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Book 1: Halloween Night—Shane decides to stay at his great-great-grandparent's old abandon, four-story house that appears to be right out of a scary movie for Halloween night and discovers that a friend of his is already there—in the bathtub.

Book 2: Halloween Night: Uncle Troy's Magical Touch—After having tea with his family in London, Shane gets upset and tears down the mansion that he loves so well. With tears streaming down his face, he streaks to Jupiter, making the 3-minute flight in 2 minutes flat, and almost plows into his Uncle Troy. With Uncle Troy's help, Shane soon discovers why Gavin's roommate, Chuck, is homophobic.

Book 3: The Golden Locket—Jonathan Rhoades is walking home one evening and finds a golden locket on the sidewalk. What mysterious powers does it hold? While you do not have to have read the “Halloween Night” series, some of the characters do appear in this story. This is a Full-Length Gay Adult Novel.

Book 4: Ghost in the Mansion—Cory Hartwell and his lover Trevor Bryant head for Ranch Harbor, Maine to spend a relaxing weekend away. A flat tire brings them to a stop in front of an old, abandoned mansion. What's that cat doing there? What else is going on in the old house?

Book 5: Halloween Night: Shane Meets a Ghost—Chuck's girlfriend, Allison's, aunt and uncle move a castle from Ireland to Erie, New Hampshire and Allison asks Shane and Gavin to accompany them for the weekend. Allison doesn't really want to go because her cousin, Danny, says that the castle is haunted.

Book 6: Halloween Night: The Truth Is Out There—Chuck confronts Shane about his powers and the news is all a buzz about a new planet that was just discovered on the other side of Pluto, so Gavin, Shane and Chuck go for a visit to see what it's all about and are surprised to discover they are not alone on the new planet.

Book 7: The Fourth Floor—(This is a spin-off of The Ghost in the Mansion) Andrew Hartwell takes a job in the Mortal Realm and is surprised at the events he uncovers as he checks into the old hotel where he and his co-worker, Fred, will stay while on a job.

Book 8: The Golden Locket: Mercury in Retrograde—(This is a sequel to “The Golden Locket” and takes over right as “The Fourth Floor” ends) Jonathan gets a call from Chip, wanting to know if he and Peter want to go on a cruise from Miami, Florida to the Bahamas the day after Christmas. Still broken hearted from breaking up with Mark, Jonathan takes off to Lincoln, Nebraska to see what it'll take to charter a plane for the flight.

Book 9: The Golden Locket: The Cruise— (Series Finale) Jonathan hires Justin to fly the group to Miami for a cruise to the Bahamas. Jonathan and Justin grow closer as Peter announces his engagement to Victoria. Uncle Dusty gets the flu and Jonathan uses his power to discover how to cure him so he can see his parents, who come in from Denver for Christmas.
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Lightning streaked across the sky in bolts that looked like long bony fingers. Thunder rumbled in the distance. A storm was brewing in the west. Standing at the old iron gate, I smiled. The old four-story house stood tall and eerie as the full moon played peak-a-boo with the clouds. The old house had been in the family for almost a century. My great-great-grandparents were the last to live there. I had been tempted to move into it, but it was a bit big for just me. The old house looked just like one from an old scary movie. A warm feeling swept over me as I realized the fun I could have being there that night.

My great-great-grandparents wanted to sell the house, but I managed to talk them out of doing so. I had even tried to talk them out of moving, but they had found an absolutely beautiful chateau on the French Riviera and had moved there two years previously. No one had lived in the old house since.

Because it was Halloween evening, all of my family had gone to Jupiter. After that comet hit Jupiter a few years before, the skiing was just marvelous this time of year. However, I didn't care for skiing, I preferred warm weather and no matter what time of year it was, it was always cold on Jupiter. So, I told my family I would stay on Earth this year and look after the old house. The year before some kids had broken one of the windows in the parlor and had climbed in. Luckily, they didn't do much damage—nothing that couldn't be fixed with the wave of a hand, anyway.

The old porch creaked under my weight when I stepped up onto it. I made a mental note to repair it in the morning. That creak would add to the atmosphere for the evening.

Turning, I looked back at the yard. It hadn't been kept up since my great-great-grandparents had left. I would clean it up in the morning before I returned home.

I stopped at the door and examined it. I scanned the outside of the house. The door was locked, and all the other doors and windows were intact, closed, and locked. That was good. Without bothering to open it, I stepped through the old door. Standing in the foyer, I looked around; it was difficult to see because the house was dark. I needed to work on my night-vision. I was glad that Gramps, as we called my great-great-grandfather, had left the house as it had been originally. No electricity; no plumbing. They really hadn't needed it. Grandmother had talked them into letting her add one bathroom on the lower floor for guests who might stop in who didn't know about us. It was a lovely bathroom. Grandmother had great taste when it came to everything. She had made the bathroom right off the guest room, which was on the main floor. In it she had put an old-fashioned claw-footed bathtub. There was also a double-sink and a shower stall in the corner for those who didn't care to take baths. She had decorated the room in a soft pink. It was very warm and welcoming. It was also the only room that had an electric light and running hot and cold water—but the utility companies in town didn't know that. Even though Gramps and Grams had moved to France, the room was still intact.

Since I was going to be alone for the night, I figured I'd better light some candles so the trick-or-treaters would know that someone was there. I stepped into the parlor. Raising my hand, light flooded the parlor from the chandelier hanging from the center of the room. Some of the candles needed to be replaced, so I replaced all of them with another wave of my hand. At the same time a fresh log burst into flames in the fireplace. It was a bit chilly in the room. I also figured I should light up the front porch. Moving the heavy drapes aside, I looked out at the porch. Since it was Halloween, I thought lining the sidewalk with jack-o’-lanterns would be a nice touch. I pointed my finger at the sidewalk, and it was lined nicely with twelve jack-o’-lanterns, six on each side, all facing the front gate. Anyone walking up the sidewalk would have a well-lit path to trod.

On the front porch itself
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