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Chapter 1

Spring Has Sprung
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On a glorious day in mid-April, Olde Towne’s young entrepreneur, Chloe Taroni, was hosting the first annual Spring Pet Adoption Fair. 

Her BFF, Janey Cathcart, was at this moment, running around from pet to pet, making sure each occupant was well fed and watered.

“Oh, Janey!” Chloe squealed as she flew her arms around Janey’s neck. “Look how many have shown up, we’re sure to get at least a few of my fur-babies’ new homes, and I owe it all to you.”
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“Chloe,” Janey, rolling her eyes, “Don’t be so dramatic.  I simply mentioned to you that we should find a way to advertise more than one fur-baby at a time; you immediately took off with my suggestion and created this,” Janey said, spreading her arms out to take in the entire parking lot of pure fun. The old- fashioned carousel was the perfect touch for children and adults alike, popcorn, peanut and hot dog vendors wandering around the perimeter. With the animals safely in their crates, pens and cages where everyone in town could get a good look at them, Chloe felt a bit more comfortable about distancing herself from the animals and talking to potential fur-baby parents.

Chloe was bent over a cage, petting a variety of kitties born two months ago when she found herself flat on the ground. She heard barking and people yelling. Standing up, she quickly dusted herself off and headed in the direction of all the noise. She saw Janey up ahead.
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“Janey! Janey?” Chloe called. Janey turned and saw a disheveled girl coming towards her. “Chloe, are you okay? What happened?”

“I’m not sure, but I think Pepper just plowed me down and continued to run. She’s still running and barking, hear her?”

“Yeah, I do. C’mon, let’s go hunt her down.”

Pepper, a medium -sized black with white paws pitbull mix, was running around fr0m cage to cage, barking at all the occupants and running between people’s feet and making a general nuisance of herself. 
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She stopped at an elegant Persian cat of silky grey and started howling and barking. Janey and Chloe snuck up on Pepper, one on each side of her and were just about to nab her when this high-pitched voice cut through even Pepper’s noise and gave her the means to get away.

“Chloe Taroni, you’re supposed to be some big shot pet shop owner and you and your incompetent friend, can’t even keep one small dog in line. It’s a destructive, dangerous animal and should be put down!” Jodee Nichols screamed. “I’m going straight down to Animal Control and report that menace, and the two of you, as well.” Jodee proclaimed. She was anything but fortunate. She was thin and on the tall side which gave her an awkward gait. She had also inherited the Nichols nose, which was anything but attractive. Jodee always greeted her customers at the Post Office with her graying hair falling out of a tight bun at the nape of her neck, and a gruff, ‘what’d ya want, today?” Being a small town, her reputation proceeded her and no one wanted to end up in Jodee Nichols line at the United States Post Office. 

[image: ]

“Oh, great, now I’ll have animal control chasing me,” Chloe moaned.

“Don’t worry, Chlo, everyone knows Jodee complains to anyone that’ll listen to her about everything in her life,” Janey assured her BFF as she got Pepper back on her leash and the two headed back to the pet store.

Everyone there was sympathetic to Chloe as most had been on the other end of Jodee Nichols’ rage at one time or another. Chloe decided to shake off Jodee’s harsh words and concentrate on the Adoption Fair. She was thrilled to see five of her fur-babies had applications for adoption. She and Janey looked over the applications and saw all the prospective “parents” were decent, hard -working people, none of whom should be rejected. One name in particular tickled Chloe, a Mrs. Minerva Mineo. She and her husband, Wakefield, had bought the town diner a little over a year ago and were doing very well. They remodeled the place and turned it into a 50’s diner and everyone in town, apart from Jodee Nichols, loved it. Chloe and Janey had lunch there at least four times a week. And now, Minerva wanted to adopt one of Chloe’s kittens. 

While Janey was looking at the applications, she couldn’t help but let her gaze wander over the remaining people still milling around the parking lot. She noticed Truman Chinipardez, lazily brushing a small border collie, but was really focused on the couple across the lot, standing at the hot dog cart. Taking a closer look, Janey saw it was Addy Greene, the grocer’s wife talking with the vendor, but she kept looking over at Trueman.  Janey couldn’t help but feel a bit sad. She knew Walsh and Addy had been married for well over forty years and to think of Addy “stepping out” on her husband was not a happy moment. 

Janey shrugged it off with a “Nunya”, which was an expression a friend taught her many years ago over things that were none of her business. But still... it was interesting.

“Hey Miss Daydreamer! You ready to take a break? We can go over to the diner and grab a bite after putting the animals back inside.”

“Sounds like a plan, Stan,” Janey quipped.

“Hey, Trueman? You wanna help us get the animals settled in the back?” Chloe asked.

“Sure Ma’am. Let me finish brushing Lulu here, and I’ll be right with you.”

Janey couldn’t contain herself and burst out laughing. Chloe and Trueman turned and looked at Janey like she had three heads.

“What’s up with you, J?”

“I’ll let you in later, “Janey whispered.

After all the pets were secure in their crates and cages, fed and watered, Janey and Chloe headed for the diner. They asked Trueman to join them, but he said he had an appointment.

Chloe and Janey walked over to the establishment arm in arm with Janey having another giggle fit.
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“I wish you would let me in on it, Janey, honestly!”

“After we get a booth,” Janey said as she opened the diner door and walked into the most delicious aromas she’d ever encountered.

“Oh, yummy, I’m so hungry, I don’t remember eating today, you?” Chloe inquired.

“No, I think we were too busy setting up the fair.” Once they were seated, Minerva glided over to their table.

“Minerva, we saw where you filled out an adoption application for my little orange kitty,” Chloe smiled.

“Yes, I got Wake to go along with it by telling him we needed a mouser in the kitchen. He’d never admit he fell in love with the little blue-eyed orange tabby, so he was fine with saying yes to a mouser. I even have a name for him,” Minerva boasted.

“Don’t tell me, Carrots?” Janey guessed.

“Nope, Marmalade!” Minerva exclaimed. 

“Oh, that’s so cute, I love it!” Chloe laughed.

“So, the usual for you two, or do you feel adventurous today?”

Janey and Chloe exchanged glances and said in unison, “The usual, thank you.” Then they all chuckled and Minerva left to put in their order. 


The food came quickly, but Janey had enough time to explain to Chloe why she’d been laughing. “I know it’s not funny, but when Trueman said he needed to finish brushing Lulu, I lost it.”  They ate and got ready to go back to the pet shop to finish cleaning up ready to open first thing in the morning.

Chloe headed for the front door, but Janey kept walking. “I’ll check out back in the parking lot and see what still needs to come in.”

“All right, I’ll go unlock the back door for you,” Chloe offered.

Janey had just stepped into the parking lot when she heard a blood curdling scream from inside the shop along with barking. 

“Chloe? Chloe, what’s wrong? Why are you screaming?”

“Janey, oh Janey, she’s d-d-dead,” Chloe barely whispered.

Janey moved closer to Chloe and saw Pepper’s white front paws splotched red and something on the floor. Moving closer, she saw what Chloe was so upset about. Lying prone in an awkward position was Jodee Nichols, and she was most definitely dead!
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