BY SHADOANDEAD ONE

"So what did you do then?" Johnny inquired.

The stunningly attractive bl onde woman opposite himsm | ed.
"What do you think? | dived in! It was a once in a lifetine
opportunity!"”

Johnny shared her laugh. "I"Il bet!"

The waiter set the credit card recepit on the table as he
passed. Johnny gl anced at his watch. He seened satisfied. He
brought the bill to himand signed it.

"This was very nice of you Johnny. Are you sure | can't pay
hal f 2"

He shook his head. "It's the least | can do after ruining
your pants."

She gl anced down at her nud stained slacks. Her nouth crinkled
upward. "If | didn't know better, I'd think you "tripped into

that puddl e and splattered nme on purpose! Just to get a date!"
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Johnny put on his nost innocent |ook. "That would be a very
under handed thing to do."

She |l eaned forward and fluttered her eyelids playfully. "I
didn't say I'd mnd if you had."

"Holy Mot her of God!" Johnny hissed.

The bl onde woman's eyelids resunmed nornal operation. "Excuse

"Hel |l o Johnny." Dana cooed, stopping at their table and eyeing
t he gor geous bl onde.

Johnny, who'd spied her nere seconds before she reached the
tabl e, recovered sonewhat. "Um Kelly, this is ... Dana. The
reporter. Dana, this is Kelly. She's a nodel, in town visiting
her parents.”

"Charned." Dana said m schievously. Her dagger eyes gl anced
off Kelly and returned to cutting open Johnny.

"I was having a bad day until | ran into Johnny!" Kelly
gushed.

"No way!" Johnny excl ai ned.

Kelly frowned this tine. "Excuse ne?"

"H Johnny!" Sarah said frostily.

Dana produced a smle. "Kelly, this is Sarah, Johnny's ex
fiancee. And |'m Dana, his girl- er - ex girlfriend. Sarah and |
have | unch a couple tinmes a nonth these days." She took Sarah's
arm "Conme on."

Sarah, | ooking outraged, started to turn away.

Kelly was bl ushing furiously. She got up awkwardly. "Um
thanks for a lovely lunch Johnny." Wth a |last darting glance at

Sar ah and Dana, she hurried off.
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Johnny stayed seat ed.

Sarah and Dana started to wal k out as well.

"So that's it, huh?" Johnny snapped. "After all |'ve done
for people, after all the sacrifices you' ve seen ne nake for the
good of humanity, you two just naturally assunme the worst." He
got up, tossing his handkerchief angrily into his plate, grabbed
his cane, and started for the opposite door.

"You were hel ping her? By having lunch with her?" Dana asked
skeptical ly.

Most of the patrons and waiters were | ooking at them Johnny
nodded his head towards the parking lot. They followed himsilently
until all three of them were next to Johnny's jeep. "Kelly would
have gone back to her parent's house, where she woul d have
interrupted two burglars. The burglars woul d have pani cked and
shot her to death. Kelly was leaving to neet her fate right after
| bunped into her and she woul d have arrived before any police
coul d have. Besides, when | got the vision | stunbled and
splattered her with mud so | already had an opening to keep her
away fromthe house. So | invited her to lunch and called Walt on
the way over. I'msure the burglars are already in custody."

Sarah and Dana stared at him Dana spoke first. "Wy not
just tell her the truth?"

Johnny' s voi ce betrayed his annoyance. "Because when | started
to, | got another vision that she would ignore nmy protests and
race hone to protect her parent's house fromthe burglars. She's
an i npul sive woman. My car was across the lot, | wouldn't have
been able to stop her in tine. | did what | had to do and | got a

pl easent lunch out of it."
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Sarah and Dana stared at hi m sone nore.

"You know what ?" Johnny sighed. "You two go have your |unch!"
He clinbed heavily into his car and then hesitated. "Ch, and Dana,
that ex-girlfriend coment was conpletely uncalled for.” He slamred
his door, fired up the engine, and pulled away.

Sarah and Dana stared after him

“You buy his story?” Dana asked finally.

Sarah nodded. “He doesn’t get mad |ike that out of
def ensi veness. Only when he feels he’s been wonged or |et down.”
“Great.” Dana sighed.

“Let’s skip lunch. I'’mnot very hungry anynore.” “So how
| ong before we can safely apol ogi ze?” Dana asked cauti ously.

“He’ Il be fine by tomorrow norning.”

Four days later, Reverand Purdy |let Bruce into Johnny’s house.
Johnny had not answered the phone or the door in the past four
days. Sarah and Dana had assuned he was in a nuch bigger snit
than usual, so it was Bruce who finally got worried enough to
call upon Johnny’'s guardian to try and find him

“Hs jeep is here so he should be here.” Purdy commented as
he fed the password into the alarm box next to the door.

A qui ck search of the house turned up Johnny. He was |ying,
fully clothed, in the filled bathtub on his guest bathroom Wy
there and not the nmaster bathroomwas a nystery.

Johnny’ s pul se was strong and regul ar. The bath water was
still lukewarmso he’d filled it no nore than an hour before.

Johnny’ s eyes fluttered open as Purdy and Bruce pulled him

fromthe draining bathtub. “Wat is the deal, man?”’
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Bruce asked, noting the |ack of alcohol snell around Johnny.

“Whasi t?” Johnny nmunbl ed.

“What have you been doing the past four days?” Reverand Purdy
inquired worriedly.

Johnny got a vision fromone or both of them A vision of
four days of unanswered phone calls and door knocks. He al so got
the day of the week, Tuesday. Hi s eyes opened wi de. “Wat is going
on?” Bruce and Purdy sat himon the toilet seat and grabbed every
towel handy to start drying himoff. “W’re wondering the sane
thing.” Bruce commented.

“The problemis,” Johnny stated, “the last thing |I renmenber
is leaving Sarah and Dana Friday afternoon. Four days ago! What
t he heck happened to ne?!”

BY LOZZI E TVWO

Bruce saw that the Johnny had suddenly started to shiver
violently, even under his |ayer of towels, and so tried to peel
the wet clothes off him But Johnny was having none of it.
Irritated, he batted his friend s hands away defensively, with
none of his usual aversion to physical contact. Purdy stopped
what he was doing to | ook, one eyebrow raised, at Johnny.

"Hey Reverend - would you give ne a hand, please?" said Bruce
exasperat edl y.

Purdy did nore than that. Using the el ement of surprise to
its full advantage, he gripped the tops of Johnny's arns w t hout
mercy and propelled him protesting every step of the way, back
al ong the corridor towards his own bedroom Using his superior
hei ght and strength he briskly stripped the wet clothes off Johnny

as if he were sone errant three year old boy who had just fallen
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in the garden pond. Johnny | ooked sullen, confused. But he did
not resist.

Bruce forced a smle

"So man, you got a new pair of 501s or sonething? Ha!" He
| aughed rather lanely at his own joke. Purdy regarded himstonily,
t he popul ar culture reference whooshing several inches over the
top of his head. "You know....'shrink to fit'?" added Bruce, his
voice tailing off. The joke fell gasping to the floor, thrashed
feebly for a nonent, and died.

"Coffee." said Purdy shortly. He was used to taking control
of situations and his voice had quiet authority. "Make sone coffee
pl ease Bruce. Lots of cream sugar."

"l don't take sugar" said Johnny. Hs voice was quiet, but
determ ned. He was trying to regain sone control of his
circunstances, no matter how trivial, but both nmen could see he
was frightened and perpl exed.

"And do you know when you | ast ate anything?" asked Purdy
calmy.

Johnny did not answer. "TWOD sugars, then. And pl ease take a
| ook around for any sign of foul play, would you please Bruce?"
said Purdy. Bruce nodded and left, junping down the stairs two at
atinme, glad to be given sonething constructive to do. Although
he kept his face calm he was very shocked to see his friend in
such a vulnerable state. Professional detachnent be damed.

Purdy for his part was just glad to be out of the guest-room
en suite. Recently redecorated, it had originally been Johnny's
parents' room the room Johnny had been born in..... and it stil

hel d one too many bad nmenories for Gene Purdy.
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Shaki ng the | ess-than-pl easant reverie fromhis head the
Reverend realised that Johnny was nuttering, incoherent, and still
shivering. Purdy pushed himonto his bed and wrapped the quilt
around his naked linbs with all the detachnment of a professional
nurse. Pulling up a chair, he opened his cell phone and dialled

t he nunber of his own personal physician.

Unbeknownst to either of themand at |east three bl ocks away
from each other, Dana Bright and Sarah Bannernman pressed the
‘di sconnect' buttons on their tel ephones sinultaneously. They had
bot h been phoning Johnny at the sane tinme, and there was STILL no
reply. Four days was a long tinme to be incognito. Sarah's mnd
fl ashed back to the | eggy bl onde woman in the restaurant on Friday
lunchtinme and pursed her |ips, concern battling for suprenmacy
wi th her jeal ousy. But perhaps - what was her nane?

Kel ly...sonmething? - would know where John was. She al nost didn't
want to find out.

Sarah hesitated. To get the girl's address she could go to
her husband. But she didn't really want to tell Walt about her
concern for Johnny, it didn't seem neet sonehow. She didn't fancy
telling hima lie, either. Lies had a nean, nasty way of
replicating thensel ves and tying you up in a knot. She dialled
Dana' s nunber i nstead.

Wi | e Sarah had been wallowi ng in her own noral quagmre,
Dana Bright had no such qual ns. Some cynical instinct about Johnny
propelled her to find the same information that Sarah wanted, but
by slightly nore devious neans. A half hour later the two wonen

stood together on the doorstep of Kelly Bailey's parents' house.
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They nmade an unlikely alliance, but both wonen had enough concern
about John Smth to know that nore than four days was TOO | ong
for himto be out of contact. So they decided to pool their
resour ces.

Exchangi ng a neani ngful glance with Dana, Sarah reached up

and rang the doorbell.

After Rev. Purdy's doctor had pronounced Johnny essentially
sound but still in shock, he left. Purdy knew he could trust the
man to be discreet. Under the circunstances yet another sensational
tale about the Strange Life O Johnny Smth was NOT what was needed
at all. Purdy left soon after to conduct a little research of his

own. He knew exactly where to start.

When Bruce returned it was to find Johnny pulling on a pair
of jogging pants and a sweatshirt. H's face, fair anyway, | ooked
even pal er than usual

Casting about, Johnny said, "Were's ny cane?"

It occurred to Bruce that he hadn't seen Johnny's cane. A
t hor ough search of the house, garage and jeep failed to turn it
up. Sonehow, this new devel opnment seened even nore disturbing
than finding John fully clothed and unconscious in a | ukewarm
bath. To | oose sonething so personal and intrinsic to John Smth
was. ..well, unthinkable. Bruce hovered by Johnny's el bow as they
nmoved around the house, Johnny flicking his hands and touching
various things - tel ephone, car keys, nobile - hoping for sone
clue to his Lost Wekend. Finally he started rooting through the

pockets of the black |eather car coat he had been wearing at the
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restaurant. He found the credit card receipt imediately - touched

....... and fell. Visions felt like......like falling. But
not out of control falling - nore |like the nmonent of becom ng
wei ghtl ess. The nonment BEFORE t he parachute opens. Johnny Smith
fell, out of one life and into another one.

