Heaven’s Final
By
Diane M. Taylor

Chapter 1

This splendor | see around me is mine forever;romll never allow anyone to
take away my view of the world again. Jody sat eohin the warm sunshine that poured
through the large hospital window as he remembargche when he couldn’t have seen
the green viridian tree tops wave against the Bhofé sky. He smiled and moved his
finger slightly on the chair arm to move his chawser to the window so he could gaze
into sky’s depths. He felt cheerful in the brighom. Yah, comfortable and happy in my
life prison chair as | wait to be released fromttlespital. Well, | do feel happy.

He watched a baby sparrow, gray with light spotg to the ledge and look at
him as if to speak. Jody thrilled at the sight. illéd that he could see the little bird
visually instead of only imagine it inside his mjrtiough, he was still amazed at how
accurate his imagination had been.

His heart expanded in tenderness towards thie fiéllow looking at his monster
self through the window. Then another sparrow ftewthe ledge, and another. The first
sparrow looked up as a blue jay screamed fromtardisree and circled far above. The
prize was a crumb of bread in the first sparrowisred beak. The other sparrows jostled
back and forth around the bread, pecking and dgntmeir tiny feet making patterns in
the dust and grime of the window ledge.

The blue jay screamed at them and flew down andeldron the ledge. The
sparrow dropped the treasured bread and flew tentte sky following its brothers and
sisters who had already scampered in every direclide blue jay quickly bowed its
head to gather in the bread.

Jody glared at the blue jay with anger and deteatiin. Suddenly no matter
where it pecked it couldn’t reach the bread. Itkeeicat the ledge and raised its head at
the sky screeching its frustration and anger. Agaid again when it bent its head down
to grip at the bread, its beak hit wood or stesfaad of the soft lump.

Finally, as if exhausted from such futile effohiietBlue Jay’'s body lay down next
to the treasured crumb. The breeze blew againsivihéow rattling it and ruffling the
bird’s feathers, but it lay still, frozen in plabg death.

Too late. Zee could see Jody’s soul glaring throaigihick fog. She tried to hurry,
but it seemed as if he were at the other end ohg, |backwards telescope. Jody’s soul
actually flickered and darkened as she waftedna hi

She reached out an arm as if she could stop Jadwd from killing the bird. She
was too late. Oh, Jody, no. Her arm went throughhieiad and then his limp, crippled
arms that lay resting atop his chair. Finally, wittuch effort and struggle, white fog
swirling around her ghostly motions, she graspeth @ his young shoulders, held on, as
best she could, then reached around him with ibokisarms and gave Jody as warm a



hug as she could while she whispered into his edio, Jody, no.

Jody hadn't heard the whisper so he continuededissmind to lift the dead bird
upside down into the air. Its wings spread at akveavd angle and its beak opened as if
to call out, but no sound came from its throat, dior the wind sing against its wings in
flight. Like a wet mop, the bird flopped back doam to the ledge and lay horribly still.

Jody, slammed it against the ledge once more, tavad, then he focused his
mind into a spark that he sent inside the birdtri¢el to look out of its eyes. Nothing. He
squeezed its heart like he had seen on televisipndown, up down, up down. Quick,
start the little heart. Get it pumping again. Nothi

Breathe his mind screamed into its tiny body.

Suddenly, Jody felt full of contrition as his menegrturned to Zee and shame
enveloped his mind and wouldn't let go.

Please live he mentally screamed at the biRlease.The bird lay where it had
fallen.

Memories of Zee who had given him so much as ghbeir, friend, and mentor
filled his mind. Since her death, he could onlyl fgg@lt and shame at the memory. Do it
for her.

Live, he whispered into the bird’s mind with his pleace more,live. No
response. Please, he begged, but only to himssltithe. The bird lay frozen in death;
even the breeze had died down, not even a featbeedrin the wind. Finally, in a weary
acceptance of fate, Jody built an invisible harmspkhape with his mind, moved it
through the glass to the windowsill, and shoveddeed bird off the edge and out of
sight.

| don’t care, he screamed inside himself. | daaite. With his computer turned
off, his scream played silent and still in the whisunlit room until he croaked out a
horrible sounding groan; his own voice ever wotsantthe computer one. But it had
eased the vibrations swirling inside his head. &warhile, he wasn't sure if he wanted to
explode, or cry. Now, he felt overwhelmed by cdmdn. Never again. Zee, | promise. |
won't ever do it again.

A drop of wetness threatened to roll down his che®i he squeezed his eyes to
stop it. Then the world looked blurry and out ofds because his eye lashes were wet.
Think about something, anything but Zee. She wbké& what | did to the bird. It was
less than a year since her death, and he stifigied to deal with his guilt and loss.

But, Jen’s ok. That's a blessing. My little sist®ut not little any more, he
corrected himself, big sister now because she &éesntly turned thirteen. A teenager
now. That made him smile. Thinking of home, he sig®a his mother was ok too,
though he didn’t think he cared. Jen told him thather had stopped drinking. Well, I'll
wait and see.

He turned away from the window just as his doctdered the room squinting his
eyes at the bright sunlight. Dr. Avers was a choigad of his Uncle Louie and so treated
him good. Jody liked him. His face was loaded wittinkles and wisdom. Once Jody
overheard him insist to a group of doctors, “Thauyg boy Jody will receive every
advantage possible in this hospital.” The memosagéd Jody because Dr. Avers had
tried to make that statement come true.



Both his eyes, damaged during the mental struggle Lucian, were fixed and
functioned superbly now thanks to Dr. Avers’ wornkdainfluence. Plus, his chair was
turned into a super computer with smaller buttdret tvere instantly sensitive to his
finger’'s touch.

Proudly, Jody thought of the programs Dr. Aversdhstored in his chair
computer; not as good as the hospital one beclateohe had more power and used
experimental mind links, but superb, just the savlenderful. Jody smiled at Dr. Avers
to show his pleasure. It was Dr. Avers’ pet profiett got him working on such a super
computer. Jody wanted him to know how gratefuldie f

A sudden flash back of the day he woke up in thephial bed, barely able to see
anything except light, with the memory of red blddlihg his left eye, and the horror of
the way his mind had been used put a shadow odaebut he cast it off. At times, he
still blamed himself for Zee's death, but intelledly he knew it had been Lucian using
his mind. Emotionally, it had been a pull througtiremely long and hard months of
recovery.

That was because he owed her so much. He'd newewrkmow intelligent or
capable his mind was before Zee helped him leane rabout the world and look how |
repaid her. His body shuddered at the thought.nBut, that he was recovering from the
painful memories, he knew enough to keep his teé=s ability hidden from everyone.

He liked Dr. Avers which made it hard to keep théh hidden from him, but
even Uncle Louie, who had taken over Zee’s rolenehtor and friend after her death,
didn’t know the full truth of what had happenedttday. Jen might know something, but
they had never spoken of it in their few telephoorversations from the hospital. Jody
had determined that he should never speak ofahyone.

Dr. Aver, still squinting his eyes as if the briglunlight bothered him, sat down
on the bed next to Jody’s chair, folded his arm®sx his lap, and smiled pleasantly.
“How are you today Jody?”

“Ok,” Jody tried to say, but no sound came from bigir computer. Jody
suddenly remembered he had turned it off. He gdrarel flicked it on with a light touch
from his index finger and repeated his statemehe faspy, mechanical voice that he
hated to hear, said, “I feel ok.”

“Good, | know you are well physically, but niceliear you admit you feel fine. |
wanted to see you before you left the hospital. rYfoother has found an apartment for
all of you and | made sure it accommodated youircrad other needs. The rent is very
low, based on income, and your mother is gettingesdnelp now. When your Social
Security comes through you will be able to find stimmg larger. | ordered a lift for the
tub so you can takes baths. Also, | have ordedailg nurse for you."

“Is the apartment furnished?” Jody asked.

“Yes, and with a new computer system." Doctor Avarsled because he knew
this is what Jody was really asking about. "Bu¢ likold you before, don’t thank me. It's
all part of my experimental study. Government fuhdBy the way, your continued
emotional and mental health is important to thelgtiso, stay happy.” He smiled then
gave Jody a stern look, “I need to chart your ghothitough the next few years.”

“Don't worry. | love it? Thank you?”



“Free donation; just accept it at that and letot §our sister can use it for
schoolwork too. By the way, Meyers helped with ithigalization. Your Uncle Louie's a
big computer buff too. Did you know?”

Jody smiled at this. It was news to him. “No, Itd

“Well, he is and he already put his e-mail addrasd phone number in your
computer. He also supplied you with, as he caliétl ots of goodies."

“l can’t wait.”

“I know. But before you get in too deep with albd#e gadgets and games, | insist
you begin the schoolwork | set out for you. Ok lpart of my program.”

“Oh, yah, I'll do that. It's what | want to do tobwant to learn as much as | can.”

“I know you will. The nurse will bring you down tihe ambulance after | leave,
but I'll see you in a month at my office.”

Dr. Aver reached down to this small, pale, youngywaith the crooked smile, a
grown up of 17 and a half, as Jody reminded evexrybaot who looked as young as 10,
who sat in his tiny wheel chair as if he carried world on his shoulders. He had a head
of wild, brown hair, and Avers gave it a rub, them gave Jody a long hug before he
turned and left the room. He had grown to like Jadg hated that his early life had been
so depraved. Great intelligence should be nourishetithrown away. Dr. Avers shook
his head at the stupid goings on in the world, aldvthat allowed a genius to wither
away in a dark, back room. Well, he isn’'t in a deskm now. He was amazed at Jody
progress, and could hardly believe the leaps intahéteas he came up with. Such a nice
young man.

But at other times he noticed Jody’s emotions talkeep hold, enough to send
him spiraling down vast avenues of depressiondbaltd last for days. The poor kid had
paid for his first eye operation dearly; torturedhlaeen his price for a simple eye
operation. Doctor Avers cringed at the thought.r&ehe paid to those nameless, Nazi
like fools who wanted to use him for their own posp. | intend to keep looking for
them, Dr. Avers promised himself. | don't intendléd them to get away with what they
did to Jody.

Jody felt pleased with the hug. His prior expereemgth doctors didn’t include
hugs of kindness. Yes, he liked Dr. Avers, he tidwas he turned his chair back to the
large bay window and smiled. A huge robin was anghrass of the courtyard digging for
something and more sparrows were chirping anddlyiack and forth from tree to tree.
Ah, the little sparrow found the piece of breadisTime it took it into its beak and flew
off with it. Was it the same little bird? Jody halpso. Just forget about the dead one. It
was just a mistake, but a nagging, inner voice meled him that he had accumulated too
many mistakes to be forgotten easily.

Another glance at the courtyard brought back thgpitanemory of his first sight
after a life of near blindness. How could he ewegét his first look at real birds as they
flew through the air, in this very same courtyai¥t, good mixed up with bad at the
memory of his trips to the special ward of thispitad so those doctors could test him for
Lucian. Don't let memories darken this happy dayohdered himself. Why can’t | just
keep the good memories and throw away the bad ones?



The true purpose behind Lucian’s drive into hisanivas still a mystery. One that
would surface one day, Jody was sure of that. Vidadt been Lucian’s purpose? Jody
suspected it had to do with his telekinesis ahiliyt he wasn’t sure why. Uncle Louie
was still searching out the story, and Jody wasg $liat an important detective like he
was could get the answer. Even without knowing aloy telekinesis talent? Hope so,
cause | don't know how I'd ever talk to him abadut i

The fact that the monster Lucian, who had done tthisim, was his father, he
also kept from Meyers. He didn’'t know exactly wisihame probably. He supposed that
Jennifer or his mother might have told Uncle Lolwet he had never spoken of it. If
what he suspected was true, then he could be lsatr¢ucian would try again. Next time
he meant to be ready. This means practice, pragtiaetice.

Jody heard the nurse come into the room. He tuinreedhair to look at her pretty
face and dark curly hair and smiled, then allowedskelf to be pushed out and down the
hall to the waiting ambulance.



Chapter 2

As the ambulance drove up to the building Jodwldn’t help but feel his
curiosity build up about the new apartment. He giuhat it had to be better than rain
pouring through cracks in the ceiling in his oldmn He had told himself that he didn’t
care where he lived, but maybe he did a little.félethe ambulance come to a halt and
his chair jerk at the sudden lack of movement. attendant stood up and bent down to
undo the locks on Jody’s chair. Jody smiled at tonkeep his nerves steady and his
hands from shaking. He could have spoken becawsehair computer was on, but he
chose to stay quiet. The ride had tired him. Peshitayas just the emotion of coming to a
new place to live. He didn’t expect to tire as aas before when it had been a struggle
to hold his head up. Better now and my fingersmaoee nimble, easier to push the right
buttons. | am a walking machine now, well, a r@lione. He smiled at his own joke. A
year ago, all he could do was lay in bed, blind dmchb. Now | get to roll along.

He tried to roll himself, but the attendant grabledd of the hand bars on the
chair, then rolled him on to the lift and off whi¢isettled to the ground. Jody noticed that
the building had a large glass front door with ausiy lock; he could see his mother
sitting at a bench inside. There’s Jen. His exatendoubled. My little sister Jen.

At the sight of Jody on the lift, Jen had openesl gtass door and began running
to him with her arms out. Jody watched her goldein hillow in the wind, away from
her dusky face as if she were a mermaid beneatsgaeHer short sleeve top blew up
above her white shorts as she ran, exposing hewredabelly. Jen looked ready for
summer, but it is only spring. Jody smiled at hapatience. Jen’s glowing energy
washed over him as he watched her run. It happeaehl time he saw her. Imagine living
for so many years and never seeing how beautifubWwn sister was.

His chair didn't roll forward any further beforenJeeached him and enclosed him
inside her thin arms. Jody laughed out loud. Hdcttll his laugh delighted her because
she laughed with him.

“Oh Jody wait until you see the nice apartment wageh It's way up on top.
Higher then ever and you can see the city downvhels so cool. | can look down on
all the people walking and riding in their cars dhere’s a park....”

Jody was suddenly delighted to be home, just & hes little sister prattle and
talk and color anyplace she was in with excitenzemt life. Yes, life. He smiled and his
eyes squeezed shut with happiness for a minuteteHded towards glumness and
depression; he needed Jen’s sparkle. She is th&lénof Christmas lights around a tree,
the glitter of sun on dew, and the most alive pedsge ever known.

Jody loved and needed his sister, had always neeeledNow that he felt older
and more mature in the ways of the world, he redlithat he needed to be close to her so



he could bask in her childish belief in goodnedse Shared that outlook with Zee. He
had spent his first weeks and months in the hdgpiitaking of nothing else but the fact
that he had murdered Zee, his friend, mentor, meighand teacher. Now, for his own
sanity, he needed to keep thoughts of her in tlokdgvaund. He hurriedly pushed away
the memory. Today is for living.

He let Jen push him on the elevator while she sgesu her verbal description
of their apartment. His mother smiled down at haritee elevator rose up to the 8th floor
and Jen’s top of the world.

Jody noticed that his mother, even smiling, lookedjgard and wrinkly, as if
someone had stuck a pin in her balloon face untgopped. Part of the reason, he
supposed, was from her lack of MD red wine and .bider hands told the tale as well.
They were old and wrinkled like Dr. Avers. But haswold, how old is mother? Thirty
five, fifty? He suddenly realized that he didn’tdwm his own mother's age. She must
have started her family older than usual, with l@lyde was sure, the first accident. Her
dark, sad eyes, and pale wrinkles running acrosgevitotched skin told tales of long
memories best forgotten. She looked and moveddikeoken women. Lucian’s work
again, of this Jody was sure, everything turns ladkucian, the man who gave her his
sperm. The monster.

Lucian had been a monster even to little Jen arehwlen had finally been able to
visit him in the hospital, after the kidnapping amduma, he’d noticed that her eyes
would film over, now and then, as if hiding a mesnshe couldn’t forget. Memories of
Lucian touching her, hitting her, killing her, uniir. Smith had saved her. That much
Jody knew because Jen had told him about it. Helalew that he must stop thinking of
the past right now or he would spoil her beautifay. Keep your cool. Keep calm. Smile
fool, show your happiness. It almost worked, almost



Chapter 3

Detective Meyers closed the manila cover over tl€dfthy case which gave a
slight final dignity to the lady who’d been strighecut in various places and then left for
dead. With his other hand he pulled another mdaltier from the left side of his desk.
Damn paper work. Not for the faint of heart. Herk®d at the pile of folders still stacked
and waiting to be solved. A damn chore he hateshggihrough the unsolved crimes, but
had to be done. No choice. Besides he’d wante@ @ dhetective, hadn’t he? Damn right,
and as soon as | get through this stack of deas &hd unsolvable crimes | am going for
a breath of fresh air to blow off the stink andgi

He opened the next folder. Ah, this one wasn’trremaugly. But it hurt, hurt
badly. He sat with the cover still half open asrhisd flipped back to the events of that
day: Zee laying on the ground dead and Jody fatiethe cement, crying and sobbing.
He'd liked Zee, maybe loved her, had wanted tonseee of her. Impossible now.

The thought of Jody made him give a quick lookh&t calendar. Damn, Jody’s
being released from the hospital today. | almosgdt Need to get over there. With that
thought, Meyers slammed the folder closed, graltiedatty, faded sweater off the coat
rack and headed out the door.

As he drove the few miles to the new high rise whwse'd helped the family get
an apartment, he thought again of Zee. He rememberes her body looked beautiful
even in death, so beautiful he could have sworose fell right out of the air to lay on
top of her body. It was that image that made hisisinher funeral should include only
roses. Jody had seen it too, but his emotions bad messed up, so Meyers only had the
memory of the look on Jody’s face for proof. Theaptom rose had disappeared as he
watched. True or not, he wasn’t sure, but the ilvageldn’t shake out of his memory.

The remembered scene brought another questionng atiout the case, and that
was the question of how Jody got down those twaks@lone, a long way to travel for
someone who could hardly roll in a wheel chair,re@eemotorized one. But mostly, |
want to know how he got out of it. How did he getto the sidewalk in front of the
porch stairs and leave his chair five feet behiadGt of questions still to be answered.

But I've got to take it easy. Don’'t want to jar rfragile friendship with Jody and
Jennifer. For some reason those two kids have bed¢oyportant to me. Not just a case
anymore. Hah, | am just growing into a soft heattadjh guy in the old age of fifty-five.
He smiled. Just an hour, he told himself, then g#it back to those unfinished case
folders.

But the memories kept coming. He remembered how beick with Jody even
after the ambulance came and took Zee away. Finkilyy had to be rolled into the next
ambulance. Later, after Jody had become more cohetedy told Meyers what had
happened but he was never sure if he’d gotten thelewvtruth. Even though Jody
reciprocated his friendship, Meyers knew he wasdihgl back vital information.
Something strange had been going on between Jay, ahd Jen’s kidnapper, Lucian.
The perp who | let get away. | intend to remedy thee-day. His kind needs to be locked
up for life, and | intend to see to it.

He needed more information. What he knew was lgthough even after Jody
explained events: He knew Jody’s sister had bednagped by Lucian, knew that



Lucian had used Jody to kill Zee. But the real wvkn question, the question Meyers
was determined to answer one day, was why. WhyLdaan want to use Jody? What
was it that Jody had that Lucian wanted. Jody hadid him but after talking to Jody’s
sister, Jennifer, and mother, Meyers thought hddcmake a few good guesses. Even
Jennifer hemmed and hawed when he’d asked forrtitle, tout she is only a child, they
both are.

Meyers believed Lucian was mixed up with Sylviasath too, but he couldn’t
figure out how. The autopsy determined that Zeelbow employee had died from a
broken neck after the fall off the ladder. So wisathe puzzle? Meyers didn't know but
was determined to keep searching for clues.

Zee had spoken of extra-sensory perception regardady and darned if he
wasn’t coming to the same conclusion. Somethinghagapened inside Jody’s house that
day that defied all rational explanation. The holmiked as if a bomb had exploded
inside it, with things thrown everywhere. An irdmwdawn into the plaster wall and stuck
there? That didn't make sense.

The way Jody had explained it to him was that he juat a smart kid who the
doctors wanted to use for experiments with progthetnd experimental medicine. That
is enough right there to put the son of a bitclailh and his doctor friends, if | ever find
them. But any scum who would take a little girl angto kill her and Zee just to force
Jody to work for him was horrible beyond any ratibreason. Especially because | liked
her, damn it. No loved her. He knew deep down ithaasn’t over, that Lucian would try
again for some unknown reason, and he intended thdye to stop him. I'll get the SOB
next time, that's a promise.

Lucian shoved another sandwich into his wideningsjaHis normal body stood a
5’ 10 slim and tall with olive skin, and to pick @hundred pounds extra weight, he’'d
need to eat a lot more than usual. Not much obalpm, but it will take a lot of energy
to turn a slim man into a fat lady. If he had ttyren body fat alone, he’d never make it,
but his expert ability at using hypnotism kept gdedpom looking close. People see what
they expect to see. He’'d used that ploy often. 8onft need to eat a hundred pounds of
food. He chuckled and sipped on his milk shaké,fjttyg.

He’'d noticed his perfect specimen walking down ltospital corridor, about to
tend to a patient in the next room from Jody’s. Udveeks and a rump that swung up and
down as she walked; that white lady had toughngekirgy out all over her. Not too
many patients would deny her orders. That was Bxadtat he needed right now, so
time to grab another sandwich. Jody will do whad thurse demands. | need to get that
kid using that special mind | gave him. Put hietalto work.

The fat lady was already chopped, bagged, and ddimmpe the Detroit’s garbage
system. Handy to have an incinerator near by. Haky can you get? Lucian chuckled
his grating laugh then sat down to eat a can df, ¢hen a few cans of stew and even a
whole chicken. After he ate the chili he put a castew into the same pot and set it on
the hot plate to heat.

Soon he felt energetic enough to jump out of H& sand he began his
transformation into the fat broad, a Mrs. G. M. Bro He puffed out his face, cheeks and
chin first and went to the mirror. Perfect, his ®ygere now squeezed together with
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wrinkles at their edges, but his mouth needed adgisHe used his last mental image of
her face to create wrinkles around the mouth argitha chin a little more. Next he
ballooned out in the breast and buttocks not foirggeto grow big arms and legs. He kept
the feet little and dainty. People’s minds wouldtde rest.

In all it took him less than half an hour to réstizimself into Mrs. G. M. Brown,
voice and all. Then he worked on character forva i@nutes longer. Character was the
easiest part when he had need to kill his specimeeause he could rob the mind of their
short term memory and a considerable amount of thag term just before he killed
them. He didn’t always do such a complete job, raundas messy and best left alone
unless necessary. He thought he needed this chiange professional enough to fool
Jody’s ripening mental perception.

After a few struts in front of the mirror, he thdude looked and acted so much
like Mrs. G. M. Brown that her own family wouldnknow the difference. Which
reminds me, need to get home and fix dinner for 0. B. who calls himself my fat
husband. Lucian chuckled. This time his chuckle €@mut as a soft famine alto. Hadn't
been a women since 1950. This should be interedtiinx some ass and big enough to
do it too. Ha. With that Lucian grabbed up Mrs.N&. Brown’s purse and left to catch
her bus for home.
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Chapter 4

Dr. Aver left Jody’s room still feeling upset andzzled about what had happened
to Jody, and in a hospital | have worked at alllifey He had searched for doctors who
might have preformed the operation on Jody’'s egasd, neck. No results. It was as if
they were phantoms or shadow people. He was andng éack of results. Pissed off, as
my granddaughter would say.

The vision of his granddaughter brought a smileisdface as he walked down the
hospital corroder. A strange nurse startled himajutis revere by waving at him from
the elevator. He nodded. This is a small, good italsgnd | mean to keep it that way.

I intend to get to the bottom of it now that | hdiie time to spare. Only one more
patient today. He had been cutting his practicerdtwma trickle because he was ready to
retire to a nice seat beneath a willow tree andttstream. Well, might need to put that
off for a while, but I'll get there eventually. Whis important right now is to learn more
about what they did to Jody and why. | need to hdyyers. He isn’t a doctor so may not
pick up on the nuisances that happened here, ingtitis hospital, Boulevard General.
The place where | practiced medicine all my lifesyl am angry.

He knew how valuable eyes could be, he’d knowreptg who would have given
one of their arms for one new cornea, but they wperteon a very long waiting list like
everyone else. Not Jody. What | want to know is havthose doctors, who ever they
were, get Jody two new, perfectly functioning @as when most people need to wait a
long time to get one? And the nerve attachmenhisrthroat isn’'t even on the market
yet. He'd checked and looked at research repootsniothing. Experimental, all the way,
and illegal. Though, he had to admit, it workednidawell. And Jody’s fingers, too.

He’'d talked to the head teacher at Jody's formkeoac She told him that Jody
hadn’t been able to move his fingers voluntarilyobe; that his fingers curled up when
he was in a distraught state. Dare not trust hari@pm she hadn’t cared enough about
Jody to remember him and had to look his statusnuper dusty records. Although if
what she said was true, Jody was lucky that higefie hadn’t curled permanently, his
toes had. He would never walk, that couldn’t bedi>even with a million dollars, and a
few million must have been spent on Jody. Thosefeima doctors must have had a lot of
funds to play with. Why? Who had that kind of mon&y spend on a young,
unremarkable boy. A blind and crippled boy who,cading to Meyers, had lived in a
rented house riddled with bullet holes.

We’'ll someone had money to use on Jody and hedet@smined to find out who.
He had searched for the paper work, but it hacppisared as if it'd never been. How this
could happen in a modern, well-known hospital wailhn impeachable reputation was
beyond his understanding. He had learned that whay called ASRP, a new
rehabilitation program, had been housed in a spagiay and paid for by people with
bank funds from overseas, accounts closed now diogpto Meyers. Then all lines of
possible search had cut off. Well, | am not the d&BI. What can | do? He'd even tried
to interest them, but they were too busy on otheremimportant things, this was small
potatoes to them.

The biggest question was why? What did Jody hhaethey wanted. He didn’t
believe for a minute Jody’s explanation that thest wanted to use him for tests. They'd
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experimented on Jody, but that wasn't their trual.gboo much money had been spent
on a little kid from the ghetto. Has to be morétto

| like Jody. He is young enough to be my grandgamd by damn, if someone
treated my grandson like that, I'd get to the bwttof it, quick. It wasn’t so much that
they had physically hurt Jody, which they had. dtswhat they treated him like a piece of
trade goods, something to be used for their beri&dit what exactly was their benefit?

He stepped up to the nursing desk to look at MndSton’s chart.

We’'ll there was one thing he knew, Jody was smvarty smart and he was hiding
it. Afraid to bring it out, afraid to be used agaBut he wanted to see Jody succeed in
life. He suspected that with his brilliant minddyacould fly through college and beyond,
in spite of his handicaps. He was sure of one talbmut Jody, he craved knowledge.

Dr. Avers smiled as he thought of the computeydeduld find in his apartment.

It had been enhanced far better than his wheelad@itputer. He felt pleased with
himself. With the special program, Jody can sitkdachis chair, turn it on or off, and flip
through web pages as he needed with his mental endtes could direct his mental
mouse anywhere on the computer screen with onlynimsl. He’ll love me for that. His
typing will still be slow, but I'll fix that betteas we go along. This is my invention and
Jody, with his superior intelligence, is the petfeerson to give it its first trial. Dr. Aver
felt good as he imagined Jody turning on his hoormaputer for the first time and finding
the special program from the hospital.

“You have your own room Jody,” Jen said as she @aislody through the door of their
apartment, “I got to sleep with mom and little Jatause all we could find was a two
bedroom. It's kinda crowded. Sorry” Jen shrugged.

“Sorry! Little sis? Remember what we used to live”

“Yah.”

“This runs circles around it. Maybe | am glad | Wit see where | lived most of
my life.”

“Gee, | never thought of it that way.”

Suddenly Jennifer had stopped talking. Jody redli®n was looking back into
the past. He didn’t want that so he changed thgsub

“Hey, sis, where’s the computer that Uncle Loui¢ lps name in? Dr. Avers told
me we had one.”

Jen’s smile turned huge again. “Right over here.”

Jody rolled himself to the corner in the dinningmothen smiled at the first sight
of the new computer. It gleamed black and silvahandingy, beige dinning room and its
screen was big, real big.

“How do | turn it on? Do you know?”

Just then they heard a loud male voice walk inéoapartment.

“Uncle Louie,” Jen cried as she ran to him.

“Hi pudding,” Uncle Louie grabbed her and swung &exund. “Almost getting to
big for me now.”

“‘Never.”
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“Hey Jody, looks like I got here just in time.” Heached over to Jody’s chair and
flicked a small switch near Jody’s fingers. The gomer turned on right away lighting up
Jody’s smiling face.

“Yes,” Uncle Louie said, “You have almost as goodomputer at home that you
did in the hospital. With a few nice add on’s.”

“Great, really great.” Jody said and blushed asl&houie tussled his hair with
his large hand.

“And look at the bookcase full of books. | addefida of my own. Sorry it might
be a squeeze to get at them.”

“Oh, I'll get them down for Jody.”

“I know you will, sweetheart.”

Uncle Louie sat on Jody’s bed. Let me see if yaolstand still works smoothly.
If not, I'll fix it. Jody moved his finger just sand his bookstand slid out from the arm of
his chair. Then he moved his finger again anddtisack into its slot.

“Good. That chair of yours has more gadgets than”00

Meyers quickly looked over at Jody to see if he thet joke. A lot of times he
didn’t because he had little experience of the, maimal world. References had a way of
sliding right past him.

He said, “You, young man, have a lot of catchingaudo.”

‘I know who 007 is Uncle Louie; | saw one of thosmvies in the hospital.”
“And the Six Million Dollar Man too, which | can dndream about.”

They all smiled at such a dream.

“You'll have a lump sum of money from Social Setyisoon and for the rest of
your life; it might add up to a million by the tiny@u get to be a hundred.”

“That’s too far away to even imagine.”

“Yuck, me too,” Jen said with a wiggle of her noSlom has some cake and
coffee ready for us.”

“Then lets eat.” Uncle Louie said as he followednlter to the table.

Jody noticed that fractal images had popped uphencomputer, his favorite
screen saver. Dr. Avers must have put all my sprdgrams in here.

“I'll stay here and play.”

“Oh no you don’t. Not while Uncle Louie visits. Bdss | need to get back to the
precinct in a few. You can dig into the computezrthMy e-mail address is already in
there and | intend for you to use it at least anday. Kaput?”

Jody couldn’t help smile at his uncle. Well, sdraa uncle. “Got it,” he agreed.

“Let them eat cake,” said Marie Antoinette to thmass of humanity and so we
shall.” Uncle Louie said as he pulled out a chairJennifer and took a bite of cake.

Jody didn’t get at his computer for a long whifeeaUncle Louie left because
just after he left, the nurse from the hospitalsM&. M. Brown, came in with a scowl on
her face. Oh, oh, what did they send me? Jody weddes she roughly rubbed his arms
and legs, flipped him over on the bed and beganassage his back. Her plump, middle-
aged hands were heavy on his muscles. Then shilyalgpped him back into his chair
with the expertise of long practice. She sure iBké& those pretty nurses in the hospital.
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She checked out his bathroom facilities and thatdeeenough supplies to cover the next
month.

“Just relax honey. I'll be here every day for agdime,” she told him, “Twice a
day. You need anything, just walit till nurse Brogets here.”

