
  
    [image: Hidden Truths]
  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            ABOUT THIS BOOK

          

        

      

    

    
      A Japanese kitsune shifter discovers family secrets and hidden truths halfway around the world. She only wanted to find love.

      For her more than five hundred years, kitsune Kaori Ishida has never strayed from her beloved homeland of Japan or her family. But when she falls for an American and sees hope of a normal life, she embarks on a journey to the United States. She leaves everything she knows behind, including her familiar appearance, to follow love.

      Only, what she finds isn’t what she expects.

      With the Immigration Act of 1924 only two years old, she discovers a scary new world that doesn’t accept either of her true forms. Seeking refuge and following a trail of lies, she ends up in a strange little town in the Colorado mountains, where family secrets and deceptions have her struggling to find the truth—and find herself.
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      “This is foolish, Kaori. I simply do not understand.” An elderly woman in a kimono held a cup of tea, the lines on her face deep with worry.

      “You do not have to understand, Okaasan. I’m just grateful for all you’ve done for me—teaching me more English, helping me get my new clothes, and arranging my passage to the Americas. Not to mention always being home for me in a world I have never felt at home in.” Kaori bowed slightly before embracing her mother.

      Pulling back and looking over her daughter’s expression, Kaori’s mother sighed. “It is foolish to travel around the world for a kareshi.”

      “He’s more than a boyfriend, Okaasan. I plan to marry him. To make him my shujin.”

      Her mother set her tea down and gripped Kaori’s hands. “Watashi no musume. You are nobody’s property. Never let anyone be your master.”

      Kaori chuckled. “I simply meant husband. Even in today’s world, in the modern times of the 1920s, we women still want husbands. And he wants me as his wife. I know it. Besides, you know that no matter how much I love our family, I have never felt like I belong.”

      The older woman nodded slowly. “I know. And I did hear his proposal. But any man who would leave his love to go to the other side of the world, saying goodbye and leaving all that matters behind for money alone, is not honorable.”

      Kaori’s brows furrowed. “Okaasan, these are different times than we come from. When will you see this?”

      Her mother dropped her hands almost as fast as her expression. “Honor should not have an expiration date in society, shin’ainaru-kun e.”

      Kaori lifted her hands again. “It’s not a matter of honor as much as it is a matter of necessity and laws. Laws of many have changed our world, Okaasan. I am not allowed in the States as is. The recent immigration acts prohibit all Asians from entering American soil. Many of our people over there are in camps right now, simply for being of Asian descent. He could not take me with him when his employer wrote for his return because of the risks.”

      “Then how can you go now?”

      “I shall assume a different face and body. We are kitsune. We have this power.” Kaori smiled proudly.

      “Why didn’t you just do this and go with him then? Why wait and travel alone?” Her mother pulled away and lifted the tea once more.

      Kaori put a hand on her mother’s shoulder. “He does not know what we are. Not yet. But he will, once I explain. I feel it in my soul, Okaasan. I need to go.”

      “Do what you must, but know that I will not rest well without hearing from you. So visit my dreams often. Kudasai.” The elder hugged her daughter. “It’s been over five hundred years since your birth, and we have never been more than a village away from one another.”

      “Okaasan, you can feel me wherever I am. You can hear the world.”

      Her mother kissed her forehead. “But I will want to see you. Not just spy.”

      Kaori’s eyes filled with tears. “Watashi wa, anata o aishiteimasu.”

      “I love you, too, Kaori.”

      Picking up her bags, Kaori gave her mother one last hug, made her way down to the harbor, and boarded the ship to America an Asian woman.
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      Kaori stepped onto American soil in the state of California with the appearance of a slender, attractive, brunette Englishwoman. Her dress was a bit more formal, with the new style slip dress topped with a jacket instead of the commonly seen shawl or stole. She figured, with the exhaustion and stress of the journey, she would need the extra layers to help hide her tails, which liked to slip out when she wasn’t keeping them hidden.

      Stepping down onto the dock, she pulled out documents from her shoulder bag and presented them as she took in the scenery. Thanks to her contacts in Japan, her paperwork was flawless. However, she worked to say as little as possible, considering that she hadn’t had much practice with her accent. As much as she looked of European descent, she wasn’t ready to chance anyone’s reaction to her having a fluent Japanese accent, despite having just sailed from there.

