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CHAPTER 1


 


It was hard for Cindy to believe that she and Mattheus were sitting on a plane again, close to one another, streaming across the azure sky. Mattheus had taken control this time and arranged the trip completely. It was a vacation for them in St. Lucia—the honeymoon capital of the world. 


“Please leave it all to me,” Mattheus had pleaded after the last case they were on had finally come to an end. “Trust me, Cindy.”


Cindy wondered if she could. She was hesitant about future plans.


“I’m going to make this trip perfect for us, I promise,” Mattheus had insisted. “I know what you like, I know what we need.”


“I’m glad you know, Mattheus,” Cindy had murmured, “because I’m not exactly sure.”


Mattheus interrupted then, not really listening to what she said. “I know that we’re finally being granted this time together,” he insisted.


Cindy thought it was an odd way of putting it. “Being granted the time?” 


“Yes,” Mattheus had repeated. “We’ve tried to get away alone together before and a thousand things always get in the way. All of a sudden the field is clear now. You’re ready, I’m ready. Let’s not miss this time together.”


Of course there was no way Cindy was going to tell Mattheus that she was not at all sure she was truly ready. Not yet anyway. Things had been so difficult between them; if there was even the least little chance that they could find a way back to one another, this was it. Cindy didn’t want to squash the possibility before it ever had a chance.


“We need time, Cindy,” Mattheus had insisted. “We have it now. In fact, as luck would have it, I know exactly where we should go. Destiny could be calling!”


Cindy’d laughed. “Destiny?” Was this truly Mattheus speaking? Destiny wasn’t something he’d ever believed in. Not so far as Cindy could tell.


“I recently heard from Rod, a good friend back in the States,” Mattheus continued. “He and I used to be best buds, but we lost touch after I settled in the Caribbean. He didn’t want me to go. Anyway, all of a sudden Rod contacted me again to invite me to his daughter Kara’s wedding. He was making a big shindig in the States and wanted the old gang to be together again. God, I remember when Kara was just born.”


Cindy was surprised. “You never mentioned anything about the wedding to me,” she commented.


“There was no reason to,” Mattheus continued, “I had no intention of going. There was too much going on down here.”


Cindy had wondered why Mattheus was telling her about this now. 


“Anyway,” Mattheus answered Cindy’s unasked question, “I sent a wedding gift to Kara and Rod just called to thank me. Then he said that she and her new husband were honeymooning down in St. Lucia’s. In fact, they’re probably there now.”


“Yes?” asked Cindy.


Mattheus laughed. “That’s what I said to myself when Rod mentioned it. Then Rod went on about how fabulous it is in St. Lucia. It’s one of the main destinations for honeymoons and also magnificent, magical, romantic weddings. And get this—you can actually get a marriage license there in one day. It’s called Same Day Wedding.”


Cindy froze. Was Mattheus actually thinking of going down to Lucia and getting married secretly, fast?


“It’s the perfect next step for us, Cindy.” Mattheus’s eyes shone.


“Getting married down there the day we get there?” Cindy was horrified. “Just the two of us? Eloping?”


Mattheus had laughed. “Not the same day we arrive,” he’d murmured. “But there’s all kinds of possibilities once we’re there.”


“Mattheus!” Cindy’d stood up tall. “I’m not ready to elope. I don’t want to elope!”


“I know, I know,” he quieted her. “Just let’s go down there and enjoy ourselves. It’s lush, it’s gorgeous, there are rain forests, mountains, a live volcano, and all kinds of beaches including some with black sand.” 


“Really?” Cindy was impressed. Mattheus knew that Cindy had always wanted to visit beaches with black sand. 


“There’s sulfur springs, great diving, wonderful night life,” he went on, “and delicious food. Who knows how we’ll feel once we’re there?”


“Stop, Mattheus, stop!” Cindy had put her hand over his mouth. 


He’d caught her hand, grabbed it, and kissed it hard. “If we’re going to give ourselves time, let’s do it at a honeymoon paradise. Let’s do it where we have a chance to go further, take another step.”


Cindy closed her eyes. They certainly needed and deserved time alone together and the place sounded beautiful. And she also loved the idea of being in a rain forest. 


“Just trust me on this one,” Mattheus insisted. “I’ll plan the details from top to bottom. You won’t have to do a thing.”


“Okay,” Cindy had finally murmured. “You plan it and I’ll go along for the ride.”


Mattheus had smiled gratefully. “It will be more than a ride, Cindy, I promise.” His voice dropped. “It will be everything the both of us having been wanting for a long time. It will practically be a honeymoon of our own.”


