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Full-length Blurb:
She’s dying, and she knows it. If only she can stay alive long enough to leave one last message. As the rain beats against the metal roof, she uses her blood-soaked fingertip to scrawl on the floorboards... The letters GB.
 
Detective Madison Knight has been house hunting, but a call from her real estate agent has nothing to do with finding the perfect property. She’s found a woman’s body, stabbed multiple times. Madison arrives on scene and is presented with an unknown Jane Doe and two letters written in blood. There’s no murder weapon, and it seems Doe was attacked somewhere else.

 

As Madison works to find justice for the victim, Madison’s own life is put at risk. What she comes to discover is some people will go to extreme lengths to protect their secrets—even as far as murder. But will learning that lesson come too late for her?
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Series Information
What to expect from the Detective Madison Knight series:
Murder. Investigation. The pursuit of justice. Do you love trying to figure out whodunit? How about investigating alongside police detectives from the crime scene to the forensics lab and everywhere in between? Do you love a strong female lead? Then I invite you to meet Detective Madison Knight as she solves murders with her male partner, utilizing good old-fashioned investigative work aided by modern technology.
This is the perfect book series for fans of James Patterson, Michael Connelly, and JD Robb to name a few. This series is also bound to entertain those who enjoy Law & Order, CSI, Blue Bloods, Rizzoli & Isles, Women’s Murder Club, and Hawaii Five-O.

Read in any order or follow the series from the beginning. 
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Excerpt #1
Excerpt from Chapter 1 of What We Bury (Detective Madison Knight series)
“She’s dead.”

Those two words brought Madison Knight to 982 Hillcrest Drive in the middle of a Saturday afternoon in March. It was a quiet neighborhood in the south end of Stiles, a city of about three hundred sixty thousand, and it had been her real estate agent, Estelle Robins, who’d called. When Madison saw the name on caller ID, she’d assumed Estelle had found the perfect place for Madison and her boyfriend, Troy Matthews. Boy, had she been mistaken.

Madison parked in the driveway, admiring the raised bungalow with its grayish-brown brick and beige siding. It couldn’t be older than fifteen years. The front door was under a small overhang, and that’s where Estelle was standing, her arms wrapped around herself as if she were cold, but the temperature today was unusually warm. Some of the more northern states would envy their spring-like weather in early March.

Madison got out of the car and approached Estelle. She was normally the picture of calm and put-togetherness, but her hair was frizzed around her heart-shaped face, and her eyes were wet and wide. Her brown eyeshadow was smudged beneath her right eye, but her mascara had stayed in place.

“Omigod, Madison. I didn’t know who else to call, but you’ll know what to do.”

“You did the right thing.” Madison was a Major Crimes detective with the Stiles Police Department. Troy could have tagged along, as he was also a detective for the department, but his primary role was leader of a SWAT team. Solving murders was her thing. “Where is she?”

“In the shed. I’ll take you there.” Estelle led the way to a side gate next to the garage. Her hand was shaking as she worked the latch.

Madison followed Estelle down a concrete sidewalk toward the backyard. “How did you find her?”

“There’s supposed to be an open house.” Estelle spoke over her shoulder. “I was making sure the property looked good.” Estelle stopped and hoisted a chain-link gate at the end of the walk that was hinged on the fence and wedged against the brick of the garage.

To the right was a deck, and ahead was a manageable yard. The rear of the lot was framed by mature cedars and a chain-link fence. There was another gate back there, and it appeared open.

Estelle pointed to a shed with a concrete foundation and beige siding. It was about twelve feet wide and twenty feet long.

“She’s in there.” Estelle shivered. “I can’t believe this is happening.”
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Excerpt #2
Excerpt from Chapter 1 of What We Bury (Detective Madison Knight series)
Madison headed across the lawn to the shed. The door was toward the rear of the building and next to a window. The handle had a keyhole. She gloved up and turned it. Unlocked. Had it been left that way or picked?

She stepped inside, immediately catching the stench of blood—something she didn’t have much tolerance for despite her chosen profession. She swallowed roughly, and her stomach tossed, but she pushed forward.

She took her phone from her coat pocket and activated the flashlight to get a better look. The window let some light in, but the space was still immersed in shadows.