      Refraining from her engrained ritual of bowing when greeting someone, she simply gave a sweet smile. “Hello, sir.”

      After a brief moment as he looked over her documents, she was granted entrance. “Everything looks good, Miss Ipsley.” He handed her back the documents. “Welcome home.”

      She folded the pages and put them back in her bag. “Katherine or Kay is fine.” She tried on her new name.

      He tipped his hat. “Have a wonderful day, Miss Ipsley.”

      “Thank you. You as well.” She smiled.

      American dollars in hand, Kaori paid a young man on the dock to help her with her trunk and find her a car to a local hotel. It didn’t take her even twenty-four hours to plan a route, pay for tickets, and be on her way to Colorado. As eager as she was, she didn’t want to waste any time. She boarded a train as early as she could and was on her way to Warren.
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        * * *

      

      “Havenwood Falls, please.” Kaori rested her hands on the sill of the ticket window at the train station in Grand Junction, Colorado. “The station in California said they only had tickets for trains to here and to ask once I arrived about getting closer.”

      The man behind the counter quirked an eyebrow. “I’m sorry, ma’am. Where did you say?”

      She cleared her throat and repeated herself. “Havenwood Falls, please.”

      His brows furrowed at her question. “I’m sorry, miss. I’m not sure we have a train to that town. Is it in Colorado or another state?” He was flipping through a small stack of papers that listed all of the towns the trains went to. “Is it newly established?”

      Kaori’s heart thudded as her mind raced. She wasn’t sure if she’d gotten the name of the town wrong or if she’d purposefully been given the wrong name. Either way, all she knew was that she was standing in a train station in the middle of a foreign country, completely unsure of where to go. Panic rose in her throat, and she fought to keep the guise of her appearance and not to turn into her true fox form and run out of there and all the way back to Japan.

      Before she could speak, a tall, dark-haired man stepped up. He loomed over her with his stature, not just in height but build as well. “No trains go up there, but I am going that way, ma’am. You’re welcome to ride along.” He nodded to the older man behind the counter. “Hello, Fred.”

      She looked the man over before glancing back at the employee behind the booth, who had moved on to other tasks after nodding in return to being greeted. She was well aware that a human woman should be intimidated or even frightened about going off with some random stranger, especially one his size. It was dangerous even for her. But Kaori wasn’t human, and she often had to remind herself of proper reactions to keep up appearances. So she put on a slight show of hesitation. “Alone? Are you um . . .”

      He put a hand on her shoulder. “You are safe with me.” Dropping his hand, he pulled his coat on. “My name is Theodore Brooks. Or Theo for short. I run a lumber company. I was just dropping my sister off. She was heading home after visiting for holiday.”

      Adjusting her shoulder bag, she reached a hand out. “Kaor—Katherine. Katherine Ipsley or Kay. Sorry. Either is fine.”

      He took her hand, much more gently than she expected. “Miss Ipsley, do you have luggage I can assist with?”

      Giving up the façade, seeing he wasn’t looking for her to be the damsel in distress just so he could pretend to be her knight in shining armor, Kaori motioned to her trunk as she lifted her handbag. “Just this. Thank you.”

      He gripped the handle and waved his hand for her to go ahead of him. “I’m parked just outside.”

      The pair stepped out into the brisk Colorado air. Theo opened the passenger door for her before pulling the trunk onto the rear of his truck and securing it with a rope. The entire vehicle jostled as he climbed in behind the wheel, reminding her of his size. But when he gave her a shy smile as he started the engine, she returned the smile and smoothed out her skirts.

      After a few twists and turns on the mountain roads and many miles, Theo broke the silence. “Meeting someone?”

      “Yes, I am,” she replied, staring out over the landscape, still attempting to hide her lack of fluency in the American accent.

      “Figures. Nobody comes to Havenwood Falls without a reason.” The truck growled as he downshifted. “I won’t pry.”

      She snapped her full attention to him. “I’m so sorry. I didn’t mean to be rude.”

      “You’re not being rude at all. It is none of my business.” Theo pulled the wheel to steer them around a sharp corner.

      Kaori took a breath and sat up straight, figuring this was as good a time as any to practice not only speaking but her story as well. “I’ve been away, and I picked up a bit of an accent, so I am shy about speaking still. Especially with the laws in effect.”

      “Your accent is barely noticeable.” His eyes didn’t leave the road.

