Chapter 1

Bang! Bang!

The sound of a gunshot had Judy bolting upiiighier bed.

It was an oddity for her to nap during the dayslse woke up feeling out
of sorts and wasn’t sure if what she heard was oedhe result of a bad
dream. Her heart was beating a mile a minute atisteeed for more
blasts. When none were heard she began to calm.down

Easing out of bed she headed for the washrobmtiBned on the tap
and splashed cold water on her face to try and wakéler heart still
felt heavy so she grabbed a bottle of lavender aroimpoured a few
droplets on her hand and rubbed it over her h@ééthin a few minutes,
the tension began to ease and she felt almost hagaan.

Leaving the bathroom she decided to go dowrsstaisee if her mom
was home. The house was quiet as she walked from to room,
making her wonder if her mother had stepped out.\&s about to enter
the kitchen when the sound of dogs barking caughtttention, so she
walked over to the window. She noticed the mailmmking his rounds
and wondered what it was about a man in a unifblahmade dogs go
ballistic. Opening the door she greeted the mailman

“Hello Mr. Kraemer.”

“Good day Judy.”

He handed her a stack of mail.

“Thank you.”

“You're welcome.”

Mr. Kraemer wasn’'t a man of many words and uguidin’t strike up
a conversation. He was pleasant enough; it's jugteachange with him
was short and sweet. Then he was on his way.

Judy perused the mail to see if there was amgtinteresting. The pile
was made up mostly of bills, something her motheuldn’'t be
thrilled with. She was about to step inside when ®&hoaker called out
to her.

“Judy, | need to speak to you about somethihigs"stern voice
bellowed from across the way.

Judy sighed as she walked towards him.

“I would appreciate it if you did something abaili those dandelions
on your lawn. When it's windy the seeds blow oved ¢hen | get riddled
with them,” he griped. “I work hard at keeping nayvin looking nice. |
just wish other neighbours would do the same.”
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The look in his eyes was wild as he stood gipainher. Before she had
a chance to respond, he turned his back to hestaficed away.

Mr. Croaker was the neighbour from hell. He plééd the
neighbourhood on a daily basis and called cityc@fs regularly to file
complaints. To date the city had been called oghimiurs watering their
lawn outside of their scheduled days, parked catawns instead of
driveways, and barking dogs.

Judy, along with many others, loathed livinghathis crotchety old
man. Many agreed that if he wanted quiet living tireshould move to a
retirement area and get out of the neighbourhoifd.vias tough enough
as it was and no one needed this guy making it exae unbearable.

Judy stood staring at the yellow weeds on henland knew her
neighbour wouldn'’t get very far if he lodged a cdanpt with the city,
since they had banned pesticide use. Besidesatike and schools were
riddled with them so they could be the culpritsti® weed problem.

Going back inside she began the search for bénan

“Mom,” Judy called out.

When there was no answer, she headed for ttlegkitsince it was the
only room left that she hadn’'t searched. She wasitatb enter when the
phone rang. Walking over to the table she pickethegeceiver.

“Hello.”
“Hi I'm Heather. | am doing a short televisiormrgely and wondered if
you would care to participate?”

Judy agreed and in the next few minutes inforthedvoman of her
TV viewing preferences. It was surprisingly shardan no time Judy
hung up.

As she turned to head for the kitchen, the delbrang. A strange
feeling came over her as she walked to the do@ryBime she went in
search of her mother something stopped her. Opé¢hendoor she found
a neatly dressed old man with a Bible in his hands.

“Hi, I'm Vernon and I'm hear to talk to you akdoBod.”

Inwardly Judy groaned.

“Judgment day is coming and all the sinners léllbanished to the
bowels of hell while all believers in God will besisomed into the
kingdom of heaven.”

“Look, | respect your beliefs, but | personalign’t believe in such
things.”

“Well you should,” he said strongly.

Judy shrugged. “I guess.”

“You guess?” The man'’s voice raised an octa¥eu‘should be
preparing yourself for the end.”

“That sounds pretty doom and gloomish,” Judy c@nted.
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A wild look came over his eyes similar to tre she saw in Mr.
Croaker’s a few minutes ago.

He waved a finger at her. “Bad things are gambappen if you don’t
believe.”

Judy told the man to have a nice day befordisiguthe door. She
tried to shake off the feeling that he was tryiogviarn her of impending
doom as she searched for her mother. His wordseedimooughout her
brain and seemed to come to life when she entaeskitchen and saw
the disarray. Chairs were strewn, smashed dislyemlghe counter and
something red was smeared over the floor. Her loeatricted as she
followed the red path that lead to her mother lyimg pool of blood
barely alive.

“Mom!” Judy screamed.

The sound of a shot blasted through the room stgikier mother
dead. Judy stared in horror as more blood oozed frer mother’s
lifeless body. Anger welled up inside as she turaedind and saw a
woman holding a gun. All she could see was thergsedint of her eyes
and nothing else. Without thinking, she lunged farag, knocking the
gun out of her hand. They rolled around in a seufflhe woman was
strong, too strong for her. Suddenly she was stgrdirectly above
Judy, with the gun pointed at her.

Judy noticed the crazed look in the woman’s eyhs.l®ew it was
going to be difficult to make an easy get awaylsolsad to act fast.
Swiftly she rolled to one side, scrambled to het 8nd headed towards
the door. The woman caught up and grabbed her behrmd. Judy
twisted and fought against her, but couldn’t escape

Fear ripped through her when the gun was rammedstdeer chest.
Judy fought with all her might to try and knoclaiwvay, but was unable
to stop the assault. She began to pray when shiédbullet enter.
Blood began oozing out of her chest.

“No! Oh God no!” Judy screamed.

“Judy?”

“Judy!”

Judy looked down at her chest then around the rddmare was no
blood or crazed woman only her husband lookingeatiith concern.

“I'm alive! I'm alive!” Judy whispered.

“That must have been some nightmare,” Ren comrdente

“It was horrible.”

“You've been having a lot of those lately,” hedsaiith concern.

Judy nodded in agreement. She looked down at st @again and
started to rub it. It was strange, but she couldfeel a dull ache there.
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“Are you all right?”

“I'm fine,” she lied.

She wasn't though, as it felt like she was cawsgimhewhere between
reality and the dream. Judy shook her head homirdetar this void she
felt trapped in. Ren noticed his wife’'s dazed lemkl quickly pulled her
to him. After a few seconds of being in his arnte began feeling more
like herself.

