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CALVIN
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The early morning sunlight reflected off the lake’s surface and warmed the rock above. Calvin stood on a granite outcrop far above the lake. It felt good to be out in this natural setting. The pink granite contained crystals of feldspar, quartz, amphibole and mica. Each crystal formed its own reflection. Calvin thought about what it must have taken to create this stone. The original reservoir of magma slowly cooling beneath the earth’s crust, the crystals growing very slowly over time, millions of years in the making. Then millennia of erosion by water, wind, and ice, eventually exposing the bedrock.

Calvin felt truly grounded standing on this rock. Calvin could feel God’s power and God’s glory. And he could feel the special power within him strengthening. For some reason, this always happened when he was out in nature, out amongst the trees standing on the bedrock. This happened with granite, especially; as if it had special properties, some special conductivity and a connection to the earth. Perhaps it was because the bedrock, part of the massive Canadian Shield, connected to the entire continent. All Calvin knew for sure was that in natural settings, surrounded by rock trees, water, and sky he felt this amplification of his special abilities. As if he were a battery being recharged, sometimes he would stand or sit on the granite for hours and hours, soaking it in, feeling the connection grow stronger with time, but this morning, after a few minutes, he felt restless.

Taking a deep breath, he dove off the rock, and accelerated towards the surface of the lake, plunging downward his body slicing into the ice-cold water. He surfaced gasping for breath and started a slow crawl towards the cottage about 100 meters away. Calvin emerged from the water and stood on the dock, drying himself with a towel resting on the deck chair. He sat in the chair, soaking up the early morning sunlight. He lounged for a while his athletic body soaking in the sun’s rays. Calvin was tall, slim, and dark haired with dark brown eyes. Many women found him attractive, but he had a somewhat aloof personality which tended to put them off. Never mind, he was in no hurry to meet his soulmate. After some time, Calvin retired to the cottage for coffee and breakfast.

Calvin had inherited the cottage from his ageing parents once they reached the point when they could no longer take care of it. He recalled their retirement years with envy. They had spent 20 years of retirement summers at this cottage. Far from the pressures of everyday life. Although they were long gone now, he still recalled them fondly and often. They had given him everything, a warm loving home, education, a sense of humour, and an easy-going way with people and his physical form and personality were entirely due to them, without a doubt. 

Along with the cottage he had inherited several acres of land, and this afforded him privacy, isolation and quiet. Much of the land bordered the lake, and he was free to wander as he wished without being disturbed. Calvin mostly liked to be alone up here. As far as he was concerned, socialization was for the city where he had little choice but to interact with people regularly. If he wanted company up here, there were always neighbours or a visit to the marina for groceries and fuel.

In the evenings, Calvin would often take out the old canoe on the lake. He would paddle just offshore and float, listening to the loons, and the frogs as they settled down for the night. The skies were dark, and if they were clear, Calvin could see the Milky Way galaxy, and sometimes even the planets. He would often float for hours looking at the sky until it became too cold, or he tired of the biting insects. Then, retiring to the cottage, he would light a fire then lie under the blankets on the couch and warm up. It was an idyllic existence, and he often wished it would go on endlessly here, far from all other people where his mind was at peace. 

At first, after he developed his abilities, proximity to others for too long could be painful for Calvin. Due to his abilities, the emotions of others could take a toll on Calvin. Being in the city with a lot of people around generated a noise in his head sometimes, he could withstand it for a while, but then he needed to retreat to nature and replenish. It was not always like this for Calvin. He had a childhood free from the noise. The noise sometimes popped up in the back of his mind. Like a poorly tuned radio in another room, low level, hard to hear, but grating and disturbing. 

When Calvin was young, he enjoyed being in the city and the city energized him. If anything, he enjoyed being with his friends so much that he missed them constantly when he was away from them. Then things changed when he reached the age of 38. Calvin knew precisely when the noise had started, and he had a very clear understanding of why. It had all started after the accident. He just wished that he was better at shutting it off.  The only way he had found that was guaranteed to work was to isolate himself far from people at the lake.