The beam went over stacked patio furniture, as well as shovels and garden tools that leaned against the wall and were laid out on a shelving unit. There were a couple large containers for cushions and garden pots in various shapes and sizes.

Madison edged farther inside, following drips of blood, and rounded a lawnmower.

And there she was. Jane Doe. Late forties, possibly fifties. Blank stare, pool of blood— Madison gazed at it. She was getting better at handling messy scenes, and she tamped down her visceral reaction as best she could, but it didn’t help that she’d been battling with nausea lately anyhow.

She put a hand on her stomach, resembling, in a way, the dead woman, who had an arm cradled across her lower abdomen. Blood had seeped around her palms to the back of her hands and between her fingers. She’d been stabbed at least a few times, from the looks of it, each blow in the vicinity of her gut.

Doe’s dress, casual—blue jeans, a light jacket unzipped, a gray T-shirt, black-heeled boots. Her makeup was artfully applied, and given the macabre circumstances, she was rather beautiful even in death. Her hair was wet—like her clothing—and spread around her head like a halo on a folded blue tarp. She must have been caught in last night’s rain before seeking shelter from the storm. Aside from the tangible quality of death clinging to the air and the blood, it could almost be imagined that she’d slipped into the shed for a nap.

It was heartbreaking to think she’d died alone, bleeding, while rain beat against the metal roof. Had it hypnotized and soothed her as she drifted into darkness? Or had she fought for life?
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Excerpt from Chapter 2 of What We Bury (Detective Madison Knight series)
Several minutes later, Cynthia stepped out from the shed, a camera strapped around her neck. “There’s something you’re going to want to see.”

Madison gave a curious glance at Terry and followed her friend inside, Terry at her heels.

Cynthia pointed at the pool of blood on the left side of the body. Mark shone a flashlight on the area.

“What am I looking at?” Madison crouched down.

“Right there. See it?” Cynthia swooped a fingertip over an area of blood. “It’s rather faint to the naked eye, but—” she lifted her camera and held it so that Madison and Terry could see the screen “—it shows up quite clear in a photo.”

“Is that…” Madison squinted at the screen. 

“Letters written in blood?” Cynthia said. “Yep. And given the caked blood under the index fingernail of her right hand, I’d say she wrote it herself.”

“GB.” Madison straightened up, placed her hands on her hips. “What does it stand for?”

Terry took out his phone, pecked on it. “GB can stand for gigabyte, Great Britain…”

Madison looked at her partner. “Just a guess, but I think Doe had something—or someone—else in mind. Maybe the first two letters of her killer’s name or their initials?”

“So she knew her killer?” Terry volleyed back. “We’re leaping to that.”

“I’m just spitballing, Terry, and keeping an open mind.”

“Since when?” he shoved out with a chuckle. 

Madison met Cynthia’s gaze, and her friend said, “He does have a point.” 

“Very funny, you two.” Madison said.
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Excerpt from Chapter 3 of What We Bury (Detective Madison Knight series)
I guess what I’m struggling with is why Doe went in their shed. And did she know it was sitting unlocked or just strike it lucky that way?”

“Let me consult my crystal ball…”

“Smart-ass.” She punched him in the shoulder. 

“Hey.” Terry rubbed where she’d hit him. Sometimes their relationship was more like siblings than work partners.

“I’m just saying we’ve got to figure this out.”

“This is where I’d say, ‘no poop,’ seeing as I don’t swear.” He smiled, but she rolled her eyes and shook her head. Her “brother” certainly had a way with words.
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Excerpt from Chapter 6 of What We Bury (Detective Madison Knight series)
Madison cupped her eyes and squinted into the sedan’s driver’s-side window. It was immaculately kept. No dust on the dash or garbage within sight. It was possible that victim had been the type who stuffed crap under her seat, though. Madison went around the car, repeating the process. “Wow, she keeps this thing clean.”

“Not everyone treats their car like a garbage bin on four wheels.”

“In your words, hardy-har. I’m too busy to—”

“An excuse. Everyone’s busy.”