      “Thank you.” Her gaze returned to the mountainside. “The gentleman I was planning to marry was called back here sooner than expected, and I am just coming to join him.”

      He nodded as she spoke. “Oh? In Havenwood Falls? Really? What is his name?”

      “Mr. Warren Bennet.” She blushed. “He’s a bookkeeper.”

      Sitting upright at Warren’s name, Theo’s posture became a bit more rigid. He appeared thankful that she was distracted by the view so he could regain his composure. “Ah, yes. Warren. Would you like me to deliver you and your luggage to his home or to your lodgings?”

      “You know him?” She turned back, surprised.

      “Everyone knows everyone in Havenwood Falls, miss.” He turned them around another sharp curve and pulled onto County Road 13.

      “Ah yes. I see.” She bit her lip. “Since I don’t have a room settled as of yet, if you know where he lives, I would love to surprise him. He’s not expecting me.”

      “Oh. No doubt he isn’t.” Theo chuckled.

      “Should I be privy to some information you know that I do not, Mr. Brooks?” Kaori searched his expression, unsettled by his reaction.

      He shook his head. “No, ma’am. As I said, this is none of my business. I am just offering you transportation since I was going this way. What you’re doing is truly romantic. Such an adventure for a woman.”

      As much as she wanted to take offense at the comment, he wasn’t wrong. The world had made great strides, including the United States allowing women to vote five years prior, but women did not often travel alone, let alone long distances. And women were not likely to do the romantic gesture for a man, especially not one as grand as traveling as far as she had.

      Kaori fussed with her hair, repinning a few locks that had fallen astray. “I suppose I’m not a typical woman, Mr. Brooks.”

      “No, Miss Ipsley. I can see that you are not.” She thought she could see a smirk form on his lips for a moment, but it was gone before she could be sure.

      “Katherine or Kay, please. We have crossed miles together unchaperoned. I believe we can address each other by our first names.” Her words came out more formal than she’d intended.

      He matched her tone. “All right. Kay it is, then.”

      “Thank you.” She fought a smile.

      Turning the wheel again, Theo drove them through a narrow portion of a side road for a few minutes before turning into a driveway. “Here’s Warren’s home. Are you sure this is where you want me to leave you? If he’s not home, or you decide not to stay, you won’t find a car passing by to take you the rest of the way into town.”

      She peered up the dirt path, thinking for a moment. “No. I’ll be fine. He should be home, and he will be overjoyed to see me. I’m sure.”

      “Well then, Kay, I’ll help you unload your trunk. The ground is dry, so you should have no problem wheeling it up to the house. Uninvited and such, I very much doubt Warren would take kindly to seeing you escorted by another man.” Theo stopped the vehicle, came around, and held a hand out to her to help her out of the car.

      “Thank you.” She gave him a slight bow. Quickly, she recovered and attempted to make it a more English bow than Japanese, hoping she didn’t look too awkward.

      He chuckled. “You know, just because the government doesn’t allow Asians in, I’m pretty sure they’ll not throw you on a boat, considering you come from here. Besides, how will they see how beautiful a culture it is if they’re not exposed to it?”

      She moved her hand slowly out of his and looked up at him, slightly surprised. “Have you been there? Asia?”

      He nodded. “Yes, ma’am. I did a couple of trips with a shipping line. Not hard for a man like myself to get a job doing grunt work.”

      She fluffed her skirts out as he unloaded her luggage. “You sound far more educated than what your muscles probably imply for you.”

      A corner of his mouth turned up into a smirk. “Are you implying that I appear uneducated? A ruffian?”

      Her eyes went wide. “Oh no! I didn’t mean to insult you, sir. I just⁠—”

      He stopped her. “I am teasing you, Kay. I understand that my stature lends a certain pre-established sense of who I must be versus who I am. I am older than I look, and I’m far more traveled than most.”

      She let the tension drop out of her shoulders. “I can relate, Mr. Brooks. Very much so.”

      He took her hand and kissed the back of it gently. “Theo, please.”

      “Theo.” She smiled and bowed her head.

      He returned the gesture. “Good luck, Kay. If you run into any issues with finding accommodations or ever need any lumber while you’re here, you know where to find me.”

      “Yes, I do.” She gripped her trunk. “Thank you very much for the escort, Theo. You are very sweet. I hope to see you around town.”

