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      Grand-Hôtel du Cap Ferrat – France

      

      Osiris

      

      There is something about the sun and the French Riviera. It hits one’s fur differently than the sun in England. No matter how bright the light is, it doesn’t seem to burn, nor is it too cold and pale so that it fails to warm you. The sunlight here was a cat’s dream.

      And I was fortunate enough to enjoy it from my perch on the railing overlooking the sea at the Grand-Hôtel du Cap Ferrat. I couldn’t resist letting out a satisfied purr as I closed my eyes halfway, embracing the utter perfection of the sunlight and the sound of the waves. As much as cats don’t like to be in water, we do like to be near it.

      Behind me, the low conversational murmurs of my two humans carried across the terrace.

      Lucas Havers, my male human, had brought me along on his courtship of his human female, Pepper Park, who I fondly referred to as the American. My Lucas is a Brit. And me? I’m a purebred Egyptian Mau, straight from the pyramids of Giza. Lucas’s father brought me to England when I was a kitten, so I’m a Brit too in some ways, I suppose.

      But you don’t want to hear about all that. No, what you’re looking for is a tale of kidnapping, deception, and murder most foul, one which destroyed the tranquility of our vacation.

      On this particular day while I was enjoying the sunshine, I heard a strange sort of gurgling sound, like the sound the small koi make in my pond back home whenever they come too close to the surface and I give them a good wallop. It’s a fishy sound, but somehow in this place, it makes my fur stand on end because there are no fish nearby, no fish at all. I had checked when I first arrived.

      Unable to deny my curiosity, I am a cat after all, I leaped down from the railing and slipped through the marble spindles of the balcony to jump down to the gardens below.

      “Osiris!” Lucas called my name in alarm, but I was too focused to reassure him I would return. I followed the gurgling sound until I reached a private pool that abutted one of the hotel’s first floor suites.

      The sound stopped, and I soon realized why. A body, a human one, was floating in the water, face down. Beside the edge of the pool was a lavender ribbon, torn with bits of short blue gray fur tangled in it. It was fur I recognized by sight, but as I crept closer, I also recognized by scent.

      Sophie. My darling Sophie. The beautiful Russian Blue, so endearingly called “The Prussian” by the humans. The sweet scent of my lovely Sophie clung to the ribbon. What was Sophie’s ribbon doing here?

      I studied the body floating in the pool again. It seemed death had found me here in this beautiful, sunny place.

      A moment later, a sharp cry sounded from behind. Pepper had followed me. She was always worried I would wander off and get lost. What foolishness. Cats don’t get lost, we simply get distracted by adventures and occasionally forget to come home.

      “Osiris!” Pepper scooped me up in her arms and I purred loudly, attempting to reassure the poor girl. She was still a little jumpy about cats in general, but since I’d adopted her, I was determined to get rid of that fear. She suddenly realized there was a body in the pool and shrieked. “Oh God! Help! Lucas! Someone, help!”

      The poor woman’s screams drilled into my brain and I struggled to get free of her. She could be reassured after she chose to calm down.

      “What’s the matter?” Lucas rushed across the pool deck then skidded to a stop as he saw the body before him.

      “Not again,” he muttered, eyes wide.

      My nose twitched and my whiskers quivered as I sniffed the air, seeking undercurrents beyond the growing stench of death. It seemed I had another job to do, another murder to solve, if I was ever going to enjoy my French Riviera sunbathing.

      Whoever dared to mess with my vacation would find themselves as shredded as the library curtains when I had a fussy afternoon. Oh yes, this murderer, whoever they were, would rue the day. I’m descended from pharaoh cats you see… and nothing gets by me, the descendent of an ancient cat kings and queens. I would find the murderer. But I am getting ahead of myself. So much happened before this…
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      One Week Earlier…

      
      Pepper

      
      I can hardly believe it’s been four months since I met Lucas Havers and Osiris, the Egyptian Mau which had once belonged to Lucas’s father. I had come all the way to England to stay at an airbnb for a much needed break from my work as a foreclosure attorney in Oklahoma. The next thing I know, I was knee-deep in solving the murder of Lucas’s father.

