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  Orange Lake


  Halloween!


  Halloween is here again.


  Dunk the apples,


  mow the grain.


  Raise a glass


  to old Samhain.


  Fallow fields


  and winter coming.


  Beg the old gods


  keep Sol turning.


  May Day’s gone


  and deadin ground


  But season’s still turn


  ’round and ’round


  ’till spring comesback again.


  Halloween is here once more!


  Dunk the apples,


  make the store—


  raise a glass


  to old Samhain!


  Part 1


  When the temperature dropped in his office, Bill Grant knew who was coming.


  A shadow passed across the single window. The day darkened, the leaves rustled, and the colors turned to deep autumn. It was nine o’clock in the morning but felt like dusk.


  “Samhain,” Grant whispered.


  The door remained unopened, but the specter appeared. His black cloak, hiding an insubstantial body, moved listlessly, as if there was a breeze in the room through the unopened window. Grant shivered, but refused to take his eyes off his old…nemesis? Friend? After all this time he had no answer.


  “What can I do for you?” Grant asked, trying to keep his hand from shaking while he reached for the bottle of Jim Beam White Label that rested on the corner of his desk. “And how’s your little corner of perdition? Still dry as a bone? Or are you ferrying them across the river Styx these days?”


  Samhain said nothing, his slitted empty black eyes within his hood unblinking, the red slit of his mouth against his paste-white face immobile.


  “Come to hire me?” Grant said, barking a laugh.


  “I want to ask a favor,” Samhain said quietly, his voice almost a sepulcher whisper.


  Again Grant laughed. “Me? You took my wife, nearly killed me—”


  “None of that was because I wanted to,” Samhain broke in, his voice still soft.


  “Get to the point,” Grant replied. He had poured two neat inches of bourbon into his Yogi Bear jelly glass and knocked it back. He had done this starting at eight-thirty.


  “I don’t understand the lure of…spirits,” Samhain said, and then, realizing what he had said, almost smiled.


  “Something’s bothering you,” Grant said.


  “Yes.”


  “Spit it out.”


  The cloak rustled slightly, then was still.


  “You will have a visitor. I would like you to take him seriously.”


  Again Grant barked a laugh, though he wanted to scream. “Who are you—Jacob Marley? I don’t want any visitors. Especially at this time of year. In fact, you can leave now.”


  “A human. A young man. A…client, though he will not be able to pay you.”


  Grant’s hand steadied on the bourbon bottle. “Really…”


  Samhain’s head nodded, ever so slightly. “Yes.”


  “And why should I be solicitous to this…young man?”


  “Because he needs your help. And so doI.”


  “Explain,” Grant said, his oldpolice detectivetraits re-asserting themselves.


  “There are…certain things I have no control over, even here in Orangefield,” the specter said. “What this young man is involved in is one of them. But I think you may be able to help.”


  Grant couldn’t help but smile, though his was even more restrained than Samhain’s had been.


  “You’re kidding.”


  Samhain shook his head. “You must know by now that I never joke. That is a human attribute.”


  “And why should I help you?” For the moment, Grant had forgotten about the bourbon and pulled a legal pad, the only other
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