Cindy wanted to say something in return, but her voice caught in her throat. The memory of her honeymoon with Clint suddenly rose in her mind. She thought of him disappearing while surfing in Barbados. She remembered running out on the beach, calling for him, and receiving no reply. Cindy had refused to believe it was an accident and had searched relentlessly for Clint’s killer. And found him. It had been the start of a whole new life for her.


Mattheus seemed to feel the swift change in Cindy’s mood. “This won’t be anything like your honeymoon with Clint,” he insisted. “That was a nightmare, not a honeymoon.”


Cindy couldn’t help but agree.


“Our time on St. Lucia will be a real honeymoon,” Mattheus continued fervently, “the first one you’ve ever had.”


Cindy smiled. Last time, with Clint, she’d had the wedding without the honeymoon. Now, with Mattheus, she would have the honeymoon without being married. 


“Let’s take this slow, Mattheus,” Cindy urged. “It’s a vacation, that’s all.”


“Just give me a day and I’ll make all the arrangements.” Mattheus was obviously thrilled that Cindy even agreed to go.


 


*


 


They were about half an hour from landing now and the flight was on time.


“Clear skies up ahead on the enchanted island of St. Lucia,” the voice of the pilot came over the loudspeaker. “As we fly over the rain forest, we’ve got warm weather for you and sunshine. A perfect day to arrive in St. Lucia.”


Mattheus leaned closer to Cindy and put his arm around her. “Almost there,” he whispered. “I’ve booked a gorgeous hotel, right on the water. The number one spot for honeymooners.”


Cindy felt at ease. This was the first time Mattheus had taken complete charge and it felt good letting him do so. She was more tired than she realized and deeply needed to unwind. She had taken on too many cases in a row and there had been too much volatility in her relationship with Mattheus as well. It had taken a toll. Also, these days the loss of her sister, Ann, was hitting Cindy hard as well. She missed checking in with Ann regularly, as she used to do. She longed to hear her sister’s reassuring voice and practical guidance on the other end of the phone. But Cindy knew it took time to become adjusted to a loss of this magnitude.


“Once we’re settled on the island we’ll make a list of all the wonderful things to do,” Mattheus went on. “It’ll be completely up to you. I want you to be really happy.”


Cindy felt grateful. It seemed as though Mattheus was dead set on making their relationship right this time, doing everything he could to please her. Cindy didn’t want him to walk on eggshells, though. She felt like telling him that he didn’t need to work so hard at it. They just had to be themselves with each other, natural, relaxed, and most of all, honest. Cindy wanted to say that what she loved most about him was just who he was when he wasn’t running away.


“I love you so much, Cindy,” Mattheus murmured then, his tone half garbled.


“I love you, too, Mattheus,” Cindy whispered back, even though she’d promised herself she’d play it cool, give it lots of time, be careful before she said that.


“I know it, I know it,” Mattheus replied. “We can’t really stay away from each other. We belong together. It’s our destiny.”


 


*


 


 When Cindy and Mattheus finally got out of the airport and into a taxi, she felt as if the pilot was right. She’d been transported to a magical world. As they drove along, Cindy saw both sides of the highway glowing with the incredible colors of the natural foliage there. As the taxi turned up into the lush mountains, the exotic beauty of the landscape took Cindy’s breath away.


“There’s wildlife roaming in these mountains,” Mattheus mentioned, as they drove along.


Cindy shivered. It was thrilling to be close to wildlife living freely in their natural habitats.


“The island is only twenty-seven miles long,” Mattheus continued, “and it has nineteen thousand acres of rain forest along with a steaming, sulfur volcano. Can you believe it?”


“It’s awesome,” Cindy murmured, grateful to be part of it. 


“People come from all over to bathe in the sulfur springs and relax on the fantastic beaches. We’re lucky to be here,” Mattheus went on.


“It’s wonderful,” Cindy agreed. She had never seen Mattheus so taken by his surroundings. Yet, this was the first time she and Mattheus had gone to an island without a case to work on. Mattheus finally had the opportunity to truly relish where he was now. And Cindy felt she would finally have the opportunity to learn more about him now as well.


“We can go diving, horseback riding, dancing, hiking, anything you like,” Mattheus continued.


“Thank you,” Cindy whispered. What she actually wanted though, was just to be with him without all the demands and interruptions they’d always had to contend with. “It will be great having no plans at all,” she went on. “Let’s just be together and see what the moment brings.”


 “Whatever you want,” Mattheus repeated, a little strain creeping into his tone. 


“Whatever both of us want,” Cindy corrected him. She didn’t want Mattheus feeling that this trip was a way for him to make up for the breakup they’d just been through. 


“Absolutely,” he agreed. 


Cindy put her hand on his gently. “Whatever trouble has happened between us is over now. We’re here together, that’s what counts.”