It was not that Calvin disliked people. In fact, he liked people very much. It was just that being around them constantly could generate the noise in his head, and being around emotional people was especially draining for him. Calvin was drawn to the city, and the people, even though they caused him this distress. He felt compelled to use his ability to help people. In fact, he needed to use his ability to help people. He felt his value as a human being, and his self-worth as a contributor to society pivoted on him using his capability for the good of others. There was more than a touch of Dudley do Right in him. It was just unfortunate that using this capability took so much out of him. It was a fine balance, he always had to pace himself. Calvin knew that he must regularly recharge far away from city life not only for his own good but for the good of those he wanted to help. Calvin also knew he had this ability for a special and important purpose, he wasn’t sure exactly what that purpose was yet, he had a very good idea though, and he knew he’d find out everything eventually if he waited.

At first, Calvin miscalculated how much he could stand quite often. Afterwards, he would make a rushed retreat to the cottage, his head pounding. It was only as he approached the lake, seeing the first glimpses of blue through the trees, that his headache would ease, and his stomach would stop churning. He knew he was safe then. A feeling of peace would come over him as the noise in his head subsided to nothing. He would go to the granite outcrop to recharge. It was as if electrical power flowed from the sky into his body and out through the ground. He immediately felt better and within five minutes he would feel like his old self. And the feeling would continue for the rest of his time at the lake. He revisited the granite outcrop over and over, feeling more and more revitalized with each visit.

Calvin’s nearest neighbour on the lake was Yvette. Yvette was well into her 70s but still spry. Calvin would often see her swimming in the lake or floating by in her canoe. On the weekends, Yvette would often bake blueberry muffins and bring them over to Calvin’s cottage. Calvin and Yvette would sit on the deck and consume the muffins with coffee. Yvette would recount tales from her childhood in Québec’s Eastern townships. No matter how many times Yvette repeated the stories, Calvin listened patiently and did not interrupt. Calvin appreciated Yvette’s company from time to time, and he found that she somehow knew how to respect his privacy and would magically appear whenever he was feeling a little bit lonely. It was almost as if she had a sixth sense about it. In return, Calvin would chop wood for Yvette’s fire. He quite enjoyed chopping the wood, he would chop for half an hour and get quite warm. Then he’d jump into the cool lake and swim out to the small uninhabited island offshore.

That Monday Calvin and Yvette arranged to go to the marina together for gas. At 9:00 AM they jumped into Calvin’s old Boston Whaler and motored 2 miles down the lake to Harry’s Marina. While Yvette grocery-shopped, Calvin pumped gas into the boat’s red fuel cans. Then Calvin went in and picked up some groceries for himself. After returning from the marina, they sat on Yvette’s dock and had coffee and muffins.

For a while, they sat in silence drinking their coffee. Then Yvette said, ‘Is it true about you Calvin?’

‘Is what true?’ He replied, all though he thought he knew where this was going.

‘You know, what they say about you around the lake, that you have the gift? You know, second sight, talking to the departed?’

‘Yes, it’s true Yvette and it’s real, yes I can communicate with the departed, sometimes, if conditions are right and they want to talk to the person asking.’

‘Would you....’

‘Yes Yvette, I will, he interrupted, I was wondering when you were going to ask.’

‘You know my Pierre has been gone for almost ten years now and I wonder how he is, can you try?’

‘Okay let’s try and see if Pierre is in the mood to talk.’ Said Calvin smiling at Yvette.

‘Oh, thank you Calvin’ she said excitedly.

‘This works a lot better if I have my feet in water or on rock,’ said Calvin.

Yvette looked puzzled, ‘why?’ She asked.

‘Well as far as I can tell it has to do with the flow of energy, when this is happening energy flows into me but then it needs somewhere to go, so if I’m connected to the ground it can flow into the ground, kind of like electricity always wanting to flow from a high potential to ground.’

Calvin walked down to the dock and sitting on the edge of the dock put his feet in the water.

‘Ready Yvette?’ He said.

‘Oh yes please,’ said Yvette.

Calvin closed his eyes and visualized the photos of Pierre he had seen in Yvette’s cottage. After about a minute Pierre popped into his field of vision and said telepathically ‘Hello Calvin, thanks for doing this for me and Yvette. Tell her I still have the green scarf she gave me for Christmas, and I wear it all the time.’

‘He is saying something about a green scarf you got him,’ said Calvin.

‘I can’t believe it, it’s really him!’ Yvette said excitedly.

Pierre said, ‘Tell her the missing bracelet she’s been looking for fell behind the bedside table in the cottage, she’ll find it there.’

‘He says your missing bracelet is behind the bedside table in the cottage,’ said Calvin.

‘I’ve been missing that for ages, it is him, isn’t it?’ She said even more excitedly.