He was sitting in front of an enornous illumnated mrror,
having his | ong bl onde hair teased and coaxed into an unlikely
scul pture. In the mrror he saw many busy-| ooki ng people mlling
around in a state of organised, industrious excitenent, each person
intent on performng their part in the show He could hear - or
rather FEEL through his heel bones - the thunp thunp thunp of
sone nodern club classic being played off to his right sonmewhere.
He could snell new cl ot hes, hairspray, makeup. It was intoxicating.
It was - it was gone.

"So |'ma supernodel now?" he nuttered, regaining his
conposur e.

Bruce | ooked at himwith renewed attention. "You saw
super nodel s? You saw supernodel s? Man you have GOT to admt -
there are SOVE advantages to having your visions! Now tell ne
everything you saw. Don't m ss anything out - any detail m ght be
inmportant”. Bruce m ned whi ppi ng out a notebook from a back pocket
and licking the end of a pencil, ready to hang on Johnny's every
wor d.

"I gotta find ny cane, then |I've got to find Kelly"
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"No I"'msorry |ladies. W haven't heard fromKelly for severa
weeks now, have we honey? She‘'s a nodel you know. On tour. In
Eur ope. "

Rod Bail ey stood propping open the screen door with his not
i nconsi derable bulk. H's voice was just a little bit too | oud. He
i ked having two attractive young wonen standing on his front
porch, and was hoping fervently that sonme of his nosier neighbours
were taking it all in.

There was a nuttered response - Ms. Bailey - frominside
the house. After a nonent a snmall, fragile | ooking wonan cane to
the door clutching a small package of garish postcards with a
rubber band around them Taking stock of the scene Dana wondered
privately how two such unprepossessing individuals could produce
such a gorgeous daughter

"Rone." said Ms. Bailey, pulling one of the cards out of
the pile. "She was in The Eternal Gty just three weeks ago.
Wonderful food, but she can't touch any of it of course.™

"May | see that please?" asked Dana, her reporter's cynicism
second nature. She turned the card over in her hands, handed it
to Sarah who did the sanme, wishing for a nonent she had Johnny's
powers. As she handed the card back to Ms. Bail ey she caught
sight of Bruce' s car out of the corner of her eye and was surprised
when it pulled to a stop. She was even nore surprised when Johnny
Smth heaved hinmself awkwardly out of the passenger seat, | ooking
tired and angry and progressed up the path towards them Bruce in
t ow.

“What are you doing here?’” said Sarah and Johnny in unison.
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“Where’ s your cane?” asked Dana, noting the ol d-fashioned
bent wood wal ki ng stick he was using. It | ooked odd and out of
pl ace, incongruous in Johnny’s tight-knuckled grip. For sone
unaccount abl e reason Dana felt a sudden rush of adrenalin, as
t hough sonet hi ng nonent ous had happened, or was just about to
happen.

BY LES THREE

"My cane? | don't know where it is. | was hoping that maybe
they could shed sonme light on what's going on." Johnny turned his
attention to the couple standing in the doorway. "M . and Ms.
Bail ey? I'mJohn Smith. | had lunch with your daughter Kelly
recently. I was wondering if I'd be able to get in touch with her
again."

"You nust be m staken, M. Smth. Kelly has been in Europe
for several weeks now, as | was just telling them" M. Bailey
sai d, noddi ng at Sarah and Dana.

"What ? That can't be. | had lunch with her. I..." Johnny
trailed off then as he spotted a photograph sitting on the nantel
inthe living room In it were two wonen, one of whom he
recogni zed. Pointing, he said, "There. That's Kelly, on the left."

Ms. Bailey went over and picked up the picture and brought
it over to where everyone was standing. "No, that's our younger
daughter Allison."

"What ? Do you mnd if | take a | ook at that?" Johnny, feeling
very confused, reached out and took the picture from Ms. Bailey.
He | ooked at it closely. Though he had no i dea what had happened

to him Johnny was certain that the woman on the | eft was the one
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he'd had lunch with serveral days earlier. "No,that's her. She's
the one | had lunch with, I"'msure of it."

Johnny started to hand the frane back, but it slipped from
his hand. He bent to retrieve it, but he lost his balance. Quickly,
he reached out and placed his hand agai nst the door to help him
bal ance. As he did, he imedi ately began to have a vision.

It was dark. As Johnny got his bearings, he noticed that he
was standing in front of the Baileys' house. There was no |ight
comng frominside the house, but a car was sitting in the
driveway. Just as Johnny was about to go over to the car to see
if anyone was inside of it, tw people got out and went up to the
front door. "Allison, do you still have a key?"

"Yeah, nomgave it to me when | was house sitting for them
when they went on vacation.”

"Well, hurry up and use it then. I'mfeeling really vul nerable
out here. Soneone m ght see us."

"Who's going to see us? It's dark. it's mdnight, and nom

and dad aren't honme." Allison said, her annoyance ringing |oud
and clear in her voice. "Are you sure we should be doing this?"
"Yes, |'msure. Just do everything |like we planned and it
will be fine. You aren't trying to back out on ne are you?"
“"No. No, I'mnot. You're right. Everything will be fine."
Finally, Allison had the key in her hand and unl ocked the
front door. As a light was turned on, Johnny was shocked to see
that it was both Allison and Kelly standing there. Even nore

surprising was what Kelly was holding in her hand. It was Johnny's

cane.
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Johnny tried to followthem to find out nore, but the door
abruptly shut before him It was then that the vision ended and
he was once again in front of the Baileys' house, this time during
the day. He was still |eaning heavily against the doorfrane. As
he | ooked around he noticed the M. and Ms. Bailey |ooked
confused, while Bruce, Sarah, and Dana all wore expressions of
concer n.

BY PAMALAX AND LQOZZI E FOUR

|"'mworried, but at |east he's sleeping for now W al
tried to get himto the hospital, but of course he'd have none of
t hat .

After we watched himcoll apse in the drive on the way to the
car Bruce even gave the "I'mnot taking no for an answer!" approach
a shot. Naturally, that failed. M serably.

We should all have known better.

The three of us know Johnny well enough to understand that
when he builds up his brick wall of resistance, further coaxing
i s usel ess.

It's a mracle we convinced himto set the pieces of this
current puzzle aside just |long enough to rest for a few hours and
gather the strength to press on.

A few hours? Quite a few, actually! The man i s exhaust ed.

He's been asl eep al nost five hours now.

|'ve been | ucky enough to have the last two hours sitting in
sil ence.

Bruce took what had to be the nastiest shift of Johnny-sitting -
the early evening. |I can imagine the flack he nust have endured

just getting John back here at all.
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| know Johnny can put up a fight that would i npress any 3 year-
old prone to tenper tantruns.

| al so know that Bruce, bless his heart, often bears the
brunt of Johnny's stubborn nature.

Yes, | do know how | ucky I aml Johnny was al ready fast asl eep

when | arrived. ..

Just my luck. Here |I sit lulled into a false sense of security
of how qui et and peaceful things are.... then of course | hear
the distinctive sounds of Johnny noving around in the bedroom
above ny head.
No mstaking it; this quiet break is comng to an end. Fast.
Heading up the stairs it crosses ny mind that | amnot the
"babysitter"” Johnny thinks is here. He expects to see Bruce.
We haven't seen nuch of each other for some tinme now. The
last tine we laid eyes on one another | was lunching with Sarah
and raking himover the coals for dining out with another wonman.
Wth all that in mnd, |I *know that announcing ny presence
is the proper thing to do. But then again there is sonething about
Johnny Smith that nmakes nme throw "the proper thing to do" right
out the window. Instead, | want to act from sonething inside ne
that only he seens to be able to bring out.
That sonething inside nme says, for right or wong: Wl k
quietly to the door and poke ny head in unnoticed. | do it.
He's seated on the side of his bed, |eaning over, head resting

in the palms of his hands.
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"You better be getting at |east five bucks an hour to baby-
sit a problemchild Iike ne," he says.

To nmy surprise, | don't know what to say. | really didn't
t hi nk he knew | was here. |1'mrelieved to hear that sense of
humor | know so well, but mxed with it is the sound of pain.
hate hearing that in his voice.

Its OK Dana, cone on in. My health seens to have inproved
and ny disposition is comng along nicely, too."

Wth nmy usual defiant and confident air, which | don't think
he buys anynore, | shove the door w de and enter.

"How did you know it was nme?"

He | ooks up at ne, sporting a striking case of bed head, his
chest and forehead danp with sweat fromthe warmroom H's face
breaks into a beautiful smle that hints of both warnth and
vul nerability I know he's kept tightly undercover since the day
he woke.

"Because Bruce doesn't wear high heels. Least, not when he's
wor ki ng. Normal |y keeps that kind of behaviour for when he's at
hone. "

He grins that 'See! |I'm healthy enough to be funny!' grin
and | can see better than ever a truly vul nerabl e Johnny. He
doesn't buy ny inmage any nore, and | don't buy his. H's hunour is
purely defensive, sonething to hide behind.

| toss back an equally masked 'Yes, you're a funny charm ng
man' smle.

| wonder - can he see that look in ny eye that says - 'You
can't expect to be able to hide all you feel behind a charm ng

grin from soneone who's spent a lifetine hiding herself.'?
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For a nmonment our eyes |ock on one another and | think maybe
everything that |ies beneath each of us connects with a wll of
its own.

He has the strength to recover his conposure. He gl ances
away. " Dana, I'mfine."

As a rule | would normally walk away at this point. * This
round's score: Johnny Smth - 1 / Dana Bright - O*.

It's what we would both normally do, actually. I know he's
counting on ne to get both of us off the hook.

One foot out the door, | shake things up instead. | turn
smartly, cross the roomand take a seat on the bed next to him

"You're not fine, Johnny. You and | both know that 75% of
your *I'mfines* are conplete crap."”

| get laughed at for ny efforts, but stand nmy ground j ust
t he sane.

Determined in the face of the laughter I'"mconfronted wth,
| pull the bl ankets back beneath the suddenly and stubbornly
i mmovabl e figure of a man besi de ne.

He does nothing to aid ny efforts, just sits watching ne. So
| order the *problemchild* as he referred to hinself, back into
bed.

"There's still a few hours till dawn John. | think you can
get a bit nore MJUCH NEEDED rest before |aunching yourself back
into the Bail ey supernodel nystery cone first norning light."
Surprisingly he does just as he is told, slipping quietly back
under the sheets.

For a change | seened to have gotten through to him...... |

won the battl el
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O at least | thought | had, until | see himroll right across
t he bed drawi ng back the cover and patting the spot next to him

He flashes a devilishly charmng grin that for once appears
to hides no secret enotion or pain. "Keep nme conpany Dana. |'l]I
be a perfect gentleman."”

