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An award-winning journalist in the late 80s can't accept the unsolved murder of her parents -- and finds the
sudden appearance of a long-lost cousin odd. Soon she is pursuing his past involvement with her father to
buy an old rundown mansion. Upon her visit there, she is slowly drawn into the strange ghostly haunting in
the mansion -- and attracted to the mysterious man who lives nearby and who may be a murderer. (Recently
edited/updated)

Excerpt:
Chelsea went to look out the attic window, the sky had darkened and it was beginning to rain lightly. As she
watched, the rain became a hard, slanting onslaught that streaked the windowpanes, gusts of wind battering
the rooftop, tossing the willow and cypress limbs recklessly below, thunder booming and lighting crackling.

It looked forbidding, and almost the moment that thought occurred to her, she was stunned by utter silence in
the attic. Even though she could still see it raining, the noise of the storm had ceased, not the least sound of
wind, rain or thunder. Her heart seemed to climb up in her throat, and she felt like she'd been submerged in
quicksand, unable to move from her position.
Then a sound came from the attic doorway behind her; but she could not turn to look in that direction, still
paralyzed by fear. She heard the familiar wailing start, slowly gaining in strength, a melancholy sound that
shattered the quiet, making Chelsea's scalp prickle with terrified anticipation. Gritting her teeth, she pivoted,
stared at the door, now closed...

She'd left the door open, hadn't she?

Suddenly, Chelsea couldn't remember if she'd closed the door, but was almost certain she'd left it open. And
there was no one in the attic with her; she was all alone.

The sound seemed to penetrate the closed door, and in spite of her fear, Chelsea listened attentively. It was
more of a crying whimper now, punctuated by sniffles; and unlike the piteous weeping of the woman she'd
heard, Chelsea knew this was a child's unmistakable high-pitched crying, hiccupping off and on with
exhaustion, gradually ending in a heart-rending sob.

When the voice came, she was not prepared for it: "Mommy, please don't...don't...hurt me...mommy,
mommy...it hurts."

Chelsea felt her throat ache with unshed tears, hearing a small boy's begging plea for mercy. She was rooted
to the spot, still hearing the little boy begging, crying, then hiccupping...his small voice finally, mercifully
fading away.

As though released from a trance, Chelsea ran to the door, violently pushing on it, shoving a shoulder
against the wood, straining against it with all her might...a sickening feeling in the pit of her stomach as she
realized the door was either stuck or locked from the other side.

She ceased her frantic efforts, stood there listening to the ragged sound of her own breathing, nerves taut.
And then came the Chopin waltz drifting into the room, the eerie tinkling of the music box that caused



Chelsea to mumble, "No, oh no, please...no!" backing away from the door to stare at it transfixed as the
tinkling music played on and on. Gasping, she saw a wispy white vapor swirling in front of the door, rising
toward the ceiling, hovering like a vaporous cloud, mystical and mysterious.

Trembling, Chelsea told herself she was imagining it, that her eyes were playing tricks on her...but she could
now see the shape of a voluptuous woman assembling out of the whiteness, lowering to the floor, more like
the vague image on a developing Polaroid film than a real-life person.
A woman's sultry, southern voice spoke: "Leave this place, don't come back."

Chelsea heard herself ask in a trembling voice: "Who are you, what do you want?"

The piteous weeping started and Chelsea saw the ghostly figure clutching its face, blood-red tears falling to
the floor...staining the wood as a puddle of blood formed.

"Please," Chelsea begged, "tell me who you are, how I can help you."
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From reader reviews:

Mary Alexander:

This Season of the Serpent tend to be reliable for you who want to be described as a successful person, why.
The reason of this Season of the Serpent can be one of several great books you must have is usually giving
you more than just simple examining food but feed you with information that maybe will shock your before
knowledge. This book is usually handy, you can bring it all over the place and whenever your conditions at
e-book and printed versions. Beside that this Season of the Serpent giving you an enormous of experience
like rich vocabulary, giving you demo of critical thinking that we know it useful in your day action. So , let's
have it appreciate reading.

Robert Younger:

This book untitled Season of the Serpent to be one of several books which best seller in this year, this is
because when you read this reserve you can get a lot of benefit on it. You will easily to buy this kind of book
in the book store or you can order it via online. The publisher in this book sells the e-book too. It makes you
more readily to read this book, as you can read this book in your Smartphone. So there is no reason to your
account to past this guide from your list.

Bryan Lopez:

As we know that book is significant thing to add our knowledge for everything. By a publication we can
know everything you want. A book is a list of written, printed, illustrated or blank sheet. Every year has been
exactly added. This book Season of the Serpent was filled in relation to science. Spend your time to add your
knowledge about your technology competence. Some people has various feel when they reading a book. If
you know how big good thing about a book, you can really feel enjoy to read a reserve. In the modern era
like today, many ways to get book which you wanted.

Jesse Ward:

What is your hobby? Have you heard which question when you got college students? We believe that that
concern was given by teacher to the students. Many kinds of hobby, Every individual has different hobby.
And you also know that little person like reading or as reading become their hobby. You need to know that
reading is very important in addition to book as to be the factor. Book is important thing to add you
knowledge, except your own personal teacher or lecturer. You find good news or update with regards to
something by book. Different categories of books that can you decide to try be your object. One of them is
Season of the Serpent.
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