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good reading. At times To much romantic. However The end was really goodV on CustomerGood reading. Quite
Entertaining at times too much focused on The virtues of The heroine. But the end was good athough not pliable

Kurzbeschreibunglmagine yourself on a Caribbean cruise with a friend, maybe a girlfriend. Y ou're the more
adventurous type, so on the last Island the ship visits, you go off by yourself, in ataxi, to a beautiful secluded beach
you have seen in atravel brochure. Y ou're reading a great book, looking at a pristine beach with azure water just
beyond. Lifeis good, realy good....until, your cab driver is late picking you up. Why are you late? Today is our
Independence day and there are crowds of revelers blocking the roads! Please hurry. | have to make it back to the ship.
The taxi departs from the isolated beach area, but soon encounters the huge traffic tie up. Can't these people realize |
have to get through to the ship? Y our angst is peaking, you're leaning forward in the taxi. The taxi isinching ahead
slowly, ever so slowly, through the horde of humanity. The sailing time is getting closer. Finally, the cab breaks
through the gridlock. The driver speeds ahead. Is there still time? Y ou're almost to the dock, but as you arrive....... you
can see the ship sailing away. You are left in your bikini, a cover-up, your credit cards, and your passport. Even worse,
you left your cell phone in your cabin. Y ou don't know a soul on this Island and, it's beginning to get dark. You're a
smart young lady. What now?That pretty much sums up Maren Lofton's predicament and the start to Junkanoo, my
first Romance/Mystery. Maren is one of the most likeable, intelligent and at times crafty young ladies you may
encounter. Her dark eyes and butterscotch skin come from her Philippine mother. Her athletic ability from her English
dad. Sheisarisk taker, but after meeting her, you might not see that edgy side. It islikely that you will get through 90
percent of this book and still not anticipate the final turn of events. Neither did her new lover.Junkanoo. Just what is a
Junkanoo? If Maren Lofton had known, she might have been able to sidestep what looked like her biggest mistake in
life. Or wasit?Maren Lofton was a fetching, intelligent and athletic young lady who had just graduated with her
Master's Degree in Economics. As a graduation present, she had received a Caribbean cruise. She invited her best
friend Hanna Graham to join her. A one week cruise, with stops in three ports, was exciting stuff for these young
ladies. Maren had read about the powder white beaches on the gorgeous, lush island of San Roussel, their last stop.
Being adventurous, she set out by herself to visit a remote beach on the Island about which she had read.Her oversight
was simply that today was Independence day on the Island. A huge Junkanoo, or Island celebration with street
dancing, that enrapt the entire |sland began as she was sunbathing. Her taxi back to the ship was delayed and the ship
sailed without her. Thiswould be the adventure of alifetime she would tell her Grandkids about....if she
survived.Kurzbeschreibunglmagine yourself on a Caribbean cruise with afriend, maybe a girlfriend. Y ou're the more
adventurous type, so on the last I1sland the ship visits, you go off by yourself, in ataxi, to a beautiful secluded beach
you have seen in atravel brochure. You're reading a great book, looking at a pristine beach with azure water just
beyond. Lifeis good, realy good....until, your cab driver is late picking you up. Why are you late? Today is our
Independence day and there are crowds of revelers blocking the roads! Please hurry. | have to make it back to the ship.
Thetaxi departs from the isolated beach area, but soon encounters the huge traffic tie up. Can't these people realize |
have to get through to the ship? Y our angst is peaking, you're leaning forward in the taxi. The taxi isinching ahead
slowly, ever so slowly, through the horde of humanity. The sailing time is getting closer. Finally, the cab breaks
through the gridlock. The driver speeds ahead. Isthere still time? Y ou're aimost to the dock, but as you arrive....... you
can see the ship sailing away. Y ou are |left in your bikini, a cover-up, your credit cards, and your passport. Even worse,
you left your cell phone in your cabin. Y ou don't know a soul on this Island and, it's beginning to get dark. You're a
smart young lady. What now?That pretty much sums up Maren Lofton's predicament and the start to Junkanoo, my
first Romance/Mystery. Maren is one of the most likeable, intelligent and at times crafty young ladies you may
encounter. Her dark eyes and butterscotch skin come from her Philippine mother. Her athletic ability from her English
dad. Sheisarisk taker, but after meeting her, you might not see that edgy side. It islikely that you will get through 90
percent of this book and still not anticipate the final turn of events. Neither did her new lover.Junkanoo. Just what isa
Junkanoo? If Maren Lofton had known, she might have been able to sidestep what |ooked like her biggest mistake in
life. Or wasit?Maren Lofton was a fetching, intelligent and athletic young lady who had just graduated with her
Master's Degree in Economics. As a graduation present, she had received a Caribbean cruise. She invited her best
friend Hanna Graham to join her. A one week cruise, with stops in three ports, was exciting stuff for these young
ladies. Maren had read about the powder white beaches on the gorgeous, lush island of San Roussel, their last stop.
Being adventurous, she set out by herself to visit a remote beach on the Island about which she had read.Her oversight
was simply that today was Independence day on the Island. A huge Junkanoo, or Island celebration with street
dancing, that enrapt the entire |sland began as she was sunbathing. Her taxi back to the ship was delayed and the ship
sailed without her. This would be the adventure of alifetime she would tell her Grandkids about....if she survived.ber
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