“Do you want to talk about it?” he asked cautigusl

“Not now. I'm too tired.”

Ren tilted her chin and forced her to look at him.

“I'm worried about you Jude.”

“I'm all right, ” she smiled weakly.

Ren gave her a doubtful look.

“Really,” she insisted. “I'm just going to get @k of water and then
I'll be right back.”

“Don’t take too long,” he ordered.

“l won't, "she promised.

Judy got up and headed for the bathroom. She ctltiee door and
began taking deep breaths hoping to regain a sansalmness. With
every breath she felt her body begin to relax umtl mind started to
replay the nightmare all over again.

As the images flashed before her, Judy had seseindéja vu. Her
old dreams had been resurfacing for a while now, tboight's was
different. This time it showed a woman with onlyegn eyes, void of any
other facial features. A feeling of dread washeerder.

Heading towards the sink she turned the tapmah splashed water
over her face. Reaching for a glass, she filledtih water and took a sip.
As she replaced it back in the holder, she caughtréflection in the
mirror and scanned over her image, stopping atelges. They looked
tired, not surprisingly since she wasn't getting aleep lately.

As she headed back to bed, she hoped to get saxif rieeded rest.
A feeling of exhaustion washed over her when hedhat the pillow.
Judy prayed for the nightmares to st@nd, please let me have nice
dreams for a change, maybe even some erotic éseshe finally dozed
off, her last thoughts were that she was probabiggyto burn in hell for
that request.

“Wake up! Wake up! It’s ti..i...i...i.me to Wake!!!!”, chimed from
the clock radio.
“Blasted thing!” Judy cursed it as she reached tweshut it off. She
turned to see if Ren was awake and noticed he tilleslexeping.
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“Why do you have that thing so loud?” she askedevinaking
him.

When there was no movement she yelled, “Ren arayake?”

Still nothing.

“Get up will you,” Judy ordered. “Your alarm weuit.”

“Uh huh,” Ren muttered.

Judy was utterly exhausted and was in no moodhisr She shook
him harder again and thought if this doesn’t wdnk’d pour cold water
over him, ice cold water. She was imagining theresgion on his face
as it hit him when he finally opened his eyes.

“All right, I'm awake already, " he said as heettthed and got
out of bed.

“l can never figure out why you don't hear theicadou have
it turned up so loud.”

“Maybe it's because | hate getting up this early.”

“And you think I like it? | wake up to blaring migghat almost
gives me a heart attack. Then | have to shakeyodeath to get you
conscious. It sure makes my day,” Judy said sacedigt

“Oh go back to bed grumpy,” Ren said playfullyreskissed her
cheek and got out of bed.

Judy muttered a few choice words under her breatlnea started
towards the bathroom. She snuggled under the cavetrdegan tossing
and turning, trying to find a comfortable spot.

Ren watched his wife with concern. She had begmba
succession of bad dreams lately that made her auoldjygjuiet. When he
tried to talk to her about them, she would clamama change the
subject. He was becoming worried.

He felt compelled to stay home with her rathemtga to work. The
thought of leaving her alone right now bothered,Hout he realized he
had an appointment first thing this morning andbaidy couldn't get
out of it. Reaching for the staff timetable sheetlze dresser he
wondered if there was someone else that coulditake

Ren had landed his dream job at Brawny Gym. Withensix months
since he began working there, his clientele badebbét up
tremendously. This was partly due to his skill@ggersonal trainer, as
well as Brawny's good reputation. One of the bdseidf working at the
gym, was the staff. Everyone was great and more tifing to help
each other out. Another perk was Ren’s flexiblerbdbhat allowed him
to come and go as he pleased. Unfortunately, tadey't the case.

After reviewing the sheet, he realized there wasme that
could take over for him. Grabbing some clothes ¢edled for the
bathroom, took a speed shower, shaved and gotedrédthen he
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entered the bedroom, he noticed Judy didn’t sesttess anymore. This
made him feel a bit better knowing she appearedealHe gave her a
kiss and was surprised when her eyes fluttered.open

“Are you going?” she asked sleepily.

“Yes,” he whispered. “I'll try to get home early.”

She nodded her head in response as her eyes tosgase. Judy
heard him in the kitchen, and then moments laterftbnt door closing
just before she drifted off.

Ren’s drive to work was stressful. At one timevlag this early made
for an easy drive, as there was hardly any trafficche roads. Lately,
however, that wasn't the case. Here it was 6:3(aathhe was facing a
traffic jam already where tempers flared and ndstgd gestures were
commonplace. Ren sighed as he sipped on a prdtekesThe tension
and weariness he was feeling wasn't solely duééaraffic, it was also
because of Judy.

When he finally reached the gym, he had ten mintdespare
giving him enough time to review his client’s ptefiOpening the
file, he noticed only a first name was given. Thees no surname,
address or phone number listed. Scanning downage pe noted the
woman’s age, she appeared to be in good healtiGiesd regularly and
had requested Ren for her first consultation. Argie feeling came over
him as he read on. After a few moments, he shaskethotion away and
laughed at his so called premonition, chalkingita his wife’s
influence.

When his client finally showed up, Ren howeversvehnocked to
realize his insight was right on the mark. The wormappened to be
someone from his past. A person he would prefézatee there.

“Ren!” she said sweetly giving him a hug. “It'aito see you.”

“Sonya, it's been a long time,” he answered back,returning
her hug.

“Yes it has. How is Judy?” she asked.

“She’s great,” Ren lied.

“I'm glad. We'll have to get together and talk abold times.”

As Sonya babbled on about how she missed Judglamdd call her,
Ren tried to figure a way out of this consultatibte realized there was
no one else available, so he drew on his profealson to help him get
through it.

The hour with Sonya was hell. Ren had to assistimeverything.
When they used free weights, she expressed thatahldn't get the
form right, so he would have to hold her arms iacpl Doing circuit
exercises was no different. On every machine, Rehtdh move her body
in the right position. Never before did he haveptrovide this much
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assistance to a client. When he tried to encounagé& workout on her
own, she’'d drop a weight on the floor or use themnzes improperly.
Ren wondered if her lack of skill was genuine @t jan act. He wouldn’t
put it past her to fake it.

