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      The fifth annual Moorecliff Manor Cat Show, a yearly event held to raise money for the local animal shelter, was to take place in the Moorecliffs’ luxurious black-and-cream-themed formal ballroom. The participants, who would be staying at Moorecliff Manor for the duration of the show, had already arrived.

      Today, Araminta Moorecliff was dressed in her finest magenta-and-yellow outfit as she stood surveying the ballroom where the competition’s participants were readying things at their respective stations.

      Nina Bellaforte was in attendance with her Russian Blue, Zsa Zsa.

      In her early forties, Nina was a clearly bleached blonde, and from the designer outfits she’d been wearing since she arrived at the manor, Araminta guessed she was a woman of expensive tastes as well.

      Millicent Copperfield, a dark-haired, middle-aged, youthful-looking woman with voluminous dark hair, a slim figure, and lots of mascara, was there with her cat, Jasmine—a pure-white Persian. The two were accompanied by Millicent’s husband, Donald.

      Araminta realized two things about Donald the moment the couple had arrived. Donald was henpecked. He did everything his wife told him, agreed with everything she said. Araminta found it a bit odd. It seemed Donald was wealthy, and in such circumstances, the groveling usually occurred the other way around. More like always when the motivator was money. The other thing she noticed was that perhaps Donald was going through a bit of a midlife crisis or something because it was clear he dyed his hair—probably to hide the gray. She supposed he wasn’t ready for the world to know he was becoming an “older man.”

      Stephen Roy was a skinny little guy, soft-spoken, and nervous. His large Norwegian Forest cat, Bjorn, was in the competition. Araminta wasn’t very fond of the guy for reasons she wasn’t yet sure of, but she certainly loved his cat.

      This morning, he was arguing with someone who seemed oddly familiar, but she couldn’t quite place the woman because she was at the far side of the ballroom, partially hidden by a large potted plant, and… well… Araminta hated to admit it, but at that distance, things were a bit blurry. It probably didn’t help that she’d skipped her last vision appointment. Maybe, like Harold—the Moorecliffs’ butler—she had finally reached an age where she needed glasses?

      All this cat watching turned Araminta’s thoughts to her own felines, Sasha and Arun, a pair of gorgeous Siamese cats. They weren’t in the contest, as it wouldn’t be fair for her to enter her own cats, though their absence didn’t mean that her outfit was absent of cat hair. She plucked a few hairs, creamy white with a chocolaty-brown tip, off her outfit and scanned the room for the cats. She hadn’t seen them in hours. Perhaps they were hiding in the attic to avoid the commotion, though it was more likely they were skulking around, planning some sort of shenanigans.

      Trinity, the Moorecliffs’ maid, walked up beside her, and Araminta took advantage of the younger woman’s eyesight. “That one seems oddly familiar, Trin. Can you tell who it is?”

      “That’s Vivianne Underwood, remember? She’s the one you saved from going to prison for Joey Tuccinelli’s murder a few weeks ago.”

      “How interesting. She was just arguing with Stephen a moment ago. Hmm. I wonder why?”

      Trinity shrugged. “He’s Viv’s new boyfriend, apparently. Did you know she took over collections for the organization now that Tony’s in jail?”

      Araminta didn’t know, but it made sense now why Stephen seemed so nervous. The “organization” wasn’t exactly one that was a pillar of society. In fact, it involved a bit of organized crime mixed in with seedy legitimate enterprises. Having an argument with the person who was responsible for collecting money owed couldn’t be good for one’s health.

      The head of the organization, Tony “the Fist” Romano, was currently spending his days in prison, but his cronies were still out there, doing his dirty work for him—and according to Trinity, that included Vivianne. Did Stephen owe Tony Romano money? Was that why he’d entered Bjorn in this competition?

      “Ahh. Perhaps that’s why he’s here. He needs to win the competition because he owes the organization money.”

      “Could be.” Trinity shrugged again. “I wouldn’t know. Since things quieted down after Joey’s murder was resolved, Viv doesn’t talk to me as much.”

      Araminta hugged the younger woman. “Don’t worry, Trin. Viv may have taken her life in a new direction, one that doesn’t involve old friendships so much, but we Moorecliffs couldn’t live without you. We still want you around.”

      Trinity thanked her then motioned to the only other man who had entered a cat in the competition. “Who is that?”

      “Clint Sterling. Foster Sterling’s son.”

      Trinity’s mouth made an O, and Araminta nodded. “Yep, one and the same!”

      Clint Sterling had entered his exotic Bengal, Loughley, this year, but it wasn’t as if he were here for the prize money. No, rather, his father was a well-known cat fancier, and he needed to make a good showing in this competition, or his father’s opinion of him would turn less than enthusiastic.

      The Bengal was a new breed, some sort of mix with a leopard or something. Araminta had to admit the cat was striking, but it reminded her of a coat she’d once had with the distinctive black circular markings.

      “It looks like everyone is almost ready. I better get back to the dusting!”

      Araminta waved her off and went back to perusing this year’s entrants and their owners who’d come for the competition. Her features relaxed when her gaze fell on Daphne Burgess. She was a longtime friend of both Jacob Hershey, who was personally attending the show for the first time since Araminta had begun the annual competition five years ago, and of Araminta herself. Daphne had a very large Maine Coon named Shaggy, who was also in this year’s show.

