
  
  
      
        
          The Bakery Cakery

          A Carwinder Hole Mystery

		      
          L. A. McGarvey

        

        
          [image: image-placeholder]

          Trouble Twins Publishing

        

      

    


  
  Copyright © 2023 by L. A. McGarvey             
All rights reserved.
No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except as permitted by U.S. copyright law. For permission requests, contact: lamcgarveyauthor@gmail.com 


The story, all names, characters, and incidents portrayed in this production are fictitious. No identification with actual persons (living or deceased), places, buildings, and products is intended or should be inferred.
Book Cover by Trouble Twins Publishing
First edition 2023






  
    
      Contents

    

    
      
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        1.
        
        Mindy-Ann Hopkins
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        2.
        
        Lina
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        3.
        
        Mindy
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        4.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        5.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        6.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        7.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        8.
        
        Lina
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        9.
        
        Newt
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        10.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        11.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        12.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        13.
        
        Lina
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        14.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        15.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        16.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        17.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        18.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        19.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        20.
        
        Glinda 
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        21.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        22.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        23.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        24.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        25.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        26.
        
        Julian
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        27.
        
        Newt
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        28.
        
        The Hospital
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        29.
        
        Mindy Ann Hopkins
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        30.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        31.
        
        Detective Lalonde
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        32.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        33.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        34.
        
        Julian
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        35.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        36.
        
        Shady McCrinkles
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        37.
        
        Lina
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        38.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        39.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        40.
        
        Shady McCrinkles
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        41.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        42.
        
        Clyde Pigtrigger
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        43.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        44.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        45.
        
         Lina
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        46.
        
        Mindy Ann Hopkins
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        47.
        
        Lina
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        48.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        49.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        50.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        51.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        52.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        53.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        54.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        55.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        56.
        
        Shady McCrinkles
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        57.
        
        Newt
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        58.
        
        Shady McCrinkles
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        59.
        
        Clyde Pigtrigger
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        60.
        
        Lina
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        61.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        62.
        
        Julian
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        63.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        64.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        65.
        
        Clyde Pigtrigger
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        66.
        
        Newt
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        67.
        
        Jasminka
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        68.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        69.
        
        Newt
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        70.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        71.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        72.
        
        Newt
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        73.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        74.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        75.
        
        Newt
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        76.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        77.
        
         Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        78.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        79.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        80.
        
        Lina
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        81.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        82.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        83.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        84.
        
        Shady McCrinkles
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        85.
        
        Lina
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        86.
        
        Lina 
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        87.
        
        Mary Allen Pigtrigger
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        88.
        
        Lina
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        89.
        
        Newt
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        90.
        
        Lina
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        91.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        92.
        
        Lina
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        93.
        
        Mary Allen
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        94.
        
        Clyde
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        95.
        
        Lina
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        96.
        
        Mary
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        97.
        
        Clyde
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        98.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        99.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        100.
        
        Lina
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        101.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        102.
        
        Jasminka
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        103.
        
        Clyde
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        104.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        105.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        106.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        107.
        
        Bruno
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        108.
        
        Mary Allen
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        109.
        
        Glinda
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
             Also By L. A. McGarvey                  
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
        
          
      	
      
      
        About Author
        
        
            
            
            
            
    
      

    
        
        
      

    
  


