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"When the Iroquois Theater in Chicago burned on December 30, 1903" he said aloud, testing his memory, "during a matinee of Mr Blue Beard, six
hundred two people perished, mostly women and children.".This galerieur was tall, with silver hair, chiseled features, and the all-knowing,
imperious manner of a gynecologist to royalty. He wore a well-tailored gray suit, and his gold Rolex was the very watch that Wroth Griskin might
have killed for in his salad days..By Sunday evening, a combination of factors-deep commitment to the philosophy of Zedd, explosive testosterone
levels, boredom, self-pity, and a desire to be a risk-taking man of action once more-motivated Junior to splash a little Hai Karate behind each ear
and go courting. Shortly after sunset, with a single red rose and a bottle of Merlot, he set off for Victoria Bressler's place..Antihypertensive drugs
were administered intravenously, and Phimie was confined to bed, attached to a heart monitor..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..Junior closed his weary eyes and gratefully submitted as the paramedic wiped his greasy
face and his crusted lips with a cool, damp cloth..Celestina was better equipped to embrace this transcendental experience for what it appeared to
be. She was not one of those artists who celebrated chaos and disorder, or who found inspiration in pessimism and despair. Wherever her eyes
came to rest, she saw order, purpose, exquisite design, and either the pale flicker or the fierce blaze of a humbling beauty. She perceived the
uncanny not merely in old houses where ghosts were said to roam or in eerie experiences like the one Lipscomb had described, but every day in the
pattern of a tree's branches, in the rapturous play of a dog with a tennis ball, in the white whirling currents of a snowstorm-in every aspect of the
natural world in which insoluble mystery was as fundamental a component as light and darkness, as matter and energy, as time and
space..Sometimes, just the thought of getting in the car and venturing into the dangerous world was intolerable. Then he settled into his La-ZBoy
and waited for the natural disaster that would soon scrub him off the earth as though he had never existed..Although the only light on the back
porch came from the pale beams that filtered out through the curtains on the kitchen windows, all these faces seemed luminous, almost
preternaturally aglow, like the kiln-fired countenances of saints in a dark church, lit solely by the flames of votive candies. The rain-a music of
sorts, and the jasmine and incense, and the moment sacred.."I haven't disturbed him," said the visitor, taking his cue from the doctor and keeping
his voice low..This philosophy had worked for him previously, but forgetting the aftermath was more difficult when the aftermath was your own
poor, torn, severed toe. Your own poor, torn, severed toe was infinitely more difficult to ignore than a busload of dead nuns..No elevator. He didn't
have to worry that with no more warning than a ding, doors might slide open, admitting witnesses into the hall..He placed a phone call to Kaitlin
Hackachak, his trollish and avaricious sister-in-law, asking her to dispose of Naomi's things, their furniture, and whatever of his own possessions
he chose to leave behind. Although she had been awarded a quarter of a million dollars in the family settlement with the state and county, Kaitlin
would be at the house by dawn's first light if she thought she might make ten bucks from liquidating its contents..Only one member of the distant
funeral party did not disperse toward the line of cars on the service road. A man in a dark suit headed downhill, between the headstones and the
monuments, directly toward Naomi's grave..So quick, this violence, over even as it began. Because he had no interest in aftermath, however, Junior
suffered no disappointment at the briefness of the thrill. The past was past, and as he closed the front door and stepped around the body, he focused
on the future..Looking from one to another of his companions, Tom said, "When I think of everything that had to happen to bring us here tonight,
the tragedies as well as the happy turns of fortune, when I think of the many ways things might have been, with all of us scattered and some of us
never having met, I know we belong here, for we've arrived against all odds." His gaze traveled back to Agnes, and he gave her the answer that he
knew she hoped to hear. "This boy and this girl were born to meet, for reasons only time will reveal, and all of us ... we're the instruments of some
strange destiny.".Spruce Hills, but also those in the entire county, maybe seventy or eighty thousand..Neddy occupied the entire spacious fourth
floor of the house. The third and second floors were each divided into two apartments, the ground floor into four studio units, all of which he rented