Pierre said, ‘please tell her that I’m in heaven, I have a lovely life over here, it is peaceful and beautiful. Tell her that I love her, and I keep up on her life and activities and I look forward to the day she will join me here, but that’s not for a long while yet. Also, tell her to buy Google stock, it’s going to do very well,’ he said smiling and winking. And then as soon as he came, he was gone.

Calvin relayed all of this to Yvette. Yvette was ecstatically happy and was on cloud nine for the rest of the day. Calvin felt satisfied that he’d done his good deed for the day.

The next day Calvin began to prepare the cottage for winter. It was the beginning of October and winter was fast approaching. Even though the cottage was winterized there were things to be done. Calvin put away all the outdoor furniture and cushions, shut off the water, turned on the bubble maker around the dock to keep the winter ice away, placed shutters over all the windows, emptied the fridge and turned it off. When everything was done, he packed the car, said goodbye to Yvette and headed out on the highway to Toronto. He did not know when he would be back, but he had it in his mind that he’d like to spend the Christmas holidays there. All he’d have to do would be to turn the heat and water back on and bring some provisions.

As Calvin approached Orillia, he passed the spot where the accident had happened. Now, three years later there was absolutely no sign that anything had happened there. But for Calvin, the incident was forever seared into his mind. It was a pivotal moment in his life. Everything changed for him at that point. Before the accident, Calvin was just an average guy blissfully unaware of his destiny, after the accident he became aware that he was here on earth for a higher purpose. 
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THE ACCIDENT – 3 years earlier
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David Lloyd, 17 years old had been left in charge of his parent's house while they were away for the weekend. David had a learner’s permit, and his father had left strict instructions that he was not to drive either of their cars, not even to move them around in the driveway. David’s father had taken the extra precaution of locking the car keys in his home office safe just in case David succumbed to temptation, or someone broke into the house. David however, unknown to his father, knew the combination to the safe. He had seen his father punch in the numbers a few times and memorized the sequence. The temptation of driving his father’s Porsche was too much. That night he took the keys out of the safe and carefully backed the car out of the driveway. It would be okay he thought, I can drive well enough to pull this off. David headed north on Highway 404. He thought that if he got far enough away from Toronto there would be no police and no traffic around and he could really open her up. 

Near Orillia, David had reached a speed of 162 KMH when his cellphone rang. It was his father, and he knew he had to answer. He looked at the phone and began to drift imperceptibly towards the centre divider. He pressed the green answer button, and his left front wheel drifted onto the grass at the side of the highway. The sudden difference between the high degree of friction on the left front wheel and the low resistance on the right front wheel still on asphalt violently swung the car onto the grass median between the north and south bound lanes and in less than a second the car flew across the median onto the south bound highway. Unfortunately, Calvin returning from the cottage was driving south on that section of highway at the very moment this occurred. Calvin did not even really see what hit him. The Porsche plowed head on into Calvin’s SUV. The airbags in Calvin’s SUV deployed in approximately 0.1 seconds and saved Calvin from total annihilation. David Lloyd was not so lucky. His father’s Porsche was a vintage 1960’s model and there were no airbags. Also, David was foolishly not wearing a seat belt. He was ejected at 162 KMH and his body lay in the ditch 30 meters from the wreckage. He was killed instantly.

Calvin, amazingly, was conscious after the enormous collision and still clung to life. He had a broken leg and was bleeding internally from the enormous G-forces that the seat belt had placed on his chest. The area around his heart began to fill with blood and he was already having difficulty breathing. Within 5 minutes EMTs and Police were on the scene. Calvin was dying in slow motion. The EMTs could see that he was gravely injured. Calvin lay on a stretcher next to his wrecked car. The lead EMT realizing what the major issue was inserted a needle into the area near Calvin’s heart and blood began to drain out, but Calvin was also suffering from extreme blood loss. They called in a Medevac helicopter. Calvin’s last memory before he passed out was the whoosh of the helicopter blades as it took off and headed to Toronto. The EMTs tried to stabilize him but his heart stopped 3 times during the flight. Each time they managed to reestablish a heartbeat.