When their time was up, Ren was relieved. Sonpaessed
interest in coming back for another appointment,Ren recommended
taking a beginner weight training course instedadirat she objected,
but he eventually convinced her otherwise.

After she left, a feeling of dread washed over hita.was wondering
what he was going to say to Judy when her friendeHealked in.

“Hi Ren,” she said cheerfully.

A twinge of panic came over him. He didn't wantgédo see Sonya
and alert Judy.

“You'’re here early.”

“I'm always here at this time,” she said givingrha weird look.

Ren looked at the clock on the wall nervously.

Hope stared intently at him. “You all right?”

Ren expressed concern about Judy, explaining heyjust quit
her job and about her nightmares. He figured shaldvassume his
mood was due to his wife, which for the most paasvrue. Thankfully
she didn't realize it was because of Sonja. Theguwdised Judy until
Hope had to leave for her aerobics class. AftedeftieSonya appeared.

“I signed up for the beginners program, as yowestgd. I'm
looking forward to taking it. “

“That’s great,’he said.

“Well | should be going. Say hi to Judy for me.”

Ren felt terrible. How was he going to tell Judypat Sonya?

Hours later, Judy awoke to the noise of nailskolg on the vinyl
flooring. The rhythmic sound of someone pacing begestir her awake.
When it finally stopped, she felt the mattresshiligsink, a wet nose rub
up against her hand and the slight heaviness oflg test at her side.

Judy moaned. “I can take the hint, I'm getting up.”

Sam, her dog, licked her face and started wagggrgil, but
would not move.

“I love you too girl.” she said. “But, you haveget off of me.”

She looked at Sam as if this explanation wasaafft enough
for her to move. The dog however, didn't budge.yTsiared at each
other for a few seconds until Judy gently pushedffeand got up.

The grandfather clock chimed 8 o'clock. Judy resdi#t
was going to be one of those rushed mornings, esrstde her way to
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her son’s room. Jay was still sleeping when sheredt She was about
to wake him, but stopped. He looked so adorablé wg$ ruffled blond
hair sweeping across his forehead and his darksassting over closed
baby blue eyes. In his arms were his favorite stufinimals, Twinkles
and Red.

To many, Jay appeared to be just a normal nine-gldaboy, but he
was so much more. His gentle and caring ways alaitty his
intelligence gave one the impression that he wasoldnsoul. Judy
credited his soft demeanour to his psychic abdliti€hese tendencies
first appeared when he was a toddler. Now that hs wlder, they
seemed to be getting stronger. Recently, he waes tableel the subtle
energies around him, as well as see and sensts spirshadows, as Jay
called them.

At first she was concerned about this, as she &mbthese abilities
and remembers feeling overwhelmed by them whenwsl®eyoung. It
didn’t help that no one could ever explain what Wwappening to her and
half the time didn’t believe her. Most people clealkt up to a child with
an over active imagination, except her mother. &laays believed in
her, but unfortunately her father didn't. Over tlyears she tried
desperately to ignore this, but it would not go gwanfortunately, she
grew up feeling like she was different and didndldng. When Jay’s
abilities began to intensify, she decided it wasetio explain to her son
what being a clairvoyant meant, hoping he wouldeusthnd this. To her
surprise Jay, was quite confident and unafraidt okhereas Judy, at
times, felt just the opposite.

Jay stirred and opened his eyes. “Hi Mom” he saidiisg up at
her.

“Hi sweetie. It's time to get up and get ready $ohool.”

Jay got out of bed and gave his mom a hug befeaglihg towards
the bathroom. Judy was making his bed when he tetiein his room
and got dressed. She sensed a pair of eyes ondhetapped what she
was doing. She turned around and noticed her soimgtintently at her.

“What's wrong Mom?”

“Nothing. I'm fine.”

“You feel funny.”

“I'm just tired.”

She hoped this explanation would be sufficient,dlviously it
wasn'’t. Jay suddenly jumped onto his bed to loakstright in the eyes.
A wave of gentle energy drifted through her, makieg feel like he was
trying to look into the very depths of her soulfigure out what was
going on.

“Jay what are you doing? You are going to beflatechool.”
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Jay didn't say anything, but kept probing. Aftefesv moments, he
leaned over and gave her a kiss.

“You'll get your answers soon. | know you will MginJay said
confidently.

He left the room, leaving a stunned Judy staringistback. When
she regained her composure, she headed downsfdies.sound of
cupboards banging and dishes clanging could bedhehen she got
closer to the kitchen. When she entered, she sgvgrddbing a cereal
bowl and the milk from the refrigerator beforeisit down at the table to
prepare his breakfast.

“l could have gotten you something to eat,” Jualgls

“Thanks, but | am getting older you know and cartliings myself,”
Jay advised.

“l think your growing up too quickly,” Judy mutiea.

Jay looked up from his bowl of cereal. “Did youyssomething
mom?”

“Nothing at all,” she said as she got her own kiist.

Judy got Jay to school in time, which amazed Mes. Bright,
his teacher, was surprised to see her when sheellalay off at his
classroom.

“Have a day off today Mrs. Storm?” Mrs. Bright askcheerfully.

“Not exactly. I'm no longer working.”

“Oh,” Mrs. Bright hesitated. “Sorry to hear that”.

Judy could detect a hint of disapproval in heceoi

“Did you get laid off?” she asked.

“No.”

“Did you get fired?” Mrs. Bright looked dismayed.

“No...”

“What happened?”

“l quit,” Judy announced.

“You quit!” Mrs. Bright said with a critical tonm her voice.

Judy was only half listening. She was too focusethe way her eyes
looked when she said the word quit. They seemédiige out and
make her look like a fly. One that Judy was abowgwat if she didn’t
shut up and mind her own business.

“Yes. | quit!” Judy said sternly.

“What are you going to do now?”

This lady was relentlessMaybe | should tell her | am going to
become a strippesshe mused.

“l am not sure. Maybe you should give me your hormmber and I'll
call and let you know,” Judy said sarcastically.

Mrs. Bright was about to say something when thend of children
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arguing caused her to turn her attention to themank God, Judy
thought as she turned to give her son a kiss.

“Mom! Not in front of my friends,” Jay whispered de dodged his
mother.

“I'm sorry. It's hard to turn off that mother thanyou know.”

“Well try, okay! It's embarrassing.” Jay said.

