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Chapter One





It had an incredibly oval shaped balding head with freaky “Einstein” hair flailing about. Skin sagged along its grotesque face as though a melting wax figure, its mouth a small, crooked rectangle cradling three squares resembling piano keys—its teeth. Its horrible eyes stood out the most; light blue, almost white, like two round hard-boiled eggs with little yokes as pupils, staring as if it was under some kind of spell. As if under a curse. 

But it was all an illusion on a blue plaster wall. Just a contour “image” of the type one sees when fixated on a wall or ceiling or floor tiles for too long. When the right hemisphere of one’s brain manufactures “faces” and “figures” in the patterns of objects or structures. 

For Kalen, however, it was once real. 

They were once real. 
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Chapter Two





Dr. Pat Turner stood solemnly at the office window, gazing out into the street two floors down with a crestfallen face. Observing one of his most cherished, most beloved clients on the sidewalk just outside his building, moments from their session. Presumably, their last. 

Pat hoped it wouldn’t be.

With all his heart, he hoped it wouldn’t.
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Chapter Three





Yup, last session, sweetheart,” Kalen Lambey said into his cell phone, leaning against a light post, watching the morning main street traffic. “And I have you to thank.” 

His smile grew bigger while he listened to his recipient, his heart twinging with joy. 

“I’ll see you in just a bit, love.” He glanced at the office building. “Bye.” 

Clicking off, the twenty-seven-year-old let out a deep gleeful sigh, his face like a bright sunrise.

He was about to step toward the building’s double glass doors when he noticed something on the sidewalk pavement. A stain. A big stain, made of oil, and his eyes remained fixed on it. His mind did its thing. 

He conjured up a face from the stain. A figure, the dark oil remanence making up a billowy “person” with a fat cone-like head and large thick arms—almost like the Pillsbury Doughboy. A decade-old piece of gum and a black blotch of dog dung made up its eyes. A couple of cracks in the pavement made it seem like it was carrying two sharp weapons with which to strike someone. 

Kalen winced at the “figure” on the sidewalk pavement. He took in a hard swallow. Licked his lips. Stared at the image intensely.
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