Resi stance is futile.

| give up and crawl in next to him

If I can't get near the real man inside, | mght as well
enjoy the charm ng cl owmn that hides himaway.

* Johnny Smith - 2 / Dana Bright - 0 *

To nmy surprise, in spite of what | thought the game was going
to be, | feel his armaround nme, pulling ny body close to his
own. Spooni ng ne.

He carefully bunches up the bl ankets between us, ensuring he
remai ns the perfect gentlenmen he prom sed to be.

Not much shocks nme into silence these days, but this sudden
taste of gentle but innocent intimcy steals every word from ny
lips and all thoughts from ny m nd.

| can feel his warmh near nme and the rhythm of his breathing
moves his body gently agai nst ny own.

Its a slice of heaven | didn't expect, but | sure intend to
savour.

Knowi ng my words are gone, he attenpts to find sone for both
of us instead.

"Dana....?"

| can tell he unsure, struggling for words.

"I need...."
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| feel a sigh rise and fall in his chest. H s eyel ashes
brushing softly agai nst the back of my neck as his eyes drift
shut agai n.

| save him...

| save us both .....

"You need rest....... Get sone rest John."

BY | NSANE GENI US FI VE

It wasn’t supposed to happen like this. Their parents weren't
supposed to be hone. Kelly had neant to sneak into the house while
they were away. That Friday night had been their Anniversary.
They al ways went out on their anniversary. Not this tine.

After their conversation outside, Kelly and Allison had
slipped the key into the | ock and opened the door as cautiously
as they could. The house had been pitch dark. They each ti ptoed
to their planned places. Allison would wait in the living room
while Kelly found what they were | ooking for, which wouldn't take
| ong considering the fact that Kelly had spent nost of her life
in the sane small house she had pilfered through that night.

Everyt hi ng had gone according to plan until she entered her
parents’ room and found her nother sitting in the bed. She
remenbered the petrified | ook on her nother’s face. The | ook had
turned into relief for a split second until they both heard the
gunshot .

They both dashed out of the roomas fast as Kelly could run
and as fast her nother could wal k without breaking her hip in her
ol d age. The scene that nmet both of their eyes was not pretty at

al | .
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Allison lay on the floor gushing blood froma bullet wound in her
left lung. Her shirt was covered in blood, and there was a pool
of the sticky red substance form ng underneath her. Her father
was standi ng above her with a | ook of absolute horror plastered
on his face, his gun still held in the firing position. She vaguely
recalled rushing to her sister’s side just in tinme to hear her
dying sister’s |ast gasp.

HHHHHHHHHEH BB H B R R R H R

Four days later, she was still in shock fromthe |oss of her
sister. And there was only one person she had to bl ane. Johnny
Smth. He had paid already for his m stakes, but he still needed
a lesson or two that was sure. And one of those |essons involved
not junping into unsolved nysteries the nonent you found yourself
in a wird situation, such as waking up fully clothed in a bathtub
She just couldn’t believe he had the nerve to cone |inping back
to her parents' house just to torture her mnd sone nore. She
could see himfrom her vantage point at the living roomw ndow.
He was asking her parents about that night. O course, he would
guestion his sudden | ack of nmenory and she probably shoul dn’t
have taken his cane. But then again she was glad she had now. His
cane was just as nuch a part of his life as Allison had been to
her. Allison had al ways been there for her through thick and
t hrough thin. Even then, when Kelly had nade a pronise to sone
pretty sketchy people, Allison had hel ped her out. She was Kelly’s
crutch. Her cane. Look where her altruismgot her. A bullet wound

in the chest.
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She heard her parents telling Johnny Smith she was in Rone. They
were sticking to the story flawessly. As long as they didn't
make any physical contact with the man, then he woul d never find
out the truth of what happened to himthat weekend. Hopefully it
woul d stay that way. Johnny wasn’t supposed to renenber. He had
di scovered too nmuch over that weekend, and of course he caused
the death of her sister. He should have known that Allison was
going to die. He was supposed to be a psychic. He was supposed to
be able to see the future.

She | ooked down at the stained rug in front of her, and
anot her wave of hatred envel oped her. The hatred she felt was so
strong she was suddenly overcone with the urge to strangle the
bl onde man outside. It was lucky for himthat he decided to | eave
at that nonent. The door shut loudly as her parents entered the
room jerking her fromher nonentary reverie.

“Mom Dad. Thanks for covering for nme,” she said smrkingly
as she pointed the gun her father had used to shoot her sister at
hi nsel f.

“Li ke we had nmuch of a choice. Kelly, please put the gun
away and let us help you,” said her father pleadingly.

“What do you think you were just doing? You hel ped ne out a
great deal by feeding that psychic and his crew a bunch of bol ogna.
But you know what, you d be nore help to ne dead. You know t oo
much already. |’msorry, but |I’mgonna have to do this,” she said
with not a hint of enotion playing across her features.

“Kelly, don't. W' re your parents,” he said in a frantic

reply, “ You couldn’t kill your own father. Could you?”
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“Yes, | can and | will. I"msorry, but | have to do this. |
have no choice. |’m operating under soneone else’'s orders.”

She barely had tinme to register her parent’s | ook of pure
fear as she pulled the trigger once and then twce. Even if the
| ook had nmade it to her eyes, her m nd woul d have never registered
it.

Wth the sane detachnent she had used to kill her own parents,
she whi pped out a cell phone from her pocket and began dialing an
all too famliar nunber.

“I't’s finished,” she said to the person on the other side,
“Every | oose end has been tied.”

“And the psychic?” questioned a gruff voice.

“Doesn’t renmenber a thing.”

“CGood,” said the voice, “Meet ne later at the place |
nmentioned earlier in one hour.”

Wth that, the line went dead. Kelly placed the phone back
in her pocket and stared hard at the dead bodi es of her parents.
It was then that the enormty of the situation hit her full force,
and she slid down the wall beside them sobbing uncontroll ably as
she gave into her feelings of grief and guilt.

JOHNNYSGAE RL2 SI X

The norning light spilled fromthe w ndow, bathing Johnny's
slunbering features in a golden glow. His brow, furrowed in
apparent distress even as he slept, was snoothed by the light, as
though it were trying to confort him

Dana watched himin silence, content for once to be stil
and observe. Sonetinme during the early norning hours, their

sl eeping positions had shifted. Still in Johnny's warm enbrace,
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she now faced him The bl anket that had been bunched between them
was tangled at the foot of the bed, forgotten.

Wat ching him Dana realized that there was still so much she
didn't know about him She often wondered what Johnny dreaned
about. Wth visions constantly plaguing himduring his waking
hours, she wondered if he had any peace fromthem when he sl ept,
or if his dreans were nerely extensions of the sights and sounds
that so often haunted him

As if in answer, Johnny shifted suddenly, a groan escaping
him "No...."

I nstinctively, Dana reached out for him pulling back when
she rem nded herself that the last thing Johnny needed was her
touch. Only her menories failed to allow her to forget that there
was once a tinme when he wanted her touch, and when he coul d touch
her without reservation. For her, he had noved beyond his visions
and beyond his fears. But she had never been able to nove beyond
hers.

Johnny stirred again, his eyelids fluttering. Unprepared to
answer the questions she knew he woul d ask, Dana snapped her eyes
shut .

Johnny felt the sunlight on his face, even before he opened
his eyes. Goggy wth sleep, he couldn't shake the feeling that
t he dream he was havi ng was unpl easant, to say the |east. But at
least it wasn't a vision,, he thought as he squinted at the bedside
clock. It was 8am

Then his gaze settled on Dana. Unbidden, nenories of what
had happened when they had | ast shared his bed flashed through

his mnd. He smled, but resisted the urge to caress her cheek.
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He realized that he was perfectly content to watch her sleep, to
enjoy the closeness that she had denied themafter they had first
made | ove. Mont hs had passed since that night, yet he still found
hi msel f bew | dered by her behavi or.

But she had al ways stood by him hel pi ng hi m whenever he
asked her to, often w thout question. Had he ever thanked her? He
couldn't recall. Johnny frowned at that thought.

"Wl |, good norning, Sunshine!"”

Startled, Johnny | ooked back down at Dana, to see her awake
and smling at him And behind the smle, he could see her
enotional shields already rising.

"Hey," he offered with a feeble grin.

"Rul es are rules,” she purred.

He | aughed. "You can't be serious!”

Dana pull ed away and sat up, folding her arnms and arching
her eyebrows in expectation.

"(kay, soO you are serious." Johnny sat up. "But for your
information, | wasn't having a vision."

"Ch? Then what ?"

"I was just... thinking." Johnny cast about for words, failing
m serabl y.

"Just thinking," Dana echoed, doubt clear in her voice. "About
what ?"

He regarded her intently, their gazes |ocking. "You sure you
really want to know, Dana?"

For a nonment, Dana felt herself drawn into the powerful depths
of those famliar blue eyes. But then her determ nation quickly

reasserted itself.
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"Yes."

Johnny was reluctant, but he knew he owed her the truth. "I
was t hi nki ng about us."

"Us? Johnny, there is no *us*."

"I'sn'"t there? \Watever happened to us being *the best of
friends*?"

Dana' s haughty expression collapsed. "That's not fair, Johnny.
Nei t her of us made any prom ses that night--."

"No, Dana, we didn't," Johnny began, but Dana was begi nni ng
to build up steam

"I have nothing to apol ogize for--1"

"But | do!"

Dana' s nmout h snapped shut, and she stared at him her eyes
wi de. Johnny's heart ached as he recognized the fear in them

"Dana, | amsorry. About a lot of things. But | think that
nost of all, I'msorry for taking you for granted. For not letting
you know how nmuch your friendship nmeans to ne. For not even
t hanki ng you for helping me. All those tines you' ve stood by ne
when no one else would, and in the end, |I'd just dism ss you. |I'm
sorry, Dana."”

Her enotional walls breached, Dana's eyes were brinmm ng.
Then she shook herself, struggling to regain her conposure. "It's
really nothing, Johnny," she insisted, her smle as fragile as it
was dazzling. "I understand, really. Don't even worry about it."

" Dana- - "

Damm this man! Doesn't he realize what he's doing to ne?
"Johnny, please, just let it go, " she pleaded, hating herself

for the vulnerability that she couldn't keep out of her voice.
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Johnny stared at her, his devastating eyes full and bright.
"l can't"

A tear betrayed Dana, slipping down her face, shattering her
careful facade. Johnny reached for her, snoothing the tear away
with his thunb as he cradled her face in his hand. He | eaned
closer, placing a tender kiss where the tear had been. Then their
lips nmet, and Johnny's world spun out of control.

/1Bl ood. There was bl ood everywhere. On his face. On his
hands. He was sobbing over Dana's |ifeless body. A gunshot rang
out, and another body fell beside him "Oh God," Johnny sobbed.
"Ch God, no.... Not Sarah...."//

Mercilessly, the whirlw nd took himagain, flinging himback
toreality. Tearing away fromthe kiss, he desperately tried to
stifle his horror.

