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      Thanks for enjoying this introduction to the five-book Nina Brown Paranormal series. You can start with the first book in the series, Silenced in Salem

      

      Also let’s stay connected! Please subscribe to the author newsletter - you’ll get a fun free ebook, too!
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      "Here we are, girls," says the cab driver in a heavy Boston accent.

      As the cabbie moves towards the trunk to grab our luggage, I look up at the red brick Salem Majestic Hotel with approval.

      It's charming—arched windows, wrought-iron balconies, and bright red geraniums in the windowsill.

      "You told me this was a luxury hotel," says my best friend Holly, exiting the cab with our French Bulldog Jasper in her arms.

      "It is. Wait until you see the rooms. The full-page spread in my press kit was gorgeous."

      "Yeah, yeah, yeah," says Holly. "I'll believe it when I see it."

      I shoot Holly a warning look. "Behave yourself. You're my guest."

      "I always behave." Jasper yips as Holly sets him down on the pavement so he can make a proper entrance. He sports a beige doggy traveling suit of Holly's creation, complete with a navy-colored bow tie.

      "Ms. Brown? Ms. Broad?" says a smartly uniformed doorman. "Welcome to the Salem Majestic. Right this way."

      The lobby is so gorgeous it takes my breath away. Intricate Persian rugs in deep burgundy, shiny brass fixtures, and the aroma of fresh-cut expensive flowers.

      A group of expensively attired hotel guests pose on the nicely upholstered sofas, chatting with one another. They all seem to be from Ireland, given their heavy brogue.

      "Should we check in first?" I ask the bellman, glancing at the reception desk.

      "No need. We're expecting you. And the general manager, Chaz Atkins, will be up in a moment to greet you in your suite."

      "All right." I force a bright tone, but I don't like being hurried. Given my druthers, I'd prefer to skulk inside, a complete unknown.

      That way I could properly catch the hotel's vibe. The first impression of a hotel is always the sharpest.

      So far, this is a luxury establishment, that's for sure. The carpet is thick and the draperies heavy and expensive-looking.

      The Irish guests have that look of affluence, judging from the women's designer handbags and pampered appearance.

      Before I enter the elevator, I notice a curious black-and-white framed photo of a handsome-looking man in a 1920s-style tuxedo.

      My eyes are drawn to those liquid black eyes that bore right through mine. Curious. The man's eyes seem to grow darker the longer I look at him. Or maybe that's just the lighting.

      Once Holly and I enter the elevator, the bellman shows us into our suite.

      "And here we are," he says, putting down the luggage. "Expect Mr. Atkins shortly."

      "Wowsa!" says Holly, as she takes in the expansive space. The suite is perfect. Two bedrooms, and a center sitting area with velvet chairs.

      "Look at that, Jasp," says Holly, spotting a small doggie bed near the window. The name "Jasper" is stitched across the pillow in gold thread. "Your own bed."

      Jasper trots over to inspect it. He taps his paw on its soft mattress, then utters a satisfied yip.

      "He approves," Holly says.

      I set my laptop bag on the desk near the window, then take in the view. Salem's rooftops stretch out below us, all peaked gables and brick chimneys.

      In the distance, I observe the harbor, and white boats bobbing in the late afternoon light.

      Romantic.

      Too romantic. As usual, I've scored an A+ assignment in a plush luxury hotel—but with no one but bestie roommate and our demanding dog to share it with.

      My eyebrows quirk upward when I spot Holly unpacking her travel-sized sewing machine. "Sewing for Jasper? You forget we're only here for the weekend."

      She turns to me, a mocking expression on her face. "What, you brought your computer?!" she retorts. "You forget we're only here for the weekend."

      "That's different. I'm on assignment. I need to write up this hotel while we're here."

      "Same story with me. I never know when inspiration will strike. Besides, Jasper's due for a new tuxedo. Maybe something with tails. The guests downstairs seemed like the fancy type."

      "Agreed. But Jasper's a dog. Not an Irish aristocrat."

      "He's a French bulldog. He was born for formal wear."

      Jasper yips. We both burst out laughing. Holly has a way of making everything feel lighter.

      "Hey Nina, if we order room service will the hotel pick up the tab? I'm starving. And I bet you are too, Jasp, aren't you?"

      Jasper lets forth a sharp yip. Before I can pick up the phone to order, the doorbell rings.

      "That was fast," says Holly. "Then again, it's Salem. Maybe psychics run the room service department."