While this was going on Calvin had a surreal experience. He found himself floating out of his body and out into the night sky, the helicopter and the noise it made disappearing into the distance. There was one particularly bright star he was attracted to. He began to float toward the star and as he got nearer his speed picked up and he saw that it was not a star at all. It was a strange tunnel of bright light and as he got near it he was pulled in. He did not feel bothered by this; he felt a great sense of peace. His velocity picked up and soon he seemed to be travelling through it at a phenomenal speed. Then suddenly he stood on a vast white plain covered in mist. Calvin heard a bird chirping in the distance and the area in front of him seemed brighter than in any other direction, so he naturally moved in that direction. As he moved forward Calvin began to receive information at a faster and faster rate, soon he was receiving a vast quantity of information. He suddenly knew everything about everything and everyone. He became aware that all existence was interconnected consciousness. In fact, all of reality was a consciousness driven by himself and all other intelligent species.

As Calvin got nearer to the area of bright light, the mist began to clear. The first thing he saw was a bird sitting on a tree branch. Under the tree was a bench with an old man sitting with his back to him. Calvin approached and he could see that they were overlooking a vast green valley below. When he was level with the bench the old man, without turning around, said, ‘welcome Calvin I’ve been waiting for you.’ Calvin came around to the front of the bench and looked at the man. He looked vaguely familiar, but Calvin could not quite place him.

He said, ‘do you recognize me, Calvin?’

‘Maybe.’

‘I am your grandfather.’

Yes, that was it thought Calvin. His grandfather had died when Calvin was six, now he recognized him.

‘I’m here to guide you.’ Said his grandfather’.

‘Where are we, why am I here?’

‘Well, I’m afraid you are dead, well at least temporarily anyway, do you remember the car accident? Your heart stopped. This is the afterlife, the spirit world, some call it heaven, this is your true home.’

‘I vaguely remember.’ Calvin said. ‘What do you mean temporarily?’

‘I’m afraid you can’t stay here Calvin.’

Calvin’s old life already seemed far in the past. He felt an overwhelming sense of love, peace and tranquility in this place. He felt like he was done with that other life for good. He wanted to stay here for ever. He felt like this was where he belonged, his permanent home.

‘But why not? And if that’s the case, what am I doing here anyway, where am I going?’

‘You have work to do back in the earthly realm, you have a mission to carry out.’

‘What do you mean, what mission?’

‘You Calvin are going to save humanity, every living being on earth will live because of what you are going to do.’

‘What am I going to do?’ Asked Calvin completely taken aback.

‘That I can’t tell you. You see, we have very detailed information about what has passed, and we have a pretty good idea of what will happen in the near term too. But a long way off in the future we don’t. This is because of the probabilistic nature of reality. Not even God knows what’s going to happen really long term. It does not have to be that way, but that’s the way God wants it to be. You see without uncertainty there’s no free will. God wants you to have free will. 

Calvin said, ‘Well if you can’t tell me what’s going to happen or what I’m supposed to do, how can I save the planet?’

‘Ah well we’ve got a bit of a work around for that, you see when we send you back, we are going to give you psychic abilities. You’ll have the same ability to see what’s going to happen as we do up here by communicating with me, we’ll we’re not up here exactly, but here, if you know what I mean. Don’t worry God will provide, when the time is right, you’ll know what you must do. What I can tell you is that there is one particular man and one particular woman that are the key to everything that’s going to happen. When the time is right you will meet them. Don’t worry about how, the universe will conspire to make this happen. Just remember to pay attention to your sixth sense, what your psychic abilities tell you.’

‘What else can you tell me.’ Said Calvin?

‘As I said, you will meet two key people, a man and a woman, two people who are pivotal to all the events that will unfold. Let’s call them Pivotal Man and Pivotal Woman. Unfortunately, right now its not clear to us who they are.’

‘Other than that, there’s not much else I can tell you right now really,’ said his grandfather.

‘Can you tell me how long I’m going to live?’

‘No, I can’t. I’m not authorized to tell you that.’

‘Can you tell me if I’ll get married one day?’

‘Oh yes, I can tell you that, yes, yes you will.’

‘What’s she like?’

‘She’s beautiful, very beautiful, and she’s much smarter than you too’ said his grandfather with a smile and a twinkle in his eye.

Well, that’s good to know thought Calvin, at least I have that to look forward to when I go back.

‘Before I go back is there anything else that you can show me up here in heaven?’

‘No not really, you’re not actually in heaven yet, you’re sort of in the antechamber to heaven. Once you go to the true heaven there’s no going back and we can’t have that in your case. Now, are you ready to go back? I’m afraid that it’s going to be a little uncomfortable for you after the car accident, but don’t worry you’ll recover in a few weeks.’

‘Look are you sure about all this? I really don’t want to leave. I’d rather stay here. Isn’t there someone else that could save the world?’

