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A priceless jewel is stolen during a luau. 

Can Viola find the culprit before the police arrest the wrong person?
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It was all Cheryl’s fault.

Okay, maybe that wasn’t entirely fair, but the luau had been her idea, which I suppose made sense, seeing as how we were in Hawaii and there was probably some law about going to a luau when in Hawaii. 

Not that I was complaining. Much. It promised to be fun. It was just the waiting in line that was a pain in the keister. 

Cheryl Delaney was my best friend in the world. We were approximately the same height, but where I was plump and curvy, with long, dark, wavy hair that had a tendency to frizz whenever anyone looked at it cross-eyed, she was slender and delicate, her hair cut short and styled into fun spikes like Halle Berry during her pixie phase. We were both authors, which was how we met after I moved to the charming coastal town of Astoria, Oregon. She was giving a talk to a writers’ group at the local library about being a successful thriller author, and I’d popped in to check it out. We’d hit it off immediately, and the rest, as they say, was history.

This trip to Hawaii had been Cheryl’s idea. Admittedly, I’d been all for it, but I hadn’t realized how hot it was in Maui. I was Pacific Northwest born and bred. We don’t do heat. The only thing keeping me going was the promise of cold drinks and all the dessert I could eat at the luau.

About 5:00 p.m., the hotel minivan dropped us off at the gates of the resort where the luau was held, and we’d joined the line of people snaking around the neatly manicured grounds. The path ran alongside one of the resort buildings, with lush hibiscus and bougainvillea marking the other side. The early evening sun beat down on my head, baking my pale skin to a lovely lobster—even slathered with 50 SPF—as sweat popped along my hairline, upper lip, and generous cleavage pushing out of the V-neck of my Hawaiian-print maxi dress. Cheryl was cool as a cucumber, the light breeze ruffling her hair, and her naturally light brown skin tanned to a rich burnt sienna which looked amazing against the Chantilly white of her cotton sundress. I was dying for a drink and wishing I’d put a bottle of water in my bag, but she was unfazed. 

“Isn’t it gorgeous?” She sighed. 

I couldn’t see anything gorgeous about a horde of sweaty people and a sidewalk next to a plain old wood-sided building. I’d much rather have been in a hammock on the beach, with cabana boys bringing me frosty beverages. “The palm trees are nice.” Too bad they didn’t provide much shade. I should have bought one of those paper fans when we were shopping earlier.

The air was redolent with the tang of salt air, the scent of roasting pig, and the smoke from the tiki torches that had already been lit despite it being broad daylight. Someone pounded out a tempting rhythm on drums, which made my feet itchy despite the heat. I tapped my foot in time to the beat, swaying a little.

“They offer dance lessons,” a woman said behind me.

I turned and smiled at the speaker. She was probably about ten years older than my own forty-something, with frizzy blonde hair that mostly hid the streaks of gray. She wore it loose, so it floated on the breeze, revealing glimpses of a pair of flower-shaped earrings. Like me, she’d skipped the makeup, since the heat and humidity would only melt it off. Or maybe she never wore the stuff. Also like me, she wore a Hawaiian-print maxi dress, though hers hung awkwardly off her thin frame as if she’d bought the wrong size or lost a bunch of weight recently. She appeared to be alone. Unusual on an island known for honeymoons and romance.

“Dance lessons?” I asked.

She nodded eagerly. “Hula. I read up about it online. Some of the dancers show you their moves and teach you a simple dance. I’ve always wanted to learn but, well, I never had the chance.”

“That does sound like fun,” I admitted. I loved dancing: salsa, forro’, samba. The hula would be a nice addition to my repertoire, even if it was hot as Hades. “Did you hear that?” I nudged Cheryl. “She says they’re going to teach us to hula.” 

Cheryl had an excited glimmer in her eyes. “They’re going to teach us to make a lei, too. If we toss them on the ocean, we’ll return to Hawaii.”

“Maybe we should come in February next time. This heat is killing me. Sorry,” I said to the blonde woman. “I’m Viola Roberts, and this is my best friend, Cheryl Delaney.”

“Margaret,” she said, giving us a little wave. “Margaret Hanson. Well, I suppose it’s Margaret Swan now. Again.” Her shoulders drooped, and I felt bad for her. She must be newly divorced or widowed. Must suck to be in Hawaii alone after something like that.

“You can hang with us,” I said impulsively. Then, since I didn’t want to look like I was making some kind of awkward presumption, I added, “At least until we go in. Unless you’re meeting someone?”

“That’s nice of you. No, I’m not meeting anyone. I thought—well, I don’t know what I thought. It was silly to come to Maui alone. I probably should have stuck to Honolulu or something.”

I didn’t want to agree with her, but honeymooning couples were everywhere, staring at each other with googly eyes. For a newly single person, it would be rough. Like giving yourself a papercut and pouring lemon juice on it. 

“We’re from Astoria. The one in Oregon, where they filmed The Goonies,” I said, unsure what else to say to a
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