Mattheus held her hand in his. “I’m grateful for that, Cindy, I really am.” 


“We can just start again from where we are now,” she continued.


“Is that possible?” Mattheus seemed taken aback. 


“Why wouldn’t it be?” Cindy felt surprised. “Why would we even be here if it weren’t?”


“Can we just forget everything’s that’s happened?” Mattheus asked. “Don’t we have to learn something from what we’ve been through?”


“We’ve learned we still want to be together,” Cindy answered softly.


“That’s for sure, anyway,” Mattheus replied, pulling her closer to him. “And we’ve learned we can’t be magnets for trouble our entire life long.”


Cindy wondered if he was referring to her jumping into one case after another. Or, was it possible he might be sensing something lurking up ahead?




 


 



CHAPTER 2


 


Mattheus had booked a suite for them at The Cheers, a glorious hotel on the water, surrounded by incredible trees, flowers, a sprawling golf course, and an immense, languorous, salt water pool. An internationally known spot for honeymooners, this place was more than Cindy could have ever imagined. 


When they walked into their suite, the huge windows that overlooked the water were open, letting in the soft, fragrant breeze. Pink rose petals scattered over the floor wove a trail through huge French doors to the next room. Smiling, Cindy and Mattheus took off their shoes and followed the trail to the enormous, romantic bedroom, which was waiting for them.


Rose petals were scattered both on the floor and across the ivory satin bedspread that covered the grand, double bed. Clusters of fragrant colored candles were lit on small, ivory tables and fresh flowers sparkled in crystal vases. It was certainly a room for those who had to celebrate their nuptials.


“We are in the deluxe honeymoon suite,” Mattheus whispered.


Cindy smiled, suddenly feeling sad as she remembered the honeymoon suite she and Clint had occupied. It had been in a hotel in Barbados, smaller and simpler than this suite. But it was filled with the ease and happiness they’d felt at the wedding finally being over, and having gotten away together alone.


“We’re starting a new wonderful life together,” Clint had said over and over again. Everything about it had felt right to Cindy. There was no way of knowing that they only had a very short time to be together. In a few days Clint would be gone.


“You can find everything you could ever want here,” Mattheus went on. “The cabinet over there is stocked with champagne, wine, fruit baskets, cheese, nuts, and crackers.”


Cindy’s honeymoon suite with Clint hadn’t been so opulent. Cindy didn’t want to keep remembering and getting pulled back into the past. She had to shake the cobwebs out of her mind and be grateful for what was here right now. On the surface of it everything was perfect.


“We have as much as any honeymooner here,” Mattheus continued.


Cindy wanted to stop him right there. She felt a strange pressure to go along with the fantasy that they were on a honeymoon. They weren’t, and Cindy didn’t want Mattheus to forget that. They weren’t married, this was simply their first vacation alone together when they weren’t working on a case. 


“Aren’t you happy? Don’t you love it?” Mattheus was insistent, probably sensing Cindy’s reserve.


“I love being here with you,” Cindy replied, “I love the fact that we’re having our first vacation alone together,” she responded, wanting to preserve reality.


“Our first vacation?” Mattheus was taken aback. “We’ve been together for a long time.”


“This is different though, isn’t it, Mattheus?” Cindy responded. “This is the first time we’re not working on a case.”


Mattheus paused a moment. “Yes, that’s so,” he replied, “so what? Are we different people when we’re working and when we’re not?”


It was a good question. Cindy smiled to break the tension. Her time alone working on the last case in the Dominican Republic had affected her a great deal. She was surprised that she’d done so well by herself and also by how much she’d enjoyed her independence. Cindy had also been grateful when Mattheus had returned, offering much needed assistance. They had a fine line to balance, she thought. 


“You didn’t answer my question,” Mattheus continued, his brow furled. “Are we different people when we’re working and when we’re not?”


Cindy paused for a long moment. “We’re different people every day,” she replied. “We grow, we change.”


“You’re avoiding my question,” he said.


“No, I’m not,” Cindy answered simply. “I’m grateful for everything, Mattheus, I really am. Let’s just enjoy ourselves and let whatever’s going to happen be revealed on its own.”


 


*


 


After a beautiful dinner in their suite, complete with Champagne, strawberries, and the very best chocolate, Cindy and Mattheus both felt tired. To Cindy’s relief, the moment they went to bed, they immediately fell asleep, wrapped in each other’s arms. Before her eyes closed Cindy remembered thinking that it was a good thing that they fell asleep quickly. Cindy knew she loved and cared for Mattheus, but he also felt a bit like a stranger to her now. She needed time to get used to being back with him. When she’d left for the Dominican Republic to work on the last case alone, Cindy had thought that their engagement was totally over. She’d thought that despite their love for each other, they’d decided that their different needs and styles of life couldn’t be reconciled. Now Cindy wanted to be open to what might be possible between them, but it was a big leap into this honeymoon suite. Cindy wasn’t sure she was ready for it yet, and obviously Mattheus must have felt the same way. Otherwise, he wouldn’t have fallen asleep so fast, she thought.


