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	Introduction


	 


	My name is Johnny Guajardo. I have been working with families that have a missing, lost or  a dead person that has never been found. How did he or she or they die? Who killed them? Or if it is 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 find the missing, lost and the dead sometimes. Call Me? Maybe I can find a man or a woman that you fell in love with that time made you forget for the moment. Maybe you could not forget or live without knowing his or her 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 a 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.  


	   


	 







 


	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 Applied to Us as well.


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


	Police have contacted me about a man that has been running for 4 years. A criminal known as the Jimmy Juggles the Jack Roller. I have no clue where to begin my search for a gang leader that led a gang into the world of crime. A bunch of young men that were ready to make a living as miniature crime bosses. I will have to 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 that he tiptoed into the forest through the back gate of his home. I see his family owned a piece of property surrounded by a forest. He was only 10 years old. I recieved 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. I have Families of Missing People 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 that was left behind that he owns. If he was afraid of someone or something. If he had an enemy or if a teacher in school did not like him for any reason whatsoever.


	    Mrs. Pens told me that she would bring me every item that I wanted. A picture of your home and the forest in every direction. I will see you at 1 PM Mr. Guajardo. Before he hung up the phone. He saw a young boy in a pair of blue jean 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 recieve 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 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 either 90 to almost one hundred years old. He had to be born in 1925. He would be like I told you almost 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 you an appointment for 3 PM. I am already kind of 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 have seen him on the battle field. I have heard him scream, cry and whisper. I heard that the military never found his body or Remains. I would like to see you at 3PM Johnny Guajardo. I will be there at whatever time you gave 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 that she lost her beloved pet pekignese. And she would be willing to pay me anything to find her. I had to know what she named her beloved pet pekignese? I had to ask since I could not see it for myself. I call her Charlotte. She has been with me for 16 years. I had to phone 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 at 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 that she used on a daily basis. I have plenty of stuff to bring Mr. Guajardo. Tell me about her coloring and breeding. Better yet tell me about it when I see you tonight at 5PM. 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 that you love your Pet Pekignese Confidant Charlotte. You must have liked Charlotte's Web as a Child? Am I Right Miss Pinwheel? You must truly be a Real Psychic. That I am Miss. See you at 5PM. 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 have to prepare lunch before I start looking for your pet or anything else. Good Day to you Miss.


	    And Goodbye John.


	    I had to have lunch before I could channel 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 huge wolf walk by in a vision. I began to wonder if it were Charlotte that it found. Then I remembered a boy named Johnathan lived near a Forest. I know the Forest had a number of wild animals. Which I know that it included the 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 distant. It is not far from the wolf that I saw. I hear him howl to other wolves. I had to close both eyes. When I did I could see the head and teeth rip into a pile of red bloody meat. I could not see if it were human or animal that it ripped apart. I did see its head and mouth lower behind a bush then rise with a chunk of meat in its teeth. I try to fixate on that 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 to eat.


	    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 breakin in the past. Since I was a Psychic. Guess who caught the ham burglar in the middle of his next burglary? None other then 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 don't forget that oreo cookie milk shake hm hm good. I pull up in front of the Newly Remodeled Billy's Dog Stand.      


	    I place my order with 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 large oreo cookie milk shake. 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 make it across the street before I got hit by a moving vehicle or a Pinochle Punch. I remember some guy driving arund in a car gave a guy walking the street 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 really 11 AM in the Morning. I have to eat lunch, shower and shave before then. I head home as fast as I can first to feed my dog then me.


	    I drive in the direction of my home just a few miles from the dog stand. I see a German Shepherd at the stop sign. I see he had a leash around his neck. I see a young boy chasing 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 do know I had to get home to do business. I made some changes at home since I got back from Family far away. I made some changes to my home, basement which is my office and the backyard as well.


	    Finally, I drive into my driveway with our bag of hot food. Immediately, I hear the dog barking until he heard my voice. I can see his tail wagging through my left eye. Especially after he smelled a half of 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. Straight to the kitchen to eat my hot dog lunch and oreo cookie milk shake. 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 nice and shiny so I can look for a message, sign, something to tell me where is her precious Johnathan? I sit Mrs. Pens down at the table across from me. Her Husband next to her to my right. I sit down in my usual seat. I see you brought me some of his clothing and his personal stuff. I begin to touch a shirt with the Kreepers from the Krypt Logo on it. I find it is a Book Brand and Series of Creepy Horror Kreepers. I begin to feel the power in his shirt. A dark gray and orange colored logo with the name and endless ghosts. I feel something else in his shirt. I noticed you bought him a bow and arrows. It had to be for his birthday. He took it with him on a hunt for small game. I also see a coyote in the area. It found a way into the chicken coop. It stole a chicken from the coop. It found the door open. I can see it run with it in its mouth. I see the chicken flapping a wing. I hear it screaming like a chicken does on the way to the kitchen table. I continued to touch his personal belongings. I feel his wallet, handful of pictures and photos.


	    I see him a minute after leaving the house with a bow, and a pouch of arrows. He decided on a trail that led into the Forest. A path that you would use to hunt for wild game. You hunt deer, wild pig and rabbits. You go to the river to fish for trout, perch, salmon, catfish, and crab. I see Johnathan at your side. He would love to go fishing for dinner as well. I continue to see his face, and a girl that he liked in school named Angie. I see her in the Forest looking for him with her Father. Wait a minute I see him?


	    Where ''Mrs. Pens Asked?


	    With us Mrs. Pens.


	    He's here with us. I sit back as his ghost or spirit talked to me. Where are you Johnathan? I cannot tell you just yet. I see a creature standing over the dead, and those that will be dead soon like me?


	    What would you like to say Johnathan?


	    Tell us where are you? He will not let me tell you where I am. Tell my Father that I hope to see him again. He's gone Mr. Pens. I think you know what he tried to say Mr. Pens? He left you a clue or something that would joggle your memory. I told him that I would see him again at the river. He must be near the river. Hurry honey we have to go Dear. Are you done with us Mr. Guajardo. For the moment I am. I will need to see you again in a day or couple of days. I might find him. He could still be alive? I will make another appointment with you tomorrow if not in 2 days. I will scour the river until I find him. Even if he is dead. At least I will know what did happen to him.