Jody nodded his agreement thinking frantically. Bvers didn’t say a nurse
would come the same day | got home. This is tegrilkeed to do something.

“Ah,” he choked out through his voice computer, trare only a temp. Two
weeks the hospital said. Then | need to get a rftmeean agency.”

“That so0?” she said as she made his bed and flufbeus pillow.

“Yah, hospital just sends a nurse part time. ded full time help, every day.”

Mrs. G. M. Brown made her face stern but didn’t aaything more until she was
ready to leave.

At the door, she turned to Jody’s mother who waisngi in the living room
watching television with Little John on her lap amgbeated her statement. “I'll be back
tomorrow at ten sharp, then again at six. Twicay doctor said.”

Mrs. Boyd got up to see the nurse out of the apartniYes, thank you.”

Jody breathed a sigh of relief when the nurselfirleft and headed towards the
computer.

| don't like her for some reason, didn’t like thayvshe handled my pillow. Jody
had lied to the women. He didn’'t need a full time. &lis mother could help more now
that she wasn'’t drinking all the time. And Jen leelppoo when she was home. | need to
Ask Dr. Avers to get me a new nurse. Tomorrow. Wpdl@aheck out my new computer.

Jody noticed that Jen looked over at him when threenleft, but then had enough
sense to leave him alone with a wave of her hahd.kKdew how desperately he wanted
to get at his new computer. He silently thankedfbeiher acute sensitivity to his needs
as he searched for the new programs Uncle Louigobathto the computer and a quick
search for Dr. Avers' e-mail.

Dr. Aver checked into Jody’'s problem. He agreed Jloaly didn't need a nurse in
which he clashed. Mrs. G. M. Brown did not comekotachis home. Not as Mrs. Brown

anyway.

Lucian was raving angry when he was barred fromy’3ocare. It damaged his
plans to draw Jody out and continue his educatiaoian thought he knew enough about
Jody now to push his talent into a high degreehdfta without the use of the doctors.
They were long gone anyway. It's the kid's younggleage that protects him, but soon
he'll be past that too. Well, kid gloves are inerdext time | step into his life. I may
have been too quick to reinsert myself. The nexsnphill take more cunning and
thought. The next plan must work, or it'll be myrotaead on the block.
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Chapter 5

“Jody, Jody,” Jennifer called out to him as shenean from school. Guess
what?"

Jody rolled his chair into the hallway to meet Hewas months since he got out
of the hospital and he was playing at designing@wa software program he hoped to sell
someday. So far, he’d been able to get away withehstudy except for one class a
week. He had argued that his home computer actatiengs learning faster than if he had
to travel back and forth to college every day. Atendrom Dr. Avers had settled
arguments from his other instructors.

He was lucky to be in a joint high school collegariculum. Mr. Skinner, his
instructor was fascinated with his level of knowgedn computer software and gave him
the go-ahead to work at home. Jody had plannedhainfact to lure him in. It was Mr.
Skinner who insisted that he push at his learnergl.hHe called Jody Mr. Sponge.

“What do you want little sister.” Jody asked.

"Oh, you'll never guess, not in a million years."

Jens voice pulled him out of his reflective moasl jtealways did. He watched as
Jen almost flew into the hall, her golden hair atneng behind her. It framed her light,
tan colored face to perfection. Her books slammaasindon the small table. His mother
called out from the kitchen, “Afternoon Jen.” thehe stepped into the hall too. Her
hands were coated with flour as was her apron.

Not bad. He was beginning to like this new mothéowried hard to play catch
up with all the things she’d neglected for so lofipis was Make Bread Week, real
honest to goodness home made bread. Jody smilbd picture she presented with white
flour trickling off her hands onto the wooden flawrthe hall.

He turned his face back towards his excited sigtetwhen isn’'t she excited? He
smiled and wondered if every schoolgirl her age juas as bubbly or was she unique.
He liked to think the latter.

His chair computer was on so he asked her whahbeld guess at. He kept his
computer voice on all the time at home. It was amhen he went out that he turned it
off. He told himself he didn't want strangers térude into his thinking, but knew the
underlying reason was that he didn't want peopleetar his scratchy voice. The doctors
had improved his connections, but couldn’t seenmprove the sound quality, though
they had added emotional inflection. Well, dond kiourself, buddy, you're glad to have
it. Admit it.

“So what is the surprise?” he asked Jen who was denveing around in circles
inside the little front hall as if his voice didaihnoy her at all. His mother laughed, threw
up her hands and went back into the kitchen.

“Tell me or I'll run you over with my chair.”

“Catch me if you can.”

Jody chased her around the table knowing he cautdich up with her.

“Ok, I give. Tell me about your great, big surprise

“Sure you give up?”

“Yes.”

"I met my old friend Angela at school today. Younember Angela. She used to
be my friend when we lived on Farnsworth. She wassting with her class for a
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basketball game, and | saw her from way acrosgyhe and yelled and yelled, and she
saw me too, and we both jumped and jumped urdihlaver to her side and..."

“Hay, slow down, you’re going a million miles a mie. Repeat slowly please.”

“Oh, Jody, you know what | said. Besides that’s that news, not the real news
anyway.”

“Well, what is the news.”

“It's Zee. Well, | mean her house. Oh | used teelgwing to Zee’s house.”

Jody sat and listened with a bemused grin on lois, f@most sorrowful.

“Remember how we’d go to her house and Zee haelp you up the stairs. Do
you remember?”

Jody's smile shriveled up tighter at the mentioZeé. He had been unable to see
her house during the visits, but he certainly refperad it. Not a house, a home. He
remembered the first time he went to visit her er home, he’'d felt so excited and
anxious, as if her place would have magic insid&.oAnd it did, a hundred books on
every subject. Books he was blind to except foague wavering shadow. But Zee had
picked each book up and let him hold it while shld thim the title and author. Then she
took the book and read parts of it to him.

Over the long winter months, she read many odeHmooks to him. She lived by
herself, but used to say her books were the reaktire, and the only thing no thief in
Detroit wanted to steal. He remembered her ligighaevery time she said that. No more
laughter now, and Jody shuddered again, keepindppg@ded smile but his eyes grew
cynical.

“Her house?” he managed to stumble the words @atugh his computer.

Jen had stopped her prattle and dance as if sherstadd that she had stabbed
Jody in the heart.

“Go on, tell me?”

“It's for sale, didn’t | say? Oh, Jody, its for edl Standing still now, her eyes
looked soulful and huge with love. He knew those dges were her way of getting what
she wanted. And if he had his way she would, angtishe ever wanted. She stood now,
as if holding her breath while waiting for him torament.

Jody smiled and watched as she relaxed into aveslipose that assumed she
would get what she wanted. Were all women likeZhis

“Ok, it's for sale, but it might be too much for tespay.” Jody said.

“Oh, no, Jody. It's a bad neighborhood and, youvknbouses are cheap. Well,
not so bad a neighborhood but the houses are emgayay. Everybody knows that.”

“You might be right Jen.” Jody felt his own excitemt grow in a slow upward
spiral. “But we would need to have a ramp builtl ®ould go in and out by myself. It's
pretty convenient here with the elevator and offesple around.”

“Oh, | don't care about other people, | just wamibe in Zee’s house again. Just
once. Can we at least go and see, can we?”

“Mother,” Jody called as he rolled towards the lké&n. “You need to make a
phone call right away.” Then he remembered, “Pl8ase

“Can’t you make your own call,” his mother saidsh® pushed bread dough into
small loaf pans.

“No, because you need to use the phone book andupa real estate agency.
Zee’s house is for sale and | am going to buy it.”
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“Oh, Jody, oh, Jody.” Jen called from behind hiomping up and down as if she
was still a ten year old.

“That lump sum | got from the Social Security nedd be spent anyway or
they'll take it back. I've never bought a housedrsef How do | go about it?" He asked
his mother?

“Don’t know. | ain’t lived in my own house sincenlas a wee child of five or so.
Where’'d we put the phone book? Anybody remember?”

“Wait. Mom don’t bother. I'll call Uncle Louie.”

His mother went back into the kitchen to checkititelJohn.

Jody pushed the auto dial on his chair computerh&d Uncle Louie’s personal
phone number which would get him past the fronkdgghe seventh precinct.

“Meyers here.”

“Hey, can | entice you to some fresh home madecbi@aa favor.”

“For real, fresh bread, anything, just name dam smell it through the phone.”

“l just learned that Zee’s house, you know, the on Farnsworth, is up for sale.
I'd like to buy it, but | need information aboutthealtor.

At the mention of Zee’s name, detective Meyers &etouch of sorrow flitter
behind his breastbone. “Her house got out of peiaick? For sale now? Well, I'll go
over there right now and check it out. It shoulg@éha sign posted on the lawn. See you
in about an hour. And have that fresh, warm bready. He hung up.”

“Uncle Louie will set everything up just right. Qody | am so happy. Can you
imagine living in Zee’s house and filling it up Wibur own books and | could go to the
middle school near by and Little John can go tay8chool just like I did...”

Jody just shook his head at Jens spew of wordsueddenly felt very proud that
he had some money in the bank and could give Je stfe wanted. And myself, too, he
added, don't forget yourself. His imagination waeady adding a first floor addition
because he knew he couldn’t go upstairs, but tr@aildvbe ok. | am used to being
excluded from upstairs. Just being inside Zee'’sshagain would be worth so much. In
the short year they’'d known her she had dug aintdeboth their hearts that would never
close. The memory of his past life, a life of layim bed at home and at school with only
Jen for company flittered across his mind, but behed it away again. Best to forget and
keep growing. Get strong, get ready for whertomes back.
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Chapter 6

Zee hovered over Jennifer and watched as Jersafdnined to Jody about her
own house. She had been drawn close by Jennifecisement. Now she smiled at the
young girl she thought of as Jennifer Angel, so ediecause she gave up her so much
of her time for Jody. She is a selfless angel aed &as glad for her happiness. Jody's
aura was different; it could be dark and cloudyimes. As Zee hovered near him she
sensed once again a current of hate and anger.giitsoabout Lucian, she was sure.
Some how | need to end this hatred for his fatBee reached out and hugged Jody as he
sat contemplating how he could get back at Lucse ruffled his hair, but naturally her
playfulness had no visible effect.

“Oh, Jody, why can’'t you hear me? You have so mpetver in that mind of
yours. Surly you can hear an angel talk?”

Zee smiled as Jen ran back into the kitchen. | strgot through to Jennifer the
other night. Does she have a few of those extraesgrgenes too? Zee smiled to herself.
It had been her philosophy while alive that evergybad the ability, but few people chose
to use it. She still thought this was true. And ndmow so much more than before. But
not how Jody will come out of this next traumahe near future.

The events on earth and the fate of its human beirgge hidden from her beyond
a few weeks time. She could see something was cptoiwwards Jody, but not how it
would play out. She suspected this was because rilsurhad to make choices for
themselves, which tended to flip any preconceivgdré upside-down.

Also, she found it hard to always stay close; tstretched different for Zee than
it did for the humans on earth. Yet, she didn’'t wemleave for long. | dare not miss
helping Jennifer and Jody when they need me. Shiel see that events were on a down
hill-slide right now, already leaning towards pdtahtragedy.

Of course, Mr. Smith must understand all of it. Ifguhe will step in when
needed. He knows how to do so without dangerouslyrbing the balance of time and
space. Zee wondered if he too played a waiting gahke certain events rolled past, or
could he foresee the outcome? No, even he couldenpbsitive; after all, life is a rolling
ball without certain direction. Yet. the final atiust surly be his. She was beginning to
understand that however the final drama playedibwiasn't in her preview to know.
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Chapter 7

Jody thought the worlds he found on his computerewawesome. Imagine
missing this information for seventeen years, sea@mand a half, he corrected himself.
The depth of view of the earth enthralled him as timger mouse zoomed in and
searched the continents for specific cities or ®mwhwas an exercise in geography that
he taught himself each day, one of his self-madsoles that increased his general
knowledge of the world he lived in, a world thattong ago, he could only imagine
from the voices on a radio. The whole world was nevwim. Sometimes, he felt like a
newborn baby, needing a million lessons, but asbdaimadmit it to others. He'd noticed
how everyone took certain knowledge for grante@&nihthey assumed everyone else
knew what they were talking about. He didn't, sd twastart from scratch.

He remembered how much he hated that blaring radip besides Jen and Zee, it
had been his only link to the outside world. Heudpat that if he hadn’t had that small
outside link he might now be a true idiot, unaldléhink or learn. He shuddered at such a
thought and refused to continue with it. The mesterent love in his life was the act of
learning, and anything less than full submersionthimse studies now would be a true
hell. A hell worse even than laying on his backsidg after day, blind, neglected, and
shoved into the farthest corner. Besides the btuksZee had read to him, he had read a
number of good books himself after he learned &al iduring his hospital stay. Now that
the world is opened up for me, | can never go batk the darkness, a darkness where
only Zee and Jen had dared to aim a searchlight.

Jen seems to be always in the light. Jody smiléccoDrse I'll buy Zee’s house
for her.

This much reverie was unusual for him becausmoit him away from his studies,
but today his mind kept wandering back to his meesoof Zee and his visits to her
home before he began going into the hospital egtagyfor the experimental treatments.
Why did he stop visiting? Not enough time, or hasl hbeen too wrapped up in the
doctors?

The feeling of anticipation when Jen pushed himvmathe street to her house was
a memory he would not forget, nor how Zee carrimd bp the stairs and sat him on her
couch propped up with pillows. There she handed books. So many books he could
never have realized existed before.

“Which one do you want me to read first?” she’d ,a%&hakespeare’s Julius
Caesar, The Grapes of Wrath, The Encyclopedia ¢ijiRe, The Complete Book of
Modern Poetry, Uncle Tom’s Cabin? Or...”

On that first visit, he’d been so excited to h#a titles of all those books he
couldn’t hardly blink his agreement. His eyes wéit of tears and he had to keep
blinking over and over because he couldn’t speakltder that he wanted to hear all of
them. She understood his need though, he rememberdaugh.

“Oh, you love it, | know you do, Jody, | undersdah really do. You want me to
read them all, every one of them. Don’t you?”

His eyes had blinked faster and faster with te&jsy.

Jennifer had been jumping up and down on the caunchalmost toppled him
over with her own excitement. “Oh, | can tell Jadyso excited and happy.” He could
remember her saying, “Please start reading quiekiskdo happy.”
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“Yes, of course, let's see. We'll touch on posiirgt. How is that? Start with a
small poem by Shakespeare. By the way, he almweshtad the English language single
handedly. We still use many of his phrases. Domtry | have a book on that too. Next
we'll read fiction, fantasy and fairy tales and...”

He remembered her taking a soft towel and dryiisgtéars before she began
reading. She gave Jennifer a new book every wetksohome and read to him because
he couldn’t always come to her home to visit. Stiae to his home almost every day to
read to him; that is, until his father came in thaé night.

Suddenly, Jody had to stop the memories. He tagldrow his mind back into his
geography study. Don't want to remember our ldtlg, Peewee, and how he didn't come
inside or bark or cry at the door, ever again. Jgdiped down the memory as best he
could. But nothing for as long as he lived woulereerase Jen's scream at the sight of
Peewee's blood. Lucian did it to stop Zee. My owathér didn't want me to read. Jody
shook his head. Then what does he want from me? $upposed to be a genius, that's
what Dr. Avers said one day, so why can't | deaipteat Lucian wants?
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Chapter 8

Jennifer thought she had never been happier. Tasstihe day, no, this is the next
minute when | am finally going to live in Zee’s sau | wonder if | will always think of
it as Zee’s house. Oh, | don'’t care, | just wangéd there. She gave her Uncle Louie’s
arm a squeeze as he turned on to Farnsworth. $he sraighter and looked out the
window. There, looking out the driver’s side wind®le could see her old house slide
past. It was falling down for real now, fire hacheamed the roof and two sides. All that
remained was black sticks sticking up into the &arely holding together.

“City’s gonna tare it down soon, | reckon, or itfhll down.” She heard her
mother say from the back seat. She often forgat liea mother had shared the bad
memories too. She never spoke about them to Jemmiflody. Her mother was reformed
now, but she was still quiet and kept to hersetlegt for Baby John. Little John now, she
corrected herself. She thought Uncle Louie had stbdown just a little bit as they drove
past the old rented house, but it didn’t take asddo put it and its horrible memories
behind them as they drove further up the stregetds house. No, my new house.

It was somewhat different than she remembered kecthe porch steps were
newer. Had to be, there was a new built ramp oth&oside. One in back for Jody too.
His room would be downstairs in the new addition.

Jennifer jumped out of the car as soon as it st@pel ran up to Jody. He had
rode with Dr. Avers in the van and was waitinglier on the sidewalk.

The first thing Jennifer noticed was that the frpotch where Zee had died had
been changed drastically by the need for Jody'pr&wod. Finally, it was time to see
the inside of the house and they entered througlfrtmt door with Jody leading the way
over the threshold.

This time it was Jody who kept up the chatter asalleed about his plans to fix
up their new house. Then he whispered low to Jemuch as his computer would allow,
“But | left most of it the same, just like you remieer. We even have the old couch and
all the books. | insisted that everything staytifor you.”

Jennifer was surprised as she stood and turnedrteys Zee's house. It was
almost the same. There was the dining room tablkd the bookcase just as she
remembered and the kitchen. Jennifer ran througtkichen, now painted in bright fall
colors, and to the back porch. Yes this was chat@etecause of the ramp, but the back
yard looked good. Then she ran back to Jody.

"Where’s your room?" she asked.

Come on, I'll show you. He led her to the side rooimw a small hall, where Zee
used to keep her paintings and bookcases. “Seethgiugh here. | have my own bath,
my own door, and a wide ramp into the room. | havamp to the back yard too.”

“I saw it from the porch, nice.”

“Uncle Louie said he’d have the yard re-done ipra... a privacy fence. Jody
had been about to say protective fence but whyghum memories on such a swell day.
He continued, “Except for the addition, it was reakap, almost free, even with the
furniture. The family just wanted to get rid of ®hey all live out in the suburbs and
didn’t want it.”

They heard Uncle Louie coming back down the staits Little John.
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“I thought of putting a small elevator in, but ibwld have been too expensive.
Not worth it. Jody doesn't need to go upstairs awweverything he needs is down
stairs” Uncle Louie said.

“Hey, young lady, aren’t you going to go upstainsl &ee how we fixed up a nice
bedroom for you?” Uncle Louie asked. He winkedhinhk you’ll like it.”

Jen ran up stairs calling out, which one is minex Mother was sitting on the bed
across from the bathroom pulling cloths out of & Bo she guessed the other one was
hers, and ran to it. “Oh, its beautiful, It realy

She stood in the middle of the small cozy room. Wredow faced the street and
had pink blinds on it. Her whole room was pink, ferorite color. Flowered pink and
green wallpaper was on the walls and a pink bedspr& long mirror was on the wall
with the slanted ceiling. She didn’'t have a reaket like in the apartment but she noticed
that Uncle Louie had built her a corner one wittugain. It looked cute with the ruffles.

She plopped onto her new bed and absorbed the oeww with pleasure. Her
whole world had suddenly turned into one, big lllhappiness. Maybe it was the
ugliness of her life up till then that made it sesonwonderful, but Jennifer didn’t care.

“It is sooo wonderful.” She said out loud into tto®m.

Happiness should be shouted to the whole wordthould open the window and
shout. She didn’t; instead, she sat and close@yes and breathed in the pink air of her
new, first time in her life, real own bedroom.

She heard her mother go downstairs and thank Watlee for all he’d done. She
guessed she’d better join everyone and do a fitdeking too. As she left she closed her
door to keep Little John out. It's my room, all mirthen she had a wispy thought that
maybe they could get a little fluffy dog. Oh nogstringed at the thought. No dogs, not
after Peewee. Maybe a cat? No nothing.

Lucian thought it was interesting that he had justed himself into a young man
slightly
older than Jody. Took a lot of energy, but not asimas it did to become that fat nurse.
He rather liked his new look. Slim and broad actbgsshoulders, smooth skin and large
lips. He wondered if the lips had over done thekldde concentrated his mind on the
cells that made up the lips and reduced them. Ngwfave looks like a million other
guys, which is what | want. He'd decided that beognan adult male slightly older than
Jody would gain him respect.

He chuckled to himself when he thought about hewcduld grow backwards in
physic, but keep his mind sharp. Millions of peopieuld give anything to be able to do
the same. No matter, Lucian didn't need cash. Hddaoget all he wanted, any time he
wanted just by hypnotizing a bank teller into leaythe window. He didn't because his
real business was setting Jody up to help withEhety. Damn, | look good young.
Think I'll keep it.

He remembered once he was a retired Major in tiissian Army just before
WWII. A tottering old dude, barley able to hold uUps head. But age has its
compensations. He had used a golden cane and vehexpped it on the floor, everyone
in the grand hall stood up at attention. Lucianosed.
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Well, the fun was over. Work to do. For a few shaars it had been fun playing
an old man. Now he had shrunk down so far he wassla child. Actually, he preferred
his true regal figure best, the tall, suave Luclaut, that wouldn’t work for Jody. He had
to keep Jody off balance, at least for a whileil tim¢y could do the job.

He ran through his many hundreds of years memady @uldn’t recall ever
being this young before. What's next, a baby, heglted his grating laugh as he took
pleasure in himself. Oh the human race is so stupiéy only see what they expect to
see. It never occurs to any of them that the pemsdront of them might not be real.
Even the investigative services of most nationsehaeen blown away and confounded
by my antics and still they refuse to look below gurface. Blind dolts, all of them.

Lucian looked at himself in the mirror and pulleid shirt out further from his
pants. The way kids are wearing pants these dayggtdo be a law. His jeans were
falling down almost off his hips and of course higye tennis shoes were untied. His last
item of teenage hood was the earring. He had delvettether to stay white skinned or
not, after all Jody was white even if his sisted &nother were a mix. But he decided that
dark would work better for the role he was abouplay. Yes, a grudge against humanity
would not hurt his image one bit. Something to shaith my son. My son who is half
human so not as physically agile as his old martidmu laughed at his own joke.
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Chapter 9

Dr. Avers parked in his reserved parking spacehm Jefferson garage at the
Boulevard Hospital. It was a new parking garage faadelt pleased, at his age, to still be
around during the re-structuring process. It waldnhospital and needed the modern
face lift. For more years than he wanted to cobathad walked his rounds in the old
section; now that | am leaving, they fix it. Heikd at that. Will | still have a parking
spot after | am fully retired? A perk for an old m?a

Oh, well, he sighed, this hospital had treated re# during my stay. He still had
a small office where he saw patients once a weekh&tl cut back until he only need
take care of patients who had been with him a kimg. No new ones, except Jody. His
secretary was one of his old patients too andwbiked out well for both of them. | have
time to work on Jody's mysterious doctors.

He took the elevator up towards the new Prosthetcsion on the second floor.
His appointment with the hospital administrator,sMHolloway, was for 10 am, and he
didn’t want to keep her longer than necessary. kenkhow busy she would be even
with the flu season over. Summer brought on eactidns from every child in Michigan,
it would seem to her. He preferred eyes himsel, @rckled.

He walked past the nursing station to Mrs. Hollolsagffice. Her door was
opened and she must have been waiting for him kecslobe motioned for him to enter.
He reached over and shook her hand before he wait. do

"Oh, Dr. Avers, it's so nice to see you. We doe'¢ snuch of you any more."

"Ah, the pain of simi-retirement, too much timefigh and play golf."

They both laughed at the irony in the joke. Shevwkias well as he did that his
dedication kept him off the golf course most of tinee.

"Well, doctor | am glad you are in a good mood loseal am sorry to report that |
haven’t been able to find any records for you. Andean that | truly put myself into
your request. I've searched Opts. of course, laldd made a through search of the main
computer.”

Dr. Aver's became more attentive, waiting for imiation he was sure would
follow.

Mrs. Holloway continued. "Everyone, admitted to thespital or not, gets into
that one. But | found no information. | specifigatihecked the records in Prosthetics, all
the scheduled ops for the last two years and amythise | could find. Nothing."

At the look of disbelief on Dr. Avers face she thirep her hands in a gesture of
resignation.

For his part, he was totally bowled over. He dideXpect her search to come up
with zero. His own awkward search the month befeas another matter; he was hardly
an expert at hospital records, but Mrs. Hollowayswde knew her to be proficient and
expert at any task, and also discrete when nedfdadyone could find something in this
hospital it would be her.

“Damn., | didn’'t expect this. Do you mean that aiyg man in a wheel chair
could go through this hospital every day for a fulffear and leave no record? Do you
realize that he was operated on right here andt$penecovery time facing this same
courtyard? Jody told me that during a visit. No aran hide operations of such
magnitude. A record must be here someplace. It.hust
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“Well, if it is, | can’t find it.”

"Didn't mean to be rough. Just hard to believet'shall. Did you try the
pharmacy?"

Dr. Avers, our main computer covers every sectibrthis hospital. Naturally,
because of security reasons, few people can geédotal records in the main computer.
| can, and | tell you there is nothing there theders to any Jody with a mother’'s maiden
name of Boyd in this hospital. | even checked atlyds, J's, Judd’s. Very few Jody’s in
there, | can tell you. His case doesn't exist. Ne loas ever received two corneas and two
retina operations at the same time, nor receivgebraxental enhancements. But you
already know that, doctor."

The dismay and unbelief rose Dr. Avers from hisichad he began to pace back
and forth in the tiny office. He stopped and turfesthing on her desk.

"Do you realize that that young man rolled in hémeugh the front door almost
every day? Do you think it likely that an orderlytwspital aid would have noticed him?
I know he went into the special wing where theupgosed’ records were misplaced, but
he had to get there first."

"Probably a hundred people in wheelchairs rolbtigh those doors every day."
Mrs. Holloway said with a frown.

Dr. Avers said, "The excuse is that moving frore tld wing into the new
somehow got the records misplaced. | don't belibae"

"Neither do I, but | promise you that | checked mv&crap of information | could
imagine while looking for a valid trail. Nothingdidn't even find the name of the doctor
he mentioned listed in the register. He must hasappeared too, along with Jody’'s
record."”

"More than one doctor was involved, | am sureallk Jody. | intend to get to the
bottom of this, make no mistake about it." Dr. Avegalized that his anger was coming
out into the open. The look of dismay on Mrs. Halky's face said it all.

Gentle, mild Dr. Avers showing heated emotion? #swinheard of. She could
only shake her head, "I don’t know what else toddotor unless | ask the orderlies and
janitorial staff supervisors. Perhaps some one wathember a young man of that
description. In fact, I'll call them both right noand have them check with their workers
on all shifts.

"Yes, and please let me know as soon as possible."

"Of course. In the mean time, I'll give the new gvim double check. I'll talk to a
few of the aids over there. | might check back witlu before lunch. Yes, I'll go see if
Mrs. Koski can help us.

"Do you want me to go check?"

"No. I'll go myself. | am beginning to get almoss angry at this impossible
situation as you are."

"l doubt that," Dr Avers said as he chuckled anttgoiher hand, "But any help
will be appreciated. | know how busy you are."

With that, Mrs. Holloway threw up her hands antelif her eyes to heaven with a
smile. "You've said it, but, it doesn’t matter| ffit this Jody mystery into my schedule
somehow, | promise.”

With that, Dr. Avers left to go visit his first pant of the day.
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Chapter 10

Jennifer stood next to the dark young man and weazad at the strength that
showed as he lifted Jody’s wheelchair out of thelpuddle. The wheel had rolled into a
crack and sunk almost to its hub, but now it rakgping dirt like chocolate ice cream
off a stick.

Looking at him through the drizzle, she didn’t seg strain on his face. To him it
must be like lifting a piece of paper. And his masanoved beneath his coat like a cat
ready to pounce. For some reason this thrilled repetlled her at the same time. His
smile was charming as he stood in front of Jody ganke a little bow or nod. His dark
hair was plastered to his head from wetness aswugt@sed hers was too.

As soon as Jody was safe out of the deep holevhagshis chair around and
pointed his head at his right chair rest. Jenmgfeked up on his request immediately. She
stepped over to him and opened the computer cavdody could speak and thank the
man. Usually, if it was raining, Jody kept the castgy cover closed.

But just as she stepped over to the chair, Amty’'3mew nurse aid, who had just
come out of the store, slid on the mud droppingsiMspack of pop next to the puddle
Jody had just been pulled out of. Jen was mud rlbwpaer shorts and top and Ant, still
sitting in the puddle looked down at his white gaatd made such a forlorn face beneath
his shock of orange hair and freckles that Jenibé&gaghing.

Ant shrugged and laughed with her.

Jody’s weird laugh joined in the commotion and ealihem to laugh more.

“Oh, this is too much.” Jen said trying to catch beeath. “Gotta stop.”

And finally they did stop laughing and Ant stood tping to brush off the mud
that now caked his cloths. “Guess I'll let the relean me off.”

Jen went over to Jody’s chair and lifted the cover.

“Thanks.” Jody spoke. He winced as his grating &oftowed out of the
computer. Even after more than a year of usingntleehanical voice he felt a stab of
displeasure when he heard it. He couldn’t seemetouged to it. Still, it still sounded
better than his own natural voice, but Dr. Aversmpised that would get fixed soon.

“Sure, no trouble at all. Just trying to help.”

Jody turned to Ant who was trying to brush off thed, “What a mess. Sorry.”

“Ok, buddy. Got a good laugh out of it, anyway.”

“Didn’t know it was so deep...” Jody’s voice faltere

“My name’s, Rockford,” the young man who hadddtthe chair out said, “But
most people call me Rock.”

“This is Jody and my name is Jennifer.”

“Hey, don't forget the puddle man. My name is Aotlg, but everyone calls me
Ant. | work for Jody. And, | think we need to gedigg. It might downpour again at any
minute.”

With a look to the sky and a blink at Jennifer, Jéet her know to close up his
computer.

“I'll lead the way back to the house” Ant offerétf, we find another deep hole,
I'll be the first one in.” Just then a bus drovedptashing muddy water onto all of them.
“Besides, it don’t matter any more” Ant said to tieéreating bus.



28

“Hey, aren’t you my neighbor? | just moved in. Agd to fix up the house for an
uncle for free rent.” Rock said following the smagibup.

It had started to drizzle harder so Jody noddeds@omputer letting Rock know
that he couldn’t open it to answer.

Jennifer picked up on the question, suggestingts'lall of us go to our house and
get a cup of cocoa? Get out of this rain.” Thenshded at both young men, “Please?”

Ant and Rock both grinned. “Can’t refuse such aemjirl.” Rock said as they
began walking in back of Jody who was rolling hisic at a fast clip. Jody set the pace
on their hurry down Farnsworth Street to the house.

“We only just moved in too” Jen told Rock as shehmd Jody up the ramp. “A
few months ago. Anthony is Jody’s nurse. He woiksr fhours a day. But | help my
brother too when he lets me....”

Back in the house Jody said, “Jen talks constahtly] love it.”

“Yah, | know what you mean,” Rock said.

“Sit while 1 fix the hot water for cocoa.” Jen e out from the kitchen.

While Jennifer fixed the hot cocoa she heard Jéay, and Rock talking. Jody
talked more slowly because of his need to talkuphoa computer, but all the boys
seemed to have a lot in common. Rock and Ant bkéd Icomputers. Rock admitted he
didn’t own one. Jennifer listened to their convémain the dinning room.

