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	Introduction


	 


	My name is Johnny Guajardo. I have been working with families with missing, lost, or presumed dead members. Some have never been found. How did they or them die? Who killed them? Or if it were an accident. Sometimes, I find them lying in a reservoir, eaten by a wild animal, or in a crawlspace covered in dirt hidden by the criminal. I can see the missing, lost, and dead sometimes. Call Me. Maybe I can find a man or woman you fell in love with that time made you forget for the moment. Perhaps you could not forget or live without knowing their whereabouts. A Brother that Grew up in an Orphanage? A Sister that Married a Man and disappeared somewhere in a World unknown to you. A beloved dog, pup, kitten, or cat? I have found those that have been missing for over a Century. Let me find that special someone for you. My Name is Johnny Guajardo. A Natural Born Psychic with a Gift known as a Sixth Sense.  


	 


	 




 


	Chapter One First Day.


	 


	It has been a few years and tears since. Since I had any contact with another dead or missing person. I have been busy burying family and friends. I guess the old saying that God Works in Mysterious Ways applies to Us as well. 


	I did not see a loved one pass before my eyes. I have decided to return to do what is expected of me. My Gift will help those that cannot see find or locate a loved one that left them a while ago. I am back to find the first person that Police contacted me to find. I will begin my journey to see that lost loved one. Or that someone that you feel met foul play.


	Police have contacted me about a man that has been running for four years—a criminal known as  Jimmy Juggles the Jack Roller. I am still trying to figure out where to begin my search for a gang leader that led a gang into a World of crime. Many young men were ready to make a living as tiny crime bosses. I will spend some time on it later. I am making a killing working for myself. 


	My first case is about a young boy named Johnathan Pens. His Parent says he tiptoed into the Forest through the back gate at his home. I see his family owned a piece of property surrounded by a forest. He was only ten years old. I received a phone call from his Mom asking me to visit her. I made her an appointment at my home. Since she lived in Illinois, where I live, she has a cabin a few hours from me. She will be here today at 1 PM. Families of Missing People are asking for the assistance of a Real Psychic. I have to have breakfast for me to continue. I will need to look into the past of your loved one to know what happened. Please bring me the necessary items. I will need to hold, smell, and feel anything left behind he owns if he is afraid of someone or something. If he had an enemy or a teacher in school that did not like him for any reason whatsoever. 


	Mrs. Pens told me she would bring me every item I wanted—a picture of your home and the Forest in every direction. I will see you at 1 PM, Mr. Guajardo before i hung up the phone. He saw a young boy wearing blue jeans and overalls, with long fawn-colored hair and green eyes. I will see you later, Mrs. Pens. Will his Father come with you? ''I asked. He might if he is not in the Forest looking for him or His Remains. 


	Minutes after, I receive another phone call about a soldier. Who has been missing since the World War With Germany? His Name is Johnny, like mine. The only difference that I found is that his Name is Johnny Angel. An Ex-Soldier in the Military. He belonged to a Team of Men known as White Wolves. I see a picture of him over your bed. He has long hair in the picture. If he were alive today, he would be about 90 to one hundred years old. He had to be born in 1925. Like I told you, he would be nearly 100 Years Old if he lived. I have an appointment at 1 PM today. If you can make it, I will be done in 2 hours. If you like, I can schedule an appointment for 3 PM. I am already old. I was born in 1948. My Mother had me after she Divorced my Father. I have dreams about him sometimes, Johnny. My name is Carol Francis Angel. I have seen him on the battlefield. I have heard him scream, cry and whisper. I heard the military never found his body or Remains. I would like to see you at 3 PM Johnny Guajardo. I will be there at whatever time you give me. I will see you then. If anyone can find him, I can. Sometimes, I Can. 


	I had another call to make to a Young Woman Named Lola Pinwheel. She told me she had lost her beloved pet, Pekingese. And she would be willing to pay me anything to find her. I had to know what she named her beloved pet Pekingese. I had to ask since I could not see it myself. I call her Charlotte. She has been with me for 16 years. I had to phone the Police. I had a funny feeling that a thief stole her from me. He would have to have broken into my home while I slept. I would have her in bed with me at night when I slept. Then one Morning, I woke without her at my side or my feet. I would love to have her back if you could find her for me, Mr. Guajardo. I will do my best. I will need you to bring me her favorite toy, bone, or anything she uses daily. I have plenty of stuff to carry, Mr. Guajardo. Tell me about her coloring and breeding. Tell me about it when I see you tonight at 5 PM. Can you make it at that time, Miss Pinwheel? How did you know that I was not Married? Silly me, I almost forgot you must be a Real Psychic. I can see you love your Pet Pekingese Confidant, Charlotte. You must have liked Charlotte's Web as a Child. Am I Right, Miss Pinwheel? It would help if you were genuinely a Real Psychic. That I am Miss, see you at 5 PM. I will be there with Charlotte's favorite stuff, including a bowl with her name on it for food. I will see you then, Miss. I must prepare lunch before looking for your pet or anything else. Good day to you, Miss. 


