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NOTIONS SUR LA NATURE ET LES PROPRIETES DE LA MATIERE ORGANISEE
As it turned out, Seraphim was a virgin. This thrilled Junior. He was inflamed also by the thought of ravishing her in her parents' house ... an by the
kinky fact that their house was a parsonage.."Joey was, after all, an insurance broker," Vinnie reminded her. "He was going to look out for his
family."."Enough," said the nurse, and the nun reached through clouds of steam to crank off the water..Everyone was silent. The day was
morgue-still. The crows had fled the sky, but a single hawk gilded soundlessly, like justice with its prey in sight, high above the tower..The girl was
creepy, no doubt about it, and Junior felt now precisely as he had felt on the night of Celestina's exhibition at the Greenbaum Gallery, when he had
come out of the alleyway after disposing of Neddy Gnathic in the Dumpster and had checked his watch only to discover his bare wrist. He was
missing something here, too, but it wasn't merely a Rolex, wasn't a thing at all, but an insight, a profound truth..In the closet, a limited wardrobe did
not fully occupy available rod space. On the floor, shoes were neatly arranged toe-to-heel..Downstairs again, as Agnes reached the foot of the
stairs, she began to worry that she had done too thorough a job on the khakis and that the extent of the damage would raise suspicions..Somehow,
Vanadium's malevolent spirit was also to blame for Junior's failure to find a new heart mate, in spite of all the women he'd been through.
Undoubtedly, when Bartholomew was dead and Vanadium vanquished with him, romance and true love would bloom..FOLLOWING A SECOND
NIGHT at the Sleepie Tyme Inne, waking at dawn, Junior felt rested, refreshed-and in control of his bowels..Then the police in Spruce Hills would
want to know why he had been screwing around with an underage Negro girl if his marriage to Naomi had been as perfect, as fulfilling, as he
claimed. Unfair as it seems, there is no statute of limitations on murder. Closed files can be dusted off and opened again; investigations can be
resumed. And although authorities would have little or no hope of convicting him of murder on whatever meager evidence they could dig up, be
would be forced to spend another significant portion of his fortune on attorney fees..The Book of the Dark, written late in the time it tells of, is a
compilation of self-contradictory histories, partial biographies, and garbled legends. But it's the best of the records that survived the dark years.
Wanting praise, not history, the warlords burnt the books in which the poor and powerless might learn what power is..Only now, as the tide of
adrenaline began to ebb, Paul wondered who could possibly have wanted to kill a man of peace and God, a man as good as Harrison White..In the
kitchen were a radio, a toaster, a coffeepot, two place settings of cheap flatware, a small mismatched collection of thrift-shop plates and bowls and
mugs, and a freezer full of TV dinners and English muffins..Paul recalled the letter he had written to Reverend Harrison White a couple weeks after
the death of Joey Lampion. He'd carried it home from the pharmacy on the day that Perri died, to ask for her opinion of it. The letter had never been
mailed..Murmuring reassurances, Celestina put a hand on the girl's head and smoothed her brow, her hair, until the sour dream was sweetened by
the touch..But on March 23, 1966, after a bad date with Frieda Bliss, who collected paintings by Jack Lientery, an important new artist, Junior had
an experience that rocked him, added significance to the episode in the diner, and made him wish he hadn't donated his pistol to the police project
that melted guns into switchblades..Eventually she discovered within herself all the light that she needed to find her way through the crucial hours
immediately ahead. At last she knew what she must do, but she was not certain that she possessed the fortitude to do it..She. Heretofore, Celestina
hadn't given a thought to the gender of the baby, because, to her, it had been less a person than a thing..As he entered, the visitor's back was to
Junior, and he moved toward the table, where dead Victoria sat with her head on her folded arms. She looked for all the world as though she were
just resting..Junior hadn't paid attention to everyone who visited the pianist though surely he'd have noticed a certain stump in a cheap suit.."Miss
White was admitted to St. Mary's late January fifth," said Nolly, "with dangerous hypertension, a complication of pregnancy.".At the stream
Serrenen, where it runs within the north wall of the city, the midwife gave Otter his true name, by which he is remembered in islands far from
Havnor..Because drugs foil all efforts at self-improvement, Junior had no use for the cocaine and acid. He didn't dare sell them to recover his
money; even five thousand dollars wasn't worth risking arrest. Instead, he gave the pharmaceuticals to a group of young boys playing basketball in
a schoolyard, and wished them a Merry Christmas. The twenty-fourth of December began with rain, but the storm moved south soon after dawn.