out..A knife already lay on the counter nearby. He used it to slice four pats of butter, yellow and creamy, each half an inch thick, off the end of the
stick..A speeding truck passed, stirring the fog, and the white broth churned past the car windows, a disorienting swirl..He ardently wished that he
hadn't killed her with such merciful swiftness. If he'd tortured her first, he would now have the memory of her suffering from which to take
consolation.."There's no clear evidence of birth defects, but a couple tests reveal some worrisome anomalies. We'll know when we see the
child.".He had difficulty picturing the detective puttering in the garden on weekends. Unless there were bodies buried under the roses..Sometimes
he thought he walked for Perri, using the steps she had stored up and never taken, giving expression to her unfulfilled yearning to travel. At other
times, he thought he walked for the solitude that allowed him to remember their life in fine detail-or to forget. To find peace--or seek adventure. To
gain understanding through contemplation---or to scrub all thought from his mind. To see the world or to be rid of it. Perhaps he hoped that coyotes
would stalk him through a bleak twilight or a mountain lion set upon him on a hungry dawn, or a drunk driver run him down..By habit, she shifted
her attention to his eyes, because though the scientific types insist that the eyes themselves are incapable of expression, Agnes knew what every
poet knows: To see the condition of the hidden heart, you must look first where scientists will not admit to looking at all..Before he searched the
adrift-a-memoir.pdf
Page 1/7

Adrift A Memoir

bedroom, Vanadium walked quickly back through the rooms that he had already inspected, suddenly remembering the three bizarre paintings of
which Nolly, Kathleen, and Sparky had spoken, and wondering how he could have overlooked them. They were not here. He was able to locate,
however, the places on the walls where the art works had hung, because the nails still bristled from the pocket plaster, and picture hooks dangled
from the nails..Once more crowding his quarry, Junior said, "I'm amazed you'd recognize me, since I haven't been to the lounge often.".The coin
stopped turning, pinched flat between the knuckles of the cops middle and ring fingers. He retrieved a box of Kleenex from the nightstand and
offered it to his suspect. "Here.".He gently drew the covers over his wife's ruined body, to her thin shoulders, but arranged her right arm on top of
the blankets. He straightened and smoothed the folded-back flap of the top sheet..During the day and then following a dinner break, the Hackachaks
persisted. The hospital had never witnessed such a spectacle. Shifts changed, and new nurses came to attend to Junior in greater numbers than
necessary, using any excuse to get a glimpse of the freak show..A MOMENTOUS DAY for Celestina, a night of nights, and a new dawn in the
forecast: Here began the life about which she'd dreamed since she was a young girl..The floor of the spacious bathroom featured beige marble tiles
with diamond-shaped inlays of black granite. The countertop and the shower stall were fabricated from matching marble, and the same marble was
employed in the wainscoting..Outside, Celestina took Angel's hand as they descended the front steps to the street.."So entertaining, I felt I should
have paid for those seats. When the third machine starts whizzing coins at him, he bolts like a kid running a graveyard at midnight on a dare."
Nolly laughed, remembering..Refusing to give the cop the satisfaction of a reply to the news of the unborn baby's paternity, Junior stared
unwaveringly into the grave and said, "Whose funeral were you attending?".The telephone was operative, and Vanadium dialed the number of the
building superintendent, Sparky Vox. Sparky had an apartment in the basement, on the upper of two subterranean floors, adjacent to the garage
entrance..Angel brightened at the sight of the coin turning end-over-end across his knuckles. "I could learn to do that," she asserted..The Bright
Beach Library was open until nine on Friday evening. Arriving an hour before closing, they returned the Heinlein novels that Barty had already
read and checked out the three that he wanted. In a spirit of optimism, they borrowed a fourth, Podkayne of Mars..In her arms she held
Bartholomew. The infant was not heavily bundled, for the weather was unseasonably mild..Although this was perhaps the happiest evening of
Celestina's fife, it wasn't without a note of melancholy. She couldn't avoid thinking about Phimie.."Great guy. Do you have an address for her, a
way maybe I could get in touch about her brother?".Given a child-size harmonica, he extemporized simplified versions of songs he heard on the
