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BOOK 1  

“In the ghost town of Beckford, what you don’t know can haunt you...”
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Jayden Morgan has no memory of her haunted past. All she wants is a normal life. But when she goes to stay by her estranged grandmother in the small spirit-town of Beckford, strange things begin to happen:

1. She meets and falls irrevocably in love with Trey, a gorgeous stranger, unaware that he’s a ghost;

2. She learns the mystery of the town’s haunted high school may have a deadly connection to her missing memory; and

3. Trey tells her he’d been sent to watch over her...but can she really trust him?

BOOK 2 

For Jayden and Trey, life is getting complicated. Trey is a gorgeous ghost with a tormented secret past, while Jayden tries to comprehend her new found powers. 

In the ghost town of Beckford, where the dead and the living co-exist, learning who to trust could prove to be a deadly game. 

Trey wants to get closer to Jayden but can his love protect her from the mysterious secrets from her past? 
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BOOK 3  

There’s a deadly secret Trey has been hiding from Jayden all these centuries for her own protection. As he guides her to finding the truth about what really happened to her in her past life, it is the truth that he hopes will finally set her free.
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“...He will strengthen and protect you from the evil one.” (2 Thessalonians 3:3)
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For Jayden and Trey, life is getting complicated. Trey is a gorgeous ghost with a tormented secret past, while Jayden tries to comprehend her new found powers. 

In the ghost town of Beckford, where the dead and the living co-exist, learning whom to trust could prove to be a deadly game. 

Trey wants to get closer to Jayden but can his love protect her from the mysterious secrets from her own past? 
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1. Trouble on the Horizon
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Monday, September 21

8:20 a.m.

Jayden Morgan sprinted on North Chancery Lane ignoring the sharp pain in her right thigh, her raven long hair swaying in the wind. Her mind reeled with thoughts about what happened to her over the weekend.

She felt as if she were trapped in some crazy dream, only she wasn’t. She’d just remembered—she was dead.

“You’re the ghost of Beckford High,” Trey’s words echoed in her mind from Friday night. The words still stung but didn’t register fully in her brain.

She picked up her pace as she neared the school building. Beckford High was tough on tardiness. A zero tolerance policy—even for college bound seniors. She heard the warning bell ringing in the distance. But being late wasn’t the worst of her problems this morning.

She’d had one heck of a weekend trying to accept the truth as her grandmother, Mama Rae, and her hot new boyfriend, gorgeously dead Trey, confronted her about it.

How could I have not known I was dead?

Jayden knew she wasn’t just any 17-year-old. She was determined that not even her own death would stop her from finishing High School and going to college. Like a tormented earthbound spirit that would not rest until she’d accomplished what was snatched from her in the living world, she was on a mission—one that she would see fulfilled. 

She was part terrified and part thrilled that she had this new-found power. She could still exist and live amongst people. Especially in the ghost town of Beckford where many of the residents were clairvoyants and couldn’t tell the dead from the living anyway. She had an advantage. She could still feel and enjoy stuff without many restrictions.  

As she neared the old schoolhouse building beside the school, her spirit jolted. The old building was no longer haunted. She was the student ghost haunting it—well, if you consider the fact that the pupil who had died many decades ago shared a body with her. Two spirits trapped inside a body. Her twin brother. Because of their first after-life meeting, his spirit was now able to move on and cross over to the other side. 

But still there were so many unanswered questions like, who was she really? Why did Trey call her Nala? Who was Trey and why was he absent all weekend when she needed him the most? She knew she was far from crossing over. Thankfully being in the strange “ghost” town of Beckford where the living lived amongst earthbound spirits not aware they are even ghosts, she could still co-exist and tend to her affairs.

As soon as she reached inside the double glass doors leading into the main school entrance, she was met by a hall monitor, a tall thin lady wearing a black skirt and gray top. The woman’s lips were pinched and her eyes narrowed towards Jayden. She hugged a clipboard to her chest and pointed to her watch with a long, bony finger.

“You are late, Missy.”

So she can see me.

One thing Jayden learned since springing into the town of Beckford last week after fleeing New York was that the town was as creepy as it was small. A semi-ghost town filled with myths and talk of the dead who live amongst the living. The dead who didn’t know they were dead—but kept about their business until they crossed over—if they ever did.

Jayden thought it was all a bunch of supernatural crap until she learned—she too was dead.

The news had slapped her clear across her celestial face.