‘No, I’m sorry Calvin, you were born for this. The whole reason you were born is so that there would be someone to take care of this issue. There’s no one else that has the particular set of skills that you have. It may not seem like it right now, but you were created and tailor made just for this purpose.’

‘But why me? I can’t think of one skill, one special ability that I have that most people don’t have too.’

‘Well Calvin, think about it like this, do you have a best friend?’

‘Yes, of course.’

‘Okay so why are you best friends with that particular person? It’s because somehow your personalities mesh in a special way, right? So, remember, I told you that there would be two people that are key and, well, you were designed to mesh with those personalities, you were designed so that you could develop a closer relationship with them than anyone else can. Are you starting to see now why it has to be you?’

‘Yeah, I guess so.’

‘Before you go back, there are a few other things that I want to tell you. You are not going to remember everything that has happened here, but you are going to remember the key things, the most important things, and in some cases, you will remember them only as strong feelings, strong feelings that will guide you when you get back to earth. You are going to have some psychic ability. You will be able to communicate with any of us over here to get the information you need to carry out your mission. This means you will have the ability to communicate with the dead. You may also use this ability to help people. One way or another, people are going to find out that you have this ability, and they are going to ask you for help. They are going to want to communicate with their dead relatives. That’s okay. We want you to help those people. The thing is, using this ability is going to take energy and unfortunately communication works in both directions. There will be plenty of people over on this side trying to contact their relatives on earth through you too. So, you are going to have to learn to ignore some of the noise this creates, or it will wear you out. I’m sorry Calvin. This is just the way it is and it’s going to be a little bit hard on you at first, but you’ll get used to it and you’ll learn how to control it, and you’ll learn what to do when you need to take a break. We can’t teach you this, it’s something that you can only learn through experience.’

Then Calvin’s grandfather said, ‘before you go, there’s someone I’d like you to meet.’

At that moment, a young man walked up to them. Somehow Calvin knew instantly who he was. This was David Lloyd, the teenager who had crashed into Calvin and been killed.

‘I’m really sorry for hitting your car and causing you all this trouble,’ he said.

Calvin felt no animosity towards David at all. He only felt sorry for David, sorry that he had died so young and was separated from his family.’

‘Do you forgive me?’ said David.

‘Yes of course,’ said Calvin.

‘In that case, would you do me a favour? Would you visit my family when you get back to earth, yes, I know you’re going back, and would you tell them that you forgive me and that I am perfectly fine and happy over here on the other side and I am very sorry for the distress that I have caused them?’

‘Yes, I will, I promise,’ said Calvin.

‘Tell my dad that red is the best colour for a Porsche not blue like he had. If you tell him that he’ll know that this message is coming from me. It’s something that we always argued and joked about.’

‘It’s getting late. It’s time for you to go back now Calvin are you ready?’ said his grandfather.

Calvin said, ‘yes.’

As soon as he said the word, yes, Calvin was back in his body. His eyes and ears opened to the bright lights and loud noisy ER at Toronto General Hospital. A doctor leaned over the bed and said, ‘ah good you’re finally back with us, for a second there, I thought we might have lost you, but you rallied, good fellow, it’s nice to see you back in the land of the living.’ Calvin was not so sure; he felt like absolute crap. His leg hurt; his head hurt. He felt nauseous. The doctors told him that he was stable, and they transferred him to a room to recover. 

Calvin lay in the bed thinking about what had happened. He had virtually no memory of the car accident, it had happened so fast. He was not looking forward to dealing with the insurance company but his car had been totally destroyed through no fault of his own so he assumed they would pay for a new one, at least he had that to look forward to. He remembered the trip to the afterlife in vivid detail. After that it got a bit vague. He remembered meeting his grandfather and David and David’s request. He knew that he was back here for an important reason but for the life of him he could not remember what it was. The other strange thing was that he had a sort of continuous background noise in his head, voices and images he did not recognize kept surfacing. And they were getting stronger and clearer every day. Also, he seemed to know things about random people. He knew, for example, that the night nurse looking after him was a struggling single mother who’d lost her husband to cancer. He thought about how he knew this, and he realized that her husband had appeared to him in a dream the night before and explained this to him. Weird he though. He had no idea that this was just the start of it. 