"Johnny, tell ne what you saw. " Dana's voi ce brooked no

resi stance, but Johnny resi sted.

"Un... | really need to get going, Dana." He was already off
the bed, nmoving away fromher. "There's still the Bailey situation,
and you probably need to get to work...." He headed for the

bat hroom with Dana trailing close behind him

"Johnny--"

He turned on her. "Dana, please! | really need to get out of
here and find out what happened this past weekend. If | don't--"
He stopped short, unable to articulate the fear that creeped up
his spine as he recalled the grisly vision.

Dana glared at him "Fine. | guess we'll both do what we
have to do."

They gl ared at eachother. Stal emate.
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"Well, well, well! What have we here? Big Red and Vi dal
Baboon!" Bruce | aughed fromthe bedroom doorway.

Johnny frowned at him "Vidal what?"

"Baboon, man! You have *got* to do sonething about that hair!
Looks like a term nal case of bed-head to ne, ny brother! Totally
flatlined!'"™ Bruce |aughed heartily at his own joke, until he saw
Johnny' s stony expression.

"I''ll just be in the shower, if anyone cares,"” Johnny nuttered
bef ore slamm ng the bat hroom door behi nd hinself.

"Yikes! What's with hinP" Bruce gaped at the firmy closed
door, then back at Dana.

"Oh, the usual. Johnny's got a vision, and the weight of the
world on his shoulders.” Sarcasmdripped from every word.

"That bad, huh?"

Dana nodded, not neeting his gaze, and for the first tine
Bruce noticed the tell-tale signs of exhaustion that were etched
into her delicate features.

"So, how |l ong were you standi ng there?" she inquired suddenly,
startling him

"Ch, uh.... long enough."

Dana arched an eyebrow, and Bruce knew he was in trouble.

“I'y uh... didn't want to interrupt. At first. You two seened
pretty intense for a nonent there."

Dana sighed. "Intense? Well, Bruce, wth Johnny, you never
know from one nonent to the next. One mnute he's right there
with you, and the next...."

"La-la land,"” Bruce supplied, giving her a synpathetic | ook.
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A mrthless smle curved Dana's |ips, her eyes suspiciously
bright as she returned his gaze. "Yeah."
"So... howdid it go last night? Johnny-sitting, | nean."
Dana shrugged. "Fine. At |east he got sonme rest."”
"And |' m guessing you didn't."

Dana waved away Bruce's concern, her enotional sheilds falling

into place once again. "I'mjust glad that | could help. As it
is, I'mlate for an interview. | really need to be going."

"Ch, okay. I'll take things fromhere, then. You'll be in
t ouch?"

"Yes. But first 1'mgoing to do ny homework on the Bail ey
famly. You know, their background, known associ ates; see of they
have any skeletons in their closet...."

Bruce chuckl ed as he foll owed Dana down the stairs. "I should
have known. You wanna track down Jimmy Hoffa while you're at it?"

Dana | aughed. "Sure thing. | think I may even have his cel
phone nunber in ny rol odex!"

As they reached the front door, Bruce opened it for her.

"LOCOK, DANA. ABQUT JOHNNY-- "

"Just take care of him okay?" She |ooked at him her face
careful ly conposed, yet her eyes pl eading.

Bruce felt helpless. "Yeah, | wll, " he assured her.

"Thank you, Bruce." Dana touched his shoul der, then turned
away .

Bruce sagged agai nst the doorframe as he watched her get
into her convertible and drive away. "Johnny, ny nman, we need to
have a *serious* tal k!"

" About what ?"
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Bruce whirled around. Johnny, clad in a robe and dri ppi ng
wet, stood in the foyer behind him

"CGeez, man, do you have to do that?"

"Do what ?" Johnny Dblinked innocently.

"You scared the crap out of ne!" Bruce conpl ai ned.

Johnny shrugged. "Sorry." He turned away, headi ng back into
the living room

"Yeah, you're sorry, all right," Bruce nuttered as he shut
t he door and foll owed him

"So what's this serious talk you want to have with nme?"

Bruce shook his head, holding up his hands in surrender.
"Way don't we just deal with one disaster at a tinme, huh?"

Johnny frowned. "Ckay."

"Gene Purdy has been doing sone research. Turns out that the
Bailey fam |y have been nenbers of his congregation for over ten
years. And get this: Rod and Anne Bail ey have *two* daughters.
Twins. Allison and Kelly."

"Tw ns?" Johnny echoed. "Well, that may explain sone
things...."

"Yeah. Onh, and it seens that the daughters weren't exactly
t he goody two-shoes type, either. Kelly in particular, but Alison
usually went along wth her. They were fourteen when they were
first busted for possession of marajuana.”

"Lovely," Johnny nuttered. "Gene told you all this?"

"Yeah, and he wants to talk to you at his office, by the
way. |'mhere to pick you up."

"So why didn't he just call ne hinsel f?"
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Bruce rolled his eyes. "He tried. But you haven't been
answering your phone. Again."

Johnny frowned. "I guess | turned it off. | needed rest,
remenber ? Doctor Bruce's orders?”

"Well, it's tine to join the land of the living again, ny
brother! Go get dressed, man. Purdy's waiting."

Kok ok ok ok kA A Rk k ok ok ok kA A Rk kk ok kK A Kk k ok k kK K K K K

Purdy gl anced at his watch, trying to stifle his inpatience.
He had cal l ed Bruce over an hour ago---

The phone rang, a shrill note that shook himfromhis
t houghts. He snapped up the receiver. "Yes?" He listened intently,
feeling his heart sink as he heard the news. He deflated, settling
uneasily into his chair. "Ch, dear God." He listened for a few
nmore nonents. "Yes, all right. | understand. No, I'lIl handle it.
"1l be there within the hour. Thank you, Stephen.”

Purdy carefully replaced the receiver in its cradle, far
nore gently than he wanted to. He allowed hinself only a nonent
to grieve before he shifted into action. Wth trenbling fingers,
he di al ed Bruce's nunber.

Kok ok ok ok kA A Rk kk ok ok kA Ak k ok k ok kK K K Kk kK ok k k&

"So, what is up with you and Dana?"

Johnny frowned. "Wat do you nean?"

"C non, John. This is me. Your friend? The guy you can confide
in, remenber?"

Johnny shook his head. "There's nothing going on with ne and
Dana, okay? |'ve just... got sonething else on ny mnd right

now. ..."
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They pulled up to a red light. Bruce studied Johnny fromthe
corner of his eye. He knew further coaxing was useless. He couldn't
hel p but wish that Johnny didn't insist on bearing his burdens
alone. Bruce didn't like feeling this helpless.

His cell phone rang, shattering the silence. Casting one
| ast | ook at Johnny, Bruce answered it. "Yeah? Hey, Rev! W're on
our way--. Wiat? Ch ny God..... "

Johnny's hawkl i ke gaze fixed on Bruce.

"Ceez... that's terrible! Should we just neet you there?
Yeah. Yeah, | will. I'll tell him... W'I|l see you there...

Yeah. Thanks, Reverend."

Bruce snapped the phone off, not noticing that the traffic
l[ight in front of himhad been green for al nost twenty seconds.
“Ch, man..."

"What is it?" Johnny's voice was full of resignation

A car behind themblared it's horn, and Bruce stonped on the
gas, yanking the steering the wheel, whipping the cruiser into a
fierce u-turn.

"Are you going to tell ne what's going on?" Johnny persisted.

Bruce glanced at him his face grim "Rod and Anne Bail ey
were nurdered |ast night. They were shot to death. In their house.
Purdy wants us to neet himthere."

Feeling sick, Johnny turned away, his eyes smarting. Wy
didn't | see that com ng?

They rode the rest of the way in utter silence.

Kok ok ok ok kA Ak Rk ok k ok kK A kR k ok k ok kK A Kk kKK kK

Pulling up to the Bailey house for the second tine in as
many days, Johnny and Bruce took in the scene. Walt and few of
his deputies were going over the property, searching for evidence.
The coroner's van was parked along the curb, a grimrem nder. As
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they got out of the cruiser to approach Walt, Purdy's lino pulled

up.
"Johnny? What are you doing here?" Walt frowned.
"Walt, | need to get inside the house. | have to see what
happened- -"
"No way. This is still an active crinme scene--"

"Sheriff," Purdy said in greeting as he approached them "
woul d ask that you allow Johnny to do this. As you've seen nmany
ti mes, Johnny can discover things that even the | atest forensic

technol ogy can't. And there are other reasons that he needs to do

this..."
Walt's expression softened as he | ooked at Johnny's pallid
face. "You still don't know what happened to you over the weekend?"
"No. But | do know that the Baileys are connected to it
sonehow. | need to find Kelly. Maybe she knows sonet hing. ..

Johnny tensed. "She wasn't here when...?"

"W don't think so," Walt assured him "W only found two
bodi es. Her parents.”

"Maybe the sanme people who killed her parents kidnapped her,"
Bruce suggest ed.

"I need to know..." Johnny said, starting forward.

As Johnny approached the door, Roscoe stepped aside, allow ng
himto enter the house. Bl ood was everywhere. Johnny swal | oned
thickly, reality once again dueling with the nenory of his earlier
vision. Trenbling with shock and aversion, he bent down to touch
t he bl ood- st ai ned rug.

/| Dar kness surrounded himlike a cloak. He was waiting. Kelly

was taking too | ong, damm t!
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A novenent nearby startled him. He saw a flash in the darkness,
a loud pop ringing in his ears even as pain began to blossomin
his chest....//

Gaspi ng, Johnny col |l apsed out of the vision. Walt, Bruce and
Purdy wore equal expression of concern and expectation.

"Rod and Anne weren't the only ones who died here," Johnny
breathed. "Allison was killed... right here, in this spot."

"Dear God...." Purdy closed his eyes.

"Do you know who killed her?" Walt asked.

Swal | owi ng, Johnny could only shake his head. He clinbed
unsteadily to his feet, reaching for the picture frame on the
mantle. As he touched it, his reality fell apart again.

//Kelly grinned at him an incongruous expression of warnth
beneath her icy gaze. She kept the gun trained on him "So, which
one, Johnny-boy? Sarah or Dana?"

"What ?" Johnny was incredul ous, tugging fiercely at the ropes
t hat bound him

"One of themdies. You took ny sister fromne, so now |I'm

going to take soneone you |ove fromyou."

