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            INTRODUCTION

          

        

      

    

    
      Rowan suspects a young neighbor of stealing packages off her and other neighbors’ front porches. She’s a good kid and Rowan enlists the help of Twist, her loyal dog, to help find out the reason and find a solution - just in time to enjoy Christmas.

      This story takes place after the novel Ambient Light and we find out how Rowan’s relationship with Stone is evolving, along with what challenges she is currently facing with her current work.

      We also learn that Rowan has a stalker. Will she find out who it is with running into more danger? Find out in the next Rowan O’Donnell mystery novel, Exposure, coming out 2022.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            TWIST, THE CHRISTMAS ELF

          

        

      

    

    
      It was close to midnight when I saw the dark figure skulking in the shadows through my camera lens. I had gone up on the roof of my condominium building late at night to take photographs of our neighborhood in all it’s Christmas glory without the street traffic.

      I was dressed in a down jacket and wool knit cap, but I was starting to shiver with the cold December air. My fingerless gloves that I wore to help with manipulating my camera dials did very little to keep my fingers warm. But these are the small sacrifices professional photographers make to create the perfect pictures.

      Enough snow had fallen lightly all day to leave several inches of fresh powder on the ground, trees, and rooftops. Strings of lights, in both Crayola colored bulbs and in white twinkle lights, outlined the shops and antique streetlights of this historic downtown Denver block, and reflected off the snow to make the scene seem magical.

      It was special enough to help me to forget my recent troubles with an internet stalker and the stressful work of putting together a gallery show of my work to open next month.

      I had turned my tripod to the little courtyard of my condo building, a small square surrounded on three sides that held bike racks and a very small garden patch of seasonal flowers when it wasn’t winter. I was just starting to focus on some Christmas light decorations around one of the brick encased windows, when I caught a flash of movement.
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