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  In Memory 
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For baby brother Eddie & wife Mary, two precious souls taken too soon. Missed & loved every day.
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CT (Chelsea Thomas)

You should have gotten to know CT by now if you’ve read her first journey, ‘Chasing the Lights.’ She’s a spunky little redhead and just a little too smart for her own good.  
Grasshopper (Johnny Granger)
By now he’s proven himself worthy to be the best friend and confidant to CT. They share all the same insights and special powers. But this also leads to lots of trouble for them both. No matter what, he’ll always have CT’s back.
GT (Gertie Thomas) and Linda Granger
CT and Grasshopper’s mothers who have also become best friends. They’re so glad that their children have become best friends. If they only knew what these two were up to again, they’d separate them for life. 
Fia and Liam (Queen and Commander of The Fairies)
To know them, to have seen them, and be allowed the memory of them is a gift onto itself. They are such beautiful, colorful little people that fly with wings. Yet they must stay hidden from the human world.
Vernon (The Witch)
She hates all fairies; she turns from their light but desires what they have. She alone can destroy them. 
Mr. Sumpton’s Ghost
No one knows what’s going on with poor old Mr. Sumpton. If anyone has seen his ghost besides CT and Grasshopper, they are not admitting to it. Who’s he chasing, what does he want?
Adi (Little Ghost Girl)
CT and Grasshopper will find another ghost. Or rather she’ll find them, in the local library of all places. Why does she look so lonely; who is she waiting for? 
Angel
He will make his appearance in Book Three in time to help Queen Fia & her fae fight Vernon the Witch.
Lisa
She’s one of CT’s new school friends and part of their new secret club. Her father’s a doctor and she’s very obedient to his strict rules. So, they must be very careful about not sharing too much with her.
Tray
Tray is small and slight for his age. He always looks pale and sort of sickly. He has short curly blond hair and is always skittish and jumpy. It’s rumored that his stepdad has a bad drinking problem. 
Scott
Scott and Johnny (Grasshopper), have been friends from day one. They grew up together. Scott is a huge boy for an eleven-year-old. He looks more like a fourteen or fifteen-year-old. He wears his hair military short all the time. His large frame would scare most of the other kids if they didn’t know him. He has a friendly, funny personality. 
































  
  Chapter One
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It was mid-October. CT shuddered slightly at the chill in the air as she gazed out the window from the school lunchroom. It was a windy Friday afternoon, and the clouds sat low in the sky threatening to let loose with rain any moment. This only added to the hushed conversations going on around her. She was remembering how her mom had told her to bring her raincoat this morning, but she’d tossed it down on the chair as she ran out the door. She was thinking to herself, that hadn’t been such a smart idea since it was looking like she might get awfully wet on the way home. She was also thinking about fairies, trolls, ghosts, and not just pretend ones like others read about in books. CT was thinking about live ghosts and fairies. Well, except ghosts aren’t alive, because they’re dead, but both she and Grasshopper have another secret to solve. Because they knew for a fact that ghosts can be very real. 
New Orleans, Louisiana was big on celebrating Halloween. This wasn’t lost on CT or her friends. Time had passed quickly as she settled into her new school. With the help of her new best friend, Grasshopper, otherwise known as Johnny Granger, she’d quickly been accepted into a circle of friends. Although CT wouldn’t turn eleven until February, they had allowed her to test out and skip a grade, sending her into sixth along with Grasshopper, and his friends. She’d always been a straight ‘A’ student and had tested out with a very high IQ. So, fueled with this information, Grasshopper had helped CT convince her mom to let her skip a grade. He had promised her mom he’d keep an eye on her.
She was smiling to herself now at that remark because they both knew she didn’t need much help with anything. The only downside to this whole thing was that she wasn’t supposed to get in trouble for talking so much now and disrupting class. This higher grade was supposed to challenge her more.
Now CT had to be very careful and stay out of trouble in school. Because after the summer they’d had, they both knew the “T” in CT should stand for trouble instead of her last name Thomas.