“Have a good day and remember....” Jay had alreatgred his
classroom while Judy was still talking. “I put pezmoney in your
backpack,” she said to the air.

Boy has he learned the art of ignoring his motheran’t wait until
the teenage yearshe thought as she headed towards the door. @utsid
she noticed other mothers standing in a group riglkdudy turned
around and went the other way. She didn’'t wantaeehto face another
conversation about her lack of employment.

As she drove home, she made a vow not to let gbleeple’s
opinions bother her so much. Her new pledge wasitatmobe tested
when she noticed her neighbour, Mrs. Finney, warkim her flower
garden. Mrs. Finney turned as she heard Judy'sdoar slam. She
started saying
Something, but Judy couldn’t hear her.

“Pardon me, Mrs. Finney,” Judy said as she watkedrds the front
door.

“Not working today dear?” she yelled.

Here we go again, Judy thought. She definitelyn'tlidvant to talk to
Mrs. Finney. She was from the old school where was thankful to
have a job and stayed working at the same pladkthay retired. She
had lived through the Depression, so her view fanviias still based on
those difficult times.

“No,” Judy said scrambling to find her holsy.

Mrs. Finney said something else, but Judy stillido’t hear so she
waved and told her to have a nice day. As she katbthe door, she was
greeted by the sound of her phone ringing.

“I heard you quit your job.” It was her frieftbpe.

“Yes | did and don't go giving me a lecture eithieam in no
mood,” she cautioned.

“Hey don't get so defensive! | was calling to fiodt what
happened.”

“How did you find out any way,” she asked, roamihgough
her purse for cigarettes, then stopped after siizee she quit.

“Damn,” she said.

“What's wrong?” Hope asked.

“What do you mean, what’'s wrong?”
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“You just said damn.”

“Sorry. | was looking for a cigarette, but fordajuit,” Judy
moaned easing herself onto the floor.

“It was the best thing for you.”

“Maybe | will just pour myself a drink.”

“You quit that too,” Hope reminded her.

“Double damn.” Judy frowned. “| am seriously catesing
starting those habits again.”

“l won't let you,” Hope warned.

Judy knew Hope would stop her. She was her bestdirand had
been for years. She acted like a mother at timégnd her nuts, but she
knew she meant well. They were very close and kexarything that
went on in their lives. Through the good times #relbad, they were
there for each other.

“How did you find out?” Judy asked again.

“l saw Ren at the gym this morning and he told’me.

“Oh”

“Tell me what happened Jude.”

Judy explained how they increased her workloatnbtiher
pay. Then to top it off, a fight broke out betweamemployee and their
boss. The police were called and both were escamey.

“Did you apply for social assistance?” Hope asked.

“Yes. Ren convinced me that | should, reminding that this
insurance comes off every pay and is owed to m&”sghed. “I know
he’s right, but | hate dealing with government ages. They make you
feel like you don’t deserve the money. Then toitapl off, they tell you
as you're filling out the application that givingl$e information is fraud
and punishable by law. It's ironic how they wantéthe people” to be
honest, yet the government doesn’t seem to be.”

“Did you behave yourself?” Hope dreaded asking.

“I never gave them any grief if that's what youasking.”

“Ren seemed okay with this,” Hope remarked.

“He didn't feel it was safe for me to work themgyanore.”

“He’s right you know,” she agreed. “You hear it ede time on the
news, some disgruntled employee goes on a shootimpage at his
work.”

“I know.”

“So what are you going to do now?” Hope asked.

“Become a stripper. Do you know how much thosedadnake?”
Judy replied jokingly.

“A lot,” Hope said. “The only problem is you'll ndébigger boobs.”

“No | don't,” she protested. “I got it all figuredut. | would get
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boobs made to mold perfectly to my skin so theyeappeal. Then when
I'm completely naked I'll rip them off and throwem in the crowd to
some poor schmuck.”

“Euuuw,” Hope said.

“I have no doubt some guy would take them home.yThprobably
even take them to bed and cuddle them like a teddy,” Judy
commented.

Hope laughed. “The only problem is that Ren woutltkt' you
go into that profession.”

“I ran the idea by him and he told me to polishompmy
dancing.”

“Well at least he’s being supportive,” Hope laught&lt if the
stripper thing doesn’t pan out what else do youtwailo?”

“Maybe | could be a superhero,” Judy replied driégarfi've always
wanted to wear one of those cool outfits.”

“Again, another job that requires boobs,” Hope ownted.

“l could stuff,” Judy said.

“That’s blasphemy. A superhero never stuffs,” Hepl.

“What's the deal with big boobs?” Judy said. “rather have a man
look at my eyes.”

“Most men don't care about your eyes. All they wisrsomething
they can look at and grab onto.”

“Why, when they're always grabbing themselves. Whare
could they possibly want?”

“Boobs!”

Judy actually enjoyed being at home instead of mgrkThe only
annoying part was the number of phone calls sheved during
the day. They ranged from charities asking for myphang distance
companies trying to sell their packages, or retdtesagents asking if
you wanted to put your house on the market. It fnastrating, especially
since she was trying to look for a job. As she sedrthe paper her heart
sank. Same old jobs, same old pay, same old bitll e only job that
had great pay potential was the Exotic Dancer. pf@r conversation
with Hope was all in jest, yet in the recesseseasfrhind there was some
contemplation going on there. The only problem ws® didn't have
what it took, plus the thought of men watching teke off her clothes
was creeping her out.

Putting the paper down, she headed for the computedecided to
search on the Internet. After scanning through egnpént listings, she
found one position that looked promising and e-ethier resume. She
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received an immediate reply, asking her to contenmorrow for an
interview, which she accepted.

After an hour of surfing, she got up from her dasktretch the kinks
out of her body. Her stomach started to growl se keaded for the
kitchen to make a sandwich. The phone rang whiteveds eating.

“Hi Jude. How was your morning?”

“Fine Ren. | have a job interview tomorrow,” shéormed him
while munching on her food.

“That’s great. Right?” he questioned.

Judy had been jumping from one job to anotheryass he wasn't
sure anymore.

“Hopefully,” she replied. “How is your day?”

Ren hesitated, wondering if he should tell herualf®onya. After a
brief deliberation, he opted not to.

“Slow,” he said adding, “One of my client’s caredlso I'll be
home early.”

“What time?” Judy asked.

“Around three o’clock. Did you want me to pick day?”