radio. The Beatles' "All You Need Is Love." The Box Tops' "The Letter." Stevie Wonder's "I Was Made to Love Her." After hearing a tune once,
Barty could play a recognizable rendition..Then the hero got in the sedan with his friends, and they drove away into the sun-splashed
morning..Alarm contacts gleamed in the header, but the system wasn't currently activated..Uncommonly healthy, he didn't suffer croup, flu,
sinusitis, or most of the ailments to which other children were vulnerable..Had he ever thought he could get away with this? He must have been
delusional, temporarily mad..The reverend couldn't easily escape church obligations on such short notice, but Grace wanted to be with her
daughters. Phimie, however, pleaded that only Celestina accompany her.."I can't sleep half the time," Deed said, twisting the baseball cap in his
hands. "I've lost weight, and I'm so nervous, jumpy.".Barty looked at Angel, and Angel looked at Barty, and they dropped to their knees on the
grass before their daughter. They were both grinning ... and then their grins stiffened a little.."Sulk away," the man said. "If you don't like this
work, there's always the roaster."."That won't do it.".Celestina extended her left hand, which shook so badly that she nearly knocked over both their
wineglasses. "I will.".No. Not exactly then. Not at the sight of the coin or the detective. He had felt this way at Vanadium's mention of the name
that he, Junior, had supposedly spoken in his nightmare..Stepping into her digs was like passing through a time machine into another century,
traveling in space, as well, to the Europe of Louis XIV. The expansive, high-ceilinged rooms overwhelmed the eye with the rich somber colors and
the heavy forms of Baroque art and furniture. Shells, acanthus leaves, volutes, garlands, and scrolls-often gilded decorated the museum-quality
antique Bombay chests, chairs, tables, massive mirrors, cabinets, and etageres..done with it at last, he opens his mouth, lets the roses be shoved in,
the bitter green taste of the juice crushed from.Whereas Edom feared the wrath of nature, Jacob knew that the true hand of doom was the hand of
humankind..After too many years investigating homicides, after too much experience of human evil, perhaps he had grown both misanthropic and
paranoid..That was the first-and until now the last-long walk he made with a purpose in mind. He went to see a hero..Zedd taught in this world
where dishonesty is the currency of social acceptance and financial success, you must practice some deceit to get along in life, but you must never
lie to yourself, or you are left with no one to trust..While Jacob ate, he browsed through a new coffee-table book on dam disasters. He talked more
to himself than to Barty and Angel, as he spot-read the text and looked at pictures. "Oh, my," he would say in sonorous tones. Or sadly, sadly: "Oh,
the horror of it." Or with indignation: "Criminal. Criminal that it was built so poorly." Sometimes he clucked his tongue in his cheek or sighed or
groaned in commiseration..Finally he began: Greetings on this momentous day. I'm writing to you about an exceptional woman, Agnes Lampion,
whose life you have touched without knowing, and whose story may interest you..Joey was not illuminated by the light of this world. Agnes
realized that he was translucent, his skin like fine milk glass through which shone a light from elsewhere..Carrying the brochure, Vanadium
returned to the bathroom and switched on the overhead light. He stared at the slashed wall, at the name red and ravaged..RED SKY IN THE
morning, sailors take warning; red sky at night, sailors delight..Vanadium owned so few clothes that the two bags had sufficient capacity to
accommodate half the contents of the closet and dresser..For a moment, Junior drew a blank on Renee. Reluctantly, he trolled the past and fished
up the painful memory: the gorgeous transvestite in the Chanel suit, heir or heiress to an industrial-valve fortune.."All right," Celestina said, "yes,
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of course." She could see no harm in humoring Phimie. "Angel. Angel White. Now, you calm down, you relax, don't stress yourself.".He wanted
Celestina to sit in her seat and use her lap belt, but she insisted on cuddling next to him, as if she were a high-school girl and he were her teenage
beau..A man came out of the stone tower. He passed them, walking hurriedly with a queer shambling gait, staring straight ahead. His chin shone
and his chest was wet with spittle leaking from his lips..She snatched the handset away from Angel, told Bellini, "He's here," threw the phone on
the bed, told Angel, "Stay close to me," ran to the windows, and jerked the drapes out of the way..She only half understood their frantic
conversation, partly because the ability to concentrate was draining from her along with her lifeblood, but also because she was distracted by Joey.
