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        To My Dearest Lovely Readers,

      

      The Case of the Hated Body is a prequel and standalone to the other books in the series, all of which are completely cozy mysteries. The can be read and enjoyed in any order. I’ve made sure not to include any spoilers for those you who are new to the characters.

      You will have plenty of fresh action and mystery, as well as little background story on some of the major characters in Inspector Watson’s universe. All in all, there is something for everyone.

      I had squeezed out every single creative juice on my brain creating this book - I hope you will have a great time reading it too.

      With Hugs, Kisses and Love…
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      “What did I do to deserve this place?” Jessica Manland sighed, smiling dreamily, looking across the valley at her home. It must have been something good, whatever it was.

      Manland mansion stood in the middle of beautiful mountains in the heart of Rockport, Massachusetts. It was built in 1892 by Lord Turing, who settled in Rockport. Many generations later, Mr. and Mrs. Manland had acquired the property. Jessica Manland loved it. The elegant Victorian house was truly magnificent, tranquil and ageless in the dreamy landscape.

      “All this, and David, and a successful business too?” She shook her head, grinning. Sometimes it all seemed simply too idyllic. Manland mansion was not just their home – it was also their source of income. Manland Mansion was the main attraction in the area, and from it David and Jessica ran a thriving hotel, The Rockport Heights.

      Most people who stayed there fell in love with Manland Mansion. Even the walls had a hint of nostalgia where huge ancestral portraits hung in their gloom. David and Jessica had refurbished it, but left much of it exactly as it was. The artistic aura of the place reminded people of a past life, where Victorian people had cherished the essence of art and culture.

      David Manland spent his time gardening, but he also enjoyed buying fruits and vegetables from the farmer's market in the village further down the hill. Travelers and other people often stayed at Rockport Heights for a few months. There was a rule that the Manlands didn’t let anybody stay for over six months in a stretch. One had to leave before the seventh month. However, they could come back the very next week to renew their stay. The little world that the Manlands had created was tranquil and idyllic.

      Jessica Manland sighed and walked back to the house. She reached the garden and looked about for David, surprised not to see him there. As she crossed the garden to the house, she noticed the roses she had planted were wilting.

      “Oh, dear,” she said under her breath. She reached for the watering can that was lying in the path. David must have left it there. “David?”

      She bent over to check the roots were not exposed, and as she did so, she heard a faint cry coming from somewhere. She ignored it at first, stretching her back and surveying the place. The plush garden stretched out from the front door and down the hill, the beds of irises and roses flanking a green lawn. At this time of day, the sun’s rays caught the fountain, emerging from the cool shadows. The marble fountain was always full of water, the scent of wet stone mixing with the sweet scent of blossoms.

      Jessica wiped her forehead with the back of her hand and again she heard a sound, but this time it was very loud and shrill. A definite scream.

      “What on earth?”

      The cry seemed to come from the upper room where they had a guest: Rebecca Jones. Without waiting a minute, Jessica ran toward Rebecca’s room. Upon reaching the door, Jessica  knocked loudly, consumed with a growing sense of alarm.

      Rebecca opened the door, smiling.

      “Hello, Mrs. Manland! Did you need to fetch something?”

      Jessica blinked.  “No, I didn't,”  she said hesitantly. “I just heard a sound coming from your room.”

      “What sound?” she asked, as if nothing had happened and she had no idea what Jessica was talking about.

      “I just heard a scream,” Jessica insisted, shaken, “It sounded like it came from your room. I just wanted to make sure that you are okay.”

      “Oh,” the woman blinked, surprised. “Well, I'm fine. Could the noise you heard have come from somewhere else? I was just here on my own, reading.” She showed her the book and the coffee mug that rested peacefully on the wooden coffee table.

      Jessica looked around, feeing distinctly bewildered. She stared around the room. Like the others, it was a reminder of the Victorian era, with beautiful paintings and chandeliers. There was not a hint of any disturbance.

      Jessica and Rebecca stood in the hallway exchanging embarrassed smiles.

      “Well, if you need anything, please feel free to contact me,” said Jessica.

      “Oh I will. And thank you for coming to check on me – I appreciate your concern,” said Rebecca calmly.

      Jessica left, feeling even more unsettled than when she had heard the noise. She walked slowly, unable to stop herself from listening out for noises, but nothing came down the corridor towards her except the chirping of birds. Stop being silly, she chided herself. That noise probably did come from somewhere else.

      She could not shake the feeling of unease. Restless, she went to the garden and sat on the iron chair on the terrace, casting about for some sense of equilibrium. She rested her elbows on the table, where bone china crockery waited for her, and poured some tea, thoughts running through her mind.

      About an hour later she heard the gate open, and a truck entered.

      “At last!” she said aloud. It was her husband. David must have gone down to the village to buy fresh ingredients. He hadn't mentioned the trip, but it was market day. She should have expected it. The truck pulled into the garage and she walked fast toward it.

      “David!”

      “Ah, Jessica,” he smiled, and drove through, then stopped and alighted. He looked tired.

      “What happened?” asked Jessica, a frown creasing her brow. She still felt jumpy after the noise she had hard, and seeing Dave tired worried her more.

      “Nothing, honey,” he said, smiling wanly. “The market was just really crowded. Everybody wanted to get there first! You'd think they were giving it away. Though they almost were – I got some bargains,” he said, and smiled wryly as he nodded towards the truck, stacked with bags and crates of produce.

      “Good for us!” Jessica smiled. She still felt worried, and needed his reassurance. “I need
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