  
  Chapter one
Mindy-Ann Hopkins


“911. What’s your emergency?” The operator’s voice crackled down the line. 
Mindy was too horrified by the scene in front of her to respond. Choking sobs flooded her throat instead. Mindy’s fingers trembled and she nearly dropped her phone. She had to hold it to her ear with both hands. Her mind reeled helplessly amongst the grisly images flashing before her eyes. Tears streamed down her face.
“Hello? 911, what’s your emergency?”
Mindy blinked. Her hands shook as she swiped tears from her eyes, and she replied, barely understandable from the sobs, “It’s Mindy Ann Hopkins. I need, oh god, I need an ambulance. Louise Bakery’s fallen in the mixer. Hurry.” Mindy dragged a sleeve across her face and tried not to look at the mixer, but her eyes kept getting dragged back.
The sweet scent of the bakery hung thick in the air as Mindy stared in horror at Louise’s motionless form. Her gut-wrenching scream still echoed in Mindy’s ears, cutting through the din of grinding gears and spinning blades. Now only Louise’s limp hand dangled over the edge.
“Mindy, do you know the extent of Miss Bakery’s injuries?”
“I think she’s dead!” Mindy wailed, then started sobbing hysterically as her legs gave out and she collapsed to the floor. Still hanging on to the phone, pressing it to her ear. 
“Mindy, the ambulance is on the way. It will be there in ten minutes. Is there anyone else with you?”
“No. Me and Louise are the only ones here. Please hurry.”
Mindy stared in horror at Louise’s hand hanging over the edge of the giant mixing vat. She disconnected her phone and dropped it to the floor. The ambulance was on the way. There was nothing else she could do. The police were coming too, and she knew how guilty things looked. It wasn’t her fault Louise had fallen in the mixer, but everyone would blame her, anyway.
There was a knock on the door. Mindy jumped in surprise. The police were here already? She pushed herself up, forcing her rubbery legs to carry her to the door.
“Mindy, is everything okay?” More pounding accompanied the question.
Mindy unlocked the back door. “Isadora, help me! Louise fell in the mixer!”
Isadora Nyx, the owner of the flower shop next door, took one look at Mindy Ann and knew the worst had happened. Mindy ran back to the mixer. Isadora followed and stared at Louise Bakery’s hand the way Mindy had, her expression frozen in shock, but only for a moment. She quickly grasped the situation. Louise Bakery had fallen into the large industrial machine and was trapped inside.
Isadora looked away from the mixer and directly at Mindy Ann. Isadora grabbed both of Mindy’s hands in her own and pulled her attention away from the grisly scene before them.
“How do I access the mixer? Is there a ladder? Have you checked her?” Isadora asked, taking charge of the situation.
Isadora was about to slap Mindy Ann to shock her into answering when Mindy shook her head. “I can’t make myself go check. I get sick at the sight of blood. The ambulance is coming. The rolling stairs are on the other side of the mixer.”
“Sit here,” Isadora said, guiding Mindy to a stool. “Stay here. It’s alright, Mindy. The ambulance will be here soon. We just need to stay calm until then, okay?” she said softly.
Mindy nodded mutely as Isadora squeezed her hands reassuringly before dropping them and turning her attention back to the mixer to check on Louise.
Isadora left Mindy on the stool and hurried around to the other side of the industrial mixer. True to Mindy’s word, the rolling stairs were already in position. All she had to do was climb up.
Isadora climbed the metal stairs. Dread coiling in her belly, she looked into the mixer. Louise Bakery was wound in the mixing paddles. Her sightless eyes stared up at Isadora. She had seen enough death to know that Louise was dead.
Louise jerked suddenly, startling Isadora. Or maybe there was still some hope? Isadora felt hope leap in her chest. She was about to reach into the mixer for Louise when she noticed the low, humming sound. The paddle moved. Isadora jumped back.
Isadora realized with dawning horror what the sound meant. “Mindy! Is there a way to shut this off? The mixer is still running!”
“The emergency stop button isn’t working! I even tried the main switch. I can’t shut it off.” Mindy wailed from the stool.
Isadora ran down the steps. “Where’s the phone?” Mindy pointed to the ancient dial phone hanging on the wall. “Does it still work?” Isadora asked and was relieved when Mindy nodded.
Isadora lifted the receiver and made a call, dialling the number from memory.
A gruff voice answered. “This had better be life or death at this time of night.”
“Shady, it’s Isadora at the Bakery Cakery. Louise has fallen in the mixer, and it won’t shut off. Louise is trapped in there. Mindy says she tried all the switches and none of them are working. She can’t shut it off. How soon can you get here?” Isadora explained in a breathless rush.
“I’ll be there as soon as I can. In the meantime, go to the main panel and throw the switch for the whole building. That should do it. You’ll be working in the dark, but it’s better than the alternative.” Shady didn’t have to spell it out. Isadora already knew what the alternative was.
Isadora thanked him before realizing that Shady had already hung up. Isadora put the handset back in the cradle and turned back to Mindy.
“Mindy, where’s the main electrical panel? Can you show me?” she asked her. She needed to get Mindy to do something besides stare at Louise’s hand, shifting back and forth at the edge of the vat every time the paddles moved inside the mixer.
“It’s here.” Mindy got off the stool and led Isadora to the back corner of the bakery. A large flashlight was clipped to the wall beside the electrical panel.
Isadora grabbed the flashlight, flicked it on, relieved that it worked, and pulled the main breaker. They were plunged into darkness and silence suddenly as the power cut off.
Isadora shone the flashlight around as Mindy stifled a scream.
Newton Blake, the local police officer, stood in the bakery. They hadn’t heard him come in.
“What’s the emergency?” he asked, his own flashlight adding to the light now.
“It’s Louise,” Isadora said. “She fell in the mixer and the power wouldn’t shut off.”
“Where is the ambulance?” Mindy asked, wailing in horror again.
Sirens outside in the street answered her.
“That’s them,” Newton said. “Isadora, can you bring them in?” he asked her, taking charge of Mindy.
Isadora nodded and went to the front door. Her hand shook as she fumbled with the lock. The paramedics stood patiently outside, a sense of urgency radiating from their tense expressions. After fumbling with the door, Isadora finally unlocked the door and ushered the paramedics inside. The paramedics quickly took stock of their surroundings. Isadora led them through the cafe part of the bakery, pushing tables out of the way of the stretcher, and clearing a path as they went back to the kitchen.
Newton Blake had set Mindy on the stool again and was standing at the top of the steps, shining his light into the giant mixing bowl. He shook his head at Isadora and the paramedics as they came closer.
“It’s no good. She is deceased.” Newt said as he came down the stairs slowly.
“We still need to confirm it,” one of the paramedics said, passing Newt and going up to the steps.
“Of course. But I’m going to have to call the detective and the doctor.” Newt said. He took Isadora by the shoulder and led her a bit further from the scene. “Did Mindy say what happened? Exactly? And did you touch anything??”
Isadora shook her head. “I was only here a couple of minutes before you got here. I only touched the phone to call Shady McCrinkles about the electrical and the breaker. Mindy only said that Louise fell in, and the mixer wouldn’t shut off.” Isadora eyed Newt thoughtfully, then said, “Surely you don’t think this was anything other than an accident? Mindy would never hurt Louise.”
Newt carefully kept his expression blank. “Just procedures. Nothing to worry about. These are just questions we have to ask. Routine. That’s all. Can you sit with her? I have to call Lina.”
“Sure,” Isadora said and went to comfort Mindy again.
Newt left the bakery and went outside to call Detective Lina Lalonde. While he was waiting for the call to connect, an old, beat-up truck pulled in. Newt waved for Shady McCrinkles to come over. “Hi, Lina, hang on a second,” he said as Lina picked up on her end. “Hey Shady. I can’t let you go in yet. Can you hang around?”
“I can. Is Louise?” Shady didn’t finish his question. But Newton knew what he wanted to know.
Newt shook his head. He saw that Shady’s eyes burned with a mix of anger, frustration, hurt, and other emotions crossed his face before he walked away. Newt saw tears shimmering in the other man’s eyes. With a heavy sigh, Shady turned on his heel and walked away, his shoulders slumped and his footsteps heavy. In a burst of emotion, Shady kicked an empty cardboard box, sending it skidding across the pavement.
“Sorry,” Newt said, turning back to his phone call. “Lina, you need to come down to the Bakery Cakery right away. Louise Bakery fell into the mixer. It looks like an accident, but, Louise is dead.” Newt listened to Lena’s instructions. “See you shortly.” Newt hung up and immediately called the coroner.
The doctor, Julian Welch, answered on the first ring. “What’s going on? I heard the ambulance go by a few minutes ago.”
“Doc, I need you to come down to the Bakery Cakery. It’s Louise. She fell in the mixer and she’s dead. Bring a sedative for Mindy Ann Hopkins, too. She’s pretty distraught. She was with Louise when it happened.” Newt said, staring at the bakery’s back door and watching Shady McCrinkles pace around the parking lot.
“Will do. See you in a jiffy.” Doctor Welch said and hung up.
Newt put his phone away and waited for Shady to join him.
“Mindy said the mixer wouldn’t shut off,” Newton said.
“Yeah,” Shady spat on the ground. “Isadora said that when she called. It was still running then. I told her to pull the main breaker for the building’s power. I can disconnect the mixer so you can get the lights back on at the very least.”
“OK. Lina said it was OK for you to do that, but don’t touch anything else. And I need to get pictures before you do that, though.”
“No problem,” Shady said, following Newt inside the building, shining his industrial work light on the grim situation.