“Could you? | was going to take a nap to try aattls up on my
sleep,” she said, grateful for the break.

“You do that.”

“Thanks, | owe you one.”

“I'll collect later. You can count on that,” heidawvith heat in his
voice.

Judy smiled as she hung up the phone and headbdrfbedroom.
When she got there, she pulled the curtains clagsdjndressed and
climbed into bed. Thoughts of strawberries and wagcream filled her
head. She envisioned Ren covering the secret plaedsved to touch
with the berries. Next, he placed whipped creartoprof them, then
tantalized her as he ate every one, trying to@#td treasures
underneath. When he got to the last strawberryfedhasleep.
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Chapter 2

Judy woke up hours later, still feeling tired aamikious. She had a
succession of dreams, all of the green-eyed won@using her to have a
restless sleep. Glancing at the clock, she notetirtte. Ren and Jay
would be home soon and she didn't want them toheedike this. She
tried to act like everything was okay when theyvad, but it didn’t
work. Jay had sensed something was wrong at setiutd Ren looked
on with concern. Judy was glad when Sam divertedatitention away
from her by greeting them in her usual way, wittratch and butt sniff.

“Why does she have to do that?” Ren grumbled wakigrgaway.

“People shake hands, dogs sniff,” Judy explained.

“Well, it gets annoying,” Ren grumbled coveringrisielf.

Jay on the other hand didn't seem to mind. He waghe floor
giggling while Sam sniffed and licked his face.

A knock at the door had Sam ready to greet her wiexim. Jay’'s
friend Dillon stood there with a skateboard in lhesd.

“Hi Mrs. Storm, ” Dillon said. “Can Jay come ouidaplay?”

Before Judy could answer, Jay was beside her admbDillon’s
skateboard.

“Wow, is that ever nice. Have you tried it out yet?

“Just on the way over here. ”

Jay looked up at his mom. “Can | go skate boaffing

Judy hesitated. She wasn't a fan of skateboardRén’s parents
bought their grandson one for Christmas, so what svee supposed to
do.

Jay stood impatiently waiting for an answer.

“Please mom, can I? I'll be careful, | promise.”

Judy reluctantly agreed and told him to be hom&:B9 for
supper. Jay grabbed his coat and skateboard anduvéise door in a
flash.

In a way she was glad Dillon came over. Not #ieg wanted them to
skateboard, but at least it distracted Jay fronintumnto her feelings.
Now, she just had Ren to deal with. Bracing hersle# turned towards
her husband and noticed him intently watching her.

“Jude, I'm worried about you.” He looked troubled.

She sighed. “I know.”

“Do you think talking to someone will help?”

“No, but | think a lobotomy might,” she said sasteally.
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“Stop joking! I'm serious,” he implored. “You'vesll several
nightmares lately that leave you emotionally drdifés even affecting
you when you’re awake.”

His comment made tears well up in her eyes. Rachexl over
and took her in his arms. When she seemed calmejuided her into
the kitchen. She watched as he filled the ketttd water and brought
out herbal tea. While he busied himself, she sek bamiring him. At
thirty-three he was in great shape. His tightrfgtishirt emphasized his
well-defined pecs and a washboard stomach. Shénegttie muscles in
his arms flex as he tore open the package of tdaremembered the
feeling of strength in them when he held her. Histp were loose
fitting, but underneath were strong sculpted mssadds he poured her
tea, her eyes travelled up to his face. His hais wark brown and
shoulder length. His jaw was square, his nosedhoh he had gorgeous
brown eyes that were covered with long dark laslies Jay's.

Judy, on the other hand, was a petite womanmooe than 115
pounds. She had long wavy reddish brown hair, g leyes, a small
nose and fine features, like Jay. Her body was wedportioned, and
with Ren’s guidance, becoming more muscle toned.

“Here you go Jude,” Ren said handing her the ¢uipis always
makes you feel better.”

Judy took a sip and felt the warmth seep through Wwhile Ren sat
patiently waiting for her to talk. He didn’t wara push her, yet needed
to know about the dreams and why they seemed ®gaknuch out of
her. Judy watched him while she drank her tea andexl his curiosity
and concern. She really didn't want to talk abadutbut realized she
couldn’t run from this any more, it wasn't fair Ren.

Taking a deep breath she began recounting hestldteams of the
green-eyed woman. When Judy was finished theynssiteance. Ren felt
desperate to help, but didn’t know what to do. Jlmbked at him and
knew exactly what he was thinking. Reaching forhasd she took it in
hers.

“Don’t worry, I'll get through this. Even Jay i®ofident.”

Ren gave her a questioning look. “What do you méagy is
confident?”

“He looked me straight in theyes and said soshe said.

“Don’t you hate when he does that?” he cringed.

She took another sip of her tea before answeft¥gs and no. | think
he’s just trying to help.”

Ren and Judy continued talking while they madepsup She
explained her theories about the dreams, as walbldshim about the
onslaught of new psychic abilities she seemed tlolanly possess. She
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felt like she was being pulled into some kind of sty world and
because of this her anxiety escalated, causingdhexperience more
nightmares. Most of the dreams focused on her mistineurder, while
others seemed to play on her paranoia. She knewsistild talk to
someone about it, but fear stopped her from daing s

Ren was glad that she finally confided in him. Was relieved to
know what was going on, yet a feeling of unsette=inlay in the pit of
his stomach. When Judy'’s clairvoyance was heiglteihesually meant
something was about to happen. A part of him wazzlpd that her
abilities wouldn’t give her some insight into thimatter. He also
wondered why she didn't confide in her uncle sirfoe too was
clairvoyant. He posed this question to her.

“l think I'm too close to the situation causing rapilities to shut
down,” she said, chopping up vegetables for thadsdlAs far as telling
my uncle, |1 chose not to because he gets upset whehash my
mother’s murder.”

She leaned past him to get the salad spinnereddbe vegetables in
and spun the mixture until most of the moisture imake bottom bowl.
She took the lid off, poured it into a large glassvl and handed this to
Ren, then continued.

“It's ironic how my abilities are more focused whieam helping
others in their time of need. Now | am in need Hr&y disappear,” she
sighed.

“l don't think they disappeared, ” Ren said placthe bowl on the
kitchen table. “I think your problem is that yowlesa major attitude.”

