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Praise for Chrissy’s Cozy Mystery Series

First responders are almost never really off the clock. Even on weekends or vacations, there is invariably a car at the side of the road, a person lost or injured, a sudden bank robbery—happened more than once to me. Ray and Autumn face the recent crises together when a missing person situation becomes a complex series of mysteries and whodunnits. A bit of honeymoon sweet stuff, and a whole lot of craziness—and of course Chrissy and Ace the majestic and fabulous pet companions. 

—Molly G. Hamblin

The latest installment of the Chrissy the Shih Tzu cozy mysteries, finds Lieutenant Ray Reed and his wife of five months, Autumn Clarke Reed finally taking time to go on their honeymoon. They head to the Poconos with their two dogs, Chrissy and Ace, anticipating two weeks of rest, relaxation, good food, and intimacy. Instead, on their first day in a quaint, cozy cabin on a lake, a dead body floats in the water a few yards away from their dock. I really enjoyed meeting new characters and following the plot twists. Every time a new character was introduced, I thought, “Oh, he/she is the killer!” only to find out I was wrong. I also suspected a few innocent characters and was truly surprised when the true murderer was revealed. I highly recommend this cute, cozy mystery.

—Terri Chalmers, New Jersey

I absolutely love Doggone Honeymoon, the fifth installment in Diane Wing’s cozy mystery series. Grab a cup of tea, soft blanket and set aside a Sunday afternoon to enjoy the light-suspenseful, jaw-dropping, intriguing plot twist with lovable, huggable characters of Autumn and Chrissy, Ray and Ace. You don't have to be a dog lover to appreciate these mysterious adventures of whodunnit!

—Annette Sadelson, Maryland

I am always amazed by Diane's plot twisting murder mysteries. Her storyline makes me suspect every single character at least once until I am still genuinely surprised to find out who dunnit in the end!

—Antoinette B. Leonardtown, MD

A killer is loose at Moonlight Lake. Diane Wing takes her Chrissy's Mysteries series to new heights in Doggone Honeymoon, a fresh and highly entertaining read with twists and turns that will surprise and confound even the most experienced reader’s ‘Inner Sleuth.’ This book will keep you spellbound until the final page is turned. Prepare to limit unnecessary interruptions while enjoying this exciting new cozy mystery. 

Autumn and her new husband, Ray Reed, set off for a peaceful long-awaited honeymoon at Moonlight Lake with their canine companions, Chrissy the Shih Tzu and Ace, the retired German Shepherd police dog. Their tranquil holiday quickly becomes a grim working vacation when Ace finds the body of a local woman floating in the lake near their rented cabin. Ray and Autumn join forces with the Stroudsburg Police to assist the investigation, and quickly uncover odd and complicated relationships between the colorful local residents who all harbor their own secrets and possible motives. 

Don't miss this book! Join Autumn, Ray, Chrissy, and Ace as they uncover the many secrets hidden in plain sight, find the murderer, and enjoy their Doggone Honeymoon!

—Maxine Ashcraft, California

This series has a calming effect on me. The author does a wonderful job of writing a page turning mystery that you can get lost in for hours. Even though it is a work of fiction, when you put the book down you feel renewed and refreshed. There is a lot of character development in this series and I enjoy seeing how the characters have developed throughout the three books. I am looking forward to seeing where the author takes the series next! 

—Marie McNary, A Cozy Experience

I loved getting to know the characters better, their interactions and the motives that drive them. The dogs however need a special mention from the stoic guardian Ace to the adorable, clue sniffing Chrissy and their utter commitment to the humans that they have taken under their paw. 

—Krystyna’s Reviews
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Dramatis Personae

Locals on the Scene

Amy Armstrong—Loretta Armstrong’s mother.

Barry Armstrong—Amy Armstrong’s husband.

Loretta Armstrong—Victim, Madison’s sister, Amy Armstrong’s daughter.

Madison Armstrong—Loretta Armstrong’s sister.

Cathy Bailey—Loretta Armstrong’s roommate.

Monica Bailey—Cathy Bailey’s mother.

Danny Cole—Bartender at the Log Cabin Bar and friend of Loretta Armstrong.

Lily Harding—Loretta Armstrong’s co-worker at the Tall Tree Restaurant.

Miguel Lopez—Owns canoe and kayak rental business on Moonlight Lake.