	    It is a Mighty River Mr. Pens. It will take more than you to find him if he is there. It will take a search party of 100 people to help find him if he is there. I think he's there. I told him at the river when I had to return home for a job. I will see you again Johnathan if I get back in time. If not I will see you at home. Goodbye Mr. Guajardo. If I don't find him or his remains by then. I will be back with my Wife to see you again. Meanwhile I will continue to do what I do for my Clients. I will continue to channel in on him using the world of spirits. Thank you again. I will show myself to the door. Come on honey. We have to get home. I need you to call every family member and friend that we know to help us find Johnathan. Both Mr. And Mrs. Pens Leave my Office for Home. I look at a clock on the wall. It is almost 3PM. My next appointment will start in 30 minutes. I have just enough time for a banana and strawberry milk shake.


	    I rush up the stairs to the kitchen. I find a fresh banana and a bag of frozen strawberries in the freezer. I drop one raw egg then another with them both. I pour in at least 16 ounces of milk. I turn the blender to the maximum speed. I blend it until I see a soft milk shake blended together.


	    I hear the sound of running water, maybe a waterfall or river raging headed downward. I have to remind Mr. Pens. Do you know of a waterfall or a raging river near your home. We have a river about a mile from our home. You should take a walk by the river. I hear or heard someone or something say? Here I am? I am here? I heard someone whisper. I am lost. I fell in between a boulder like a ditch. I hear someone whispering. I also see the face of a monstrous grey wolf. I have no idea if it found him or not? I write everything down that I told myself before I forgot.     


	 




 


	Chapter Two Clients.


	 


	    Mrs. Pens had a Son that went missing 6 months ago. I had to channel in on him. I had to, hold something that he owned touched or slept with like his girl. Since he was only 10 Years Old. I doubt he had much contact with a Girl at that Age. I try to channel in on the phone call that we shared. I see his picture. I see his face, the forest around his cabin where he lived. I also see a coyote in the area sniffing around for something to eat. I watch him disappear into the chicken coop for a chicken basket. I see a young man running behind the coyote with an ax for cutting wood. He threw it with all of his might. I guess he had to miss. By the look on his face of disappointment. I guess the chicken thief got a way this time. I see a Woman. She must be the woman that I talked to on the phone. All of a sudden there is a knock at the door. I hear the dog begin to bark. I guess it must be Mrs. Pens. I step toward the door that led to her knocking. I see a young boy in my vision. Tell her will you Vision Man. Tell her that I am still alive. I fell into a hole in the ground. I was being chased by a pack of wolves. You saw the main wolf of the pack. A large gray haired wolf with a big mouth, head, and sharp teeth. You must be Johnathan ''I mumbled. The knock at the door made me look away. By the time I looked back. He was gone from my vision and office. I reach the door in 2 steps. I had my basement redone to look like a real psychic's business would look. I had it done in an ancient colored picture of world famous Seers and Psychics. I have Nostradamus on one wall with a short biography beneath. He Told the World of His Predictions 100s of years ago. Some of them came true from what I remember hearing at a Psychic Meeting. A World Renowned Psychic Claimed that certain things would happen 50 years in the future. Every thing that She Told the Newspaper and Television has come true. I guess I, I meant my kind have finally proved that some of us were not crazy. Some of us can see the Future for what its worth. I open the door to my office for Mrs. Pens. She told me her name before I even opened the door. I guess she might be a little psychic too. I open the door, I see a middleaged woman in her early 40s or late 30s. I see a large broad shouldered man with muscles. He had to be a lumberjack. If not he had to be a weight lifter. He had to much muscle for an ordinary man. I welcome them both into my office for their first session. I have a table that I had enhanced just for my Clients. I have a large Ouija Board with the Face of Nostradamus on it. He has his mind on a vision. His stare is lost somewhere in space or in heaven. He wore an old gray colored cap that they wore in France in the 1500s. A suit that had to be old and wornout. He also had a small home filled with those same old clothes and colors. Some people that knew him know that he loved dark colored clothing. He was a bit weird and eccentric. But he was also the best Psychic at the time. He Built a Reputation with Predictions. He would peek into the Future at Things to come. Then he would tell people that he knew like Police and Villagers. He would also Talk to People that Held Court and the Guards. His picture is etched in wood on the table that I ordered to look like a Ouija Board. Instead his face is the board and his stare.


	    It is almost 3PM in the Afternoon. I had a cheese sandwich, banana and strawberry milk shake. I had enough to eat so far for lunch. I head back to my office to finish cleaning the mess. I had a table put in the office with cookies and refreshments. I hear a knocking at the door. This time I decided t hold the meeting in my home. I had a room made just for meetings and appointments. I decided to hold it in my channeling room. It is a simple room just for 4 people. I have a candle here and there depending on what I am asked to look for in the Spirit World. I close the blinders in the room so it is semi dark. I have a dim light in a crystal ball that lit up. It would enough lighting for the room. Plus I had countless candles in both black, and white. It depended on the client's choice. Did they want to play with a spirit. I would use black or dark colored wax candles. If someone wanted to find a loved one. I would use white or light colored wax candles. Wait a minute I hear a knock at the door. I hear the dog barking. I hurry to the front door. I hear a woman's gentle touch. It could not be a man knocking on the door like that. I hurry to the door. I yell on the way there. Here I come Miss Angel. Her Brother's Name is Johnny Angel. So that would make her Miss or Mrs. Angel. I'm coming Miss Angel. Finally I reach the front door. I open the door, I see a young beautiful blond woman with the bluest powder blue colored eyes. Please come on in Miss Angel. I must have been touched by an Angel. I was left in awe after one look into her eyes. This way please. You can call me Carol or Francis Angel. My Brother Left us at an early age. I did not even know I had a brother until my Mother Told me that I did. My Sister is from another Father. She is my step sister I guess you would say. I have been successful in business. I guess I would be the one to find him if no other person or the Military found his body or Remains? I hope you can help me find my Dead Brother. I know he could not have survived or be alive. He had to die in the War against Germany. I just want to know if you can find him or his remains. I can try Miss Angel. First tell me what it is that you do Francis.. i am Writer for Studio that Publishes Horror and Paranormal Romance Novels and Books. You must have a lot of Education for that? I do Mr. Guajardo. I would like to begin to look for my missing brother. You have a Gift. If you can find the dead missing and presumed. Back in the War Era. Men and Women stayed together to stay alive. Maybe he fell in love with a woman 75 years ago. Maybe life was not good for him back in the states? I do know Men and Women fell in love out of the fear of dying. Maybe your brother lived through the war? He might still be alive in a Country that Fought against the Germans. I could begin to look for him once you give me anything that you have that belonged to him. I have His Birth Certificate. My Mother kept everything nice, and neat until she passed away a while back. I need you to have a seat across, to the right or left of me.