She apparently died years ago at Beckford High.

How could she not have known it? That was another mystery.

According to Beckford folklore, the living could not tell ghosts they were dead if they didn’t already know it—or the repercussions could be deadly to the living. That was why her clairvoyant, eclectic grandmother—a devout member of the Beckford Assembly of Spiritualists, whom she hadn’t seen in years, hadn’t told her, at first.

Mama Rae had just played up to her when she showed up on her doorsteps last week. Partly because of relief that Jayden had come back to her.

But there were tons of unanswered questions and missing pieces circulating in Jayden’s head. She wasn’t sure if she was murdered, but her death was suspicious and she was left hanging in limbo without knowing where to go. Because she had head trauma at the end of her ordinary life (contributing to her death), this carried over to her so-called after life and hence, her selective amnesia.

What puzzled Jayden was that she could feel, smell, taste and think like the living. She was a living form of energy matter. She really didn’t know it until she was confronted by Travis, her classmate Tisha’s, biological father.  But Jayden didn’t want to think about all of that right now. She was not going to be deprived of what she wanted in life. Not ever again.

She finally had the hottest guy at Beckford High, Trey, who was so into her it caused her head to spin every time she thought of breathtakingly handsome Trey. And she had a goal. To be the first to finish high school in her family and go to college. She had to finish what she started. 

“Um. My watch says 8:20,” Jayden told the woman before her.

Hall Monitor lady did not look amused. “That’ll be detention for you, today after school.”

“What?” Jayden’s jaw fell open.

Did Hall Monitor lady even realize Jayden was a ghost?

Yeah, it creeped Jayden that because so many of the town’s people were apparitions, most of the living didn’t even know they were clairvoyants and couldn’t always tell the difference.

Jayden did not want to find out whether or not she knew—her secret. She had to focus on her mission. She was sure there was some policy at Beckford High that stated students who attended and graduated had to be one thing. Alive.

Alive, Jayden was not.

She felt alive. But the truth was, she did have a death certificate somewhere to prove otherwise.

Another thing that creeped Jayden out as she sulked to her first period class—so much for Drama Club rehearsal after school—was that she could no longer trust her own feelings. She walked down the narrow empty school hallway thinking about what was real. Her senses? What was an illusion?

She just remembered, Tisha wanted her to be there for Drama Club meeting saying that she could not meet her during school. She’d told her that she had to be somewhere during first period. She hadn’t seen her since her father got arrested in the park last week Friday after their confrontation.

She could not miss Drama Club today. She needed to speak to Tisha and find out what really went down with her dad on Friday. And how she was doing with all of what’s been going on. Apparently in Jayden’s former life, Tisha’s dad and she were friends and he was around when she originally died. They both attended Beckford High in the late 80s. So Jayden was semi-frozen as a teen from back then. Only she felt like a modern day regular teen. Heartaches, drama, gadgets, and all.

She turned around to protest to the Hall Monitor but...

She was gone!

Vanished.

Was the Hall Monitor even there? Jayden just realized, she never did hear the woman’s footsteps coming or going...and she seemed to have appeared out of nowhere, come to think of it.

Jayden’s stomach did a ghastly turn over. That was her other problem, wasn’t it? She didn’t realize Trey was really nothing more than an uber-cute ghost until later. She thought he was alive when they first met. But then again, why should she be shocked about this tid bit of knowledge in hindsight? At one point, she had thought she was alive, too.

Jayden felt a tad uneasy at times. She wished she could spot the difference but she couldn’t always tell these things. 

After all, she learned last week from Trey that different people are on different wavelengths in life as in death. There are many different astral planes. Some spirits are more earthbound and can interact more like the living. Others were closer to crossing over, so they could only be felt as an energy form, not seen or heard.

It all seemed too crazy to think about for Jayden. But that was another story.

She thought for a fraction of a second that maybe she really was alive and the entire world was off its rocker. But then again...wishful thinking never really got anyone anywhere did it?

Anyway, none of that mattered, did it?

Nothing really mattered right now except...

“Well, well, well...look who the cat brought in. And late too!”  The snarly voice came from Tess, one of the snobby girls she’d had a run in with at the cafeteria last week.

She was walking towards Jayden coming out of the girl’s washroom nearby. The girl had the letter B on her T-shirt. B probably stood for bullies. Jayden realized that the girl and her friends were bullies when she stood up to them for tormenting an overweight student last week.  