Johnny stared at her in horror. "I didn't--"
"Ch, it's corny, | know," Kelly went on blithely, as though
he'd never spoken. "But in a way, it's justice. |'mgoing to kil

one of them nmake no m stake about that. Only I'"mgoing to |et
you choose which one dies. Alife for a life, Johnny-boy...."
She swung the gun towards Sarah and Dana, her finger

tightening on the trigger....//
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MANY W NGS SEVEN

Kelly with the help of Tony and Sonny, nmen who hel ped she
and Allison kidnap fledgling nodels, lay in wait for John Smth
to return to his gated house. It was |late and in cover of the
ni ght no one would see their actions. This is a scenario that
t hey have played out nore than once, only Allison was with them
waiting for their victins to cone hone. It was easier with the
young girls who wanted to becone nodels. They would stay out unti
the early hours of the norning partying wwth the people that could
make or break their careers. They would cone hone tired, slightly
i nebriated and unawares of the harmvery early norning returns
coul d be. The business of selling black nmarket “donations” was
big, especially if the victins were young, healthy and dunb.
Trusting of one of the top nodels in the world when she approached
themto say that an early norning shoot was in trouble but with
the nodel’s help they could finish on tinme. Who woul dn’t trust
one of the big nodels if they asked you to further your career in
doing a shoot with her? But tonight will be different, this was
sonething very different, John Smth had to pay for his part in
the death of her sister. First she would get her revenge and then
they just m ght make sone noney from Johnny Smth. First things
first. Getting John Smth. He wouldn’t be exhausted from partying
all night so they have created another plan. It won't be easy
either after the information they had gotten today. They had bugged
her parent’s house prior to the deaths of Allison and her parents
to get needed information. Wien she found out the police were at
her parent’s house she, Tony and Sonny listened to the activities

of the police. At first it was just the usual police action, until
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John Smth showed up. That’s when they overheard himtell the
Sheriff and the Reverend Purdy of her sister and her parents

deat hs. The sensitive m crophone al so picked up the side whispered
conversation between Johnny and his friend Bruce of Johnny’'s ot her
vision. A vision that could be useful to themin obtaining revenge
agai nst John Smith. Those two wonen seemto nmean sonething to

him Another way to nmake himregret his actions in what has
happened. A way to nmake him suffer.

In silence the trio wait hidden behind the | arge bushes of
Johnny’ s nei ghbor’s house. At 11:00 PM Johnny’s Jeep is com ng
down the street. Sonny noves closer to the gate. This will have
to be tined perfectly. Kelly waits in the bushes to keep an eye
out for intruders. Kelly as she waits thinks of her sister Allison,
al t hough they were twins in the truest sense of the word with
their souls and hearts connected, there was al ways the unspoken
agreenent that Allison was the carbon copy of Kelly. Kelly always
had it all - the | ooks, the noves and the friends but Allison
never truly accepted by the “In crowd” had the drive, the brains
and the determ nation to nove whatever the twns wanted to do
forward. Kelly com ng back from her thoughts sees that Tony was
in notion quietly running the short distance to the dark van parked
at the curb three houses down. He slides through the open w ndow
so as not to activate the interior light of the van. She could
hear the start of an engine as Tony starts the van and waits in
the running vehicle until he is signal ed forward.

Johnny’ s Jeep slows in speed as he approaches his gate. The
gate nmakes a creaking groan as it begins to slowy open in response

to the activation of the renote in the Jeep. Kelly watches as

( CONTI NUED)



Story Gane 2.0/ 35.

Johnny | ooks around as he prepares to drive through the gate. As
Johnny’ s head turns towards his driveway, Kelly signals Sonny to
move. Sonny in a |low crouch quickly noves behind the Jeep as is

drives through the gate. Kelly creeps up to the closing gate and
wat ches as best she can in the little light provided as Sonny at
a slowrun is behind the Jeep keeping down so as not to be seen

in the rear view mrror.

Johnny slowy drives up to his garage. He cuts the engine
and tiredly steps out of the Jeep trying to keep his bal ance, as
his right leg was tired and weak. Just as he turns he hears a
voi ce and the cold sharp steel of knife at his throat.

“Activate your gate opener slowy.” Sonny is nenacing in his
wor ds.

Johnny freezes. He feels the warmtrickle of blood fromthe
bl ade at his throat. “I don’t think your understandi ng. Open your
gate.” Again the nenaci ng voi ce speaks behind him

Johnny trying to think replies, “If you want noney, | don’'t
keep a lot here. There’'s only a little in the house and what |
have on ne.”

The figure behinds himlaughs evilly and Johnny feels the
bl ade di g deeper. He reaches out and slowy punches the button to
the gate. It seens |ike hours before he hears the crunching of
tires behind him He then feels a hand in the m ddle of his back
pushi ng hi m f orwar d.

Johnny stunbles on his weak | eg as he views the dark van he
i s being pushed towards. The sliding door opens and out steps a
beauti ful bl onde woman dressed in black. The face of the wonan

registers in his shocked m nd and he freezes as he | ooks into the
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beauti ful face before him It’s not the beauty that freezes his
novenents but it’s the cold hard hatred that chills his blood as
he recogni zes Kelly. “Kelly? Wat are you doing here?”

Kelly sneers, “I’mhere to see you Johnny only ny visions
are very different fromyours on your future.” She continues, “I
know you were at ny parents house today and | know what you told
the police. But what | need to know is did you say anythi ng outside
of the house and away fromthe m crophones?”

Johnny confused but renmenbering this vision earlier in the
day with Dana and Sara feels the chill creep beneath his skin and
tries to back away only to feel the sting of the knife puncture
hi s shoul der bl ade where it had been noved. Johnny woul d have
cried out fromthe sudden pain but a quick hand from behind
snot hered t he sound.

Kelly seeing his novenents says, “l need to see what el se
you told the police. Do you or they know who killed ny sister or
nmy parents? Do the police know?”

Johnny feeling the hatred emanate from Kelly asks quietly,
“Kelly what was | suppose to see? Who killed your sister and
parents? We can help you Kelly, just let us help you.”

Kelly gives a wave of her armin a distracted manner signaling
Sonny to nove Johnny forward. Sonny puts a choking arm|l ock around
Johnny’ s neck and noves hi m forward.

Kelly responding to Johnny in an eerily cal mtone, “No John
Smth you know full well what happened. Because of your
interference ny sister is dead. Your friend and your Sheriff buddy

won't be able to help..... YOU! ”
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Just as she said the |ast word Johnny feels the rel ease of choking
hol d around his neck as he is violently pushed forward into the
open van door. Johnny falls heavily onto the floor of the van
stunned. Kelly and Sonny junp in quickly behind closing the sliding
door and the van begins to nove down the drive. Tony activates

t he manual gate control and it slides open. Johnny feeling the

nose of a gun in his side asks, “Wiat’s this all about?”

Kelly answers in a deadly cal mtone, “Because of your
interference that day ny sister is dead. | |loved ny sister dearly
and you nust pay for her death. You see M. Smth not only was
Kelly my sister, nmy best friend, and confidant but she was ny
partner in our very lucrative business.... which is going to be
nore difficult to keep going. Allison had the drive and the
connections.”

Johnny | ooki ng around the darkened van asks, “What type of
busi ness?”

Kelly with a weirdly and surreal jovial tone says, “W deal
in parts M. Smth. W were brokers in a way.” The two nmen chuckl e
menaci ngl y.

Johnny not understandi ng asks, “Wat type of parts? Autonobile
or conputers?”

Kelly I eans towards and in one word says “People.”

Johnny feeling sick asks without really wanting to know t he
answer, “People. What do you nean, people.”

Johnny can’t see Kelly’'s face but he can feel the evil
emanating fromher as she replies, “M. Smth you a smart nan,
figure it out. Parts, people...you know body parts/organs of healthy

unsuspecting people.”
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She continues calmy, “You ve read of those people waking up in
bat ht ubs of ice after having a kidney renoved. There are people
out in the world who have matchi ng bone marrow s that woul dn’t
t hi nk of sharing w thout our help.”

Shocked Johnny can’t think clearly, he |ooks around the van
for an escape but none is available. “You can’'t be serious. You
ki dnap peopl e and what? Take their body parts. How is that
possi bl e?”

Sonny replies as he is using the plastic band used by the
police to restrain crimnals to bind Johnny’'s wists and ankl es,
“Easy we have a nunmber of nedical students who need noney for
school . They get the noney they need; we get the |arger cut of
t he noney and those that can pay for the parts get what they need.
It all works out easily.”

Johnny feeling the bile rise up in his throat fromhis horror
of what he has just heard gasps, “So what do you want with ne?”

Kelly I eaning close into Johnny’'s face, “Actually its revenge.
Wthout Allison it will be harder to arrange our ‘donors’
donations. You see she knew where to find those desperate nedical
students who are so willing to take the ‘donated” parts fromthose
young unsuspecting fools of nodels. They are like fruit hanging
on the vine ready for picking. They trust a well-known nodel,
nanmely nyself, who has taken theminto her confidences. | |et
themtell ne everything about themand their famly histories,
medi cal histories that is. Those ingenues willingly follow ng a
nodel that can advance their careers to wherever the ‘shoot’ was
going to be. W knew they were healthy and Al lison easily found

t hose nedi cal students that needed the noney. Now we are going to
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have to find our nedical assistance where we can which coul d nmean
doling out nore noney or possibly having contam nated parts that
were not properly renoved which we will have to sell quickly.”

Johnny in a hushed tone, “I’msorry | put a crinp in your
busi ness but how am | responsible for the death of your sister?”

Kelly sneering, “Because of your stopping Allison that day
our plan to take the Securities that were hidden in our parents
house woul d not have been halted if you had not called the police.
Sonny and Tony just got out of the house before the police showed
up. Allison and | had to sneak into our parent’s house nights
later. Qur parents were supposed to have been gone but they had
stayed in. My father shot Allison and then the day you turned up
at our house | had to shoot ny parents. They woul d have told you
all what had happened. So you see none of this would have happened
if you had not interfered that day. Now you’ re going to have to
suffer before we take our donations fromyou. Your pretty blue
eyes would run a mnt if we let bidders know they are froma known
psychi c. Your kidney, your |iver, your bone marrow and other itens
will be at our regular price but your eyes M. Smith will be a
gold mne fromthe highest bidder.”

Johnny feels the deep chill of fear run through his every
nerve endi ng. Sonny |leans forward and places a gag in Johnny’s
mouth and with a violent sw ng knocks Johnny unconsci ous.

Back in front of Johnny’s house Lindsey has woken up her
parents. Her famly and Johnny have becone cl ose since the day he
hel ped themw th her brother’s death and saving her nother froma
deat h caused by sorrow. She was | ooking out her front w ndow when

she saw Johnny arrive honme, watched as the figure junped behind
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his Jeep and di sappeared behind the closing gate. Stunned she
t hen saw a bl onde worman conme from behind a bush as a dark van
pul l ed and she entered the van through the side. Lindsey seeing
the van in apron of Johnny’'s drive ran to the cupboard where her
Dad kept the binoculars. She knew in the very deepness of her
being that she had to do this before waking her parents. Wen she
cane back the van was gone but mnutes later the gates slowy
opened allow ng the van to drive through. Lindsey using the
bi nocul ars | ooks for the license plate. It was quick but she gets
the nunmber off of the plate as the van quickly turns down the
street and out of view Lindsey feeling sick runs to her parent’s
room The Cl arks are standi ng by Johnny’'s gate when Walt with two
other cruisers pull up in front of the house.