“Very funny!” Judy made a face, grabbed a pieceasfot and
threw it at him. The carrot bounced off Ren andlttethe floor. This
prompted Sam to go and investigate. She sniffatlfitst, picked it up,
dropped it, then picked it up again and startedvaing After a few
seconds she stopped, spit it out and walked oves town beside Judy.
Ren bent down and threw it in the garbage. He shiokead as he
wiped off his hands.

“I see you have influenced the dog. She has #ndettoo.”

Judy was about to throw another vegetable at Hi@vwRen
swiftly caught her wrists and pulled her into hima.

“You’re so tense,” he whispered into her earhfthk | know what
you need.”

“And what'’s that?”

“An orgasm.”

Judy felt the heat rush through her as Ren pulkbetair back
and began kissing her neck, while lifting up hey to caress her flesh.
His mouth felt hot and wet on her skin, as he wlacg@ath from her neck
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to her mouth. When he reached her lips, he helagnharkiss. Their need
for each other was strong. So strong they were amawf their son
standing there watching them.

“That’s disgusting!!”

Ren jumped and quickly moved away while Judy tddker top back
in her pants.

“Why do parents do that kind of stuff?” Jay askeaking a face.

Ren cleared his throat. “Because we love eaclr.0the

Jay cringed at the thought. “I'm never going to tthat when I'm
older. That's gross.”

Ren was about to inform him that in time he’linkidifferently, but
realized at his age he really wasn't into the bil/gfuff, so he just
dropped it.

Jay soon forgot about his parent’s one-on-on@@dti work on
his homework and Judy and Ren went back to fingskine supper
preparations. After they were done eating, andyglerg was cleaned
up, they took Sam out for her nightly walk.

They passed a park along the way and decidedposstthat both Jay
and Sam could play. Sam pulled at her leash eagevéstigate
the small forest ahead. Ren let her go and she beemiding towards the
trees, stopping to sniff and pee on every one. toadly, she came
sauntering back, dropped a stick by Ren'’s feetbagan barking.

“All right, all right. I get the hint.”

Ren picked it up and gave it a toss. Sam racegketat and within
seconds returned, assuming the same position.odayjsined in trying
to beat the dog to the stick. Ren threw the streklaoth Sam and
Jay raced for it.

When everyone was finally worn out, they headetdn Jay
got a quick snack then was herded off to bed, whengromptly fell
asleep. Judy was getting ready to leave Jay's nmwben Ren popped his
head in.

“Jay's asleep already?” Ren was surprised as riynjay was
talking up a storm at bedtime.

“He was tired,” she whispered.

Judy was about to close Jay’'s door when the sotitaid
snoring caught her attention. The noise was coffinorg Sam who was
passed out beside Jay’s bed.

“It seems like someone else is pretty tired t@ehé said smiling.

“l think | have found a way to guarantee some slaeound here.
Every night I'll have Jay and Sam chase a sticlkeih Raid.

Judy laughed softly and started towards their d@mac Ren was
following closely behind watching her hips swaysae walked. He
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moved down to her butt noticing its firmness, thenhis eyes stray to
her long shapely legs. Judy sensed his eyes osohshe turned around
and noticed the hunger there.

“God you are beautiful,” he said in a husky voice.

He bent his head forward and kissed her. It wgardle one that
just brushed her lips. He continued teasing hdn f@ather-like kisses
as he eased her into the bedroom and onto theNfseh he found her
breasts, he gently caressed them then moved has lagnwnwards where
he parted her legs. Judy closed her eyes as berfantered her, moving
into her until she was moaning and moving with h8he withered this
way and that, taking in all he had to give herlwsfie shuddered and felt
the ripple of pleasure flow throughout her bodydylgasped when his
fingers were replaced with his tongue as it teasetitantalized her. Judy
could feel the pressure building up and then Fedtfgleasure of its
release. Just as exhaustion began to seep inlléx oo top and entered
her. They rocked back and forth as pleasure flowigitin them until
they finally exploded.

Having back-to-back orgasms left Judy feelingnytexhausted. She
was almost asleep when she heard Ren whisper meaher

“I think you'll have a great sleep now.”

And she did.
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Chapter 3

“How have you been sleeping?” Hope asked handidyg &
muffin.

“Not great, until last night,” Judy said.

“Why what happened last night?”

“I had multiple orgasms.”

Hope choked on her muffin.

“Thanks for sharing.” She scowled at her.

“Well you asked,” Judy said innocently.

“What about the nightmares?” Hope asked tryingckange the
subject.

They ate muffins and drank tea while Judy told dmvut her dreams.
Hope grabbed her notebook and began writing doemétails. She
believed that keeping a log of Judy’s dreams wamontant.

“I have reserved some books at the library @anhs. They should be
in...." Hope reached for her calendar checkingdhates. “In a few days.
I'll read them and tell you what I find out.”

“Okay detective.”

Hope glared at her.

“I'm sorry,” Judy apologized.

Kidding aside, Judy really did appreciate her rffo Hope had
always been there for her, and visa versa. Evemwhbdy’s clairvoyant
abilities began to resurface, Hope never doubtedjnestioned this. In
fact, she was so intrigued that she read every badlarticle on the
subject and whenever she was around Judy’s unelevebld talk to him
endlessly about his psychic abilities.

Judy was thankful that she had Hope, as wellasdRd her
Uncle Will who understood what she went throught iany people
believed in her clairvoyance, so Judy never opdidgussed this with
anyone.

Judy looked at her watch. “I better get going ‘trbe late for my
interview.”

She got up, grabbed her coat and purse and head#wefdoor. Hope
shouted out to her as she was leaving.

“Call me later.”

The traffic was busy, but flowing smoothly and ddyc Judy felt like
she was always in a race whenever she drove ohighavay. It wasn't
until she passed construction signs, that thei¢ratbwed down and
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actually drove the speed limit. She was just gegttised to driving this
new pace when she noticed vehicles up ahead puttntheir brake
lights. Judy eased on her brakes and began craalamg with the other
cars. Once she was out of the construction zoreedtlvers resumed
their normal racing speed. Thankfully she got todestination with

time to spare.

Her interview was with a business in the downtaare of the city.
Kitshener was a mid size, once German, city wiglopulation that was
quickly on the rise. Many different ethnic grousre to live here over
the years, but even with its melting pot of culgyrgitshener still
remained a German town with its heritage intact.