  
  Chapter two
Lina


Detective Lina Lalonde hung up and rolled out of her boyfriend Luscious Hardin’s bed. He’d only just gotten back to town after being gone for a month and he was leaving again at the end of the week. She wondered if they would ever get to spend more than a few hours together. 
“You know, it seems like I see less of you since moving to your hometown than I did when I lived in the city,” Lina said ruefully as she got dressed, pulling black jeans on.
“Do you regret moving here?” Luscious asked her, his blue eyes sparkling in the dim light.
“No. I Love Carwinder Hole. There’s so much less crime here than in Coalston Edge. This sounds like a straight-up tragic accident. Still time-consuming, though. Get your beauty sleep, lover. I won’t be back anytime soon.” Lina said as she bent down to kiss him goodbye.
He wrapped his fingers in her hair, slowing her down as she reluctantly straightened and turned to go. While she adored spending time in his strong embrace, a gruesome accident scene awaited her attention.
“As much as I’d love to ravish you further, duty calls,” Lina said, slipping deftly from his grip.
Luscious pouted. “Don’t I at least get a raincheck?”
Lina cast a smile and a wink over her shoulder. “If you’re very lucky.”
“Are we still on for dinner tonight?” Luscious asked as he watched her leave.
Lina pocketed her badge as she left the room. “I will have to let you know. It should be fine, but I’ll call you later,” Lina shouted back to him.
She sighed as she reached the back door and jammed her boots on, grabbing her purse and keys from the table by the door.
She started her car with the remote as she went out, locking the door behind her. She still wasn’t comfortable with not locking doors like the rest of the inhabitants of Carwinder Hole. The trust in the small community was still a novelty for someone who’d grown up in the city.
Lina drove into town and headed for the corner where the Bakery Cakery was located. Pulling up to the bakery, Lina took stock of the crowd buzzing outside like flies to rotten fruit. Almost every inhabitant of Carwinder Hole seemed to be standing in the street by the police tape barrier Newt Blake had gotten strung up by the time she got there.
Lina nodded at the other two officers this tragedy had dragged from bed too. Several onlookers called questions to her, wanting to know what was happening. Lina saw that Julian’s car was already parked by the front door beside the ambulance.
She turned to address the crowd. “When I have answers, I will let you know.” She knocked on the front door and Isadora Nyx, the woman who owned the building next door, let her in and led her through to the kitchen.
“Newt, what’s the story?” Lina asked as she spotted Newt standing beside the mixer.
The lights were on now and Julian was standing at the top of the portable stairs, taking pictures of the victim inside the vat. The paramedics were standing by, waiting to extricate her.
“Mindy Ann Hopkins said Louise Bakery fell into the mixer. She wasn’t able to shut it off as the emergency stop didn’t work and neither did the switch. Shady McCrinkles disconnected the motor so we could turn the lights back on. I documented it. He said everything looked fine and there was no reason why the emergency stop shouldn’t work.” Newt told her.
“And where is Miss Hopkins?” Lina asked as she walked over to the mixer.
“One of the paramedics is with her in the break room. Doctor Welch gave her a mild sedative to calm her down.”
Lina pursed her lips. “A sedative? Did you get a statement from her first?”
“Detective Lalonde, glad you made it. Not to worry. It wasn’t a strong sedative. She is still coherent, and you will be able to speak with her.” Doctor Welch said as Lina climbed up the stairs beside him to look down into the vat.
Lina put gloves on. She peered over the rim of the vat. It was a gruesome sight. Poor Louise had been battered quite badly before succumbing to her injuries. Louise had been pretty enough, but not anymore. Her shoulder-length, dark hair was a mess, pulled from its hairnet and tangled in the mixer’s agitators and her face was covered in bruises, and she was bleeding from her mouth and nose.
“No one made any attempt to get her out yet?” Lina asked.
Julian shook his head. “No. It was immediately obvious that she was beyond help when help arrived. I will have to do an autopsy, of course, but I suspect it will be quite straightforward. Blunt force trauma caused by the agitator.” Julian said, pointing into the mixer.
“You don’t think drugs or alcohol may be a factor?” Lina asked as she leaned over the edge of the mixer to get a better view.
“No. Louise Bakery was a teetotaler. I have known her all my life and never saw her take a drink of anything stronger than ginger beer.”
“You’re her personal doctor?” Lina asked.
“Yes. And no, she wasn’t on any medications and had no health problems. She was pretty hale and vibrant for someone her age.” Julian said, answering Lina’s unasked questions.
“What about foul play? You think she could have been pushed?” Lina asked. Studying him for his reaction.
Julian gasped with shock.
Lina looked at him. Her eyes narrowed. “What?”
“Well, it’s just that Mindy would never hurt a fly. And she loves Louise like a favourite aunt. No. In my expert opinion, Mindy was too genuinely distraught to have committed murder.”
Lina turned her attention back to the unfortunate woman in the vat without replying and took the necessary photos.
“Do you have what you need, detective? Can we get Louise removed now?” Julian asked.
She would prefer to get a proper forensics team out here, but Carwinder Hole didn’t have a budget for it. Any pictures she, Newt and Julian had taken, along with any evidence they collected themselves, would have to suffice for the investigation. Although Lina was confident that the investigation would indeed be quite straightforward.
“Yes. Do you know if the victim had any next of kin?” Lina asked, putting her police camera away for the moment.
“She has a niece, Glinda. Molly-Rae Corntipper probably has her contact information.” Julian told her.
“Why would Molly-Rae Corntipper have that?” Lina asked.
“Louise just updated her will. Molly-Rae, as the only lawyer in town, took care of it.” Julian stepped off the platform beside Lina and onto the floor once more. “Molly-Rae will have Glinda’s contact information.”
“Good.” Lina waved to the paramedic talking to Isadora. “You guys can get her out now. Where is Miss Hopkins?”
Newt pointed the break room out and Lina went to relieve the second paramedic of babysitting duties. And have a little chat with Mindy Ann Hopkins to find out what really happened to Louise Bakery.