      “I am sure you will.” He climbed back into the vehicle and backed out of the driveway, waving as he pulled out onto the narrow dirt road and out of sight.

      Kaori tugged the trunk and started for the house. Her shoulders back, a smile on her face, and her heart racing slightly, she peered through the windows and across the yard to see if she could catch sight of him. But as she closed in on the front porch, she realized that everything was still . . . a bit too still.

      Her heart’s fluttering turned to pounding as the hairs on the back of her neck stood. Letting her luggage rest on the bottom step, she ascended the rest and stood in front of the door, hand raised to knock but unable to bring herself to do so. Instead, she clasped her hands in front of her, closed her eyes, and breathed.

      Waves of her consciousness fanned out, feeling for signs of life. A raccoon, a few mice, and a number of spiders were all inside. A doe and her two offspring were just inside the woods to the east, lapping up water from the creek that ran into the nearby river. And a bear was lazily eating something to the north, a ways into the woods.

      There was no sign of a human.

      She took a breath and concentrated again, this time searching for less conventional beings. As a kitsune, Kaori had several abilities and heightened senses. And being as old as she was, she had become aware of them. However, she had spent the majority of her life with her family—her mother, father, six brothers, an aunt and uncle, and their eleven kids. Her grandparents had only passed away a little over a hundred years prior. Or, as her kind would see it, they ascended to another level of being, as kitsune do at a thousand years old.

      Overall, they were all close-knit and lived in villages together or neighboring villages, moving to new areas when enough time had passed for their extremely decelerated aging to become an issue. Sometimes they joined up with more extended family or even others of their kind. But overall, they strived to fit in and live fairly normal lives. Sure, Kaori and her family were more than aware of their powers and explored them enough to be able to know the basics of what they could do, but they didn’t hone them or study them.

      So standing there, searching for anyone or anything at Warren’s home, she had to work harder at concentrating and focusing on that ability. And when she found nothing, she questioned if she was even doing it right when a voice echoed in her mind. “Remember, Kaori, you will only feel what you’re familiar with. Energies you’ve felt before, whether species or, even stronger, specific beings.”

      An extremely light sensation of someone she knew mixed with the brief moment of joy she felt, hearing her mother’s voice in her head and knowing she was watching over her, was interrupted with a hand on her shoulder. “Kay?”

      She spun around, tripping over her own feet, which sent her stumbling into the front door of the house. She let out a small scream caused both by being startled and the fear that she was going to hit the porch. Having to choose between the two, she opted for falling over, keeping her concentration on staying in human form.

      She closed her eyes just before feeling a hand grab hers and an arm around her waist. “Woah there. Steady now.” He helped her gain her footing. “I didn’t mean to frighten you.”

      A moment later, with her guise in place and breathing controlled, she opened her eyes. “I apologize. I don’t normally scare so easily. I hadn’t heard you approach.”

      “Yeah, I left my vehicle by the road in case all was set up here, but I felt bad for leaving you without knowing for sure.” Theo took off his bowler hat and dusted it. “If nobody is here, it’s quite a distance into town on foot. Not to say you couldn’t do it, but I certainly wouldn’t want to myself. What kind of gentleman would I be if I allowed a lady such torture?”

      Kaori took a step back and pushed away several strands of hair from her face. “You’re too kind.” She glanced over at the door. “It seems there’s nobody here after all. At least not at this time. Maybe it’s best if I come into town and find accommodations first. Thank you.”

      He turned and waved an arm toward the driveway. “Well, then. By all means. Ladies first.”

      She did a slight bow and walked past him, reaching for her trunk as she stepped down onto the ground.

      He walked up next to her and slipped his hand around the handle before she could. “I have this.” When she quirked an eyebrow at him, he chuckled. “Again—gentleman.”

      Together, they made their way to the car and down the road. Once past the almost oppressive woods, they emerged into town. She watched as they passed by houses, buildings, shops, parks, and the occasional person or two walking along the finely manicured sidewalks. A trinket shop, a sign for a restaurant named Napoli’s Ristorante Italiano, and City Hall all stood along the sidewalks as proud, American architecture that made the corners of Kaori’s mouth curve up as she wondered at the passing scene.