Sunshine tinseled the city, and the streets filled with last-minute holiday shoppers..Junior actually raised his trembling left hand to his ear,
expecting to find the quarter tucked in the auditory canal, held between the tragus and the antitragus, waiting to be plucked with a flourish.."No.
The information I gave you came from the coroner's office, which issued the death certificate. But even if I got into St. Mary's records, there
wouldn't be a hint of where Catholic Family Services placed this baby.".Some listings didn't include first names, only initials. Every time he came
across the initial B, he put a red heck mark beside it with a fine point felt-tip pen..Both angry and mortified, yet still fearful, a walking multimedia
collage of emotions, Junior left the gallery..The short walk across the room, to the hero's table, looked more daunting to Paul than the trek he'd just
completed. He was nobody, a small-town pharmacist who missed more work each month, who relied increasingly on his worried employees to
cover for him, and who would lose his business if he didn't get a grip on himself. He had never done a great deed, never saved a life. He had no
right to impose upon this man, and now he knew he hadn't the nerve to do so, either..I also wanted information on various things that had happened
back then, before Ged and Tenar were born. A good deal about Earthsea, about wizards, about Roke Island, about dragons, had begun to puzzle me.
In order to understand current events, I needed to do some historical research, to spend some time in the Archives of the Archipelago..Paul realized
that the kitchen had fallen silent, that the women had turned to the two children and now stood as motionless as figures in a waxworks tableau..For
each of them, Agnes put one scoop of vanilla ice cream in a tall glass of root beer, and after changing quickly into their pajamas, they sat together
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in Barty's bed, enjoying their treats, while she read aloud the last sixty pages of Starman Jones..Instead of opening his left fist, Tom lifted his
martini with his right, and on the tablecloth under the glass lay the coin..Of course, Angel might have been playing around with the talking book.
Or, even though she'd left the dolls downstairs, she might have been filling the time until Barty's return by having a nice chat with Miss Pixie and
Miss Velveeta. She had other voices, too, for other dolls, and one for a sock puppet named Smelly..Indeed, as Celestina and the kid reached the foot
of the steps to this second house, Bartholomew pointed, and the woman turned to look back. She appeared to stare straight at the Mercedes, though
the fog made it impossible for Junior to be sure..This claim wasn't true. His father, an unsuccessful artist and highly successful alcoholic, lived in
Santa Monica, California. His mother, divorced when Junior was four, had been committed to an insane asylum twelve years ago. He rarely saw
them. He hadn't told Naomi about them. Neither of his parents was a resume enhancer..The second medic wheeled the gurney to the rear of the van,
calling for one of the policemen to accompany him to the hospital. Apparently, he needed help if he was to deliver the baby and also stabilize Apes
while en route..Shortly after four o'clock, here was Neddy, already spiffed for work in black tuxedo, pleated white shirt, and black bow tie, with a
red bud rose as a boutonniere, standing just inside the open door to Celestina White's studio apartment, holding forth in tedious detail as to the
reasons why she was in flagrant breach of her lease and obligated to move by the end of the month. The issue was Angel, lone baby in an otherwise
childless building: her crying (though she rarely cried), her noisy play (though Angel wasn't yet strong enough to shake a rattle), and the potential
she represented for damage to the premises (though she was not yet able to get out of a bassinet on her own, let alone go at the plaster with a
ball-peen hammer)..Now, however, he was thinking not about what Agnes's story might mean to Reverend White, but about what the minister
might be able to do to provide at least a small degree of comfort to Agnes, who spent her life comforting others.."If Phimie wasn't here," Celestina
said, "and then she came back, she was somewhere during that minute, wasn't she?"."Take care you don't beat evil into him," said his aunt.."I
should," Tom agreed, "but the point is this. . ." With the finesse of a magician, he allowed the salt shaker to slip out of the concealment of his palm,
and stood it beside the pepper. "This is also me."."I believe I'll just wait here until Mr. Cain wakes," Vanadium said. "I've nothing more pressing to
do.".Junior didn't slow as he passed the house, but circled the block and drove by the place again..Avoiding the graveled driveway, on which he
was more likely to scuff his freshly polished loafers, he approached the house across the lawn, beneath the moon-sifting branches of a great pine
that made itself useless for Christmas by spreading as majestically as an oak..terrified, the thorns pricking so close to his eyes, green points
combing his lashes. He's too weak to resist, disabled.Maria's hand tamed, the card turned, and another knave of spades revoIved into view, snapped