“But | am going to college. A computer science mdjo

“Wayne State?” Ant asked. “Med school here.”

“I do my studies at home.” Jody struggled the wardsof his voice box, “Come
and see my computer, it's in the other room.”

Jennifer knew Jody would feel less awkward shovafighis computer. He liked
to brag about it.

She felt thrilled to have the young men insidehbase talking to Jody. He needs
friends. Ant was the new nurse aid, but so faratted more of a friend. She saw them
both through the doorway standing at Jody's compwtevs and ohs came from them
when they saw the set up Jody had in his room.s8héheir cups of cocoa down on the
table Jody’s cup had a straw in it. This enabled ko drink his own liquids. A vast
improvement from when he couldn’t hold up his haad needed help even to drink. He
still needed help eating because his arms and haedsalmost useless, but this was no
problem for Jennifer. She loved to help her brotlAdr her friends were jealous of her
because she had a big brother who needed her.
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Chapter 11

Jody moved his mouse too much to the left and tlestinformation he’d been
reading. He sat back thinking as the screen séppetl on, a red white and blue fractal
that kept sinking into itself forever. One of havérites. He used them for background
too and had other screen savors that he could ehasity a slight movement of his
finger. One set came from the Hubble Telescopey Téeded to pop on while he was
working when he pushed the wrong key or mental mou$is motions could be
frustratingly slow and clumsy.

He complained to Uncle Louie one day, “ It'll takee forever to get the hang of
these finger manipulations.”

Uncle Louie then said, “Show me again how you cam@nver the screen with
your mind.”

Jody did.

“Ok buddy. don’t complain to me about using yourgers to me. | don’t know
anybody else who can work a computer with theiugids alone.”

“Guess so.” Jody admitted but secretly he stillied\nealthy people their ability
to work fast at the computer, but decided he’ddvetbt tempt fate by complaining.

“So how's the homework coming?” Uncle Louie hadeask

“Hey, great.” Jody showed him the studies he’d b&&ing lately, half of them on
his own without even a professor’s request or sugien, but then his uncle got a call
and had to leave. Jody liked it when he stoppedwtych he did two or three times a
week.

| am getting faster and faster all the time ondbeaputer. Just need to be careful |
don’t hit the wrong key or it'll take me twenty fier strokes to get back where | started.

He could use his telekinesis talent to bypasdihger keys and mental mouse,
but he was determined to limit its practice. Thentak mouse wasn't based on his
telekinesis ability, but on a new technology that Bvers had invented and wanted him
to try.

He read everything he could find on the subjectetékinesis, but there wasn’t
much. It was a talent he hadn't known he had deaat, the extent of it until Zee’s death.
Jody believed that he needed to learn to controlit was afraid of it too. Intermittently,
he practiced control, but was very careful to kkesgpractice hidden.

He'd learned the hard way how damaging mental pawetd be when Lucian
killed Zee using Jody's own mind. Used me as ayrdlke |1 was some kind of thing.
Angry now, Jody swore and felt strong hatred fa thonster who had given him birth.
That too he knew he needed to keep under contattleBt up, save it for when | can use
it against him. Need to calm down and get backddwHe let his screen saver draw him
into a fantasy mode for a few minutes.

After his bout of anger, he felt listless and borklis mouth gave out a short
laugh at the thought of boredom. He could rememideen bored was the only life he
had, sixteen years of it. Now he was busy all tlme tand barely took enough time to eat
and sleep. He glanced at the clock to see if hig mérse, Ant, was due. No, not for an
hour.
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The more he learned the more he realized how rigckie was in real life
experiences, this doubled his feeling of frustratidow am | supposed to live strapped to
a chair forever. Within the last year, he had fidd@verything he could find about life
and society in all the major cultures on earth; et still felt like a dunce in social
situations. All the great knowledge from historysiewly becoming mine, but | can't
slide through a simple introduction.

The big kink in all this learning is just that & only knowledge; my brain gets
exercise without real, live action. | need to changy situation, but how? How can | live
a real life while stuck in this chair? Action wédmetone area he would never understand,
and it was what he longed for, to live a real like other people. Pinocchio. That's me,
the boy who dreams of becoming a real boy?

Frustrated, his finger moved across his secretbamation of keys. Suddenly, a
beautiful, naked women popped on to his screenliplemoved in silence and her hand
moved beneath her big quivering breast. Jody wamsnth off his stride by the sudden
feeling in his gonads as they squeezed togetheagwmverful stream of hot nerves ran
down his spine. His body tingled. He hadn’t prepamamself for such a hot reaction, but
at least, this time, he knew what it was he watrig.

The memory of his first sexual urge came backito dnd the pain of it as he lay
in the school bed. That had been the first timenhisd had tried to explode, did explode
in mental power he still didn't understand alonghwa severe headache. The power part
he could control now; and even the headache, buheairge for sex.

How in the hell will I ever relieve this sexual ergitting in this stupid little boy
body and chair. His frustration and agony roseeteef pitch just thinking about it. Not
only was he a mental genius but his body was unisaoaHe’d read about body growth
and secondary sexual characteristics, or their, lacll he was surprised that he had any
feeling at all. But he did and there was no relehe.

It helped somewhat to realize that a lot of yolnwys shared this same urge
without relief, it saved his ego but what abouefiyears from now, ten? At least other
boys had a future. What kind of future do | havefll be sexless forever. No women
will ever want a man in a chair.

Sexual frustration was a problem that kept recgrawer and over in his mind of
late. Perhaps it was because he was overcomintatkeof knowledge from his early
depravity and this was where he needed to go klexheeded to jump right into life, but
how? Again he felt irritated. His degree of frustva picked up in pace. As quick as he
could he pushed his fingers to banish the nude leefmam the screen. The rush got him
twisted up and he turned the computer off by mestak

He gave in to fate and sat thinking. What do offmrng men do? He knew he
was hitting his head against his weakest pointpndieonly was inexperienced, but felt
ashamed to talk about it.

| guess | could try to ask Ant, or maybe Rock. D&now them well enough yet,
better to stay smooth and low-key right now. Domént to rock the boat. Or loose my
only friends, he whispered to himself as he flipgeslcomputer back on.

His mind kept on trucking, in spite of the needy& rid of the sexual thoughts.
Uncle Louie, maybe that’s who | should talk to afbibuis. He is so hard and tough. Nah,
can't talk to Uncle Louie about something like thi&aybe Dr. Avers? Shouldn't a doctor
know how to get rid of a silly urge. He turned lesmputer back on, time for math.
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Chapter 12

Jody was startled at Rock's call. It was a weelatay he still had reading to do,
but he'd set that aside for a friend. Ant was dutallege during a break, so Rock must
be too. Jody began to close the history book wighhtechanical stand, but got impatient
at its stupid slowness. He concentrated his mind & narrow beam of thought then
slammed the book shut and lifted it off the stesedting it down on the floor next to his
chair with the rest of the books. Books were dtié best way to gather in depth
information rather than the web. He felt a slightln at his act, but shrugged it off, it
would have taken ten minutes if he’d used the m@ichaarm.

A few minutes later, he could hear Rock's voidking to someone as he came up
on the porch. Must be Ant. Rock and Ant came insorbom together.

"Ah, my faithful aid returns. Just in time tooddy joked.

"l am always on time."

"Good thing, that way | know who is turning theyke the lock."

"Maybe you should give me a key too, in case ofm@ergency,” Rock suggested.
"l can get here quicker than Ant."

"Maybe."

"Hey, ain't no emergencies going to happen hdyet'said. "Right"

Jody felt a swell of pride at his two friends. Amas his nurse aid but had become
a close friend just like Rock. He'd never had arid before except Zee and she had been
an elderly neighbor lady, hardly in his own peeyug. He was the youngest of the group,
and most dumb about the world, but as Dr. Aversd smice, far beyond my age in
intelligence. An interesting comment because mbstiabilities he still kept from Dr.
Avers, and his Uncle Louie.

His momentary reverie was interrupted by Rock’sgoi

"How did you get that heavy encyclopedia down fribwa shelf? *

"Must have been Jen,"” Jody answered. He was anthaethe sound of his voice
no longer bothered him when he was talking withtwis friends.

"Jen couldn't handle that tome. Didn't | put thatthere yesterday?" Rock said as
he picked it up and put it back on the shelf.

"Heavy even for me," he added.

‘Then Ant must have." Jody said.

"Hey, | ain't been around for two days, remembBeBides, "Ant said as he
looked at Rock, "Jody's mom got it down for himpany."

"His mom's so weak she can't hardly lift her ovate"

"Good point." Ant agreed.

"l think Jody moved it all by himself. Ha. Withshsuperior mind." Rock said.

"That's dumb, and impolite too. No one could mavieeavy tome like that with
only their mind."

"So, how'd you do it Jody. Come on. Tell us. Diouyuse a stick and make it
fall." Rock taunted. "No you can’t do that either."

Jody answered then, "For your information ther @&ople in Russia who can
move things with their minds. | read about an diddy, who could move very heavy
things. And a lot of people could move small thiifghey put their minds to work.



32

"Like in that movie where the man has a tumor tiratvs but his mind becomes
superior to everyone." Ant agreed.

"l saw that movie too, John Travolta starred ih Rock said. "Can't remember
the name of the movie."

"Phenomengthat was its name." Ant said.

"l didn’t see it, but | don’t watch TV, too mucluslying to do." Jody decided he
needed to change the subject. "I've never beerr¢alanovie house. Could you take me
one day, Ant?

"Sure."

But Rock was still into the movie.

"Didn’t he move stuff with his mind? Wasn't itra¢ story? What do you think of
that Jody?"

"I think I'll rent the movie." Jody said to encetbBubject, but it didn't drop.

"I'd love to have a friend who could to stuff likdike what's his name, Geller or
something." Rock said.

"Lot of people said he was a fake, but he wadfé.really could bend spoons
with his mind." Jody said, “l read up on him.”

"No it’s a trick. | don’t believe it." said Ant

"It's easy." Jody said.

"No it isn’t, Have you ever seen it done, Ant. $ee hasn’t seen it either. No one
can bend a spoon with their thoughts alone. Noh @vpiece of paper.”

"A piece of paper would be easy," said Jody.

"Ah, come on, try it."

"Don’t want to."

"Because you can’t."

"Yes, | can."

"Prove it."

"l can show you."

"You don’t need to," Ant said.

"But | want to. Just a little piece of paper."

Both boys looked amazed as Jody suddenly lifteateepof , 8 %2 x 11 out of the
printer and floated it up in the air.

Rock laughed, "Oh, this is fun."

Encouraged, Jody attacked a stack of papers restirtbe shelf near the printer
and floated them into the middle of the room alslafvn by a strong breeze. The sheets
of white paper swirled in the upper air, turningctgs until they dropped like fallen
leaves to the ground.

Rock yelled, "Hey, bro, that was great. Do it again

"That was really something," admitted Ant.

“Come on, do it again.” Rock taunted, “Bet you ¢dn’

By now Jody was shocked at what he'd done. Showifigstupid. He tried to
correct his mistake. "Can't. Weak from so much réffoaThe sounds of Jody's heavy
breathing filled the room like the papers had. “dlézlay down."

“Just a freak wind?” Rock said, “You didn't lift par?

“You're right, | can’t” Jody said suddenly. “It wastrick.”
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“Guess you're tired.” Rock looked angry like he wethto argue, to make Jody
do it again, but didn’t. He stood glum and darkhwits back leaning on Jody’s dresser.

Suddenly, they all heard the crash of plaster asthall statue of Mary smashed
to the floor. Ant and Jody looked to where Rock wtanding. The statue of Mary had
been on Jody’s dresser. Now fallen, it was nottbog a hundred bits of small white
pieces except Mary’s blue veiled head which hakédadff to the side.

“Sorry,” Rock said, “I must have brushed up agaitist

“It's Ok,” Jody turned his head towards Ant as at e wanted to rest.

Rock didn’t want to let the subject go. "Hey, showe that trick again.” Rock
pleaded. “I never seen anything like that before.”

“I am too tired.” Jody said.

"Guess it would make anyone tired to use your nfilkel that,” Ant said. “You
can show us some other time, ok?”

"Yah, | need to rest now. Do you mind?" By now Joayy was feeling tired and
wore out. His attempt at social one-up-man-ship $etcenough fear in him to make him
shake. How could | have been so stupid. Socializghdparder to do than studying
calculus. I'll never get it right.

"Bed's ready."

"No, I'll rest in my chair, but | need quiet forehile."

"If I know you, your going to sit there and studydacall it rest." Ant said. "Let
me put you on the bed. | am scheduled be herenfathar hour; | can get you up before |
leave."

"No, I am ok, | just want to rest in the chair."

"Sure, sure. But | am going to make sure you detutly.” Ant told Jody as he
began to collect the dirty dishes in the room.

“Ok, | know when | am not wanted.” Rock said. Asthened to leave he called
out, “I'll remember you promised to do that trickxn time.”

Jody didn’t reply to his exit because he had alyegdsed his eyes and drifted
away into his own inner thoughts of shame and guilt

As Jennifer came up on the porch, she could hearbbys conversation as
background noise when the front door stood openhamdmother stepped out holding
John’s hand.

“Going to the store, Jen, gotta get some smokais!’ lser mom and looked down
at John, “An a pop for John. Wanna come?”

“No, | have a lot of homework. Test Friday.”

She went upstairs to gather up her books and pajen came back down to the
kitchen to study. Its bright, sun lit colors wolddep her awake, more than her bedroom.
She threw her heavy book bag down on the kitchiele faulled out her book, determined
to study, no matter what. She did study for fiveuatés, but the words started blurring on
the page.

The sleepless nights are getting to me. Same dreaen,and over. Never mind,
she sighed, just take a brake, get a glass of midybe even a few cookies. When she
lifted the milk carton out of the refrigerator i empty. She slammed the door shut and
threw the carton into the trash. What stupid jeduld put an empty milk carton back on
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the shelf? Now someone would need to go back tcstine. Must have been Rock or
Ant. Jody couldn’t do it. Unless?

Jennifer stood in the kitchen afraid to ask thetrgestion. Is mom drinking
again? | haven't noticed anything and she looked When she left with Little John. She
admitted she felt extraordinarily upset today, dmd mood wouldn'’t let it pass. She
walked into the living room to tell Rock or Ant laing or two about putting empty milk
cartons back inside the refrigerator.

She walked through the living room and was aboenter the small entranceway
leading to Jody’s bedroom when she stopped puzRedk looked angry enough to hit
something.

Jody was talking to Ant who seemed upset too. Raskmed restless and was
pacing the floor. He hadn't raised his voice, Wilt §en could tell he was overly upset
about something. Maybe Jody would have raised bisevif he could have, but his
computer prevented it. A juicy argument. She wantedet in on it. But the boys often
shoved her away from their ‘boy talk.’

She slipped back a step about to leave when sheRsmk stand near Jody’s
dresser. His hand was idly fingering the small tglastatue of Mary that Jen had given
Jody when he was in the hospital. She watched ak’&®band flipped the statue first one
way then another behind his back. Now he was sipgpétz over and over inside his
hand. She could see his muscles bulge and the strais arm. His vein was pulsing in
anger. She wanted to yell at him and tell him epsdr you'll break it.

Then she heard Rock say, “Guess you're tired.” smadiched his face smile but
his hand didn’t smile. She became suddenly afradlstood transfixed with puzzlement.
Her hand automatically went up to the cross hangiogn her neck, idly rubbing it and
polishing it between her fingers. It seemed to thet steam was building up inside of
Rock, as if his emotions were becoming uncontré¢laBhe watched fascinated.

A second later she heard a small snap, then ciidsh.nead of the statue had
snapped off just before it crashed to the floorsHé hadn’t been looking right at Rock
she wouldn’t have known the head snapped off fastore the statue fell.

As soon as it fell, Rock said, “Sorry, | must hdwvashed up against it.”

“It's Ok,” Jody turned his head towards Ant.

The reverberations of the statue's tinny head sngppf kept sounding inside
Jennifer's head making her dizzy.

What happened? Why did he lie? She wanted to lgaiekly, but hesitated a
moment, thinking. For some reason, Rock's behaworinded her of Lucian and his
hatefulness during her capture. Hatred was whatfedhéor him too; but later, after he
killed Zee, the most she could feel against him wageat numbness. That was good
because she didn't want to feel hate for JodylsefatClean was how she wanted to feel,
like Zee was. | want to feel good inside. Zee useshake me feel good and suddenly the
memory made her feel sad again.

I'll try to like Rock. But could he be dangerou$? knew what they were arguing
about then maybe I'd know why he got angry. Sheerabered the anger that had went
on in her own home for months after Jody’s operatiad his anger at everyone. It had
been so potent and hurtful. But it is ok now, beseadiody had promised her he’'d never
ever use that stupid mental power again. And hedchiged Mr. Smith too. “Don’t ever
Jody, you promised me, don’t ever,” she whispered.
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That was when she heard Rock mention a trick Jooiymised to show them again
as he started to turn towards the entrance. Jemaifiequickly back into the kitchen so
she wouldn't be seen.

Later that night, Jennifer lay in bed tossing aurding; she couldn’t seem to get a
good night's sleep anymore. This was the third timg week. Tonight she had a reason;
she had been troubled by the sight of Rock’s artgisranger got mixed up with her fear
of Lucian. And the darn covers kept clumping upua her legs, She got up and re-
made her bed. Might be what is keeping me awakéesBe knew it wasn't, she knew it
had something to do with Jody’s friends. She wasicffor some deep reason that she
couldn’t pin down. Or maybe | can, like Jody shogvoff.

When she finally drifted off to asleep, she fedrgelf in a half waking dream.
Someone was calling her name.

“Jennifer,Jennifer’

She groaned and tossed her head back and forgiilbthe voice kept calling her
name. Groggy, in a half stupor, she began to listewas a gentile voice that was
whispering to her, over and over.

“Jennifer...careful...Jody.”

She groaned and shook her head, then rose irtting position in the middle of
the bed. She stared at the blank, shadowed wall.

The voice said. “Watch.”

She blinked as the air between herself and théasalesced into a shimmering
image. A female form, an older woman who looked ilmsomehow, like a favorite
person, if she had had one. Then it all dissolménl & wide smile and star light eyes.

Suddenly, Jennifer was wide-awake. Was that ZeaBylirdream. She had been
moving her mouth as if to speak. Jen, still sittig felt amazed at what she’d seen, but
sad too because she couldn’'t remember any worillsv&y sleepy, she sighed and lay
back down. When her head relaxed again on thewpsloe thought she heard the words,
“Careful of ...”

“l can’t hear you,” she said into the dark room.

“I'll...close ...very close.”

“Yes, please stay close.” Jennifer mumbled and pdpof into a deep, restful
slumber.
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Chapter 13

Jen skipped along and jumped over each crack omittesvalk on the way to
church.

“See how much fun it can be just going to churck@& called to the group
trudging behind her.

This early on a Sunday neither of Jody’s friendswasred or laughed at her
antics. They walked stately behind Jody’s chair.

Lucian laughed but only to himself. He allowedaraotion to show on his face.
He had to keep his appearance up. He suspectelettkatew why Jennifer had made the
challenge about church and this made him chucldeating laugh within himself. She
thought a bad person couldn’t stand being insiddwch. How naive and trite of her.
She was young after all, wasn't even a teen yetjas she?

Odd she could think so aptly, she had been alnmosixaluded and depraved as
Jody during most of her life. They were both suelsyepickings it almost made him
decide to give up for want of challenge. But noedelody’s mind. Will need his
cooperation for the job | need to do for the Entltycian kept his face stony and held a
frown on it as he followed Jody and Jennifer doha sidewalk.

Don't know but | am beginning to think that histeir might be some kind of prize
too. A ripe, fertile prize. He was amazed at himdet finding her childish antics
enticing. Guess it's been a while since I've beearmice, young flesh full of energy.

As if picking up on the thought of energy, Jodids&What if | run out of juice,
how would | get back home.”

It threw Lucian off his stride for just a momenttii he realized that Jody meant
the electricity in his battery. He didn’t think Jodould read his mind. He kept his outer
mind blank at all times just in case. Odd thoudglatt he might have slipped up just now,
out of character somehow. No, | never make mistakes

Jennifer stopped and twirled as she turned to Jadg and the two boys. “Don’t
be silly Jody, Rock and Ant could push your chairrhiles. Even | could.”

Jody just frowned. He had also been tricked intoipg Jennifer for church. He
even knew how she had set the game up to win. Wiat. Actually, he’d never been to
a real church before and thought it might be irgténg, but he didn’t want to admit this
to his new friends so he kept his excitement down.

It was going to be embarrassing if the church ditiave a ramp for the stairs. A
lot of these old churches didn't, did they? He didmow because he’d only seen them
from a distance from a car window.

Ant said, “Hey, don’t worry. I'll get you back hant

“I could carry you on my back from here to Chihd heeded to,” Rock added.
“You don’t just look like a little kid, you weighle one too.”

Ant gave Jody a light punch in the arm, and jok&d&“might as well make a
game out of loosing the game. He laughed and Jadyhed with him. Rock didn’'t seem
to think it was as funny.
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Jennifer was relieved that the tension was finbligken. It wouldn’t do much
good to bring them all to church in an angry mood.

Soon they turned the corner and faced the froth@huge church. St Hyacinth’s
Roman Catholic Church, read the inlayed, plaguthéndoor. Jody was impressed with
the number of stairs that rose up to the huge,yhdaurs. He didn’t see a ramp.

Ant said “I've been around here before. | think taep is on the other side. But
we can go up here. I'll carry Jody up, Rock camrycéine chair, and Jen can carry her
pretty self.” He gave a big grin that seemed tagtielJennifer and she skipped up ahead
of the boys.

“Your a natural flirt, Jennifer,” Ant called to hexs he lifted Jody up into his
arms.

Jody knew he was small in size and that he cowddydlae carried, but that didn’t
solve his embarrassment problem. He thought heichél to shrug that off long ago, but
at times like this it could still sting. Rock se@matural to carry the chair with its heavy
battery up the stone stairs.

Finally, past the entrance hall with its huge dptinen inside the vestibule, Jody
couldn’t contain his excitement as he was set lehckn into his chair and able to roll
himself down the middle isle. He felt like a littlad rolling into a palace or hall of
splendor.

The bright, candle lit, marble alter seemed a wophze, set as it was far down
the long isle. Jody rolled towards it, letting thews recede side-by-side as he slowly
rolled down the stone floored isle, his motor puyri

The aura of holiness mixed with glitter was awesoondody, better than anything
Jody could have ever read or seen on the web. k/dr imagined such high, beautiful
ceilings, even in the hospital. Candles were linedund the church which glittered in the
gold trim on the columns and ceiling paintings. el to stop for a moment to stare up at
the blue ceiling that he realized right away wappssed to be a figurative image of
heaven. Then to the sides and front, statues stbattention, reminding the faithful of
their favorite saints. People sat scattered througthe church waiting for the service to
begin, or a miracle, Jody mused.

What grandeur. Is this where Zee went to churchhieder she was so holy and
good. This place inspires holiness.

He rolled all the way to the front, so amazed, drgdt the entourage of friends
and family following until Jennifer nudged him ohet arm to stop. It was just too
beautiful. He couldn’t take his eyes off the litiMhite statues set within the intricate
stonework of the alter. But then he lifted his heaadlook at the blue stained glass
windows above it and felt dazzled all over again.

He knew he must check the web and look at morectiest This was an amazing
and neglected subject matter for him. One he netdeginedy that right away. Most of
the stained glass windows were behind his chair s@Wweyond his vision’s reach, but he
intended to roll slowly past them as soon as chwas over to get another look.

Jennifer stood at his chair while Ant and Rock stith the pew, then she slid in
last and sat between them. This bothered Jody, wbate She seemed too young to be
sitting in the middle of these two young men, fderthough they might be. For the first
time, he wondered if they had another reason fiting.
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His sister Jen was beautiful. Her blond hear glowethe candle light from the
alter and the overhead lamps. The whole atmosgem®ed to fit her perfectly. Just as
he imagined it would have fit Zee. Jen wants tolike Zee, Jody realized suddenly.
Perhaps | did too once. Can't now; | have a lorrgad to travel, revenge. He suddenly
reminded himself that church was no place to tlohkucian and pushed the thought
away.

The priest had just entered so Jody’s attentionded once more on the alter and
the service. He enjoyed the pomp of priestly robed alter servers immensely and
decided he wanted to come back here with Jen naxdey. The newness of the mass
absorbed inside him as though he were breathi@puhfor the first time in his life.

This feels holy, like the meditation Zee taught tme,suddenly realized. It struck
him as odd that he hadn’t understood that befomv idould | not? What else have |
missed out on from my low-life chair? Haven't matitd for a year. Why not?

He was angry with himself and determined to fillah the blanks that he had
missed during his back-room life, as he calledEwerything, yes, | need to learn
everything. Even God and the angels who I'd foyotifter Zee’s death, he mused as he
once more took note of the priest’s sermon.

Jody divided his attention between the delightiédar of the church and the front
alter where the priest continued the mass. Befang,|Jody noticed that the priest was
holding up a golden chalice. Once again he wasrootdd with his own ignorance; he
didn’t know what the chalice was for. A good daghimbense religious studies should
remedy that. As soon as | get home.

Just then Rock reached around Jen and nudged hiih@svere making fun of
something, what? Jody looked around, but not foglbecause he was raptly interested
in every single movement and song. He'd need taidetdf his friends for the afternoon.
This new investigation into cathedrals was too ingodt. Jody was enraptured by it all.

Lucian could see the rapture shine from Jody's .fabmdy was becoming
mesmerized by the atmosphere of the church andettvice. He dare not let his protégé
get caught up in the church’s snare. He dislikddclalirches. If his fists could have
crushed every church on earth he would have dordergpago. As it was he couldn’t
control his hands from forming into fists as he etxad Jody’s eyes reflect the candlelight
and something more. That spirit that had alwaysleduhim, that spirit that fell down
from on high, but always avoided him, that spinatt he couldn’t grasp and hold, that
spirit that tried to burn into his mind like an weapchable fire, but couldn't.

He had to do something quick but what? He hadndenalans for this scene or
act, it had been thrust on him. He needed to mawvefally; yet stop Jody’s newborn
stirrings of faith. That faith was evident in higde, staring eyes.

Lucian thought of the numerous times faith hadugited his plans in the past and
his anger threatened to explode. This won’t deeddto do something quick. Crack the
alter, smash it to bits, sink it into the grounce ehught himself up, and quickly moved
back inside the self-control of a youthful man, thubking furiously.

He avidly watched the priest go about the hatefidifess of the mass, waiting
for a clue. Disrupt the priest? No, wouldn’t putlydo shame. Then he remembered the
statue of Mary that had smashed to the floor iry'3odedroom.



41

Ah, that might do it. Statues of angels stood otlegéals around the alter holding
candelabras. One was very close to the communibthed was right in front of where
they were sitting. Yes, close enough to Jody toertakn blame himself.

But, can | do it? Lucian knew he was extremely gabchental manipulation and
hypnotism, but not as capable as Jody when it d@amaoving objects with his mind,
which is why | need him in the first place. Nothitegdo, but try.

Lucian gathered up his mental strength and pullgk &l his power on the statue
of the white angel holding up the huge candelahfger great effort, he thought he saw
the statue quiver. Good.

As Lucian pulled once more at the angel statuehdsed the crunch of plaster,
but no one else seemed able to hear the slid®ré stgainst stone. The huge organ was
vibrating through the church and this drowned betsound. Lucian waited a short while
and then pulled at the statue once more untieiieted on the edge of its platform.

Not yet, not yet. He wanted to wait until the righbment. Lucian thought that
the right moment came when the parishioners wetkingaup to take communion. Then
the priest came towards Jody holding the goldeficghto offer him a wafer. The priest
stood in front of Jody with a questioning look.

Just as the priest bent forward to question Jodgidn gathered up all his reserve
mental power and gave a great push to the statuelfehind. He could feel the sweat in
his hair from the effort, but it worked. Suddentetangel rocked on its pedestal and fell
crashing face forward against the obsolete comnmurad and onto the stone floor. Not
to far from where Jody sat wondering if he shoalkktcommunion from the priest.

The sound of the statue’s crash splattered thrautgth@ church, echoing over
and over, as if in a hollow tomb. The priest, &aktout of his pose almost fell forward,
the host slipped out of his hand and hovered irathe

Jody was jerked out of his reverie by the smaspladter. All sound and motion
stopped for him, holding time captive. The hostnseg to Jody to be in stasis between
the Priest’s startled hand and the stone tiled flHovering. It refused to fall, it floated as
if it were incased in invisible plastic in front bfm, waiting. Waiting for what? For him
to reach out and take it?

The priest stood poised, bent half over the faHest with his eyes startled and
round, one hand griped the chalice and the otheratotched to his chest. Jody decided
to prevent his panic by giving a gentle push tohbst. As if a breath of air had entered
the church, the wafer floated and settled backtimeochalice.

Jennifer had sat back down with her mouth openiddadth boys. The whole
church gave a gasp of startled fright and one efushers ran up and began picking up
the pieces one by one and holding them in his handsthen looked around, unsure of
what to do with the pieces he had gathered.

The priest finally got himself back together analagized to the congregation
for the sudden accident, motioned for the ushesetahe pieces on the side communion
rail, and then continued to hand out communiondopte after they walked down the
isle, carefully avoiding the plaster powder andkeropieces that littered the right side of
the isle.
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Jody's act of sending the host back into the chailiad been a mere reflex of
motion with little thought. Now the thoughts cameshing in. He knew it was he who
broke the statue. He had been so mesmerized wetlchibrch service that he had lost
control of himself. It had happened once beforewdennifer was taken by Lucian. He
had tore up everything in the house and throwntabkes and iron around until they hit
the wall. That time, his mental power had heightieaed increased so much, he’d almost
killed his own mother in his rage. Had he lost cointhis time too? From excitement?
His mind wavered between guilt and memory. His radthscream that day as she ran
out of the house to hide from his rage began tg plside his head mixing in with the
vibrating organ.

Suddenly terrified and ashamed, Jody knew he hgéttout of the church, quick.
A few people were still walking back from communidyut he pushed past them and
down the isle as fast as he could roll.

Past the beautiful stain glass windows that blua=dhe rolled past. His mind felt
crazy now. He heard his name called over and ouehé pushed on, only stopping to
avoid running into a returning communion participarhe church no longer held magic
for him, only dismay.

Jody was suddenly caught up short at the heavy tacks of the church. They
were now closed and presented a solid barrierahiyer and fear rose in pitch at what the
doors represented, an oak solid wall blocking kit e

I need to get out, he screamed within himself, @dd

If he could have balled up his fist and poundedsibied, three inch, dark stained,
thick oak door with intricate decorations on it, Weuld have; instead, he reached out
with his mind, turned the long brass handle onléiftedoor, and pulled the massive door
open. It banged back against the wall with a thud.

Suddenly an usher in a black suit and pin strifed san up to Jody.

“Can | help you, sir?” the usher kept looking a ttoor now, wide open shaking
his head in puzzlement.

Suddenly, Ant was there beside Jody. “I'll take mpwbank you.” he told the
usher.