	    A young middleaged woman with a clean face, summer dress in white and sandals. Took a seat across from my chair. I turn off the bright light after I lit a handful of candles. I stare at a picture of her missing brother Johnny. I hold his birth certificate. I begin to see him first as a young kid. He was sitting in front of the television watching a scary movie. His friend or another young boy sat  next to him on the floor watching it by his side. He had to be a Cousin. I have no idea who he is if he is Related or not.


	    Let us begin Carol.     


	    I see him in a Military Uniform. He has been sent to the German Front. Him and a Platoon of Soldiers. I see him in a large boat of some kind in the water. He is headed to a Country next to Germany. I think he is in Warsaw Poland. His container is full of Army Men headed to fight against the Germans. He is unsure, afraid and is certain that he will die after what he saw so far. He tried to find a friend. He wanted someone to know if he died to tell family and friends. He would do the same for him as a friend. Both would have a special bond until? His name Frank Bridges. If you find him he might know what happened to him. I would find him in the Military Records. I do not know much more than what I told you. I see him leave the container with 100s of Soldiers. After he left the men were cut up into teams of 10 or 20 soldiers. They each had a mission to follow until they reach it or ended up dead. I see that he reached a tiny village near Warsaw. I think it is Otwock Poland. I see his body leave the container with 40 other soldiers. He was the thirty ninth soldier. They had only forty men at the time. They each had a number. His was that number. His friend Frank Bridges is number 40. He had the last number on the list. If anyone knew your brother. It would have to be the last soldier in the line? I will have to contact the military with that new news. Maybe Frank Bridges is still alive too? He would be around 80 years old if you find him. I will send you whatever it is I owe for your time. You can leave me a check if you like. I see you have a check book in your possession. I will do that instead ''she said. I will continue to follow him around in the village until I find his whereabouts. Since I spent an hour looking for him in Warsaw Poland and the Military. I will need that check made out to me. Wait a minute Miss Angel. We have a visitor from the other side. I hear him whisper as if through a thick cloud of dust. He wants to know why now? Why were interested in knowing his whereabouts. His main concern is his family. Who are you and what do you want from Johnny Angel. I am a watcher in time of friends. I am not Johnny Angel. I am someone that died knowing him. I am his sister watcher. I am Carol Francis Angel. I remember hearing that name before. I am a listener. I will let them know that you are in search of him Carol. Is  he still alive? My Name is Frank Bridges Carol. I never made it back from the War. I don't really know if Johnny Angel did either? I see him he is a phantom from the other side. A ghost traveling through time with a message for family and friends. Johnny Angel was a friend of his.


	    I see a man that used to be a soldier. Now his ghost will travel through the land of the dead for family, and friends. He will remain alive until his family, and friends join him in the afterlife. What does he look like Johnny? He is a tall man in a dark green military uniform covered in a black frost. Each eye in his head is also the same color as his uniform, hair, and skin. I have spoken with the dead many times. I have a wall in the Basement that opened to a Graveyard that does not belong to us on Earth. It is to another World that belongs to those that Died Long, Long, Long, Ago. Much Longer than the Last 500 Years. He is an angel to the dead. I see him in the graveyard walking with Children that were left behind to fend for one self, killed in a War Torn Country or Murdered by a heartless soulless creature.


	    Can you find my brother if he is still alive Johnny?


	    Yes I can.


	    Sometimes, I can. If I put my mind to it, and place everything else on hold. I will eventually find that missing person. I would find that man, woman, or child. Leave me a check. Leave it for the amount that you want me to spend on his search. I will leave it for you immediately Mr. Guajardo. She left me a check for a lot more than I expected. I will look for him with every free moment that I have. Thank you Mr. Guajardo. You have my name, number, and now my check. It is almost 4'45. I am sure you have another client waiting for you at the door. She will be here at 5 PM to find her Beloved Missing Pet Pekignese Charlotte. I will keep in contact with you. Since I have your phone number and address.


	    Goodbye Johnny.


	    Goodbye Carol. As she made her way to the door. I felt both my saliva and sweat gland begin to over react when I started drooling over her beauty. I follow her to the door. I watch her tiny frail hand reach for the door knob. Her white skinned hand turned the knob to the right and left then pulled it open. She stepped into the walkway that led to the front of the home.


	    I will call you Carol ''I whispered. I noticed she did not have a wedding ring or a diamond on any finger whatsoever. She had nothing but a virgo ring with a sapphire stone in the center. I could tell that she liked Astrology. The ring on her finger with a virgin holding a sceptre with a sapphire in it told me that. I had a family member that could read the stars and constellations. He would see, read, and study them since he was a child. He has an article in one of the Largest Newspapers in the State. I could use him as a friend to remind her that I know an Astrologer. She may want to meet him if she truly loves Astrology. I know I would not mind meet her at a bar or nightclub for singles. Since I am still single. I would like to meet her still. Maybe, I will take her to a restaurant for lunch or dinner. I hear another knock at the door. It has to be Miss Pinwheel. I open the door before I even had a chance to walk back into my home. An Elder Woman in her Late 50s or Early 60s Walked into my home. I held the door wide open until she safely made it in through the entrance.


	    Mrs. Pinwheel I Presume. Its Miss Pinwheel. Yes, I am Johnny ''she added. You do not mind me calling you Johnny. Do you? Of course not Mrs. Pinwheel. I see you have a bag with Charlotte's Belongings. I guess you are a real Psychic. I have her favorite stuff in the bag. I have her doggy bone, screaming cat squeeze toy, and a pink leash with her name on it. I sit her down at a round table that I do my business at. I take my seat across from her. I place a bag made of light pink cloth down on the table. It could not hold more than a shoebox worth of stuff. I touch a rubber cat that she would bite. It would scream like a cat in a fight with another feline. I hold it for a second but no more. I held it again as I begin to see a white haired pekignese. It is covered in long white straight hair. Big bulging blue eyes like mine. Her face imitated a burglar's mask. I had to admit Charlotte is a pretty dog. Solid white dog with long hair, and a black face like a burglar. I held the doggy bone that she felt belonged to her favorite toy list. I sat back I kept the doggy bone in my right hand. I try to channel in on the missing dog. I see the dog at home. She ran through the house chasing the dog bone. She would accidentally kick it with her left or right paw. Then she would think that the bone played with her in a chase. I see her on the bed asleep with you. When did you say that the dog. I mean Charlotte did not wake with you. What morning was it that she vanished. I think it was 3 or was it 4 days ago. You have not seen her since. Today would be the third day Johnny. Then she's been missing only 2 days. Let me try again to find her. I wonder where would she go when Miss Pinwheel left her alone. I look through the home. I find a basement door that is slightly open. She has a full basement with a washer and dryer. I see a cocktail bar about 25 feet long. I see a row of tall whiskey bottles. I see another with tall slender glasses for drinking and one other for shots. I listen for the sound of a dog in distress. I listen for tiny muffled sounds. Maybe she got stuck behind the washing machine or the dryer. I look through the basement for a door that led into the yard or a crawlspace. I spend an hour looking through the home in obvious places. A place where a dog that size might fit. I wake from an hour search. I will need to visit your home instead Miss Pinwheel. You have a home that is pretty big. Your dog could be anywhere. I hope you did not leave the front door open on accident. If you did the dog could have run into the front yard or away from it. I will make an appointment with you instead. I cannot find her if she is in the home. I will stop by to see you tomorrow. I will see you at noon. Will that be good for you or not? I want to find my Charlotte at any cost. I will find her if she is in the home. I have another phone call. Can you show yourself to the door? Yes, I will be waiting for you at noon Johnny.