      Jacob was also in attendance, though Araminta had no idea where he was at the moment. He’d arrived last night with his fluffy black-and-gray cat, Codger. At first, Araminta had thought he intended to ask for a late entry for the cat, but Jacob assured her that Codger was much too persnickety to participate in a cat show.

      Araminta hoped that she, Jacob, and Daphne would get to catch up at some point during the competition. It had been a while since they’d had a chance to talk, and Araminta was sure there were lots of things they could talk about.

      Harold joined her at the entrance to the ballroom, a frown pulling at his features.

      “Something wrong, Harold?”

      “Not yet, but there’s plenty of time, and from what I’ve overheard with these new hearing aids of mine, it could be disastrous.”

      Araminta didn’t like the worry in his tone or the word he’d chosen. She had hopes of an enjoyable show with a group of lovely folks and their cats, who were even lovelier. “What did you hear?”

      His brows rose. “Too much, if you don’t mind my saying so, but the last bit was more worrisome than most, given the past months’ events here at the manor. A woman said she’d only give up in this competition ‘over her dead body.’ Given the number of bodies we’ve been shocked by or stumbled over lately… murder at the manor seems to have become a pattern.”

      Araminta hurried to reassure him. “I know we’ve been through a lot, Harold, but this is a cat show, not a showdown between humans. Trust me, you have nothing to worry about.”

      The words had barely left her lips before a bloodcurdling shriek split the air.
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      All eyes turned in the direction of the shriek—Millicent’s station. She had Jasmine in her arms and a horrified expression on her face. Was something wrong with her prized kitty? Oh no. Araminta rushed over to her table to find out what was going on.

      Araminta winced. In Jasmine’s lovely white fur was a big, ugly, hair-matted glob of pink. Millicent screeched again, then the babble of hysteria started. “Oh, my poor dear. Matted and tangled, and look! Look what I found, all mushed in her fur. Gum! And the show is about to start—I don’t have time for attempting the peanut butter remedy, even if it were available.” She slammed the grooming comb onto the table. “Someone is going to pay for this.”

      Cuddling the cat close, Millicent crooned apologies to her cat. As she did so, Jasmine curled her fluffy tail up into Millicent’s face, creating a spectacle that made Millicent appear to have a thick, white mustache.

      Behind Araminta, there was a bit of a snort before Nina spoke. “Oh my. That’s going to be difficult to remove.”

      Her words seemed sympathetic, but her tone? Not so much. Araminta turned to ask if she’d seen anyone near Jasmine’s carrier who might have put the gum in Jasmine’s fur. The same instant, she saw the big pink bubble. Nina drew the gum back into her mouth, and it made a big pop, right before she smiled at Millicent and walked away.

      “I’ll ask Trinity to bring up some peanut butter and ice,” Araminta offered, but Millicent shook her head.

      “There’s no time. The judges are already here.”

      It was true. All four judges had arrived in the ballroom and were speaking quietly to one another while the cat owners worked to ready their pets. The next hour was a bustle of prep. At every station, pet owners were grooming their cats to perfection, checking their nails, their ears, their fur... everything.

      It was during this prep time that Araminta noticed that Nina and Donald, Millicent’s husband, had paired off and were whispering furiously in the corner of the ballroom. Were they arguing about what had happened to Jasmine? For a moment, she wished she had Harold’s hearing aids because she would love to hear what the two of them were saying.

      Araminta glanced over her shoulder at Millicent. Trinity had brought peanut butter and ice from the kitchen, but it looked like Millie had decided there was nothing to be done other than quick, complete removal of the sticky wad of pink gum from Jasmine’s fur. Scissors had been brought to the table, and both Millicent and Trinity had heads down, carefully snipping the gum from Jasmine’s otherwise luxurious coat.

      Unusually loud female laughter drew Araminta’s attention from Millicent and Trinity to Nina. She’d left her conversation with Don and was now leaning on the low table that had been set up for Clint Sterling. She was smiling and obviously flirting with the man, but Clint, bless his dedicated heart, was hardly paying her sultry overtures a bit of attention.

      Finally, the judging was underway. The cats were examined, poked, and prodded. The judges hmmed and scribbled notes on their clipboards while the owners of each cat filled his or her ears with information particular to their specific breed.

      Stephen, Araminta noticed, was being particularly bold with his time before the judges—she could hear his attempts to make the judges take note of how his cat, Bjorn, had a longer, fluffier, and therefore nicer tail than Zsa Zsa—the Russian Blue they’d seen at the previous station. Zsa Zsa had a much shorter, stumpier one, he informed them, and all the while, his eyes darted from the judges to Nina and back again.

      So fidgety, Araminta thought. Although he attempted to hide the fact, she could clearly see the man was nervous. He was going overboard pointing out Bjorn’s strong points.

      In the end, the contestants were surprised by the feline who took the round. Previously, everyone had expected Jasmine to win. She did not, and Araminta was sure she knew why. Unfortunately, Millicent had made the call to cut the gum from her cat’s fur, and even with the expert guidance of Trinity, who had experience with cutting and styling human hair, her pet’s lovely white Persian coat was not the same.

      Loughley, Clint

      
      
      
      
      
    

  

OEBPS/images/cat-header3.jpg






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/lifelessinthelibrary-dobbs.jpg
‘x) /’ !

AL
)i
flfeleﬁ ¢

L V ar
FIGHANN £)O

SA CTODAY BESISEHING ({lLIHOR

10000






