
13

Dani Montgomery always loved her grandparents’ home with 
its nooks, crannies, and ghosts. When they died the house 
was left to her, and now she is making it her home. 

She was twelve when she found the passage in the closet. She 
had not followed it far, but went in search of a flashlight to look 
later. When Dani finally went back she discovered a maze of hall-
ways between the walls. She soon realized she could listen to con-
versations going on in different rooms.  The day she discovered the 
chamber and old bathroom was the best.  

The chamber contained old rickety beds. The mattresses had all 
but disintegrated, and the bathroom barely had plumbing. It had 
been a great hiding place for a young girl. She learned later the room 
had been used to hide slaves going north to Canada for freedom 
before and during the Civil War. 

Dani knew the staff believed the house was haunted, but she 
knew different and was determined to put the old chamber to good 
use. The plan required the utmost in secrecy.

She returned to the main house after a trip into the old passage, 
to settle in permanently.  A wall was being taken down between 
the den and the parlor which would now become her office. Heavy 
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wooden doors would be added for privacy, but the parlor made a 
great reception area. She wanted to stay with the antique décor. 

The kitchen had already been updated, along with the dining 
room. The size of the dining room had been so big Dani was able 
to cut it in half, separating it with French doors and creating a 
small living room. The staff had been against the changes at first; 
however most of them had watched her grow up and chose to let 
her have her way.

Ella, the housekeeper met her in the main hallway. “Miss Dani, 
where have you been? We were looking all over for you.”

“I’m sorry, Ella, I was in the attic getting ready to root around 
and didn’t hear you call,” Dani replied.

“That building man said to call him when you were available,” 
Ella said pouting. 

“Just as soon as I find my phone,” Dani said with a chuckle.
Ella walked away muttering, “The whole place is in an uproar 

and the child just laughs.”
Dani smiled knowing Ella would complain even if she had been 

able to find Dani on the first try. It had been like that her entire life. 
Ella and Sam Miller lived in the gatehouse and worked at the main 
house. They had been here since before Dani was born. She loved 
them both and offered them the gatehouse for life.

She located her phone on the desk and punched the number for 
Brad Stevens’ building company. Ella knew full well who Brad was, 
he and Dani had dated one summer when she was in high school. a 
summer she hoped would never end.

“Stevens’ Construction Company, how may I direct your call?” 
asked a cheerful Maxie.

“Hey, Maxie, it’s Dani. I understand Brad wants to talk to me.”
“Sure, does. Hold on,” she said.
“This is Brad,” came a warm male voice after a few moments 

of waiting.
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“Hi, Brad, it’s Dani returning your call,” she managed a calm 
reply even though she felt her heartbeat pick up.

“Dani, I have a couple things I need to go over with you. Will 
you be home later?” Brad asked.

“Sure why don’t you come by for dinner?” she asked.
“Still serving at six?” he asked with a chuckle.
“Yes, but not black tie until Sunday,” she laughed.
“I’ll be there,” he said and hung up the phone.
Dani had much to do before six. She headed to the kitchen to 

let Ella know there would be two for dinner.

SHOWERED AND DRESSED, Dani found herself nervous 
about meeting with Brad. Could she trust him enough with the 
rest of the renovations? She would wait to see what he wanted to 
talk about and make her decision then. She paced in the office 
waiting for him to arrive. She was so deep in thought; she jumped 
when the doorbell rang. 

“I got it, Ella,” she called walking to the door. 
Ella appeared as Dani opened the door. Brad looked every bit 

as handsome as when they had been kids. He was holding a bouquet 
of yellow roses. Dani stepped aside so he could enter. Ella stepped 
forward saying, “I’ll put those in water for you, Miss Dani.” She took 
the flowers muttering as she walked away, “Opening the door like 
she is the help, harrumph.”

Brad and Dani shared a chuckle before he said, “Some things 
never change. You look great, Dani.”

“Thanks, you don’t look too bad yourself. Join me in the office 
for a drink?” she asked leading the way.

