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        This Halloween, Rachel, a high-class escort, is finally going to get some downtime to spend with her roommate and friends. She gets more than she bargained for when her job, which she wants to keep secret, threatens to become public knowledge.
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            Rachel

          

        

      

    

    
      As I walk past Central Park heading toward my apartment, the orange, red, and brown leaves crunch under my feet. Our Park Avenue apartment is close to the subway station. It’s cold enough I can see my breath. My roommate has been bitching at me all week to attend the Halloween party this coming weekend. Her boyfriend and his friends are throwing it, like they do every year. I avoided it last year, using work as an excuse.

      She’s been trying to set me up with one of her boyfriend’s roommates for months, but they’re boys. What I need is a man. I mean, they’re our friends, too, but the guys are close. And did I mention they’re boys?

      I don’t need one to get laid. I get that at work.

      I’m an escort.

      My “date” for the evening was a member of the local council with a fetish for blowjobs in public places. I rarely take jobs like this, but he requested me specifically, and he’s been a regular client. He was also offering to pay top dollar for the privilege. Most guys like him need a date to a work dinner; those are the straightforward jobs I like. Sex isn’t always a requirement of the job, but I also love my job when sex is involved. It’s chef’s kiss.

      Ever since I lost my virginity at sixteen to my older cousin’s best friend, I knew I had a different view on sex than that of my peers. I loved it! I’ve never been ashamed, and I think all people should be sex positive—women as much as men.

      When I turned nineteen, I became a camgirl. I started the camgirl gig to cover rent halfway through my first semester of college, when my dad threatened me by saying he wouldn’t pay for my apartment. Now I do it because I like it, not because I need some quick cash.

      I turn the key in the apartment door, and the lock clicks loudly. My roommate must be out. Otherwise, every light would be on, and music would be blaring through the apartment’s speaker system. I switch the light on to see she’s left the apartment a mess, as always. She’s such a slob, but she’s my best friend. We met a couple of weeks into college, both of us studying in the library for a test we had later that week. I could afford a lovely apartment of my own now, but as much as she annoys me, I wouldn’t have her any other way. It’s nice to have a friend to come home to.

      She’s my best friend, but even she doesn’t know my biggest secret, and I’m not ready for her to find out. You probably think it’s because I’m ashamed or because I think she’ll think less of me somehow, but it’s the opposite. I know she’d be cool with it. I’m giving her plausible deniability. Why? Because her uncle is the dean of students, and if he finds out I’m an escort, even a high-class one, they’ll kick me out of college before you can say “sex work is a legitimate profession.”

      I wrap the towel around my body, wiping the mirror to see my reflection. I enjoy having the apartment to myself sometimes. It means Holly doesn’t moan about my choice of music. I’m the one who should complain, though, because I have the better taste.

      I walk into my bedroom but stop in my tracks when I see an envelope on my bed. That envelope wasn’t on the bed when I went for my shower. It’s red with black, almost cursive writing on the front. I pull out a piece of paper and read the note inside.

      
        
        I know what you were doing tonight. Come to the party Saturday night and I’ll keep your secret.

        D

      

      

      My stomach drops. I read it through twice before hiding it in my drawer. Grabbing my pajama pants and a T-shirt, I check to see if Holly is home yet. I’ve never felt so spooked in my own place before.

      The apartment is still quiet, and I feel foolish walking around like this, but that envelope wasn’t on my bed before I went for my shower. I mean, what will I do if someone is in the apartment? I don’t have any kind of weapon on me. Hell, I don’t even have my phone. I left that in my bedroom.

      It’s so freaking quiet you could hear a pin drop. My heart is pounding, though, and not the good kind. It is making me kind of scared. I mean, we live in a safe building—it has a doorman and security and everything. Somebody shouldn’t be able to walk into our apartment without us knowing, unless it’s someone I know or who lives in the building.

      Holly and her boyfriend walk through the door. “You’re home,” she says, looking surprised but happy to see me.

      “Yeah, I got home about half an hour ago.”

      Her boyfriend walks into our kitchen, making himself at home as he helps himself to a beer from our fridge. “Aaron was asking if you’re coming?” he says.

      Aaron’s had a crush on me for as long as I’ve known him. But, like I said, these guys are boys. I have no plans to entertain that.

      “Of course she is. She promised,” Holly says, giving me pleading eyes. She doesn’t ask for much. Would a party be too much trouble? Not really.

      “I’ll be there,” I say, walking back to my bedroom.

      Holly squeals, and I’m glad I’m not around to witness their PDA. “Don’t forget we’re going shopping tomorrow!” she shouts between kisses.

      “I know,” I shout back. “I’ll be there with bells on.”

      The lock clicks as I close and lock my bedroom door, feeling all kinds of on edge. I walk to my window and check it, confirming that it’s locked, like I thought it would be. That window hasn’t been open for weeks. Fall in New York doesn’t exactly scream heat wave.

      I close the curtains again and look out of the window. I can’t see anyone, but I can’t shake this feeling that someone is watching me. I can feel eyes on me. It’s an usual feeling; off-balancing. I’m not used to feeling so… out of sorts. I’m an exhibitionist at heart, but this feels different.

      My whole body shakes with a shiver, like someone has just walked over my grave. Why do people say that? It’s all kinds of creepy.

      Holly’s headboard hits my bedroom wall. Fuck! Usually, she gives me enough time to get settled in bed before they start their loud fucking.

      I turn my light off and plug my phone into the charger. My screen lights up with a message.

      
        
          
            
              
        Unknown: Sleep tight, Rachel.

      

      

      

      

      

      My heart pounds in my chest. I guess I’m not sleeping tonight after all.

      I prop my pillow up against my headboard and put in my earbuds—I don’t need to get horny listening to my best friend fuck—and after putting on some music, I open my social media accounts and scroll through them all for the first time since before I went to work. As I’m scrolling, an app message from Monique comes through.

      
        
          
            
              
        M: $450 deposited into your account.

      

      

      

      
        
          
        M: $150 BONUS.

      

      

      

      

      

      Not bad for three hours of work. And the bonus—getting a tip from the client tonight. I really fucking love my job sometimes.
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            Rachel

          

        

      

    

    
      “You look like shit,” Holly says, as she looks around the shop for a costume to wear. She’s already held two up before her and changed her mind seconds later.

      “Thanks,” I say deadpan. “Maybe if my roommate put a pillow behind her headboard, I wouldn’t have been kept up half the night by her and her boyfriend fucking.”

      She glares at me from the rack, but I smile back, giving her the middle finger. Our code—when used between us, it means I love you, really.

      I feel my phone vibrate in my pocket, and I’m scared to look and see who it’s from. It could be a friend, but it could also be from my “stalker.” That’s what I’m calling him, if it even is a him.

      My phone vibrates again. This time, I pull it out of my pocket.

      
        
          
            
              
        M: I need you to lock down your availability for next week.

      

      

      

      
        
          
        M: Two men have already requested you.

      

      

      

      

      

      I’m relieved when I see it’s Monique, but that was sloppy of me. I’m usually on the ball about having my availability to her.

      
        
          
            
              
        Rachel: I’ll get it to you in the next hour.

      

      

      

      
        
          
        Rachel: I’m away from my diary.

      

      

      

      

      
        
          
            
        M: Great.

      

      

      

      

      

      Holly hands me two outfits, and I hate them both. The red devil one I could sort of work with. I guess we’re going with sexy/slutty outfits this year. I put the black one
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