In the morning Cindy woke early and got right out of bed. While Mattheus slept, she headed to the bathroom to shower and dress. As the warm water from the shower ran over her body, Cindy wondered how they would spend the day. 


Once out of the shower, she slipped on a light, colorful summer dress and a favorite hand-printed scarf. When she went to the sink to put on her makeup, Cindy suddenly saw Mattheus standing in the doorway, looking for her.


“You certainly jumped up out of bed quickly.” He seemed disconcerted.


“I had a good sleep,” Cindy replied lightly, “and I didn’t want to wake you up.”


“There’s all kinds of ways you could have woken me up.” Mattheus tried to be playful, referring to the many mornings in the past that they’d lingered together in bed together for a long while, before approaching a new day.


“Should we go down for breakfast or order up?” Cindy deflected his comment.


“Let’s go downstairs,” Mattheus replied. “It seems like it will be good for us to get out of the room and mix it up with others for a while.”


“Great,” said Cindy, not knowing exactly what Mattheus meant, but not wanting to make much of it, either. She was hungry for breakfast and eager to explore the magnificent island she’d found herself on.


 


*


 


The hotel had several dining rooms and the one they went to for breakfast was graceful and sprawling, taking up almost half a block. Cindy felt as if she were entering a garden as there was a huge potted fern plant placed behind every wicker table. 


Cindy and Mattheus sat at a table near the front, in full view of the ocean. They picked up the latticed menus and began scanning them for what to order.


“Is that Mattheus?” a young woman’s voice broke their concentration.


Cindy and Mattheus looked up over their menus at the same moment. A beautiful young couple stood at their table.       “Yes, I’m Mattheus, but who are you?” Mattheus looked puzzled.


The young woman had long, wavy brown hair, was dressed in expensive summer slacks with a light lemon blouse. The young man beside her was tall and attractive with dark, sandy hair and deep-set blue eyes. 


“I’m Kara, Rod’s daughter,” the young woman replied, delighted to have taken Mattheus by surprise. “And this is Rowley, my new husband. We’re on our honeymoon here. First of all, thank you for sending us such a beautiful wedding present.”


Mattheus paused and rubbed his forehead, incredulous.  “How in the world did you recognize me?”


Kara laughed freely at the look on Mattheus’s face. “It’s simple,” she said in a lilting, almost sing-song voice. “My father keeps pictures of his friends from the past all around. And he updates them as the years go by.”


Mattheus grimaced. “The years have certainly gone by. I remember when you were born.”


Kara laughed again. “Do you really?”


“You were a beautiful little girl,” Mattheus mused.


“And she’s still beautiful now,” Rowley added, enjoying the encounter and thoroughly proud of his beautiful bride.


“She certainly is.” Mattheus jumped on it. “Congratulations on your marriage.” Then Mattheus turned to Cindy. “And I’d like to introduce you to my fiancée as well,” he continued. “This is Cindy Blaine.”


Cindy stood up. “Hello,” she said, smiling, surprised to be introduced as Mattheus’s fiancée.


“Hi,” Kara offered brightly as Rowley smiled and extended his hand. “It looks like congratulations are in order for the two of you, as well,” Kara added.


“Thank you,” Mattheus responded proudly before Cindy could say a word. “Would you like to join us for breakfast?” Mattheus asked then. “Of course there’s absolutely no pressure about it at all. I totally realize that you’re honeymooners.”


“We’d love to.” Kara took the lead. “We’ve been here a few days already and my dad will be thrilled when he hears that we ran into you. He really wanted you to come to the wedding.”


Mattheus seemed to feel bad. “So sorry I couldn’t,” he said.


“Of course,” said Kara. “It’s great to run into you now, though. I’ll tell my dad and he’ll be thrilled.”


 “Well, thank you for that,” said Mattheus. “I’m thrilled to have run into you too.” Then he motioned for the waiter to find a larger table for four.


 


*


 


Cindy thoroughly enjoyed their breakfast, finding Kara and Rowley to be a delightful couple. They’d known each other for years and said their marriage was the next natural step. In his thirties, Rowley was already a successful plastic surgeon and Kara worked as a counselor at a job that meant a lot to her. Cindy was surprised to hear that. It didn’t exactly fit the picture Cindy had of Kara, who was perfectly put together, dressed in expensive designer’s clothes from head to toe. 