Judy had lived here her whole life and had watchaith
unsettledness, the growing pains the city had glarmeigh. Some of it
was good, some bad. At times she wished it woutthre the small
peaceful town it once had been.

The one thing about living here was it was diffi¢a get around,
especially for a person like Judy who was direcllynchallenged. The
zigzag-like lay out of the roads left traveling yeonfusing and difficult.
Certain roads may be deemed east, but in actubbity were southeast.
For most people, especially newcomers, they raiedandmarks to get
to where they were going instead of referring tanpass directions.
People often wondered why the roads were not mappeih a grid-like
pattern, like most of the surrounding cities, butappeared that the
settlers developed roads based on waterways adddape. When they
settled on a piece of land, and had to get fromarea to another, they
just made a road, which was not necessarily inaagstt line.

It had been awhile since she had been downtowrit @moazed
her how much things had changed. At one time thentlmvn was home
to the drug lords, prostitutes and strip jointst jone of the negative
consequences of a city in the midst of urban sprisav, it was full of
professional buildings, banks and a market. Thigigahs really cleaned
it up like they said they would.

She passed a business called The Love Connectiothedront
of the window was a sign that said, “Need a datedI\lelp you find
your mate.” Right beside it was the business stelaeking for,

“All Smiles Photography Studio”.

The owner, Martha Quinn, greeted her when she etht&he was a
tall, thin brunette who always smiled. In fact,ahghout the whole
interview she had one permanently glued to her, fiameking Judy
wonder if she was for real.

Martha gave her a tour of the studio, lettingwwatch a photo shoot
with a small child. It amazed Judy how the photpgea could make
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even the shyest of children smile. It seemed te talot of skill, patience
and creativity to achieve the best picture.

“In no time at all, you'll be a full fledged ptugrapher too,” Martha
commented joyfully.

| could do this. | love children and am a big kigself so maybe |
found a job that | will actually likeJudy thoughtThe more Martha
explained what the job entailed the more interestedbecame. Until
a sudden nagging feeling that all was not righghotography land
came over her. Judy tried to tune into her feelitmgnd out what was
going on, but got sidetracked when Martha starséehg questions.

An hour later, Martha offered her the job and Jadyepted,
however, something inside her was setting off wagrzignals.

Judy was the first one home and was greeted byvdmthe
customary butt and crotch sniff. As she stood etihllway warding off
the dog’s welcoming, an unsettled feeling came beer She realized
this was due to her new job, a job she probablylsimt have taken. She
sighed as she headed for the den.

When Ren came home, sounds of music drifted throlog
house. Over the years he got to know how Judy eelsfy by the music
she played. Based on what he was hearing he cathdt the
interview hadn’'t gone well. He followed the musicthe den where he
found Judy sitting by the bay window. Her arms werapped around
bent knees and she was absently staring out thaowin

“Well? How did it go today?” he asked reluctantly.

Judy turned to look at him and sighed. “I got jtite”

“Boy, you seem really enthused,” he said sarcatic“l knew
something was up when | heard your choice of music.

Judy told Ren about the job and also about Martha.

“She’s hiding something,” Judy said.

“Why did you accept the position then? You knowewlyour
intuition tells you something is wrong, then soneghusually is!”

“We need the money,” she replied flatly.

Ren shook his head. Here we go again, he thought

“Judy, | wish you wouldn’t do this. Why don’t yowld out for a
job you like instead of taking the first one offért® you? You know you
usually quit ”

“How am | supposed to know what | like? Life do#& offer you a
chance to go after what you want when you have bllpay and have a
child to take care of,” Judy sighed. “Besides, fbls pays well, offers a
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good benefit package and we could use both of thghenow.”

“I hear what you're saying, but face it, you wambre than a good
paying job with great benefits. You want to makeimg doing
something that you like.”

“We have very little money and a lot of expens@sniie to hold out
for something I like,” she shot back.

“We'll get by, we always do, so stop worrying.”

“I'm trying too, but it's not easy with all thells piling up.”

“l get paid next week.”

“They’re due now.”

“They’ll just have to wait.”

“l don't like doing that.”

“Neither do I, but that’s all we can do.”

Ren felt like he was playing a verbal tennis matgth Judy. She
served him with a worry thought, he returned witkadution, she shot
back another worry and he returned with yet anosmution. Ren
watched as Judy paced. He could tell her mind waiking non-stop,
trying to figure out a comfortable solution.

“Jude, calm down. Everything will be all right,&lsaid reassuringly.

“Yeah, Yeah,” she replied.

He couldn’t stand watching her pace anymore, stobk her by the
hand and made her sit on the couch beside him.

“Your impossible to reason with when you're likest What do |
need to do to make you stop worrying?” he asked.

“Just shoot me! Then my brain will stop.”

“Where’s the gun?” he said teasingly.

Judy glared at him.

“| have a better idea,” Ren said.

Gently he knocked her down, pinning her on thechan a
wresting hold. She struggled to get up, but hetwastrong for her.

“Are you going to quit worrying?” he asked.

“Let me up,” Judy whimpered.

“Not until you agree to stop this nonsense.”

“All right already,” Judy whined.

Ren got up and pulled Judy in his arms.

“You should be banned from watching wrestling,tiysaid
rubbing her arms. “It seems to be influencing you.”

“No way. It teaches me all about submission hdldg smiled
wickedly at her. “Besides, | like it when you submai me.”

Judy threw a pillow at him. “Wrestling definitehas to go.”

“Over my dead body,” Ren replied.

“That can be arranged.”
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“You'd miss me too much. Who else would tease\arestle
you and be there for you.” He paused as a smilgati@t the corner of
his mouth. “And give you the pleasure that | do.”

His words touched on something deep within heerBhough they
were just fooling around, both physically and vélishahe realized
what he said was true. They had been married foyears now and the
longer they were together the closer they got. wene best friends and
no matter what happened they supported one another.

Judy began feeling better after their tussle. \&® enjoying a quiet
evening with her “boys”, as she fondly referredhén husband and son,
until Ren had to leave. He forgot his planner atkvwand had to go pick
it up. He was about to head out the door when Skgaaif he could
tag along. Ren hesitated at first, not wantingegove Judy alone, but she
convinced him that she would be all right.

When they were gone, Judy decided to start reattiagnew novel
she had just bought. She went over to the booksimelffound it wasn’t
there.