Brad followed, taking in the changes she had been making. 
He liked what he saw. It also gave him time to get his own feelings 
under control.
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“So, what’ll you have?” she asked when they reached the bar area.
“Whatever you’re having.”
“Two seven-sevens, coming right up. Do you want to talk busi-

ness now or after dinner?”
“How about after, I’d like to just enjoy the company for now,” 

he answered with a wink.
“Okay, what shall we talk about?” Dani asked giving him a 

sly glance.
“You, your law practice, moving here, how you’ve been, just for 

starters,” he said.
“Don’t want much do you?” she asked smiling as she handed him 

his drink. “Let’s see, me, I’ve not changed much, still looking to defend 
the underdog, my practice does well. Moving here is all I hoped for 
and more. I’ve been fine, thanks for asking. How’d I do?”

Brad looked at her but did not reply as he let her words sink in. 
Dani laughed and took a sip of her drink. “So now it’s your turn.”

“First, I didn’t expect all the answers in one breath. Second, 
business is good. Third, I’m fine.” Brad shifted his feet and stared 
into his glass before looking at her again. Finally, he asked, “Dani, 
why did we ever stop dating?”

She paused for a moment to take a sip of her drink wondering if 
he was serious. She glanced at him and answered quickly, “I think it 
had something to do with you graduating high school and going off 
to an apprenticeship with your uncle.”

“I was an idiot,” was his blunt statement. “How could I have 
just walked away from you?”

“I was two years younger and you were going to set the con-
struction industry on its ear,” she recalled. “Besides, I planned to be 
the next crusader to save the world and didn’t have time for a man 
on a mission. I had my own dream to follow.”

Brad laughed at her response. “That’s one of the things I love 
about you. You can always put things in perspective. I’ve missed 
you, Dani.”
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“I’ve missed you too,” she whispered.
Ella arrived to announce dinner was ready and wondered what 

she had interrupted. Dani took their empty glasses to the bar then 
they walked slowly to the dining room.

BRAD PULLED OUT a chair for Dani then took one across from 
her. As they ate their salads Brad said, “I like the changes. It makes 
the house modern yet, keeps the old family feel of the place.”

“Good, because I have some more in mind,” she said offhand-
edly hoping to gauge his reaction.

“I’m up for it. Just let me know what and when.” 
Ella brought out the main course, served them, set the bowl in 

the center of the table, and said, “Miss Dani, I put the dessert on the 
counter. If there’s nothing else, I’ll be going.”

Dani smiled saying, “We have everything. You and Sam have a 
good evening.” 

She left muttering, “Fools don’t even see what’s right in front 
of them.”

Brad and Dani stifled laughter until they heard the back door 
close. “Is she always muttering under her breath?” he asked.

“She has mumbled for as long as I can remember,” Dani said. 
“It’s what sets her apart from the new girl she’s training. The girl has 
no personality and is afraid of her shadow.”

“Is Ella retiring?” Brad inquired.
“Oh, heavens no, Ella will be carried out of here on her death-

bed. It’s just getting to be too much for her to do it alone anymore,” 
Dani told him. “I’d love for her to retire and allow me to provide her 
with some help, but she’d never hear of it.”

“Sam’s still tending the grounds?”
“Of course, he too is training a couple of young guys,” she said.
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They finished the rest of dinner rehashing old memories and 
catching up on friends. When they finished eating, Dani took their 
plates to the kitchen and got dessert. “Do you want this here or 
in the office?” she asked coming through the door, holding a deli-
cious blueberry crisp in one hand and a container of ice cream in 
the other.

“Here is fine. We don’t need to upset Ella because we ate in your 
office,” Brad said reaching for a plate. They ate their dessert laughing 
and talking between bites.

When they finished dessert, both took their plates and silver-
ware to the kitchen. “I’m stuffed. Ella is still the best cook I know,” 
Brad said.

“Yes, she is.” Dani rinsed the dishes, set them in the dishwasher, 
and pushed the start button. She took down two coffee cups, put 
them with cream and sugar on a tray and then put the coffee pot on 
the tray.

“Let me carry the tray,” Brad said taking the tray from her.
Dani let him and they went to her office. “What is so impor-

tant?” she asked as she poured them each a cup of coffee.
“I wanted to be sure the job is what you wanted and you’re 

happy with it,” Brad whispered, he had taken a seat across from 
her desk.