First, she’d discovered she wasn’t losing her mind. When she followed the lights, they turned out to be real live flying fairies living out in the forest behind her house. She’d also found out that some nightmares can come true in the form of a big ugly troll. That was when she met Grasshopper who lived next door to her. He’d also been seeing the lights and was so relieved to have someone else to share his secret with.
So, they shared their secrets with each other about little flying fairies and real-live real live ghosts. This had forged a unique bond of friendship between a very tiny red-haired girl and a long-legged boy. Except these stories were very real, and CT had been to the fairies’ world, but they could never share this with anyone.
Their plan had come together, and they would be in the same grade at school. They could plan their secret club, which would only include very special friends. If their moms had any idea how close they had come to being hurt this past summer, they’d both be locked in their rooms for a long time. Here she was at lunch sitting next to her new friends, waiting on Grasshopper, who was late again per usual. Next to CT sat Lisa. Lisa had long, shiny, dark-brown hair which she always wore in a long, smooth ponytail. CT had tried to bunch her own wild red curls into a more controlled ponytail, but the effect was never quite the same. Lisa was also tall and long-legged like Grasshopper.
Tray and Scott sat across from them. Tray was small and slight and always looked pale and sort of sickly. His blond hair was short and curly, and he was always skittish and jumpy. While Scott was a huge boy for an eleven-year-old. His large frame would scare most of the other kids if they didn’t know him so well. He had a hilarious, friendly personality. He wore his brown hair military shorts, as he referred to, and told everyone he wanted to join the army when he graduated from school. Scott was also always hungry, so it was well known that any unwanted foods at lunch went to him.
CT was sure he had a crush on Lisa by the way he was always sneaking glances over at her, until he caught someone looking at him, and then he’d look away. CT giggled to herself because she was also sure that Lisa knew about his crush on her, but just didn’t let on.
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Lisa had just bent down to tie her shoe when CT spotted Grasshopper quietly sneaking up behind the boys, She knew what he was up to. They had all been discussing ghost and scary things that go bump in the dark, and about what they would dress up like for Halloween. So, CT lowered her head close to the table and rolled her eyes up to Tray and just stared at him.
She started whispering in a gargled voice. “Are you afraid of ghost Tray? Are you?”
“Hey man,” Tray chided. “Would you quit that already CT? You’ve been doing that all week, and it’s creeping me out.”
“Well,” CT whispered, because sometimes she got carried away and didn’t know when to let something go. “If you don’t believe in ghosts, then why are you creeped out?”
They were all laughing at her joke except Tray, when suddenly Grasshopper popped up behind Tray, grabbing him by the shoulders. Bending down next to his ear, Grasshopper whispered, “I’ve come to take you home Tray.” That was the final straw.
“Ahh!” Tray screamed as he lurched up out of his chair, gripping his lunch tray and flipping it up into the air.
As he did so his uneaten food went flying into the air, and the silverware landed with a thud on the floor. Now all the kids were laughing at Grasshoppers joke, except Tray that is. He looked really shook up and now CT felt bad about their little joke. Because it was only a joke after all. Grasshopper sat down quickly beside Tray now, picking up the fallen silverware from the floor as he did so.
“I’m sorry man, I just had to, you know? I mean it’s almost Halloween. But no more jokes, I promise, ok?” Tray just shrugged his shoulders and shook his head.
“Man, I don’t suppose you could try some of your tricks on Scott sometimes?” At this, they all looked over at Scott and burst out laughing, because no one even considered using him to play a joke on. He was just too big.
Tray was looking serious like he had just thought of something important. “Hey, I know what you two did this summer. I got it now.”
At this CT looked over at Grasshopper for just a second. “What do you mean by that?” she calmly asked him.
“You guys took classes somewhere on creeping people out, that’s what.” Now they were all laughing with Tray instead of at him.
“CT,” Tray continued, “I’m sorry to say this, but I think you’re a bad influence on Grasshopper.”
