
The Full Moon Hotel 

 Della Moon is trying desperately to hold on to her family’s century-old 

Full Moon Hotel in picturesque Aurora Springs, Arkansas.  She’s also tired of 

being alone. Sure, her 19-year-old niece Jen has come to live at the hotel, 

but Della needs a man. 

 So, she decides to weave a love spell and dance nearly naked below a 

full moon. After all, it’s the Summer Solstice, and magic is in the air. No 

matter that she’s added gold coins – bought from E-Bay – hoping to attract a 

good looking man with an even better looking bank account. After all, Della’s 

brother Stephen wants her to repay the money he lent her for the hotel 

renovations – pronto. 

 In St. Louis, middle aged Rosemary Sharpe shoves her bounteous 

behind into her brand new Lincoln Town Car and leaves town.  She’s bound 

for Aurora Springs, sans recently ex-husband Fred. The only silver lining in 

Rosemary’s purple funk is all the cash she’s made from her surprise best 

seller, Do Vampires Pee in the Woods? 

 When Rosemary shows up at the hotel, Della feels a connection and 

invites her to join The Club. Then, Della finds out about that stupid book. 

How could Rosemary write such drivel? 

 Finally, the love spell works. Frank Fortune, the most gorgeous man 

on earth, shows up in Aurora Springs, complete with two dysfunctional 

teenagers. Best of all, he owns his own theater in Branson. 

 What could go wrong? 

 


