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DYE BY CAKE

 

Groom Karl Stipple keels over moments after eating a slice of cake at his own wedding reception.  Now the police have locked down the resort, and wedding planner Julia is under orders from her boss to solve the crime and clean up the mess in twenty-four hours-- or she's fired.  It's a race against the clock as she finds herself entangled in a web of family mistrust, lingering old flames... and adult coloring books. 

 

[image: ]

 

APPEARING, DISAPPEARING- BOOK TWO

 

For once, wedding planner Julia thinks a reception will go smoothly.  Then the bride's heirloom diamond and gold engagement ring mysteriously vanishes.  The police think they know who took it and have closed the investigation.  It's up to Julia and her friends to save an innocent man from prison. 

 



CHAPTER 1


 

Julia ticked a little checkmark on her planner and smiled. It has been exactly 5 months, 4 days, and 16 weddings since the last mishap. Things looked like they were going to be smooth for a while. She released a happy little smile and looked up at the current ceremony.

 

They were at a big Montana church, with beautiful stained glass windows, several floors, and wooden pews on both sides. The bride was beaming and the groom was staring at her with a look of pride and love. 

 

I hope my future groom will look at me that way on our wedding day, Julia thought. Suddenly, an image of her friend Tyron appeared in her mind’s eye, dressed up nice and looking sharp, smiling at her. Bells were tolling in the background and she held a bouquet of flowers in her hand –

 

Pam approached her, winking.

 

“Feeling great?” Pam asked. Julia snorted, freeing her mind from the image. She looked at the ceremony unfolding in front of them and wished for at least the tenth time that day that nothing would go wrong.

 

“I don’t want to pre-empt anything,” she replied.

 

Pam shrugged. “So far, so good.” She looked around. “Have you seen Jeopardy?” Julia shook her head. “That girl goes missing at the oddest of times… Watch out, something bad may happen.”

 

Julia threw her an offended look. “Pam!”

 

Pam raised an eyebrow at her. “I’m just stating what I’ve noticed. Try to think back. Whenever Jeopardy suddenly disappears, an accident occurs – “

 

A sound of a big splash accompanied by surprised shouts from both men and women resounded in the hall. A water balloon had been dropped just between the pastor and the couple. A fruity aroma wafted through the hall. Everybody looked up at the source of the commotion. A teenage boy with a bandana wrapped around his nose and mouth and a look of triumph in his eyes held a pail in one of his hands. Some men took one look at the boy and dashed up the stairs after him.

 

“Leave Romualdez alone!” the boy shouted. Then he ducked right away, disappearing from the sight of the people on the ground floor.

 

“Come here, you punk!” someone shouted from the stairs.

 

“You’ll never catch me, grandpa!” the boy replied. There was blunt sound of a pail thrown onto the floor and the unmistakable sound of feet pounding down a rooftop, then jumping down to the street below. People rushed to the window and saw the boy speed away. They looked at each other. There was no sense in trying to run after him. The door was at the other side of the building. 

 

Pam groaned. “A prank on a wedding day? Seriously?”

 

Julia bit her lip. What would her clients say to her this time? She felt the sharp nails of depression gradually clawing their way into the front of her brain. Can’t she go at least a year without something going wrong with one of her weddings? Maybe this was a sign that she should consider another job.

 

Just then, the pastor, a thin, frail, and sickly old man fell down. People gasped. The groom started spasming violently and the bride doubled over, groaning in pain. The guests in the front rows were already coughing and Julia and Pam started to feel a stinging sensation on their eyes.

 

“Cover your noses!” shouted a woman. “Get out of the building calmly, and somebody call 911!” With those words, she rushed forward, tying her shawl over her face.

 

“This isn’t just an innocent prank,” Julia mumbled to Pam. “Call 911. I think this is some sort of poison.”

 

The woman reached the front of the church and told the people at the front row to get rid of their splashed clothes. Then, she started dragging the pastor out of the splash zone. She mumbled something to him then started pulling at his clothes. A few guests noticed her attempts then did the same from the bride and the groom.
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