He was no longer in the wreck, but standing at the open rear door of the ambulance..The sidewalks were crowded with businessmen in suits,
hippies in flamboyant garb, groups of smartly attired suburban ladies in town to shop, and the usual forgettably dressed rabble, some smiling and
some surly and some mumbling but as blank-eyed as mannequins, who might be hired assassins or poets, for all he knew, eccentric millionaires in
mufti or carnival geeks who earned their living by biting heads off live chickens..The mound of earth beside the grave had been disguised by piles
of flowers and cut ferns. The suspended casket was skirted with black material to conceal the yawning grave beneath it..Junior's breath smoked
from him as if he contained a seething fire of his own. He felt a sheen of condensation arise on his face, cold and invigorating..At the bed, he
spread the garment across his pillow. Lying down, he pressed his face into the sweater. The sweet subtle scent of Naomi was as effective as a
lullaby, and soon he dozed off..If there had been footsteps, they had fallen silent the moment Junior froze to listen for them. Even over the hard
drumming of his heart, he would have heard any noise. The pillowy fog seemed to smother sound in the alleyway more effectively than ever..As
she commented on each masterpiece, Frieda grew steadily less coherent. She had drunk a few cocktails, the better part of a bottle of Cabernet
Sauvignon, and two after-dinner brandies..As they rolled along the coast, Agnes began to read to Barty from Podkayne of Mars: " 'All my life I've
wanted to go to Earth. Not to live, of course-just to see it. As everybody knows, Terra is a wonderful place to visit but not to live. Not truly suited
to human habitation."'."Naomi--she popped out of my oven twenty years ago, not out of yours," Sheena continued in a fierce whisper. "If anyone's
suffering here, it's me, not you. Who're you, anyway? Some guy who's been boinking her for a couple years, that's all you are. I'm her mother. You
can never know my pain. And if you don't stand with this family to make these wankers pay up big-time, I'll personally cut your balls off while
you're sleeping and feed them to my cat.".Maybes were for babies, but Caesar Zedd had failed to provide a profundity with which Junior could
ward off the what-ifs as easily as the maybes..Considering his battered and stitched face, considering also his tragic and colorful history, Vanadium
spoke with remarkably little drama. His voice was calm, nearly flat, rising and falling so little that he almost talked in a monotone..To Edom,
humanity was obviously not the greater of these two destructive forces. Men and women were part of nature, not above it, and their evil was,
therefore, just one more example of nature's malignant intent. They had stopped debating this issue years ago, however, neither man conceding any
credibility to the other's dogma..exercise. Although they expected him to be dizzy, he had no difficulty whatsoever with his balance, and in spite of
feeling a little drained, he wasn't as weak as they thought he was. He could have toured the hospital unassisted, but he played to their expectations
and used the wheeled walker..Ten months later, he finally wore her down. She accepted his proposal, and they set a date for the wedding..The
minister had finished. The service was over. No one came to Junior with condolences, because they would see him again shortly, at the Ford
dealership buffet.."Tame him or bury him," said Losen, and turned to more important matters..He would have done it, too, and risked establishing a
pattern that police might notice; but the still, small voice of Zedd guided him now, as so often before, and counseled calm, counseled focus..On this
momentous day, however, drawing provided no solace. Frequently, her hands shook, and she could not control the pencil..Extending his hand,
watching the pianist closely, Junior said, "My name's Richard Gammoner.".He was immensely weary, limp. He felt oppressed, as though a great
weight were piled on him. Even keeping his eyes open was tiring..Although she had never seen snow other than in pictures and on film, this
deep-settled silence seemed to speak of failing flakes, of white muffling mantles, and she wouldn't have been in the least surprised if, stepping
outside, she had found herself in a glorious winter landscape, cold and crystalline, here on the always-snowless hills and shores of the California
Pacific..The popeyed little toad smirked over there on the far side of his pretentious desk..In her arms, little Barty burbled contentedly, unaware that
his destiny supposedly included epic love, fabulous riches, and violence..Such behavior as hers was unlikely to lead to self-discovery, self
improvement, and fulfillment. We make our own misery in this life. For better or worse, we create our own futures..He feared that suicide was a
ticket to Hell, and he knew that sinless Perri was not waiting for him in those lower realms..The spectral singer didn't exhibit her blood-and-bone
sisters' reluctance to pursue her man..Neddy possessed all the musical talent, but Junior had the muscle. Pinned against the wall, his throat in the
vise of Junior's hands, Neddy needed a miracle if he were ever again to sweep another glissando from a keyboard..He didn't rely on sounds to help
him find his way, though here and there one served as a marker of his progress. Twelve paces from his room, a floorboard squeaked almost