against the table..He didn't realize he was swinging the candlestick at Vanadium's face until he saw the blow land. And then he couldn't stop
himself from swinging it yet once more..By the time he arrived at his apartment, Junior could think of no better action to take, so he phoned Simon
Magusson, his attorney in Spruce Hills..If not for Celestina's slutty little sister, Bartholomew would not exist. No threat. Junior's life would be
different, better..Junior was less surprised by his sudden assault on Victoria than by the failure of the bottle to break. He was, after all, a new man
since his decision on the fire tower, a man of action, who did what was necessary. But the bottle was glass, and he swung forcefully, hard enough
that it smacked her forehead with a sound like a mallet cracking against a croquet ball, hard enough to put her out in an instant, maybe even hard
enough to kill her, yet the Merlot remained ready to drink..Darkness, the one source of childhood fear that most adults never quite outgrow, held no
terror for Barty. Although for a while his bedroom featured a Mickey Mouse night-light, the miniature lamp was there not to soothe the boy, but to
quiet his mother's nerves, because she worried about him waking alone, in blackness..Alarm contacts gleamed in the header, but the system wasn't
currently activated..Deeply distressed that he was planning the funeral of a man as young as Joe Lampion, whom he had liked and admired, Panglo
paused to express his disbelief and to murmur comforting words, more to himself than to Jacob, as each decision was made. With one hand on the
chosen casket, he said, "Unbelievable, a traffic accident, and on the very day his son is born. So sad. So terribly sad.".The apartment above Elena's
Fashions could be reached by a set of exterior stairs at the back of the building. The climb had never before taxed Agnes in the least, but now it
took away her breath and left her legs trembling by the time she reached the top landing..He wondered if the hawk had descended in a constricting
gyre, justice coming down, but he could not lift his head to see..Apparently Maria wished that she'd brought a rosary to dinner. With the fingers of
her right hand, she pinched the knuckles of her left, one after the other, as if they were beads..He smiled. "Those of us who were priests first--yeah,
we're all a broody bunch. Of the others--not many, but probably more than you think.".Did she poison herself as well? Was it her intention to kill
him and commit suicide?.The nurse noted that the maximum weight capacity of the elevator allowed all of them to take the same cab, if they didn't
mind being squeezed a little.."-called himself King Obadiah, Pharaoh of the Fantastic. He traveled all over the country playing
nightclubs-".Traumatized by the violence in her mother's bedroom, not fully aware of what happened to Wally, Angel had been tearful and anxious.
A thoughtful physician gave her a glass of orange juice spiked with a small dose of a sedative, and a nurse provided pillows. Bedded down on two
pillow-padded chairs, wearing a rose-colored robe over yellow pajamas, she gave herself as fully to sleep as she always did, sedative or not, which
was every bit as fully as she gave herself to life when she was awake..When the pianist eventually launched into "Someone to Watch over Me," he
didn't appear to be responding to a request, considering that a few other numbers had been played since the most recent gratuity. The tune was,
after all, in his nightly repertoire..Recently, Wally administered to Angel a set of apperception tests for three-year-olds, and the results indicated
that she might not ever be a math whiz or a verbal gymnast, but that she might be highly talented in other ways. Her appreciation of color, her
innate understanding of the derivation of secondary hues from the primary colors, her sense of spatial relationships, and her recognition of basic
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geometric forms regardless of the angle at which they were presented were all far beyond what was exhibited by other kids her age. Wally said she
was visually, rather than verbally, gifted, that she would undoubtedly exhibit increasing precociousness in matters artistic, that she might follow
Celestina's career path, and that she might even prove to be a prodigy..Nothing he had learned about the supernatural had led him closer to a belief
in ghosts and in all that ghosts implied. His faith still reposed entirely in Enoch Cain Jr., and he refused to make room on his altar for anyone or
anything other than himself.Beside her, the passenger's door barked and shrieked as though alive as though suffering, and these sounds were
uncannily like the cries of torment that only Agnes could hear in the haunted chambers of her heart..Junior opened his eyes and saw that only the
second of the two rounds had found its intended mark. The first had cracked through the center of a cabinet door, surely shattering dishes
within.."We want the scary one, 'specially if it has spiders, Pixie Lee said squeakily but defiantly..EARTHSEA.The telephone rang, putting an end
to their chat, but Agnes would remember the substance of it later that year, on the day before Christmas, when Barty took a walk in the rain and