“Where did | put the darn thing?” she asked hérsel

While looking around for her book, her breathingdenly became
short and stifled. Something is wrong she thoughe stopped her
search to tune into her feelings and find out wied going on. Images
of twisted metal and Ren and Jay covered with blflashed in her
mind.

“Oh no!” Judy cried. “ They are going to bean accident.”

She ran to the phone to call Ren’s cell, but gowhice mail.

Judy began to pac#/hat can | do to warn them?

Suddenly a vision of Jay came to mind.

“That'’s it”, she said to Sam, who followed her gvstep. “I'll try to
send him a message telepathically.”

Judy recently became aware that she and Jay couaichunicate
telepathically. She only experienced this typeahmunication once
before. It happened many years ago when her metasrdying. After
her death, Judy never had it happen again, uni hiofreaked her out
but Jay, of course, thought it was cool.

For some reason, they couldn’t do this all theetidudy figured their
emotions got in the way stopping the communicatiRight now she
needed to get the message to Jay, so she triechgorr calm and
focused.

She said a prayer then took a couple of deephwedthen she felt
ready, she pictured Jay in the car. Scenes of ¢helent crept in her
mind, but she pushed them aside. She focused moheaind told him to
tell his Dad not to take the expressway, as andentiwas about to

23



happen. She kept saying this in her head over sadagain hoping that
he got it.

After a few minutes of continuously repeating flsise felt utterly
exhausted. She tried Ren’s cellphone again, buhtdehine was still
picking up. Judy tried to remain calm, but couldShe grabbed the
phone and dialed her uncle’s number. He was batidetaching from
his emotions so his psychic abilities stayed intédbe sound of a busy
signal rang in her ears.

“Damn!” she yelled.

She tried again in haste to reach him, but was lentb Feeling
scared and helpless she went into the living rosemnk down onto the
couch and stared anxiously out the window, willkRgn’s car to pull into
the driveway. She leaned her head against the ésiclalosed her eyes
and prayed for Ren and Jay’s safe return.

Judy’s eyes flew open when she heard a loud kngckound. Sam
barked and ran to the door with Judy following ¢ydoehind. She
reached for Sam’s collar and opened the door. Btgrmkfore her were
two police officers. One was an older man abouifdie was tall,
solidly built and had black hair with gray stred@ksoughout, giving it a
salt and pepper look. His eyes were deep greentwitiiines that
surrounded the edges. When he looked at her, Jitdg they seemed
distant, probably caused by years of seeing todautfering. A
younger officer stood beside him. He was shortdrtanader with buzz
cut hair. His solemn expression made Judy feel mnhodable.

They didn't enter right away since Sam was grogylinying to
determine if they were friend or foe. The older rsbowly put his hand
out and the dog stopped growling to sniff it theoved around to his
crotch.

“Sorry about that,” Judy apologized, pulling Samwag.

“Are you Mrs. Storm?” the older officer asked.

“Yes,” she answered quietly.

“I'm Officer Bender and this is Officer Fenellifie said pointing to
the young man. “May we come in?”

She nodded her head, and then stepped asidethetetin. Judy’'s
stomach began to churn as she watched both maneOBender ran a
hand nervously through his hair and began to speak.

“Your husband and son were involved in a terrdseident.” he
hesitated before continuing, “I'm sorry to haveet you this, but
they're dead.”

Judy’s ears were ringing and she felt faint. Sbedfrozen, not
believing what was said.

“No! It's not true. Ren and Jay are on their wayrie,” she said
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reaching for a chair to sit down.

The younger officer grabbed her arm gentlyumg her.

“We are so sorry Mrs. Storm.”

Judy felt ill.

“Mrs. Storm, we need you to come with us to idgntineir bodies,”
she heard Officer Bender say.

Judy shook her head trying to clear the dreadfialges that were
coming to mindNo they’re wrongshe thought’m going to go find
them She stood up getting ready to leave, took a tepssthen crashed
to the floor.

Officer Fenelli was beside her within seconds. §M8torm, are you
all right? Mrs. Storm....” he shook her gently.

Officer Bender quickly joined him. He bent downdently pick her
up then set her on the chair. Reaching for a tjigsedianded it to her to
wipe the tears rolling down her face.

“Can we call anyone for you?”

Judy stared blankly at him. She knew she shoutch@lsomeone, but
couldn’t remember anyone’s name. Her brain wasoitking.

Officer Bender knew she was in shock as heskad this reaction
many times over the years. He went to grab herao@motioned for
Officer Fenelli to help him. Gently they lifted Judp and placed her in
the coat before guiding her outside to their car.

On the drive over to the hospital, no one spokeeithey arrived,
Officer Fenelli stayed at the front desk to speathwhe nurses while
Officer Bender lead her to the morgue. A man wepdrnwhite lab coat
greeted them. He nodded his head in acknowledgaighe officer, and
then gave Judy a sympathetic look before introdyud¢immself. Officer
Bender told Judy to stay right there as he walked an office with the
man. She heard the sound of hushed voices and #rewconversation
wasn’t meant for her to hear. Within a short tilmeth men appeared and
lead Judy into another room.

The room was vast in size and very aseptic. Tivasea wall of
mid-sized metal doors straight ahead and to heme$ an examining
table. On the wall, was a cupboard filled with eonérs and beside them
were various medical instruments. She assumedubkeiwas for
performing autopsies. The thought of this madesktemach churn. She
became even more nauseous when they walked stedightl to the set
of metal doors. The man opened the door and palléble out. On it
was a white sheet covering a body. Judy’s heamged wildly when he
pulled the cover off to reveal Ren. Feeling dazstk stood looking
down at him. Slowly she reached out to touch hiat, yhen her hands
met the coldness of his skin she jerked them aRaglity began to sink
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in and she felt sick. Her mind was so fixated om Reat she didn’t
notice the other door being opened behind her.riidme gently turned
her around. Judy gasped when she saw Jay'stitlg lying on the
table.

“No!” she cried.

Officer Bender reached for Judy, but she stumb&akb

“Get away from me!” she screamed.

She ran for the door but Officer Bender caughivith her.

“l know this is hard, but you have to accept thet they are gone.”

“No I won’t,” Judy said moving away from him.

The room began to spin as she tried to walk. Tis¢ thing she
remembered was Officer Bender grabbing her jusireeshe fainted.
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