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Caitlyn’s home-based catering business is a dream come true. She can be there for her three-year old daughter and her husband Sam. Everything seems perfect. Until...

Caitlyn’s little three-year old daughter Katie goes missing.

She literally vanishes into thin air.

Who did this?

Was it someone close to Caitlyn?

Was it a customer?

Someone had been following Caitlyn. That much she knew.

And she would stop at nothing to get her little girl back.

Missing Series 

Missing – Book 1 

Missing Daughter – Book 2

She’s Missing – Book 3
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Chapter 1 – The Present
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Caitlyn Reede piped the frosting over the second batch of cookies as she stood in the kitchen of her home. She then added the sprinkles to her design. Perfect. Her home-based catering business was a dream come true—even though she wasn’t yet making enough to replace her old income, the important thing is that she could be there for her three-year old daughter, Katie, and her husband, Sam. 

Her husband Sam had been uneasy about it at first, having a business from their home. But then she reassured him that she only worked with organizations and select clients, providing the freshest baked cookies and cupcakes for parties. She was surprised at how many people wanted this service. It was a niche she enjoyed. And her daughter Katie loved it even more.

She looked at all the benefits. Mostly, that she could watch her daughter Katie. Sure, she went to the daycare part time, especially when things were busy around the house with catering gigs and busy season. But it worked out just fine. Caitlyn was her own boss, so if Katie wasn’t feeling well, she didn’t have to go to the daycare. That way Katie could still see her friends and socialize with toddlers her own age a few days a week and she could spend time with mommy for the rest of the week. It was a win-win situation. 

Not to mention they saved money. Caitlyn looked at profitability. The cost of running the business from home saved them a lot. They were already in a home and could expense ten percent of the mortgage interest and utilities. There was little in the way of overheads and they didn’t have to worry about paying full fees for full time daycare which could wreak havoc on their living expenses. Katie went part time so the cost was more affordable.

Sam worked in insurance in the adjustment department. It paid okay, but with the cost of living going up, it wasn’t like he was management, after income tax he came home with barely enough to thrive. 

Still, her business had helped to pay some of the bills in the home. When they had Katie, they knew they would have to make some changes. 

She’d posted pictures of her menu and baked goods with the delicious frosting from the secret recipe online and had gotten tons of likes and follows. She even had her own hashtag, anything to do with yummy cookies. 

She used a post office box for mail, except for deliveries of supplies. And she did all the prep work in her kitchen at home and delivered her goods to events or shows. The busy fall season meant most people were indoors now and having fun gatherings like Thanksgiving, birthday parties, and of course, her busy season over the Christmas holidays where workplaces hosted parties for their staff or customers. 

Caitlyn piped the frosting over her delicious chocolate gooey cookie that had been cooling on the rack. A familiar sharp pain in her lower back got to her and she paused placing her free hand on it hoping this would sooth it away.

“Back still bothering you?” Sam asked her.

“I’ll be fine.”

“You should really have it checked out you know.”

“I know, but I’ve got a dozen orders to work on.”

“Why don’t you get some help?”

He was right, but with her little girl home half the time, she didn’t just want any stranger in her home. It wasn’t as if she had an office space or a storefront. She had to be careful whom they let into their home.

Caitlyn looked outside the window and saw a blue sedan sitting outside on the curb. It had been there since early this morning when she rose to start the oven and bake the first batch of cookies. 

That’s strange. She’d never seen it in the neighborhood before. How long had it been there?

Oak Street was a very cozy small street in their town. It wasn’t very busy and she noticed each tree, each car parked outside, each neighbor’s house. 

“Mommy, look!” Katie said rushing into the kitchen. She had a lovely drawing.

“Oh, that is lovely, sweetie. Did you draw that house?”

“Yes,” Katie said proudly and Caitlyn’s heart melted like the chocolate filling in her home-made cookies.

Kate had soft brown curls framing her lovely chubby face and the cutest nose she’d ever seen. She was proud of her little girl. But she was most proud of her childlike wonderful spirit. When did people change? That laughter, that joy in her step as if no care in the world, as if everything was all right. And whenever she fell off her little bike, she’d get right back up as if nothing happened and brush herself off and move along. She didn’t sit and whine or cry. She was a strong spirit, a wonderful daughter. And Caitlyn was so thankful the day she was born. She would do anything for her daughter. She would do anything to protect her, to keep her safe from harm, to make her happy, to raise her to be the best person she could be.

Katie then rushed back to her play area.

Sam finished drinking the last of his coffee and placed the cup in the sink. He then grabbed his briefcase and kissed Caitlyn on the cheek. 

“Right, see you later then,” Sam said. 

“What time will you be back home?”

“I’ll be working late tonight,” he said, rubbing his stubble. He usually shaved but not this morning. It made him look handsome as hell. She loved that about him. 

“It’s one of our colleague’s retirement party,” he continued.

“Oh, did you mention it before?” Caitlyn didn’t know about his plans.  She thought they would be spending a lovely evening together as a family.

He looked at her, surprised. “Yes, I’ve mentioned it a few times.”

“Sorry, I must have forgotten to write it down.”

“Are you sure you’re okay?” He looked concerned.

“Yes, I’m sure,” Caitlyn said, her eyes then drawn to the window as she glanced out at the curb again. The car was still there. The windows were tinted. That always made her nervous whenever she saw a car with tinted windows that she couldn’t see anything inside. She didn’t know why but it just made her squeamish for some reason.

“How long has that car been there?” she asked him.

He turned around.

“What car?”

“That car, there on the curb across the street.”

He craned his neck and shrugged. “Who knows, why?”

“I just think they’ve been there quite a while.”

He grinned. “You know maybe they’re waiting for someone.”

“For two hours?”

“Look, I’ve got to run,” he said, glancing at the screen of his smartphone. Did anyone look at their watch anymore or a clock? It seemed as if the smartphone had replaced so many functions. People whipped it out to take photos, record memos, check the time, set the alarm. 

She grinned. She was glad to be living in this age of technology, but things had been so different in the past, according to her parents. Still, it made it possible to run her business from home over the Internet. What a great option for those who want to save on expenses while raising children. She loved to get out, of course. And she did mingle with people at events when she delivered her goods in person. But it was nice to not have to rush into work every single day. And to be able to take time off when you wanted to or if you needed to in order to take your child to the doctor’s office or nurse their cold, or if you just wanted to listen to an audiobook or go the movies in the middle of the day to take a break from a busy work schedule. 

Caitlyn would do anything to protect her lifestyle and her family.

An hour later, after she packaged up her cookies to deliver to a retirement home party, she turned around and gasped. There was a man at the door. She froze.
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