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Dedication
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For everyone who loves Halloween.

We could all use more magic in our lives.
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Chapter 1
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“Whose idea was this anyway?” I asked, staring into the mirror in horror. A pirate wench with enough exposed cleavage to choke a horse stared back at me. All I needed was an eye patch and a parrot. Maybe a peg leg.

“Bat’s. We originally talked about something fancy. Maybe a destination wedding, but neither one of us wanted to wait,” my best friend, Cheryl Delaney, said from her nearby perch. The molded plastic chair didn’t look comfortable but as usual, she wasn’t fazed. “You look super sexy, by the way.”

I made a face at my reflection. “I don’t think ‘super sexy’ is the vibe I should be going for at my best friend’s nuptials. I’m the maid of honor, not the entertainment.”

Cheryl laughed, her dark eyes crinkling at the corners. “Point taken. I should definitely be sexier than you at my wedding. Try the Belle costume. I bet you’ll look great.”

I returned to the dressing room and slid the curtain shut. “I still can’t believe you’re having a Halloween wedding. It’s not quite how I envisioned your special day.”

“Me either,” she admitted, “but weddings are ridiculously expensive and stressful, and when Bat brought it up, I thought it would be fun. How can a wedding and Halloween party combo not be a hoot?”

She had me there. I frowned at the wide hoop skirt thing that went with the Belle costume. It was a struggle, but I managed to get it up over my hips.

Cheryl had only been engaged to Detective James “Bat” Battersea for a few months. He’d asked her to marry him during our couples’ trip to Oregon wine country. I thought we’d have more time to plan, but Bat had vacation time he needed to use, they’d gotten a steal on a package to Greece for their honeymoon, and they’d both been in complete agreement that there was no point diddly-farting around—Bat’s words, not mine. 

“Have you decided on your costume?” I asked.

“I’m the bride,” she said as if that explained everything.

“Sure,” I agreed, voice muffled as I dragged a bright yellow dress over my head. “But this is a Halloween party. For all I know, you’re coming as Morticia Adams.”

“Hardly. I’m wearing a bridal gown, which we need to shop for, by the way.”

I repressed a groan. “Do you have any idea how long it takes to get a wedding dress ordered?”

“Not a used one. We can visit some consignment shops and see what they have. My mom can tweak it.”

Cheryl’s mom, Charline, was a whizz with a sewing machine. She could make or fix just about anything with a swatch of fabric and a bit of thread. I had no doubt she could redo whatever we bought into something gorgeous, even if it was a 1980s prom reject.

“What about Bat?” I asked.

“He says it’s a surprise, which has me worried, but he looks good in anything, drat the man.” 

“That’s trued.” I turned to look in the mirror. Oh dear. Talk about prom rejects. “I­— Oh. This is not— Oh no. Cheryl, I can’t wear this. Not to your wedding. Not anywhere.”

“Let me see.”

I stared at my reflection. “I don’t want to come out.”

“Viola Roberts, come out this minute, or I’m coming in to get you.”

I sighed heavily. “Fine.”

Shoving the curtain aside, I stepped out and braced myself. She burst into peals of laughter. Tears ran down her face, and she had to cross her legs.

“Just for that, I’m wearing this to your wedding,” I threatened.

“That is the worst thing I’ve ever seen,” she finally sputtered.

She wasn’t wrong. The dress was made of cheap satin fabric that was incredibly shiny. The bright yellow made my pale skin with its pink undertone look sallow and sickly. It stretched tightly over my boobs, straining so the fabric pulled awkwardly. The princess waistline showed off the fact that I enjoyed donuts a little more than I probably should, and the hoopskirt made me look about a hundred pounds heavier than I actually was. If that wasn’t bad enough, whoever had designed the thing thought putting mutton sleeves on it was a grand idea. They puffed up and out, making me look like my head had been swallowed by a beehive. It was... terrible. 

“The pirate outfit was better than this hot mess,” I grumbled. “I’m going as Gandalf. I can throw on a robe and be done with it.”

Cheryl was still laughing, her brown skin flushed with humor. “There’s got to be something better than that. I have an idea! Instead of some crazy costume, why not wear something retro. Like from the ’50s or something. You’d look great in a fit-and-flare dress. Then you can add vintage pieces, like a handbag and shoes. You could be Donna Reed or Della Street.”

I perked up at that. “I could totally be Della Street. I loved her in Perry Mason.” Growing up, I’d watched all the black and white reruns on TV. It had been one of my favorite shows. I’d always loved mysteries, especially when the bad guy always got caught. It was a surprise to everyone when I decided to write historical romances instead of murder mysteries.

“Well, get out of that hideous thing and let’s go check the charity shops for wedding dresses and vintage looks,” Cheryl ordered.

“Yes, ma’am.”

It was a struggle, but I managed to worm out of the Belle dress and back into my usual jeans and sweater. My stomach rumbled, letting me know I hadn’t had anything to eat since a bowl of cereal that morning, and it was now nearly two.

“Let’s get some food,” I suggested as I
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