	    Hello my name is Johnny. I am a real psychic. My name is Pebbles Johnny. I have a boyfriend that is missing. We moved in together to see if we were meant to be together. We have been together for a year. I want to know why he never returned to me? Did he find another girl? Did he leave me before I could make up my mind? Did he leave his employment too. He did not have a job at the time. He talked about enlisting in the Marines. Maybe he just got up and did? I made a phone call to the neighborhood enlisting sargeant. He has no recollection of a man named Josito Juarez. I will call a friend of mine that works at the Military. He will tell me if there is Jose Juarez that Enlisted. I will need you to visit me tomorrow at 2PM. If you want me to find him or try too. I will be there at noon tomorrow. My Name is Pebbles Peril. I see your name in the air. I know you are a Secretary at a law firm. Right. You must be a real psychic. Well, what can I say. I will see you at noon Johnny. Please don't forget. Bring a check with you. Depending on how long you want me to keep looking. I could find him in an hour, day, week or in a month sometimes. I usually spend an hour a day. And if I am serious about finding him or her. I will spend every waking moment until I do. I will bring a check for you Mr. Guajardo. Goodbye to you. She hung up the phone on the other side. When she did I see a man in the room. He had to be dead from the look in his eyes. I guess you know why I found you Man of Visions. My Fiancee has stumbled on a very dangerous and valuable secret that could kill someone. Something that the President at the Law Firm would pay to keep hidden. What happened to you Jose. I was killed instead. She told me that he robbed a large amount of money from a client. A woman that had an insurance policy on her husband until he died. The Firm stole a hundred million dollars from her. She had to be a Billionaire. That she was Visionist. My Fiancee can not know that I am dead. She could be in a world of danger. Her Boss paid her a visit with his henchmen. He told me the story. He killed me instead. I tried to escape from both henchmen. I got shot stabbed and thrown into the back of a trunk to a Blue Ford Fusion. I am still in the trunk of the car at the bottom of a River. I saw the car driven by a man that supposed to be a Fireman. Instead he was an off duty killer. He was the one that shot me in the chest. The other is a paperboy at the Firm. He took a letter opener from the top of the desk. He shoved it into my chest and heart several times.                   


	    Before I was shot in the head, and felt nothing else. I spent my last second on Earth remembering both faces. I could never forget either one whether I go to hell or heaven. I could feel the anger in his words. He would only make a mess if he stayed here on Earth. He would evetually find the other dead. Together they would deliver hell on earth. I will help her find peace through your madness Jose. I will try to find that money that was stolen. I will bring both men to justice if I can. I will help you just in case you fail? Then just like that his ghost vanished in the semi dark. I hear a weird sound beneath my feet. I hear it coming from the basement. There is a knock on the ceiling beneath me. I have a visitor from the other side. Someone had to visit me from the other side. I head to the basement to talk to the angel that housed the lost misled and misguided dead.


	      


	 




 


	Chapter Three Miss Pinwheel.


	 


	   The next day I headed to Miss Pinwheel's Home. I had a bad feeling that her beloved pet died. She had to be somewhere in the house probably dead. After I heard that she was 16 years old. I remember that most dogs that size never live longer than 15 or 16 Years of Age. I had a good feeling that I will find her at peace. I will find another dog at the pound on the way to her home. I will find her a newspaper clipping on pekignese pups. I find a newspaper clipping on pekignese puppies almost immediately. I punch in the kind and I find them. I call the owner of the puppies. I ask them to meet me at the home. I found her beloved Charlotte Deceased beneath the bed. I did not want to tell her until I see her at noon. The owner of a handful of puppies will be there at noon with me with her litter. I know how much she loved Charlotte. I had to find another Charlotte in that same color hair and eyes. I found one just like Charlotte except its a male. I will allow her to make her own decision on the pups. She may want to buy 2 instead if not the entire litter. Afterall she is only 60 years old. She has plenty of time to raise more than one pup. I will bring her a handful to look at. I had to leave for her home before long. I grab the key to the Corvette. I make the calls that I need first. I drive in the direction of Miss Pinwheel's Home. I should be there within 15 minutes.


