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The Sleeping Beauty Killer

Prologue

Will the defendant please rise?

Casey’s knees wobbled as she rose from her chair. She stood with perfect posture—shoulders back, gaze
ahead—but her feet felt unsteady beneath her.

The defendant. For three weeks, everyone in this courtroom had referred to her as “the defendant.” Not
Casey. Not her given name, Katherine Carter. Certainly not Mrs. Hunter Raleigh III, the name she would



have taken by now if everything had been different.

In this room, she’d been treated as a legal term, not as a real person, a person who had loved Hunter more
deeply than she’d ever thought possible.

When the judge gazed down from the bench, Casey suddenly felt smaller than her five-foot-seven frame. She
was a terrified child in a bad dream, staring up at an all-powerful wizard.

The judge’s next words sent a chill through her entire body. Madame Foreperson, have you agreed upon a
unanimous verdict?

A woman’s voice responded. “Yes, Your Honor.”

The big moment was finally here. Three weeks ago, twelve residents of Fairfield County had been selected to
decide whether Casey would go free or spend the rest of her life in prison. Either way, she’d never have the
future she’d envisioned. She would never be married to Hunter. Hunter was gone. Casey could still see the
blood when she closed her eyes at night.

Casey’s lawyer, Janice Marwood, had warned her against trying to read anything into the jurors’ facial
expressions, but Casey could not resist. She stole a glance at the forewoman, who was short and plump with
a soft, gentle face. She looked like someone Casey’s mother would sit next to at church picnics. Casey
remembered from voir dire that the woman had two daughters and a son. She was a new grandmother.

Surely a mother and grandmother would see Casey as a human being, not simply a defendant.

Casey searched the forewoman’s face for some sign of hope, but saw nothing but a blank expression.

The judge spoke again. Madame Foreperson, would you please read the verdict into the record?

The pause that followed felt like an eternity. Casey craned her neck to scan the crowd seated in the
courtroom. Directly behind the prosecution table sat Hunter’s father and brother. A little less than a year ago,
she was going to join their family. Now they stared at her like a sworn enemy.

She quickly looked away to “her” row, where she immediately locked onto one set of eyes, bright blue like
her own and almost as fearful. Of course her cousin Angela was here. Angela had been there for Casey since
day one.

Holding Angela’s hand was Casey’s mother, Paula. Her skin was pale, and she was ten pounds lighter than
when Casey was first arrested. Casey expected to see her mother’s other hand also being held, but the next
person on the bench was a stranger with a notepad and pen. Yet another reporter. Where was Casey’s father?
Her eyes scanned the courtroom wildly for his face, hoping that somehow she had missed him.

No, her eyes hadn’t let her down. Her father wasn’t here. How could he not be here, of all days?

He warned me, Casey thought. “Take the deal,” he said. “You’ll have time for another life. I’ll still get to
walk you down the aisle and meet my grandchildren.” He wanted the babies to call him El Jefe, the Boss.

The instant she realized her father was absent from the courtroom, Casey believed she knew exactly what
was about to happen to her. The jury was going to convict her. No one believed she was innocent, not even



Daddy.

The woman with the gentle face and the verdict slip finally spoke. “On Count One, the charge of murder, the
jury finds the defendant . . .” The forewoman coughed at that very moment, and Casey heard a groan from
the gallery.

“Not guilty.”

Casey held her face in her hands. It was over. Eight months after she had said good-bye to Hunter, at last she
could begin to envision tomorrow. She could go home. She wouldn’t have the future she’d planned with
Hunter, but she would sleep in her own bed, take a shower by herself, and eat what she wanted to eat. She’d
be free. Tomorrow, a new future would start. Maybe she would get a puppy, something she could take care
of, that would love her even after everything that had been said about her. Then maybe next year, she’d go
back to school to get her PhD. She wiped away tears of relief.

But then she remembered she wasn’t done yet.

The forewoman cleared her throat and continued. “On the alternative charge of manslaughter, the jury finds
the defendant guilty.”

For a second, Casey thought she might have misheard. But when she turned toward the jury box, the
forewoman’s expression was no longer unreadable, her face no longer soft. She had joined the Raleigh
family in staring at Casey with condemnation. Crazy Casey, just like the papers called her.

Casey heard a sob behind her and turned to see her mother making the sign of the cross. Angela had both
hands on her head in utter dismay.