Bobby Ringbottom—Loretta Armstrong’s boyfriend.

Harley Waters—Loretta Armstrong’s boss at Harley’s General Store.

Local Law Enforcement

Ross Adams—Detective with Knollwood police.

Officer Christine Campos—Law enforcement in Stroudsburg.

John Conroy—Detective with Stroudsburg Police.

Officer Alison Williams—Law enforcement in Stroudsburg.

Autumn Clarke Reed’s Family and Friends

Kirby Galloway—Local dog groomer.

Autumn Clarke Reed—Chrissy’s pet parent and wife of Ray Reed.

Ray Reed—Lieutenant with Knollwood police, husband of Autumn Reed, and pet parent of Ace.

Maureen Roberts—Autumn's Realtor.

Ace—Ray’s retired police dog (German Shepherd Dog).

Chrissy—Autumn’s dog and pet detective (Shih Tzu).





Missing Persons Report—Knollwood, PA

Loretta Armstrong, 28, was reported missing by her mother, Amy Armstrong, after she didn’t come home from a night out with friends. She was last seen at the River Café in New Hope, PA on May 6, 2024, wearing a red plaid flannel shirt and jeans. Her mother expected her home afterward. Loretta came down from her home in East Stroudsburg, PA to visit her parents for the weekend. She was driving a silver 2019 Toyota Corolla. Loretta is Caucasian, with long black hair and blue eyes. She’s 5’ 6” with a medium build. Please call the Knollwood Police Department at 215-555-9147 with any information.
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Waiting five months to go on their honeymoon was an exercise in patience. In the meantime, Autumn Reed busied herself with building her bed-and-breakfast business and researching rental properties close to home in the Pocono Mountains. Her husband, Lieutenant Ray Reed, worked at the Knollwood police department conducting criminal investigations and overseeing detectives and officers. He told Autumn to choose the place. He didn’t care where, as long as they were together. Ray had punctuated this statement with a deep kiss that sent chills down Autumn’s spine. She smiled, remembering the moment, feeling her love for Ray bubble up.

 Autumn knew the primary criteria was a peaceful getaway with their dogs, Chrissy, a Shih Tzu, and Ace, a German Shepherd Dog, who was Ray’s retired law enforcement partner. The couple took their dogs with them ninety-eight percent of the time. There were few occasions that required Chrissy and Ace to stay home, such as a formal dinner event, which Ray was sometimes required to attend for official reasons. As a lieutenant of the Knollwood police department, the mayor and other political officials in his township, and sometimes in neighboring jurisdictions, expected him to schmooze and to bring his wealthy wife. No dogs allowed.

With their busy lives, and the fact that they were newlyweds, Autumn and Ray looked forward to time alone to snuggle, talk about their dreams and hopes for the future, and to have as many intimate romantic encounters as they could over their two-week vacation. And, of course, play with the pups.

Not having much luck online, she called Amy Armstrong, a long-time friend of Autumn’s mother, Stella Clarke, who checked on Autumn from time to time after Stella died in a car accident. Amy had a vacation house in Stroudsburg, so she called her for guidance on a rental property. Luck was with them. A rental had just come up, and Amy knew the owners. It was a great pet-friendly cottage with ample space, floor to ceiling windows, and a private dock right on Moonlight Lake in East Stroudsburg, a neighboring town to where Amy’s house was. After seeing photos, Autumn and Ray booked the place for May, thinking the spring weather would be nice around that time and it was before the tourist season officially started. 

Autumn was packing for the trip when the phone rang. Caller ID showed it was Amy Armstrong.

“Hey, Amy,” Autumn answered, and then listened.

“She’s missing?” Autumn asked, feeling the worry of Loretta Armstrong’s mother at the other end of the phone line. 

“I saw her last night before she went to meet friends at the River Cafe for dinner,” said Amy. Now she was the one who needed support.

“Have you notified the Knollwood police?” 

“Not yet. It hasn’t been twenty-four hours. I was hoping Ray could ask around for me.”

“The waiting period is a myth. Call the police right away and give them all the information you have, including the names of the friends she was meeting last night.”

“Okay.”

“I’ll let Ray know you’ll be calling. Keep me posted.”

“I will, dear. Thank you.”

They disconnected the call, and Autumn dialed Ray to give him the news.