  
  Chapter three
Mindy


Lina dismissed the paramedic watching over Mindy and took a seat across from the distraught woman. Mindy’s eyes were red and puffy from crying. Her normally neat bun was loose and stray strands made a halo around her head, but she seemed lucid despite the mild sedative in her system. 
“Mindy, I need you to tell me exactly what happened here tonight,” Lina said in a firm but gentle tone. “Take your time and start from the beginning. Leave nothing out, no matter how small or insignificant you think it may be.”
Mindy took a shaky breath and began recounting the events, from arriving first as usual and starting up the kitchen appliances to discovering Louise trapped in the mixer. Lina listened carefully, making mental notes but not interrupting.
When Mindy got to the part about being unable to shut off the mixer, Lina pounced. “You’re sure you tried every switch? Think hard. Is it possible one was accidentally left on?”
Mindy frowned in confusion. “I’m sure I...” her voice trailed off as uncertainty crept in.
“It’s important you remember exactly,” Lina pressed. “Visualize being there again. Show me how you checked each switch.”
Mindy shakily got up and led Lina back to the control panel and then to the mixer. As she demonstrated flipping the switches, Lina watched her movements closely for any signs of deception.
“And you’re positive none of them worked at all?” she asked.
Mindy began to cry again. “I... I don’t know. It all happened so fast. Maybe I missed one? I’m sure I tried them both. The only thing that worked was when Isadora pulled the main breaker.”
“Why didn’t you do it?” Lina pressed her.
Mindy tore at her hair, eyes wild as she stared into nothing. Lina knew she was reliving every horrifying moment of her friend’s death. “I don’t know! I didn’t know what to do. Louise screamed and I panicked. I called 911 and then Isadora was here. She called Shady McCrinkles. He told her what to do. Oh, my god! I can’t believe this is happening.”
Lina watched Mindy. “You have anyone to stay with? Is there anyone I can call?”
Mindy’s face fell further than Lina would have thought possible. “No. There’s no one,” she whispered.
Lina mulled that over. Mindy Ann Hopkins was in no state to be left alone. She wasn’t in a position to take her home, either. “Sit here Mindy. I’ll be back in a minute.”
Lina went back out to the mixer. Dr. Julian Welch was still there. “Can I talk to you?”
“Sure. What’s the problem?”
“Mindy. She hasn’t got anyone to stay with. I don’t feel good about leaving her alone. You know where she can go? Or if she has any other friends that can stay with her?” Lina asked.
Julian frowned. Finally, he shook his head. “No. I agree she can’t stay alone, though. The only thing I can suggest is that she stays at the hospital. Nurse Parker is there tonight. I’ll give her a call to let her know and Mindy can go back up the hill with me. Don’t worry. I’ll take care of her.”
Lina pointed her chin at the accident scene. The paramedics had Louise out of the mixer now and on a stretcher. “Is there anything else you need to do here?”
“No. They are going to take her to the hospital. I’ll be doing a more thorough autopsy tonight. I don’t think I’m going to find anything unusual or unexpected. Blunt force trauma, caused by the mixing paddles.” Julian told her.
Lina nodded. “Okay. Take Mindy to the hospital. I don’t need her for anything else. The sooner she gets away from here,” Lina gestured at the body of Louise Bakery and the mixer, “the better off she’ll be.”
Julian nodded his agreement as he took his phone out to call Nurse Parker and headed to the kitchen to collect Mindy Ann.






