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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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“Wow, it's so big,” Chuck whispered from the doorway behind me.

“Yeah, it sure is,” I glanced back at him.

“Looks close enough to touch, almost,” he added.

“Mm hum.”

“Where's Gavin?” he stepped out onto the balcony and leaned up against the rail next to me.

“He's in our room on the phone with his parents. They want him to go to Chicago as soon as school's out, but he's trying to give them a good excuse not to go.”

I wasn't going to tell Chuck that I would probably just send a clone of Gavin to see his parents, which is what I had done the last time he went.

“Wow, I just can't get over how big it is,” Chuck said, looking up at the moon again. I hadn't seen it when it came up, but now it was dark yellow and filled the entire eastern sky. Since it was so large, the bottom half of it was still hidden below the horizon.

“I'm surprised it's a warm night,” I said. “But the breeze is cool. The last time I saw the moon like this was last fall and it was pretty chilly out.”

“I've never been one to go star gazing,” Chuck admitted, “so I've never noticed it like this before. Will it stay this way all night as it goes across the sky?”

I shook my head. “No. It'll be as bright as a harvest moon later but will get away from the Earth closer to midnight. It'll be full and higher and really bright, as long as the clouds don't cover it up.”

Chuck and I gazed at the huge moon in silence for a few minutes, then he took a swig of beer and spoke so softly that I could hardly hear what he asked, “You've been there, haven't you, Shane?”

I had been wondering when he was going to get around to asking that question, or if not that particular one, one concerning my witchcraft. I sighed. I knew that the Witches Council would be watching, but after Chuck, Gavin, and I had returned from Chuck's girlfriend's Uncle's castle in Eerie, New Hampshire, where Chuck had mentioned that he knew that I was a warlock, during Chuck and Gavin's summer break, I had spoken to Aunt Margie, who happened to be on the Witches Council, about what I should tell him when he did approach the subject. She had told me that it would be okay to be honest with him. The council had kept an eye on him since he'd moved in with Gavin and me and, since the maintenance man at the complex had shown him a real one-bedroom and three-bedroom apartments he knew that I had somehow remodeled our apartment to make it a three-bedroom. He also knew that our apartment was the only one that had balconies looking out over the courtyard and that no one could see the balconies from the pool.

“Yes, I have,” I admitted.

“How long does it take to get there?”

“About a minute if you're flying. Of course, tonight it wouldn't take that long since it's so close right now. Later, it'll take a full minute.”

He took a deep breath and looked at me skeptically for a moment. I was waiting for him to ask me if I'd take him up there. Instead, he set his bottle on the balcony railing and looked up at the sky. “Ever land on a star?”

“No. Just the planets.”

“Just wondered if you'd know what it'd be like to ride a falling star.”

“Probably burn your bottom off,” I replied, and his brown eyes twinkled as he smiled down at me. “They're burning, you know. Stars don't burn, though, so it'd be safe to land on one of them.”

“What do you do when you go to a planet?” he looked back up at the sky.

I was thankful the people in the pool below couldn't hear us.

“Depends. Some people like to go fishing. Others water ski or snow ski.”

“Have you taken Gavin to any of the planets?”

“We went to the moon once. The Witches Council created a nice resort on Jupiter. There's a nice gym that has rooms with hot springs in them. There's ice skating on the frozen lake and downhill snow skiing. The main attraction is the Moonlight Lounge, though, I think. There are a lot of people who hang out there.”

“You've never taken Gavin to Jupiter?”

“Well, yeah,” I admitted.

“What happened? Why don't you go more often?”

“He turned to stone. The council has a no-mortals law. I worked around it and I can take him now, since we're lovers.” I decided not to tell him about the ring that Uncle Troy created for me to give Gavin. If it weren't for the ring, Gavin wouldn't be able to go to the resort on Jupiter.

“Is there any other way that you can think of to get me there?” he asked.

“What about Allison? If she's a witch, she can take you.”

“Until she did those two spells at the convenience store in Eerie, she's never done anything before. Do you think she could actually get to Jupiter?”

I sighed and looked up at the moon again. It hadn't budged since we began to talk. “You've got to promise that you won't tell her, or anyone, but Allison didn't do those spells that day. I did. I just used a share spell that allowed her to use my power to cast the spells.”

“Oh,” he nodded. “I understand. But you could take me to the moon if you wanted to?”

“Yeah. We could actually even go to Jupiter if you like, but not the resort.”

“Wait a minute,” he said as Gavin stepped out on the patio.

“What for?” Gavin asked, frowning at us.

“No, not you, Gavin,” Chuck said. “Shane. You said you can breathe there, but how would Gavin or I be able to breathe on another planet or in outer space?”

Gavin's frown returned as he looked at me.

“I can take care of that,” I replied. “You won't have to worry about it. You don't have to wear one of those space suits, either.”

“What are you talking about, Shane?” Gavin asked, stepping closer to me.

“Chuck wants me to take him to the moon. See how big it is tonight?”

“Uh, yeah. But you're not supposed to be talking to him about things like that.”

“It's okay, Gavin,” I replied. “Remember that I talked to Aunt Margie about it when we got back from Erie and she said it would be okay, but to let him bring it up?”