	 Goodbye to you, John. 


	I had to have lunch before channeling in on anything, especially the missing and the presumed dead. So I head to the kitchen for a bite to eat. I wonder what it is that I will find. I have a frozen dinner of Salisbury steaks and potatoes. I also have a chicken wing dinner in the freezer. I have a rib plate with more mashed potatoes and peas. What will it be? ''I thought. I have a better idea. I will head down to the Dairy Queen for a Burger and an Oreo cookie ice cream shake. I was about to close the freezer door when I saw something. I saw a considerable wolf walk by in a vision. I began to wonder if it were Charlotte that it found. Then I remembered a boy named Johnathan who lived near a Forest. I know the Forest had several wild animals. I know it included a wolf or wolves. I stop after I close the freezer door. I look at the coloring of the hair. I see it had long, thick grayish hair and blue eyes. I hear running water in the distance. It is not far from the wolf that I saw. I listen to him howl to other wolves. I had to close both eyes. I saw the head and teeth rip into a pile of bloody red meat when I did. I did not know if it were a human or animal that it ripped apart. I saw its head and mouth lower behind a bush, then rise with a chunk of meat in its teeth. I try to fixate on a dead animal that it ate. I hope it was not that boy's Mother that phoned me looking for her Son Johnathan? I decide to stop at a fast-food restaurant in the neighborhood—Billy Boy's Brats and Dogs. I head to Billy's Dog Stand for a Polish and a hotdog special. I love the way he fried the fries. He must use a lot of sea salt. It sure does taste good. The saltier, the better. So I head to the local hot dog stand for a bite. 


	I could not stop thinking about that gray-haired wolf. I remember it howled for the rest. It is a way for them to communicate with one another. I hope that little boy named Johnathan did not become dinner. I jump into my 70s Chevy Corvette. I had it painted in a candy apple red. The interior has been redone in red leather. I had each original rim installed on the car. I had the car detailed to perfection. I climb into the front seat with my key in my hand. I close the door after I throw my dog a bone. I leave him in the backyard to watch my home and windows. We have had a break in the past. Since I was a Psychic, who caught the ham burglar in the middle of his next burglary? None other than me, Johnny Guajardo? I drive into the street from my driveway. I try to reach the dog stand before the lunch crowd reaches it first. I decide on a double hot dog, polish and french fries. And remember that Oreo cookie milkshake. Hm hm, good. I pull up in front of the Newly Remodeled Billy's Dog Stand. 


	I ordered a Young Blond Haired Beauty Named Chelsea with Big, Bubbly Blue Eyes. I know she had a Boyfriend, probably the owner of the Dog Stand. So I take my hot dog with french fries. Besides a giant Oreo cookie milkshake. And a Polish Sausage Deep Fried in Oil with me to my car. I order a raw hamburger patty for the dog. First, I look for traffic in both directions. I made it across the street before I got hit by a  moving vehicle or a Pinochle Punch. I remember some guy driving around in a car gave a guy walking the road a flying punch. 


	It is almost lunchtime for the usual hot dog stand crowd. I need to be home before 1 PM for a Client. I noticed it is 11 AM. I have to eat lunch, shower, and shave before then. I head home as fast as possible to feed my dog, then me. 


	I drive toward my home, just a few miles from the dog stand. I see a German Shepherd at a stop sign. I see he had a leash around his neck. I see a young boy chasing after him from behind. I had a bad feeling at first. Then without realizing that, I did. I step on the gas. I have no clue what just happened. I had to get home to do business. I made some changes at home since I returned from family far away. I made some changes to my house, basement, my office, and the backyard. 


	Finally, I drive into my driveway with our bag of hot food. Immediately, I heard the dog barking until he listened to my voice. I can see his tail wagging through my left eye, especially after he smelled half a pound of raw hamburger on a bun just for him. I open the gate lock. I open the bag with his hamburger patty in it. With my left hand, I unwrap it. I drop the burger gently on the ground for him to feast. After I feed him. I lock the gate and head into the house. I went to the kitchen to eat my hot dog lunch and drink an Oreo cookie milkshake. I must prepare for my first customer of the day. Mrs. Pens told me Her 10 Year Old Son Johnathan is Missing. I have to shine up my crystal ball. It must be friendly and shiny so I can look for a message, sign, something to tell me where her precious Johnathan might be. I sit Mrs. Pens down at the table across from me. Her Husband is next to her to my right.
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