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By Dana Littlejohn

Tag line:

Could attending a Halloween party for work be the worst thing and the best thing that could happen to you at the same time?

Blurb:

The newspaper that Daniyah Tyler worked for had been brought out by a big conglomerate. The entire staff had been replaced except for her and one other person. When her new boss showed up in her office, she was sure it was her turn to be fired. Instead, he sent her on assignment to Chicago to cover a Halloween party for the paper. Daniyah knew that refusal could jeopardize her job but would accepting jeopardize her very life?
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“Hey Tyler, you got a minute?”

Daniyah Tyler looked up from her computer. Her boss’s head was in her doorway. Immediately, she pressed her lips together to stop her jaw from dropping hoping her shock didn’t show on her face.

“Uh, sure, Mr. Evans. What do you need?”

Mr. Evans took the chair in front of her desk. Daniyah watched him with a raised brow willing her heartbeat to slow down. 

“Tyler, I know I haven’t said much to you since I’ve been here...”

Much? Try nothing. I wasn’t even sure you knew my name!

“But your work has not gone unnoticed.”

Daniyah’s eyes widened. “Sir?”

“I know that over the last year since I’ve come on board, I have done a lot of, umm... Shall we say, re-vamping? I’m aware that it has been a little tough on the remaining staff. Would you agree?”

Re-vamping! You’ve fired everybody that used to work here except me and Ryan!

“Yes, sir, I would. Only Ryan and I remain from the old staff.”

“Ryan? Oh, yes, Edwards. Well, I’m sure you’re wondering what brings me to your door.”

“Yes, sir, I am.”

Uh-oh, here it comes. Daniyah closed his eyes and took a deep breath.

“As you know I have hired new people since I came here and when I launched our online version to bring in new readers.” 

Mr. Evans paused. Daniyah realized he was waiting for her to respond. She obliged with a nod and he continued.

“Well, the stats from the online paper indicate that your column gets the most hits in a day from a weekly column.” 

Daniyah’s eyes popped open. “Huh?”

Mr. Evans chuckled. “Yes, Tyler, it would seem that your lighter side of the news has quite the fan base. With all the drama going on in the world a very large demographic looks forward to reading your weekly article. I’d like to expand that demographic into the Chicago area.”

Daniyah shook her head to help push her shock to the side.

“How are we going to do that, sir?”

“Well, this little town is less than an hour away from Chicago. Perhaps a minor change to the title is all that’s needed to pull them in. We could change it from ‘what’s happening near Battlesville’ to ‘what’s happening in your area’ and then we could add a few popular Chicago hashtags to pull their people toward it. What do you think?”

“That- that would be great, Mr. Evans,” she answered, barely containing her excitement. 

“Great! With Halloween coming this weekend I think this is the perfect opportunity to add them to the paper as followers. I know of a party there and I want you to cover it. Can you drive out there for the party?”

“Sure, I can do that.”

Mr. Evans stood and offered Daniyah his hand. “Excellent! The paper will reimburse you for the mileage, of course, and we will purchase the ticket and the VIP pass so you can be privy to all the good stuff behind the scenes. It will be a costume party and you have to be dressed. Go ahead and take off now so you can find a costume. I know it's short notice and all, but I’m sure you’ll be able to find something appropriate. When you get to work tomorrow, I’ll have the tickets for you. I’ll see you on Monday with an article in hand, afterward right?”

“Absolutely!”

Daniyah stared at her boss as he left the room and continued to stare at the door even after he was gone. A slow smile touched her lips and she spun in her chair happily. She quickly saved the document she had been working on and left for the day. Rushing from the building, Daniyah turned the corner and stopped her in her tracks.

“Damn, girl. Where’s the fire?” a man said when she crashed into him.

The man caught Daniyah by the shoulders to stop her from falling. 

“Oh! Ryan, I didn’t see you. Thanks.”

“Obviously. You were moving too fast to see anything. Where are you going in such a hurry?”

Daniyah smiled. “The boss gave me the rest of the day off to find a costume. I’m doing a story on a Halloween party in Chicago.”

“Oh, hell no! A party in Chi-Town! Girl, you have to take me with you. I bet the honeys will be overflowing out there.”

Daniyah laughed. “Sorry, Ryan. No can do. The job is paying for the whole thing.”

Ryan sputtered. “What kind of friend doesn’t take her pal to a party with them?”

“One that isn’t looking for any kind of honeys. I’m going to observe not to have fun.”

Ryan rolled his eyes. “Who doesn’t go to a party and not have fun?”

“One that is going on her boss’s dollar. This is a business trip, Ryan.”

“Well, that just sucks. I don’t want to be anyone of those. At least promise me that if some half-decent guy runs up on you, you’ll take him up on his offer.”

Daniyah’s smile dropped. “Seriously? We’re back on that again?”

Ryan put a soothing hand on Daniyah’s shoulder. “My bad. You know I’m only looking out for you, Dani. You’re a great girl and you’d make some guy a fantastic wife one day. I just don’t want you to stay gun shy just because you came across one too many jerks.”

Daniyah gave him a soft smile. “I know, Ryan and thanks, but I’m good. Really, I’m okay being single.”

Ryan gave her a look with twisted lips.

Daniyah laughed and put her hands up. “Okay, fine. I will remain open to the possibility of someone new, but I am not going to be actively looking.”

Ryan smiled. “That’s good enough for me.  Now, hook me up, girl! Take me with you.”

Daniyah clasped her friend’s arm and led him down the block. “Sorry, dude. I still can’t do it, but I will buy you lunch.”

“Not the same, but my mama didn’t raise no fool. I’m not about to turn down free food.”
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Daniyah frowned at the directions Mr. Evans printed off for her. She tossed the paper onto the passenger seat. Grumbling to herself, she continued to follow the dark road along the river until she spotted the lights of a building in the distance. 

“About time,” she mumbled.

Moments later she pulled into the parking lot and maneuvered the car beneath one of the few light posts. 

“Dang, they couldn’t spend a little more money on lighting? It’s bad enough they’re out here in the sticks the least they could do is light up the place so we can easily find it,” she muttered with an eye roll.  

Daniyah pulled the collar of her cloak higher to protect her neck from the crisp air blowing off the water. The music inside the establishment reached her as she moved closer to the building. She stopped just short of the steps and stared at the door.

“Are you deciding whether or not to attend the party?”

Daniyah spun around to the silky male voice questioning her. Dark hair hung pass the high collar of his cape in loose waves combed away from his pale forehead and ears. He was the epitome of dark and mysterious and the most handsome man she’d ever seen. The man didn’t seem to mind that she openly looked him over. Piercing eyes stared directly at her when she finally met his gaze. His smile instantly heated her core. It took her a moment
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