      I may have gotten Lucas arrested… by accident, but thankfully I also proved him innocent. Then we shared an amazing kiss and made a promise to stay in touch, which we did. Now I am here in the French Riviera with him, and Osiris, of course.

      I’m getting better about cats. I’m not what you’d call a cat person, but Osiris is definitely growing on me. It doesn’t hurt that his owner is absolutely gorgeous. Lucas is thirty, with blond hair and light brown eyes, and he’s wonderfully tall. He has that delightful British bad boy swagger mixed with a quiet, almost boyish charm that makes me such a sucker for him.

      We decided to take this thing between us slow, and I like that, I just turned twenty-eight and I finally feel like I’m learning who I am and what I want out of life. And after I solved Nicholas’s Havers’s murder, I realized something. I liked solving the crime and putting the bad guy behind bars. It was a rush unlike anything I’d ever felt before.

      So now I’m working at my District Attorney’s Office instead of at foreclosure firm. And I’m good at it. Really good. So good that my boss has given me some extra vacation time. That’s how I end up in the lobby of the most beautiful hotel in the French Riviera, with Lucas at my side.

      “This place is perfect. Seriously perfect.”

      Lucas grinned. “I’m glad you like it. I came here last year and fell in love with the place.” Lucas was wearing jeans and a white button-up shirt, which made him look so relaxed compared to the usual tailored suits that he wore. I was a little more casual with jean shorts and a nice blouse top. I felt a bit out of place, considering that most of the people that worked at the hotel were dressed in clothes that came right off the fashion runways of Milan.

      “Let’s check in. You’ll love the seaside suite I booked. The view is incredible.”

      I rolled my suitcase beside me as I followed Lucas to the front desk. Osiris gave a soft meow from the carrier Lucas had slung over his shoulder. The silver and black striped cat stared at me with golden eyes through the mesh side of his carrier.

      “The hotel really lets you bring pets?” I asked in a whisper as we crossed the lobby.

      Lucas chuckled. “When you pay over €6000 a night, they let you bring anything.”

      I choked at the price. “Six—? Lucas, that’s too much⁠—”

      “Pepper, please let me do this for us. I want this week to be memorable. I never do anything fun with my money.” He winked at me and, just like that, I gave in. Yeah, I had a serious weakness when it came to Lucas.

      I turned my focus to the lobby itself, wanting to immerse myself in every splendid detail. The walls and ceiling were bright white and the floor beneath was a pale marble so polished it was almost mirrorlike. A small circular glass table decorated with fresh-cut flowers surrounded by white cloth armchairs was in the center of the lobby. Above it was a tall glass cage chandelier that glittered with silver along the edges.

      An older woman, perhaps in her late seventies, sat in one of the chairs, a fancy cane resting across her lap. Her gray hair was pulled up into a chignon. She stared off into space regally, her face devoid of any expression. I followed her gaze to see a young couple who had just entered the resort behind us.

      The woman was perhaps a few years younger than me, maybe twenty-three or twenty-four years old. She was pretty in an ethereal sort of way with a delicate face, pale blonde hair and gray eyes. She hung on the arm of a dark-haired, dark-eyed man who was perhaps a year or two older than

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    Contents


    
      		Cover


      		
        Title Page
      


      		
        Contents
      


      		
        Copyright
      


      		
        Prologue
      


      		
        Chapter 1
      


      		
        Chapter 2
      


      		
        Chapter 3
      


      		
        Chapter 4
      


      		
        Chapter 5
      


      		
        Chapter 6
      


      		
        Chapter 7
      


      		
        Chapter 8
      


      		
        About the Author
      


    


  
  
    
      		Cover


      		Title Page


      		Contents


      		Copyright


      		Beginning


      		About the Author


    


  



This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/daphne_large.jpg
Daphne
HuntT,





OEBPS/images/prussian-in-peril-fixed-cover-2026-ebook.jpg
A PEPPER AND OSIRIS MYSTERY