Scott spoke up for the first time. “No way man, Grasshopper doesn’t need anyone to tell him how to annoy people, it just comes naturally.”
Everyone was caught up in the excitement and starting to get too loud in the lunchroom. They didn’t notice that Coach Gullen had returned. He yelled out one word. “Quiet!” They all instantly stopped.
He was already in a bad mood because none of the teachers wanted lunchroom duty on Fridays because of reasons like this. The kids were always wound up at lunch, especially at the end of the week.
Coach Gullen yelled to Grasshopper. “Johnny Granger, go get a mop and clean up that floor ASAP.”
“Yes sir,” and Grasshopper knew he was in trouble. “I’m sorry sir, I really am. It was an accident,” he mumbled as he ran past.
The Coach continued speaking, “If anyone else still feels like they got some extra energy to burn, I need a few people to clean the boys’ gym lockers after school, so please feel free to speak up now. Oh, now no one has anything to say. Good then, let’s keep it quiet.”
Just the thought of smelly gym socks was enough to make CT cringe. Thank God, they were all saved by the ringing bell.
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Lisa jumped up to drop off her lunch tray. “I’ve got to hurry gang. I’ve got to set up my science project. Dad helped me with it, and he expects an A.”
CT knew Lisa had nothing to worry about though because everything she touched got her an A. Lisa was always the teacher’s favorite.
“Hey,” Grasshopper ran up now with his tray. “We didn’t get to talk about my plan to meet somewhere tomorrow. You know, to talk about our club name?” He spoke in a lower tone because it was a secret club at that. “Can everyone meet over at the park in the morning, say around ten?”
“I’m sorry, gang,” Lisa replied as she ran down the hall. “My dad says we’re going to Aunt Christy’s. CT, catch me up in Sunday School?”
“Sure, thing Lisa, no problem,” CT replied.
“Well,” Grasshopper spoke up, “Tray, Scott, if you want to be in on the club name be at the park.”
“Sure, I’ll be there,” Scott replied. Tray just mumbled his reply. “I’ll try to come.”
“Sure Tray,” Grasshopper responded because he knew already Tray wouldn’t be there. His stepdad was just so strict with him.
“Hey CT!” Grasshopper yelled, “meet me out front after school, ok? Mom texted me it’s starting to rain, so she’ll pick us up.”
“Great.” CT smiled because she hated walking in the rain. CT knew that her mom had asked Grasshoppers mom to have him keep an eye out on her because Grasshopper had told her this. CT didn’t mind because she knew her mom was just being overprotective with it being a new school for her, and her skipping a grade. Her dad had left them earlier this summer, and it had been hard on the two of them. She and Grasshopper had shared a laugh over the fact that her mom thought she was so fragile.
CT’s mom really did not understand just how tough and special her daughter was. Only CT and Grasshopper knew that she had guardians watching over her in the form of little fairies; fairies that could be very mean if anyone tried to hurt their little red-haired princess.













  
  Chapter Two
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CT stood at the entrance of the school after class watching as it rained so hard, she could hardly see in front of her face. She was so happy to see Linda, Grasshopper’s mom pulling up out front. She was driving a shiny new black SUV, and man was it nice. She smiled and waved as she ran and dove into the back seat where she sunk into warm, heated leather seats. “Hi Ms. Linda,” CT greeted her with a smile. 
“Well, hello yourself, and where is Johnny? Late again as usual,” she laughed. This was an ongoing joke as he always seemed to be the last to arrive and was always running. He always responded that he wasn’t late, he just liked to make an entrance.
“I love your new car,” CT whispered now, as she ran her hands over the rich leather.
“Thank you, hon, I do too,” Linda responded.
“Wow, I wish mom could get a new car like this. Her cars so old and it’s always breaking down. Dad just had to take the new truck when he left.” CT was frowning now at this thought. Linda remembered to tell her she’d dropped her mom off to pick her car up at the shop. “She says she should be home before you, but if she’s not, just lock the door, got it? Because she’ll be right behind you.”
“Sure thing, no problem,” CT responded as the door blew open at
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