She’d defend herself, but he was right. She had a horrible habit of tossing trash over her shoulder into the back seat.
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Excerpt from Chapter 7 of What We Bury (Detective Madison Knight series)
As she was pulling away from the house, she thought about how unpredictable life could be. Alive one minute, gone the next. She doubted anyone woke up thinking, Today’s the day I die. Plans were always on the horizon, as if people preferred to play in a world without acknowledging death. It wasn’t until it slapped them in the face that people were reminded of their mortality. Otherwise, most harbored fantasies of beating or outsmarting the Grim Reaper. But that poor woman had failed, and Madison doubted she ever would have envisioned herself stabbed and bleeding out in a shed. 
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Excerpt from Chapter 8 of What We Bury (Detective Madison Knight series)
“Are you really eating a chocolate bar for dinner?”

She laughed. Terry, her food monitor. “I’m not sure why that would surprise you.” They’d been partners going on eight years, and for that length of time, she’d always had a chocolate—more specifically, a Hershey’s—addiction. 

“I was hoping we’d stop somewhere, hit a drive-thru on the way to the ex-husband’s—”

“Because that’s so much healthier.” She mumbled, “Vegetable,” just before taking another bite of heaven.

“If that’s what you have to tell yourself to soothe your conscience.”

She scowled at him while her mouth was full of gooey milk chocolate. “Ymm,” she moaned and closed her eyes.

“You really have a problem. You know that?”

“Whatev—” She chomped on another chunk. “Ymm.”

Terry shook his head. “While you masticate that bar like a—”

She stopped chewing, her glare daring him to finish his sentence.
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Excerpt #8
Excerpt from Chapter 18 of What We Bury (Detective Madison Knight series)
Her stomach rumbled, and a glance at the clock told her it was after one in the afternoon. She pulled out her drawer filled with the Hershey’s bars and considered eating one, but chocolate was mostly all she was eating these days. She should eat something with protein, but that would mean leaving the station, and she’d like to get some things taken care of.

Another stab of hunger pain and she gave in, peeling back the wrapper on a bar. Always heaven, she thought as she chewed. All her chastisement from a few seconds ago were gone, melted like the chocolate on her tongue.
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Excerpt from Chapter 51 of What We Bury (Detective Madison Knight series)
“First, you should know the Russian Mafia is still operating in Stiles—” She held up her hand to stop him from interrupting. “And they have corrupt cops on their payroll.”

“Hate to sound dismissive, but there are probably cops on the take in every police department around the world. What do they have to do with you?”

It had been a good question, but the answer was simple if not vague. She had an inexplicable drive to clean up her city.

“So?” Terry pressed.

“It’s just who I am, Terry. Corrupt cops need to be taken off the streets.”

“And you’re going to do that all on your own?”

“I like to think others in the department would support my efforts and that people have my back.” 

“You have people, Maddy,” Terry eventually said. “You just don’t let us in.”

She responded at the risk of her voice cracking. “I’m working on that.”
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Author Bio

CAROLYN ARNOLD is an international bestselling and award-winning author, as well as a speaker, teacher, and inspirational mentor. She has four continuing fiction series—Detective Madison Knight, Brandon Fisher FBI, McKinley Mysteries, and Matthew Connor Adventures—and has written nearly thirty books. Her genre diversity offers her readers everything from cozy to hard-boiled mysteries, and thrillers to action adventures.

Both her female detective and FBI profiler series have been praised by those in law enforcement as being accurate and entertaining, leading her to adopt the trademark: POLICE PROCEDURALS RESPECTED BY LAW ENFORCEMENT™.

Carolyn was born in a small town and enjoys spending time outdoors, but she also loves the lights of a big city. Grounded by her roots and lifted by her dreams, her overactive imagination insists that she tell her stories. Her intention is to touch the hearts of millions with her books, to entertain, inspire, and empower.

She currently lives near London, Ontario with her husband and beagles and is a member of Crime Writers of Canada and Sisters in Crime.

Connect with CAROLYN ARNOLD Online:

Website - http://carolynarnold.net/ 

Twitter - https://twitter.com/Carolyn_Arnold 

Facebook - https://www.facebook.com/AuthorCarolynArnold 

And don’t forget to sign up for her newsletter for up-to-date information on release and special offers at http://carolynarnold.net/newsletters. 
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