inaudibly under the hallway carpet, which told him that he was seventeen paces from the head of the stairs. He didn't need that muffled creak to
know exactly where he was, but it always reassured him..PERRI'S POLIO-WHITTLED body did not test the strength of her pallbearers. The
minister prayed for her soul, her friends mourned her loss, and the earth received her..If Cain had been attracted to one woman by her looks, surely
he would be attracted to the other. And perhaps the sisters shared a quality other than beauty that drew Cain with even greater power. Innocence,
perhaps, or goodness: both foods for a demon.."AND I DRINK CHAMPAGNE ALL DAY," said Miss Cheese, pronouncing it
"cham-pay-non."."But I had greater facility with cards than most magicians. I trained with Moses Moon, greatest card mechanic of his
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generation.".She slammed it shut before he could stop her, whether he had intended to stop her or not, and she engaged the deadbolt lock..At one
point late in the afternoon, as all three Hackachaks were hurling scorn and invective at Junior, he noticed Vanadium standing in the doorway,
observing. Perfect. He pretended not to see the cop, and when next he sneaked a look, he discovered that Vanadium had vanished like a wraith. A
thick slab of a wraith..Maria, puzzled but cooperative, left the room as instructed, and Barty removed the correct book from the stack on the table,
without anyone's guidance. He sat in the armchair at his mother's side and began to read:.Sitting forward in his armchair, Obadiah lowered his
hands to his knees, and in thoughtful silence, he stared at them..Junior gave the Raisinets to him, and Google left the theater with his candy and his
cash.."Well, with so much on His shoulders, He can't always watch us directly, you know, with His fullest attention every minute, but He's always
at least watching from the corner of His eye. You'll be all right. I know you will."."I didn't know it myself till I realized I was right in your
neighborhood. I assumed your mother and Angel would be here, and I hoped you might be. If I'm intruding-".Shortly before ten o'clock, Junior
returned to the cemetery and left his Suburban where the Negro mourners had parked earlier in the day. His was the only vehicle on the service
road..Martinis were ordered all around. None here observed a vow of absolute sobriety..Agnes had lifted him to this perch. Now she smoothed his
hair, straightened his shirt, and retied his loosened shoelaces, finding it even harder than she had expected to say what needed to be said. She
thought she might require Dr. Chan's presence, after all..Junior found no answers before the owner of the diner blocked him from proceeding out of
the kitchen into the storeroom and the service alley beyond. Simultaneously sweating and chilled, Junior cursed him, and the confrontation became
ugly..She got out of the cab and stood on the sidewalk in front of the gallery, her legs as shaky as those of a newborn colt..He held forth the single
red rose. "For you. Not that it compares. No flower could.".Copyright (c) 2001 by Ursula K. Le Guin All rights reserved. No part of this publication
may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopy, recording, or any information
storage and retrieval system, without permission in writing from the publisher..In the present, long after the execution of Josef Krepp, half a block
ahead, lay the Lipscomb house. Beyond it, the Lampion place.."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."."I don't just
think so. And I don't just know it. I feel it, exactly like you feel all the ways things are. I'll bet you feel it, too.".He backed toward the hall door,
watching as the fire spread. After lingering until certain that the house would soon be a seething pyre, he finally sprinted along the hall to the front
door..Pain again, but not a mere contraction. Such an excruciation, unendurable. The hobnailed wheels ground through her once more, as though
she were being broken on a medieval torture device..Did she poison herself as well? Was it her intention to kill him and commit suicide?.While the
doctor proceeded with his evening rounds, the nurse remained with Junior until it was clear that the tranquilizer had calmed him and that he was no
longer in danger of succumbing to another bout of hemorrhagic vomiting..We have inhabited both the actual and the imaginary realms for a long
time. But we don't live in either place the way our parents or ancestors did. Enchantment alters with age, and with the age..First he tore two paper
towels from a wall-mounted dispenser and held one in each hand, as makeshift gloves. He was determined to leave no fingerprints..Through the
cacophony of shattering glass, splintering wood, and cracking plaster, Paul heard the hard roar of an engine, the blare of a horn, and suspected what
must have happened. Some drunk or reckless driver had crashed at high speed into the parsonage..He swallowed one capsule and washed it down
with water. He returned the pharmacy bottle to the nightstand..The station wagon rolled out, the Volkswagen bus followed it, and Wally brought up
the rear. "Wagons, ho!" he announced. The morning that it happened, Barty ate breakfast in the Lampion kitchen with Angel, Uncle Jacob, and two
brainless friends..Eventually he found himself alone at the large viewing window of the neonatal-care unit. Seven newborns were in residence.