But the usher didn’t give up so easily, “We hav#fem and doughnuts over here
if your interested and the bathroom is on the right

“No, | think not,” Ant spoke for Jody and grabbéu thandles of his chair. “We
are ready to leave now, thank you anyway.” He tdrdedy around to push out the door
backwards and as Jody turned, he could see dowanhilreh isle as first Jennifer and
then Rock left the front pew and came hurryingdio him. The noise level had risen a
few degrees by now as people asked their neighkloas the commotion was all about.
The organist was playing and singing in alto vadeud rendition of praise as Jody felt
the cool morning air hit him with relief.

He felt himself being lifted by Ant and carried dowhe wide church steps. From
his slanted viewpoint he could see that Jennifeodtat the top of the church stairs
talking to the usher while Rock followed them dotiwe stairs to the sidewalk with his
chair. When Ant sat him down in his chair agairgyJquickly turned on his power and
rolled his chair away from the church towards home.

Silence walked with them all the way home, evemifenwas quiet. This was so
unusual Jody wondered if she was ashamed of himaidAfoo? Yes, and now | am afraid
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as well, afraid | can’t control this stupid, menggift. | thought I'd learned to handle it.
Thought | did. He felt perplexed and swam in fegdiof inadequacy.



44

Chapter 14

Zee watched Jody at his computer console. Hisldmeald moved slightly as he
scanned the screen, his eyes blinking to shifvibe. He was getting faster all the time.
Now, after the church incident, the poor kid waowing himself at his studies like a
freight train, non-stop. She hadn't foreseen tlaust in church, but what could | have
done to stop it? Hold it up with my invisible arms?

He needs a long, hug; she bent over and huggedBven though you refuse to
notice me, your soul does, Jody. It was your sbat saved the host from falling. His
small reflexive act pleased her immensely. Jodiy@ng mental gift was what had pulled
her to his side when she first met him. Psychicsdlér she had recognized his gift,
though she hadn’t known the full strength of hisdi

When she first met him, she was sure he couldifeemind as a vague presence.
Now, he has closed himself off from all mental conmigation. Maybe if he knew | was
here he would speak to me, but he refuses to cqidéerthe possibility. My only door to
Jody is Jennifer.

Poor Jody. You will get help, | promise.

Next, Zee floated slowly up the stairs, savorireg bld home. It was in much
better shape than it was when she lived in it. Mey&ad paid workers to come in and
refurbish the old house which was a hundred yelar®y now. This area of Detroit had
always a working class neighborhood; she suspe¢bttdhe house, even when new, had
never been anything to brag about. But Meyers ame éh nice job. Zee liked Jennifer’s
room. It was cute and cozy.

Jennifer was sitting at a small desk next to thedaw, idly fingering the small
golden cross Zee had once given her. She was gaatrthe window watching the leaves
fall off the tree. Zee hoped it was because offdleseason and not because the ash
borers had got to it. They had already destroyedynd the ash trees in the Wayne
County area.

The memory of praying for the tree in front of theuse brought a smile to her
ghostly lips. During meditation, she imagined thétée worms digging tunnels in the
tree and she'd snap them off. She had been honuayhene city came by and planted it,
and had grown to love its beauty and shade. Nowifégnenjoys the same shade and
beauty I did.

Zee floated over to Jennifer. She’d almost gotteough to Jen the other night
and would have been more insistent if she knownuatie church disaster. Jody needs
the influence of a good church. It would serve twrder the possible misuse of his
mental gift. Zee was determined to get him backharch eventually. Right now, there is
a more important warning.

Zee got down close to Jennifer’s ear and whispered

“Jennifer, it is Zee. Need to warn you.”

Jennifer didn’t hear her words, but Zee didn’t eéstpher to hear on the first try.
Any normal person needs to flip reality upside-doivthey want to hear words from
another dimension, and she is so young. But somssttimat can be a blessing, the young
are less stuck into a conventional type of thinking

This should be a good time to try because Jenisferlone and seemed in a
contemplative move. When she had her friend Ange& they just giggled and talked
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and never left a minute go by in silence. Zee singiesuch happy times, but right now,
she needed to intrude on Jennifer’s reverie.

“Jen.” she called. “Jen”

Jennifer lifted her head higher and looked aroasdf in search of something.
She flipped open her school book, but closed itragi@h a bang. Then sighed.

“Jen, its Zee. | need to warn you.”

This time, Jennifer cocked her head sidewayd, legeaning.

Yes, yes, Zee got so excited she tried to grato dhe back of Jennifer’s chair but
lost herself and floated up and away. Darn. It taokoment to float back down again
and she hoped she didn’t loose touch with Jennifer.

“Can you hear me?”

“Zee? Is that you?”

“Yes, be careful of ...”

Suddenly Jennifer’'s phone rang its silly ring. $ieked it up and began talking
to her friend Angela.

“You know. | thought | heard Zee calling me justin Do you believe that?”

“Oh, no. Ah;yea;-right,- really”

Zee listened as they talked about ghost and th@redhon to scary stories they
had heard. She realized her attempt to contactiféenmas over for now. She is so
young, let her have all the happiness she can &ddfbappens. Truly, Zee was afraid for
Jennifer and Jody because she didn’t know how & gang to turn out. Can a warning
prevent a tragedy?

Zee reached out and hugged Jennifer around thddghre. She thought Jennifer
startled for a moment before going back to her eosation.

I'll be back, she promised Jennifer. And Mr. Smithl be watching too. “Don’t
worry,” She whispered knowing Jennifer wasn't Iistey and also knowing she was
referring to her own worries. With that thoughtgedeft.
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Chapter 15

Jody looked up and down the K-Mart isle. He neelelg getting a book down.
Where is Uncle Louie? He said he’d be right baak, Rock should be close. Ant had
been checking out the notebooks in the next islemFhis low position of the chair Jody
couldn’t see above the isles.

He called out “Anthony, Rock” in as low a voice la&s could because he didn’t
want people in a public place to hear his voicehBeAnt or Rock answered. Rock had
been next to me a minute ago. Damn, | want to lsaelbook. Jody had snapped open his
mechanical book rest before calling them becausedseso sure one of them would be
around.

A stout lady wearing a dark coat with white, steslkhair entered the isle and
stood next to him muttering under her breath asshé a few titles. Well, Jody thought,
| want that book.

“Miss?” he asked.

Startled the lady turned towards him and he saw gsha was middle age with
wrinkles beneath her eyes and around her mouthw@ke't wearing lipstick which gave
her face a washed out appearance.

“Hargrove, Sister Hargrove,” she said with a lasgele. Can | help you?”

“Yes,” Jody answered slowly so his words would Isinict, “Could you please
get that book down from the shelve and set it orbogk reader?”

Sister Hargrove reached up and touched a blue book.

“No, not that one, the other one, next tdlite Sensual Body

She smiled at Jody, reached up to pull the bookvpay out of the stack, and then
lifted her hand off of it as if it had suddenly ghu fire.

“There is no way | am going to get a dirty, porragguic sex book down off the
shelf for a little boy like you.. It is hardly apgpropriate book for your age.”

She glared at Jody as if he had suddenly turnedanpile of dirt then walked
swiftly away, her heels snapping on the floor.

Jody sat there stunned. He wasn’t used to beirgetien such a manner which
made it easy to forget that other people saw hira Esle boy. He wondered if his own
face was slowly turning to fire because he felwaftsanger at her for causing him to
remember how little and childish he looked. Olddyidhe thought, but didn’t say it.
Damn it, Ant where are you? Or Uncle Louie or Rock?

Jody was definitely angry now. He glanced up andrdthe isle and saw that no
one was in sight so he gathered his mind to arsiiolei hand, reached up, and slid the
book out of its slot, then floated it down onto hi®ok reader. It opened to a centerfold of
a nude female. Jody smiled. A nice anatomy instoct

Less than a minute later, Jody heard Sister Haeggdaud voice coming towards
him. Too late to put the book back. Oh, well.

“There, see. That little boy has a book on sexiaiabking it.”

She fumbled on the word sex and looked as if stewn shock as she pointed
Jody out to a young, blond lady who walked nextdo.
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“‘My church, the Ministry Baptist will not take kihgl to a store in our
neighborhood that gives sex books to little chiddi®h, no, you will hear more about this
matter.”

The pretty young lady walking with Sister Hargrovas wearing a badge labeled
Store Manager. Slim and short, she looked to bg @teéenager herself.

Jody felt frozen in place and knew he’d never b&eembarrassed in his life. He
would have shrunk smaller if he could have. Jushttincle Louie stepped into the book
isle. As if Jody was a magnet, Meyers, Ant, Sistargrove and the manager gathered
around Jody in his chair.

Uncle Louie seemed to take in the situation inrestant. He wasn't a detective
for nothing. He frowned.

“This boy who you have denounced as a child is @agoman of eighteen. If he
wants to buy a book on sex, he has every righotedd In fact, | intend to buy it for him.

He grabbed the book off Jody’'s book reader andtgato the basket he’'d been
pushing. But first he read the title out loud, “TBensual Body: a discourse on the human
drive for sexual pleasure and how to have intes®uwyith the opposite sex.” He read
loudly with glee. “Nice.”

Jody felt an inch bigger after Uncle Louie readtitie out loud. It wasn'’t the real
title. He was making it up as he went along. Plamlnot eighteen yet, well almost. Jody
managed a smile.

“Are there any more sexual books you would likebtey?” he asked Jody. His
voice had risen an octave at the word sex. He \magsa shouting now.

The store manager apologized, turning pink her&8ister Hargrove, | think the
matter is closed.”

Sister Hargrove, whose face had seemed to bleadk,weould only stammer as
she walked away, “I don’t believe that man. Heyiad.”

Rock came down the isle just then and asked whatthematter with every one.

“Not a damn thing. Uncle Louie said very loud.

He was fuming but got himself under control by mgl something out of his
basket.

"Look what the stork brought in, how about a biegder for your new house,
Jody. You won’t mind that, will you?”

Jody was still silent so Uncle Louie kept talkifi§ee it looks like a house. Real
cute. I'll hang it up by the window and you can @hathe birds eat and fly around
without going outside. Nice idea, right?”

“Yah,” Jody finally answered. “l guess.”

“Well 1 think its is a great idea. Jen will like ibo. | know you don’t want any
pets, but this would only be wild birds, not reatq nothing to worry about. Right?”

“Right.” Jody said as he rolled out of the horrildée and away from the pretty
manager. He still felt embarrassed, and he hadrrehaken off the murder of his dog,
Pewee. He couldn’t forget him, and refused to mkm with another pet. The thought
Pewee made him feel angry again so he rolled f&steards the checkout.

The others followed, but once through the doors@ndide in the drizzling rain
they saw Sister Hargrove again. She was putting vag her car.
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Jody sent her an angry look and when she droppeahanear the front tire he
thought, | hope you have a flat. “Yah, | hope yea g flat you old witch.” He whispered.

Uncle Louie seemed to glare daggers at her tooRmak only looked around
puzzled. Jody realized that he hadn’t been in enlitie charade about the book so he
didn’t know. Good. It would have aggravated hislifegs of inferiority to have Rock
witness his embarrassment. Ant had seen it andviimtoad enough. Then he laughed to
himself when he remembered Uncle Louie’s angry tathow he’d yelled the word sex
out loud. He felt comforted that he cared. He woedeif Uncle Louie wasn't
embarrassed himself about the subject of sex. Mag/lbet of adults were. No matter, |
have the book and my special girly screen savely 3miled and began to feel better.

Pretending ignorance of the event in K-Mart’s, laschoticed Jody glare at Sister
Hargrove as she put her bags in the car and he beamwhisper even though it was very
low. He realized he had an opening here just ag hadl in church. Just a little accident
will do. He hummed to himself as he helped Jodyhwhie van lift. Sister Hargrove was
driving away slowly as many older people do, butiea used his mental power to give
her foot a small push on the gas pedal. Her caxdggkup as it drove out of the parking
lot and tried to make a very fast turn. With a8 mental might, Lucian sent his mind into
the right front tire of her car and stabbed the wwith a sharp imaginary knife. The car
didn't quite make the next turn before its rightrft tire blew out and the car skidded
across the lanes.

Too bad that Meyers had already started up thewinthe windows closed so
none of them heard the screech of tires as Sisdegrbive tried to turn the corner on the
rain soaked road, or the crash. If they had begmgattention they might have heard a
siren as they drove out of the mall in the otheeation. This is good enough to hit the
newspaper. Lucian smiled.

It did. The next day Jody thought he’d never sragain. A small news article on
his web site announced that a Sister Hargrove Idaf§ into oncoming traffic and then
into a telephone pole just outside the mall. Traslercaused her to crack her head on the
side window of the car. She was dead when the anbelarrived. A friend from church
said that she never drove fast. It was surmisetstimmay had a stroke which caused her
foot too fall heavily on the gas pedal.

Jody felt sick inside and his stomach threatenedigplace his breakfast. Fear
clutched at him as he remembered his thoughtsnigbt against Sister Hargrove. He
kept repeating to himself, I didn’t do it, did I'didn’t do it? All | did was wish for her to
have a flat tire. That's all, just a little wishuBhe felt so very afraid. He shivered as if a
chill breeze had just blown in from the window.

It didn’t help when later that day his Uncle Logaled to talk to him.

“Thought I'd stop over for a visit. | want to tal you. Did you read about Sister
Hargrove in the news? Damn shame. Messy, it wasitbat the guys said. Unfortunate.
Said the tire looked as if it had a blowout befoihe car wrapped itself around a
telephone pole. Exploded, they said. | am herév#l, see you then.”
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An exploded tire? At the words Jody trembled indnike chair. He would have
clutched and wrung his hands in nervous energg i€duld have but he couldn't move
his arms voluntarily, so they lay in their foreyassition atop his chair arm rests. He
thought of lifting them with his mind and then therror of using his mental power made
him tremble more. What did Uncle Louie know? Whaesl he think he knows? Why is
he coming over to talk to me?
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Chapter 16

At first Detective Meyers couldn’t pin point whiis problem had been all day,
with his guts fluttering every once in a while dmd eyes blinking off and on when he
tried to read, but finally he had to admit thatkmew where his source of anxiety was
coming from. Fear. He was afraid and it was a exent when he felt fright roll his guts
around. The last time he’d been this fearful haginbeishing down Farnsworth Street to
Zee’'s home, more than a year ago. His fear hadeprtrwe, Zee lay dead in front of her
house before he got to it. Is this fear warranted®t

They call me as a hard-nosed detective. | doel fiee clutch of fear easily, but
now | think I am more frightened than | have eveein. He almost felt like sobbing. | am
a damn good police detective, tough, hard, | doa&d to feel a damn thing. Don’'t need
to. But he did and that was his problem; that whene the fear came in.

The car in front suddenly slammed on the brakeslaht and Meyers had to do
the same. He swore and hit the dash with hisAisght to put on the siren and scare that
son-of-a-bitch. He blinked away his anger instead.

“Damn, but | love that kid. His sister JennifeptdaCan’t let them go down the
drain. | must be wrong. | know | am wrong. Jodyrdidio it.”

He suddenly realized that he was talking out laudimself and quit. He’d never
gotten married and had no family at all exceptva ¢eusins. He’'d taken to Jody and Jen
like a duck takes to water. He sensed a real nadaboth of them to have him as a friend.

“And by God that's what | am and intend to reméimeir friend.” Silently he
added, no matter what happened or what Jody megre Hone.

He remembered Zee laying there on the stairs wathbhains exploded and Jody
laying on the sidewalk at her feet sobbing. Thepsy has been inconclusive because
how in the hell can you conclude an autopsy whenhttain had exploded but nothing
else? Couldn’t even prove a real crime had beenatiad.

But he knew it had; he’d watched Lucian walk awklp, slink away. He is a
snake through and through. Sylvia’s throat hadtegideyond its voluntary movement
before she hit her head. And our great modern seigouldn’t figure out how it
happened. If it don't fit the science books, impossible. Never mind the fact that it did
happen. He felt his anger rise and shoved it dayaina

He was learning that certain things that can nbappen, sometimes did. Oh, yes
they did. But Jody didn’t do it, he repeated to $éth, not Jody.

Jody had been so devastated by Zee’s death thaitldrew from the world for
months, and only long therapy, his own common semsk a strong will to live had
brought him back again. Meyers knew Jody hadniedilher. He couldn’t kill her, he
admired and loved her more than he did his own erofBut somehow he had played a
part in the tragedy, a part that he refused to ablut. He’d refused to talk much about
anything that happened that night. Still wouldnitlige on that score.

“Well, he’ll need to talk about it now. | need tadw. I'm damn near the closest
person to him. I've got to know.” He spoke aloudrittaught himself again.

He knew that his biggest fear was that there wasueder involved, because
Sister Hargrove hadn'’t just had a stroke like thegposed. With a stroke your foot might
hit the pedal but it would roll off again. That daad been going fast enough to damn
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near cut the telephone pole, at the exact samethiatewve left the mall. Learned today
that the tire had been ripped apart as if it hgalaged. Tires don’t explode.

How did she get up to a high speed in such a shtrhe? The parking lot was
almost empty in the direction in which she lefte sfould have begun speeding up in the
parking lot. Something isn’'t adding up here. Admidummy, that's what’s got you all
tied up in knots.

“He’ll have to talk now. I've got to know. Got teelp the kid.” Damn | am almost
his dad, would be if he’d let me, | think. He'lllkato me. It's the only way | can save
him, the only way.

He turned the corner on to Farnsworth more savaiipay he intended and his
wheels skidded around the corner. Ok, slow dow, foall it together for Jody’s sake.
Keep your cool. He slowed to a crawl pace untipbéed up in front of Jody’s home, the
house that once belonged to Zee.

Meyers sat in the car for a long minute before apgethe car door and finally
stepping out into the evening light beneath theettamp.

Jody was waiting for him in his computer-bedroorheTone | had had built for
him, he reminded himself. Jody’s face looked soleand almost as fearful as Meyers
felt. But not too bad if he remembered another tithe time when Jody lay at Zee's feet.
Then his eyes had been bleeding, his face cut dpemaped, his body limp and useless.
Here and now there was a hundred percent chandgedagood. Meyers was so proud of
his achievement, his ability to not only come ambdrom tragedy but grow and learn
from it.

“Hey, Jody.” Meyers went up to him and brushed @t tmair with his huge,
callused hand. Then he gave Jody a squeeze armisddulders before he spoke again.

“We gotta talk, buddy. You know we got to.”

He could see the fear in Jody's eyes which suddeuiya new fear into his own.
Amazing how eyes can reveal so much and hide nagch t

“Where’s Jen?”

“She’s at Angela’s house. She might be home |&en’'t know.”

“Good, | want to have a good long talk without migtion this time Jody, a good
long one. You understand.”

“Yah,” Jody nodded.

Meyers was still amazed every time he did that beede had known him when
he couldn’t nod, or see, or hardly move at all. Zdbly been able to do the first time he
met him was to listen and think.

“I am going to begin with a statement about Sistargrove. She was driving so
fast her car wrapped around a telephone pole kess & block from the mall. It is not
ordinarily possible to get up to such a speed ahsushort distance. Also her right front
tire exploded. that's a corker. Tires don’'t exploBé&us, the medical examiner ruled out
stroke. Just a preliminary, but stroke or not, ¢hisrstill a problem. You understand?" He
waited for a long moment, then added, "Certainghiare not possible.”

Just like exploding brains are impossible, he timbulgut didn’t say the words out
loud. He controlled his voice as he continued.

“The pavement was wet and the rain was fallingdte& ou remember, don’t
you?”
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“Yah,”

“Now | know you can’t get out of that chair to huahyone. What worries me
is...Meyers couldn’'t go on at this point. He squeehedeyes shut, opened them and
shoved the words out, “D...d...did you do it? | am agkyah cause | gotta know.”

“No. 1 d..d...don’t know.”

Jody blinked back tears when he answered and Mayanted to hold him in his
arms and comfort him, but this wasn’t the time. tNis isn't the time. It was hard to be
firm with Jody, he looked like such a small, innoicehild with his small size and tiny
elfin face surrounded by a thatch of black unruirhEven his eyes looked big and
angelic. But Meyers knew from long experience tbaks could easily deceive. No he
never let looks determine an outcome, never.

“Explain it to me. What do you mean, ‘I don’t knc:”’

“Don’t know”

“It's got to come out Jody, by God, | have got tww the truth, all of it, whether
you want me to or not.” Meyers heard the pleadmbis voice and its rise in pitch so he
lowered it slightly, but firmly, “That is final.”

Jody could see that it was. The hardness in Unol@ds eyes told him that.
Better to just get it over with then. Besides, lael hvanted to tell someone for a long
time. He needed help understanding it himself. Mayicle Louie could help. Or maybe
put me in jail. Jody gathered up his courage amhibé¢o speak.

“l did wish it to go flat, but just for a minutehdt's all. Just a stupid wish.” |
didn't do it. | even laughed about what happeneld-Mart later.”

“Most people know that wishing for something doé¢sccomplish it. But Jody,
you're a little different, we both know that. Noelltme how different.”

Jody was quiet for the few minutes it took to gatbp his courage. Then he
spoke.

“I got this ability to move things with my mind. Yioknow, it's an extra-sense,
like ESP. Officially it's called telekinesis. Natd many people in the world have it.”

When he saw that Uncle Louie nodded and didn’'t selemeked, he went on.

“I never knew | had it until... Jody stopped for adpbreath and then continued.

“It used to cause me trouble cause | couldn’t adritr You remember that time
the windows exploded in the handicap school. Thes lecause of me. But | can control
that kind of stuff now. I've been practicing. | thght I'd never use it again after Zee got
killed, but I do sometimes, just a little, but lftever used it to hurt anyone. Never.
Especially not Zee. Or even Sister Hargrove.”

He could hear some of his words run together inhted machine voice but he
didn’t care at this point. It was hard to just gay of it out.

“I know you would have never hurt Zee.” Meyers sdBlut what happened that
day Jody? You would never talk about it.”

“It was my father, Lucian. He got into my head gnhed at me. He pushed at
Zee through me somehow. He can do it too, the sinf.”

“Lucian is your father!”

Meyers was quiet for a moment.

“It's genetic then. You got this ability from yotather.”



53

“l don't think so, or not all of it. He told me was put into me at gestation. A
shot, he said. He has plans and wants somethingrme, but | don’t know what it is. It
was him that pushed me to break those windows honadoo. He tried to smother me
with a pillow.”

Meyers had to control his emotions at this pointobk him a moment before he
could go on and still sound tough.

“He’s a snake, all right. Sorry he’s your father.”

“Yah.”

Oh Jody, Meyers thought, you can’t imagine how muicate him, anyone who is
capable of doing that to his own kid is scum. |Wniee killed Zee too, yah | knew.
Meyers didn’t say any of what he was thinking &t ffoint. He was afraid to speak.

When he could get his voice again, he said, “He'sanound now, at least, as far
as | can find because by God, | intend to get hinerwever he does come around. |
promise you that.”

“But you don’t know him like | do," Jody said. "His capable of long term
planning. Both me and Jen know he’ll come back.jMgé don’t know when or what he
wants from us. But we know he wants something andili keep trying until he gets it."

“I understand now, | can surmise what happenethéchbuse you were living in
then. You did all that damage didn’t you, with jystur mind?”

Meyers voice softened in admiration, he couldn’lphié It was amazing and
totally unbelievable if true, but it also made Jadguspect in Ms. Hargrove’s death. A
mind that could throw an iron across the room mightapable of exploding a tire.

“Yah, | did it. | went crazy for a while. Out of nfyead. Didn’t even know | went
down to Zee’s house until | got there. | still didknow what kind of power | had back
then.”

“Now you do?”

“Yah, sort of”

“You talk as if it was years ago. Hell it was jless$t year.”

“But I've been learning a lot since then.”

“I know you have son and | am proud of you. But stimng is going on here and
I've got to get to the bottom of it. Are you sy@u didn’t do it?”

“Almost. | don’t think | would laugh and then expl® someone’s tires. Sure | was
angry but only for a minute. | don’t hate anyonecléri_ouie, especially an old biddy like
Sister Hargrove. She doesn’t know any better. Aod ought me the book anyway
remember?”

Jody looked worried just the same to Meyers. “lastg Jody, if you say you
didn’t do it, then | believe you. By the way, isatthow you got that book down off the
shelf? With your mind?”

Jody shrugged and frowned, “Yah.”

Meyers laughed to ease the tension, “By damnedha@emMot of people could
wish they had a talent like that, a whole lot.”

“I know.”

“Better keep it under your hat.”

Meyers noticed Jody give him a look like ‘stupidrid laughed out loud. “Ok, ok,
| am the slow one here, dah” They both laughed.
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“Try not to worry. | intend to find out who else ghit have been around that
night. Maybe Lucian was following us.”

He noticed Jody’s eyes at the mention of Luciameate. He couldn’t blame the
kid, but he didn’t want to see such strong emoiioa young boy like Jody. He promised
himself that somehow he’d take that hate away. Tieed become Jody’s father, if it
comes to that.

“I'll look into things. Gotta help my boy.”

He liked the sound of that phrase and knew thay Jike@d it too because he
smiled. Meyers liked Jody’s crooked smile. It cheshypis whole face.

They heard Jennifer on the porch. She slammed dloe dpen then shut and
shrieked when she saw her Uncle Louie.

Meyers and Jody smiled at each other. They botédaennifer and that was no
joke.

She clapped and ran to Meyers and folded him indaek, little arms. And then
because she was Jen and couldn’t ever stop tatkingoving, she was off and away
again, chattering about school and her friend Angeld...

“Oh, let’'s have a cocoa party. I'll heat the wdtérolly put the kettle on she sang
through the house.

So the evening had ended pleasantly Meyers readigdte drove away in his car.
And he’'d been so afraid earlier. Still there watach of fear, something was up. He
could feel it. He wasn't a police detective for s five years for nothing. He suspected
that Lucian had been nearby. But how did Luciamsse that Jody was angry with Sister
Hargrove?

It has to be him. Who else would or could set Jody But how? Is that snake
Lucian capable of exploding a tire? Even if the tiad a defect, how could such a thing
be possible? Meyers wasn’t sure, but Lucian fio ithte bad guy image perfectly. If it is
him, he must be lurking near by and I'll get him.

He run his memory of that night once again in hisdntrying to pick out
anything that didn't fit right. Must be somethirit. go back to K-Mart and ask if anyone
resembling Lucian was in the area or any weirchgiga Not my case, but a lady is dead,
| intend to make it my case.

Zee sat in the seat next to from Meyers and watbigedyes as they followed the
other traffic on the road. At times his hands gegphe steering wheel harder and she
knew he was finally coming to the idea of Luciaptssible involvement.

She reached over and gave the hard-nosed detectivg. He ahumphed and she
thought that showed improvement. Believing in psy@henomena was certainly not his
forte. She smiled. There is hope for you yet, Mugh detective.

She bent over to him and whispered into his eangtl® Rock.”

When Meyers rubbed at his ear, she repeated Roekige over and over again,
alternating it with Lucian’s. If he puts the twomas together, he’ll solve it. Yes, my
detective, save Jody and Jennifer for me. Zee dissecheek before she left.

It smells like Lucian, but why and how? To get Jadtrouble or damage our
relationship? The only people who saw Jody get erabsed was myself, the Manager,
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Mrs. Hargrove, and Ant. Where was Rock during thme? Hadn't he walked in after it
was over? He should have heard Ms. Hargrove's ymece isles away, she was speaking
so loud. | did come to think of it.

Many people in the store must have heard the siqpu@nly Jody showed anger
towards Ms. Hargrove. Either Jody was the motivé aras a random accident. Except
that tires don’t explode. Lucian must be imitatsaneone, a sheep in wolf's clothing?

Meyers thought of going back to the station to &ma mug shots, but decided it
was probably useless and might as well wait unditning. If Lucian was in disguise then
he’d be hard to spot. Meyers was on a roll witragland didn’t want to stop the flow. Go
home, pull off your shoes, eat and rest. That'dithest.

On his way up the stairs he kept up the thoughisteind to look at everyone
around Jody. What would Rock's motive be? He's '§dabst friend. Jody needs a friend.
What would Ant's be? He is a good nurse and stugdyincollege. Meyers shook his
head, but intended to investigate both young mem ¢lrough he couldn’t imagine how
Lucian could disguise himself as a young man. Ajsba few officers to ask around in
K-Mart, see if we can come up with anything. Royisbably doing that now, so Il
give him this new info. Keep quiet about Jody thoudpn’t want him in the mix.

Meyers felt as if he were getting a grip on theveer, but with each step forward
his suppositions seemed more impossible. Rock skdike=a nice kid, so did Ant. But
either one of them could have done it if they had/gr like Lucian. Wouldn't take much
time, hardly any time at all. He wondered if Luciaauld need to squint in concentration
as he exploded a tire. Wouldn’t he need to befstila short while?

Where was Rock while | was putting Jody and hiskpges in the car. Don't
remember. Can't remember seeing him or Ant. Doesein much. Who is Rock anyway
and where did Ant come from. Don't know but I irdeno find out.
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Chapter 17

Jennifer was sitting on the couch in the livingmyacopying her math problems
into her notebook. She was proud to be in Jr. Kighool now. It helped her feel as if she
were growing away from the memories of last yeartually, a lot of years, she thought
as she couldn’t help looking back at the many apamts she had lived in with her
mother and her mother’s latest boyfriends. She'delen know who her father was. The
family was always moving, trying to skip out onten

But her mother’s drinking had been her worst exgiesuntil Jody’'s father had
jumped back into their lives, then became my nigitenEven now she could remember
his hands on her as he wrapped the tape arounidahes and feet. Now | realize that |
am lucky he didn’t rape me. All he did was kill me.

She laughed at that. Imagine being dead and cobang to life, but that's what
happened. Vaguely she could remember Mr. Smithifisspomken voice asking her if she
wanted to return. She shuddered at the thoughttofaturning to Jody. Jody needed her.
Even now. He acts so grown up in his computer ¢chairhe’s smart in a dumb way.

The notebook page was now filled, but opened inldger Still need to work out
the problems. | have an English paper due by the afnthe week, and here | am
daydreaming. She picked up the pen to begin wribumigthen she thought of her brother
Jody who could do so much now, but he would newdd b pen in his fingers or walk
into a room. Doctor Avers said Jody was a geniughtRnow he was working on a
software program that he said no one had ever tiioaf) before. It was his own
invention. Smart but dumb.

He was so glad to have real friends that he lenttedl him what to do. Jennifer
didn’t like that. She remembered when she didnitehany friends when they had first
moved near Zee. She smiled remembering the corsf@d felt sitting at Zee’s table,
sometimes with a cup of tea or bowl of soup. Theepkids went to visit to draw or play
games, but Zee knew | needed something more, ralfteelean on.

And Jody, oh how he changed after Zee found him. giggled when she
remembered Zee seeing Jody for the first timejtde yet so smart. She knew too, right
away about Jody’s mind, that's why she helped Hieiped us all. Oh, | wish she were
here to help us now. Jody needs her now.

Jen frowned and looked at her unopened Englislk,bget to work silly. Stop
worrying. But she was really worried because slteefel pushing at them again. It was
as if Jody’'s dad was just around the corner antingeteady to pounce. When she was
with Jody and his friends, Rock and Ant, she felingle of fear in her guts. Maybe it
wasn’'t fear, maybe it was something else. Somettlingrong but | don’t know what.
Perhaps it is just that Jody lets them talk hiro things.