      Her eyes opened even wider as they passed Town Square Park. The ornate gazebo adorned the area along with trees, foliage, and pathways. But it was the fountain that caught her eye. As the sun peeked through the clouds, it seemed to almost shimmer in the sunlight in gold tones embedded into the paint. Something about it drew Kaori in, making her follow it with her eyes as they drove on.

      “You seem taken with something. I take it Warren is on your mind.” Theo stopped at a cross street to let a young couple make their way across.

      She blinked. “Warren? Oh. No. I was just taking in our surroundings. I wasn’t expecting this.”

      “This?” he asked.

      She had returned her gaze out the window. “Yes. Havenwood Falls is so much more beautiful and progressive than I expected. I think I would like to experience that Italian restaurant soon. It looks very nice.” She sounded almost surprised.

      He let out a humored scoff. “Did you take us for backwoods and uncivilized?”

      Her eyes grew big and cheeks red as she looked over at him. “Oh no, Theo. I didn’t mean that. I just . . . I just thought it was a small town in the middle of this huge land. I expected it to be more like one of the many small towns I passed through on my way here. But even you, a lumber company owner, are far from what one would consider a lumberjack. Even your attire is more dapper. And for your size and such, one wouldn’t take you for such pleasantries and manners at first sight, I would think. Even your car. A Rolls-Royce Phantom? Not exactly what I would think to see the local lumber yard owners tooling around in. But I’m from Japan—or rather have been there for so long,” she tried to correct herself, “that I could be very mistaken.”

      He patiently listened as she babbled before allowing a grin to form on his lips. “Thank you . . . I think.”

      Her shoulders dropped. “I’m sorry. I’m coming off all wrong.”

      Theo steered the car onto the side of the road in front of what looked like a diner. “You know cars?”

      She laughed. “Out of all of that, that is what you took away from my ramblings?”

      He nodded and propped an arm over the back of the seat. “Yes.”

      She returned the nod. “Yes, I do. I do not know why, but they have fascinated me. Maybe because I always longed to travel more than I have ever been allowed to. A car represents freedom to do so. Beautiful cars like this one”—she ran her hands over the dash—“let you do it in both style and comfort. But—” She paused and studied it for a moment. “This is not the version that the British built. This one was made here in America, no?”

      “What makes you say that? The cost of shipping a vehicle like a Rolls-Royce across the ocean?” His eyes searched her face.

      She chewed her lip. “No. I believe that wouldn’t have been a problem for you. I more say it because of the metals used.” She stopped, a bit surprised at her mention of something she shouldn’t know about just by looking at the car. “The fuel gauge. It is on the dash. I do not believe that they install those in Britain.”

      “You are correct.” Theo got out and rounded the car, opening her door. “Hungry?”

      She eyed him a moment, wondering if he heard her comment about the materials of the car or was ignoring it. “Yes, actually.”

      Opting to follow his lead on the matter, Kaori gave another slight bow, mentally scolding herself for the gesture.

      They took a booth that overlooked the street. She, once again, found herself enraptured by her surroundings. It was so different than her homelands. But there was something even more unusual about Havenwood Falls that seemed to pull her in and fascinate her. It wasn’t just the different foods, the difference in the area’s vegetation, or even the look of the people and styles of clothing. There was something in the air of the small town that seemed to pull her in.

      Her attention was snapped back when the waitress approached the table. “And for you, doll?”

      “Excuse me?” She looked up, confused.

      The waitress was wearing a bright red shade of lipstick that had left a few specks on her teeth. That would have seemed rather out of place if it wasn’t for the woman’s obvious preference for too much blush and eyeshadow as well. She sighed. “New to town, I take it?” Before Kaori could reply, she spoke again. “Drink or food? What would you like?”

      “Oh!” Kaori glanced at Theo, who was sitting patiently. “Water and soup, please.”

      “One tall glass of orange juice and the full breakfast for the gentleman and a water and soup for the lady.” The server repeated their orders, using a slightly disgusted tone for Kaori’s portion.

      “I believe you have some teriyaki in the back and maybe some rice? Could you have the cook whip something together with those as well, please?” Theo left his eyes on the woman an extra beat after he spoke.

      She didn’t reply right away. She just looked at him. Finally, as if she’d stopped breathing for that moment, she took in a sharp breath and smiled. “Sure thing, Mr. Brooks.” And she scurried off.

      “Meeting you was not accidental, was it?” Kaori sat up straight as she directed her question to Theo.