At least one person believed me, Casey thought. At least Angela believes I’m innocent. But I’m going to
prison anyway, for a long time, just as the prosecutor promised. My life is over.
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Will the defendant please rise?

Casey’s knees wobbled as she rose from her chair. She stood with perfect posture—shoulders back, gaze
ahead—but her feet felt unsteady beneath her.

The defendant. For three weeks, everyone in this courtroom had referred to her as “the defendant.” Not
Casey. Not her given name, Katherine Carter. Certainly not Mrs. Hunter Raleigh III, the name she would
have taken by now if everything had been different.

In this room, she’d been treated as a legal term, not as a real person, a person who had loved Hunter more
deeply than she’d ever thought possible.

When the judge gazed down from the bench, Casey suddenly felt smaller than her five-foot-seven frame. She
was a terrified child in a bad dream, staring up at an all-powerful wizard.

The judge’s next words sent a chill through her entire body. Madame Foreperson, have you agreed upon a
unanimous verdict?

A woman’s voice responded. “Yes, Your Honor.”

The big moment was finally here. Three weeks ago, twelve residents of Fairfield County had been selected to
decide whether Casey would go free or spend the rest of her life in prison. Either way, she’d never have the
future she’d envisioned. She would never be married to Hunter. Hunter was gone. Casey could still see the
blood when she closed her eyes at night.

Casey’s lawyer, Janice Marwood, had warned her against trying to read anything into the jurors’ facial
expressions, but Casey could not resist. She stole a glance at the forewoman, who was short and plump with
a soft, gentle face. She looked like someone Casey’s mother would sit next to at church picnics. Casey
remembered from voir dire that the woman had two daughters and a son. She was a new grandmother.

Surely a mother and grandmother would see Casey as a human being, not simply a defendant.

Casey searched the forewoman’s face for some sign of hope, but saw nothing but a blank expression.

The judge spoke again. Madame Foreperson, would you please read the verdict into the record?

The pause that followed felt like an eternity. Casey craned her neck to scan the crowd seated in the
courtroom. Directly behind the prosecution table sat Hunter’s father and brother. A little less than a year ago,
she was going to join their family. Now they stared at her like a sworn enemy.

She quickly looked away to “her” row, where she immediately locked onto one set of eyes, bright blue like
her own and almost as fearful. Of course her cousin Angela was here. Angela had been there for Casey since
day one.

Holding Angela’s hand was Casey’s mother, Paula. Her skin was pale, and she was ten pounds lighter than
when Casey was first arrested. Casey expected to see her mother’s other hand also being held, but the next
person on the bench was a stranger with a notepad and pen. Yet another reporter. Where was Casey’s father?
Her eyes scanned the courtroom wildly for his face, hoping that somehow she had missed him.



No, her eyes hadn’t let her down. Her father wasn’t here. How could he not be here, of all days?

He warned me, Casey thought. “Take the deal,” he said. “You’ll have time for another life. I’ll still get to
walk you down the aisle and meet my grandchildren.” He wanted the babies to call him El Jefe, the Boss.

The instant she realized her father was absent from the courtroom, Casey believed she knew exactly what
was about to happen to her. The jury was going to convict her. No one believed she was innocent, not even
Daddy.

The woman with the gentle face and the verdict slip finally spoke. “On Count One, the charge of murder, the
jury finds the defendant . . .” The forewoman coughed at that very moment, and Casey heard a groan from
the gallery.

“Not guilty.”

Casey held her face in her hands. It was over. Eight months after she had said good-bye to Hunter, at last she
could begin to envision tomorrow. She could go home. She wouldn’t have the future she’d planned with
Hunter, but she would sleep in her own bed, take a shower by herself, and eat what she wanted to eat. She’d
be free. Tomorrow, a new future would start. Maybe she would get a puppy, something she could take care
of, that would love her even after everything that had been said about her. Then maybe next year, she’d go
back to school to get her PhD. She wiped away tears of relief.

But then she remembered she wasn’t done yet.

The forewoman cleared her throat and continued. “On the alternative charge of manslaughter, the jury finds
the defendant guilty.”

For a second, Casey thought she might have misheard. But when she turned toward the jury box, the
forewoman’s expression was no longer unreadable, her face no longer soft. She had joined the Raleigh
family in staring at Casey with condemnation. Crazy Casey, just like the papers called her.