“It’s wonderful to love what you do,” Cindy commented to her. “Where do you work?” 


Kara paused a moment. “I love what I do,” Kara declared, “although Rowley’s not totally thrilled with my job and neither is my family. But it means a lot to me.”


“Your job is fine, it’s okay,” Rowley defended himself, smiling first at her and then at Cindy. “Once we have children, though, things may be different. Kara may decide that our family’s enough to occupy her then.”


“It’s not one or the other.” Kara gave him a long glance. “I can do both. We’ve discussed it, Rowley.”


“Yes, of course, we have,” Rowley conceded. “It’s fine with me, whatever you want, truly.”


Kara smiled, looking relieved. “That’s what I love so much about our relationship,” she went on cheerily. “Rowley and I work things out in a minute or two. Whatever I want, he’s happy about.”


Amazing,” said Cindy, impressed, wishing she could say the same for herself and Mattheus.


“Yes, I know it’s amazing.” Kara beamed at Rowley with love. “Everything about Rowley’s amazing when you get to know him. How did I get so lucky?”


Rowley loved that. “How did I get so lucky?” he shot right back.


Mattheus laughed. “How did we get so lucky to meet the two of you and find a couple who knows how to work things out?”


They all laughed together then as Cindy winked at Kara in encouragement. Cindy was taken aback by Kara’s free spirit, liked her immensely. Other than that little difference between them, Kara’s and Rowley’s lives seemed entirely harmonious. Rowley said he’d just bought a condo a few blocks away from their families, and they were surrounded by many friends. It was heartwarming to watch the newlyweds hold hands as they talked about the life that spread out in front of them with seemingly endless possibilities.


They all chatted easily throughout breakfast, as though they’d known each other for years. Kara told Cindy and Mattheus about the Love Conference that went on routinely in St. Lucia. Wedding planners gathered from all over to discover the incredible wedding venues here and plan dream weddings for their clients. 


 “We’ve just been through that ourselves,” said Mattheus.


 “Really? You’re planning a wedding?” Kara looked surprised.


“We were,” Cindy chimed in lightly. 


“Just haven’t found the right spot yet,” Mattheus quickly added.


“Take your time, it’s important,” Rowley joined the conversation. “Kara and I were engaged for almost two years before we firmed things up. We finally decided to have the wedding back in Connecticut and our honeymoon here. That made it so much easier for our guests and worked out beautifully for us as well.”


Rowley seemed to have a maturity and solidity about him that one might miss at first glance. Cindy liked him very much. So did Mattheus.


They all talked a little longer, then breakfast was over and Kara and Rowley had to go. Cindy and Mattheus thanked them for the time they’d spent together. Kara and Rowley said they’d enjoyed it as well. When they left, Cindy felt sad.


“What a beautiful young couple,” Mattheus said, watching them walk out of the dining room. “They’ve got it right so early. My friend Rod must be very proud.”


Cindy felt a pang of regret. She wished she could have gotten it right the way they had. If only she’d met her partner early on they could have built a life together that naturally progressed from stage to stage. Then Cindy wouldn’t be left at this time of life thinking about wedding destinations. A strange sense of emptiness filled her as Kara and Rowley disappeared from view.


“Your friend Rod’s a lucky man to have a family like that,” Cindy mused.


Mattheus stretched out his hands and reached for Cindy. 


“Yes, he is very lucky. But we’re lucky, too. We have each other, don’t we? Better late 


than never.”


Much better, thought Cindy, as she held Mattheus’s hands tight, wondering how late it really was, and if it there was enough time left for them.




 



CHAPTER 3


 


The breakfast with Kara and Rowley definitely lifted the mood between Cindy and Mattheus, allowing them to thoroughly enjoy the rest of the day. For starters they decided to rent a car and take a scenic tour of the majestic Pitons on the way to the Diamond Waterfall. Cindy craved time in nature and the Diamond Waterfall was located in a beautiful botanical garden surrounded by nature’s finest plants and flowers. As she walked beside Mattheus through the gardens, it seemed as if all her concerns gently floated away. They held hands, laughed, and made the kind of easy small talk they used to do so freely. A day like this brought back to Cindy all that she loved about him and their time together, how warm and natural it could be.


After lunch at the gardens, they decided to drive through Soufriererto, an incredibly quaint town with a view of the world’s only drive-in volcano. As they passed, its sulfuric waters bubbled wildly, thrilling Cindy. She’d always wanted to bathe in sulfur springs and was excited to actually visit the volcano. The sour smell in the air was difficult to take, but the power of the churning volcano captivated her. Cindy was amazed and inspired by the incredible forces of nature and the endless treasures and healing powers that came right up from the earth.


