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About This Book




He’s just the demon to bring out her magic powers… 

Raised as a “normal”, it was easy for Jane to forget that she came from a long line of witches. Her mother always told her that the magic skipped their branch of the family tree but lately Jane’s starting to wonder if that’s really true. Her fortieth birthday is coming up on Halloween, and a lot of really weird things have been happening. A black cat starts following her around. She pictures her ex-boyfriend as a toad and suddenly he’s croaking and eating flies. Oh, and there’s the pesky little problem of accidentally starting fires with just her fingers.

When she goes back to her family's magical homestead to figure out what's happening, Jane ends up trapped in a closet with a guy who’s tall, dark, handsome -- and wearing horns.

Gabriel understands the stress of hiding one’s true nature. The love child of a demon and a wolf shifter, he doesn’t quite fit in either world. Until the night he runs into his fated mate at a Halloween party and things start making more sense for him. He just needs to convince his stubborn mate that they’re meant to be... if only they could keep their hands off each other long enough to get to know each other first.

She thinks he’s wearing a costume, but the truth is, Gabriel can’t conceal his true nature from Jane. Is it her new magical powers? Or proof that she really is his fated mate?

“Halloween Surprise” is an instalove midlife romantic comedy with plenty of steam and a sweet happily ever after. This book is a standalone story in the "Magical Midlife" series, part of Rose Bak's Magical World of Greysden.

About the “Magical Midlife” series: Just outside the shifter town of Greysden sits Rosewater Manor, a place shrouded in magic. The Rosewater women and their friends all have special gifts, although sometimes they’re a bit glitchy. At least until they find true love…








  
  
Sign Up for Rose Bak's Newsletter




Want more more midlife romance stories? Join Rose Bak’s mailing list at https://books.authorrosebak.com/Getaway

Subscribers will receive a free book and be the first to hear about all the latest releases, freebies, and special sales.








  
  
Dedication




For everyone who wishes they could turn their horrible ex into a toad – or something worse.  I get it, sister.  We all do.











  
  
Jane




“Ribbit. Ribbit.” 

I looked around for the source of the noise.  What the hell?  There was a frog the size of a chihuahua sitting on my front porch, staring at me.  Or maybe it was a toad, I wasn’t quite sure about the difference.  The frog-toad’s eyes looked familiar though…

“Gerald? Is that you?”   I wasn’t sure how, but I was pretty sure this frog-toad was my ex-boyfriend.

“Ribbit.  Ribbit.”  His tongue snuck out of his mouth, and he snatched a fly from the air.

“What in the world happened to you?”

“Ribbit.”

“Well crap.”  

I pulled out my phone and called my cousin Pepper.  Even though four years and several hundred miles separated us from each other, we’d always been close.  We had a lot in common as the only two non-magical people in our generation of the family.  Pepper’s sister Cami was a witch, like their mother, and her sister Meri was a psychic, like their father.  

But Pepper and I were just plain old “normals”, as the other supernatural creatures called us.  I’d always thought it was weird, but then again my mom was a normal despite the fact that her sister and mother were both powerful witches so I guessed it seemed logical that the magical genes could be recessive for some of us.

“Hey Jane, how goes it?” Pepper answered the phone on the second ring.

I lowered my voice, even though no one else was around.  

“Weird stuff has been happening lately.”

“What kind of weird stuff?”

“I was ranting about my cheating, lying scumbag ex…”

“Ribbit!”

“Yes, you Gerald,” I hissed before turning my back to the frog-toad so I could focus on my call.  “Anyway, I was saying yesterday that I hoped he turned into a big fat toad and, well, there’s a big fat toad on my porch with Gerald’s eyes.”

“Are you sure it’s a toad?” she asked, as usual focusing on the most important thing in any conversation.

“Frog, toad, I don’t know.  Whatever it is, it’s really big and eating flies.”

“Probably a frog then.”

I sighed deeply.  “The point is, I wished he was a frog, then he showed up as a frog.”

“Oh.  Huh.”

“Yeah.  And that’s not all.  There’s this black cat that’s been following me around all week and I know this is insane, but I swear I can tell what it’s thinking.  Then a couple of days ago I was super annoyed because I couldn’t find any matches to light the fireplace and I, well, I started a fire with my fingers.  Then I did it again yesterday to start the grill.”

“Holy crap.  Cami and my mom can start fires like that.  It’s super cool.”

“Yeah, but Cami and your mom are witches, remember?”

I plopped on the porch swing while Froggie Gerald continued to stare at me balefully.

“The magic skipped me though, so that doesn’t make sense.”

My mother had explained it all to me several times.  Even though we came from a magical family, sometimes a branch of the family tree turned out normal, like from recessive genes or something.  That’s why my mom and I didn’t have any powers.  At least I always thought I didn’t have any powers…

“Do you think the magic is latent or something?” Pepper asked excitedly.  “Maybe that means I’ll get some powers in a couple of years too when I turn forty like you.”

Pepper had always been bitter about not having powers.  Since I’d been raised in the human world, it hadn’t bothered me as much.

“I have no idea.  But I probably need to fix Gerald somehow.  I can’t leave him like this.”

“Ribbit!”

“Why don’t you come to Colorado?”  Pepper suggested.  “You can stay at Rosewater Manor with us. We can do something fun for your birthday and then we’ll see if we can figure out what to do about your froggie friend.”

“Maybe your mom can change him back?”

“She and Dad are traveling, but I’m sure Cami would be willing to help.  If she doesn’t mess it up…”

Pepper’s sister wasn’t the best witch.  She’d once done a love spell for Pepper and wound up making the guy fall in love with herself instead.  Needless to say, Pepper had been annoyed.

“If Cami can’t do it, we’ll call my mom and ask her to come back and help.”

“Okay, that sounds like a good plan.  I’ll drive up tomorrow.”

“See you then.”

The next morning, I packed up my car to make the seven hour drive to Colorado from my home in Amarillo. My cousins lived south of Denver in an area that was mostly forest and small towns filled with supernatural residents.  Not that most humans knew that.  They liked to pretend that the supernatural world didn’t exist, and most supes were glad to let them believe that.

I packed Gerald into a cat carrier to keep him from being thrown around in the car when I drove the curvy mountain roads.  I was just about to get into the car when the black cat appeared out of nowhere. 

“Meow.”   

The creature gave me a haughty look as she leapt into the car and settled into the passenger seat.  Apparently she was coming with me.

“Fine, you can come with us, but stay on the seat so you don’t go through the window if I brake unexpectedly.”

“Meow.”

Seven hours later I pulled into the drive of Rosewater Manor, my family’s historical homestead.  Rosewaters had lived there for generations, except for my mother.  She’d gone to college in Texas, met my father, and other than brief visits hadn’t been back since.  I stepped out of the car, smelling the fresh scent of the nearby forest, and immediately felt better than I had in weeks. The air around me seemed to vibrate with magic, I realized with a start.  I’d never felt that any other time I’d visited.

My cousin Pepper burst out of the house, pulling me into a tight hug.  Like me, she had brown hair, brown eyes, and a little more curves than either of us would prefer.  

“Jane, I’m so glad to see you!”

I opened the door, releasing the cat, then Pepper reached in and grabbed the cat carrier holding Gerald.  Raising it up to her face, she gave Gerald a wink through the bars of the carrier door.

“Don’t worry, we’ll figure this out.”

I hoped she was right.









