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Dennis McKenzie is an internationally renowned clairvoyant and psychic. Since he started working as a psychic, Dennis has put many grieving relatives in touch with their departed loved ones as well as offering all manner of wise words and advice on what the future holds.
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There are so many people to acknowledge. Ellee Seymour helped turn my memories into words. At Headline I would like to thank Carly Cook who was a wise and supportive editor from beginning to end, and Josh Ireland for all his patience, and I can’t write these acknowledgements without mentioning my PA, Judith, who makes everything possible. However, more than anything I am grateful to the many people who have let me share in their lives, and help them at their lowest points. They are the people who make having my gift worthwhile.




Prologue

‘I am really sorry, but both the girls are dead.’

I knew within twenty-four hours of their disappearance that ten-year-old Holly Wells and Jessica Chapman had been murdered. But it wasn’t until I met Holly’s father and mother, three days after the girls had vanished without trace, that I would speak the words no parent should ever have to hear.

Kevin and Nicola Wells had insisted on the truth, however dreadful, and I delivered the verdict in my customary manner - bluntly and to the point. It is the only way I know. I spoke with total conviction; my German spirit guide, Jagna, had informed me, and Jagna is never wrong. There was something about the tone of her voice that told me that those girls had died in a terrible manner, she didn’t need to say anything more for me to know that their deaths were more than just a tragic accident.

It broke my heart to have to tell the couple, clinging on to their last shred of hope, that they would never see their daughter again. That side of the job never gets easier, being the person to extinguish the hope.

Ten more days would pass before the two girls’ bodies were found and what I had told Holly’s parents would be confirmed: this included descriptions of the school caretaker, Ian Huntley, who would be convicted for the murder of both children, and of Huntley’s girlfriend, Maxine Carr, who lied about his whereabouts on the night that he killed Holly and Jessica.

I had also described a view from the house Huntley shared with Carr, Huntley’s red Ford Fiesta, the Fenland road he drove along to dispose of his victims’ bodies and the site where he dumped them.

The spiritual encounters I shared with Kevin and Nicola Wells provided much comfort during that lowest point of their lives. They found solace in our three-way conversations with the spirit world: Holly would tell her mum how much she missed their shopping trips to Next and she would console her dad, too - she could see him sitting on her bed, crying, heartbroken, clutching her favourite cuddly toy.

My experience with the Wells family and so many others who have found themselves in the same tragic situation has made me realize that, however devastating it is to contact a child who has passed over in a brutal way, there is an  absolute joy, real and heartrending, when the family are put in touch with the spirit of their loved one on the other side and they regain contact with someone they thought they would never speak to again. If what I do helps these people in any way, I can call myself blessed. Kevin and Nicola know that Holly has not gone. They know she’s in a different place, but she’s still watching. They know Holly is still around.
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