  
  Chapter four
Glinda


Glinda Bakery sat behind her desk reading over the pillow reports in the head office for Zonks R Us Slumber Solutions situated in Coalston Edge’s industrial park. Through the window, she could see the sprawling factories, hazy smoke plumes billowing over the skyline of warehouses and crisscrossing highways. The sky was dark and gray, promising a summer thunderstorm for the evening. The impending summer storm added to the tense atmosphere, mirroring the turmoil within Glinda’s mind. 
She wore a yellow blouse and grey skirt, a combination that she hoped suggested efficiency and dependability. Her small office was sparsely furnished, hinting at practicality, and was adorned only with a filing cabinet, a few framed pictures of her family and a model of the pillow she was designing.
Glinda had been with the company for years and had established herself as a reliable and hard-working employee. She had worked her way up to the head office through the ranks, putting in long hours on monotonous tasks. 
Now, however, she felt a sense of purpose as she read over the pillow reports and adjusted the monitor. As Glinda looked at the award, her new pillow had recently won, she felt a sense of pride in her work as she took a moment to revel in the success of the Super Slumber, her pillow project.
She was satisfied with the results the testing teams were getting with the new potential flagship pillow. A new pillow she had been tasked to spearhead. So far, it was outperforming the two competitors for the position.
Which meant, she knew, she was edging out her competitors for the VP position. This new flagship pillow project was going to be the determining factor for the new Vice President of Naps at Zonks R Us.
Glinda had never had any doubts that her pillow, The Super Slumber, would win. Unlike her competitors, she had worked her way up through the company, starting on the factory floor. Glinda knew what it took to make a good pillow and how to treat her team to get the best results.
Her competitors knew nothing practical about developing a good pillow. Robert was a Business School graduate who paid someone else to do his schoolwork in order to graduate. It showed. He looked good on paper and, Glinda admitted, in the mirror too, but he had no idea what he was doing.
Robert’s reports were always late and his staff barely managed to get the bare minimum done. He was always at a spa appointment and constantly missed important meetings.
Glinda’s assistant Loretta had seen a letter from the CEO and the scolding Robert had received about the seventeen missed meetings in a row. Loretta hadn’t been snooping either when she read it. The letter had been left lying on the floor in the hallway, where one of Robert’s staff had presumably dropped it. Loretta had returned it to the proper office once she read enough to determine where it belonged. Robert was lucky it had been Glinda’s assistant who found it and not Rafe’s. Loretta had told Glinda about it, and neither one of them had breathed a word to anyone. Rafe’s staff would have posted it to the Community updates board and made copies for everyone.
Rafe’s project wasn’t doing much better than Robert’s, though. Her floor manager, Mr. Pickleford, gave her regular reports and Rafe’s research team didn’t even have any new concepts in testing. They had put some extra stuffing in one of the old discontinued pillows, slapped a ‘new and improved’ sticker on it, and called it a day.
The winner was going to be announced at the end of the next quarterly meeting in a few weeks. Glinda had a lot to do, but the bulk of the hard work was done.
The marketing team was polishing things and running a test advertising campaign and the results were outstanding. The production team was able to change over and run the Super Slumber at a moment’s notice, and her procurement team had acquired a steady supply of all the materials needed to make the pillow.
Yes, Glinda was quite satisfied with how things were going.
As she was packing up for the day, her intercom buzzed, interrupting her thoughts. She checked the time. Nothing was on her schedule at the moment, so it must be an emergency, she thought.
“Yes, Loretta?” she asked, her tone betraying a hint of irritation.
“Miss Bakery, there is a Molly-Rae Corntipper here to see you.” Loretta’s voice hummed through the intercom.
Glinda sat back. She’d heard that name recently, she knew, but couldn’t remember where. Intrigued, and feeling a little guilty for being irritated, she said, “Send her in.”
Glinda straightened her desk, not that it needed much, and smoothed her hair. A moment later, Loretta opened the office door and allowed a tall, blonde woman wearing an old-fashioned, outdated white pantsuit with a pink overcoat into her office.
Glinda stood and the women shook hands as Loretta closed the door, leaving them alone.
“Glinda Bakery,” she said, introducing herself. “What can I do for you, Miss Corntipper?”
Molly-Rae sat stiffly on the edge of the chair. Glinda sat down, and a trickle of unease raced down her spine.
“Normally this is something the police would do, but I have explicit instructions from my client,” Molly-Rae said uncomfortably but with an air of professionalism.
Glinda’s hair on her neck and arms rose with goosebumps of alarm. This could not be good news. And now she knew where she recognized Molly-Rae Corntipper’s name from. “You are my Aunt Louise’s lawyer, aren’t you? Has something happened?”
Molly-Rae gave her a sad, sympathetic smile. “I’m afraid so. Early this morning, your Aunt Louise had an accident at the Bakery Cakery. I will spare you the gory details, but Louise is deceased.”
“What?” Glinda sobbed and pressed a hand to her mouth. “How?” Grief clutched at Glinda’s heart, and she struggled to absorb the reality of Molly-Rae’s news.
Molly-Rae shifted in her chair. Only giving her the barest of details, she said, “She fell into the mixer.” 
“Why didn’t anyone shut it off?” Glinda demanded.
“The switches had a short. The local electrician suspects mice or regular wear caused it. When the power for the building was cut, it was too late to do anything for Louise. I’m so sorry for your loss.”
Glinda stared in shock at Molly-Rae. “Why aren’t the police here to inform me? You said this would normally be handled by the police.” Glinda’s mind was numb, and she asked the first question she could think of.
Molly-Rae opened her briefcase and removed a folder. “Normally, yes. But as I said, my client, your aunt, gave me explicit instructions for her death. And as I was coming to see you anyway, agreed to give you the news.”
Molly-Rae set the folder on the desk, opened it, and turned it to face Glinda before sliding it across. Glinda pulled the folder the rest of the way. She read the document, flipping through all of its pages. Casting a puzzled glance at Molly-Rae, she looked over the document again.
“You are the sole heir to Louise Bakery. Which now means you own all of Louise’s property, including the Bakery Cakery. You were aware of the inheritance?” Molly-Rae asked.
“Well, yes, but as you can imagine, this is entirely unexpected. Did you say this accident happened this morning?” Glinda asked.
“Yes, around three am. As you know, Louise and her assistant Mindy Ann Hopkins were the first to arrive in the mornings to get things ready for the day. Mindy is the one who called 911 and tried to shut the machine off,” Molly-Rae explained.
“Have the police investigated? What about the coroner?” Glinda demanded, wanting this to be some poor joke and not real.
“The Carwinder Hole Police have investigated and the coroner was on the scene moments after the 911 call. All are satisfied that this was simply an extremely tragic accident. As I said, an expert went over the machine and found no signs of foul play, just a worn wire that is most likely a result of normal wear. I am sorry for your loss.”
Glinda read the document several times, not really seeing it. Her aunt, a sweet, kind old lady, was gone. Her death ruled just an unfortunate incident. Surely if the police and the coroner had come to that conclusion so quickly, that must be what it was. Unfortunate. Accidents happened. Glinda knew not every death of a loved one was foul play, no matter how much you wanted someone to be held responsible.
Molly-Rae got up and went to the door. Glinda thought she was leaving, but no. She spoke to Loretta and returned a moment later with a bottle of water and a damp cloth.
Molly-Rae held the cloth to her. “Here, wipe your face and leave it on the back of your neck. Take a sip of water. It will help, at least temporarily.”
Glinda did as she was told. “I was just in Carwinder Hole last weekend for a visit. I had lunch with her at the bakery. She was upset that someone, a friend she thought a lot of and had respect for, was having an affair with a married man. She wanted to know if she should say anything. Aunt Louise was supposed to come to Coalston Edge next weekend to see a show with me. I gave her the ticket while I was there.” She was rambling, and she knew it, but her mind was skittering, avoiding thinking of the loss and the horrible way Louise had met her end.
“Louise liked the theatre. The Carwinder Hole Playhouse won’t be the same without her. Again, I’m sorry for your loss. The funeral will be on Saturday. Ten am sharp at the Community Center. I am sure the whole town will be there. Louise is to be buried in the Carwinder Hole cemetery in the Bakery plot.”
“Of course. I will come up on Friday night.” Glinda paused as a thought crossed her mind. “Normally I stay with Aunt Louise.” She trailed off.
“You can stay there. There is no reason not to. Or if you prefer, I can speak to Seamus at the Bed and Breakfast and have a room waiting for you.” Molly-Rae said, understanding that Glinda might not want to stay at her aunt’s house right now.
“That might be best. I will go to the house after the funeral. I don’t think I could bear to be there alone at night.” Glinda said. She blew her nose and dabbed at her eyes. The cold cloth on her neck did help a little bit, but she knew nothing would really help take away the pain of her aunt’s death.
“I’ll leave the papers with you. It’s a lot to take in, I know. Call me when you get into town on Friday, so I know you’ve arrived, alright? I will call you if there is anything else and don’t hesitate to call me if you need anything.” Molly-Rae said, gathering her things as she prepared to leave.
“I won’t,” Glinda promised.
“And one more thing. Detective Lalonde will want to speak with you. I would advise you not to without a lawyer,” Molly-Rae said.
Glinda bristled. “Does the detective suspect me of something? I thought you said they’ve already decided it was an accident.”
“Yes. It’s just procedure to speak to everyone connected to the deceased in these circumstances. Sometimes it’s just best to have someone on your side when you’re grieving and distraught. I wouldn’t worry about talking to the detectives.” Molly-Rae said as she stood and took her leave. Molly-Rae closed the door softly behind her as she went out.
Glinda sat staring blankly out her window, drying tears for a few minutes, trying to wrap her head around the news the lawyer had dropped into her life. Aunt Louise, dead, the last member of her family, the unexpected inheritance, and the impending funeral pressed upon her. Now she had no one. What was she going to do with the bakery? She didn’t even like cooking. 
First things first. She needed to arrange some time off work. With a heavy heart, she buzzed Loretta on the intercom and asked her to arrange an emergency appointment with the CEO. 






