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​The Books

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.

​Table of Contents

The Books

Copyright

Book7: The Fourth Floor 

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

Chapter 5

Chapter 6

About the Author

More Books by Mathis B. Rogers

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​Book 7

[image: ]


The Fourth Floor

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​Chapter 1

[image: ]


To say the least, she was more than a little bit frantic. She even looked like she'd seen a ghost. It was a little after midnight. My co-worker, Fred Cleavinger, and I had just arrived at the ancient hotel on a business trip. I had thought I was going to die of boredom on the plane. The flight was late getting to Colorado Springs because of a thunderstorm. I personally loved flying through thunderstorms, but I couldn't let Fred, or anyone, for that matter, know that I had the power to fly without an airplane. The Witches Council would throw a terrible fit if I told anyone that I was a warlock. Most of my family couldn't understand why I would even want to take a job in the Mortal Realm, much less a job as a traveling trainer for a software company. Luckily, the rental agency had still been open and had our car ready when we got there. It wasn't raining hard enough to keep me from being able to drive the thirty-five miles to Windhaven.

Anyway, back to the young lady standing at the end of the counter, she was probably about five feet one inch and wore flannel white and black polka-dotted pajamas beneath her leather jacket. She had straight long black hair that she'd brushed back over her shoulders. Her suitcase was on the floor resting against her left leg.

“I'm sorry, Miss Hamilton,” the clerk was saying to her. “I've been working here for three years and never had this problem before. Since there's an art show in town, we're full and there is no other room that I can move you to.”

“What's wrong with her?” I softly asked, Bob, the clerk who was checking Fred and me in.

Smiling, he rolled his eyes and whispered, “I have no idea.”

I felt he was lying, but before I got a chance to say anything, she stomped her barefoot on the tile floor and shouted, “I don't care if there's not another room available! I am not staying on the fourth floor. There is a ghost up there whether you believe me or not!”

I cringed and Bob and the gentleman talking to her turned beet red. A murmur went through the other guests in line behind Fred and me. Fred raised his eyebrows as he looked at me. I decided it'd be best not to scan his mind to see what he was thinking.

“Miss Hamilton, please,” the clerk said, softly.

I glanced at the key Bob had handed me and noticed it was on the tenth floor.

“Do you have anything else on the fourth floor?” I asked.

“Uh, no, sir,” Bob replied frowning at me. “We are full.”

“What are you doing?” Fred demanded.

“Miss Hamilton is obviously packed and out of her room,” I said. “Why don't you let her have it and we'll take hers?”

“But you have a suite; she's just got a single. It's got a king-sized bed and a sleeper sofa, but the sofa bed is broken. But you're going to be here two weeks. Surely you don't want to compromise yourselves.”

“How long is she in for?” I asked.

“Just tonight.”

“Okay, we can move to the suite after she checks out,” I offered.

“Are you out of your mind, Andrew?” Fred asked.

“No. Bear with me, Fred. I'll sleep on the couch.”

“But she's already used the room tonight,” Bob protested.

Before I could reply, the elevator doors to the right of the front desk opened and a woman rushed out. “Don't stay here!” she exclaimed. “The fourth floor is haunted!”

“I told you!” Miss Hamilton agreed.

“There are no rooms available in town,” the clerk assured us. “Please, be calm. There can't be any ghosts here.”

Thankfully, there were only ten people behind Fred and me waiting to be checked in. I sighed and said, “Bob, are any of these people going to be on the fourth floor?”

Bob looked at his reservations list and shook his head. “No, sir. They're not.”

“Okay. And no one else has complained, right?”

“Correct.”

“Good. Check everyone in and, Fred, you come with me,” I said.

“I don't want to take a haunted room, Andrew,” Fred protested.

“It'll be okay,” I assured him as I looked at the clerk helping Miss Hamilton. His nametag read, “Frank”.

The new guest who had just arrived from the elevator was standing next to Miss Hamilton now. The other guests were getting restless and I wasn't sure that being on a different floor from the ghost would ease their minds any. I heard one woman asked a gentleman, “Don't ghost go through walls?”

“Yeah. What makes them think the ghost will stay on the fourth floor?” he replied.

As I raised my hand to freeze time, lightning popped outside and the electricity went off.

“Shit,” I heard Bob say and time stood still for everyone but me.

Breathing a sigh of relief, I nodded my head and was standing in the hall of the fourth floor. The emergency lights had come on, so I didn't really need my night-vision, but I turned it on anyway.

Normally, I would have time stand still for the world, but I wanted to see what was happening on the fourth floor, so I just froze the lobby. I knew that if anyone entered the lobby from outside, they’d wonder what was going on, so I needed to hurry.

The hotel was old but the fixtures on the wall looked new, so I figured it hadn't been long since the hotel had been renovated.

Another rumble of thunder outside shook the windows in the vending alcove. Several people were standing next to the elevator doors. “We have to take the stairs,” a gentleman wearing his coat over his pajamas said.

I was thankful that no one saw me pop in. I knew that I couldn't let them go downstairs, because they'd discover that I'd






























































































































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
THE FOURTH
FLOOR

uuuuuuuu

Mai
N H(x[_LowE GH ;E c ETC L t \ts\‘ao K7'}‘f"‘

MATH l% B. IZO&ER$





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png
-

-

-

7O





