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      It’s Halloween and Ziggy is out with some friends, hunting ghosts at the cemetery. The problem is that it’s not only cold, but it’s raining, and all Ziggy’s wearing is a hoody, so  he’s feeling rather miserable.

      When ducking behind a crypt cuts the wind off, Ziggy is loathe to leave the meager shelter and decides he’s going to warm up a bit then go home instead of continuing the ghost hunt with his friends.

      Before he has a chance to head back the way they came, he meets Bartholomew. Will his new friend warm him up, or leave him even colder than before?
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      “Why are we doing this again?” Ziggy asked, shoving his hands as deep into his pockets as he could. It was miserable out—drizzling and windy and cold. And it was dark, and he was hungry, and he really didn’t want to be here.

      Here was the cemetery, the old cemetery in fact, deep in the middle of it. Looking for ghosts of all things.

      “Because it’s Halloween night!” Indira gave him a grin, not looking the least put out by the weather.

      Allison nudged his shoulder. “You aren’t having fun?”

      “No. I’m not. I can’t feel my fingers anymore.” He wasn’t dressed for weather. It wasn’t supposed to be this wet or this cold or this windy, but a storm had come up mid-afternoon, thunder and lightning filling the sky, heavy rain and hail—actual balls of ice—falling. He’d been inside for that at least. The cold had come in the storm’s wake, but it hadn’t been raining when they’d met up to go to the cemetery, so he was only wearing a hoodie.

      Peter, Jason, and Junie had bailed as soon as it had started raining, but Ziggy had continued on doggedly when his bestie Allison had indicating she’d be continuing along with Indira, Sven, and Bobby. She’d turned her puppy dog eyes on him when she’d said she was following them, and he knew Allison was sweet on Indira, so he’d caved and gone on with her for moral support. Now he was regretting the decision.

      “You want my sweater?” she offered.

      Yes. Absolutely he did. “No. I’m not taking your sweater off you.” Because then she’d be miserable and cold like he was.

      They all ducked behind a crypt. The stone wall cut the wind completely, and oh wow, that made a huge difference. When Indira and the others dashed across to the next row of tombstones, Ziggy decided he wasn’t going to go. He’d wait the rain out here.

      “Allison. I’m just going to stay here a minute and warm up, okay?”

      She came back to him. “Are you sure?”

      “You’re fine without me.”

      “You’ll find us in a bit?”

      “I might just go home,” he admitted. “You’re going to be fine. I promise.”

      “I know. I just get all tongue-tied around her.”

      “Yeah, but you’ve got Sven and Bobby to help keep up the conversation.” And god knew Bobby could conversate. Especially, it seemed, about ghosts.

      She bit her bottom lip, clearly trying to make up her mind.

      “Come on, guys! We’re almost there!” Indira called back. They’d been almost there two other times, ten and fifteen minutes ago.

      Allison took a couple steps back toward the others. “Okay, if you’re really, really sure.”

      “I’m really, really sure.” He waved her off. “Go get your girl.”

      She came back and kissed his cheek, then took off after the others.

      Ziggy sighed and slid down to sit with his back against the crypt. He’d let his fingers warm up a bit, maybe see if the wind was going to die down anytime soon, and then he’d head home. Once he got to the street, he could find a bus or an Uber or even a bar or something to duck into. The problem was, they were at least fifteen minutes deep into the cemetery. Who knew the thing was so damned big? Indira probably had. She’d seemed pretty sure about where she was going even if she was dead wrong about how long it would take to get there.

      Everything lit up for a second as lightning filled the night with brightness, a huge clap of thunder sounded, and then the rain went from an annoying mist to huge, hard drops that stung as they hit him. Great. Just great.

      Why exactly had he thought Halloween needed to be anything more than curling up on his couch with a Coke, a bowl of popcorn, and a scary movie-a-thon?

      He didn’t even believe in ghosts.

      Another flash of lightning lit everything up, and he screamed—a figure had been illuminated, looming over him.

      A hand landed on his shoulder—a real hand, not a spectral one. “Hey. Hey. Are you all right?”
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