Excerpt from Deidre's Secret:

When Deidre woke that morning, she knew there was going to be trouble. She was sure
it had to do with turning sixteen the week before. In a split second, her whole world had
changed. Now, the visions she saw weren’t just about rescuing newspapers before the automatic
sprinklers turned on, or saving a kitten from a tree. Now the scenario turned deadly.

She realized it when the tingling sensation began in her forehead and a snapshot formed
in her mind. Just a brief image of a blurred profile of a teacher choking on a chunk of hot dog.
She had to rescue her and there would go her chances of ever having a boy ask her to the
Valentine’s Dance.

But something else plagued the recesses of her mind. Something that forced a chill down
her spine. An uncontrollable fear that her visions had warned her before and she failed to save

someone like, shook her to the core.



