I die,” she was fond of saying.

      “That can be arranged, “Leonard thought grimly. A few nights later he invited her out to dinner at a restaurant that had just opened in the neighborhood. She agreed. Before they arrived, he stopped the car on a dark road near a bridge and stabbed her to death. He pulled on a pair of gloves, pushed her body out of the car onto the shoulder of the road, and watched her roll over the embankment into the woods. He drove onto the bridge, got out of the car, threw the knife over the side into the water, and saw it sink. He drove to a car wash and carefully shampooed the inside and
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