“I love it here,” Cindy murmured to Mattheus, who seemed to be thoroughly content to be at her side.


“We’ll come here often, all the time,” Mattheus whispered, delighted that she was having such a wonderful time. “Do you have the energy to go over to Rodney Bay and join the Friday night Jump Up, too?” Every Friday night a lively party, called the Jump Up, spilled out onto the streets, and people came from all over to join in the fun.


“Absolutely,” said Cindy. She felt invigorated by having nothing else to worry about except how to enjoy all the wonders this amazing island was offering them.


After leaving the volcano, Cindy and Mattheus arrived at Rodney Bay just as the party was beginning to roll.  As expected, the place was packed with honeymooners laughing, dancing, drinking, and celebrating to their hearts’ content. Without a moment’s hesitation, Cindy and Mattheus joined in the fun, drinking rum and dancing along with everyone to the intense reggae music that rang out all around.


“It’s working, we’re wonderful,” Mattheus whispered to Cindy, as they danced under the stars. “We’re happier than we’ve ever been!”


“It’s true,” Cindy murmured, “this vacation is so perfect, we may not ever need another honeymoon again.”


Mattheus laughed along with Cindy as they allowed the joy of the island to embrace them, making them forget everything else.


 


*


 


By the time Cindy and Mattheus returned to the hotel it had been a long day. Both felt somewhat tipsy, filled with music, laughter, and drink.


“Do you want to get a nightcap before we go up to our room?” Mattheus asked as the taxi pulled up to the hotel.


 “Absolutely,” said Cindy, delighted.


Filled with joy, they got out of the cab and entered the lobby, heading toward the cocktail lounge. Then to Cindy’s horror, she saw swarms of police milling around.


“My God!” Cindy grabbed onto Mattheus’s arm as she felt him stiffen up as well. “What’s happened?” 


“I have no idea,” said Mattheus, heading straight over to one of the cops, a tall, wiry Caribbean man. “What’s going on?” asked Mattheus.


The cop looked at Mattheus and shook his head. “Damn lousy, rotten luck,” he muttered, genuinely disturbed.


“What’s lousy, rotten luck?” Mattheus pressed him.


“Look, I got to go, man. Time’s of the essence in cases like this.” The cop pulled back.


“We’re talking to everyone in the hotel to see if anyone saw something.”


“Stop a minute!” Mattheus insisted in an authoritative tone. “Talk to me. We’re C and M Investigations, detectives in the Caribbean.” 


The cop stopped short. “I heard of you guys,” he muttered, his eyes darting back and forth between Mattheus and Cindy. “My name’s Abe.” He extended a long hand.


Mattheus shook his hand promptly. “Okay, Abe, now tell me what’s going on.”


Abe gazed around the lobby furtively. “Well, in truth, no one’s sure yet. From what we know so far, seems like one of the guests went missing late this afternoon.”


An icy chill ran up Cindy’s arms.


“One of the guests?” Mattheus wanted more. 


“Yeah,” Abe continued, “one of the honeymooners. This place is loaded with them.”


“That’s horrible,” breathed Mattheus.


“We’re not jumping to any conclusions yet.” Abe tried to calm him down. “These couples come down here and go crazy and all bets are off. They party all night long, get wasted, and do something stupid. Sometimes they fall asleep where no one can find them and wake up a day later and wander back. Could be this gal who went missing was high as a kite and is wandering around as we speak. I’ve seen it before plenty of times.”


Mattheus suddenly seemed ill at ease. “I want details,” he insisted.


“I told you, we’re not sure,” Abe went on. “The husband says his wife went out for a late afternoon swim at the beach. He didn’t feel like going, decided to do some stuff and wait in the room for her. When she didn’t come back in about an hour and a half, he went out to the beach, looking for her. She wasn’t there, though. There was no sign of her anywhere. Then he went back to the room to wait, but she never returned.”


Tears stung Cindy’s eyes. This was exactly the same scenario that had played out with her and Clint in Barbados. He’d gone out to surf in the late afternoon while Cindy had stayed in the room to nap. 


“The husband called the police about eight o’clock. The wife had been gone for about four hours by then,” Abe continued. “We’re putting a search team together, talking to people.”


“You got anyone loose on the island who’s trouble?” Mattheus asked quickly. There could be gang members of all kinds floating around, just waiting to spot a woman alone.


“Nothing like that.” Abe shook his head. “All that’s under control in St. Lucia. Right now we’re talking to everyone at the hotel, putting posters around, scanning the neighborhood from top to bottom. If she didn’t get in trouble when she went swimming in the ocean and the tide didn’t take her out, someone’s got to have seen this young lady. We’re worried about the husband, too. Right now he’s freaking out.”