  
  Chapter five
Bruno


Saturday morning dawned clear and bright. A perfect day. Perfect, except for the fact that today was the day Louise Bakery was being laid to rest, leaving a void in the hearts of the townspeople. The kindly woman was probably one of the most well-liked people in Carwinder Hole. 
Everyone in town already missed the bakery. The doors had remained closed, and the ovens shut down since Mindy Ann Hopkins had made the 911 call. The employees were at loose ends, with no idea what to do next. Rumour had it that Louise’s niece, Glinda Bakery was coming to town to do something with it, but no one knew what that something might be. The closure of the bakery had cast a shadow over the community. Bruno engrossed in crafting custom willow furniture in his workshop, pondered the uncertain fate of the bakery and its impact on the townspeople’s livelihoods.
Glinda had ties to Carwinder Hole, but they were tenuous at best. Bruno wondered what would happen to the bakery the same as everyone else.
He finished wrapping the rattan around the arm of the willow chair he was building. He was busier now that he had discovered selling his custom willow furniture online, and business was steady, if not booming. Before taking the plunge online, he’d been barely scraping by and had been considering the very real possibility of having to leave Carwinder Hole to find a job elsewhere.
If the bakery remained closed, quite a few people in town would have to do just that.
His alarm beeped. It was time to get ready for the funeral. He tapped a finishing nail in and finished the wrap he was working on. Leaving everything the way it was so he could pick up where he left off when he came back, he left his workshop with the feeling of someone being vaguely disappointed with him again. This didn’t happen every day, but often enough that it was beginning to get on his nerves. And it was happening more frequently in the past few days. He shook it off and tried not to think about it. How could he be feeling disappointed? He was doing fairly well now and had even been able to sort-of hire an assistant for the shop. Despite his success, the inexplicable sense of discontent lingered, growing more pronounced in recent days.
Leaving the unsettling feeling and workshop behind, he went up to the house and got ready to go pay his respects.
Bruno drove his truck into town and parked as close to the community centre as he could get. As expected, the parking lot was already full and people were milling around chatting and reminiscing about Louise and the bakery.
Bruno walked in, saying hello to several people as he signed the guest book and joined the lengthy receiving line to pay his respects and give condolences to the family. He took his coat off and draped it over his arm before taking his hat off.
After several long minutes, minutes that felt like an eternity, he reached the front of the line. He recognized Glinda. She looked a lot like Louise, much younger, though, of course. Louise had been in her late sixties and Glinda was around his own age of mid-thirty-something.
Finally, Bruno was standing in front of Glinda. He took her hand and pressed it, not feeling comfortable about hugging her. His heart raced as she met his gaze. Surprised by the large static shock and the instant inappropriate rush of attraction brought on by the contact, he let go of her. Feeling discombobulated, he tried to settle his nerves. Bruno felt himself blushing and knew that there was something special about this woman and he wanted to get to know her better. 
“Bruno Gooltree. I’m sorry for your loss,” he said, realizing that the words probably felt hollow, meaningless and trite to Glinda by now. “Louise was a wonderful lady.”
“Thank you. She was. I’ve seen you around before,” Glinda said, reaching for his hand again, seemingly oblivious to Bruno’s reaction.
“Yeah. I make the willow furniture Louise has in the bakery.” Bruno said, simultaneously wishing Glinda would let go of his hand and never let go. He needed to move on before this got awkward. Or more awkward. Hitting on women at funerals was a cheap move. “Again, so sorry for your loss.”
The next person in line jostled him as they greeted someone else, and Bruno was relieved when Glinda noticed them, allowing Bruno to slip away, but his thoughts lingered on the enigmatic Glinda. He left her to greet the rest of the well-wishers and walked past Louise’s casket. It was closed for obvious reasons. How horrible it must have been for Louise and Mindy, both.
Bruno thought he heard someone call his name as he stood beside the casket, looking at the pictures of Louise’s life. When he looked around, there was no one there. No one was close enough to have said his name that softly and expect him to hear it. No one was even paying any attention to him, wrapped up in their own thoughts and remembrances of Louise. He shrugged it off and went to sit beside Jasminka, his assistant at the willow shop, and her boyfriend, Newton Blake, junior detective of the Carwinder Hole Police Force.
Bruno knew by now, as did everyone in town, that Newt had been the first responder on the scene. Bruno knew, though he doubted this was common knowledge, that Newt was having nightmares about it. Jasminka had told him that when she’d asked for a few days off to stay with Newt.
He looked around but didn’t see Mindy Ann Hopkins. He’d heard she was still sedated at the small Carwinder Hole hospital under the supervision of Doctor Julian Welch. Bruno suspected she might be staying there for a while.
He watched as Glinda, her face pale in grief, kissed Louise’s casket and walked away to sit in the front row, alone. His heart broke for her. He wished he could do something to help, but what could he do? What would make any difference? He was also embarrassed by the thought that he’d like to feel her lips on his. The embarrassment was replaced by an annoyed sense of self-disgust. Having feelings of attraction at a funeral was low and hardly appropriate.
Jasminka leaned into him and whispered, “I can’t believe this is happening.” Her voice was thick with tears she refused to shed in public. Newt put his arm around her and pulled her close. He said nothing; there were no words that could make this better for anyone. They all just sat there, silent, united in their grief until Reverend Smithson called them all together to begin the ceremony.
The ceremony for Louise was beautiful and touching. Glinda thanked everyone for coming before they sang Louise’s favourite song, a fun song from a show one of the local kids wrote, in memory of their beloved friend and aunt who had been taken from them so soon. 
Bruno stood beside Glinda at the graveside, offering his support when he realized she was by herself, before people dispersed, going back to the community center for the customary refreshments. Glinda eventually walked away with a heavy step, leaving Bruno with an ache in his heart, wishing desperately that he could do something to ease her pain somehow.