	    I drive down the street through my driveway. I make a left hand turn. I hear a tiny bark coming from the seat next to mine. I look over at the passenger's side seat. I find Miss Pinwheel's Beloved Pet Charlotte. I see Charlotte. I will tell her that you will pick the pup just for her. I will be there to make sure. Okay Charlotte. I continue to drive as my left eye began to tear then both. I could not have a better friend. I drive with her tiny ghost in the seat. I know she will be sad at first. I know   she will overcome the sadness. But only with a new reason in her life to care. I find her address on the corner. A driveway as long as mine. A nice quiet looking house painted in white. With a picket fence around it. I pull up in the driveway with another car right behind me. It had to be the owner of the puppies. I tell Charlotte to meet me in the home. I will tell her what it is that you had to say. I head to the other car behind me. I ask the owner of the puppies if they can wait. I tell them a quick story about her dog. She will need another pup or puppies. I head inside into the home. I knock on the front door twice. I could see her in the window looking for me. I hear tiny feet rush toward the door to open it. I hear the door unlock and open. My Name is Johnny. I Am a Psychic. Come on in Johnny. I want you to find my Charlotte. I found her in a vision last night while I slept. Tell me where is she Johnny? I want you to know that she drove with me here. She has been here the entire time asleep. I could see her stare fixate on mine. She's Dead isn't she? She has been here the entire time right beneath the bed. She passed away in the night. She must have had a pain that sent her to run and hide. I fixate on the bedroom that she shared with her beloved dog. Can I show her to you. I could see each eye in her head begin to swell. I have a surprise for you Miss Pinwheel. Charlotte is with us as we speak. She will rub against your leg. If you close your eyes. You may sense that she is here with us. I felt something that could have been her fur. I have another surprise for you Miss. She would like you to remember her by allowing her to pick a pup for you. Hopefully he or she will bring you as much joy as she did. She led me to her bedroom. I step in front of her before she saw Charlotte. Can I have a blanket to wrap her in Miss Pinwheel? Yes, I will give you the blanket that I bought her in with. I bought her as a puppy. I know Miss Pinwheel. I reach beneath the bed on my left knee bent. I pull her dead body with my left hand. I wrap her tiny body up in a pink blanket with an emblem of a pekignese puppy on it. I felt her watch me as I fell to my knee. I could see that she wanted to make sure that I had a dead dog in the blanket. Once she saw her dead body. I could see her tears begin to fall. I know Miss Pinwheel. Will you please let me bury her for you. No, I will have my Groundskeeper take care of Charlotte first thing in the morning. I have another surprise waiting for you at the door. Charlotte will not leave you until she is sure that you find another Pup just like her. I carry the dead dog in my arms. I head back to the front door where a litter of puppies waited for her. I call to the people in a White SUV with a litter of pups. I watch the door open. A little boy and girl leave the car with a box of puppies. A young woman probably the mother follows them. I whisper to Miss Pinwheel that Charlotte would like to pick the next Charlotte for you. She had a look on her face like I had to be kidding. Touch my hand Miss Pinwheel for a few seconds. I know now that she could see Charlotte on the floor wagging her tail. I watch her smile grow from minumum to full size in awe. Let her pick me the next new puppy. The sound of Children walking up the stairs giggling stopped at the door. The young woman walked in through the door with a box of pups in it. A box big enough to hold 6 shoe boxes in it. Miss Pinwheel kept an eye on the litter of pups. She could see a dog with the same coloring hair, and eyes. She realized it is a male dog with her exact coloring. She saw the rest of them which were six. She told the young woman that she wanted them all. She would like Charlotte to have company until she left for good. She would love that Miss Pinwheel. Let me grab my check book. I will write you a check for the full amount. I will write you one to Johnny. I could see the love that Miss Pinwheel had for Charlotte. I could see the love that Charlotte had for Miss Pinwheel. I watch charlotte's ghost begin to lick the new pup that she picked. Pups that would take charlotte's place. Meanwhile they will have Miss Pinwheel's Love and Care once Charlotte's ghost fades away. And every bit of her attention.


	    I wait a minute until the dog business of buying ended. I remind her that she will be awfully busy with 6 puppies. The owner left with her check for 6 puppies. I watch her reach into the box for the puppy that is the spitting image of her beloved pet charlotte for the last 16 years. I could see the joy that she brought Miss Pinwheel. I see the Joy that 6 of them will bring her from now.


	    Goodbye Miss Pinwheel ''I whispered. I will show myself to the door. I can see Charlotte's ghost. I know she saw it too. She kept an eye on Miss Pinwheel's Choice of pups.


	    Before you go Johnny. I want you to pick a pup for yourself. I already have a dog at home with fleas. I want you to be here tomorrow to bury Charlotte. I will pay you if you come. We will have a dog party for both. For the newcoming puppies that she wanted me to have. And my Beloved Pet Charlotte for leaving me for doggy heaven. Thank you Miss Pinwheel. You will not have to pay me. I will be here at noon like today. Thank you Johnny. Charlotte will be at your feet like always. Until the energy that she has left in her body fades away. I would not miss it for the world Miss Pinwheel.  


	    Goodbye Miss. Another satisfied customer ''I whispered. As the door behind me closes.


	 




 


	Chapter Four Johnny Angel.


	 


	    I recieved a phone call from a Sargeant in the Military Miss Angel. I found your Brother's Buddy Frank Bridges. He Died in a Fight in Combat with German Soldiers. He could not know if your Brother Lived, Remained behind in a Country or Died as well. He never made it back from War. His Body or Remains were sent back to be Buried. Where Military Men Lay among the Dead Soldiers. I found a way to talk to the dead when I was a child. I found Frank Bridges. I did not have to phone for his records. He told me to look for him in Europe. I spent an hour looking for him through my methods. I am glad that you kept your appointment with me. I have some disturbing news for you. I will have to look for him in Europe. If you are serious about finding him. I can find him if you want me too. It will cost you an advance on a thorough search through Europe for your Missing Brother Johnny Angel. I will leave you a check for the work Mr. Guajardo. I want him found since Our Mother passed away. She left him a Small Fortune to Live on. I have had it in my possession for 20 years. I do not need his money. If I did, I would not spend it looking for him. I will find him, the last place where he lived or where he's buried? Allow me to channel in on his last whereabouts. It might take me a minute. Usually, I can find him, his name or where he was stationed before the military lost contact with his platoon or team of soldiers. I want you to sit back while I try to find anything, something that will tell me what happened to him in 1940s. I dim the light in the room using a dimmer. I left a candle burning every 6 feet apart. I hold a picture of him when he was a child. He had to be 6 years old. I hold another that told me that he was 10 years old. Then the last that told me he enlisted into the army because there were no jobs. The army was the only one at the time hiring. He enlisted with one notion to win the war and return to a young girl named Suzy Quire. She has been waiting for him since he promised that he would return if he lived. If the enemy allowed him to go free. If he were imprisoned he would be sent to a concentration camp for enemy soldiers. She never married because she hoped one day that Johnny would return to her. I tell Miss Angel his deepest thoughts. I see him leaving a town. Him and a team of 30 men in uniform tiptoe through the forest looking for Germans. I see him in the forest. He is walking right behind the Sergeant. He is the second man in command. He took his order from the Sergeant. He would in return give an order  to the soldiers. I felt Miss Angel watching as I fell into a trance. I could sense that she was a skeptic at first. I had to find something that would make her believe me. I had to go as deep into the 1940s Era as I could? I had to find Johnny Angel. I had to find anything that he left behind for me to find. It has been over 80 years. He would have to be 80 years old or better. I continue to follow him through France. I look through a serenade of tiny towns and villages. I stop at one address for some strange reason. I find an old woman about 80 years old. She has a daughter about 45 years old. She had a small garden covered in fruits and vegetables. I listen to them talking for a few minutes. I hear nothing about a man of the house. I move on down a road made of cobblestone. It is a pleasant place that made me feel like I was welcomed. A town that had a name that I could pronounce unless I were a Frenchman. I continued pass the village to the next. I find a mountain maybe 200 feet to the top. I find the name at the bottom. A place where men both in uniform and villagers of every color died saving villages. It is a quaint village with the name Perier. I continued to stare at the name of the village and name. The mountain had a graveyard at the top. I look for a cemetery in the village. Something told me that this village would be where I should start. Then I see Johnny Angel's Name in a cloud of gunfire or dust. I felt my left eye return to its eye socket then the other. I stare straight into Miss Angel's Eyes. I found a place that you might find him at. A tiny village by the name of Perier. It is surrounded by a mountain on one side, the forest on the other, and villages along the way to Perier in France. Something told me that he could have died in combat, buried in the graveyard or still alive as a Resident? I will be with you Miss Angel when you get to Perier in France. I see a graveyard at the top. I saw his name for some strange reason. You may find him even you don't like what you find. She left me a check. She rose from her seat astounded by my vision. I guess she began to believe that people like me do exist. I can go to France if you find something. Only if your willing to pay for both my time and expenses. First I will go there to find him. I will spend a week in Perier looking for Johnny. If I find him or I get close to it. I will phone for you to fly to France to help find his remains. Most of all I want to know how he died?


