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      Invisible Friends is dedicated to all of the parents of children with imaginary friends.

      Are you really sure they are imaginary?

      

      A big thank you goes out to all of the hard-working staff at my publisher, Next Chapter. You are priceless and precious. Thank you for all you do for us.
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      “Hello.”

      “Hi Dacque, it’s Dani. This will be brief, and I cannot talk very loudly. A friend here at the law office confided in me during our lunch break that she is beginning to suspect her six-year-old daughter’s imaginary friend may in fact not be imaginary after all. She knows a little about our interest in souls and reincarnation, and I suggested she needs to talk with you. Any chance that you can meet us after five in the parking garage down the street from our office, or alternatively outside of our building, and we can walk together to the parking garage so the three of us can huddle in a car for a private chat?”

      “Sure, Dani. That will work. I will be waiting outside of your office building before five.”

      “Great. Thank you. See you then. Bye for now.”

      “Bye.”
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      Dacque was people watching outside of The Murtagh Building by ten minutes before five, and the ladies accompanied the departing throngs through the revolving doors at five minutes after five.

      “Connie, I would like you to meet a very special friend of ours, Dacque LaRose,” Dani said when they stopped in front of Dacque.

      “Dacque, this is Connie Cantland, the friend I told you about earlier with the six-year-old daughter.”

      They shook hands and proceeded down the street to the parking garage in silence. The first of their vehicles they came upon was Connie’s Jeep Patriot, so it became the default choice for their secret conversation. Dani quickly hopped into the back seat to leave the passenger seat open for Dacque in order to facilitate his anticipated conversation with Connie.

      “Dani told me on the phone earlier that you are becoming skeptical about your daughter’s supposedly imaginary friend actually being imaginary,” Dacque said to Connie after the three of them were seated comfortably inside the Patriot.

      Connie chuckled. “I know it is common for youngsters to have imaginary friends but Camille, or Cammi as we usually call her, seems to know things about her imaginary friend that normal six-year-olds would not likely to be able to make up. Dani told me earlier that you have seen, talked to, and even worked with spirits or souls in the past. Does that include imaginary friends?”

      “Well, I cannot say that I have ever been called upon to deal with a child’s imaginary friend, but I did assist five earthbound souls or spirits, stranded at the Anywhere Children’s Hospital, to cross over and join their eagerly-awaiting relatives.”

      Connie smiled. “That sounds close enough for me. So, what do I or we do now?”

      “I think the first thing we should do is for me to have a little chat with Cammi so that I understand how much she knows about her little friend. Not alone, of course, but with you and your husband present as well. Can you set that up whenever it is convenient?”

      “I think the first thing that I need to take care of is to bring my husband up to date. He knows that I am not sure Cammi’s little friend is actually imaginary, but he knows nothing about you and your knowledge concerning souls and spirits. Dani has told me a little bit about what she knows on the subject, but it would probably be wise for you to meet with Carson and I before you meet with Cammi, so we have a little better understanding of what you think might be going on in our home.”

      “I agree.” Dacque removed a card from his wallet and handed it to Connie. “When you and Carson are ready for a chat, give me a call and we can set something up. I am retired so my schedule is usually pretty unencumbered.”

      “Thank you, I will do that,” Connie replied and tucked Dacque’s card in her purse.
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      Connie had Cammi bathed and into bed by eight o’clock and hesitantly but determinedly brought Carson up to date on her earlier conversations with Dani and Dacque. Carson thought the whole idea of survival of souls and reincarnation was humorous, if not outright absurd, but Connie stubbornly hounded him to listen to her suspicions concerning their daughter’s imaginary friend. She advised him that she would have Dacque over the first evening he went out with his buddies if he did not agree to be present when Dacque arrived. A somewhat upset Carson told his unwavering wife to telephone Dacque right then and there and see if he was willing to come over immediately to take care of this anticipated, irritating meeting.

      

      Dacque drove into the Cantland’s driveway within fifteen minutes. Connie offered him refreshments, which were declined, and the threesome settled down in the family room.

      “As Carson does not know much about souls and reincarnation, and to be honest I likely do not know much more than he does,” Connie started things off to get their conversation underway and hopefully prevent Carson from saying anything nasty, “maybe the best way to get us rolling along here would be for you to share with us your experiences with spirits or souls and if you like, reincarnation, if that is alright with you, Dacque?”

      “I think that is the perfect way to begin. My wife passed away from cancer over ten years ago now, and not too long after she left us some unexplainable events began to occur in our house. They culminated one evening when I was sitting in our living room reading a book. I looked up for some reason and sitting there in her favorite chair across the room was my beautiful wife. She looked more like she did back when she was thirty than when she passed on. This is not unusual, and I can explain that later if you like but for now, I will continue with the story. My wife smiled at me and then said something like, ‘I am fine. There is no more pain. You must stop moping around and get on with your life.’ She then faded away and as far as I know never returned. The strange events that were occurring around the house also ceased.