changed forever his.He had been warned about this accuracy issue by the thumbless young thug who delivered the weapon in a bag of Chinese
takeout, in Old St. Mary's Church. Junior tended to believe the warning, because he figured the eight-fingered felon might have been deprived of
his thumbs as punishment for having forgotten to relay the same or an equally important message to a customer in the past, thus assuring his
current conscientious attention to detail..No longer pinned to the bed by an intravenous feed of fluids and medications, provided with pajamas and a
thin cotton robe to replace his backless gown, Junior was encouraged to test his legs and get some."This is for Zelda," Junior said, ramming
forward across the threshold with the knife..His conscience as a craftsman would not let him fault the carpentry of the ship in any way; but his
conscience as a wizard told him he could put a hex on her, a curse woven right into her beams and hull. Surely that was using the secret art to a
good end? For harm, yes, but only to harm the harmful. He did not talk to his teachers about it. If he was doing wrong, it was none of their fault and
they would know nothing about it. He thought about it for a long time, working out how to do it, making the spell very carefully. It was the reversal
of a finding charm: a losing charm, he called it to himself. The ship would float, and handle well, and steer, but she would never steer quite
true..The purpose of life was self--fulfillment, per Zedd, and Junior was so rapidly realizing his extraordinary potential that surely he would have
pleased his guru..One of the hardest things that she had ever done was to leave him then, alone in his room, with the hateful something still quietly
growing in his eye. She wanted to move the armchair close to his bed and watch over him throughout the night..Dr. Walter Lipscomb's fingers were
longer and more supple than the pianist's, and he had the presence of a great symphony conductor for whom a raised baton was superfluous, who
commanded attention by the mere fact of his entry. A tower of authority and self-possession, he said to the becalmed Neddy, "I am this child's
physician. She was born underweight and held in hospital to cure an ear infection. You sound as if you have an incipient case of bronchitis that will
manifest in twenty-four hours, and I'm sure you wouldn't want to be responsible for this baby being endangered by viral disease.".In the dark
dumpster, tormented by ceaseless torrents of what-ifs, convinced that the spirit of Vanadium was going to slam the lid and lock him in with a
revivified corpse, Junior had for a while been reduced to the condition of a helpless child. Paralyzed by fear, withdrawn to the corner of the
dumpster farthest from the putrefying pianist, squatting in trash, he had shaken with such violence that his castanet teeth had chattered in a frenzied
flamenco rhythm to which his bones seemed to knock, knock, like boot heels on a dance floor. He had heard himself whimpering but couldn't stop,
had felt tears of shame burning down his cheeks but couldn't halt the flow, had felt his bladder ready to burst from the needle prick of terror but bad
with heroic effort managed to refrain from wetting his pants..Many police agencies required an officer to carry a firearm even when off duty. If the
Oregon State Police had no such rule, Vanadium most likely carried one anyway, because in his crazy-as-a-snake mind,.Elsewhere in the cemetery,
about 150 yards away, another interment service-with a much larger group of mourners-had begun prior to this one for Naomi. Now it was over,
and the people were dispersing to their cars..In her arms she held Bartholomew. The infant was not heavily bundled, for the weather was
unseasonably mild..Although he was seventy-six, Tom still worked for Pie Lady Services. They had no set retirement age for staff, and Father Tom
expected to die at his work. "And if it's a pie-caravan day, just leave my old carcass where I drop until you make all the deliveries. I won't be
responsible for anyone missing a promised pie.".use it. The cop was no threat to the English army, as Joan had been, but as far as Junior was
concerned, the creep most definitely deserved to be burned at the stake..While Angel continued her relentless interrogation of Paul Damascus, Tom
joined her mother in front of the large window at the end of the room farthest from the dinner table.."I'll always know your face," he promised.
"Even if you have to go away and you're gone a hundred years, I'll remember what you looked like, how you felt.".Edom had turned away from the
box of groceries that he was packing. Frowning at the pies, he said, "You don't think. . ..Celestina, Grace, even Tom himself, had taken
extraordinary measures to leave no slightest trail. Those very few authorities who knew how to reach Tom and, through him, the others, were
acutely aware that his whereabouts and phone number must be tightly guarded.."If you don't, your feeling gland isn't working. Want me to read you
to sleep?".According to the cards, Barty would be rich financially, but also in talent, spirit, intellect. Rich in courage and honor, Maria promised.