Just then she felt the tingle for real as sheReitk came in to the living room
where she sat and look over her shoulder. He ftipper hair saying “Hi Brat.” She
hadn’t known he was here, then Ant came into tloenrand called Rock away. So they
had both been here and she had known becausdtsthatstrange tingle.
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Ant was laughing as he pulled Rock away from Jenmriiflo flirting.” Jen heard
him say. Is that why | feel the tingle? She shuddeBut | like Rock, don't 1? | like Ant
too?

From the kitchen, Jen heard doors opening anihg@snd then a short screech of
pain. She ran into the kitchen and saw her motast tver Little John who was bleeding
from his forehead and screaming. Mrs. Boyd’s hdhudtered.

“Oh, oh, what can we do.” She looked at Jen.

Disgusted at her mother’s helplessness, Jen gralbdied and a dishtowel at the
same time and began wiping at the tiny wound.

“Look, see how small it is? Just a teeny, tiny, punshe said to John to make
him smile through his tears as she wiped.

“It looked bad, like his head was split open. Theso much blood.” Mrs. Boyd
said but she grabbed another towel and began te thig drops of blood off the floor.
Then she stood up and took over wiping John’s feadh

“Who would think such a tiny cut could make the Veéh&itchen red. Red here
and red there and lots of silly red.” she cooedidon till he laughed.

By now Jen had stood up from wringing out the toasetl wiping more of the
blood off the counter and floor. She watched hethmiotease Baby John. She couldn’t
help a slight feeling of jealously as she saw #raérness in her eyes and watched her
mother practically salivate over the baby’s teard pain. Her mother had changed from
being an every day alcoholic who had done nothingdit at the kitchen table, into a
smothering, worn out old lady who was determineth&ke up for lost time.

She could never completely undo all that she hat @dw neglected to do. But she
was trying. Jen suspected she was trying so handuld kill her. Even now she was
often sickly and couldn’t stay out of bed some d@erhaps the absence of booze made
her weak.

Jen was thankful for one thing, at least, she hkert over the job of raising John.
Jen no longer had to rush home from school justdake sure he was safe or feed him or
wash his cloths. Well, she often had to do the wastause her mother couldn’t carry
heavy loads up and down the stairs to the basement.

Still, Jen was proud of her mother’'s attempt atnmacy. She even made
homemade bread once in a while and today, real beap was cooking in a pot on the
stove.

Jen longed for someone she could lean on, but lognenwouldn't fit the bill.
She didn’t dare disturb her mother with her own nesr, her mother was too frail now,
mentally and physically.

Suddenly, Jen reached over to where her mothewidatittle John and wrapped
her own skinny, arms around them both and hugged.

“I love you mom. Hey, why don’t we bake cake. Wa caake it together. What
do you say little guy, chocolate or vanilla?”

“Choc-let, choc-let.” He yelled sitting up and beurg, “Choc-let.” He clapped
his hands.

“Chocolate it is then,” Jen said as she pulledtbatcake pan. “Brownies.”

The boys, Jody and his friends would enjoy brownms She liked pleasing
Jody. She thought about it for a minute. Yes, sdea'dmind pleasing his friends too.
Sometimes she felt drawn to them in spite of heglé of fear.
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17b

Jody had been using his mouse to manipulate ttibematical fractal image on
his screen, taking a break between his physicy stlags and his own intense search for
general information. Lately he had completed haa®into China’s earliest culture and
was moving down his list to the Mongol hoards af tkhans who attacked before the
Chinese built the Great Wall of China.

He had realized early on that his common sense letlge was far behind the
average student. Most students learned about Qiitee fifth grade and here he was at
college level and didn’t know anything about Chiblacle Louie told him that his study
of the history was more intense than most childyenin any classroom, but still he felt
compelled to make up for every lack he sufferednduchildhood.

“l intend to make up for every thing | missed whHily in bed, shut off from the
world. | want to know everything, everything.” Hesdid. He didn’t tell Meyers about the
church incident, plus he’'d decided to hold off dtieg out cathedrals, for now. Maybe,
someday.

He heard the doorbell chime and looked down atsthall computer on the arm
of his wheel chair, his second brain. Time for Adé was always on time. Yes, six pm
right on the button. He turned his chair away friia computer as Ant walked into the
room.

“Hey, Jode, how are you today.”

Jody flipped on his computer to greet Ant. Hedikbe way Ant's mind worked,
Ant was studying college courses too. “Great. Labkthese fractals. See this one? |
designed the colors that are twisting in the midilatch and they will grow as if they
are eating the rest of it. Ha. Devoured by a rambthat'd be a good name.

“Don’t you ever quit?” Ant laughed.

“Quit what?” Jody asked, his pronounced Q had keedittle slurred. His latest
computer voice had been improved but not enouglerrenough. “I am playing.”

“Playing? Looks like studying to me, as if thaitthere is in the world. You go
overboard.”

“Itis all there is in my world. Besides, I've gmt catch up.”

“At this rate you'll burn out before you catch ugey man, lighten up. No one
knows it all.”

“I will, and one day, I'll prove it.”

“Don't need to prove it to me, it's yourself yoa'proving it to, just yourself.”
Ant said as he rolled Jody into the small persdrahroom set into a corner of his
bedroom and lifted him on to the toilet. He proaskttb empty out the urine bag, washed
it in a light solution of bleach and water, and guthback onto Jody’s chair. He checked
the Texas Catheter to assure himself that it wamsgition then washed Jody up when he
was finished and set him back onto his chair.

“Feel better? Ready to dig into the books agamegan computer. Ha, better than
books, isn't it.”

“Easer for me, but books go deeper. How about gtasses? Ok?”

“Yah, sure. Not as intense as your studies.”
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They both heard the door chime and Ant asked i§h@uld get it but the door
opened and closed shut and Rock’s loud voice chthi®ugh the light walls to them.

Ant called out, “We’re in the bathroom, on our wayt now.” He rolled Jody into
the extra large bedroom that doubled as Jody’s ctengab.

As if reading his mind, Jody said, “It is large’tsih Uncle Louie had it built it
for me.”

“Just a minute,” Ant said. He just realized thattRtvadn’t come into the room.

“I'll go get Rock. He might be pestering Jennifielighty Ant to the rescue.”

When he came back he was pulling Rock into the rd&Mme did need rescuing.”

“Hey, | was just pulling her hair.”

All the boys laughed even Jody, but not on thedesinside, he told Rock to
leave his sister alone.

“How’s the physics doing?” Rock looked at Ant. “Wke’in the same physics
class. | dropped out last semester and now | reeedtth up. Did you get that homework
done.”

“Naw, working on it now.”

“I hate it. Who cares about force and action andirbrchemistry. Monkey
experiment was interesting though.” Rock got a gitful look on his face.

“Hey, Jody, you do it. You know, what that monkeg.d

“What did the monkey do,” asked Jody.

“He moved a curser with his mind, but then he rangell too. It's a new
approach to using the brain for physical laborfdtshandicapped people.”

“Yah, | didn’t know it was so experimental, how’dwy get it?” Ant asked.

“l was the experiment.”

“Good for you.”

Rock cut in, “Remember when you moved the sheetspager that day.
Remember Ant? Those papers flew up and around dbm.r Better than a monkey
ringing a stupid bell.”

‘I am no monkey.” Jody fervently wished he had mdwagged about his mental
abilities. What was | thinking of? | just wanteceth to be my friends. Jody began to turn
back to his computer. A habit he had developedjhore people. His computer was his
best friend, and never put him in a social bindsétdo get along with, too.

“Woa, now he’s offended.”

“No, I m not, | didn’t do anything with the papelust forget it, ok?” Jody said
and thought better of dismissing his friends salga&an’t you just forget | ever did
anything?”

“But you did it. | watched you, and so did Ant. Wiere all sitting right here in
this room. | heard you can move other stuff toom@mn Jody, show us.”

“Yes, show us,” Ant said.

Exasperated, Jody gave them a lecture. “Don’t yavehany idea what could
happen to someone with such an ability. They wauéb him and put him in a cage to
use for their experiments just to see what madetigikn Like that monkey. That's what
they would do.”

“We modern people don’t do stuff like that.” Ardig.

“Ha, Jody is just afraid to show us. It won’t hydu to show us a stunt or two.”
Rock taunted.
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“It's no stunt.” Jody admitted.

“He admits its real. Just too chicken to try. Betiynoved that big book. | bet you
did move it and didn’t want us to know.” Rock said.

“You gonna try it, Jody? Ant asked.

“No. I never said | could do anything like that.”

“I heard that you wreaked a house once," Rock $aitipy yourself.”

Anger suddenly enveloped Jody. He felt his nerirggd in fear.

“Don’t talk about that.”

“But | want to know.” Rock said, and he turned tatA*He even threw an iron
across the room once. Can you imagine. Poor, Jdaycan’t even pick up a pencil can
throw a heavy iron.”

“Who...told... you...that? I'll...I'll turn them into a @mshed potato.”

“Maybe your sister told me?” Rock said.

At that Jody jerked in his chair as if he’d beamsk by a bolt of lightening. “You
lie.”

“Hey, watch your blood pressure, ain’t nothing &t gvorked up about,” yelled
Ant.

“No, ain’t nothing to get mad at, | just want toesgou do it, that’s all. What a
great power to throw some thing around with yotllelihead.”

“Wonder how much you could lift?” Ant added his twents to the conversation.

“You both sound like mad scientists.” Jody’s volmex stuttered and crocked on
the s’es. “Maybe | could take my own bath and wipeown ass too?”

“Hey, don’t blame me.” Ant said and held up his #h&m defeat.

“Didn’t mean anything.” Rock added.

“Just leave.” Jody said.

Suddenly the door to the small den pushed openJandifer walked into the
room carrying a platter of fresh baked browniest &ch boy glared at her as if she had
brought in the cookie monster.
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Chapter 17c

When Jennifer brought the plate of brownies intdyJ® den she felt the chill
right away. The chocolate smell did nothing to thiae frozen tableau of three angry
young men who glared at her in sudden silence.

She tried to make light of the situation by sayif@@k, you guys, | know you have
been talking about me, right?”

But Rock snickered, turning his head away, and #tated at her with a frown.
The whole room seemed angry as if the wooden dowsvindows were mouths waiting
to scream at her. She wanted to run out again,stayed rooted to the floor as the
atmosphere thickened almost choking her.

Finally, after standing rigidly still and holdinbe plate of brownies for a million
hours with no one talking or looking at her, or lamg or knowing she was alive, she
asked again.

“Hey, common guys, what'’s the matter?”

Jody swung his chair around and glared at her.eilebrows frowned together
and his eyes looked angry. This was a face he nesenl to wear and one she never
thought she would see on him when he looked atStescked she shuddered, a rivulet of
fear ran through her body.

“Jody?” she pleaded through the hot smell of br@srthat no one was eating,
“You mad or something?”

Jody closed his eyes in exasperation, and shookdad no. Another movement
he couldn’t do easily under his own control befibre operation.

“I m not a little kid you know,” she said to theor at large, but her words fell
like stones to the floor.

“Well, here are some brownies,” she said to theigras she slammed the plate
down on Jody’s bookcase. “I baked them myselfoli ywant more, bake them yourself.”

She huffed out of Jody’s room and back to thehidtc It felt good to escape into
its warm, inviting womb. Smelled good too. The ablate odor had reached into every
nook and cranny and filled the house with a homeymth that helped ease her nerves.

At least it smells like a home even if it isn’t. Haother had taken to baking pies,
cakes, bread, and other deserts. Jennifer knewah@ever had it so good before. Must
be waiting for the bubble to burst. Guess it has.

Just then she heard the outer door slam and then apd then slam again.
Silence, except for Little John who was rollinglagpic car around the kitchen table legs
and his mother’s chair.

As Jen stood eating a brownie and savoring the deep chocolate taste, she
wondered what had happened in Jody’s room. Theyallddoked angry. Jody was the
angriest of all. She thought about going to himt, ¢he didn’t dare approach him just
now. He was getting grown up and some times cramkgn he was absorbed in his
computer. Now this.

Jody was becoming more like a stranger, and witimtaher always hanging on
little John, Jennifer was beginning to feel liksteanger inside her own family.

It hadn’t been too long ago that she was the ony who kept whole family
going and now she didn’t have anything to do exdmgie stupid brownies. Darn. She
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shoved the chair into the table and went up tobesiroom where she could think and
frown in her own self-pity.

It didn’t last long. After she called her friend gela and they joked and talked.
The conversation with her friend reminded Jen of thacky she was now. My world is
turned right-side-up from horrible. It used to @ldand dingy and drunk. Zee had begun
Jody’s SSI paperwork before she died which thatnndeat they now had a new house.
“Everything is great,” she spoke to her floweredlywaper, “So aren’t we supposed to be
happy?”



63

Chapter 18

Lucian pulled up to the curb in front of his houle’d arraigned to live next door
to Jody so he could stay close to him. He put adeaoss his steering wheel, “Damn
kids.” he mumbled and frowned at the indignity ekding to protect his property. They
don’t know who they're playing with, the punks. Had considered sitting in wait for the
ones who had broken his side window and squashigig heads together, but decided it
wasn't worth his time.

He had higher stakes, more important than jammifegvekids. It could wait until
he was done with Jody. The car only served as cageuanyway, his disguise called
for one, a junker at that, how else to get arousd goung adult. Or am | an old teen? He
delighted himself so much with his latest insulhtanan reality that a thrill like sex ran
up and down his spine. Damn, but I'm good.

Playing around as Jody’s friend wasn’t working @&t fas it should. He wondered
what else he could do to incite Jody from his stublrefusal to use his mental powers.
Maybe | could become a beautiful women with largealts to match? Might work.

Damn kid has put up a real tight front againshgshis telekinesis. All Zee’s
doing. At least that event went well, she’s no lenwith us. At this he chuckled his
grating sound once more and turned the key inrbrst door. Jody is proving to be more
stubborn than | expected. Need to set up a situatieere he will be forced to follow my
instructions, get that power crashing a few windows

Lucian wasn’t sure how much mental control Jody batten from his hospital
training. His training should have lasted longe, that bitch, Zee, cut it off before it was
completed. Too late now, need to use what | haate kb use his sister again but...

Lucian’s thoughts were running so intense when ritered his living room he
didn’t notice that he was no longer alone, and tienhair on his head stood up and the
nerves running along his spine clinched togethea tight knot as he felt the shadow
finger touch his neck. His mind ran cold as heedrto face his maker.

The entity in front of him was barely detectablanfied as it was out of nothing
but air; yet, as Lucian watched, it grew denser dartter as if a storm cloud had left the
sky and entered his room. It remained just bareteaable except in outline, and a
shiver ran over his nerves every time he saw deippair move down through its length
of nothingness, like a cloud of dirty water, ouésaf its container.

Fear had caught Lucian up like a pig on a spit.feks$ stood rooted to the floor in
a frozen tableau of shock. He felt an urge to ¢ebfjhis urine but was afraid even his pee
would stop mid stream in fright. He swallowed thigau

Up until this moment, he had only seen or felthoss inside his own mind, as a
powerful, black whisper when he made demands. Ttisp&rer had seemed distant and
far away. Now, confronted with a close image thasvar worse than he’d imagined, his
legs wanted to gave way. He wished fervently timg wvision was an illusion. Can
illusions kill?

Then it got worse. A face began to form out of stastuff, disappeared and
reformed once more into an indistinct face with tveal eyes and a gaping, crimson
mouth. It was the mouth that Lucian kept staringltatneon lips moved and the mouth
spoke.
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Lucian could feel the hot shape of the words ab éad, breath spasm hit him in
the face. By now, anyone one else would have hladaat attack, even himself, if he’'d
been his true age. But luckily, he now had the fofra young, vigorous man with a very
healthy heart.

The mouth threw out sounds that thundered in hisdmand hit against his
eardrums like a blast from a furnace.

“Has your mind grown so powerful?”

“NoO...no...lI don’'t know. What you mean?”

Lucian felt another blast of pain inside his head.

“Yes | do, | do, | am not powerful, | know. | neéddy.”

“Where is he?”

“Next door, but he...he isn’'t cooperating?”

“Bring him here.”

“He won’t come. He refuses to use his mind. Helflasked it out.”

This time the pain filled his eyes and sinuses el & his mind.

“Unblock it.”

“Yes, yes yes,” Lucian screamed as he felt hegetr@down his spine.

“By the next full moon.”

The odd thought suddenly passed through Lucianig rthat he’d put people
through similar events such as this. They must li@t@as bad as he did at them moment,
but he quickly deleted the thought.

“I'll try.”

“The entities eyes suddenly turned as red as bigmwith flame. The hot breath
that flowed out turned to steam as it encircledidn’s young, strong neck like a wreath.

“Do it.”

Lucian tried to speak his agreement, but couldi#é4.was gagging and choking.
His eyes began to dislodge out of their sockets. dibne body about to betray him by
dying.

Suddenly the entity popped out of the room as ifl mever been there. But it
was, it was still there inside his mind. Luciantfal knot of shadow tightening and
twisting beneath his scalp. A gaping wound formedhis forehead, imbedding itself in
excruciating pain as words seared across it. “Dd len it disappeared.

Lucian’s body collapsed in a sitting position te ffloor and he sprawled in relief.
The room, now charged with emptiness, engulfed dman pleasure waves of comfort.
He put his hands up to his roaring head. The damagegone, but not inside. He was
expert at changing and reshaping his outer skinnbuthe inside of his skull. That part
was owned by the entity who's fingerprint weighedvy within his synapses.

Minutes later, finally able to let out a short, ppdaugh, he pulled back into
himself and made plans. More hurriedly that he wdshbut now, exceedingly necessary.
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Chapter 18b

Doctor Avers picked up the phone on the secorgl rin

“Yes.”

“Doctor Avers, this is Mrs. Holloway, we spoke lagtek.

“Yes, | know. Did you find something”

“Almost didn’t. Get this. One of the floor polistseremembers Jody and a doctor
who greeted him in the hall and then rolled hinoiatroom in the new wing.”

“Can you get him in your office. I'd like to com@wn and speak to him.”

“I can do better. We’ll come up to you. | was jukecking to see if you were in.”

A few minutes later Mrs. Holloway and a short,nthvhite man with nervous,
antsy movements walked behind her, plucking aehebrows.

“This is Mr. Ashton. He is happy to help.”

“Thank you Mr. Ashton. | will be grateful for angformation you can give me.”

“Well it isn’t much. He rubbed his chin, but | dée Jody in a wheel chair about
a year ago.”

“How do you remember him”

“I got angry at him.”

When Dr. Avers didn’t say anything Mr. Ashton caonied.

“He almost ran into me with his chair while | wagping the hall chairs. | stepped
away, but he said, ‘You should watch where you Watk| got kinda pissed. You know.
But his voice, it was like a machine, robot likéneh | had to feel sorry for him."

“But how do you know his name?” Dr. Avers asked.

“Well, | sensed he was really afraid and all. Said, “Hey, that's ok.” and held
out my hand for him to shake like a dummy. | féltpsd right away cause he couldn’t do
a handshake. Didn’t know it, right then. | got emthased and said, “Sorry. My name is
Mike. What's yours. He told me Jody.”

“Was anyone with him?”

“No, but when | saw him roll further down the hBlt. Benenger came out of the
examination room door and held it open for him.

“You saw a Dr. Benenger?” Dr Avers tried not t@wthis excitement.

“Sure did and Dr. Corbin was with him. Cause leppgéd out and grabbed Jody’s
wheel chair and pushed him into the room. He usdmktDoctor Arnold’s assistant.”

“Oh, you don’t know how relieved this makes me.”

"Don’t know if it helps much. Ain’t seen any ofdim lately.”

“You were a big help. Thank you very much Mr. AshtIf there is anything |
can do for you, just ask.”

Mrs. Holloway spoke up, “Mr. Ashton has a bonuscw. I'll see to that.”

“Thank you both,” Dr. Avers said just before theyrted and left the office.

He'd been cleaning out the office space and packirs books when Mrs.
Holloway called. So he dug into the stack he’d adgeput into the first box and pulled
out the index of doctors who worked at the hospital

| can’t believe we hit such pay dirt. Just lookrthap in the damn directory.

He looked up Benenger, dialed the number to theeoff

“Is Dr. Benenger there” he asked the secretary aviswered.
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“There is no Dr. Benenger here.” she said.

“This is Dr. Avers. Dr. Benenger is listed with ghnumber in my hospital
directory?

“Just a minute. I'll check with Dr. Carney”

Dr. Avers didn’t need to wait long, she came bach hurry.

Dr. Benenger was in an accident about six montbs’ag

“Can you tell me where he is now?”

“He died in the accident, Dr. Carney said.”

“Thank you.” Dr. Avers said and hung up. He wadiggta sick feeling in the pit
of his stomach. This wasn'’t turning out like he’lhimed. Maybe better luck with the
next name?

“Hello, Dr Michaleson'’s office.”

“Not Dr. Corbin?

“No sir, he is no longer with us.”

“This is Dr. Avers. | don’t suppose you know whyikeno longer with us?

“He moved out of the hospital months ago. But he & accident in his home.

“An accident?”

“I don’t know the specifics but | think | heard thae hit his head after slipping on
a rug. Would you like me to connect you with Dr.ciialeson?”

“No, that won’t be necessary.

Dr. Avers sat back thinking. He kept squinting &y@s and drumming his fingers
on the desk. He hadn’t known any of these doctaus that wasn’t unusual. Boulevard
General has a large staff. Well, one more try. étekéd up Doctor Arnold, got his office
number and dialed.

“No | am sorry. Dr. Arnold had a stroke about signths ago.”

“Dead?”

“No, he is in... Just a minute I'll check, Countrytéi® Residential Home. The
staff sent a card.

“Thank you”

Dr Avers called information and hooked up to thesing station at Country
Estate. He learned that Dr. Arnold was now a huvegetable.

Dr. Avers debated whether he should contact Meydesreflected that it was a
good thing they were friends or else he could nes&it him with such flimsy
information. Two doctors dead, and one who wouldbbter off dead, but all suffered
accidents under different circumstances. Is thagbntant, does it add up? Maybe so, if it
has to do with Jody. Better call.

He dialed, but Meyers wasn't in right then and tb&ln’t know where he was.

“Tell him to call Dr. Avers. Its important.”

“Yes sir, | will when he comes in. Ah, just a miawdoctor. | think he's here.”

“Dr. Avers heard the desk clerk ask, “You want peak to a Dr. Avers. Says it's
important.”

“Sure do. Always have time for Joe. Switch it ot@my office.”

“Hey, what's up?” Meyers asked into the phoneradteninute.

"Listen. We found a man who remembers Jody. Eenembered seeing him
with a few doctors.”

“No kidding?”
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“Yes, it was a man in maintenance.”

“That figures. The real bad guys always forget thathired help have eyes. Give
me their names. Can’t wait to check them out.”

“| already checked.”

“And?”

“Two are dead. Two different accidents.”

“The fish are beginning to get real stinky.”

“I know. Their names are Dr. Benenger and Dr. Gurhooks like a dead end.”

“I'll look into what happened with each, but Joahink you are right. It always
dead-ends with that Lucian character. Any morehfo

“Yes, one doctor is in a nursing home, brain dead.”

“Doesn’t leave much to go on does it?

“You think it might be important?”

“Anything that might give a lead to Zee’s killerimportant. But in this instance |
think the clues are as dead as those doctors.|Bgetlhim eventually, you can bet on it."
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Chapter 19

Deep between the folds of earth known in geologythe Missouri plate lay
buried a ten-foot long ship composed of a diamoad lsubstance, extraterrestrial in
origin. The life form inside the container, actyaihtertwined within its boundaries,
constantly changed it's own contours back into lfitselding, then stretching and
refolding back in a never ending maze of tissueepapngs multiplied upon wings inside
its life ship.

The ship resembled a faceted, simple cut diamondjhened at its edges.
Although, it had flowed along the mantle with theatl tides for millennium, it was not
impervious to the great heat and pressure thaedbaip from below the earth crust. Its
faceted edges were beginning to crumble and c@w&.or two facets had developed fine
hairlines. After thousands of years, the organissnaside the diamond boulder was in a
dire need to get out. Not only out, but off thetlear

The Entity knew that release would happen naturahen the next earthquake
shook its ship, which had actually been an escapeespod from the millennium war
he'd fought with the angels. The ship now stoodva fieet north towards the edge of the
weakest fracture fault below the river. The nextthepuake, this one planned by the
Entity, would open up the rift, tumble the bouldarsl release the ship. The ship's release
almost happened in 1918 when the Mississippi Rsystem turned around, but instead
the ship was pushed in the precarious positioreofdo>sandwiched between the two huge
slabs of granite and hanging over a deep earthréss

The ground tests for nuclear armaments in the &¥s60’s had helped inch the
plate sideways towards the lip, but not far enoiogthis escape. The Entity had planned
that the next test would push it beyond the twoigeaslabs and towards the river once
more, but the next test never came. The test leatiytdisrupted the possibility. And so |
remain stuck here forever, not by God, as theiry Huble says, but by mankind's
impotence.

The Entity thought he would be chained to the etataver while so many other
worlds waited his ministrations, but the early bgquake had given him new avenues of
possible release by moving his prison towards dt lene. All he needed now was
another earthquake and then to be lifted out oftitek muck beneath the river.

His mind was free, had always been free, it wasréa form, his beautiful,
winged form that lay imprisoned in the escape sBien Adam and Eve hadn’t seen his
real body in all its glory. Now the whole world Wilee it, just before | leave.

But the attempt to move the ship could get critatatertain points along the path.
Extremely precise movements would be necessanatenver it to the exact spot so that
when the bomb triggered the earthquake the shigdamilined up with the sky. Then it
could rise through the water and lift off for thisf time in millennia.

A small problem of lift, but one that could be dealth easily, which was what
his lieutenant was working on right now. Only Lutiand his son Jody and a few other
minds like him, unfortunately deceased, could maaehis ship out of the earth. It must
be done at the right moment, exact alignment anghgj is critical.

His life ship had deteriorated greatly since hé¢ ¢thecked. New, deep cracks had
developed stress from the lava below the granébssiHe’'d been busy attending to his
clones and the many sin-hungry souls who roameckdhth; so hadn’t noticed that his
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containment had developed such large cracks. ThigyEare not allow those cracks get
larger, or when he did manage to lift off from &athe ship could break up in space. No,
he must escape from this prison soon.

Besides, | am fed up with humanity. | got tiredtlebse silly humans long ago.
Even the game of grappling for souls has beconeasy, they dangled on my hook like
aphids on a leaf.

A few of his warrior clones had become so succédisy were still talked about
by humans, like Jack the Ripper. Although, he uguapt them hidden, infiltrated into
humanity’s hoards until he needed a specific jomedoLike Lucian, my highest
lieutenant. Now there is a lieutenant with suchdhdwiving skill that he can play with
those dumb human minds easily, but he is workigstow at this last job.

The entity liked to think of his clone army as widuals, like his children, but
they were not, they were more like his own fingensd, just as any digit might do in
time, they could develop a cricks and kinks. Intfat this moment, one of his children
was taking a refresher course in geology becau&k foggotten specific details, like
where to place the bomb. To create an earthquakemust set the dynamite with exact
perfection.

On the thought of leaving, the Entity remembereal tthillions of souls he had
dragged down to rot in dungeons and caves insideséinth? Would they dissolve? Or
dissipate without his presence? Rise up to hea?lidn’'t know and this lack of
knowledge surprised him. His warrior, Lucian, migiatve chuckled at such diminutive
knowledge, but the entity didn't need or care absuth emotional support or
reassurance. He knew what must be done, and soon.



70

Chapt 20

Having just left Angela’s house, Jen decided thatead of going straight home
she'd walk around in her new neighborhood to geffeélel of it. She remembered getting
lost once before when she lived in the house rieacorner. Strange, but | feel so much
older than | was back then, like I've lived yeand gears more. Silly.

She laughed at herself and kicked at a stone ositlegvalk. Dinnertime and the
street was empty, so she decided to play her addegdhe one she played when she
lived here before, when Zee talked to her aboutaegels. Mr. Smith said so too. He
told me | have a guardian angel.

Tonight, | think I'll have two. Immediately, shéicsinto lock step between her
two angel keepers. The game was that every timersived, her angel moved too. She
swung her arms out wide and imagined her two gaasdswinging their arms wide too
with their white gowns flowing. Then Jen twirleddalaughed as her angels followed her
around in a circle and skipped up and down thengatle her angels skipping right along
with her. They laughed too. Jen thought she coustl parely see a whisper of ghostly
angel face or hair and a tinkle of laughter, judtita She laughed again in delight and
danced towards home.

Zee taught me all about angels, she told her terapanions, as they danced
home. She taught Jody because he needed a guardjahso bad, but | was listening. |
didn't have any friends either except Zee and Jodl/then you visited me whenever |
was lonely.

“This is so nice.” Jen sang out into the air assfipped across the street. Look, |
am older now, but | still believe in you. A birddadenly screeched at her. She laughed
out loud when she looked up into the fat maple the¢ was pushing up the cement on
the sidewalk and the gray sparrow yelling down at. Then kept going, sometimes
walking and sometimes skipping from one crack totlaer.

| listened to Jody meditate too. He doesn’t dany more. Zee thought | was too
young to understand but | wasn't. | know about Engn't I? She smiled and turned in a
circle once more with her hands out as though mmlBomeone around with her. She
tripped on a chunk of sidewalk cement and almostt\iging but caught herself in time.

Yes, you help people, like Zee helped Jody. Buk aegels come from heaven
don't they. Jen looked up into the falling dark slsyshe walked and pretended that each
wispy cloud was an angel in disguise hovering alibeesarth. The angels in heaven look
down on us all the time, don’t they? In order tdtéresee the angels in the sky, she sat
down on the steps of the abandoned house behirehddooked directly up at the sky.

The dark was just beginning its nightly glow in twest, the moon still barely
detectable and seemed to be pushing at the claudsake them disappear behind the
trees. Need to make way for the stars. Do andgets dn stars? She asked her
companions as she sat amid the rubble with her tikad towards the new brightening
stars. She imagined angels falling down to eaki $now flakes and lifted her cupped
hands up to catch them.

Suddenly it wasn’t angels she saw any more, butglewing red circle dots, like
small flames. The dots grew apart as if they weraing towards her, two furnace doors
opening up to look at her. She yanked her arms dawhinstinctively hugged them to
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her chest. The two embers grew a purple red outliremouth below the red embers like
smeared lipstick.

When the lips opened to speak, Jen got controleaself and tried to wake up.
Must have dozed off? But the small fiery eyes armditim were still hanging above her.

Zee spoke to Jennifer, "Go home now," as she s#testep looking at the stars,
but there were too many things to look and thinkutbon Jennifer's mind. She was
having too much fun to pick up Zee's words. Urig Entity pushed through the dark
evening air. That was when Zee pushed and screatrdsshnifer in panic, "Move."

Suddenly, Jen felt a push against her back likérang, silent shout that said
move. She did. She jumped up and ran down the vekiteent sidewalk as fast as she
could go, skirting around bikes and cars blockirg Wway until she finally turned the
corner to home. She was still out of breath, bte¢ ea her own porch.