Johnny awakens in a room where he is chained to the wall.
H's tenple is throbbing where he had been hit and the nenory of
what had cone to pass races back to him In fear and horror Johnny
| ooks around and notices his coat throwm into a corner of the
room where he al so sees his cane that he thought he had |ost. The
chains are | ong enough for Johnny to reach the floor to push
himself to a higher seated position against the wall. Johnny feels
a draft and realizes that his shirt has been opened. He then feels
prickling across his nerve endings alerting himto the fact that
he was not al one. Johnny turns his head and finds the three that
ki dnapped himin the room Kelly is holding an object in her hand;
it isawhipwthnnultiple thongs. He tries to shallow but find
he cannot create the sal via needed.

Kelly smles nastily at him “I hope you renenber | said you

were going to suffer for the death of ny sister. Well welcone to
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the first day of what will seemlike eternity. You see we can’'t
hurt the inside but the outside is full ganme.” Johnny shudders.
Kelly smles, “First we have a snmall bet between ourselves. Are
you for real, can you really ‘see’ things?”

Johnny dry mouth sinply replies, “Yes.”

Sonny wal king up to Johnny kicks himin his right thigh
violently making Johnny grunt loudly in pain, “Well that’s what
we are going to test. You see this?” Sonny was hol ding the silver
handl e of a scal pel without the blade in front of him Before
Johnny realizes what will happen Sonny forcefully puts the handl e
of the scal pel into Johnny's pal mand forcing Johnny's fingers
over the handle. “Tell us what this was used for.”

RAMP TO JOHNNY' S FACE.

The vision opens with Johnny | ooking at the scalpel in his
hand only this one had a blade attached to it. H's hands are
encased in plastic gloves. He | ooks up to see a bright round |ight
and beneath the light is a table that holds the figure of a girl
of about 20 years ol d gagged and struggling wth her bindings.
Johnny is horrified as he realizes that whoever held the scal pel
was going to operate on the girl. A rushing noise conmes into
Johnny’ s ears and he junps quickly out of the vision.

Johnny struggles to release Sonny’s grip fromhis fingers so
that he could drop the handl e of the scalpel. He then turns his
head and retches violently.

Tony dryly, “Hhmm guess he’'s legit.”

Johnny | ooks at them “Wy, why do this? Wat did they do to

you?”
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Kelly in a hateful sneer replies, “Actually they did
everything. Those are the types of girls in high school that caused
Al'lison and nyself msery. The ones that think they are everything
and you are nothing. They deserve what they get; those self
centered little pigs for how they treated Allison and nyself.

They never accepted us. Ch, they wanted ne but they didn’t want
Allison. W were as one and if they were to accept ne they had to
accept Allison but they didn't. \Wenever Allison was not around
they accepted ne but they ignored us when we were together. W
said that we would one day make them pay.”

Johnny, “But you are a nodel. Aren’t you |ike thenf”

Kelly in a tone of denial, “I was never |ike those girls to
Allison. Although | was prettier than Allison was they never
accepted us. They made fun of Allison calling her the nerd and
| oser. They, those nodels, always |ooked at Allison after | nade
it big and made fun of her whenever | was not around. That is
when Allison and | decided to have our revenge and nmake a little
nmoney on the side.”

Johnny trying to talk only and directly to Kelly, *“Your
successful. Allison was your assistance and also lived the life
you had. Isn’'t that revenge enough? Al those girls are not alike.”

Kelly wal ks over to Johnny and stoops down in front of him
“Very good M. Smth. You nust be very good at persuadi ng peopl e
to do the right thing. And, you re right all those girls aren’'t
i ke those others but they are healthy and have the commodities

that we need in good condition.”
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Kelly runs her finger over Johnny’s cheek and his |Iips before
she continues, “So Johnny what did you see when you held the
scalpel? Gve ne all the details.”

Johnny briefly tells her of his vision. After he finished
relaying his vision Kelly murnurs quietly “Interesting so when
you hel d the scal pel you were on the end of the control”

Johnny puts his head back against the wall in an effort to
nove as far away fromthis evil as he could. Kelly feeling Johnny’'s
ment al renoval reaches into his open shirt and runs her hand under
his shirt caressing the skin of his chest before running a finger
down his bare chest to his navel “Hmm you are delectable. 1’ve
al ways had a preference for tall, blonde, blue eyed and built
men. Too bad we won’'t have a chance to have a |l asting
relationship.”

She then pulls out from behind her back the whip and hol ds
it so that the thongs are briefly brushing Johnny’ s chest. Johnny
flinches at the sight of the whip. “Let’s see you held onto the
handl e of the scal pel and had a vision where you were in the
position of control. What woul d happen when you held the end of
sonmet hing that won't give control but as a victinP”

Kelly raises the whip suddenly and Johnny wi nces in
anticipation of the dowmward novenent. Sonny takes the whip from
her hand and Tony takes up position on the other side of Johnny.
Kelly I eans close to Johnny, “Ch no, there wll be no physical
cont act ..... at first, ny love. That cones later.” She then |leans in
cl oser and licks Johnny’s closed |ips before kissing him

St andi ng qui ckly she | ooks at both nen. *You know what to

do.”
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Sonny hol ds out the whip over Johnny’s hand and Tony forces
Johnny’ s hand open. The thongs of the whip are placed into Johnny’s
hand and Tony crushes Johnny’s fingers over the thongs. Johnny
feels the tingling and begins to shudder as a forceful vision
over takes him

RAMP TO JOHNNY’ S FACE

Johnny is tethered to a ring wwth his arns over his head his
feet hanging barely touching the ground, his shirt is off and he
hears behind himthe cracking of the whip. The person hol ding the
whip is taunting himcracking it close by his ear but not touching
him Then suddenly the striking pain connects with his back. The
strikes cone rapidly and painfully. Each hit of the nmultiple thongs
of the whip making Johnny’s body revolt viciously. The whip hits
his back and his chest striping marks across his stonmach, chest,
upper and | ower backs as he spins in circles fromthe bl ows. Johnny
feels hinself falling into a world of blackness. He is then
rel eased fromhis vision

The three watch Johnny while in the vision. H's body is
reacting to the whip flinching with feroci ous novenents, the sweat
glistens on his forehead and on his chest. H's breathing com ng
in rapid gasps. Tony is pressing Johnny's fingers into his palm
with such force that it is causing blood to energe from where
Johnny’s nails cut into the neaty part of his palm Tony can feel
t he sl ackening of Johnny's grip and rel eases his hand.

Al three | ook down in amazenment at Johnny. Kelly stoops
down again in front of Johnny slowy reaching out “Well will you

| ook at that, verrrrry interesting” as she runs her fingers over
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t he nounds of dark red welts running across Johnny’s chest and
st omach.

Johnny barely conscious feels the pain of her hand on his
stomach and | ooks down in horror/fascination/disbelief. The force
of his vision |left marks as if he had actually gone through the
act. This has never happened before in one of his visions. Johnny
| ooks up into the eyes of Kelly. They were brimm ng over with
hatred but also with equal fascination at the effects of the vision
on Johnny’s body and satisfaction at his pain.

Johnny seeing the triunph in her eyes slips into blissful
escape.

Hours have passed and the trio has psychically caused pain
to Johnny but they have al so physically caused pain. Hs head is
t hrobbing in unison with his body. H's right I eg and hip ache
from where Sonny enjoys kicking himbefore inflicting sone sort
of pain. Johnny's eyes are closed, his head is resting back on
the wall and he tries to nmerge the individual throbbing into one
to control the pain. He feels a presence in front of him QOpening
his eyes he sees Kelly stooping over himthe keys to the manacl es
in her hand. She puts the keys on the floor next to him

“Hel l o, ny but we | ook unconfortable. Having a hard day
preci ous?” Kelly sneers and opens his shirt to reveal the body
beneath. The welts of their handy work have receded but are turning
into a dark bl ack/purple. Her smle is the polished smle of a
cover nodel

Johnny says nothing in response, which causes the smle to
fade. “Well Johnny I'mstill not done with you but we have let it

out on the black market that a pair of iris’ froma proven psychic
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are avail able. You won't believe the astronom cal prices that we
are getting. | guess you won’t be needing your sight for what we
have planned for you so we have arranged a little “surgery” for
you.”
Johnny’ s pal e face becones pal er and before he can formul ate
a reply Tony bursts into the room “Kelly you better come out
here right now. W have a problem” The tone and stance of Tony
is alarned. Kelly stands quickly and | eaves the roomw th Tony.
Johnny hears the fading footsteps and as he |lowers his eyes he
sees the keys to the manacles on the floor that are within his
reach. Ignoring his pain and feeling the urgency of survival he
takes the keys and unl ocks the cuffs of the nmanacles at his wists.
As fast as his throbbing body will allow Johnny stands only to
st agger back against the wall. He | ooks to the corner where his
cane is standing and painfully linps to retrieve it.
At the touch of the cane Johnny gasps and enters a vision
that tells himof his mssing days but the frantic sounds com ng
fromfar beyond the walls of the roombring himout of the vision
in a start. Johnny | ooks to the door knowi ng that he cannot escape
that way and heads towards the wi ndow. He tries the w ndow but it
won’t open. He |ooks to his discarded coat and his cane. Using
both he breaks the glass and clears the frane of the jagged edges.
Johnny | eans out the window to see that he is two stories up.
Knowi ng that this is his only escape, Johnny slowly noves through
t he opening. He throws his cane and jacket through the w ndow.
Using what little strength he has he lowers his body out and down.

He hangs the length of his body hoping his height and | ength of
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his arms will make the fall less than what it already is into the
bushes bel ow.

Just as he is lowering hinself out the wi ndow he hears the
door of the room where he was hel d open and the angry tones of
his captors. Sonny |oudly shouts, “How the hell did he get |oose?
He’ s gone through the w ndow

And then Kelly's “DAMNI | left the keys next to himwhen we
were going to take himto the surgery site! He can’'t have gotten
far in his condition.”

Johnny then hears Tony’s urgent voice, “W’ ve got to get out
of here. We don’t have tine to |ook for the fool.”

Johnny at this lets go of his grip to plunge downward. He
crashes into the bushes wth force feeling the tearing of the
branches and the solid base of the plant hits his side as he falls
heavily. Unable to nove Johnny closes his eyes and lies still.
Johnny in a fog hears far off the shout of voices before he feels
hands on him He tenses waiting for the blows to cone but hears
t he reassuring tones of Bruce.

“John, Johnny. |’ve got you. Easy man don’t nove too nuch.
Walt! WALT!! Over here! Shine the light over here. Ch! Sweet Jesus!
What have they done to you? Just don’'t nove!”