With a wealth of common sense, good judgment, and luck.."Better hold on tight to her," Wally warned Celestina, braking to a halt at the
intersection. "She'll float up and away, then we'll have to call the fire department to get her down.".Koko changed directions with a fantastic pivot
turn and bounded after the girl..He was a virile young man, desired by many, and life was short. Poor Naomi, her lovely face and her look of shock
still fresh in his memory, was a constant reminder of how suddenly the end could come. No one was guaranteed tomorrow. Seize the day..This
house was similar to the Kleftons'. Though stucco rather than clapboard, it had gone a long time without fresh paint. A crack in one of the front
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windows had been sealed with strapping tape..interminably against the ignition plate before, at last, he was able to insert it. "Should be a boy,
because then you'll always have a man around the house.".The owner's attitude softened somewhat with Junior's reference to the quarter, and
softened even further when together they returned to the counter to see the proof in the cheese. He went from righteous anger to abject apology..If
he had known that he would break his solemn vow twice before the month was ended-and that neither victim, unfortunately, would be a
Hackachak--he might not have fallen asleep so easily. And he might not have dreamed of cleverly stealing hundreds of quarters out of Thomas
Vanadium's pockets while the baffled detective searched for them in vain.."You're the one who said your cold's just here. Maybe it stays in the
kitchen, hoping it'll get a piece of pie.".As Edom crossed the threshold, moving outside to the landing at the top of the stairs, Jacob followed,
proselytizing for his faith: "Christmas Eve, 1940, St. Anselmo's Orphanage, San Francisco. Josef Krepp killed eleven boys, ages six through
eleven, murdering them in their sleep and cutting a different trophy from each-an eye here, a tongue there."."I get peed off, and I miss some things
terrible. But I'm not sad. And you've got to not be sad, either, 'cause it spoils everything.".Junior remembered the very words the detective had
used: They say she died in a traffic accident.."I can talk to you," he said to Salk. "You'll understand. She was hero, the only one I ever knew till I
met you. I've read about them all my life, in pulp magazines and paperbacks. But Perri ... she was the real thing. She didn't save tens of
thousands-hundreds of thousands of children like you've done, didn't change the world as you've changed it, but she faced every day without
complaint, and she lived for others. Not through them. For them. People called her to share their problem, and she listened and cared, and they
called her with their good news be cause she took such joy in it. They asked for her advice, and though she was inexperienced, really, so short of
experience in so many ways, she always knew what to say, Dr. Salk. Always the right thing. She had great heart and natural wisdom, and she cared
so much.".On this occasion, however, he couldn't have focused on a book even if he'd had the strength to hold it. The fierce paroxysms that
clenched his guts also destroyed his ability to concentrate..The deejay announced song number four for the week: the Beatles' "She's a Woman."
The Fab Four filled the Studebaker with music.."At home," Otter said. It wasn't a lie. He did have a pouch at home. He kept his fine-work tools and
his bubble level in it. And he wasn't altogether lying about the wind. Several times he had managed to bring a bit of magewind into the sail of a
boat, though he had no idea how to combat or control a storm, as a ship's weatherworker must do. But he thought he'd rather drown in a gale than
be murdered in this hole..Scowling, Joey stared at the floor in puzzlement, shifted his weight from one foot to the other, sighed, turned his attention
to the ceiling, and shifted his weight again, for all the world like a trained bear that couldn't quite remember how to perform its next trick..'She
didn't reach into your thoughts and pluck out the name Rowena. Or Beezil or Feezil.'.Their story would be that Cain's gun had jammed just as Tom
had entered Barty's bedroom. Too cowardly for hand-to-hand combat, the Shamefaced Slayer had fled through the open window. He was loose
once more in an unsuspecting world..First, he searched immediately around the dead man, figuring that the watch might still be snared on the coat
belt or on one of the sleeve straps. No luck..Holding hands, Barty and Angel led the adults into the kitchen, to the back door. This procession had a
ceremonial quality that intrigued Tom, and by the time they stepped onto the porch, he was impatient to know why everyone-except he and
Wally-was emotionally airborne, one degree of altitude below euphoria..self-controlled as he would need to be in any interrogation conducted by
this brush-cut, thick-necked toad.."And you're saying fear can fill his emptiness as well as sex or booze?" Kathleen wondered..And when she
finally looked directly at him, blinked at him, her lashes flicking off a spray of fine droplets, Agnes saw that Barty was dry. Not a single jewel of
rain glimmered in his thick dark hair or on the baby-smooth planes of his face. His shirt and sweater were as dry as if they had just been taken off a
