[bookmark: _GoBack]Diavionne Dotson
Mystery (Road trip theme)
Assassin
[bookmark: _Int_Cs2cKsUh]There was no school tomorrow due to spring break, so Paris and her daughter, Alyssa, sit in the living room to watch some tv and eat snacks until they got tired. 
“I’m gonna go refill my cup,” Paris says as she looks over towards Alyssa whose balled-up in her blanket while asleep on the couch. “It is kinda cold in here.”
[bookmark: _Int_ljl2s0V8]Paris gets up to refill her drink and goes upstairs to adjust the thermostat then hears something downstairs. She walks back downstairs and notices Alyssa is gone.
[bookmark: _Int_bPzyc0Ic]“Alyssa?” she calls out. She turns around to see the bathroom light on with the door closed assuming Alyssa is in there, she sits back on the couch to watch tv. 	Minutes pass and Paris nods off to sleep.
The next morning Paris wakes up, stretches, and reaches over to touch Aylssa to feel her blanket empty. She sits up to turn and view the bathroom that still had the light on from last night. “Alyssa?” she calls. She gets up and goes to knock on the bathroom door. “Alyssa?”
After no answer, she opens the door to see no one in there. “Did she forget the light on and go to her ro...” Paris says while she stops mid-sentence after she realizes Alyssa never passed her upstairs the night before considering that’s where both of their rooms are. 
Paris goes upstairs to check Alyssa’s room to find nothing and continues to search the whole house. She starts to panic and goes to the front door to see that it's unlocked. She opens the door and finds a box on her doorstep. She picks it up, fearing the worst, and takes it inside. 
[bookmark: _Int_Q5GrD8zb]After opening, she finds a recorder and presses play: “I have your daughter. I hope you had a good night's sleep because you’re going to need it. You don’t know who I am, but I know who you are so listen carefully if you want your daughter back. You will do as I say. First things first, no cops. But of course, you would know that. In this box are keys to a car in your back driveway that also has other tools you’ll need on your journey. What journey? I need two people who stole from me killed and you are going to be the one to do it. I would do it myself, but these are high people, and you are the only one who gets the job done. I know you’ve tried to put this life behind you but once an assassin always an assassin. You have tonight only. Tick tock Black Eye.”
The recording stops. Tears form in Paris’ eyes. “I tried so hard to keep her safe.”
She takes the keys and heads to the car. Getting in, she sees a toolbox in the passenger seat then opens it to find a case full of guns. She closes the case and puts it on the passenger floor then starts the ignition.
[bookmark: _Int_NBHBIpSy][bookmark: _Int_0Yb5UfYS]“Hello Black Eye,” and car system says aloud. The gps pops on the navigation screen and shows an address. “This is the destination for you to appear at on your journey. Blue City Club. It is heavily secured, but I have access to the cameras inside and out to help you complete your task. These two men on the screen will be your targets. First is Timothy Brandon, the other is Michael White, owner of Blue City. Buckle up.”
[bookmark: _Int_0bmUGy6i]The navigation system then starts the route for Blue City Club as Paris buckles her seat belt and begins to drive. Suddenly a call comes through, and she answers, “Who are you? Let me speak to my daughter.”
“Well Black Eye, hello to you too,” the guy chuckles. “For obvious reason, I cannot reveal who I am to you. I don’t want to be next on your list of people to kill.”
“What makes you think you aren’t after this?”
“I have my ways. Plus, as of 12 years ago, you have something to lose. Your beautiful daughter Alyssa.” 
“Let me talk to her.” 
“Since you’ve been cooperating with, I guess this one favor would suffice.”
“Hello, mom?” Alyssa calls out.
“Alyssa! Honey, are you okay? Did they hurt you?”
“I’m okay. They didn’t hurt me. Where are you?”
“I’m on my way honey, I just have to take care of something, then I’ll be right there.
[bookmark: _Int_4IOX6jT5]The guy takes the phone back, “Okay, enough talking. You need to focus. On your drive. I know you’re the best, but I don’t want you to underestimate Brandon or White.”
“I won’t,” Paris interrupts. “I know who they are. I’ve worked for them both before.”
“Well, that interesting news. Maybe this won’t be so bad after all.
“I don’t need your conversation; I know what I'm doing. Only call about my daughter. And if anything happens to her, I will kill you. Marquez.”
[bookmark: _Int_oeksI8FP]There was a silence over the phone. “Oh, look at you. Smart. You figured out who I am. Hopefully it's not a threat. For your daughter's sake of course. Drive safe.” 
The call ends. Tears fall from her eyes again. “I will get you back Alyssa. And I will kill you Marquez.”