	    Did someone betray him?


	    Was he killed by the hand of a traitor?


	    Or was he turned into the German Army for money?


	    I will be with you Miss Angel when you reach Perier in France.


	    I will phone you when I get there. Goodbye Johnny. I hope I find him in Perier. I hope it ends when I find him whether dead or alive. I am almost certain that you will find him. Something in the spirit world told me that you will find him. If not in Perier. You will find him close. I see someone that could be him walking with you. Good Luck Miss. You will find a bunch of men. When you find him. I see them living in Perier. I could not comprehend what he is trying to tell me. A spirit that came to visit me is walking with you. He will be at your side to guide you to Johnny Angel's Home.


	    I have another appointment in an hour. I must freshen up before she visits me. I follow Miss Angel out of the office to the front door. I watch a spirit follow her into the street where her vehicle lied? I know she will be surprised when she finally realizes who it is that followed her.


	    The spirit had another spirit with him. Someone that died back in the German War. An old friend that he befriended in the war. A Private by the name of Frank Bridges. He stayed behind to keep me company. He had a hell of a story to share with me. I had to get rid of Miss Angel before the spirit faded away into a fine dust. I sat back, I allow the spirit to take me to a place that he wanted me to visit. I can feel a freezing coldness as his ghost crept into my body, mind, and soul with a vision from the realm of the dead. Frank had a message for me from the other side that had to do with the German War. He had to share what happened to them in France. Frank Died in France back in a Fight with German Troops. They were outnumbered 25 Men to 1 Soldier. I have everything that I tell myself as I start to talk recorded.


	    We were known as White Wolves. A team of men in uniform with one mission in life to reach Mount Maresman. A place where they would bury the dead. Now they hide from a German Troop. As I walk with these Men that were about to come face to face with an army 25 times greater then theirs. I hear the sound of an army marching toward them as I listen to the sound that the White Wolves March Made. It had to be maybe 50 times greater than the White Wolves had.


	    I follow the Sergeant at the time Frank Bridges. He rose in rank from private to Sergeant almost over night. He had killed 4 German Men in Uniform in an exchange of fire. He wounded a Captain which gave him the Rank that same night. I continue to walk with him through one village after the other. I can still hear that army marching toward them. I have no idea how many of them there were. I did know that they would face each other in a fight to the death. Since Frank Bridges Died in a Fight almost within the first hour. I watch Frank try to reach the top of the Mountain. He never had a chance to reach the top whatsoever. His men at the time were ordered to climb the mountain to the top. I will contact Head Quarters. I will send them a distress call. I will tell them to send help. I will order them to stop the enemy with a cluster of missiles. I will see you on the top of the mountain. The village had evacuated after they heard that an Army of German Soldiers were coming. Frank stayed behind to make contact with Head Quarters. He had the radio to contact them with. Then I saw Johnny Angel. He made sure that the Village is empty of Villagers. He had to make sure before an Aircraft Sprayed the area with missile and gunfire. He ran through the village as fast as he could screaming. When he finally finished. He met with Frank Bridges at the bottom of the Mountain. They could hear the sound of an Army Marching toward them. The Earth Beneath Their Feet Vibrated with the Power of an Army. One look at one another. They could see that no aircraft would be there in time to save what remained of White Wolves. Thirteen Men in a Ripped, and Wornout Uniform were all that remained of 30 to 40 Soldiers. Johnny could see that they would soon come face to face with an Insurmountable Army of German Soldiers. Men that Hated the Human Race and an American of course. I could see the look in Johnny's Stare. He Read the Sergeant's Mind as well. He could see that he made a call to Head Quarters. He could alse see that they would not make it on time. The sound of an Army Marching into the entrance of the Village Begun. Johnny stared into Frank's Eyes. Maybe we should hold our ground here on the top of the mountain. Maybe, they will reach us in time? Frank finally Told him the Truth. They will not be coming Johnny. Our only defense is that mountaintop. We can hide behind a headstone or with the dead until were deceased as well. We have enough time to build a barrier. We can use the dead to hide, sabotage the enemy, and pick our time to die. We do not have any other choice but to hide or run? We better get going before they find us.


	    Both Men Ascend the Mountainside. They use the side of the mountain to climb. It had to be 200 to 250 feet to the top. It is a large graveyard. The mountain is awfully large. It surrounded most of the village on three sides. Both Men climb up as fast as possible toward the top. Once they reach the halfway mark. They hear the sound of gunfire beneath them. They begin to climb up even faster than before. Once at the top they realize that they have only 30 minutes before that army reaches them. I hear Johnny once at the top of the mountain. His stare fixated on the graveyard at the top.


	    A large tree stood in the center of the graveyard. A tree so big that it reached a good portion of the top of the mountain. Every limb on that tree is as wide as an elephant's leg. Each limb is as long as a giraffe's neck. For some strange reason that tree was the answer to their problem. Johnny had a good 45 minute time in between a fight for their life and certain death if no help ever reached them. He had a pocket knife that he had since he was a child. His mother bought for him for his tenth birthday. He headed to the tree to leave anyone that found it a message. He began to engrave his name into the tree. A message beneath it that should explain what happened to 13 Men in the United States Army. Men known as White Wolves. Frank Bridges could see that I was in a trance. Frank told me that you would never guess what happened to us. Walk with me into the graveyard for a look at men left with only one decision. But how to die? I follow him into the graveyard with my eye on a monstrous tree. I watch as 13 Men in a Ragged Military Uniform Left the only thing that they had left to leave. The Name of their Team White Wolves. And the name of each soldier that would die. Only Frank Bridges and Johnny Angel knew that no Armed Forces would rescue them.