“Why wouldn’t I be? Things have been going very well,” she 
told him trying to figure out what he was thinking and where it 
was leading.

“I haven’t been on site as much as I’d hoped,” he said while 
thinking I’ve been avoiding you.

“It looks like you gave specific enough instructions. I have no 
complaints,” Dani assured him.

“I’m glad,” Brad sounded relieved. 
“Is there something I should know?” Dani asked still trying to 

find out what Brad was not saying.
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“No, I just don’t like to neglect my customers,” Brad answered. 
“Tell me about the other renovations you mentioned.”

Dani was surprised as she did not think he had been listening. 
“I told you I need some other renovations done, but they have to be 
done in secret,” she started.

“What do you mean in secret?” he asked suddenly suspicious.
“I don’t want anyone else to know. You’d have to do them your-

self,” she said.
“Is this illegal?” he asked.
“The renovations aren’t. I wouldn’t ask you to involve yourself if 

it were,” she told him truthfully.
“Okay, I’m in. What do you need done?”
“I’m going to show you where the ghosts live. Did you bring 

your sense of adventure with you?” She smiled as she rose.
“Dani, you’re always an adventure,” he told her rising to join her. 
If he was surprised when she handed him a flashlight, his face 

didn’t show it. Dani led the way upstairs to a closet in the hallway. 
She opened the door and walked in, Brad following her. She tapped 
on the back wall about midway up and the wall slid open. Brad said 
nothing but turned on his flashlight and followed her. 

Dani led the way until they reached the chamber. They had 
been up and down stairs, followed twists and turns until Brad knew 
he was lost. “This is it,” she said.

“What is this place?” he asked looking around.
“This is where the escaped slaves were kept until they could be 

moved to the next stop on their way north. I used it to hide in when 
I was a kid,” she answered.

“What do you want me to do with it?” Brad asked surveying 
the remnants of the room and wondering why Dani didn’t just 
close it off.

“For one thing I need lighting throughout the tunnel. The bath-
room is in serious need of updating, I’d like to paint this room, put 
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in bunk beds, a small refrigerator, and maybe even a cook top,” she 
told him.

“What are you planning to do down here?” he asked.
“I can’t tell you, Brad. I just need to know if you can do this for 

me?” she asked.
“I can but I’m not sure I like it. Where does that go?” he asked 

indicating a tunnel off to the right.
“Follow me if you dare,” she said leading the way. Brad pointed 

his flashlight after Dani’s retreating shape even as the hairs on his 
neck stood on end. If she was running true to form, Dani had a 
scheme of some kind and he was going to get sucked into it. 

They emerged from the cave not more than twenty yards from 
the river they swam in as children. The dock was in need of repair, but 
the big oak still stood century over their favorite picnic spot. Brush 
had grown up making the entrance to the cave more secluded.

“Wow, how long have you known about this?” Brad asked.
“Since before I met you,” she answered. “I’ve never told anyone.”
“I bet it was a great hiding place for a kid.”
“It was,” she answered. “Now I’m going to put it to a better use.”
“Promise me you won’t be doing anything illegal,” Brad said 

with a worried look on his face.
“I’m an officer of the law for goodness sake,” she said frustrated. 

“I’m not likely to be smuggling or anything along those lines.”
Brad sighed. Knowing Dani and her penchant for trouble, he 

just knew this would not be good. At least by doing the work, he 
could keep tabs on her for a while. Whatever she had in mind, he 
would do anything to protect her from harm. 

“Sure I can do it, but it will have to be after hours, when I get 
off work,” he told her. “I might be able to bring stuff up the river 
and unload here.”

“The first thing you’ll need to do is fix the old dock,” she said. 
She had been sure he would take the job and smiled at how easy he 
had been to convince. Brad looked at the dock while assessing the 
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materials he would need. He also wanted to frame a door inside the 
cave. It wouldn’t be do for neighborhood kids to stumble into what-
ever Dani planned.

“I can have the guys fix the dock up tomorrow morning. It’ll be 
ready for me by evening,” Brad told her.