She opened the door and slammed it tight into o hm and set the dead bolt
before leaning against it to catch her breath. bteathing was labored and tight. She
could feel her heart pounding in her chest. It taokhile before her nerves quieted and
her breath slowed down.

| am so...so glad that mom or Jody are not hergigiwrbom right now. She could
just see Jody’s friend Rock or Ant tease her abeurtg afraid of the dark. But | am not
afraid of the dark, not really. It was just nigleafs, that's what Zee called them once,
night fears. But the memory grabbed at her emotamshe sucked in another breath. |
was in danger and it wasn't any imaginary angel pinghed me off those steps. It was
Zee, | just know it. She is my guardian now.

Better not tell Jody though because | would neeéltdiim about the red eyes. It
would make him scared. Best not to get too scdvedides, Zee is here to help us. Jen
laughed as soon as she could catch a good, lorghbrées, Zee is an angel now. She
quietly skipped up the stairs to her bedroom.
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Chapter 21

Ant came in on schedule at 6:00 pm right on theatdd Jody enjoyed teasing him
about it. Jody had given him a key so he didn'drteewake the family with his knock.
His mother slept a lot since she no longer drarkJam usually went into her bedroom to
read and do homework after dinner.

“Hey, your on time again. Most people are offestdt a minute or two but no, you
gotta be here right on time. How do you do it. Yoar must drive itself.”

Ant smiled at Jody as he went into the linen dlaseget a night pad and
washcloths.

“Magic, told you before my car is magic. Damn ligtt the Blvd almost got me
though. This old man driving was poking along armmuign't let me through the yellow
light. Thought I' break my record. Can't do that t&

“No, I like you on time, helps me know when | gottake a break.”

“You need to turn that computer off sometimes. Y®ujoing to turn into a
computer. Picture at the show you might like. titst stupid like most of them. | know,
most movies are kinda dumb. But you know, sometiyoesjust need to hang loose and
let it all go. Like stop thinking and just feel e a while.”

“Yah, | think you're right. My butt gets weary. Wts that for low down.”

Ant laughed, "Hay, you just made a joke. See gonit dead yet.”

“I'd like to go to the show. Any movie you wantdee. You're right, | need to get
out of here and have fun. But | got so much catghin to do.”

“Well, going to a movie is part of the catching and there's a few good ones out
right now. We could see a romantic comedy, waroactor mystery, whatever. | think |
know which one you'd really like. Course, Rock webwvant to see the action thriller if
you insist on him going with us.

“You make that sound like | always need Rock bysite. Don't” Jody said as he
felt the washcloth rub his arms. He enjoyed théileateeling of the rough cloth. Ant
rubbed with the washcloth too vigorously at times body liked it. His skin needed the
roughness. When his mother or Jen washed hint itofelsmooth.

“Rock don't need to go. Lets just go when we wBnt.you act like you don't like
Rock too much.”

“I hate to say it because he such a good friengbafs, but | don't. | don't know
why. Just something about him. He's friendly enougy, don’t pay any attention to my
hang-ups.”

“Besides you, he's the only friend | got,” Jodidsélt's because you have such a
different personality. You are more mature. Dool yhink.”

“Maybe. How's that for a good rub down.”

“Yah, I like your rubs, it feels good. It stirs opy skin.”

“It's something they teach us at med school. Hé#lpsblood circulate.”

“How is school going? ...

They talked and visited for the requested time et was scheduled to be at
Jody's house in the evening. Jody liked Ant andgeé him about when they could go to
the show. Now that Ant had talked him into it, hasnanxious to go.

"How about Monday?" Ant said.
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"How about now?" suggested Jody? "The late show."

"Why not? Sounds good.? Are you sure you canatake?" Ant teased.

“That’s stupid.” Jody said.

“Guess it is. Should we ask Jennifer?”

“I think she has to study. I'll leave a voice mags for mom and Jen.”

He was excited now. He’'d never been in a movietdrelaefore, but he didn’t
want to tell Ant. So he just grinned as Ant helfpéth onto the seat of his car, a red 89
Chevy and buckled him up, then put his chair inttbak.

“I need to strap you in good so you don’t wiggteumd. Is your head resting tight
enough? Need to be extra careful. Not sure my agenald approve of this night trip.

“You're off the clock. It feels good to be out time night air, and look at that
moon.”

“Great, ah. Show is only ten minutes away, wedka it just in time.”

At the theater, Jody said, “This is really great.”

“Glad you like it, but it's only the previews.” Arlaughed. “Used to be that
people in wheelchairs couldn't fit into the showaw they make a special isle up front.
Course your chair is so little 1 could sit both yand your chair on my lap.”

“Be hard for you to see the show through my cHa@sides, | refuse to sit on any
man’s lap.” Jody chuckled at his own joke and tfedself-conscious about the sound of
his voice in public. He looked around but no onensed to pay special attention to him.
Then the movie began with loud music so he didmtk any more about his voice and
talked to Ant and laughed when he felt like it.

The movie was about ghost, but the part that dadgtly’s interest was the man
who lost his faith. The idea of losing faith madmtieel guilty because he hadn’t been
meditating like Zee had taught him. Did | find faivith her help? If so, I lost it again at
her death. He wasn’t going back to church any wmen, that much he was sure of. But
what about the angel who had helped him searcliéor had that been real? He wasn't
sure now.

He remembered what Zee told him, “There are regélsn but they just can’t be
seen by most people. You need a lot of faith toaseangel.”

Do I have any faith left in me? Ok, stop thinkisgd enjoy the movie. He did, and
the movie was scary and funny in parts. A good nogh.

As they left the theater, with Ant walking besidledy's chair, Jody asked Ant if
he believed in God.

“Not sure. Don’t go to church much, unless Jen esatie.” Ant and Jody both
smiled at the mention of Jen, but memories of ttrggrto church clouded the smile for
Jody.

“But put me on a sinking ship and see how fasmlfoed belief in God. Same for
everyone.”

“l used to know someone who believed very stroriglyGod and angels. She
talked to them. But they didn’t save her. She diegway.”

“Yah, that's a crock, ain’t it? Lot’s of good pdeplie. Maybe that’s the only ones
God wants.” He chuckled.

“You think God leaves us sinners here so we cap k& learning?”

“I don’t know. Who can explain it.” Ant shrugged.

“Ok, off the subject. Thanks for bringing me to gteow. | really enjoyed it.”



74

“You don’t get out enough. | might make the agepay for it, call it therapy.”

“You want me to pay your way?”

“No. | was just joking. You paid your way in, dithryou. | paid mine. That's
good enough.”

“Guess so. | keep laughing at what you said aholding my chair in your lap. |
keep seeing me sitting in a chair high over hedat wou holding me up” He chuckled as
Ant unlocked his car and lifted Jody into the deathe ride home.

On the ride back to the house, Jody kept thinkihthe movie theater and Ant’s
comments about belief in God. Finally, the car @adilup to Jody’s curb and Ant helped
Jody back into his chair. The air had gotten chillth a high wind.

“Need to get you into the house.”

“Hey, | am just in a chair, not sickly.”

“I know.”

“Besides, | might work on that program | put ondbl

“I don’t believe this guy.” Ant shook his head. “Mavork too hard,” Ant said as
he pushed Jody into the house. “Let me at leasy@eteady for bed, then if you want,
you can go back to your computer program.”

He left in less than ten minutes and Jody did gokhinto his program but his
mind was occupied by thoughts of God and angelshandouldn’t keep it on his study.
Annoyed, he clicked the computer off and sat ftorg time contemplating his own faith
and the fact that he didn’t seem to have any.

Jen did. She went to church every now and thenudihshe stopped asking Jody
to join her. He wouldn’'t go again after that stafe## during mass. | must have lost
control for some reason and don’t want to chanatabain.

Do | still know how to meditate? He thought of Zemstructions and decided to
try. He closed his eyes and relaxed his whole lzoalimagined sinking into a deep deep
well then floating free in the water. He felt thedyancy holding him up and the softness
of the water. He began to lift up towards the stefaHigher and higher until he broke
through to the air and sunshine. It was night abibreelake he floated in and a million
stars glittered in the sky above him. He lay baul #oated as he watched the stars.

He felt completely relaxed and apart from the reafld. But as he looked up at
the black night sky it was suddenly broken by ted embers glaring down at him. They
stabbed his soul with fire. They grew as if theyreveoming closer and Jody was
beginning to feel hot, the water had begun to boil.

He jerked out of his floating meditation and feis lnead go beneath the water.
Damn if he didn’t feel like water had gotten in thsoat.

Imagination, only my imagination, he repeated tmgelf. But the red eyes had
felt dirty like Lucian felt dirty, dirty with evilHis body felt hot and ...damp? Couldn’t be.
I haven't left my chair. Must be sweat because Irght here inside my house. But he
shuddered when he remembered those red eyes ghrimgr. No more meditation for
me. Not for a long while.

During the night his dreams kept repeating thesasith the two red eyes but in
the dream they kept moving closer and closer. | dnream he saw Lucian kneeling and
praying to the red eyes. His sleep was fitful thele night, and he woke up feeling just
as tired as when he went to bed.
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Chapt 22b?

His ploy hadn’t worked. The whole push was gadiong slow. Lucian could still
feel the pressure inside his head from the Eniged to get Jody motivated somehow.
He wanted Jody to think his mind was out of contlolody thought he was bad then |
could push him over the brink. Didn’t work so nowded to use more active persuasion.
Little Jen again? No, only if all else fails. Kelegr for that final move.

He thought Jody would have went nuts by now, thenbe malleable and
controlable. | know his mind and how it should wdtkamn | gave it to him. Putty, that's
what | need, putty, but he runs to Meyers. Thataetective keeps getting in my way.
Lucian delighted for a minute thinking of differewtys he could get rid of Meyers, but
thought better of it. No time. No, my most impottgoal right now is appeasing the
Entity. Once more he felt the invisible fingerstbé& Entity wiggle into his brain as if to
push him to hurry.

Need to come up with something to push Jody dweetige. K-Mart should have
gotten rid of Meyers if he thought Jody killed tlhady. Didn’'t work. My own youthful
mind isn’t working out as well as I'd planned eithBleed to get rid of it too. Then he
realized how he could solve both his problems atsdme time.

He manually set up the scene, didn’t want to usentental powers right then.
Need to keep them sharp and full of energy forltbdy change. As soon as his set up
was ready and complete, he went next door to inlo@dy to his home for a game of
chess.

"Hey, bro. Came to get you for a game of chessyahouse."

"Don’t know. Busy. Besides | can play chess with expert on my own
computer."

"Yah, but you need to get out of the house. Comets only next door."

"We could play it here."

"Man, you don’t even have a chess set. You shee#dmine, each piece is a real
figure of nobility. What do you say?"

Actually Lucian wasn't going to let Jody refusehelTkid was helpless sitting in
his chair and he was coming over to his house vendta wanted to or not.

Zee pushed in between Jody and the computer witlylost self and whispered
into his ear, “No Jody, No." But Jody wasn't listegn He was already pulling away from
the front of the computer screen to go with Roclrrieédly, she entered the inside of his
computer. She’d never done anything like this ey she wasn't sure what she could
do. Then she thought she might be able to displaeepixels that covered the screen
surface. With her ghostly finger she began to whword, NO. Then she realized that
it read as ON so she wrote it again but this timeklvards. Now it read right, NO. Below
the huge word she wrote, DON'T GO, backwards. Bdiyhad already turned his chair
around to face Rock. Zee could do nothing to siop h
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Jody was beginning to feel uneasy about leavirt Rock. He didn’t know why
but a tingle of dread run down his spine. Rock wexy persuasive so he shrugged off the
feeling of dread.

“Hey, | am not going to take no for an answer.”cR®aid. Then he actually
grabbed hold of Jody’s chair and began to roll tomards the door.

“Hey, what if | don’t want to go.”

“You need the sunshine of outdoors.”

“In your house? Playing chess?”

“Well, there’s sun on the way there.” Rock laugh&dhave a special chess move
| want to show you. You won't believe it.”

That did it. Jody decided he didn’t mind getting otithe house for a bit anyway.
He let Rock roll him out of the house, down his pam&cross the grass, to the stairs of the
house Rock was renting next door.

Then Rock lifted Jody up, chair and all, and set bin the porch. Jody had never
looked at Rock’s house before and was surprisatieapaint that was peeling off the
porch floor and the front door that didn’t haveceegn. Puzzling, wasn’t he supposed to
be taking care of the house for rent? Oh, well, liteeof a bachelor, Jody thought and
followed Rock through the doorway and into hisryiroom.

His chair rolled across a hard, brown painted flddre windows were bare and
the room was sparse of furniture. A card table se&tsup with a metal folding chair on
one side. The windows were missing curtains bubthels did the trick. Jody thought it
odd that the blinds were down and closed up. Itentée living room darker than it
needed to be especially after Rock closed the fdoor. A floor lamp was on near the
chessboard so there was plenty of light where wayld play.

“Why don’t you open up the blinds. Get more lighthere?” Jody asked Rock.

“Keeps the hot sun out.” Was all he said as hedeein a glass of pop with a
straw in it. “See | thought of your comfort.”

Jody rolled over to the table. It was a very nieeaf chess pieces. Glass statues
of kings and his entourage.

“You'll need to make my moves for me. I'll call otite number square?”

“I get to go first because you are the wiz heren'Dgou think?”

“Guess so0.”

Jody sat and waited for a long while for Rock tdkmhis first move.

“Hey Bro.” Rock said, “Drink your pop while | amittking about my first move.
| putice in it for you.”

Since he had to wait for Rock, Jody did take addiphe cold pop sitting on his
side of the table with a straw in it. He was prafdhis ability to drink on his own
without help. Never used to be able to bend higlhd@vn far enough. Now he could
bend his head and upper body down towards the stnalWglass. It is a real improvement
for me. Feels good.

The pop was sweet and cold. Ice tingled as Jodyeththe straw with his mouth.
He took another small sip and waited for Rock tovend@’ hen he took three long cool sips
before he began to straighten his back uprightdtchvRock’s first move. He must have
moved too suddenly. He felt slightly dizzy. Jodpsk his head to clear it. Another move
he couldn’t do voluntarily before. His head didd#ar. Instead he felt worse.
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“l...d...don't...feel...so...good...." He tried to tell Rockubhis words came out
slurred. He blinked his eyes.

“Hey, buddy, you don’t look so hot. | better geuysome water.”

With those words Rock picked up the glass of papleeaded into the kitchen.

Jody waited for Rock to come back with the wales; insides felt sick and his
mind was growing more confused by the moment. Suigdihe kitchen exploded and
blast of plaster and noise poured out so far, Jeliyntense heat hit his face.

Still dizzy and with the sound still ringing in héar, Jody knew he had to help
Rock and began to roll towards the kitchen. Th@seéexplosion stopped him cold. Hot
fire poured out from the kitchen doorway which dilled large quantities of black smoke
towards him.

Still dizzy and sick, he looked at the fire withshmind swimming in heat.
Suddenly, the heat became so intense it openegl/bgsand mouth to the flame shooting
towards him.

By the time the fire licked at the card table, Jodhs no longer there to see it.
Instinct had forced him to teleport himself outté fiery house. He sat on the porch in
his wheel chair taking in big gulps of clean aiheTdoor behind him was still closed but
smoke billowed out from around its edges as ifrebat him with sooty fingers.

A man ran up the sidewalk and on to the porclpmiy the stairs as he talked
into a phone. Next, the man grabbed Jody's chairalted him down off the porch and
to the lawn. He went back and kicked a numberrogs at the front door and then ran
into the house. He soon came out again to stadddy's chair.

“Nothing to do but wait for the fire trucks.” Heidaas he made another call.

They could hear the siren coming down Moran already

Jody was shaken, but stammered to say, “My...friersd...T

The man just looked down at him with pity, but Jadgsn't sure why. Then the
firemen began running up the stairs with the lbreghose.

“Get that chair off this lawn” one fireman yelled.

The stranger rolled Jody over to the front yardt mor.

"This is where | live." Jody choked out.

“I know. | called Meyers. He’'ll be here soon.”

Jody felt puzzled that this stranger knew of hislédriouie, but very comforted
to know his uncle was on his way.
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Chapter 23

Right after the incident in K Mart, Meyers had gohnson on the investigation to
check out Rock, low priority, he’'d told him. Dortiave a specific reason to check, just a
gut feeling. He decided he’d check into the timensnt himself. He didn’'t want to
answer any question as to why he was checkingirtine from his own car. He was in
luck because the same parking space was availablaraold 85 Ford truck was parked
where Mrs. Hargrave had been that night.

He reenacted his own steps first as he preterapdttJody into his seat and then
go around the back to open the trunk to put packagsde. Two and a half minutes.
Next he moved around the car to where he thouglek Raght have waited to get in.
From there he quickly walked to where Mrs. Hargievear had been parked. He bent
down pushed at the tire, jumped back up and retitmdis own car. Two minutes. Only
two minutes to get back and look us straight inde as if nothing was wrong. But what
the hell does it mean? Surly Rock would have nsaeao stab her tire, but it might
explain how it exploded

Meyers was driving back to the station when he gotall from Detective
Johnson.

“Better come quick. There's been a fire. Rescugdumg man in a wheel chair
from the front porch of Rock’s house. We got hinfi loéfore he was hurt. Fire trucks
came quick and put the fire out before it did mdemage.

“Oh, my God. I'll be there in,” He looked at kgstch, "Five minutes."

Two minutes later, with Meyers about to turn oRonsworth, his phone rang. It
was Detective Johnson again, picking up on the/dtom where he’d left off.

“Something in the house you gotta see. No shitag wm time to get the kid off the
porch, but some one in the house is gone. You anway?

"Pulling up now." Meyers threw the phone to thetsea slammed on his brakes
behind the fire truck blocking the street, jumped af the car, and ran to Jody.

Jody looked severely dejected, as if the whole avbdd just kicked him in the
pants. Meyers could see that he'd been cryingiitaeks were vivid on his soot darkened
face, but the light that glowed in his eyes as Mgypproached felt heartwarming. He
walked up and grabbed Jody's small shoulders anel ljan a reassuring smile. His dark
soot face and chair stood in stark contrast togtiden leaves that swirled in the wind
and littered the lawn.

“What happened?” he asked as he brushed goldeed@ax of Jody's hair.

“D...don’t... know, it just started. Exploded sort &fle and Rock were going to
play a game of chess. Rock went into the kitchehiaexploded.”

"We'll talk more later. I'll push you back to yotwouse where you can be
comfortable. Then | need to go over to Rock's hamsktake a look.

"Why is there so many police going in and out & llouse.”

The fire trucks were revving up to leave and Meysaw the Medical Examiner
walk up the sidewalk and enter the house.

"That's a good question, Jody, a very good one."
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Meyers pushed Jody up the ramp and onto his owochpehere Jody's mother
was standing on the porch with a coffee pot infreard. She invited Meyers and Jody to
have some. "Need something hot in the stomach."

"Good for Jody, but I got to get over there and what the fuss is. I'll be back
later." Meyers said and then leapt off the porcth m next door.

As soon as Meyers entered the house, Johnson redtioim over to a room
straight across from the front door. He made ibdigh the house in three strides and
entered just as the M. E. stood to get a kink duti® back. Stink and wet black wood
surrounded them in the room, but Meyers didn't lablt, his eyes stayed on the body
laying sprawled face down on the blackened flotve View didn't afford much, only the
person's singed hair.

The M. E. was shaking his head. "Strange, reahg&d

"What?"

"Need to take a better look at this one in the mergrhe Medical Examiner,
Meyers wasn't sure of his name because he was neeojob, Lofton or something,
looked over at him and said, "I'll do this one tiglvay. Have the results in a few hours."

"That bad?"

The M. E., bent once more over the body, lookedangh said, "Oh, you'll love
this one." He laughed.

Meyers bent down and looked closely the body. & barned somewhat but not
enough to hide the fact that it could possibly lmelR but he didn't think so. Something
wasn't right. Too fat? Too something?

"I'll follow you. Be there in a few."

The M. E. nodded. "Yep, this one is for the books."

When Meyers looked at him, the M. E. said, "Doranivto say right now."

Meyers left, not sure who the person was who had dn Rock's house, but
almost sure it wasn't Rock. He pushed through tbegoe and news photographers as
they entered the small room and went to the outsitt® more where he could breath
fresh air. Then he went next door once more tottallody.

Jody’s mother met him at the door, a worried lookher face. "Where's Jody?"

"He's in his room. Go on in."

"Jody," Meyers asked, "Did Rock go someplace dlfterfire?"

"Rock isn't there?"

"Did you think Rock was hurt?"

"I don’t know. | went to help him, but it explodegain.”

"l can't say for sure, but | don't think he isrhéAny idea where he might be?"

Jody stayed silent and shook his head, an angkydeew on his face because he
was just beginning to realize that he might haventduped.

"He's your friend, | thought you might know moreoat him than | do.” Uncle
Louie said.

Jody's anger when he answered showed the stragashie, "Why'd he leave me
inside that house? A house that was on fire? Maybgurpose?”

Meyers nodded. "l don't know. Was anyone elsesthier

"No." We were alone."
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Meyers debated whether to mention the body buizeshit would hit the news
soon anyway.

"A body was laying on the back porch, just beytmel kitchen. It didn't look like
Rock to me. You don't know any thing about whooitild be?"

At the look of astonishment on Jody's face, Meyas sure he didn't.

"Ok, I on my way to the morgue. I'll let you knonore later.

Meyers was becoming concerned that events weredspe out of his control.
Before he left for the morgue he asked after Jennif

“She’s ok," Mrs. Boyd said, "With her friend Arlg€

“Call and check on her please. I'll be back soafith that he left in a hurry and
drove to the new morgue the city had built.

After some small talk with the secretary, Meyemasvadmitted into the morgue's
inner sanctum. The M. E. motioned to Meyers to came view the body on the table.

“This one gonna be yours,” he asked?

“Yeah, need to know who it is as soon as possible.”

“Well, may have a hard time with that. You will bappy to know that it has been
a slow day, so | have lots of time. This old boslainice surprise. Began the preliminary
examination already, not done yet. You want an athacguess? He paused for a moment
as if waiting for a nod.

Meyers just looked at him as if he was nuts to askhe M. E. continued.

"That body is at least a year old. Been moved feograve, looks like. Dirt in its
throat under its fingernails, excreta. Next stefoitook for insect larva to get the exact
length of time it'd been buried. Quite some timsus$pect. You got your hands full with
this one.” He shook his head.

"l want to see its face"

"Photos on the table. Might be easer."

Meyers agreed, it was easer. He noticed right aatyit did resemble Rock, if
you looked past the dirt and decay. A twin?

"I'd better see this one up close.”" The M. E. leglybts to the head of the table
and to the face and head of the corpse.

Face like Rock's. Meyers thought. Hair differentl ahe eyes. Of course dead
always looks different. Its mouth gapped open shgwven, dirty teeth.

"What kind of cloths?"

"You can look if you like. Ordinary youngish styldo ID, though."”

"Earring? Rock wore an earring in one ear, letlidve."

"No earring on this guy."” The doctor took a glasd &oked at both ears closely.
"No marks of piercing either. Think this is youryqU

"Not the one it should be. I'd like the report asrsas possible.”

“Sure, everyone does. You'll have it by the endhef day or tomorrow. | have
hardly begun. Evidence is popping out of this gAg. in beetle. Look at that little
bugger.”

The gleam in the ME's eyes was evident.

That was too much even for Meyers. Time to getobtiere.

"I'll pull out all the gruesome details for you.h& doctor laughed as Meyers went
quickly towards the door.
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This situation is worse then the doctor knows, &tsythought as he walked out
of the morgue. That body was Rock but it wasn't2vHmuld that be? Meyers was
thinking twin again. He called to check on Jody.

"Need to go to the station for a bit." He told hilBge there later.”

Back at the station he received more unsettlingsndhe detectives who he had
put on the computer search for Rock came up withing. There was no such person
named Rockford W. Davenport? in the phone book,gBpadaVichigan I. D., or Social
Security. No such person existed. If true, then wias it that befriended Jody? They'd
need to do a dental search.

It was then that Meyer's mind leapt to the ideawfian. He suddenly had a vivid
picture in his head of the man as he slunk away Zee that day. Has he mocked us all
with such a lie? Yes, Meyers was sure of it novd as much as he hated to do it, he had
to warn Jody that his father was back. The moclkéryiendship and the fire was like
Lucian's fingerprint.

Did Lucian kill someone who looked like Rock andsit his body in a grave?
Whose body was it? Was it meant to fool them ihioking it was Rock who had died?
But why? Maybe the fire was supposed to burn laommugh to damage the body. Was it
an attempt to kill Jody? Not if Lucian needed te hsn. To implicate him. Why?

If it was Lucian who planned it, then he had mot@thst to get his plan straight.
The fire hadn't burned long enough. Rock was a dgouod disguise Meyers had to
admit. Fooled me completely. He called for a pateolto cover the front of Jody's house.
Now that | am almost sure that Lucian is back, vilehe laying in wait for him.
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Chapter 25-

Lucian had shaken off the shape of his young Rook with ease and this new
shape pleased him immensely; he flexed his musdieshought it was going well, or it
would have been except the fire was put out toms8uat Jody had needed to use his
mind to get out of the burning house, just as Luitiad planned.

Its time to use that last ace. Lucian wasn't suhg Wwe felt reluctant to kidnap
Jennifer again, but thought it probably had sonmgthio do with her escaping him once.
It boded bad luck to try the same thing twice, betmight need to do so. It certainly
wasn’t because he liked her. He didn't like anyaitiough, he knew he was excellent at
the pretending to do so.

Suddenly two red eyes penetrated his mind andrb&gdurn like embers. He
could feel his guts start to fire up as the emiselmmed to flow with the blood cursing
down his body. It suddenly felt as if excruciatimot knives were tearing and cutting his
veins apart in his belly, arms and legs. He thoumghtouldn’t take anymore and then it
stopped. The two burning eyes spoke into his h#2al.it now. Within the week.” And
then was gone.

Lucian fell to the floor like a simmering wet rage wasn'’t sure if it was from
relief the Entity was gone or the relief of pairhelfloor held him like a magnet and he
didn’t want to get up. His mind was powerful, bus mew, reformed body wasn't
working well enough yet to take what the Entityedrito dish out. The new body hadn’t
been completely under his control when the Entéigne. Now he lay on the floor for a
long moment without moving and wondered if thisnfowwas more broken then he
thought.

He tried moving an arm and foot. Good, ok. He $yopicked his new, young,
muscular body up off the floor. Need to pull mydadick together as quickly as possible.
Due at Jody’s house for the evening appointmerttiwian hour. Need to hurry. Time to
use that ace.

When Ant locked his door and turned to walk to ¢as, he was confronted by a
stranger on the sidewalk with a baseball hat pulledn across his face and wearing a
long overcoat. The stranger asked him for a light.

“No, | don’t smoke.”

Then suddenly the hat lifted up off the strangéatse and Ant saw who’s face it
was-his own. His eyes popped open wide and he swall@awvgulp of surprise before his
juggler vein was squeezed shut as if by magic. iBefee blacked out into complete
unconsciousness he felt himself lifted and carfada short distance and thrown down
on sharp gravel then covered by a coat beforedukét out completely.
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Chapter 26

Lucian, now reshaped into an almost exact copy mtf Ased his key to unlock
the front door.

Jody turned as he entered his room, “Your lateadst ten minutes late.”

“Oh, sorry, | took a nap and overslept. Plus, #swike trying to get into Fort
Knox. There is a policeman out there who wasn’nkes letting me in.

“Oh, its nothing. Uncle Louie is just protectingerbecause of the fire. Did you
hear about the fire?”

“No.”

“At Rock’s house today, and no one can find Rock.”

“He’s probably at a night class. Wouldn’t doubt it

“Don't think so. Hey, you broke your perfect rettdrecause of a stupid nap? |
don't believe it.”

“The course | am taking right now is a killer. Gaget a grip on it. Chemistry you
know. | am not good at chemistry.”

“Yeah, | can’t help you with that. I've never sted chemistry. Don’'t have the
facilities. I'll need to go to a class at Waynet&tdlaybe next year.”

Lucian was wondering how he could get Jody outhefhouse when Jody gave
him the lead he needed.

“It'll be good for me, | need to get out moreemjoyed going to the show the
other evening. We need to go again. Doesn’t nedx ta good show. It is just that | need
get out. Need to get my mind off things.

“Why not now? Ant asked.

Lucian’s time to make his move had narrowed comaldlg. He needed to grab
Jody and take him to the site, now. Red eyes $&ydlie end of the week.”

“Now? Remember how much it cost last time. Thegrgh too much at night.”

“Don’t matter. Not if you want to go.”

Just then Jen walked past the open door to Jodgim. She called out hello to
them.

Ah, my ace. Lucian thought. "Hi, Jennifer. You wémgo to the show with us?"

“To a movie? At night?”

“Why not?”

"Oh, it'd be so exciting." Jennifer said.

“No, I don't like the idea.” Jody suddenly saideh needs to get to bed so she can
get up for school tomorrow.”

“Oh, please Jody. | want to go. Besides it woakktour mind off the fire.” Jen
asked Ant, “Did you hear about....”

Jody listened to Jen prattle to Ant non-stop. Blgized that a movie might be
what they both needed to keep worry away. So Jgdged and they went out to Ant's
car after assuring the policeman parked in froat flody had the right to leave with Ant.

“I am still laughing about what you said the lastd we went to the show.” Jody
said as they rolled out to the car.

“What was that? | don’t remember.”

“About how we could sit in the show.” Jody laughed
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“What'’s so funny? Didn’t you want to sit in theas@’
“Don’t you remember?”
“Remember what?”

Jody considered changing his mind about going. Stngewas wrong, but what?
Suddenly, it was too late to reconsider becausewsd already lifting Jody out of his
chair. This time Ant strapped Jody into the backsk&aly guessed he wanted Jen to sit in
the front.

“So Jen can see where we’re going,” Ant said.

Then he drove down Moran towards the Ford Freewdyen he turned on to
Interstate 94, instead of taking the exit to | 76rtN, he turned on to | 75 South, but
neither Jody nor Jen were used to travel, and lmdl@a he’d turned in the wrong
direction.

Now Jody was seriously worried. First Ant was laed now he doesn't
remember what he said about holding me up in my.cliey had both laughed at the
silly image. Why isn’t he laughing now?

Jody couldn’t speak without his chair. Somethialy Wwrong, but what? He was
beginning to feel fear in his guts, a real fear.

"When are we going to get there? Seems like wieéan driving a long time." Jen
said.

Suddenly, Jody realized that it was true, they badn driving too long. They
should have been at the show by now. He felt tas lidbow up into an explosion. He had
to do something quick, but what? He decided to datvine’d promised he never would,
invade someone else’s mind. That is, if he could.

Jody sent invisible tendrils from his own mind iat’'s. He reached in and tried
to look around, to grab hold of something that woptlove his fears wrong. He couldn't.
He was blocked completely from entering Ant’'s mifithere was only one possible
reason why Ant's mind was blocked. Jody's mentalghts froze. It is not Ant. Only
Lucian could use a powerful block. Jody shiveretiigfear and listened to Jen’s happy
prattle from the front seat because she was sidivare of the danger.

The car suddenly swerved off the road and Antedraround in the seat and
smiled.

"I wonder what was tickling the back of my head® smiled at Jody. "Oh, |
forgot, you can't answer, can you? Poor Jody."