  
  Chapter six
Glinda


The scent of flowers and the murmur of mourners surrounded her as Glinda shook hands and greeted the endless line of well-wishers, moving through the receiving line mechanically, numbness shielding fragile emotions. Louise had been well-liked and quite active in the community. She had donated to several community programs and had served on various boards and committees over the years. It seemed like everyone in town knew her, and the community had turned out in full force to bid farewell to Louise, 
After a while, everyone’s faces began to run together in a blur until Bruno Gooltree came to pay his respects. She felt the shock of static electricity when their hands met, which jolted her attention back to the present. Static was unusual in the summer humidity, but the way everyone shuffled across the long, temporary carpet runner, it was a wonder she hadn’t been shocked several times already.
Bruno said something about willow furniture, and she thanked him for his condolences. She really should concentrate on these people, but her mind kept wandering off to the meeting she’d had with the CEO of Zonks to arrange time off work. His frostbitten dismissal still stung her.
“Well, Glinda, as you know, the selection process for VP of Naps is heating up. Are you sure you should be taking so much time off at this delicate juncture?”
“My aunt, my only remaining relative, has just died. In a horrible accident. I don’t think I’m out of line asking for a week off to tie up her affairs.”
“In the corporate world, a week is an eternity. A lot can happen.”
“My team is fully capable, and we are prepared for the quarterly review. I can run things from Carwinder Hole by phone or email if I need to.”
“Fine. One week. Starting Friday. Get Carlton to do the necessary paperwork.” He had dismissed her with an annoyed shooing motion.
Glinda had left the CEO’s office in a daze. Carlton had gotten her vacation time organized, and Glinda had Loretta set up meetings with Mr. Pickleford and her other managers to go over what needed to be done in her absence and now she was here, trying to remain present, greet mourners and not stare at her Aunt Louise’s closed casket wondering what she was going to do.
The CEO’s gruff voice echoed in her mind relentlessly. Glinda fought to suppress the urge to dwell on her corporate responsibilities, redirecting her focus to the community that had gathered to honour Louise’s memory. 
As Bruno extended his condolences, Glinda, caught between corporate protocols and personal loss, forced herself to engage, trying to forget the CEO’s callous disregard for her grief. 