      “That took place up in Canton, Ohio, where we had basically spent our entire lives. Before long, I decided to sell our home there and move south before the harsh weather set in. I rented an apartment here in the city of Anywhere for the winter. I did not necessarily plan to remain here, but I liked it so much I never bothered to move elsewhere.

      “After the visit from my wife’s soul or spirit, and before I decided to sell our home, I searched out a book I had read years earlier about reincarnation and the survival of souls. It is called There Is a River, by Thomas Sugrue, and it is the story of this amazing man named Edgar Cayce who could put himself in a deep, self-induced hypnotic trance state and perform miracles while he was under. I have a copy of his book for you out in my car, but I decided to not bring it in with me until I saw how you folks received my information.

      “A couple of years after I moved here to Anywhere, I came across a group called the Reincarnation Enlightenment Group. It was started by and is still run by a licensed Regression Therapist who also has a keen interest in investigating incidents of suspected reincarnation. She will give her group members past-life regressions in her spare time for free as part of her research into reincarnation. I have had three regression sessions with her and uncovered about ten of my past lives. Enough about that for now.

      “As my understanding of souls and reincarnation increased, I gradually realized that I was apparently receiving messages from the other side, or from the Heavenly Powers if you prefer the term. Once I actually accepted that I was being sent messages, I consciously attempted to pay more attention to these messages than I had ever bothered to do before. Many people probably receive messages which they attribute to intuition and pay little or no attention to them, but the secret is to pay attention. The more I paid attention, the more messages I seemed to receive, which I guess makes good sense.

      “The next startling development in all of this was that the Heavenly Powers began asking me to help them with assisting people in need, not necessarily financially but to help them to get through some difficult times. Dani Christian, Connie’s co-worker, was one of the first people I was asked to help,” Dacque said, looking directly at Carson. “Dani’s problem was not a very significant one, but I suppose that also makes good sense. If the Heavenly Powers were breaking me in to be part of their assistance assignment program, then they would not start me off with a whopper of a problem, now would they?”

      Carson smiled and Connie responded. “That makes perfect sense.”

      “Good. Continuing then, my next assignment after helping Dani get her life back on track, turned out to be a whopper of a one that I was afraid was way over my head. It started with a dream about a girl apparently dying at Anywhere Children’s Hospital many years ago. I never saw any date, but I thought the clothing in the dream was from sixty or seventy years ago. I was also given her name. I never bothered to search out the name right away as I had not been given any directions as to what I was expected to do.

      “That didn’t last long. The very next morning, on my usual morning walk around the city, I was ordered by my now occasional little voice in my ear or head to go into the Anywhere Children’s Hospital, as I was walking by it. No directions on what I was supposed to do when I got in there, just to go in. To make a long story short, I became a volunteer at the Hospital and was eventually led to the earthbound spirit of the deceased girl in my dream. The only problem was she had four spirits of even younger children that she was taking care of like a big sister would. I eventually managed to get all five of them to crossover and join their eagerly awaiting relatives.

      “A marvelous bonus from this assignment is that I acquired a lovely lady friend who is a widow and is still a nurse at the hospital. She also saw all five of the stranded spirits and was with me when they all crossed over which actually took place on two different occasions. It is likely that I will need to work with Cammi’s little spirit friend in a similar fashion as I did with the spirits of these five children at the hospital.

      “I have also encountered one more spirit, but this spirit is not earthbound like the children were. It was the spirit of an acquaintance of mine who was viciously murdered. His spirit wanted me to assist it to find its murderer. That is also a very interesting story but has little relevance to Cammi’s visitor. I am also pretty sure that my wife’s spirit was not earthbound but visited me only to get me out of my grieving funk. And that is my story concerning spirit visitors. I welcome your questions or comments.”

      Connie glanced over at Carson, having absolutely no idea what he thought about Dacque’s story explaining his spiritual journey. He returned her glance and then turned back towards Dacque. “You mentioned a book earlier about this Cayce chap. I think I would like to read that book if it is alright with you. I must admit that it is difficult for me to grasp how all of this would work, not that I am doubting your word, let me make that perfectly clear, but I need to get a better understanding of all of this.”

      “I brought it along, hoping I would hear those words but did not bring it inside in case it caused either of you to feel like I was jamming it down your throat. I actually have two somewhat similar books out in the car so that each of you can read one and then switch them around if you wish. Let me go and retrieve them.”

      Dacque returned in a couple of minutes with the two books. He handed Thomas Sugrue’s, There is a River, to Carson, and then turned his attention to Connie. “This second book has a lot of similarities to the first one but is much more modern. It is a true story of how a renowned Miami Psychiatrist, Dr. Brian L. Weiss, got introduced to reincarnation by one of his deeply hypnotized patients. I am sure you will enjoy it too,” he said and handed her the book. “I would suggest that both of you read both books and give me another call when or if you would like to have a second get-together.”