Unfortunately, Jayden shared first period Bio with the bullies.   Tess’s blue skirt looked as if it was too short for the Beckford High policy. Her white and pink t-shirt fit a little snug. But that was their style, wasn’t it? That and intimidation with a capital I.

Rule number one: Ignore the enemy.

“Where do you think you’re going?” the snobby girl looked annoyed and stood in front of Jayden blocking her from entering the classroom.

“Do you mind?” Jayden said wearily. She was too tired for this now.

“Do you mind?” the girl mimicked her in a ridiculously fake voice. 

“Hey, your eyes look kind of weird.” She leaned in closer to Jayden, her eyes narrowed, head tilted.

Jayden felt her heart pound hard in her chest. Run, Jayden. Don’t let her get too close to you.

That was another thing Jayden just couldn’t get used to. If she was supposed to be dead, how on earth could she possibly feel anything? Right now, she felt fury towards the bully. She couldn’t let anyone know she was one of the walking dead or she’d be toast.

Oh, where is Trey when I need him the most.

That was the thing she liked about Trey, apparently, he was closer to crossing over, which both terrified and thrilled her. Which meant he could be felt but not seen by many.

Most kids couldn’t see him.

This cool fact also terrified her because she was afraid she’d never see him again. The love of her life.

The one guy who would do anything for her. She finally found the love of her life.

A guy who managed to release a thousand tiny butterflies in her tummy just by looking directly into her eyes. Who made her feel on top of the world. There was no way in this galaxy she was ever going to let him go. Ever.

“Tess. Jayden. In the classroom now please.” Mr. Glendon the bio teacher was about to close the door when he realized two of his students stood outside.

“You’re late, Jayden.” He commented as she filed in after Tess.

“Sorry, sir.”

“Do you have a late note?”

“I will soon.”

“Very funny. You do know the school’s policy on tardiness, right?” he said.

Jayden sighed. “Zero tolerance,” she recited.

“Yes, and...” Mr. Glendon paused as if he’d seen something. A ghost. But he was looking straight at Jayden.

“Are you all right?” he asked her. “You don’t look so well this morning.”

Jayden could feel all eyes on her from the classroom as she stood in the doorway.   “I’m good, thanks!” she lied.

Of course, she’d just found out the most devastating news of her life. That she was dead. Was she now sending out some sort of weird negative energy? He didn’t seem to notice last week?

Oh, God, I’ve only got a few more credits to go before I graduate. I’m so close. Please don’t let me screw this up.

He walked a few steps closer to her, his eyes narrowed.

Jayden froze.

Then...

He backed off. A grin found its way on his face. Not a friendly grin. It was one of those, I-know-something-you-don’t-want-me-to-know sort of grins. Jayden did not like it one bit.

“What’s wrong with her?” she heard whispers from the other students as they surreptitiously stole side glances at her from time to time.

The class was now in the lab section of the large double room. They were practicing for a bell ringer test. Jayden hated those. They made her nervous. They had to look at various specimens and try to guess and write down the correct answer of what they thought it was before the bell rang. Then they had to move on to the next station. She was much better at stuff like English. But she needed the credit.

She stole a glance at the empty seat beside her at the next station. That was where Tisha sat last week. Noticeably vacant.

God, she missed having a friend. She was so new to Beckford—at least this time around. And she already felt isolated.

Focus, Jayden. You’ve just got a few more credits to go.

Jayden jumped.

Trey showed up out of the blue, right beside her where Tisha was supposed to be seated. 

A grin curved Jayden’s lips.

“Jumpy this morning, aren’t we. That’s no way to greet a friend.” Trey grinned salaciously. He looked deliciously handsome this morning, considering he’d had a rough week trying to help Jayden out with all this ghostly secrets and adjustment to the new town, not to mention standing up for her when she was confronted by Travis in the park last week. 

“You scared me, silly,” Jayden tried to whisper without anyone seeing her. She barely moved her lips. But she could not help but grin, joy seeped into her soul. She looked into his devilishly handsome, dark eyes. The butterflies erupted in her tummy again.  

“Listen, we have to meet. There’s new trouble on the horizon.”

“New trouble? Like what?” Jayden held her head down and whispered. She could be seen by pretty much everybody, but Trey was on a different astral plane and not everyone had the capability to sense his presence.

“Ghost hunters.”

Jayden felt her breath
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