“Oh, yeah. I forgot about that,” he admitted.

“I wish that Allie really had done those spells so that she could take me to Jupiter,” Chuck said, sadly.

“Yeah, but don't tell her that I did them,” I reminded him. “If she finds out that I'm a warlock, we'll all three be in trouble and I'll have to turn time back and make sure that you don't find out.”

“I won't,” he promised. “But the way I really found out was that Henry came over to check the smoke detectors one day while you were gone somewhere, and Gavin was in class. I came back to pick up a paper I forgot to take with me, and he was in here already. He told me that this is really a one-bedroom apartment and showed me a real one-bedroom apartment and a real three-bedroom. I know he's confused, but I don't think he's told anyone yet.”

“I talked to Todd the other day and he didn't seem to know,” I said, referring to the manager.

“We should probably start looking for a house to move into,” Chuck said. “That way you could remodel it anyway you want to.”

“I guess we should have kept the house on the hill,” Gavin said.

“No, I think I like it better as a museum,” I replied. “I do love it, but there's too many rumors about that house as it is. If I were to have moved in and remodeled it, the whole town would get really suspicious.”

“That's true,” Chuck agreed. “I know of a small house on the outskirts of the east side of town for sale. We could go look at it tomorrow if you like. I'm sure the owners won't mind showing it to us in the morning. I think it's just a two-bedroom, though. But we don't use this extra room for anything but guests, which we've never had anyway. So, we really don't need three, since you and Gavin share his room now.”

“That's true.” Gavin agreed. We decided not to tell Chuck that occasionally I would turn it into a nice quite private beach that Gavin and I shared when Chuck was at work.

“We could pop over there right now,” I suggested. “What's the address?”

“We couldn't go now. It'll be locked. We can't break in.”

“We wouldn't have to, Chuck,” I replied. “All we do is pop into the house. We'll go invisible and no one will even know that we're there.”

“And if we're invisible, we won't set off the alarm if there is one,” Gavin added.

Chuck looked from Gavin to me and back, skeptically. I could sense that he was looking for a way to prevent us from going.

“It's dark out,” he finally remembered as someone laughed and splashed in the pool below. “Even with the security lights on outside, we can't turn any lights on in the house or someone will see them.”

“He has a good point, Gavin,” I admitted.

“But Shane can give us night-vision and we can see in the dark,” Gavin replied, grinning at me.

“Oh really?” Chuck raised his eyebrows.

“If you don't want to go, Chuck, just say so,” I said. “We won't get into trouble and no one will ever know that we're there or were ever there.”

“Well...” he paused to look at the large dark yellow moon again. “Okay, you twisted my arm. Let's go.”

He picked his beer up off the rail and started for the balcony door as Gavin stepped over closer to me. “But you'll have to drive since I've been drinking.”

“We don't need the car,” Gavin said. “We can leave from here.”

Chuck stopped to look back at me, and I smiled and nodded. “Are you sure about this, Chuck?” I asked.

“Not really, but okay,” he replied.

“What's the address, then?” I asked.

Chuck gave me the address and I nodded. “Miss Russell, my high school Drama teacher, lives across the street from there. It is a nice neighborhood. Are you ready?”

“Sure,” Gavin placed his arm around my back.

“I don't need to hold onto you, also, do I?” Chuck asked worriedly.

“No. Gavin just did it because he likes to hold me.”

Since this would be the first thing I did Chuck would actually experience and remember, I decided to show off a little.

“Darkness over comes us, light blinds us. Blend them together in perfect right, to give us vision even in the darkest night.”

“Nothing happened,” Chuck protested.

“Since the security light is on here, we can see fine because of it,” I explained. “When we get to the house, you'll notice the difference.”

“And just how are we going to get there?” he asked. “You said we could leave from here.”

“Yes, we can,” I replied with a nod and the three of us were standing in the house.

“Whoa, how'd you do that?” Chuck stammered.

“Wait, guys,” Gavin interjected before I could explain the art of molecular transfer to Chuck. “What's going on here?”

The lights were on in the house. Since none of us had been in the house before, we didn't know for sure what room we were in, but I thought it was either the living room or den.

“Brandy,” a large heavy-set man with graying hair said to the slender brunette who stood in front of him, “I like this house. I think we should buy it.”

It was then I noticed a tall chunky man lurking near the kitchen door. “It looks to me like this couple is looking at the house,” I said. “We might be too late.”

“But it's so far out in the middle of nowhere,” Brandy protested.

“There's a nice shopping center just a few miles away,” the tall chunky man said, stepping into the room. “There's a school within walking distance. It's a nice quite neighborhood. A schoolteacher even lives across the street.”

Brandy rolled her heavily makeup-clad blue eyes toward the ceiling and her ample breasts grew larger as she took a deep breath and wobbled her head from side to side. Her long, straight, brown hair fluttered back and forth behind her.

“No, hunky-pooh,” she said, obviously to the big guy, although I didn't find him attractive at all. “What I mean is that we're a full three hours from anywhere. There's not even an airport here. How would we ever hop a jet and go see Mama in Orlando?”