Chrissy, Autumn’s gray and white Shih Tzu, trotted into the kitchen and looked up at her mommy. A purple satin bow held the topknot in place, keeping the hair out of her eyes. That face made Autumn’s heart melt every time. She lifted her up and snuggled her close.

“We need to help Amy find Loretta,” she whispered in Chrissy’s ear and kissed the side of her face. “Let’s take a ride.”

It was in the upper sixties and clear, nice weather for early May in Eastern Pennsylvania. Chrissy stepped into her harness and waited for Autumn to clip the leash to the metal loop. Autumn lifted her fur baby into the doggy seat secured to the backseat of the SUV. With her seatbelt fastened, she looked back at Chrissy to make sure she was comfortable, and headed to the River Café to see what she could find out. 

She drove cautiously in case something triggered her posttraumatic stress reaction from the car accident that killed her parents. Therapy and Chrissy’s diligence in keeping her grounded cleared much of the anxiety, but her careful nature compelled her to be a safe driver.

The tree-lined road heading toward the restaurant was full of deer and other animals, so Autumn stayed vigilant in case any of them darted across the street. Even in daylight, their behavior was unpredictable, and, sadly, plenty of them met with a speeding vehicle. They’d be especially hard to see in the dark until the last minute. Maybe Loretta swerved to avoid a deer and hit a tree. God forbid. She looked side-to-side in case Loretta was walking home. Maybe she had car trouble or, worst case, an accident. But wouldn’t she call her mother for a ride if that were the case? Unless her battery was dead. Or she was unconscious. 

Autumn turned her mind toward more optimistic scenarios and kept on the lookout for movement. In the rearview mirror, Chrissy looked enthralled by the scenery moving past the window. If she saw Loretta, Autumn was certain she’d bark.

They arrived at the River Café and spoke to the hostess, who admired and petted Chrissy as Autumn held her. She remembered a group of people from last night, because they were loud, laughing and drinking, until one of them, a female fitting Loretta’s description, strode past the hostess station, angrily talking to someone on the phone. She told whoever was on the other end that she’d be home in a couple of days, then stomped back to the table. The hostess saw the woman’s friends trying to comfort her, rubbing her back and leaning in to hear what happened. They left about ten o’clock.

Autumn and Chrissy got back in the car and called Ray to give him the update. 

“I’m going to drive farther north to see if I can spot her car.”

“Be careful, please. We don’t know what happened or if there may be someone else involved.”

“Okay,” Autumn assured him.

“There are a couple detectives on the case, so let them do their jobs. I don’t want anything to happen to you and Chrissy. Besides, don’t you want to pack for our honeymoon? Five months is long enough to wait.”

“Agreed. It’s long overdue. I can’t wait to be alone with you. We don’t leave until tomorrow, so I have the afternoon and evening to finish packing.”

Autumn traveled about four miles before she spotted Loretta’s silver Toyota Corolla on the side of the road. She parked and looked inside, not touching anything. No one was in the car. She didn’t test the door to see if it was locked, in case the police could get fingerprints and other evidence from the vehicle. 

After giving Ray an update, she left a message for Amy Armstrong while she waited for a police officer to arrive. To her surprise, Ray and Ace arrived at the same time as the patrol car and pulled up behind him. Autumn walked Chrissy over to greet them. Her tail wagged furiously when she saw them.

“Nice to see you in the middle of the day,” said Autumn. She admired the way his suit fell across his muscular, lean body and took advantage when the patrol officer turned away, planting a solid kiss on his lips. Even though they were married, she showed respect for his position as lieutenant. “I left a message on Amy’s phone letting her know we found Loretta’s car. She may be out looking for her.”

“I can’t imagine what she’s going through,” said Ray, petting Chrissy’s fluffy head, avoiding the purple satin bow. 

Ace came over to sniff Chrissy, who wagged her tail. Autumn scratched Ace behind his ears.

“I’m going home to pack. I hope you find Loretta.”

“Me, too. We’ve already notified law enforcement north and south of here. I’ll call when we’re on our way home.”

“It’s close to dinnertime. How about I take Ace home with me and feed them?” she said to Ray, and then to Ace in a sweet voice, “Want to head home with me and get some dinner?”

Ace pounded his tail on the ground and trotted over to Autumn’s car. Ray smiled.
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