      Taken a bit by surprise, he had to clear his throat before speaking. “Accident?”

      Smiling at the waitress as the beverages were set down, Kaori waited until she walked away again before responding. “You being at that train station. There wasn’t a sister, and you didn’t just happen upon me. It wasn’t an accident. You were waiting for me, no?”

      He opened his mouth to retort, but she continued. “But what I can’t figure out is why you came back for me.”

      Kaori lifted her glass of water, inspected it, then took a long drink, looking over the rim of the glass at him as she did. He hadn’t replied. He just sat there, one eyebrow raised and lips slightly pursed. His fingers drummed on the table as she slowly lowered her glass and set it down. “You’re smart. And gifted.”

      “Am I in trouble?”

      “Not as much as you probably were.”

      “Are you in trouble now? And what do you mean by probably?”

      The server sat their plates down in front of them, asked if anything else was needed, and left the table again. He leaned back and crossed his arms. “No.”

      “Ah. There it is.” She lifted the first spoonful of soup to her lips and sipped, letting the warmth coat her insides.

      He tilted his head. “There what is? And why aren’t you trying to run?”

      She sipped in another spoonful and dabbed her lips. “Run?” She laughed. “Where would I go? You brought me here down a long, windy road full of dangers. How would I get anywhere? Besides, you came back for me. I’m guessing you know something, and you were delivering me to someone or something, but you changed your mind.”

      He groaned. “I knew nothing more than I was clearing a debt by picking you up and dropping you off. Nothing more.”

      “But you had a bad feeling . . . just as I did. Isn’t that right, Mr. Brooks?” She set her spoon down.

      He sat up. “We’re back to last names, Miss Ipsley?”

      “You tell me. Should I be fearing for our safety?” She paused. “Theo.”

      “I don’t know.”

      “No?”

      He shook his head. “We will find out soon enough.”

      “And what about the knowledge of who I am?”

      “You mean what you are,” he corrected her.

      “Tsk tsk.” She wagged her finger. “Manners, Theo. I’m a lady, not a beast.”

      The corner of his mouth turned up. “Consider me corrected. My blunder, my lady.”

      Her head bowed slightly. “You are forgiven. But yes, you know. Do you not?”

      He shook his head. “I know nothing other than I was sent to pick you up. But yes, I can sense something about you.”

      She studied him for a few moments, taking another sip of her soup without saying anything while trying to work out the situation.

      Finally deciding to take a bite of his breakfast, he chewed as she looked at him. “And you? What do you know?”

      “I know that I left my country and family to follow my heart. Not just for a man but for my soul. Something pulled me here, and I’m not a foolish, young girl who blindly follows love without something more to it. There was something out at that house I didn’t recognize. I also know that you do not vibrate like a mortal. But what I don’t know is why I’m here, what you are, and where my Warren is.” Worry veiled her expression once again.

      After swallowing another bite, Theo sipped his beverage and leaned on the table. “I am going to find out what I can. Like you, I follow my gut when it’s yelling at me. And mine told me to come back for you. If I knew anything more, I would tell you.”

      “Thank you.”

      “Don’t thank me until I make sure I didn’t just make matters worse.” He noticed she was eyeing the plate of teriyaki chicken. “That is for you. You need to eat. Then we will find you a room at Whisper Falls Inn. I know Mihail and Irina. They own it.”

      She glanced out the window and back to him, giggling softly. “In a town this size, I’m sure everybody knows everybody.”

      His teeth gritted together slightly as his hand started rubbing his left wrist. “Speaking of everybody knowing everybody, we will have to make a stop on the way to the inn.”

      Taking a chunk of the chicken and rice, she nodded toward his arm. “What kind of stop?”

      “You have to register.” His nostrils flared.

      Her eyebrow quirked up. “Register?”

      His gazed moved from her to outside the diner. “Yes. They ask that everyone register so they know who all is here and if they’re moving in or in town temporarily.”

      “And if they don’t?”

      He turned back to her. “Let’s just say everyone registers.”

      “I see.” She folded her hands on the table in front of her. “When do I need to do this? On our way to this inn you were telling me about?”

      “Yes. Might as well get it done so you can stay long enough to look for Warren.” He flagged down the waitress. “Check please.”

      Kaori worked on the chicken more. “Anything else I should know about this town?”

      He chuckled. “So much more.”
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