“That's the idea, Brandy,” he replied. “I have the Lear Jet. The Hayden Airport is perfect for it. We'll not have any trouble going to see your sweet precious mother anytime you want to.”

“And Burlington is only an hour away,” the tall guy said. “There's a lot of shopping available there.”

“Well...” she said looking around the living room.

I quickly scanned the house to see if it was something that I thought that Gavin might be interested in. It was nice, but like Chuck had mentioned, it only had two bedrooms. The room we were in was indeed the living room. But it did have a small private backyard and a small one-bedroom apartment over the two-car garage.

I placed my hand on the side of Gavin's head and linked up with him through telepathy to let him see the entire house without us having to go through it.

“What do you think, sweetheart?” I asked with telepathy.

“It's nice. I really don't think I'd want it until after you remodel it, though. What do you think?”

“I think it's nice,” I agreed. “Let's see what Chuck thinks.”

“Okay.”

“Chuck. I'm going to put my hand on the side of your head and I'm going to let you see the entire house and the area. Then you can decide what you think about it.”

He looked at me skeptically again and took a deep breath before nodding. “Okay. But how are you gonna do that?”

“Telepathy,” I replied.

As I showed Chuck the layout, we noticed that Brandy had walked into the kitchen. The big guy she called “hunky-pooh” had sauntered over to the fireplace. The tall chunky guy followed her into the kitchen.

“I'm sorry, stud-muffin,” Brandy said to the tall chunky guy, “I just don't really like this place.”

She ran her hand over his tie and straightened up his collar as he replied, “I understand. But it's the perfect place for us to lay low.”

“Whoa, what's that about?” Chuck asked aloud.

“Good question,” I replied and placed my other hand on the side of Gavin's head again so he could see and hear what they were discussing.

“And if we take it, it's got a real nice backyard and Monique can play out there without anyone bothering her again. The bus comes by here and will pick her up and drop her off every day. It's perfect for us. She can have the back bedroom and we all get the front bedroom.

“What do you say, Brandy? Please?”

“Well...”

“We can start over, here. No one knows us and we'll be able to be a family again. Like we've always wanted to be. Except this time, we'll make sure that people around here don't find out that Monique's got two daddies. Okay?”

“Okay. I guess so, Luke,” Brandy conceded.

“This time I'll let Dwayne be her daddy and we'll pretend that I'm her Uncle Luke. Okay?”

“Okay.”

“That's my girl,” Luke said and hugged her slender body to him and kissed her gently on the lips.

“Any luck, Luke?” Dwayne asked as he entered the kitchen and caught them kissing.

“Yes, we'll do it,” Brandy replied and hugged and kissed Dwayne with the same affection that she'd just kissed Luke.

“This time you be Monique's dad,” Luke said. “I'll be Uncle Luke.”

“No, since I'm older, I think you should be her dad.”

“The poor girl must be confused all the time,” Gavin said.

“Really, huh?” I said.

“We'll worry about it later,” Brandy said breaking away from them and heading for the front door.

Since I had scanned the entire area to show Gavin and Chuck, we had noticed that there was another car parked in the circular driveway and there was a middle-aged woman wearing a three piece brown business dress standing next to it, waiting for the threesome to come out of the house.

“What did you decide?” she asked as Brandy approached her.

“We'll take it,” Brandy replied. “I'd prefer it if there were three bedrooms, though. But we'll have to make do with two, I suppose.”

“As I said earlier,” the lady said, “there is a nice one-bedroom apartment above the garage. One of these gentlemen can use it for their quarters.”

“Yes. That will be nice,” Dwayne agreed.

“So, do you want to compete for it?” Gavin asked. “Now's our chance.”

“Since there are two bedrooms in the house, Chuck, you could take the garage apartment and guests could stay in the other bedroom and I wouldn't even have to remodel.”

“It is nice,” Chuck said. “But I think it's a little too far out of town for me. Gavin and I would have to either drive to school or get up earlier to take the bus, or you'd have to take us to school, Shane.”

“That's true,” Gavin agreed. “But I am dying to know what the situation is with these people.”

“So am I,” I admitted. “But it's really none of our business.”

“But the 'Knowledge' spell would explain everything, and we wouldn't have to do any more eavesdropping,” Gavin suggested.

“What's the 'Knowledge' spell?” Chuck wanted to know.

“Just a spell that lets me know how to do something or anything that I need to know. No, Gavin, I'm going to let this one go for now. At least until we hear something different. It might just be that they're both the dads because they both did Brandy at the same time and no one knows whose sperm got lucky.”

“But the 'Knowledge' spell would let you find that out, too, wouldn't it?” Chuck asked.

“Yes, it would. But, again, I'm not going to until I need to.

“Why don't we just forget about getting a house for a while?” I changed the subject. “We haven't had any trouble in the apartment yet, so why don't we just stay there for now?”

“Fine with me,” Gavin replied. “It was Chuck's idea in the first place.”

As I transported us back to our apartment, Gavin said, “Chuck, you've gotta get used to one thing. You can't make him do anything that he doesn't want to do.”

“I see. I also have to get used to traveling like this. That's totally bazaar to go from
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