      I open the door, surprised to see the most gorgeous man I've seen in ages. He's a few years older than me, with jet black hair, warm brown eyes, and a chiseled jawline. His expensive-looking suit fits him like a second skin.

      "Nina Brown? A pleasure to host you at my establishment. I'm Chaz Atkins. General manager of the Salem Majestic. May I come in?"

      A spark of interest wells up within me. Since Brad and I broke up, I've sworn off men. No one's tempted me. Until now. This weekend may be more interesting than I anticipated.
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      The handsome general manager steps inside. Two employees follow behind him with a silver cart.

      It's loaded with champagne, tiny sandwiches, and what looks like a chocolate tower. Holly's eyes go wide.

      Jasper licks his lips.

      "Our hotel's motto is to provide our VIP guests with every indulgence," Chaz says with an easy smile.

      Jasper's black nose twitches when a server lays down a small silver bowl piled high with gourmet doggy treats.

      He takes a step toward the goodies, but Holly's voice stops him in his tracks.

      "Manners, Jasper!"

      Jasper lets out an exasperated doggie sigh, then gives the GM a polite yip of "please."

      "You're welcome, my canine friend," says Mr. Atkins, bending to stroke Jasper's velvet soft ears.

      As Jasper crushes his treat, Chaz turns to us humans.

      "Now ladies, would you care for Champagne?"

      "Need you ask?" says Holly as the server pops open the bottle.

      "We're working," I tell the GM. "We really shouldn't."

      "Too late," he says. "Besides, a break from work is the exact reason why you should enjoy a glass."

      Once the servers pass us our Champagne and arrange nibbles on the table, they depart. The GM settles into one of the velvet chairs across from us. He looks more like a GQ fashion model than a hotel manager.

      "To a magical Salem weekend," he says, raising his glass. We all toast.

      I pick up my notepad and clear my throat. "This is all very kind, Mr. Atkins. I know you must be busy so I'd love to hear more about your hotel."

      "Call me Chaz," he says, smiling as he meets my eyes.

      "Very well, Chaz. I read in the press release this is the first Halloween ball you're hosting in a hundred years. Why was the hotel empty for so long?"

      "Good question," he says. "You ladies are from New York, correct? Here in Salem, superstition dies hard. The local folks believe the hotel is cursed.”

      Holly turns to me, meeting my eyes.

      “Over the decades, many have attempted to purchase it. But the deals always fell through at the last minute."

      "Then why was this last purchase successful?" I ask him.

      Before the GM can answer, we hear a knock at the door. A woman in a smart business suit appears with a clipboard in her hands.

      "Mr. Atkins, I have the weekend schedule for our guests."

      "Joan, perfect timing." Chaz gestures to us. "This is Nina Brown and Holly Broad. Miss Brown is writing about the hotel. Young ladies, this is my assistant, Joan."

      Joan nods briskly, then hands me a folder with the hotel's fancy insignia on it.

      "Welcome, ladies. Mr. Atkins is hoping you'll join our hotel guests in the activities we created for them this Halloween weekend."

      "I noticed them downstairs," I say. "Are they from Ireland."

      "Sharp observation, Miss Brown. Indeed, they are. They're part of an Irish ghost hunting society. Their organizer, Mr. Patrick Ryan, booked the entire hotel for them. It's their first trip to Salem, so we wanted to organize a few special events."

      I open the folder and look at the schedule for tomorrow. It begins with a visit to Witch Wanda's emporium. Then a tour of the library, given by Lillian the Librarian herself.

      Finally, a visit to Blair Blanding's antique clothing boutique. While none of the three women are close friends by any means, I've connected with them several times during past visits here.

      "We're hoping you'll take part in the tours. And also, the Halloween Ball. It's a private affair that Mr. Ryan arranged for his group, but you and your friend are welcome to attend."

      "Nice!" says Holly. "I love to dress up at Halloween."

      Just then, Chaz's phone buzzes. He frowns at the screen, then stands.

      "Sorry ladies, duty calls. Joan will gather you and the Irish group tomorrow after breakfast. Enjoy your evening. Joan, please come with me."

      The door clicks shut behind them.

      "Well, it was nice of Chaz to realize we were hungry," Holly says, scooping up a miniature lobster roll and popping it into her mouth. She points to something on the wall behind me.

      "Hey, who's that guy?"

      I turn, surprised to see the same portrait of the dark-eyed, tuxedo-wearing man below in the lobby.
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