What did Lucian do to Ant? Jody wondered, therthmaight he knew. Before he
could think about it more, he felt Lucian’s hugeysoled hand punch him in the side of
the head. Then Lucian took a hypodermic out ofplmisket and gave Jody a jolt with it.

"Just in case you get ideas." Lucian laughed adg’s mind squeezed shut at the
pounding that was now inside his mind instead af ou

That feat accomplished, Lucian turned to Jenrdfed smiled at her first scream.
He put his hand over her mouth, reached into thesgtompartment for the masking tape
and taped her mouth until she was quiet. He tapedthdnds too.

“This time you will not escape, not unless Jodgsithe work | have set out for
him to do. Only then will | set you free. Now | agoing to put you into the trunk and
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you better hope Jody does the work fast beforeryawut of air. | figure you will have
about twelve hours of air and it will take us tweebo get there. Are you listening Jody?
Remember that. Twelve hours of air.”

He grabbed Jen and shoved her into the trunkeo€Ctievy and slammed the lid.

Then he went and shook Jody, until he openedyas. e

“Blink if you heard my warning. Remember twelveung, that’s all, then she will
die.”

Jody blinked through the head pain as best halcoul

Lucian said, “We don’t have much time. Is that chea know you can’t speak
without your chair. It is still in the trunk witred. That’s all you need to think about.

Jody woke up groggy and dizzy. He felt loaded dand heavy. Something was
making his head feel thudding and dull. With myugbts slowed down as if they are
padded in cotton, | can’t help Jen or do anythmthe car. He suddenly imagined all the
things he could do if his mind were normal, likeoké Lucian’s neck till dead, or lift Jen
out of the car and put her into another one. Thailvbe cute. Or maybe | could kill the
engine, but | don’t know much about cars. Nonet ofill work because | can’'t use my
telekinesis. He has me fogged up. Need to do songetHe noticed a green freeway sign
that read I-75 South. At least | know what directiwe are going in.

He decided his best bet would be to concentrateh@d on Uncle Louie. Help,
help, he thought at him and began to repeat it amdrover. Probably his mind was too
dense to get through to him. People who don't kelie ESP keep their minds dull and
blank. Besides, he had never tried to speak torayoind to mind before, except with
hate at Lucian. Next he tried Ant. What if he isd@ No, | refuse to accept that. I'll keep
trying to send.

He suddenly got an idea that he might be ableséosomething less invasive than
speech. Instead of sending words, I'll send a tedap ring. Something like that might
force Uncle Louie to take notice .

Jody squeezed his foggy mind into the shape dfca@ off the hook. At first, it
took great effort, but he kept trying. He turned iimple sound on in his mind and aimed
a string of rings and beeps to both Uncle Louie Antd He sent it over and over in a
steady stream north. He pictured his Uncle Loui@igamind and visually watched the
rings and beeps ping into his ears. Might work. relalized that because what he was
doing something was simple, he could keep it upafeery long time, dizzy or not and
without effort. Surly Uncle Louie will notice? Helbe nerved up as soon as he learns we
are missing, then he'll hear it the beeps, | ama.sur

After driving awhile Lucian realized his mistake @itting Jennifer in the trunk
next to Jody's computer. She was tied up but yaenknow. Better get her where | can
keep an eye on her. He pulled off the road so lmdochange her position. It was dark
now and the exits roads here in the country hagkdgpfent cars. He’'d wait until it was
clear and get her out. Can always put her backamnavhen we get there.

Jody felt the car pull over and stop. He wante@ghk Lucian how Jennifer was
and what his job was supposed to be but he wadeitmbommunicate because his chair
and computer were still in the trunk. Somehow, édhé use my mind to push through
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that blank wall that is Lucian and talk to him. Ttheught of talking to Lucian, mind to
mind, made him cringe. Instead, he wanted to reaghto strangle him. He imagined
putting invisible fingers around Lucian's neck asgleezing. Tried that, didn't work.
Then he lost the thought as the car swerved ane tmaad dizzy again.

He learned how Jen was soon enough. Lucian haedpiuér out of the trunk, and
sat her back in the front seat. Her eyes were apdnJody was thankful for that. It meant
she was ok. Then Lucian pulled an overcoat frontriingk and covered her with it to her
shoulders.

"If you make a sound, you know Jody will be inuibte, don't you?"

Jennifer nodded and Lucian pulled the tape off rheuth gently so it wouldn't
hurt. This gave Jody hope that they might comeobthis alive.

"Jody, listen to me. | only need you for one jdben you both can go free. You
hear that?" And | will be free too, he thought, tigdn't say.

Jen looked as if she might make a comment, buiabusaid, "No, don't.”

She didn't.

Jody kept swooning in and out of consciousnessiginever he could wrap his
mind around the need to send the telephone rindsaaps, he did. Surly Uncle Louie
will notice. He decided to make it more interestimgd began sending the sounds in
Morse code, and sent beep-beep-beep, ping-ping-paep-beep-beep over and over.

Zee was frantic. She was determined to help Jatyhig message to someone.
When he dozed too deeply she tried to nudge hinkawgain and if that didn’t work,
she whispered into his hear.

"Jody, Jody." He blinked once and closed his eye® more.

She seemed to get through to him for a slight nmpyeerhaps because he was
drugged and he had less inhabitations. He had fogfsimg his ability to hear her voice
since the hospital, but she knew that he could hearif he tried. So far, he was still
wrapped in a refusal stance. She tried again.

"Jody, its Zee. Remember me?"

He blinked again, but she didn't know if he hedkeeep sending,"” she whispered
again into his ear. Then she spoke into his mindage he wasn't picking her words up.
"Keep sending the telephone rings."
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27 10/7/04 Meyers finally gets Jody’s signal-mefts

Ant felt rough sticks and a rock scratch acrossside of his face as he moved his
head then heard a roaring fountain of water rusbutih his brain. It kept pounding and
splitting apart then running again. He lifted hesa and it got worse, much worse but the
pain punched him awake. He opened his eyes andifbumself on the ground behind
tall bushes that lined his apartment complex. Aneinthe remembered, but what he
remembered was impossible because he remembeilied d@mself. When he was able
to sit up he called out to a young kid walking dotiva sidewalk.

"Hey, you there, help"

The kid hesitated and was about to walk aroundbtrseemed to think better of
it. He walked over and stood looking down at Ant.

"I've been hit on the head." Please, call the pdlic

“Ah, you can use my phone for a dollar.”

Ant pulled a few dollars out of his pocket and kit handed him the phone.

Ant hesitated for a minute, then instead of dia®id, he dialed information to
get the number of the Seventh Precinct. Call Megleext if you want quick results.

The officer on the desk said that Meyers wasréuad but they’'d take down the
information.

“Tell Meyers. His kid's in serious danger.”

“He don't have a kid."

"Jody."

"Oh, yah. What kind of danger?”

“I am his nurse. I've been hit on the head. Blagdi Ant shivered as he
remembered seeing his own face looking back at 'tdidnap, | think.”

The word kidnap perked up Mike’s interest, “Where gou? We'll send a car
right away.”

The police car arrived within minutes. They haérberuising the next block, but
couldn't understand Ant who was talking to fast.Kdpt insisting that they call Meyers.

“I don't know, can't call the detective if its serkind of nut.”

“Kidnapped Jody. Tell Meyers.”

“Better do it, Mac.”

The short cop, who hated to be called Mac, diated precinct to get Meyer's
home number. It turned out that he'd have beensamy if he hadn't called. They drove
Ant to the Seventh Precinct to meet with Meyers.

Meyers hit his ear with his left hand. Damn coldstnhave lingered and effected
my hearing was what he thought. Now he could heiarboth ears as he was getting out
of the shower. He dried his ears as well as hedceith the towel then went downstairs
to find the g-tips. Need to stop this damn beepuzz or what ever it is and hurry back to
Jody’s house and talk to him about the fire.

He was opening the kitchen drawers searching wiephone rang. The life of a
policeman. He considered not answering. Oh, whah#il. He picked up the phone and
heard Sergeant Stevens talking loud to drown omesather speaker in the background.

"Sorry to bother you sir, but this man, Ant, s#yat Jody is in danger.”
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“Put him on.”

“Jody’s in danger. Some guy, looked just like mleost killed me. | was on my
way to go to Jody's house. He took my-€ar

Meyers cut the string of words off, “I'll be riglihere. Put Stevens back on."
Meyers wanted to scream, but said in an even viiteyens, get a description of the car
and license number,” before slamming down the phame dialing Jody’s phone. He
didn't expect an answer and didn’'t get one. Nextriegl the home phone. It rang three
then four times before Jody’s mother answered.

“Where is Jody?”

“Ain’t he answering his own phone?”

“Check where he is immediately. I'll wait.” Meyedidn't ask about Jen. No
sense getting into a double panic, yet.

“Not here. Kinda strange?”

Meyers gulped down a swallow of fear and askekkifnifer was home. He could
hear over the phone Mrs. Boyd calling upstairseton¥er. Her voice faded away as she
walked up the stairs calling. “Jennifer, Jen”

Impatient Meyers hung up and called to the potiae keeping watch on Jody’s
house.

“Davison here.”

“I just had a report that Jody is not inside tede at this time. Is that right?

“Yes. They left in a red Chevy with the nurse wh&es care of Jody. | checked
his credentials real good like you told me to do.”

Meyers suddenly rubbed his ear to get the buzautg “Didn’t hear you real
good. Who left?”

“Jody and his sister with Jody’s nurse.”

“Call the station and give any information you @out the car's description.”

Meyers threw the towel on the floor and grabbesl gants and shirt that was
draped over chair. He knew if he didn't keep hislche'd panic. Damn ears were
buzzing and nerves wanted to bounce. He took a biesgih before going out the door.
Stay cool, only cool gets things done. He'd leatthatl lesson long ago.

But this is Jody. An image of Jody and his fréitle boy body ran through his
mind. He cut that image off and an image of Jemrafel her small, pretty face beneath
golden hair replaced it. Stay calm, he demandekirotelf as he drove south the short
distance to the seventh precinct, don't loose titleAst the buzzing in his ears stopped
when he turned into the parking lot.

At the station, Meyers confronted Ant who was Badgbabout some kind of twin,
or double and rubbing at his left ear where bload trickled down from his scalp.
“Looked just like me. | swear, like | was standimgfront of a mirror. Just like
me.”
It was hard to listen to the ranting because Meyeas trying to keep his own
mind calm.
“Anthony.” He said with as stern a voice as logdha could. “Listen up! Now! |

want you to tell me exactly what happened.”
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"You won't believe it, but the guy looked justdikme. | swear on a stack of
bibles. He was me and then he hit me on the headll lhurts like hell. | think he might
have killed me, but he seemed in a hurry. Fuckesrwaring my green shirt too.”

“Slow down and take it from the beginning.”

“I was on my way to take care of Jody. | get thetré:00 every day....”

Meyers listened in silence to Ant’s statement thak less than a minute to tell,
but his nerves were crawling with such a jungle mixemotions that he wanted to
scream for him to hurry. Also, his ears had begandamn beeping again.

“Son, | believe you. Ok?” And he did. If Lucian é¢duook like Rock, then he
could look like Anthony too. Never mind how, justcept it as fact. It is all my fault,
Meyers thought, | let him get away the first time.

“That’s why | think Jody is in trouble.” Anthonynded.

“Yes,” Meyers agreed, “Very serious trouble, | afraid.”

“And | keep getting this stupid phone ringing in @gr. From the punch?”

“Maybe you should check into the hospital.”

“No. Don’t want to do that, just got a headache] ms stupid beeping is driving
me crazy.”

“Both ears,” Meyers asked, "Is the ringing soumdoth ears?”

“Yeah. How'd you know?”

“Because my ears are ringing too, like a telepHone.

“Yah, you didn’t get hit on the head.”

“It stopped in the parking lot. Back again now.”

“It starts and stops?”

“Yes!” Meyers shouted excited and rising up frone tthair. “Its some kind of
signal? From Jody! Jody trying to contact us.”

“By buzzing our ears?”

“That kid can do things other people never hed&rd o

Ant remembered Jody flying the paper around tleenrd*Yah, | know what you
mean.”

“And it stopped completely when | turned into frerking lot here. Need to try an
experiment.”

“Come on Ant, you up to following your ears?"

“Sure, Mr. Meyers,” Ant grinned. “I like Jody adén. Help all | can.”

“Then lets go. He advised the station that they &&idnapping on their hands
and to call in more help and stay alert, may nestkiup. “May need the whole damn
force before this is done.”

He pulled Ant off the chair and said, "Lets getngo You're coming with me.
This buzzing in our ears may give us the directi@need.”

As soon as Meyers drove out of the parking lot mmded onto Mack, then south
towards downtown on Gratiot the buzzing got louder.

“It's like someone is shouting in my ear. Mr. Meyeit just got louder.”

“Yes, son. | heard it too. South it is. Let meply@u off first."

"Oh, no. | ain't going nowhere. Not if we're goiaffer Jody. Besides you might
need my ears." Ant grinned.

"You might be right." Meyers said as he swung dnterstate 75, following the
rings and beeps in his ears. "Damned if it donihsldike Morse code."
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"Yah, you're right" Ant said with an amazed grih\nd all we got to do is
follow."

Meyers alerted other stations as he crossed #éite Iste, but continued to follow
the sound of rings and beeps into Ohio which wasrehThe State Police found
Anthony’s car. Meyers knew that Lucian was no dunang ditched it before they could
tail him, but Jody’'s mental telephone beeps keplinguhim South so Meyers assumed
that Lucian had grabbed another car and continugohd in the same direction.

You don't know it Lucian, but we are coming aftexuy Meyers prayed with all
the power he had in him that Jody could keep sentilia signals. The buzzing did quit a
few times, but both he and Anthony picked it bagk at the same time. Meyers
speculated that Jody could be trying to contact $percifically, and then anyone he knew
in some kind of wide broadcast configuration. Helethas he imagined the whole city of
Detroit going mad because of ringing in their edise smile didn’t erase the tickle of
fear though. What if the rings stopped and didtdttsup again?

Since learning about Jody’s telekinesis abilityHaesl thought about what other
abilities Jody might have. But he'd never askee Jiibject was embarrassing for both of
them, almost as bad as the subject of sex, he mitgdbe, I'd better change my attitude.
Oh, God I hope it isn't too late and | can saveyJodl Jennifer. So far, their young lives
have had more danger than many adults over eigteydidn't know if they could take
any more. Don't know if | can.
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Chapter 27

In Cincinnati, Ohio, Lucian bought some fast foddpve south from town and
pulled into the next rest stop. The travel traliefd stolen wouldn’t be noticed in a rest
stop. He untapped Jennifer's wrists and led hehéoback where Jody lay tied, for his
own safety, to a padded bench. He was unable teemathout his chair which stood
leaning in the corner with its phone smashed. Shbale thought of that earlier.

Jennifer tried to get Jody to eat, but he stilhsee too groggy. He did sip the pop
she held for him, but then Lucian gave him ano#iiet and he went back into his simi-
stupor. Jennifer was worried.

“What are you doing to him?”

“Its nothing dangerous. Just keeps his mind duiet.

“But he didn’t eat. He needs to eat.”

“He’ll eat when we get there.”

“Please tell me where we are going.”

“Won’t do you much good. New Madrid, if you mustdw. Never heard of it, did
you?”

She shook her head. “No.”

“Well, it's a town where there was a large earthguance. Going to be another
one real soon. That's where we’re going. Now yoavkri

He let Jennifer get Jody cushioned and comforthbfere he retied him and then
tied her wrists, and ankles. He lay her on the rogaelded bench and lay down on the
floor.

“All of us are taking an hour rest.” He announc&leep while you can.”

Zee watched as Lucian lay down on the floor. Now khew where they were
going but not why. That information needs to geMeyers, she thought, but he was so
hard headed she didn’t think he would listen to d&egel voice. There is nothing else |
can do. Untying the kids is out of the question.|Adan give them is a hug, which she
did. She watched with worry as Jody’s head rolladkband forth for a minute and then
lay still. He must be over drugged.

She went to Jennifer and hugged her with her ghasths and kissed her cheek.
Jennifer seemed to look right at her. Zee watchedconfusion on Jennifer’s face slowly
grow into a smile.

“Yes, its Zee. If you can hear me, nodée bypassed Jennifer’'s ears and spoke
directly into her mind.

Zee was delighted when Jennifer gave her a slow‘Wgdnderful’

“Can you help us?”Jennifer thought to Zee.

“I'll help all I can. Don’t worry.”

“We're going to New Madrid.”Jennifer thought at Zee.

“I know | was listening. | need to go.”

“Don’t leave.”

“I need to try and tell your Uncle Louie where yoeigoing. I'll come back quick.
| promise.”
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Jennifer smiled her agreement and closed her &gescould see that the stress
had made her tiredSleep my child. Sleep.”

The buzzing stopped in both Meyers’ ears and AntlsoiMeyers panicked for a
moment, but then he thought about how bone tiresv&® from driving more than six
hours straight. It was his hope that Lucian wasdtioo. That either Jody went to sleep or
Lucian had stopped for a longer rest than usuatinguhe drive he could hear the low
ringing sounds speed up or get louder at timesamsdmed that Jody was experiencing
change.

Surly Lucian made pit stops so they could relidvenselves. The fact that he
hadn’t killed them must mean that he needs Jodgdonething. Probably something to
do with Jody’s mental power. Meyers questioneddylcould be cooperating and that's
why the signal ended. At a threat to Jen, Jody @dol anything, and | don’t blame him.
Wish | knew what was going on. Any damn thing isgible. Guess | am lucky to know
as much as | do.

“If Lucian hadn’t changed cars we’d have had hinmbw.” he told Anthony who
was still sitting on the right side. He had dozéfidcadew times but now he was alert.

“The buzzing stopped in my ears.” His face showsddar.

Meyers hoped his own didn’t. “| suspect they stapfeerest for a while and Jody
is sleeping. Might have a ways to go yet. Wishtik#é | knew where they were going.
We might as well stop too. Both men got out of tlae at the next rest stop to stretch
their legs. Meyers didn’t admit it but his legs weshaking for more reasons than one.
This is my family that monster is playing with, Weldopted family. If anything happens
to them | couldn’t stand it.

He was standing at the vending machine gettingpaoticoffee when a medium
tall stranger in a worn and frayed dark coat, weitdark Mediterranean complexion and
kindly blue eyes that seemed to have lights belirein walked up to where he was
standing.

“Got a stack of interesting tourist maps on théradback of you. Ought to take a
look.”

Meyers glared at the stranger, hardly seeing him.

“No thank you.”

He grabbed his coffee and started to walk out wieging door.

“Here let me give you a few maps. They're free.&Tilian held out five maps.

“l said, no thanks.”

“But | insist.”

Meyers looked at the stranger as if he were a asg,dout took the maps to please
him. He ran into a lot of nuts and was used to tHeut something about this man rang a
bell. He blinked his eyes and shook his head, thered and huffed to the car and sat his
coffee in the holder. When he looked back, he sahény talking to the same stranger.
Anthony took a handful of maps too and walked kacke car.

Strange, Meyers thought, but that man looked familCan’t place him though.
He turned the ignition key as Anthony opened therdmd sat down with his pile of
maps. Then it suddenly hit Meyers where he’d skerstranger before.

“Smith!” he said out loud. “Yes, Mr. Smith.” Thatighat Zee called him.
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He jumped out of the car while it was still rungiiand ran back into the rest area.
Empty. He checked in the bathroom. Someone couldnfide a stall, so he waited
outside near the front door for ten minutes. Peapi@e in and out but no Mr. Smith.
Damn. Maybe | was mistaken.

Finally he gave up and joined Ant back in the ¢at me take a look at those
tourist maps, might be something there. Meyers hgidthe maps. Both sets were
duplicates. There were five different maps in aBea World in Columbus Ohio, New
Madrid a famous earthquake fault near the MissmsRiver, The St Louis Arch,
Cumberland Gap, and Mammoth Caves Kentucky. Thag wkeady past Sea World;
the other destinations were south and west of thedsent location. Did it mean
something? Can’t have police stake out all thesasareven one would be difficult.
Flimsy evidence anyway. He put the maps up on #sh édnd suggested they sit back and
try to nap for a half hour.

“Probably what Jody is doing.” He told Ant againift® assure himself too.

When he woke up Lucian led Jennifer back to thetfaf the trailer. Separated,
they both stayed worried about each other. Thiskeaaito his advantage. In the cab, he
tapped her wrists back together and hesitated dhping her mouth. Someone might see
the tape through the window and to tell the trughdidn’t mind talking to her. He kind of
liked her prattle, but she was able to scream Agogood warning should prevent that.
The warning was in the form of a steady glare. @bked up his meaning right away and
kept silent as he drove.
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27b

Jennifer didn’t feel terrified out of her mind ske sat in the front of the trailer
next to Lucian. Scared, but not terrified. Zee ltathe back to be with her like she
promised. Jennifer had fun talking with her. Jeemgiggled and Lucian looked over at
her puzzled. She stopped smiling but kept up hmrghts with Zee.

“I tried to talk to Jody again, but he is sleepirayn | won’t bother him again for
a while. Agree@” Zee asked her.

Jen nodded.As long as | know he is ok. That's all that matters

“We are trying to help you.”

“We?”

“Mr. Smith. He is helping too.”

“Oh, yes, | liked Mr. Smith Jennifer nodded] really did.”

“We all do.”

“He’s special, isn't he.”

“He certainly is.”

Sometimes Jennifer could almost see an outlineeef ahd she smiled because it
was so silly.

“Why couldn’t | see you before?”

“Sometimes stress can sharpen a person’s psychiityab

“Guess it did mine. What's heaven like?”

“Well, for the moment, | am not in it.”

“You know what | mean.”

“Yes, | do, but | am not sure if | can describé it.

“Why not?”

“Itis like earth, but everything is pure and afid times are represented at once. |
can see earth if | want to from heaven. That is iWtgme.”

“How come no one ever talks about people from hedve

“They do, but very few people can see and hear us.”

‘I can.”

“I know.” Pleased Zee reached down and gave Jennifer a“Wogr psyche
jumped into high gear.”

“Will I always be able to see you?”

“I don’t know.”

Lucian looked hard at Jennifer again. He reached aud gave her a nudge as if
he knew she was talking to someone. Jennifer glkiing to Zee.

Suddenly, Lucian reached over once more and yattiedold cross off her neck.
He let it drop into his shirt pocket and said, I“give it back later.”

Jennifer couldn’t help it and cried. It hurt. Sloe@dd the cross Zee had given her.
She sniffled in her tears. Don’t cry. Don’t let hgae me hurt. But she felt hurt and angry
and lost.

Zee spoke up agairiDon’t worry little Jen. It will work out. Remembévir.
Smith? He is going to help.”

Jennifer nodded and sniffled.

She remembered Mr. Smith. He was Zee’s friend asded Jody once. He
changed Jody that time because Jody was gettimg tiouble. She could tell. She
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remembered when Mr. Smith warned Jody that “Murderso jail” and she would never

forget those words and the look on Jody's face.r&®»ine never killed anyone so he
didn’t go to jail. But something happened when lamckidnapped her the last time. That
was when Mr. Smith asked her if she wanted to $weshe could stay with Jody. The
smile on Mr. Smith's face and the rainbow thatmumded both of them as they stood
halfway to heaven was a moment she would neveetag long as she lived.

Once again she visualized herself floating dowmmfrthe clouds beneath the
sunshine and blue sky when Mr. Smith said, “Itasirychoice.” Then Mr. Smith wrapped
her in his soft arms as he reached in and took ablter heart with a huge gentle hand
and held it in one stopped, everlasting momeninoé.t She thought she remembered his
words too.

“Jen, isn't that what Jody calls you? He calls yen. Love is all around you. You
are a butterfly perched on a flower or a moth fiyolose a flame. It is your choice. You
can choose to stay or go. Jody still needs youydowant to stay and help him? Do you
want to stay here a little longer, Jennifer?”

Then he gave her heart a quick, tight squeezestrdtthe blood of life flowing
through the heart’s chambers once more, pumpingpaitging and beating in a steady
rhythm, a dying ember come alive once more. Heekidser on the cheek before he let
me go.

Jennifer sighed at the memory. He will help thisditoo, | know he will.

She looked over at Lucian who was driving and ifigtt Jennifer crunched her
face up into a mean look and thought at him. Yogwoeng to get what is coming to you,
you ugly man. You can’t go around hurting peopleu see.
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Chapter 27C

Zee knew that Jody was getting through to Meyerstrobthe time even though
Lucian kept him doped up with shots of medicati8he had fond memories of Meyers
and believed in his ability to save Jody and Jemnffomehow she had to get him the
help he needed.

Zee whispered into Jennifer’'s ear. “| am goingrioto talk to your Uncle Louie
again. If you don’t mind me leaving for a short {ehblink.”

Jennifer did blink.

This kid is tough. “I love you.” Zee whispered dett.

Well there is one advantage to being a ghost, Itcarel in a split second to
anyplace | need to go. Before she went to Meyeestiséd Jody again. Was he actually
sleeping this time? No sense trying to wake hine ®asn’t sure if she’d gotten through
the last time. She just wanted him to know thatas working, that his Uncle Louie was
following them. She gave him a ghostly kiss on¢heek before she left.

She arrived in Meyers car just as he was pullinigobthe rest stop.

She whispered into Meyers ear, “It's me, Zee.”

Meyers reached up and itched his right ear. “Mayieebuzzing is starting again.
| think | almost heard it.”

“I didn’t, Ant said. “Think we’ll hear Jody again?”

“We damn well better.” He phoned the station arid them he had just left a rest
stop south of Cincinnati and rubbed his left eas time. Then he felt his brain itch.
Strangest thing and now | got a buzzing in my hédps, maps what about the damn
maps?”

“I didn’t say anything.”

“Thought you said something about maps.”

“No. But if this stupid map doesn’t stop skiddinffj the dash | am going to throw
it out the window. Almost fell into my coffee. Arghoved it back onto the dash. It
refused to rest and slid off again from under cital he’'d set on top of it.

“Damn, it fell again.”

“What?”

“That map.”

“Map? Which one.”

“New Madrid. That earthquake place. In Missouri sphace.”

“That’s way off to the west. So far as | know we atill traveling south.

It was just then that the buzzing started up imlibeir ears.

“Yep, South it is.”

But after a half hour driving they began to vergatBwest on | 71 and the next
hour took them off 1 71 on to | 64. Meyers had hadback track when the buzzing
stopped very suddenly right at an intersection.hifita minute of turning west the
buzzing was back again in full force. Meyers fekaj relief at the consistent, loud rings
and beeps in his ears.

It was almost as if Jody could see them followikigyers dearly hoped he could.
Please God, keep them safe. This from a man whalyheared if God existed before
tonight, but he said it again for the thousandtietihis night, please God.
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Then, suddenly, he knew. He slid the car over onth® loose stones of the
shoulder and jerked to a stop.

“Give me that map.”

“The one sticking out of my coffee.”

“Yes,” Meyers laughed, “That one.”

It was more of an advertising gimmick than a map/éfe saw about a city called
New Madrid. Meyers took five minutes as he satehmnd read the information on the
front of the pamphlet and map. Earthquake zone. Wiyid Lucian need an earthquake
zone?

“What do you think happens during an earthquake&?An

“The ground shakes, fissures open up, and peoglé di

“Why would Lucian go to an earthquake zone?” Meyasked into the air.
“Why?”

“Things fall into cracks in an earthquake. He wantgimp in?”

Meyers looked over at Ant. “The ground opens uptabesn’t it?”

“Studied emergency aid the summer | spent in Qalifo Yah, big cracks. If you
dropped a bomb into one it'd drop down real farkikla another quake.”

“Bomb?”

“Sure, its been studied. You know, to prevent tests from doing it.”

“Can’t think of how a bomb would serve Lucian. Idm little about him, but
from what | can surmise, his main interest is Jedyiental ability. It serves his purpose
somehow.”

“You told me he was after Jody, but not why.”

“Hell, I wish | knew why.”

“If something can go down, maybe something can com#®o.” Ant said.

Meyers looked at Ant, puzzled.

“I mean, like a treasure or something.” Ant said.

Meyers completed the idea for him, “If you shakethgp earth then you could get
it out. Jody could lift this treasure out of theteafor Lucian? Makes sense to me, but
why not just dig a hole with a back hoe?”

Ant shook his head.

All the speculation wasn't enough help for Meyéte. needed real information,
facts he could call in to the station. For now loeld only continue following behind
Jody, and be thankful that | can.
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Chapter 27D

Lucian only knew the name of the town he was suggds go to, not exactly
where. He knew that he'd get more directions fdrenEntity after he arrived at the town.
He didn’t want that because he could remember #ie fsfom his last encounter. He
knew New Madrid was famous for earthquakes anddcguéss how that figured into the
Entity’s plans.

At one time a couple of hundred years ago an eaattejat that spot had actually
turned the Mississippi back on itself, its cour$mmged forever after. The town had
become a famous tourist spot which would be a peause no one would notice them
in a crowd.

He was proud of himself for pulling the kidnappioifj so smoothly. No one knew
where they were headed, but himself. They probhbty noticed that Jody was missing
by now and Jennifer too, but they wouldn't have @®a where to look. Of that Lucian
was sure. Unless, he thought, Anthony isn’'t deagldeen in too big a hurry to check.
No matter, I've ditched his red car anyway.

If I were any kind of real father, he mused, | wbible proud of my son for his
ability. But | gave it all to him with the medicimehile he was still in the womb. He owes
me his life. Yes, gave him a good ole shot in thpad It's a shame that he’s the only one
of the experiments who turned out well. The otleesnot nearly as gifted as Jody. If |
had time, | could have pulled a few in for this ,jdlut they were in too many different
countries to get here. Red Eyes couldn’'t wait. \Wilolnve been nice, seeing all the
crippled children sitting around a crack in thewgrd. What a sight.

Well, it will be a sight with only Jody and myselfpn’t it. The Entity should pat
me on the back instead of driveling all the timéhwhate and hurry. | even think | have
arrived earlier than he planned.

He noticed the turn off and swerved over onto I exit to New Madrid.
Should be a few points for being early. Then heemlvered Red Eye’s last visit and
decided he didn't want any points, just get thedobe and be rid of it. That’s all | need
to do. He was a part of the being that calledfitSatity, and knew it, but that didn’t stop
him from knowing fear. Like someone who mutilatés dwn nose and is aware of the
knife coming towards the face. He heard Jennifek #ne dash and told her to stop.

"Don't matter what you need. If you need to pee'lyavait until we get there.
Both of you. Within the next half hour” He neededrelieve himself too, but it could
wait a few more minutes.

Just outside of town, he did stop at a gas stdtiora fill-up and the bathroom.
The station was almost empty and the restrooms oféte the side which made it easy
for him to carry both of the kids inside; both tdger didn't weight more than a bag of
potatoes. He set the kids down on the tiled flemirfg away while he relieved himself.
When he un-tapped Jennifer's hands he put tapeombuth and warned her to be quiet.
She obeyed. Jody shook his head. He didn't neegb.tdde wore a catheter bag and
Lucian emptied it with a grimace.

When he had Jody stashed back into the trailet, Jamnifer back on the front
seat, he searched his map for an out of the wayecan which to park until Red Eyes
gave him further directions. Any place would do@sg as the cops didn’t come asking
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guestions. Even so, a little hypnotism could ta&ee ®f their curiosity. He chuckled his
grating laugh as he drove away.