	Frank Bridges looked for a place to be his last stand. He had to know and soon. He ordered Johnny to order the men to look for the enemy's ascent. I need to know where we should stand against the enemy. Until Reinforcements Come. Look down on every side of the mountain. I need to know where to stand and fight. Thirteen Men covered in dried blood, in a ragged and ripped uniform take a side of the moutain to look for the enemy.


	    One after the other they answer with the front of the mountain. Then we have nothing to do but protect the entrance to the graveyard. Frank Bridges Ordered the Men. Find a place in the graveyard to hide to fight. The longer we live. The more of the enemy will die. Find a place to hide. I will not think of you as scared. I want you to live as long as you can. There is always hope that Help will come before its to late. We have at least 30 minutes before they reach us. We need to make peace with Heaven and Angels. If they fail in reaching us. At least we will have done what we were sent here to do. Leave your name engraved in the tree. We will leave our name behind. When they find Our Remains. You told us that you made contact with Head Quarters. I did. They told me that they will try to reach us in time. You know the military will not allow you to die unless they cannot reach our point. We will do what we need to do while we wait for help. Leave your name, the girl that you loved and your last words Soldier. Prepare for an enemy on the rise in the entrance to the graveyard. There is more than a 1000 concrete stairs. And over 100 to 150 feet of dirt to crawl over. Don't forget it rained yesterday. The ground will be as wet for them as it was for us on the way to the top. After you leave your name, the love of your life's initials return to your post. We must fight against a beast that will never stop until it dies or until we kill it. Use a graveyard headstone against a hand grenade. Hide behind the grenade blasts. If you have to break some of them in half to use for protection against death.


	    Meanwhile Men engrave their name in a monstrous tree besides the love of his life's initials.


	Sergeant had the Honor to Engrave the Name White Wolves into the bark on the tree. Since Frank Bridges did not have a Wife or a Girlfriend. He wrote down the name of a model that he fell in love with's picture. I watch him kneel down on both knees. He began to Pray to Heaven, and Angels. He Told His Men to Pray. Pray that help will come in time. Tell us the Truth Sarge. I will tell you the truth ''Johnny Angel Replied. If they come. It will be a miracle. Our job is stop the enemy. This is why we enlisted in the Army. Put on a uniform that we will live and die with. Let us not let our self down. We will hold this Graveyard until the Last Soldier Falls. Why don't we stand in the entrance to the Graveyard. What's the name of the Mountain, and Graveyard? Can anyone read French? They look at one another for someone to say that they can. Not one of them could read French. They look at the name that spelled Guardienne. It must be Guardians of the Village Sergeant. How do you know Johnny Angel. I almost forgot your name is Angel. You can read almost anything that you were taught in school. You took many languages in school you told me. That I did Sarge. When I didn't have class. I would read from a book about languages. The word on top is Guardian. It is spelled guardienne. I know the other word is graves. It is spelled tombes. Together it meant Guardian of the Graves. It also meant that the dead people died protecting the village beneath us. If that story is true Johnny. Then the Germans will be in for the scare of their lives. I often wondered if An Angel would appear when I Die? I guess we don't have much time left to find out? Will we Men? All of a sudden I fell out of my seat on to the floor. When I did I opened both eyes. I did not see Frank Bridges anymore. Besides, I have never spent that much time in a trance. I better take a nap to rest my mind, and eyes. I can feel a tiredness come over me. When I raised my head I saw them? Them, meaning the dead?  


	 




 


	Chapter Five Pens Son.


	 


	    I had an appointment with Mr. And Mrs. Pens. I gave him a clue as to where to look for him. He Told me he remembered that word for some strange reason. I can hear them talk and tell the other what they think of a Psychic. If he can find my Son. I would think the world of him. Me too Lola Said. They knock on the door after they could not find him. I knew they would be here for some more information. I could see him but since I don't know my way around the River. I would be lost in my office if I looked for him here. I see him at the River. It is just that the River ran for a mile. I have to find something that is different from any other part of the River. I open the door with an eye on Mr. Pens. I can see the anger in his eyes. It had been three whole days. I know he will be dead if they don't find him within seven days. If not a grey wolf has been sniffing the area for fish or an animal that stopped by for a drink. I see a Pack of Wolves with him. Please have a seat Mr. And Mrs. Pens. I will look at a picture of him. I will need to hold it a little longer until I can see if he's still alive. I have an entire town of people looking for him from one edge of the River to the next. I could not find him yet. I know you found him or saw where he's laying unconscious. It is a mighty river Mr. Pens. I would spend a day or a week looking for him. The best thing that I can tell you is that you need to keep looking. I will continue to look for him on my end. I know you don't have much yime left to look. I have another clue for you that took me sometime to come across. I see a grey wolf.  He is looking for food mostly fish. I see a Pack of them behind the grey wolf. If I were you I would look for a Pack of Wolves. Especially the grey wolf which has to be the big wolf. I saw him near your boy. I will continue to look at the distance between them. I see that they will come into contact with each other within a couple of days. You have a couple of days to find him or the wolf will. Mr. Pens. Pay him honey when your done. I will be in the forest in an hour looking for that wolf. I will follow it until it finds Johnathan. You stay with Mr. Guajardo. He might have more clues for us. I will call you at home in a few hours. You should be home by then. Take a Lyft or a Uber Home. He gave her a kiss on the forehead, and left. Goodbye Johnny ''he said. I hope I find him before the grey wolf does. I heard the door close upstairs. I could hear a tear in his voice. I could see the hurt in his heart after I told him that a Wolf will be stalking his boy soon. He could no longer wait to find him. He had to drive back home. This time he would spend every waking second  looking for Johnathan.


	    I begin to speak with Mrs. Pens. I see the worry in both eyes. I try to console her with kind words. I know what she came here to find out. I better find their missing son. She has a check in her hand for me that I know. I continue to look into the forest. I decide to follow the grey wolf headed toward the young boy. I see a pack of wolves a day away behind him. Tell your husband when you see him to buy a gun. That wolf that he will encounter will be awfully hungry. Not just the grey wolf. The Pack that ran with him. I could hear her gasp for a fresh breath. I look into both eyes. I see your husband carrying a handgun and a rifle over his shoulder. He is accompanied by other men. One of them will lose his life trying to save your Son. If I were you. I would stand at your husband's side until he's found. Anything can go wrong at this point and time.