Fixed to the foot of each of the seven bassinets was a placard on which was printed the name of the baby..The reception still roared in both
showrooms of the gallery. Legions of the uncultured, taste-challenged in every regard except in their appreciation for hors d'oeuvres, yammered
about art and chased their cloddish opinions with mediocre champagne.."That's correct," Parkhurst said. "Probably one or more small blood vessels
ruptured from the extreme violence of the emesis.".By the grace of Caesar Zedd and Remy Martin, Junior eventually slipped into undulant currents
of sleep, and as he drifted away on those velvet tides, he took some solace from the thought that come what may, December 29 would be a better
day than December 28..They wore out a lot of cards and kept a generous supply of all types of decks on hand..He liked her face, too. She wore no
makeup, and pulled her brown hair back in a bun. Some might say she was mousy, but the only things mousy that Nolly saw about her were a
piquant tilt to her nose and a certain cuteness.."You'll be out of ICU tomorrow, I bet. You'll have a phone, I'll call. And I'll come soon as I
can.".Other rooms were furnished as sparely as those in a monastery. Indeed, the dining room contained nothing whatsoever..The port-wine
birthmark appeared to be darker than before and differently mottled than he remembered it..They were inseparable, her son and this cherished girl,
as they had been virtually since the moment they had met, more than six years ago. The special perception that they shared--all the ways things
are-accounted for part of their closeness, but only part. The bond between them was so deep that it defied understanding, as mysterious as the
concept of the Trinity, three gods in one..Sobbing desperately, he dropped the telephone handset on the secretary, seized the dishtowel. He wrapped
the cloth tightly around the shattered stump, applying pressure to diminish the bleeding..As Celestina settled on the sofa with the phone in her lap,
hesitating to dial until she worked up a bit more courage, Angel said to Tom, "So what happened to your face?".pistol that he'd purchased in late
June. The city operated a program to melt confiscated and donated weapons and to remake them into plowshares or xylophones, or into the metal
fittings of hookah pipes..The paramedic snatched the oxygen feed from his patient's nose and quickly elevated his head, providing a purge towel to
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catch the thin ejecta..He'd been a godsend to Celestina, because his love of children and a new sense of fun that he'd discovered in himself were
showered on Angel. He was Uncle Wally. Waddling Wally, Wobbly Wally, Wally Walrus, Wally Werewolf. Wally Wit Duh Funny Accents.
Wiggle Eared Wally. Whistling Wally. Wrangler Wally. He was Good Golly Wally the Friend of All Polliwogs. Angel adored him, adored him,
and he could have loved her no more if she had been one of the sons that he had lost. Overwhelmed by her classes, her waitressing job, her
painting, Celestina could always count on Wally to step in to share the child rearing. He wasn't merely Angel's honorary uncle, but her father in all
senses except the legal and biological; he wasn't just her doctor, but a guardian angel who fretted over her mildest fever and worried about all the
ways the world could wound a child..His enjoyment of the art was diminished by these associations, and as Junior turned away from Industrial
Woman, his attention was suddenly captured by the quarters. Three lay on the floor at her gear wheel-and-meat-cleaver feet. They had not been
here earlier..Munching an Almond Joy, Junior returned to the phone book, with no choice but to find Bartholomew the hard way..The dear man
cried and kissed her scars and told her that she was as beautiful as any woman alive. They stood then for a while, embracing, his hands upon her
back, her breasts against his chest, and twice they kissed, but almost chastely, before she put on her blouse again..Never would he pause to reload at
this desperate penultimate moment, when success or failure might be decided in mere seconds. That would be the choice of a man who thought first
and acted later, the behavior of a born loser.."Cancer," he said, because that was more tragic and far less suspicious than a fall from a fire tower..to
prayer instead, asking for the wisdom to understand why this was happening to her and for the strength to cope with her pain and with her loss.
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