“Of course he’s freaking out,” Cindy interrupted.


“Yeah.” Abe backtracked. “But this guy’s a surgeon, he’s seen lots of stuff.”


Cindy’s breath caught in her throat.“What did you say? A surgeon?” She could barely speak.


“Yeah, Rowley Flynn, ever heard of him?” asked Abe.


“Rowley Flynn?” Mattheus sounded as horror-struck as Cindy felt. 


“It’s not possible,” Cindy barely whispered. “Kara and Rowley?”


“That’s it,” said Abe, “the gal’s name was Kara.”


Cindy felt Mattheus freeze up. “You’re absolutely positive her name was Kara?” Cindy asked Abe.


“You knew her?” Abe was startled.


“Kara Flynn?” Mattheus repeated.


“Yeah, that was her name,” Abe assured him.


“That is her name, not was,” Cindy interjected. “There’s no reason to think she’s dead, is there?”


At that Abe gave Cindy a long, strange glance. “You never know, you just don’t,” he murmured. “She could come walking back into the hotel any minute and tell us that she got lost. Or, for all we know she could have decided this marriage wasn’t for her and took off on her own. Stranger things than that have happened down here. I hear about them all the time.” 


“She didn’t take off on her own,” Mattheus corrected him emphatically.


“How do you know?” Abe looked startled again.


“We know the couple.” Mattheus’s voice became ponderous. “Cindy and I spent time with them this morning. They were happy, rejoicing.”


“What?” Abe’s eyes opened wide. “Oh my God. We’re gonna need to talk to you guys more about this.”


“Sure,” Mattheus agreed, “and Cindy and I are gonna have to talk to the cops, too. You’re going to have to let us help out. This isn’t just some woman, it’s personal.”


Abe looked confused. “That’s not up to me. You’ll have to talk to the chief, Darrin Frank.”


“We’ll talk to anyone we have to,” said Mattheus. “Has the family been notified?”


“Not sure,” said Abe.


“Where’s Rowley now?” Mattheus dove right in.


“He’s out on the streets, looking for his wife,” Abe whispered. “We told him to stay put, that we were putting together search teams. But he’s crazed right now, out there searching.”


“He’s got to be going crazy. This is a terrible shock for him,” Cindy murmured.


“Yeah,” Abe agreed. “Look, the best thing you could do now would be to go out there and find him. Talk to him, calm him down. Last I heard he went to the beach she was at. It’s right down from the hotel.”


“He’s not going to find her there,” Mattheus muttered.


Abe looked taken aback. “How do you know that?” He sounded suspicious.


“My gut tells me he won’t,” Mattheus replied. 


“Oh yeah? What else does your gut tell you?” asked Abe, his eyes narrowing. 


Cindy put her hand on Mattheus’s arm. “I like Abe’s suggestion,” she said. “Let’s go out there and try to find Rowley. It’ll help him to see us again.”


Cindy and Mattheus gave Abe their contact information, took his, and got the direct number for Darrin Frank.


“You go look for him,” Abe encouraged, “and stay in touch. We need to know any little thing you discover.”


“Absolutely,” said Mattheus, turning to Cindy. “You’re sure you want to come, too?”


Cindy felt incredulous. “Of course I’m coming,” she responded, “where else in the world could I be at a time like this?”


 


*


 


Except for the sound of the ocean lapping on the shore, the beach was silent and dark. The light of few scattered stars shone here and there, creating glowing streaks on the sand. Other than that, the beach seemed deserted. 


“Rowley,” Mattheus called out, his voice quickly taken up by the wind, echoing. “Rowley, Rowley.”


Except for the crash of the waves, there was no response.


“Rowley, if you’re here, answer me,” Mattheus called out again.


“He’s not here,” Cindy murmured.


“He could be,” Mattheus replied. “We can’t see him yet, but where else would he go?”


“He could be anywhere, looking for her,” said Cindy.


“Rowley,” Mattheus cried out once again, as the lapping out of waves grew louder. “It’s Mattheus and Cindy, we’re here to help you.”


The screeching cry of a passing bird responded.


Cindy left Mattheus’s side and began walking down to the craggy jetties which rose out of the water unevenly. She looked around the beach which was on the eastern part of the island. The tides were definitely harsher here. Cindy wondered if Kara had gotten caught in an undertow while swimming, or if the tide had pulled her out. Would the ocean return her to her loved ones? There was no way to know.


“Rowley,” Cindy heard Mattheus calling behind her. 