Walt talking into his radio, “Get an anbul ance i nmedi atel y!”
Johnny feeling an overwhelmng relief opens his eyes to
Bruce’s stricken face says. “Hey, Bruce..... .1 found ny cane” before

he succunbs to the wel com ng darkness.
GOLDY26 El GHT
Johnny wakes up surrounded by bright lights. "What?, where?,

Bruce what is going on?", Johnny askes in a state of confusion.
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"Look man, after that fall you took, you were out. W brought
you to the hospital just to check you out", said Bruce.

Johnny isn't happy and Bruce knows it. Wiile they were tending
to Johnny, Kelly and her cohorts were able to slip away before
anyone knew they were gone.

"You need to talk to Walt as soon as you feel up to it",
Bruce said.

"Not now', replied Johnny as he swung his I egs of the
exam ning table. "Wat happened with Kelly and the others", he
asked.

"After we got you taken care of, we searched the house and
no one was there." said Bruce.

That is great Johnny thought, | guess | better fill Walt in
after all. "Were's Vlt?" asked Johnny as he wal ked out of the
ER.

Wth Bruce running along behind himthey all three rush out
to the car. Johnny explained everything to Walt, Kelly's so called
busi ness and her parents deaths. "W have to find them now, Wlt,
bef ore they harm soneone el se", Johnny says with a sense of panic
in his voice. All he can think about is Dana and Sarah, and the
horrific vision he had.

Kelly is one ticked off woman. She is scream ng and crying.
"What are we gonna do now?", she screans through her tears. "He
knows everything, and it won't be |long before that damm police
officer is hot on our trail", she yells.

Tony and Sonny repeatedly try to cal mher down. "Gettin al
upset like that ain't helpin nothin", Sonny tells her sternly in

his country twang. Kelly is taking deep breaths and thinking.
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Thats it, Sarah and Dana!! Surely Johnny hasn't had the tine to
warn themw th all that is going on. So she nmakes plans to neet
with one or both of them

Sarah wal ked up and knocked on the front door. She was really
confused as to what could be so urgent that Kelly would have to
see her this instant. As usual, Sarah was | ooking out for Johnny
and had to find out what exactly was going on. As Kelly opened
t he door Sarah got a feeling that something just wasn't right. No
sooner than Kelly shut the door behind them two nen cane from
the living room "Just sit down Sarah and you will be ok", Kelly
said. They tied her feet and hands and by the tinme Sarah seen the
gun she was already pleading for her |ife. Wiat has he gotten ne
into now, she thought.

Ch ny God, thought Johnny, Sarah!! Wy hadn't he warned Sarah
or Dana about what coul d happen? Because he thought he coul d handl e
it, well turns out he couldn't. He tried to call her cell. After
calling four tinmes she answered. Not Sarah's, but Kelly's voice
was on the other end. "Johnny, has your vision canme true yet?",
she asked. The | ook on Johnny's face was enough, Walt punched the
gas, as Johnny tried to find out where they had taken Sarah and
just how nuch damage was al ready done.

JCSPUDLOVER NI NE

Johnny’s jaw tightened. “Kelly.” He said like a surprised
friend. “Which vision do you nean?” he gl anced over his shoul der
at Bruce and Walt. As he held the phone close t his ear for
anything, waiting, anticipating a vision to cone-nothing...A
horri bl e | augh emanci pated fromthe receiver or nore pointedly,

t he hal | way.
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“Wal t ..” Johnny hung up the phone as Walt pulled his side arm
and stood rigid at the door. A few mnutes |ater, Reverend Purdy’s
advi sor stunbled into the room “Reverend-“ He panted. *“Purdy”

He finished, bending over. The three other nen sighed thankfully.
A second | ater the advisor was explaining everything. “He just

di sappeared?” Bruce asked, he wondered with the other two how a
Reverend coul d suddenly turn up m ssing, especially when he had

t he nost recogni zabl e face in Mi ne.

Johnny smirked. “Yeah right.” He said aloud. “You are joking
right?”

Bruce stared at himintently. *“Johnny, maybe-*

“Ah Bull.” WAlt interrupted. “They couldn’t have noved that
qui ckly unl ess-*

“Unl ess soneone el se was on the inside.” Johnny’s thoughts
trailed back to the elder M sses Bail ey.

“What are you thinking?” The advi sor asked.

Bruce held his arm up.

“I"’msaying that this could have been a set up.” John repli ed.

"@uys?!” Bruce asked formthe back-round.

“Sarah? You think she’s in on this too? " Walt asked a tad
angry.

“@uys?!” Bruce asked agai n.

“No, | wouldn’t go that far-yet. But don’t you see it? it’s
been a set up fromthe begi nning!”-Johnny threw up a hand in
frustration.

“I don’t think-" Walt started.

“HEY GQUYS!” Bruce yell ed.
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“What ?!” Walt and Johnny asked in unison as they conti nued
to think disparagi ng thoughts about the woman and the previous
run-in with Kelly. “Does anyone else here feel as confused as |
do about this whole situation?” He asked.

VWalt sighed. “Shut up Bruce” Walt turned back to Johnny.
“We're going to need sone help if that’s the case.”

“Hey, you try getting the FBI on your side when they think
you already belong in a nicely padded cell!” Johnny disagreed.

Suddenly four nen crashed through wi ndows and into the room
followed by a woman in all black. The advisor fainted.

Meanwhil e, Walt had his gun in front of him trying to grab
hold of the situation and frantically, changing his aimto
accommodat e every one of the nen.

“Wal t.” Johnny warned, he shook his head, and finally, Wlt
threw his gun down. The advi sor woke up and stared at the scene
before him “God lord” he nmuttered. Johnny tried to read her
eyes but there was nothing there to read.

“CGentl emen.” The woman acknow edged before whi ppi ng out her
pi stol and wal king towards them At the |ast m nute when she was
about five inches fromarns | ength she stopped. Then she turned
to Walt. “Sheriff Bannerman?” She asked.

He nodded. She tossed himher badge. “Annabelle Crider,
British Intelligence.”

Walt exam ned the photo. “This says FBI.” He corrected.

Annabel | e Crider snapped her fingers with her free hand.
“Darn! 1 did it again!” She said unbelievably.

“Did what ?” Bruce asked, then dropped his vice to a nurnur.
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“Lost your m nd?” Johnny heard and tried hard to stifle a
gi ggl e.

She rolled her eyes. “I used to be British Intelligence.”

“What happened?”

“lI was, chosen by your FBI for a particular case five nonths
ago. Sort of like the NFL draft you know?” She stood and sli pped
her desert eagle pistol into its holster that was hooked to her
thigh and stared at Johnny for a nonent before approaching. “M.
Smth | presune?’” she asked. He nodded. *“Ilts-ahh-nice to neet
you.” Johnny held out his hand. She | ooked at it for a nonent.
“Forgive me if | don’t shake hands.” She expl ai ned. She turned
and rel oaded her other pistol, which happened to be out of ammo.
“But if you' re FBI why aren’t you investigating the Bailey famly?”
“I"”mundercover.” She said in a disgusted tone |ike the people
before her were absolutely crazy not to have al ready picked that
little bit of information up. “Ch yeah” Bruce nodded, in casual
agreenent. “So naturally you repelled into a hospital room during
the busiest time of the day right?!'” He finished.

She glared at him “I’ll pretend I didn't hear that.” She
growed. “It appears that a woman by the name of Kelly sonething
or other is a hired hand of sonme lunatic who's discovered | arceny
and made it his hobby. He's planning on slaughtering the
conpetition-literally.” She twirled the gun in her hand cocked
it, fired low at a shut closet door. Then she wal ked over to it
and opened it, a man fell out.

“Ugh!” He landed with a nenorable thud. “Isn’t that right?”
She asked him He nodded slowy. “Were are they being hel d?”

After a nmoment the injured man told all.
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Johnny was silent as he grabbed the IV out of shock from
what just happened-when he had a vision...

The Agent raised her hand, twirling it madly |ike she was
crazy or sonething. “Aha-ha-ha-ha! | have a plan!” “Are you a
defect?!” Walt asked just before a black hawk helicopter hovered
a few feet above them A |adder was | eveled down to them “Nope,
|’ mgoing the agent that’s going to put your Butt in gear!” She
yelled clinmbing up the rope! Bruce nodded. “You do that!” He
smled as Wlt glared over his shoul der at him

THEN FLASH AHEAD TO DARK, CREEPY-LOOKI NG DUNGEON LI KE PLACE

..Gene’ s mouth seened to slowy over flow with blood as the
man sl anmmed his fist into his face. “You should |learn to support
a real cause —not to nention man, not some pansy-whoopee cushi on-
for-brains-butt head Stillson you hypogeusia jerk!” they grow ed.
Cene closed his eyes with pain as they threw another fist to his
stomach. Gene net his eyes. H s hands and feet were chained to a
wal | behind him “Ch.” He npaned. The he | ooked beside him and
bl i nked. Walt, Bruce and Sarah were al so chai ned up and bl eedi ng.
“This is a financial nightmare.” He thought to hinself just before
t he door opened again and Johnny was flung into the roomright
beside him “Johnny?!” Gene was surprised at how nuch his jaw
hurt.

“Love the cane dude!” the man procl ai mned snapping it over
his knee in front of him

“You son of a-“ Johnny stopped instantly when he spotted the
figure sitting next to himin the darkness.

“Aw, | ook, Daddy’'s little boy!”
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“He’s NOT ny father!” Johnny yelled, fidgeting in his
restraints.

Johnny gasped as he fell out of it. “Kelly found Gene” He
stated matter of factly.

The agent nodded. “Tell us sonmething we don’t already know
M. Smth, do you have any idea what we’'re up against? W’ ve gotten
word that Ms. Bannerman didn’t meke it through the night. So I
suggest if you want to keep your step-father alive you d better
start getting to work” she warned, grabbing his shoulder-instantly
he was thrust into a vision faster than a camackazie potatoe in
| daho...

Johnny | ooked at Gene, net his eyes. The Reverend | ooked
away fromhim “l'"msorry Gene.” He replied. Gene nodded bl ankly
and tried to sit up nore directly. Walt shook his head. *You
had to follow the lino didn’t you?” He groaned. “l’ve never known
so nmuch pain before in ny life!!” He paused angrily. “And |I’'m a
COP!” He finished, kicking a bit of dirt fromthe hard, brick

fl oor at Johnny, but m ssed, getting Bruce covered.

“Hey knock it off! I’ m ah-ah-Choooo!-Illergic to dust man!”
He yell ed.

Walt smrked evilly. “Wuld all just cal mdown!” sonme one
spoke up.

Gene | ooked up to see Dana, freed from her chains and standi ng
wi th her hands on her hips. “Dana.” Gene said irratically. “You
| ook different.” He tried to sound inpassive but that didn't
exactly cone out right.

Dana paid no attention. “Thanks. |I'mnot sure what changed

me either, but | think I like it. Who knows!
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Maybe it was |ast night’s dinner!”

“What ' d you have?” Bruce asked, sonehow crazily interested
in her digestive systems recycling ability...“MASHED POTATCES
with sour creamand a little bit of teriyaki sauce..!

