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A Midnight Caller


By Iyana Jenna


Beep, beep.


“Hi. Is this Ashley? Ashley Ferguson?”


“Who wants to know?”


“I—uh—”


“Look. I don’t know who you are and it’s the middle of the night. If you’re some kind of a stalker or—”


“No! Please. Sorry, but I’m not like that…”


“Then how would you explain what you’re doing now?”


“Please don’t hang up.”


“Hey, you don’t even want to tell me your name.”


“I-I like you. The Mansfield’s Mansion. Daniel, your character. You are—you’re just—oh, how should I say? Your eyes, your lips, your hair—I want to run my hand through your hair, and—and…”


“You do realize how scary you sound?”


“Oh, Ashley, please. Okay, I can tell you I’m not a random guy. I also have my TV show. Can you imagine how anyone could get your phone number like this?”


“You think?”


“Well, err. Anyway. Like I said, I have my own TV show that’s playing right now.”


“‘Course you do.”


“I do. I really do.”


“Whatever. But, kid…look. Aren’t you supposed to drool over Katie Cooley instead of me?”


“I’m not a kid. And don’t tell me who I can drool over.”


“You’re threatening me? Kid?”


“I said…Hey, Ashley? I have to go. I’ll call you again tomorrow night, okay?”


“What?”


* * * *


“So Kate, you’re going to lead these people to the building. You’re all going to rush…because you’re being chased, and suddenly Ashley appears on his bike and nearly crashes into you. Is that clear, Kate, Ash? Ashley?”
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