Cindy took a step closer to the water when she suddenly saw a shadow move on the sand. As Cindy turned toward the shadow, to her amazement, she saw someone curled up near the jetty a few feet away. For a quick instant Cindy prayed it might be Kara. Had she been tossed in the water and thrown back onto the rocks? Was she waking up now, coming to herself?


“Kara?” Cindy called, in a raspy tone.


Still no response. There was definitely someone there though. Cindy tried again.


“Rowley?” she called to the figure, who was actually starting to move. “Is that you? Are you there?”


The shadow grew larger on the sand. As Cindy saw the figure begin to uncurl, she walked over toward it carefully. “Rowley?” Cindy asked in a louder tone.


“I’m waiting for her,” he responded.


Cindy recognized the voice immediately and moved quickly to Rowley’s side. “Do you remember me, Rowley?” Cindy asked softly.


“I’m waiting for Kara to come back,” he replied in a chilling tone.


 “Kara may be somewhere else right now,” Cindy suggested softly.


 “Where?” he asked nervously.


“I’m not sure yet, but there are plenty of places on the island to search,” Cindy replied.


Rowley stood up for a moment and then lurched back down. “I’m waiting right here,” he insisted.


“Did you have a fight before Kara left?” Cindy was prompted to ask gently.


“No, not at all.” Rowley seemed put off by the question. “Why would you ask something like that?”


“Just trying to understand what might have happened,” Cindy replied. “Even when things are going wonderfully, honeymooners can argue at times.”


“We didn’t argue, we were happy, it was perfect,” Rowley murmured. “She told me there was nothing more she could have ever dreamt of in a honeymoon.”


“That’s good to hear,” said Cindy.


“So, where is she now?” Rowley’s voice rose to a chilling pitch. “Why didn’t she come back from her swim?”


The sound of the waves crashed harder on the rocks at that moment, as if to answer his helpless question.


“Tell me why she didn’t return. Tell me,” Rowley pleaded. “Wherever she went, whatever happened, Kara always came back home before.”




 



CHAPTER 4


 


By the time Cindy and Mattheus got Rowley back to the hotel most of the police were gone. Fortunately, to his credit, Abe had remained at the hotel, waiting to see what Cindy and Mattheus had found. He was especially pleased to see Rowley walk in with them.


“So glad to see you.” Abe ran over to them, reaching out for Rowley, who jumped away. “We’re picking up the search first thing in the morning,” Abe went on. “And I’ve arranged to have someone stay with you, Rowley , during the night.”


“That’s presumptuous.” The idea bothered Rowley. “I don’t want anyone staying with me. I’ve got calls to make, things to do.”


“Both families have been notified,” Abe filled him in. “From what I hear they’re all on their way down and will probably arrive sometime tomorrow.”


Now Rowley became irate. “It was my job to tell them, not yours,” he insisted.


“We’re just trying to help out,” Abe spoke softly.


“What did you tell them?” Rowley was beside himself. “That Kara was gone forever? That I’d never see her again?”


“Of course not,” said Abe. “There’s no reason to assume something like that yet.”


Cindy was relieved to see that the police down here seemed to be handling things well.


“Abe is right,” Mattheus chimed in, “it’s not a good idea for you to be alone tonight, Rowley.”


“Would you like to stay in our suite?” Cindy offered. “You can sleep on the couch in the main room.”


Rowley seemed touched by the offer and quieted down. “I have no intention of sleeping,” Rowley replied, “but thanks anyway. There are important things for me to do. I have to find Kara tonight. I’m not leaving her alone out there in the dark.”


Chills ran through Cindy’s body at the thought of Kara alone in the dark. Where was she? Could she actually still be alive somewhere out there? 


“We have a team out already searching for her,” Abe reminded Rowley. “They know just where to look. It won’t help for you to become overtired. It’s better for you to rest tonight.”


Rowley stared at Abe strangely. “How can I rest until Kara comes home?”


“You might want to take something to help you sleep tonight,” Cindy suggested. “This way you won’t be exhausted and you’ll be able to help tomorrow.”


“I’m not exhausted,” Rowley remarked in a strange tone. “I’m ready for anything, and I’m going to search all night long.”


Cindy and Mattheus looked at each other. “I don’t know what you plan to do, Rowley,” said Mattheus, “but you could inadvertently make things worse without wanting to.” 


“What can be worse than this?” Rowley suddenly called out in an awful, broken tone. 


Things could be worse, thought Cindy. Hope could be entirely gone. You could find your wife’s body up on the shore, mangled by the ocean. Or you could find she ran away on her own, had no other way to say good-bye. Worst of all, you could find that someone harmed her and then live in the grip of revenge for the rest of your life. 
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