“Ah.” Purdy tried to sound |ike he thought it was good. It
didn’t quite go.

“how d you-“ Johnny was suddenly thrust out of the vision as
Bruce sneezed on him

Johnny flew to the floor Iike he'd just been blown five mles
away by a hurricane. “Woa.” Johnny managed, trying desperately
to catch his breath. There was sonet hing he nanaged to detect,
sonet hing el se, sonmething that was nagging at his brain-then it
hit himlike a train going 55 would smash a cow that was eating
grass happily on the tracks...

“Walt. The gas...” Walt’s eyes went wide. “GO everybody
get out of here!-NOW”

“No..” Johnny nunbl ed as he heard the phone ring. He picked
it up.

“Johnny!” the voice coughed on the other line but it was un-
m st akabl e.

“CGene?! CGene Are you alright?” Johnny said quickly.

“No!” A deep voice growed on the other end. “I finally
have ny perfect ‘heart’ donor. Say goodnight Purdy- M. Smth.”
The voi ce hung up, but not before Johnny heard a gun shot and a
menor abl e thud on the other Iine.

“Gene! NOO!” After a mnute Johnny hung up and turned to

the small crowd.
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Bruce took notice of the inpending sadness in Johnny' s eyes.
“John John?! What’'s up? who was on the phone?”

Johnny’ s chin wavered slightly but he fought back the tears.
“They have Gene.”

“We already know that!” The agent yelled. “M. Smth! You're
begi nning to waste ny tine!”

“They’'re going to kill him if they haven't already!” Johnny
yell ed flinging the phone to the other side of the room and
instantly breaking it. He grabbed sone of his hair angrily. “Wy
can't they try to kill soneone |I don’'t know for a change Darn-
it!” He yelled furiously.

Walt stared at the floor. “Maybe who they' re really after,
John, is you.” Walt | ooked into his eyes solemly. Johnny net
his eyes, a few tears creasing his cheeks as he foll owed him
raci ng out of the hospital ...

CALI FZONEWOVAN TEN

Johnny and Bruce hopped into Walt's car, and with siren
blaring they all headed back to the Bailey residence. Walt drove
as he'd never done before; he was truly a man on a m ssion.

Wen they reached the house, Annabelle was al ready waiting
on the front porch, courtesy of the FBI helicopter. Her clothing
was different, tighter. Sonehow she had managed to change cl ot hes
on the way to the Bail ey house.

Fiercely, she put her hand up to stop their charge into the
house.

"Halt!" she said loudly, firmy. She held up her badge.
"Annabel l e Crider, KGB."

"Hey!" said Bruce. "I thought you were with, uh..."

( CONTI NUED)



Story Gane 2.0/57.

"...the FBI," finished Johnny.

"Oh, it's you guys," she nuttered, stuffing the badge into
t he wai st of her spandex pants. Still muttering, she turned and
stonped into the house. "I gotta stop doing that!"

Once in the house, Walt turned to Johnny. "Wat do you think
you'll find, John?"

"I don't know, Walt. | don't know "

Johnny began noving fromarea to area, his hand hovering
over each piece of furniture, each artifact, each vase, |anp,
candy dish, urn. He stopped at a picture on the wall, a picture
of Seabiscuit, the race horse. In a jerking notion, he pulled the
picture fromthe wall, the hook jarring | oose a section of plaster
about a foot square. He stared at the inmage intently.

"He found sonething!" yelled Vlt. They all hushed, waiting
wi th bated breath.

"No," Johnny said after a long pause. "I kind of like this
picture. | just wanted to look at it closer."

Annabel | e tapped her foot inpatiently. "Get on with it, then!"

Johnny set the picture down, and continued his exploration.
Not hi ng gave hima vision, not even the picture of Kelly and
Al'lison he had seen on his previous visit. He noved into the hall,
t he bat hroom the kitchen. Walt and Bruce | ooked at each other.

"I"mgonna take a | ook outside," said Walt.

"Yeh, | gotta go too, man," said Bruce.

Walt stared at Bruce for a nonment, then finally shook his
head in exasperation. "I said | need to take a | ook," he said
finally, "not a |l eak. There's always a chance sonebody fromthe

departnment m ssed sonet hi ng when they coll ected evi dence here."
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Bruce nodded his understanding. "I still have to go, man."
And the two went out through the front door.

Annabel |l e started snooping in the bedroom when she heard a
thunp com ng fromthe kitchen. Running out of the bedroom she
coul d see Johnny staggering out into the hall. He | ooked dazed as
he gl anced up at Annabell e.

"I't was Ms. Bailey," he said as he collapsed into her arns.
"She was the brains.”

Annabel | e dropped Johnny and ran outside calling for Walt.
Knowi ng he was probably in the woods behind the house, she ran to
t he back of the house and called his nane again. "Hey, Bannerman!"

Not hi ng.

She | ooked over at the four FBlI agents guarding the
heli copter. "Hey, where'd they go?"

"Over there!" yelled one of the agents, pointing to the woods.

"They' ve been gone too long," Annabelle yelled. "D d you
hear or see anythi ng?"

"No, just a lot of noise, sone yelling, a couple of shots
being fired, and the bushes were shaking a lot," the agent said.
"But, you know, we figured they'd want their privacy."

Annabel | e snorted. "Stupid FBI," she nuttered under her
breath. "1 should' ve stayed with the Italian Intelligence Agenci a.
They know what real trouble is when it bites you on the as*."

"Go and | ook for them That's an order!"”

The four nmen took off at a gallop into the woods.

Annabel | e went back into the house. Her clothing was
different, even tighter than before, and show ng nore cl eavage.

Sonehow she had nmanaged to change cl othes on the way back
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Johnny was comng to his senses and stood there, shaking.

"Ms. Bailey was a nurse,” he started. "The whol e thing was
her idea. She taught the girls everything they needed to know to
run their little, uh, 'business'." He shivered. " She was cold
and calculating. | guess they got that fromher too."

"I bet she never realized they'd turn on her."

"I think when it happened, she was actually proud of her

girls,"” said Johnny. "They finally earned her respect.”

"How does this fit in wth my m ssion?"

"I don't know yet." Johnny | ooked at the picture of Allison
and Kelly where it still sat on the mantel.

The agent Annabel |l e had spoken to outside cane boundi ng up
the front steps and through the door. Qut of breath, he nanaged
to inform Annabell e they weren't able to | ocate Sheriff Bannerman
and the ot her guy.

"Bruce and Walt?" asked Johnny, w de-eyed. "They're m ssing?"

"Duh," snorted Annabelle. She stonped toward the door. "This
is gonna |l ook terrible on ny resune. | msplaced the sheriff."

And she started through the door.

"Wait!" cried Johnny. "You gotta help ne get to thenml They' ve
got themall!"

"Who?"

"Sarah, Dana, Purdy,... Al of them"”

"No, who's they?"

"I just told you. Sarah, Dana, CGene, Bruce, Wa..."

"Not those they! They're the themthey!"

"They are the they. The bad guys are the them"
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"No. | distinctly heard you say, 'They've got them' That
"they' is the "they' |'m asking about. Not the 'them they."

"Oh, you nean, them Wy didn't you say so? | don't know. "

Annabel | e shifted her hol ster, snorted, and turned on her
heel toward the door. Johnny started after her, bunping against a
small table in the vestibule. >>>>He feels his m nd being pulled
out of the Bailey house and into the past. He is Rod Bail ey
standing at the entrance to a huge structure, holding a clipboard
and directing a forklift into position behind a stack of palleted
crates just outside the building. The forklift hoists a section
of the crates a foot above the ground, then proceeds inside, past
rows of simlar crates, finally depositing its cargo, backing up
and returning to the entrance. Rod hands his clipboard to a
supervi sor, then wal ks in past nore stacked crates, past tables
of workers unpacking the contents of other crates, and finally to
anot her group of workers sorting and | abeling goods. He noves
toward a door in a side wall near the rear of the building, opens
it and starts down the stairs. Johnny's mind returns instantly to
t he Bail ey hone. <<<<

"I know where they are!" he said quietly.

Annabel | e stopped in her tracks hal fway out the door. "But |
t hought you just said..." She | ooked up at the porch overhang,
rolling her eyes, then slowy dropped her head, |ooking down at
the floor and tapped her foot petulantly. "Ck, | give. \Who?"

"Th... Un, all of they, uh, them" He waited for her to turn
around. "l just now saw it in a vision. The Bail eys bought one of
the old hangars on what used to be a mlitary base half way between

here and Bangor. The hangar is huge. It was used for maintenance
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on the G5, the Air Force Galaxy troop transport. There's a series
of roonms underground. M. Bailey was an inporter and used the
hangar as a warehouse and office. He inported goods from Europe
mai nly, like shoes fromltaly and fine linens from Engl and - -
especially towels." He paused and watched her face while the

i nformation sank in.

"You're telling nme civilians can actually owmn mlitary
facilities in this country?"

"Yeh, sure, they do it all the tinme."

"And at the sane tinme, this country is on the hunt for
terrorists?”

"Yeh."

"So why don't they just sell the mlitary facilities to the
terrorists and everybody woul d be happy? The terrorists woul d
have their mlitary base and the governnment woul d know where they
are and run in and apprehend them" She reached behi nd her back
and pulled out a little notebook and pen from her spandex wai st,
scri bbl ed sone notes, then tucked everything back under the tight
fabric.

"Hrmf," she snorted as she started out the door. "Another
probl em sol ved. Now that will | ook good on ny resune."”

Johnny foll owed her out.

The helicopter flight to the base only took m nutes, but to
Johnny it seened an eternity. Everything he touched in the
hel i copter gave himhorrible i mages -- people dying, guns being
fired, K rations consunmed. Sonehow Annabel | e had managed to change
cl othes again. Her clothing was the tightest since Johnny had

first seen her. Instead of spandex pants, she was wearing spandex
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shorts and a lowcut halter top with lacings up the front, and,
strangely, a cute little whinsical giraffe just above the left
br east .

Thankful ly, the helicopter finally hovered at the southern
edge of the base, then settled, stirring up dust and weeds. Johnny
and Annabel l e clinbed out. Annabelle began shouting orders to the
four agents.

"No, | have to go in alone!" shouted Johnny over the roar of
t he rotors.

Annabel | e | ooked at himadmringly.

"I have to go in alone,” he repeated. "I know what | have to
do."

He turned and started wal king toward the C5 hangar, four
bui |l di ngs over fromtheir position. He knew he was heading out to
find his friends, and he had al ready had i mages of what their
fates contai ned. He knew he was stepping into a trap, a conpl ex,
fiendishly clever trap begun years ago by Ms. Bailey. \Wat Ms.
Bail ey had started out wwth was ingenious in its own right; but

by the time her daughters, and their associates, and their

associ ates' associ ates, took over the "business", it had been
tw sted by uni magi nable proportions. It was as if a long -- a
very long -- story had been witten by sixteen different witers --

each adding their own warped personal touch.

And only Johnny Smth could end it.
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