      Connie and Carson thanked Dacque profusely for taking his time to enlighten them on his educational experiences and walked him to the door.
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      It was a week later before Connie telephoned Dacque again.

      “Hello.”

      “Hello, Dacque, it’s Connie. I hope I am not disturbing you?”

      “Not at all. How is it going?”

      “Good. Carson and I have each read the two books you left with us and we now have a much better understanding of souls and their reincarnation. We agree that we should ask you to check into Cammi’s little friend and hopefully determine whether it is possible for her association with him to be in any way harmful to her. She told us his name is Zianos, if I heard her correctly, but he asked her to just call him Zee. Are you still willing to get involved with our little problem?”

      “Of course. I thoroughly enjoy the challenge of meeting and talking with spirits and helping them out in any way possible.”

      “Great. What is our next move?”

      “I need to get to know Cammi first and gain her trust. It is unlikely that Zee would appear to me no matter how much time I spent in Cammi’s room unless she sort of introduces me to him as her mother’s friend.”

      “That makes sense. When would you like to meet Cammi?”

      “I would like you to coach Cammi for a while on your desire to know more about Zee and to have her introduce me to Zee because I am very interested in meeting him, too. As young as she is, it will be really important to our mission to make sure she is genuinely comfortable in my presence, and probably in my presence in her room without you and your husband there with us. That also means that you and your husband must become perfectly comfortable with me being alone with her in her bedroom, possibly sometimes for hours at a time. I do not know anything about them, but I understand people can rent or purchase these child security cameras to keep a check on their small children, and also their babysitters at times as well. I assume you would likely be able to watch a monitor in your living room or on your computer whenever Cammi and I were in her room waiting for Zee to join us. I have no idea whether Zee will actually appear on one of those cameras but Cammi and I certainly will. It is just something you might want to think about.”

      “Wow! This is not going to be simple, is it?”

      Dacque chuckled. “Not very simple, I will admit.”

      “Okay, thanks Dacque for your time and advice. I will bring Carson up to date on the things we need to do and get back to you. Have a good rest of your evening.”

      “Thank you and you also.”
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      Another week passed before Dacque heard back from Connie.

      “Hi Dacque. Sorry it has been so long between phone calls. We have been having a little trouble getting Cammi to meet with you. We have tried telling her that you are really interested in meeting Zee, but she is quite shy by nature, so she has little interest in meeting some strange man. Carson and I think our best shot here would be for you to visit with us on a regular basis without even talking about Zee, so that Cammi gets accustomed to having you in the house and no longer thinks of you as some stranger. What do you think?”

      “That sounds like a good idea. What kind of things is she interested in when it comes to games or books or sweets? It may help if she gets used to me bringing her something each time I visit, or all of us playing her favorite games with her.”

      “I like that idea. Just skip the treats. We are trying to keep those to a minimum around here. She loves books, and we have lots of games she likes to play. When would you like to start this process?”

      “Like I told you in your Jeep that day we first met, I am retired, and my schedule is generally pretty flexible. I am sure you and Carson have many more restrictions on your time than I do so you pick the days and times, and I am sure I will have very few conflicts, okay?”

      “Okay, that’s great. How does Saturday afternoon sound for starters? I think that will work for us if it works for you, but I will confirm it with you Friday evening if that sounds alright?”

      “That sounds just fine.”

      “Great. Talk to you on Friday. Thank you.”

      “You are welcome.”
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      Dacque’s telephone rang at eight-thirty on Saturday morning. He did not have caller ID but he knew exactly who would be on the other end of the line. “Good morning.”

      “Good morning, Dacque, it’s Dani. It is a beautiful day out there, so I suspect you are going for your morning walk soon?”

      “Definitely. Are you joining me?”

      “Yes. MacDunnah Park, our bench?”

      “Of course. When are you leaving?”

      “Anytime you like.”

      “I’m ready now, how about you?”

      “I’m ready. See you there.”

      “Bye.”

      Dacque tried to walk every morning, weather permitting, right after breakfast. Sunday is an exception. If he is walking alone, he has his established walking routine that involves heading north one day and south the next. After leaving his apartment he allows the stoplights and stop signs to determine his journey as his main goal is to not stop walking on the outward route. On occasion he has stubbornly circled the same block a time or two in order to achieve his objective of not halting on his outward walk. On his way back home, he no longer needs to worry about fulfilling his daily exercise quota and sometimes does some shopping if needed. He is no longer concerned about stopping at stoplights and stop signs.





This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/invisible-friends-main-file.jpg
DOUG SIMPSON