Casey heard a sob behind her and turned to see her mother making the sign of the cross. Angela had both
hands on her head in utter dismay.

At least one person believed me, Casey thought. At least Angela believes I’m innocent. But I’m going to
prison anyway, for a long time, just as the prosecutor promised. My life is over.
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The Sleeping Beauty Murder is a typical Mary Higgins Clark book, and I mean that as a compliment. It is a
fast, fun, very interesting read. Laurie Moran is an intelligent, extremely likable heroine, who is an excellent
mother to her son, a good daughter to her retired policeman father, and an excellent television producer of
Under Suspicion, a show which looks at famous unsolved crimes and has an outstanding track record. But
she cannot commit to her former program host Alex Buckley yet, although she loves him and he loves her.

Casey Carter, who has just been released from prison after serving 15 years for manslaughter for the death of
her fiance, a crime she has always denied committing, has come to Laurie, asking her to reopen her case,



which the press has dubbed The Sleeping Beauty Murder, calling her Crazy Casey. Although Casey's mother
is dead set against it, and her new host, Ryan Nichols is as well, Laurie decides to go ahead with a list of
possible killers Casey has provided. Each one, it seems, has a secret to protect.

My one problem with the book, and this has happened in several of Mary Higgins Clark's latest books, is that
I knew who the killer was early into the book. I read it the way I watched movies like The Sixth Sense and
The Usual Suspects the second time, knowing the big twist. The clues were very fair. I look forward to the
next Under Suspicion novel and to the new book coming out in April as well.

I am disappointed that she has not brought out a Christmas mystery for several years and has not written a
book in conjunction with her daughter Carol Higgins Clark as well. Maybe next year.
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By Laurel-Rain Snow
Katherine Carter (Casey) has just spent fifteen years in prison for killing her fiancé, Hunter Raleigh, III, and
even though she was convicted of manslaughter instead of murder, there is nothing that will take away the
sting of being found guilty. For Casey has maintained her innocence all along.

Now that she is out of prison, Casey’s first goal is to find a way to be on Laurie Moran’s show, Under
Suspicion. With the help of her cousin Angela, who has always felt like a sister, she arranges for an
interview.

Laurie listens, looks at the files, and then pitches the story to her boss, Brett. But both he and the new host of
the show, Ryan Nichols, don’t think much of the idea, since Casey was convicted. Their show is usually
about cold cases…unsolved cases.

But Laurie finally persuades them both, and the search begins for people to interview, including alternative
individuals who might have killed Hunter.

The Sleeping Beauty Killer (Under Suspicion Book 3) was a fast-paced book with short chapters; the
moniker of “sleeping beauty killer” was one the press had hung on Casey. She had claimed to be sleeping
deeply that night, having been drugged, and could not have killed him. Rohypnol was found in her blood, but
a bottle of the pills was found in her handbag. Therefore, she could have drugged herself. But why would she
hang onto the bottle?

More questions arise throughout Laurie’s investigation, as she considers other possible killers, such as
Hunter’s brother, Andrew; the CFO, Mark Templeton; James Raleigh’s assistant, Mary Jane Finder; an ex-
boyfriend of Casey’s who had written a book after her conviction, calling her “crazy”; and any number of
other possible individuals, as yet unknown. The media frenzy continues. Who is the informant that seems to
be providing insider information to one malicious blogger determined to “try Casey” all over again? Could
the same individual have been feeding the media frenzy during the trial as well? What is the meaning of that
individual’s screen name, RIP_Hunter?

All through the book I began to feel a niggling doubt about one individual, possibly the least likely suspect,
whom I will not name due to spoilers. I never trusted that person. So I was pleased when finally the pieces of
the puzzle fell into place…and I was right! I love when that happens.

I couldn’t stop reading this book, and even though I figured out who killed Hunter, I still wanted to keep



going to discover how the answers would come to the characters who needed to know. 4 stars.
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A++++
By Amazon Customer
If you read the books previous to this one, you know the baseline story. It's a good, well written plot but I
figured out "who done it " halfway through. So, okay, what makes it 5 stars, you ask? Well, all I will tell you
is that the ending slays it!!! I would recommend that the series be read in order but this book can be a
standalone. That ending though..........
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