  
  Chapter seven
Glinda


Glinda somehow made it through the funeral, the graveside service, and the customary luncheon afterwards. The funeral had drained Glinda, leaving her bone-weary and beyond exhausted when she pulled into Aunt Louise’s driveway late in the afternoon. She had already decided to stay at Seamus Oland’s bed-and-breakfast that night too, but she needed to check a few things at the house first. 
Getting out of the car, she walked up the sidewalk to the front door. The house seemed forlorn and desolate. Empty. With no lights on and no one to greet her at the door with a cheerful hug, the house felt lonely. She put her key in the lock and opened the door. Molly-Rae had said the doors, which were customarily left unlocked and certainly had never been locked that Glinda could remember, were locked for insurance purposes. Glinda thought it strange no one in Carwinder Hole locked their doors unless someone died.
Stepping inside, memories of happy times with her aunt overwhelmed Glinda. She found herself drawn to the cozy kitchen where Louise had taught her to bake as a girl, even though she had been hopeless at it. She still was and couldn’t cook to save her life. Opening the fridge, Glinda noticed Louise’s leftovers and felt a pang that she’d never share a home-cooked meal with her again.
Glinda had left her shoes on. That felt wrong too, but she wasn’t staying long. The house was hers now, according to the documents and the will Molly-Rae Corntipper had left with her an eternity ago. Was it really only a few days?
Glinda was startled by a brisk knock on the front door. Abandoning the inventory of the fridge, she went to see who was there.
A blonde woman in a crisp suit stood at the door. Through the sidelight and door windows, Glinda could see a young man wearing a police uniform standing behind her. This must be Detective Lina Lalonde. Molly-Rae had told her they would be coming by the house after the funeral to talk to her. In all the fog of dealing with the funeral, Glinda had forgotten.
Glinda checked her watch, a gift from Aunt Louise. Molly-Rae should be along anytime now, too. Glinda answered the door when Detective Lalonde knocked again.
“Glinda Bakery?” Lina asked as the door opened to reveal the pair of police on the front step.
When Glinda nodded, Lina said, “Sorry for your loss. I’m Detective Lina Lalonde. This is Officer Newton Blake, my partner. May we come in?”
“Of course,” Glinda said, stepping back to allow the officers to enter.
A car pulled into the driveway before either cop could enter. They all watched as Molly-Rae Corntipper got out of her pink car and walked up the path. She was wearing a different pantsuit than she’d had on when she came to see Glinda at Zonks, but she was still wearing the pink overcoat. Glinda was sweating just from seeing a coat on such a warm summer evening.
“Lina, Newt. Glinda, how are you? Again, I’m sorry for your tragic loss. Better to get this out of the way sooner than later, though.” Molly-Rae barely waited for Glinda to murmur a response before saying, “Shall we go inside?” 
Everyone followed Glinda to the living room, where she offered refreshments and was relieved when everyone declined. Glinda sat on the couch with Molly-Rae beside her. Lina and Newt took seats in the wing chairs facing them. Molly-Rae took a large legal pad and several pens out of her bag.
“I understand that you have inherited everything from your aunt. House, bank account, car, business and some property north of town. Lakeshore property I understand,” Detective Lalonde said, not pulling any punches.
“Well, yes. I am her only living relative. Although I was surprised she didn’t leave money to the various organizations she supported over the years.” Glinda said.
“Are you accusing my client of something?” Molly-Rae asked, not looking up from taking notes.
“I understand you visited Louise Bakery the weekend before her accident,” Lina said, ignoring Molly-Rae.
“Yes. I met her for lunch at the bakery. Neither one of us had time for anything else. I was passing through on my way to Furnacehill from Coalston Edge for work. I brought her a ticket to the theatre. She was supposed to be at the show with me next weekend. Not this,” Glinda waved a hand, taking in the empty house.
“I see. Are you aware that Louise suddenly changed her will after your visit?” Lina asked.
Glinda shook her head. “No. I knew I was going to inherit the house, of course. Aunt Louise had told me that years ago. Inheriting the Bakery Cakery was unexpected. I know the bakery has been in the family for a long time, but I never expected it would be mine. I don’t even like to cook.”
Lina made some notes. “How much money do you make?”
“Excuse me?” Glinda asked, nonplussed by the question.
“Were you anxious to get your hands on your aunt’s money after you got her to change her will?” Lina asked bluntly. 
“You are out of line,” Molly-Rae protested sharply, pointing a pen at Lina.
Lina only glanced at Molly-Rae, before focusing her attention on Glinda. Newt said nothing but seemed tense and was scribbling notes furiously.
Glinda bristled. “I work hard and don’t need anyone’s charity, thanks.”
“Oh, really?” Lina prodded. “Then why did she change her will after your visit?”
Glinda, far from being rattled by the question, was outraged. She pulled her phone out of her purse, sitting beside the couch, and opened her banking app. Handing it to Lina, she said, “Does that look like the account of someone desperate for an inheritance? I make a good salary as an executive at Zonks R Us Slumber Solutions and am in line for an excellent promotion with a substantial raise in the very near future. I don’t want money! I want my Aunt Louise back!”
Lina looked at Glinda’s bank information and held the phone up for Newt, who made more furious notes before passing it back to Glinda.
“And I thought you had decided her death was an accident?” Glinda asked. She felt rage boil inside her as she watched the officers scrolling through her bank accounts.
“Yes. Just covering all the angles. Molly-Rae, do you know what Louise was going to do with the bakery before she changed her will?” Lina asked, turning her attention to the lawyer. “And don’t claim client confidentiality,” Lina said as Molly-Rae shook her head. “Your client is dead so it no longer applies.”
“Not what I was going to say, Detective. As you know, the law offices had that fire in the archives a few years ago. Someone smoking where they shouldn’t. Several documents were severely damaged and many were destroyed. One of those destroyed was Louise’s original will. When she came to see me, she said she had shredded and burnt her copy of the original and wanted to start fresh. Do a complete makeover. She did not tell me her original benefactors or plans. I can only assume that it included her brother Leon, Glinda’s father, and since he has been deceased for some time, she wanted to update everything.” Molly-Rae paused for a breath. “My predecessor handled her original will and it was never a topic of discussion. Unfortunately, since he had that stroke a while ago, he is unable to discuss his past at all.”
“Yes. Unfortunate.” Lina settled into the chair and thought about it. “Huh. Makes sense, though. Miss Bakery, I’m sorry I had to put you through that, but I needed to be thorough. Dr. Welch, myself, my partner and our chief of police, along with a Ministry of Labour inspector, have all determined, and are in agreement, that your aunt’s death was a horribly tragic accident. I am sorry for your loss. No need to get up,” Lina said as she stood, gesturing for Newt to follow her. “We’ll show ourselves out.”
Glinda watched as the police officers left. 
Molly-Rae patted her hand comfortingly as the front door closed. “I’m sorry you had to go through that. How long are you staying in town? Do you plan to take care of all of Louise’s affairs before leaving?” 
“Until the end of the week,” Glinda said as she gathered her thoughts. Had she truly been a suspect in her aunt’s death? Glinda sighed heavily. “I planned on staying for a few days to get everything sorted out and then head back home. But now… well, I just don’t know what to do. Part of me wants to stay and figure out why Aunt Louise changed her will so suddenly and who she wanted to leave the bakery to before, but part of me just wants to go back home and forget about it all.” 
Molly-Rae nodded in understanding before standing up and gathering her belongings. “Well, if you need any help with sorting things out, or anything at all, just give me a call. I’m here if you need me. Come by my office for nine Monday morning and we can make plans for what you want to do.” Molly-Rae packed her notepad in her bag and stood up to leave.
“Yes, I will be there. I just wish I had more time to think things through. This all feels so rushed.” Glinda said, feeling uncharacteristically lost. She needed to make a to-do list. That would help her get her thoughts organized.
“I will see you Monday, then. And Glinda, don’t worry. Things will work out for the best.”
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