hanger and from a dresser drawer. A few drops darkened the legs of the boy's khaki pants--but Agnes realized this was water that had dripped from
her arm as she'd reached across him to adjust the vent..A pang of regret pierced her, that her boy's precocity should deny him this fine fantasy, as
her morose father had denied it to her. "He's real," she asserted..Angel raised her attention from the salt shaker to Tom's face, studied his scars for a
moment, and said, "No.".Reminding himself that fortune favored the persistent and that he must always look for the bright side, Junior began with
the city itself and with those whose surnames were Bartholomew. This was a manageable number..After all he'd suffered at Cain's hands, Tom
Vanadium surprised himself by laughing at these colorful accounts of the wife killer's misadventures. Indeed, laughter had seemed disrespectful to
the memories of Victoria Bressler and Naomi, and Vanadium had been torn between a desire to hear more and a feeling that finding any
amusement value in a man like Cain would leave a stain on the soul that no amount of penance could scrub away..Out of Phimie's humiliation,
terror, suffering, and death had come Angel, whom Celestina had first and briefly hated, but whom now she loved more than she loved Wally, more
than she loved herself or even life itself. Phimie, through Angel, had brought Celestina both to Wally and to a fuller understanding of their father's
meaning when he spoke of this momentous day, an understanding that brought power to her painting and so deeply touched the people who saw
and bought her art..The kids insisted on knowing what was meant by the line about the chicken, and this led to the laying of a coopful of
Why-did-the chicken-cross-the-road jokes, which Edom and Jacob had memorized in childhood as an act of rebellion against their humorless
father.."Naomi, are you in there?" Junior whispered again, peering into the windows of the girl's soul..Now that efforts were being made to control
the preeclampsia, Dr. Daines had scheduled a series of tests for the following day. He expected to recommend a cesarean section as soon as
Phimie's e's blood pressure was reduced and stabilized, but he didn't want to risk this surgery before determining what complications might have
resulted from her restricted diet and the compression of her abdomen..Knacker, Hisscus, and Nork, all talking at once, then failing silent as if they
were a single organism, then talking in rotation but interrupting one another, tried to advance their agenda..Angel pointed to a Mercedes parked
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about forty feet behind the Buick, just as its headlights went off..Incredibly, Renee came after him, slinky and seductive, trying to calm him and
lure him back into an embrace..When the subject shifted to card tricks and fortune-telling, Maria admitted to practicing divination with standard
playing cards..No, impossible. He had killed Victoria almost a year and a half before this phone call. When you were dead, you were gone
forever..Warily, Junior ventured into the gallery to make inquiries. He expected the staff to express utter bafflement at the name Celestina White,
expected the poster to have vanished when he returned to the display window..Bartholomew was dead but didn't know it yet. Pistol in hand, cocoon
in tatters, ready to spread his butterfly wings, Junior pushed the door to the apartment inward, saw a deserted living room, softly lighted and
pleasantly furnished, and was about to step across the threshold when the street door opened and into the hall came Ichabod..Industrial Woman,
which he'd purchased for a little more than nine thousand dollars, less than eighteen months ago and at another gallery, would fetch at least thirty
thousand in the current market, so rapidly had Bavol Poriferan's reputation risen..Again, he cast his line of memory into murky waters nearly four
years in the past, to the night of passion that he had shared with Seraphim in the parsonage. As before, he could recall nothing she'd said, only the
exquisite look of her, the nubile perfection of her body..Celestina expected to be taken to a waiting room, but instead the nun escorted her to
surgical prep..Then from San Francisco International, through the fog-shrouded streets of the night city, to St. Mary's, to Room 724. And to the
discovery that Phimie's blood pressure was so high-210 over 126-that she was in a hypertensive crisis, at risk of a stroke, renal failure, and other
life-threatening complications..Commodified fantasy takes no risks: it invents nothing, but imitates and trivializes. It proceeds by depriving the old
stories of their intellectual and ethical complexity, turning their action to violence, their actors to dolls, and their truth- telling to sentimental
platitude. Heroes brandish their swords, lasers, wands, as mechanically as combine harvesters, reaping profits. Profoundly disturbing moral choices
are sanitized, made cute, made safe. The passionately conceived ideas of the great story-tellers are copied, stereotyped, reduced to toys, molded in
bright-colored plastic, advertised, sold, broken, junked, replaceable, interchangeable..Glass in the door next to Agnes cracked, dissolved. Pebbly
blacktop like a dragon flank of glistening scales hissed past the broken window, inches from her face.
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