Calvin lay in the hospital bed half asleep with his eyes closed thinking about his grandfather and wishing he could talk to him again when all of a sudden, his grandfather popped into the field of view in his mind. It was if he was watching a very realistic movie in his head. His grandfather said telepathically, ‘hello Calvin, how are you doing? I thought I’d pop by and see how things are going.’  Calvin was astounded; it was surreal. He was speechless.

‘Cat got your tongue, eh?’ His grandfather said. 

‘What you are experiencing is the psychic ability I told you that we’d give you.’

‘How does it work, I mean how do I activate it so to speak?’ Asked Calvin in his mind, stammering.

‘Well for anyone deceased that you knew personally, you just have to think about them with intent and if they are open to communicating, they will appear in your mind as I am now, and you will be able to converse. You were just wishing you could talk with me weren’t you and well, here I am. It’s that easy most of the time. For deceased people you don’t personally know, don’t worry if you are near their living friends or relatives, they will often come through to you asking you to communicate with the living on their behalf. It can be annoying.’ Calvin was to find out later how annoying this could be. 

‘If a living person asks you to communicate with a deceased person for them, you can often just think of that person’s name, and they may come through. Often, they are just waiting for a chance to communicate with that living person themselves anyway. If not, if the living person has a personal item that belonged to the deceased such as a watch or a piece of jewellery, it will often act as a bridge to draw the deceased person to you. Don’t worry you’ll figure it out in no time.’

‘Oh, and Calvin something very important that I should mention is grounding yourself.’

‘What do you mean?’

‘So, if you are standing on solid rock, bedrock works best or you have your feet in water for example, it lets the energy from up here flow down there so much easier. You’ll find that you have a much clearer communication that takes a lot less of your energy if you can arrange that while you are doing it. Let me show you what I mean. Right now, press your feet up against the metal bed rail at the bottom of your hospital bed.’

Calvin did this and immediately his grandfather came into better focus in his mind.

‘See what I mean?’ said his grandfather.’

‘Yes, right, I do, thanks.’ Said Calvin.

‘Also, Calvin you will find that you have heightened intuition, a much better sixth sense as it’s called. And you will have a little bit of pre-cognition or foresight too.’

‘Wow that’s good,’ said Calvin.

‘All part of the service.’ Said his grandfather smiling.

‘Well, I’ve got to go, I’ve got a golf game at 4:00 PM.’ His grandfather said. Calvin suddenly noticed that his grandfather was dressed in golf clothes.

‘Toodaloo!’ He said, and just like that he was gone. Calvin lay there for a long time thinking about everything that had just transpired, then he fell off to sleep.

A week later, Calvin was released from hospital. He hobbled out of the hospital doors on crutches and caught a taxi home.

Once Calvin got the cast off his leg, he could drive again and after negotiations with the two insurance companies he purchased a new SUV. ‘Just make sure it has plenty of air bags,’ he said to the salesman. Calvin had become a true believer in the virtue of air bags.
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THE LLOYDS
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Next on Calvin’s to do list was a visit to David Lloyd’s family. He was not looking forward to this at all. The prospect of visiting the family of the dead boy was daunting. He looked them up online and got an address and phone number in East Toronto. Calvin phoned the number and a woman, David’s mother he surmised, answered. All Calvin said was that he was the other driver involved in the accident and that he’d like to visit them if that was okay. The woman sobbed at the mention of David’s name. ‘Sorry, sorry, it’s just so sad, poor David,’ she said. ‘Yes of course come and see us on Sunday afternoon if that’s convenient.’ Calvin did not mention the message from David, he thought that would be best addressed in person.

On Sunday afternoon Calvin drove over to the Lloyd’s house. They lived in the Guildwood area in Scarborough towards the East end of Toronto. It was quite a long drive from where Calvin lived in High Park. Calvin enjoyed the drive in the bright winter afternoon sunlight. While he drove, he listened to music on the radio to keep himself calm, he was not really looking forward to meeting the grieving Lloyd family. When he arrived, Calvin parked outside the house and paused for a few minutes building up the courage to go in. The house was well appointed, and it was obvious that the Lloyds were quite well off. Calvin walked up the path to the front door and rang the doorbell. After a minute Mrs. Lloyd answered the door.

‘Hello Calvin, I’m Janet Lloyd, please come in and have a seat in the lounge, I’ll call my husband down and make us some tea,’ she said.

‘Thank you, Mrs. Lloyd.’

‘Oh, please call me Janet.’ She replied and then disappeared into the back of the house. After a few minutes Mr. Lloyd appeared. He was a short pugnacious looking man.
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