	    As I sit back with Johnathan on my mind. I can hardly reach Johnathan through his Mother's Worry. I try to reach the River with my Ability to See the Lost, Missing, and the Dead. I look for Johnny's Welfare. I hope I did not see him to late. I hope the wolf did not find him. I look I try to find that same place that I found last time. I see a mound of boulders. I look around and I see them everywhere. I would never find it if I looked from here. I try to zoom in on something that is unusual. I look for a place that fishermen use, place for boating or rafting. I see the center of the River. He is somewhere in between the cabin where he lived, and half of the River that is closest to him. I will have to go to the River. I will have to help you find him. You will never find him on your own. I see a Pack of Wolves on the Hunt. They will find him by tomorrow night if you fail. I will be waiting for you Johnny. Here is my address and number if you cannot find my home. I see a tiny thin road that led to your home. It is Built in front of the Forest. The River is not far from there. I will be there when I finish with a Client. I will pay you what you ask Johnny. I will spend some time looking for that one place where he will be found if not by you, wolves.  I see his body and his face. I think his body is wedged in between 2 boulders. He could not move if he wanted too. Tell them to have a tool that can cut into a boulder. I can feel him breathing. I hear him whisper. I can not move my body arms or legs. He is terrified that a Wolf or a Mountain Lion will find him. He hopes you do not stop looking for him. I will try to reach his inner self through Channeling. I will try to tell him that we are close to finding him. I try to channel through my thoughts into his. I try to find something that would sooth his mind. I see a splash of water splash into a boulder. He has a gulp of water every time it rose over the boulders. He is on the edge of the River. He is not thirsty. He is half starved from 2 days with no food. Tonight will be three days. I will be there first thing tomorrow morning. I expect to see everybody at your home at 8AM. I will see you early tomorrow morning. I almost forgot that there is a coyote hiding on the property. I see it eating a chicken. I can hear the chicken squawking. It is about to rip every feather on the chicken's body off. I see a place behind the coop covered in chicken feathers. I see them flying into the skies. I would carry a gun if I were you. Eventually you will run out of chickens. It will still look for food to eat including a sweet little old lady like yourself Mrs. Pens. I will take that into consideration Johnny. I guess that light that ability that you have is just to good to be true. Why don't you use it to find my Johnathan? I will early tomorrow morning. Tell Mr. Pen that he better be ready. I will charge you by the minute for my time. I will be waiting Johnny. I guess I can walk you to the door. I have nothing more to say nor do. I am working my mind into a frenzy. I would do better under these circumstances. I will find him faster if I just go to your home. Follow every move that he made including each footstep that he took into the Forest. I will see you tomorrow morning Mrs. Pens. I do not want to be the reason that you lose your only child. I open the door to my home for Mrs. Pens. I wait until she is a few feet on the other side. Then I step back, close the door, and watch her reach the taxi outside waiting for her. Goodbye Mrs. Pens ''I whispered. I turn from the door that led down into the basement. I had a dream last night that I will find one of clients dead. The angel that ruled over the dead in a graveyard that housed Men, Women, and Children waited for me in the dark. I will find a familiar face waiting for me with the angel in the dark. I head down every step with my mind on an angel. An angel that was cursed with remorse for sad, sick, unfortunate, killed in a military struggle or robbed by a creature that stole his life for one reason or the other. I see a door in the wall sparkle in a fine dark dust that the angel used to come and go through. I see a young boy that reminded me of Johnathan. After I look again I realize that it is Johnathan. It cannot be. I saw him breathing an hour ago. I hear the dark cloaked angel speak. He has no face today. I see nothing except a dark hole in his hood for a face. I hear his whisper. I am not dead yet Visionary of Dead, Missing and Presumed Deceased Humans. I hope they find me before I am. I will try to find you tomorrow morning Johnathan. If the spirit is on my side I will. If he decides otherwise. I will continue to look through the River's edge for you. The angel began to speak again through whispers. There is a man that has died that refuses to enter the graveyard just yet. He is not at rest with himself. His anger knew no boundary for vengeance. He would like to stay until he found the men responsible for his death. He will not reason any other way. He will also visit you on occasion. Until you help him catch those responsible for taking his life. I have not see anything that he's done. You will he is about to enter the Law Firm that made him angry. I will help him find peace. He's already dead Johnny. He has no intention on peace. He would like those men dead. You would like them imprisoned. Not all men are alike. I would like them to be punished as well. I will root for you Vision Man. I doubt even you could stop that anger that he felt. He found out that the Firm had a killer that worked for them. He heard that his Fiancee over heard a scheme for a lot of money. When they found out that she might of over heard the scheme. They set out to kill her. She was not at home that night that they crept into her apartment. They found him instead lying in bed watching television. I see Jose wondering who were these men. He saw one of them before at the Law Firm. I watch what happened in the bedroom that night that he was killed through my eyes. One of them sifted through the entire room and apartment for any information that led to that day that they planned to steal a mass fortune. He could find nothing after they killed Jose. His body laid sprawled across the bed. He had been shot in the chest and head once. He was dead he did not have a chance to escape. Before he had a chance to sit up in bed. The gunman shot him in the chest which sent his body flying back into the bed. The second bullet killed him instantly. I watch as his ghost followed them around in the apartment. He tried to hit them with his fist. He even tried to kick them with his foot. The only thing that happened a pile of papers fell to the floor. When the ghost realized there was more to be dead then death. He began to use his power to move not just a stack of papers. His mind to control the living. He will be able to kill them himself Johnny. If I were you I would help catch the killer. I see them planning to kill her before long. Warn her that the same killer that killed her Fiancee is on the loose. She has no idea that her Fiancee is dead yet. She will because the Police found a dead body in the trunk of a car. A man was diving into the River. He found the car at the bottom. He phoned Police after he realized it was considered stolen? I will watch the Late News Tonight. I did not see that car that they drove into the River is found. It is being dragged from the bottom of the River at this very moment. I will look into that new information that I hear. Come with me Johnathan the dark angel sais. His long pointed finger points at the door made of a fine dirt dust. His finger escorted a young boy named Johnathan to return to the other side to await his fate. A dark tall being covered in a fine dirt dust followed him through in a cloak. I remain in a trance until the door closes. I return to the kitchen for a bite to eat. I need something to keep me from working. I will need to revitalize my body soul and mind before I can? I head to the kitchen for another frozen dinner. I have a stack of frozen salisbury steak dinners. I will have a frozen salisbury steak lunch with an oreo cookie milk shake. I will love this lunch if I can just find it in the freezer.
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