Jennifer realized that she was the only one whudcmove and it was up to her
if anyone were to leave a clue. It probably wouldwork but it was worth a try, that is, if
she didn't get caught. Lucian checked the bathrtmmmake sure before they left that
they didn't leave anything behind, but just beftwe re-tapped her hands and feet and
slung her up to carry her back into the car, shewha wad of hair she had pulled from
her head on to the floor near the toilet. She haehlplanning on throwing the cross, but
Lucian had taken it. Hair was all she had left t@ild signal Uncle Louie.

Lucian didn’t notice the hair as he turned off liglt but Jennifer saw that it still
lay near the toilet and hoped her Uncle Louie waéé it. Hopeless she knew, but he
was a smart man, smarter than Lucian, and if angonkl find them, he could.

She felt like crying when she thought of Uncle leaushe wanted to be home and
comfortable in her own bed. but she didn't cry.yJbdd to do a job and then they could
go home. Lucian had promised. A nagging worrydilleer heart about that, but she didn't
want to think any further. She looked up at Joding in the back seat, he was acting
very tired and dizzy, that worried her too, but sfes glad she could see him.
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28- Lucian stops

Lucian was in the right town, but he didn’'t knowaeily what he should do now
or where he was going to do it. He dreaded the ingpetith the Entity again, but it was
necessary before he could continue. All he knewstoe was that he and Jody together
were to lift the ship out of the ground at the eanoment it was shaken loose. He
hadn’t been told how it was going to be shook lptsg because they were sitting on top
of an earthquake zone, it was easy to figure olmough, what would cause the
earthquake, he didn’t know.

He was sure the Entity had helpers all over théeglavho worked for him.
Lucian, himself, had controlled a number of themvatious times, but currently he’d
been too busy with this project. It also could hat tan earthquake is predicted to happen
at this time. For some reason the Entity had iedisbhat they get here during this week.
Wait and see, was all he could do, and take cate@forats until he didn’t need them
any more.

He forced both Jennifer and Jody to eat. Jody \aag,gust shove the food down
his throat. He had to swallow, but Jennifer didiké Lucian doing that to Jody so she
fed him herself while Lucian watched. Lucian didd&re allow Jody’s mind to clear up
until he needed him to help lift the ship. By thée/d hide Jennifer away as ransom.
Jody would do anything to keep Jennifer safe.

After they ate and cleaned up in the bathroom ifaslthat were available in the
trailer park, he laid both Jen and Jody down sy tmeild rest with another shot for Jody,
just to be safe. He intended to sleep on the fldomould be good enough because he
suspected that the Entity would come to visit aaddidn’t want to be too deeply asleep
when he did.

Already, as tired as he was, his nerves were juinbje just knowing that he
would get a visit. It had always been like this.dREyes needed a class in human
etiquette. Well, so do I. He laughed at his owrejoR/ith one more last check on Jennifer
and Jody to make sure they really were asleeppkeddoff himself, but not for long.

The Entity checked over the situation of his diathship once more and didn’t
like what he saw. Worse than | thought. Good thihmegearthquake is set to go off soon.
He had arraigned for his munitions expert to pldeebomb near the weakest area of the
fault. His expert had studied all the probabilitgchanics until it was no longer just a
possibility, but a certainty. His expert knew exatiow the bomb would effect the place
where the small ship lay, twenty feet below thddmotof the Mississippi River just north
of the town.

The Entity had early on thought to get the supaveys to throw a few bombs at
the area, but failing that, he decided to arrarigetn large quake. Small ones occurred
all the time here, but they hadn’t moved his ship.needed a quake big enough to move
the ship from between the sandwich it was now szpobénto like a lump of pickle.
Movement of one or two feet would slide it off the to begin its drop. That is when
Lucian and Jody would need to do the lift. Exaetlyhat moment or the ship would keep
sliding down into boiling lava. The Entity knewvitouldn’t last long in a river of lava.
Already, the numerous cracks were widening in tiandnd shell. Worse each time he
looked.
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The timing had to be perfect and was. The full meanfluence on the tides and
the seismic rumbles insured that the area was remuy quite unstable. Now was the
time to strike. Lucian was in place and only neettetle informed of the exact area in
which to stand during the earthquake, about a frile its epicenter and at least thirty
feet from the ship. This was a guess; he hatediésggand usually did not. He knew it
would be easier to exert mind power on his shipdbser Lucian and Jody stood; yet,
they must stay at a safe distance to continuefthe |

He had not tried anything like this before becaoeseons the ship had lay buried
so far below the surface. Once he had tried topesty using the ship’s own internal
engines, but that pushed the ship in deeper. Gllgdha earth had shifted moving his
ship until it got sandwiched between the two slabgranite, and stuck there since 1918,
as humans named time. Then jammed deep into platteelirst major quake.

He dare not let the cracks get too big or the onadtuld no longer be space
worthy. Can’t escape into space if you crack upthr@omove must be soon. | will now
wake up my lieutenant and get him moving.

Lucian's vivid dream turned black, then two reatspformed into the black
background as if stabbed into place. When the ®eb spots began to burn inside his
head, Lucian woke up with a start. He could smathething burning as soon as he woke
up. His pocket was burning. He jumped to the wglass he’d left nearby and poured it
into his pocket. Damn. It was the cross he’d takEnlennifer yesterday. It had burnt a
hole in his pocket then fell to the floor so hdbiwked red.

He looked up to see the Entity hovering over hifary close, too close in this
small travel trailer. Lucian felt smothered. He wesv choking from the fumes of burnt
cloth and the closeness of the Entity. He actuadlgt a single thought of concern for his
son Jody at that moment. If the kid woke up and asvthing, he wouldn’t live to do the
job. Heart attack, for sure. Lucian almost laughed,thought he shouldn't.

The Entity huffed out a balloon of hot air befepeaking, just for effect.

“There is an old road that leads to the river. el lane during the evening; it
will be empty when you get there. Do so beforedine rises.”

Lucian began receiving mental pictures in his hasdo which road he should
take and where they should stand to accomplisjothe

“The explosion will be you're signal to begin. Hayou conscripted Jody yet.”

“Yes, he will be pliable if | hold the girl in dger.”

“I have arraigned for an earth quake shortly befgou begin to lift the ship. You
must not fail.”

Lucian gulped and nodded that he understood.

“You do understand, don’t you? Answer me.”

“Yes,” Lucian stammered.

He watched as Red Eyes shrank back into two glowitsgin the blackness then
was gone. Breathing a sigh of relief he openedttéebaf water and drank it down in two
gulps. He sat on the chair considering his opti¢tes.had none. Jennifer's cross was
laying on the floor where it had burnt out of hiscket. He reached over and picked it up.
It was tiny in the cup of his large hand. Luciatided to give it back to her when he
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woke her up. He looked at his watch, in four hotis.lay on the floor to rest himself for
the big day tomorrow.
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Chapter 29 -

Once more they lost Jody’s signal; it hadn’t comaekoin a short time like it did
before, but Meyers kept driving in the same geneéiralction. It was already 4:30 am in
the morning. Meyers surmised that they had stopgpest. Maybe Jody is asleep. At
least, that was his prayer. He reflected that lezleeé solid evidence so he could call for
back up, following a telephone beep in his headWats But he was sure now that New
Madrid was Lucian’s destination, for whatever reasd@ctually, he liked Ant's
suggestion that Lucian wanted to pull up some kihtteasure. It made the most sense of
anything they’'d thought of so far.

Zee tried to shake Ant up. She reached out, buaiire went right through him.
Then she tried to whisper into his ear, but thdhdiwork either. Meyers was almost to
the rest room where Lucian had taken Jody and f&en&he had to give up trying to get
Ant’s attention, he was simi-asleep and refuselisten or wake up. Meyers was so hard
nosed and practical she doubted if he would listean ghost whisper in his ear. She could
sometimes move paper if she put great effort igtpust as she moved the pamphlet for
New Madrid, but the motion of the car had made Haster.

Meyers was almost to the rest stop. Frantic nose ickled his cheek. Nothing.
The pamphlet was beneath his folder laying on #da. sShe knew she couldn’t move it.
She looked around for something she could movetdig attention.

Then she noticed what he had hanging from his mittrevas a small gold locket
with a rose engraved on one side and a cross ootliee, hanging on a thin black cord.
Mine! He has my locket! With my picture inside Hdw did he get it? No matter. It was
light enough that she might be able to move it. thmg to pull at his attention.

Zee began to blow on the tiny locket. When thandidiork, she kept pushing at
it. Finally, after much effort, the locket movedan arc to the right. Had he noticed?

Meyers did see the locket move, but shook his hesad to clear it. Next he
checked the windows to see if one was open. Nome ared he kept on driving.

Zee pushed on the locket again with all her mi@hts time it moved horizontally
against the window. He can’t dismiss this.

He didn’t. He swung over into the outside lane ahen the gas station came into
view, he parked in front. she heard him breattgh as if of exasperation and then relief.
He had a questioning look on his face.

“Like that man in the rest area. Open your eyesgaydattention.” She heard him
whisper.

“Yes,” she yelled, excited, but she didn’t thinkheard her.

Then he said in a low voice, “Zee, is that you?”rdached up and held the locket
in his hand and looked at it wistfully. “Wish yoiere here.”

“Oh, | am here,” she said, “I promise you | am heAdthough she could tell he
hadn’t heard, she thought that maybe he senseatésence in the car.

Just then Ant looked over from his simi-dose. “Hefat’'s up? Who you talking
to?”

“No one, | think. Needed to make a pit stop. Waobtiee?”

“Sure, | need to stop too, you go first.”

Meyers went into the all night gas station to petkey for the men’s restroom.
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“Only got one rest room. We're co-ed here.” theeoldttendant said. Then
laughed.

Meyers didn’t think anything could be funny at 4i8Ghe morning.

“Its way around to the side. Don't forget to givetkey back.”

“Won't.” Meyers said as he took the key and werndkiag for the single rest
room. He wondered if that was legal, but guessedhg as long as only one gender went
in at a time. He laughed when he got to the dddnadl a silhouette of two paper dolls
standing apart, one female and one male. Someahadeal lipstick to tie them together.
Well, it was sort of funny. He pushed open the dwud did his business.

As he bent down, flushing the toilet, he noticed btond hair on the floor. He
hurriedly washed his hands before getting down isnkhees with a clean paper towel
and lifting the small clump of hair off the flodExcitement began to curse through his
bones. Holding the strands of blond hair closeh#olight, he could swear he recognized
Jennifer’s color hair. Oh, that must have hurtptdl out so much hair, but that girl is a
tough one.

He ran outside and motioned for Ant. Go into thenkr and get me a plastic
evidence envelope. Can’t miss them. In a small Btwen Meyers folded the napkin and
put it into his pocket before he went inside the gtation and showed the attendant his
badge.

‘I don't have a legal right to question you becaluam from Michigan. | will call
your own police here if | need to, but I'd like &3k you a few questions about your
earlier customers. It's up to you.”

“Aw, | don’t mind. Didn’t have but a few. Wasn’tgood night at all.”

Meyers asked the attendant, a Mr. Welsh, to desceleryone who used the
bathroom during the night. “And, oh | might needké&zp your key.”

After Mr. Welsh described a large female wearirgeeck coat he said there was a
young fellow wearing a purple shirt, red hair aretkles.

Just then Ant came into the gas station carryipastic envelope.

“That’s him! Mr. Welsh yelled. “That’s him for sure

A big grin grew to cover Meyer's face.

Mr. Welsh looked at him, “That’'s good?”

“Mr. Welsh, you don’t know how good.”

By this time Ant had figured out what was happgrand he grinned too.

“Please,” Meyers asked, “Can you tell me which vimyheaded when he left
here?”

“Oh, | get it. Must be a twin you're all lookingif.” He rubbed his brow. “Let me
see. | think | remember lights turning around aedding towards town. Course it was
hard to tell because they was on a big camperetraith red tail lights in back and
direction lights in front too.

“I need to use your phone. Do you mind. I'll resetthe charges.” Meyers asked.
While Ant said, “Music to my ears. By the way, hesethe evidence envelope, and |
could use that key now.”

“Can’t.” Meyers stated from the phone. “Need it &vidence.”

“You won't be the first to go out back” Mr. Welsthispered, and Ant did.
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Meyers called the Seventh Precinct in Detroit bad them call the State police
for this area. Trouble was he didn’t want to whklié wanted to keep following Jody. But
Jody had been silent for a long while now. It wolbdddawn in a few hours.

“You hear any rings or beeps yet? He asked Ant.

Ant shook his head in the negative.

“Then we might as well have a chitchat with thatStpolice.”

He put the blond hair into the plastic envelopd apaled it tight. “With Mr.
Welsh identifying you, don’t need any more evidetiwdg we are on the right track.”

“Yah, I'd say that sews it up pretty good.” Anticdand grinned again. “We're
close now, don’t you think?”
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Chapter 30

Jody woke up and couldn’t easily shake his feelfigconfusion, Lucian still
looked like Ant and he still found it disconcertitigat his aid had become his enemy. Not
really, but it looked so much like Ant. Plus hisnaiifelt heavy with sleep. He was
surprised that he’d actually slept under such orstances.

Then he panicked. The signal. | haven't been sendinHe tried to clear his
mind. Suddenly Lucian in the body of Ant was thetth another shot. What ever it was,
it kept him from using his telekinesis. Coursehd could have, one of them would be
dead.

Usually, for a short time after he got the shotzs unable to focus on sending
the beacon, but this time he didn’t feel so ouitand began sending right away. He
allowed his head to role sideways as Lucian pidkedup and put him up front without
Jennifer. Where is she? The coming dawn in theveky a dizzy blur for now and he
heard Lucian’s voice as if from a far distance.

“Only gave you a small dose this time. Our workadaa: Need your head clear.
Blink if you understand.”

Jody blinked.

“Now listen. | have put Jennifer in the trailerside the table seat. She can’t get
out and there isn't a lot of air. That means yoedt® do the job quickly. When the job is
done | will let Jennifer out.”

Lucian leaned back in the seat and started upmibter. It sputtered. He turned
the key again then looked relieved that the truakied.

“We'd be in a damn mess if it didn’t. Jennifer Mble fine. She is my insurance
that you don’t use your mental abilities in the agalirection. | want you know what the
consequences would be.”

Soon after those words, Jody felt the trailer moffehe smooth road onto a very
bumpy one that jarred his head until he thoughtvbeld scream. He did moan.

Lucian must have noticed because he said, “Canhdiped. Damn ruts.” But he
seemed to slow down.

“I will put you in your chair as soon as we getesd we are going.”

Jody hoped this was true. He assumed he would Baoat the job he was to do
once they got there. Hope my mind can wake up bwn,th will need it. With Jennifer
held in danger, Jody would need to do what Luceid,sno matter what. His thoughts
seemed as shaken as the road just then and hedlgppding a few beeps.

Meyers was feeling impatient waiting for the poliaed told Ant, “The local
people will know the ins and outs of the best ptacelook.” Which gave him an idea. He
turned to Mr. Welsh and asked him where the bestepivould be around here if you
wanted to hide. “An old dirt road or something liket.”

“There’s the old lovers lane that bends round tolwahe river.” Mr. Welsh told
him, “But | doubt if some northerner could find kigy to it by himself.”

“It's that secluded?”

“Yep, not used much any more, deep ruts. Useceta lmver’'s lane, but the kids
just make out the parking lots now a days, rightiothe open.”
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Meyers thought for a moment and then said, “I ngmato draw out a map so |
can find this place. The twin we’re looking for km&here he was going.” He didn’t add
that Lucian wasn’t an ordinary man. The idea wdwdsle never settled into his own mind
before he learned about what Jody could do. It Wéso far of a jump to realize that his
father had special talents too.

“Here you go, mister. About three miles east, daryright. Big sycamore at the
turn off. No sign, mind you, just tracks in the gg&d

“Thanks.”

“Hey, what do I tell the police when they get #re

“I'll call.”

The telephone began to sound in Meyers ears once. iHe grabbed the slip of
paper from Mr. Welsh gave it a quick glance and #aht to hurry as he ran out the door.

They didn’t drive far before they turned off thiglway on to what looked like a
tractor path. If it hadn’t been for the large tet@nding alone next to the path, they would
have never found it. The track was bumpy with drae in places and Meyers was glad
it hadn’t rained here recently. It would have bémpassable wet. It seemed to wind
around to the left towards a copse of woods. Harlt at times because it disappeared
every once in a while.

Once, both Meyers and Ant had to get out and lookHe track on foot. Meyers
hoped he was right to come here. All he had to mavas instinct; but, an instinct that
had served him well for twenty-five years. Besitlesy were still following Jody’s call,
though it was harder to do so now that the sournshiv@oming directly from the south.
Meyers stomach churned when he thought about whanight find at the end of that
call.

After a long, bumpy ride through trees and deep, tilne trailer finally stopped in
front of a large expanse of water. Jody could beeatater from where he sat in the front
seat. When Lucian lifted him out of the truck amd Isim into his wheel chair he felt so
relieved he thought he’d cry. His hated chair ki a precious jewel this morning. It
was his eyes, legs and mouth, without it he hach ltike dead. He did feel his eyes get
wet, but maybe part of that was anger becausé¢hjastLucian spoke.

“‘Remember Jennifer. She has what? Only a few hafuag ?”

Jody reached his finger to the on switch for hisipater. To his surprise it turned
on and his voice came out right away.

“What is it you want me to do?”

“We are waiting for an earthquake. That is whenstat our work. We will join
minds at the right moment.”

“What if the wait takes too long?”

Lucian bent his head as if to shrug, “You meanJimnifer? You had better hope
not.”

Jody could feel the steam building up inside framgex. Cool it, he told himself,
stay calm. He rolled his chair close to the edge¢heflake and looked out at the blue
wonder of it. He was sitting next to some trees @odight he heard his name whispered.
He shook his head, but heard it again. Slowly heet in the direction of the sound.
There stood Mr. Smith up against the north sida béige tree where Lucian couldn’'t see
him. He had a smile on his thin, dark face benb&tbk hair streaked with gray. His blue
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eyes seemed to glow. He was wearing a sweater laokssas if he were a college

professor. Jody smiled as Mr. Smith put his handhugp salute and then motioned an ok
sign with his fingers. Next, Jody saw Jennifer cavaé from behind Mr. Smith and he

thought he’d choke in surprise. She had been tgdnuthe trailer, but now she was

standing next to Mr. Smith and smiling. She isréfd, is she? Did her image waver?
Like an illusion?

If Jen is safe then | can go after Lucian. Jodylile® he wanted to kill Lucian. I'll
strangle him with invisible hands, hold a pillowaagst his mouth and nose like he did
me once, squeeze his mind into putty. Jody cowddHis anger build up into a crescendo
of hate. Plus the medicine Lucian gave him wadlfin@earing off.

He began to turn in his chair to face Lucian, baéxpectedly, a gray sparrow
flew down and landed on the arm of his chair. ity gray feet dug into his hand as it's
beady, bright eyes looked up at him.

The bird chirped, and Jody’s mind heard the woéRiswhat he tells you to do.”

The bird repeated the phrase once again then slydtlam off towards a willow
tree growing near the water. Jody looked back atttees but Mr. Smith and Jennifer
were both gone. Mr. Smith must be the one spedkirayigh the bird?

But Jody wanted to attack Lucian, kill him. His ves quivered with the need.
The bird chirped loudly from the tree on his left.

He shook his head to clear out the furious thoutifashad been gathering. Don't
use up your energy on revenge. Remember, Mr. Ssaithd Jennifer’s life once, he’ll do
it again. He bottled up his anger and took a guigp swallowed his anger with his spit.
For now, he promised himself, just for now I'll d® Mr. Smith wants. | trust him.

Jody swiftly turned around to check on Lucian aad shat he was still pacing
back and forth in front of the trailer, slightly tbe left behind Jody. Lucian hadn't heard
the bird and didn’t know that Mr. Smith had savedsnifer. Jody closed his eyes and
breathed a sigh of relief and a prayer of thank&ad. | promise you God that | won’t
forget you ever again, but | may need to do somgtto Lucian when this is all over.

“What is it you will want me to do.” Jody sudderdgked Lucian.

“We will both send our mind below the surface oé thlississippi and lift up a
small ship that has been down there for a long.tirhen we will be done.”

“Can we do it?”

“I am sure. Once past the mud the water will heihwuoyancy. Just follow my
mind as | am directed to the exact place, then mglpift.”

“Couldn’t you just use a back hoe? Jody asked disgl

“They don't easily dig beneath rivers, not withaletection.”

“Isn’t that what the earthquake is for? To operthgriver?”

“Yes, and it will work. Enough of this prattle.”

Jody agreed. He felt tired and wore out with f8dre medicine Lucian had been
giving him seemed to have worn off completely. Higsed his eyes in gratitude. Then
decided to test his power on a distant objectwhite his eyes were still closed he felt
the earth tremble. He popped his eyes open asrthmd) gave another shake and loud
roar this time.

The upheaval had been substantial, if he hadnt ks&gng in his chair he would
have been laying on the ground. Lucian did falthe ground on his knees, but not for
long. He stood and ran up to Jody, grabbed holdso$houlders, then yelled, “Now.”
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A raging blackness envelope Jody's mind as if leiddenly entered a putrid
sewer filled with lighted gas fumes. He hadn’t.was only that his mind was now
connected with Lucian’s so they could raise th@.shi

Now that Jody’s mind was joined with Lucian’s, Heaafelt the connection with
the Entity. He recoiled in shock at who it was thesre going to lift up out of the muck.
The devil? The fallen angle from beneath its prisétadn’t God put it there? Would it
leave earth only to haunt and destroy other worlddfat am | doing? Jody asked
himself. What about Jen? Mr. Smith help! Shoultbp®

A scream exploded in Jody’s mind as he joined Luamareaching mental fingers
down into the hard, gritty muck below the MissigsiRiver. Cement hard from eons of
impaction, Jody felt as if his fingernails wereagping on slate. Rocks and dirty pebbles
seared his fingers to the bone as he reached fuatttefurther down.

Finally, Jody’s giant, mudded knuckles knocked aglathe huge object that had
started teetering on the edge of the dark caveebiehed beneath the object and gripped
it in a hard, an invisible double fist, meeting larcs hands as it did the same. As their
hands touched Jody, once again thought how sweehge would be. Why not attack
Lucian and this thing right now.

Suddenly, he knew why not. Unexpectedly a thirddiiad joined the fray. Three
sets of invisible hands now worked to lift the sloipt of the muck. Jody could feel
Lucian’s mind jerk back in shock when the extraanioined them. The group of mental
hands pulled and tugged the object out from beribathiver.

The crack from the earthquake made the job eagenditeasy enough. Jody had
sweat rolling down his face before they finally keathrough the bottom sediment and
brought the ship up into the muddy water. The sfamed a sudden buoyancy which
made it easy to float it up to the surface whetayit for a moment, bobbing up and down
in the huge disturbed waves, its diamond shellggiitg in the sun.

Jody took this in and then gasped as the shiplldfe off the water in a blast of
hot, steamy air. Lucian and Jody both lifted the#ads to watch its slow assent into the
sky. Before long it became a black hole shimmeninfgont of the sun.

All three minds had disconnected by now and théessared Jody and calmed his
nerves. He had been afraid that he would be shsile Lucian forever.

It was then they heard a siren behind them. AndéJhouie came running from
the car to Jody. The real Anthony ran with him.nitam called out from behind a tree and
they all looked at her as she ran up to Uncle Louie

At the sight of Meyers, Lucian took off running fibre trees.

Suddenly, a loud explosion from the sky tore atledir ears. They all looked up
towards the loud detonation that came from abdwen stood in quiet, awful awe at the
scene that hung in the sky above them.

A giant, shadowy black butterfly had opened widewtngs as if to fly. It hovered
poised, framed by the golden morning sun. Theileihly dissolved into small pixels of
Smokey air and then into nothingness.

Quiet filled their space for a long moment. Thelegion finally shattered the
silence. Meyers turned and ran after Lucian. Jodyed his chair around to the copse of
trees that Lucian had run to with the intentiongetting revenge, but stopped when a
sparrow screamed frantically from a near by tred aswarning. Besides, Jennifer had
run up to his chair and was giving him hugs; soh&é to smile even thought he could
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see his Uncle Louie running into the trees aftecian. The real Ant was still standing
with his mouth open.

Zee stood next to Jennifer as Jody lift up the .sifpen Mr. Smith joined the
effort to lift up the ship, she knew something sg@a was about to happen and would
have helped if she could. All she was able to dihiattime was cheer the events forward,
but she now understood how her own actions hacebdhgaven’s plan. Heaven had put
all of them in place for this one, single, ovemiglifinal moment—a final that led to
earth’s salvation.

She remembered her introduction to Jody and higirgganeed which fit her
character perfectly, how she drew him out, howIstfeiended Jennifer, and most of all,
how she put a kink into Lucian’s plans to turn Jéalyards evil. She shuddered to think
how the plan might have played out if Jody hadredrto hate and damage people.
Meyers was due thanks too, and she believed hedvgailit. And all the time, Mr. Smith
knew why Lucian wouldn't kill Jody and how much Jateeded his sister’s care.

This she now knew because she could see a shtahdisinto the future. Far
enough to see how happy Meyers, Jody and Jenndeldveoon be. Zee smiled.

All the events had built up to the crescendo of final moment. That moment
when the crack in the diamond casing of the ship irake open and the ship exploded
as it entered outer space. Mr. Smith helped tugretrents to their final completion.

Zee reached down to Jennifer who was standingtonelddy’s chair.

“My work is done here on eartlShe told her. It is time for me to go

At Jennifer's sad, puzzled face, she addBdt | promise to check back with you
now and again as you grow up. You never need tdrbel again.”

Jennifer sniffed and said, “Jody, Zee is here dmadssgoing to leave. Tell her to
stay.”

Jody looked towards his sister just as Zee reado&dh to give him a good-by
hug. She whispered into his ear, “And | promiskdep visiting you too.”

Jody blinked and smiled.

“She’s going back to heaven Jen. You don’'t wanttbestay here on earth, do
you?”

“No. | guess not. Bye Zee. | love you.”

Meyers came and stood next to Jennifer and Jody.

“Well, maybe Zee left for heaven, but | am notrgpianywhere. You're stuck
with me from now on.”

At the same moment the Entity’s escape ship blgw Lucian’s mind also
emptied of all its regulatory processes. He hadlyaaning through the trees chased by
Meyers when his eyes blanked out, his knees badthe torso collapsed upon twisted
legs. It no longer mattered to Lucian at this poitis body had already flat lined before
it hit the ground in a mass of useless muscle aad drgans.

If someone from on high were looking down at thdheat this time they might
think that Lucian, the high lieutenant of evil hgokten off too easily. Not so, before his
body's demise, his mind had joined the Entity’'sdegshe ship a few nano-seconds before
it exploded. | leave it to the reader’'s imaginatias to what went on during those
minutes.



111

The rest of the Entity’s clan, 50,329 thousandlinmight have wished to end so
quickly, if they could have made a wish, that is.

The moment played out like this:

Mr. Kariski had one hand lifted up in the air tale his wife in the face for the
second time while the other hand held her longwdierry blond hair gathered up in his
fist when the ship imploded. Suddenly, his eyestwaank, his mouth slackened and
dribble began to run from his mouth as he lostld@kance and footing. When he fell
backwards onto the floor, his fist hadn't looseasdast as his mouth and his wife was
pulled down beside him. She commented afterwartdstha felt his whole body give up
its volition and strength before he became a véietd he newspaper avoided printing
her statement that he urinated on himself. Sheritbescthe bowl movement in such
vivid terms that they didn't dare print it, thoutdpey wanted to.

Every newspaper in the nation, and around the dverés printing similar
happenings but they too, left out most of the viddails.

The New York Times reported how one man, latemébto be the leader of a
child porno-sex ring, was found crawling on his d&rand knees on the banister and
balcony ten stories above 25th avenue, gurglingdzradling and spiting and crying until
he fell and splattered onto the pavement below.

The Singapore news reported two people jumped bffat feet first. Before their
jump, both were reported to have begun whining sctréaming over and over until the
water drowned out their cries.

The dramatic ones, those people who drowned, jdmmeashed or died
screaming of fright were in the minority. Most betthousands upon thousands of people
effected by that single momentous explosion werg dwoll slack, loosing their
coordination and ability to think as they droppedtite ground. It became a matter of
majority opinion that the lucky ones had died sorea, while the unlucky ones relived
nightmares over and over again inside thousanasising homes set up specifically for
their care.

Doctors around the world were puzzled and scrattheir heads over the number
of people who suddenly lost their control of volamyt movement and thought all at the
same moment. The media was in a frenzy for lonigen & week, which added to the
strangeness. When the news finally settled dowma# clocked to have happened at 6:23
am Eastern Standard Time. Many people opened uphitdes to Revelation in search
of an answer. A small few knew what had actuallggened.

Meyers learned as much as anyone was able. Hesaian take a step and then
suddenly loose all ability to hold himself up befdre hit the ground dead. Count one bad
one off the earth, he thought, but within the negek they learned of the thousands who
also ended at that moment. He knew more than mesple because he collected the
news bulletins from around the world. He understthad the thing in the ship had been a
great evil that was done now. Mr. Smith and Zeei®livement is what helped him add
up the correct facts. Zee, my lovely angel, asdw thought of her.

Something else was new too; now he believed igthimseen. Jody’s telephone
rings and beeps pounding in his head for twenty-fmaurs must have finally shook his
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head loose, he mused and remembered what Zee itol@rice, “Everyone’s mind is

waking up. People all over the world are learningspeak mind to mind.” The new
Meyers no longer shrugged at such a possibilityalde realized how easy it would be
for Jody to misuse his unusual mental talent, anchfsed himself he’s stay close to give
moral support and direction. That kid needs me Zthifer too. He intended to make
sure that they always had their Uncle Louie clddeaad.

Ant understood that the explosion had somehowdillecian, and so he was un-
twined once again, no more hated look alike to marimage. Happiness glowed from
his friend's face now, and his own when he was Wéhnifer. He knew Jody would
always be his friend and somehow he knew that hich BFennifer would become more
than a friends one day.

Jennifer could now make a good guess as to wial ihappened. Mr. Smith
smiled as he whispered to her to be quiet when #imeick out of the trailer. He knew
there was going to be an explosion. Mr. Smith cameause she needed help, just like
Zee who told her she could grow up and be happy now

Jody knew. His mental connection with Lucian hadved him much of what
was inside Lucian’s mind. A frightening lot of imfoation that he decided to forget as
soon as possible. He refused to speak about whihéw to Jennifer and even to his
Uncle Louie. Maybe some day. For now, it was besjdtten. Life was too valuable and
fun to let bad memories color it with dark. Theseaiwhole world of knowledge waiting
for me to explore and study.

A great thing also happened on earth at the mowfetite Entity’s death that no
human eyes took note of, only the angels. Thesoprinow broken open, the earth’s
millions of imprisoned souls were suddenly freeise into the universe. Confused, as if
awakening from a long dream, they rose up fromddeter of the earth’s depths then
lifted up into the clouds. Angels directed the feouls who turned in circles, to confused
to leave right away. Heaven welcomed all of therthwipen arms like children lost but
found while angels sang to them of happiness.



113



114



