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SOCIALISM AND THE SURVIVAL OF THE FITTEST
Dessert was on the house. The waiter brought the four best items on the menu, to spare them the need to make two small decisions after having
made such a big one..After arranging to have the gallery deliver his acquisition, Junior stopped in a nearby diner for lunch. The place specialized in
superb heartland food: meat loaf, fried chicken, macaroni and cheese..Even Rudy, as huge as Big Foot and as amoral as a skink, was afraid of this
woman..Now, Obadiah produced a pack of playing cards as though from a secret pocket in an invisible coat. "Like to see a little
something?"."Once out of the coma and stabilized for a few weeks, I was transferred to a hospital in Portland, where I had to undergo eleven
surgeries."."Three hundred and ninety-six of the dead were children under the age of ten," Jacob continued. "A passenger train was tumbled off the
tracks, killing twenty. Another train with tank cars got smashed around, and oil spilled across the flood waters, ignited, and all these people
clinging to floating debris were surrounded by flames, no way to escape. Their choice was being burned alive or drowning.".She couldn't explain
her anxiety to him, because he believed in the supremacy of laws, in the justice that might be delivered in this fife, in a comparatively simple
reality, and he would not comprehend the glorilously, frighteningly, reassuringly, strangely, and deeply complex reality Agnes occasionally
perceived-usually peripherally, sometimes intellectually, but often with her heart. This was a world in which effect could come before cause, in
which what seemed to be coincidence was, in fact, merely the visible part of a far larger pattern that couldn't be seen whole..Worse, the people who
adopted Seraphim's baby might be anywhere in the nine-county Bay Area. Millions of phone listings to scan.."You'll do better away from the ships,
all the fighting and raiding. The King's working the old mines at Samory, round the mountain. There you'd be out of his way. Work for him you
must, if you want to stay alive. I'll see that you're sent there. If you'll go.".The symptoms that terrified Phimie-the headache, crippling abdominal
pain, dizziness, vision problems-had entirely relented. Possibly they had been more psychological than physical in nature..After much oily
commiseration, sanctimonious babble about Naomi having gone to a better place, and insincere talk of the government's desire always to ensure the
public safety and to treat every citizen with compassion, Knacker or Hisscus, or Nork, finally got around to the issue of compensation.."Making too
many wrong choices," Grace White said, "produces too many branches-a gnarled, twisted, ugly growth.".Not many men wore hats these days.
Since his teenage years, Nolly had favored a porkpie model. San Francisco was often chilly, and he began losing his hair when still
young..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..He found himself looking over his shoulder more than once. By the time lie returned to his room, he felt half
crushed by anxiety..Paul withdrew the pistol from the drawer. The weapon didn't feel as good to him as guns always felt in the hands of pulp
heroes..When the nurse was gone, alone with his mother as they waited for the orderly to bring a gurney, Barty said, "Come close.".Gradually, she
perceived that Lipscomb was more troubled than he should have been, considering that his patient had died through no fault of his own..Because he
hadn't heard Victoria Bressler speak in so long-and then only on two occasions-and because the woman on the phone had spoken so softly, Junior
couldn't tell whether or not their voices were one and the same..A spirit-shredding bleakness clawed at her, but she couldn't permit it to leave her in
tatters. If she traded hope for despair, as her brothers had done, Bartholomew would be finished before he'd begun. She owed him optimism,
lessons in the joy of life..Shopping for fashion accessories relaxed Junior. He spent a few hours browsing for tie chains, silk pocket squares, and
unusual belts. Riding the up escalator in a department store, between the second and.Junior knew that he must remain vigilant. Vigilant and
focused until January 12 had come and gone. Eight days to go.."This is for Zelda," Junior said, ramming forward across the threshold with the
knife..She bent down and kissed his cheek, his right eye, his left, his brow, his dry cracked lips. "I love you so much. I wanted to die when I
thought you weren't with me anymore..Champagne, then, and two shopping bags packed full of Armenian takeout. Sou beurek, mujadereh,
chicken-and-rice biryani, stuffed grape leaves, artichokes with lamb and rice, orouk, manti, and more. Following a Baptist grace (said by Grace),
Wally and the three White women, a fourth present in spirit, sat around the Formica-topped table, feasting, laughing, talking about art and healing
and baby care and the past and tomorrow, while up on Nob Hill, Neddy Gnathic sat tuxedoed at a lacquered black piano, sprinkling
diamond-bright notes through an elegant room..In his mind, he carried a blueprint of the house more precisely drawn than anything that might have
been prepared by an architect. He knew the place to the inch, and he adjusted his pace and all his mental calculations every month to compensate
for his steady growth. So many paces from here to there. Every turn and every peculiarity of the floor plan committed indelibly to memory. A
journey like this was a complicated mathematical problem, but being a math prodigy, he moved through his home almost as easily as when he had
enjoyed sight..She nodded. And could not lift her gaze from her hands. Could not meet his eyes, afraid that his worry would feed her own, afraid
also that the sight of his sympathy would shake loose her perilous grip on her emotions..-Dumpsters and delivery trucks hulked against the building
walls. Steam billowed out of street grates. The gray shadows were no longer disturbed by a running shade in a tweed sports jacket..Frowning,
Panglo, said, "Terrible, you're right, so many terrible things happen, but I don't see why trains-".A cold wetness just above the crook of his left
elbow. A sting. A tourniquet of flexible rubber tubing had been tied around his left arm, to make a vein swell more visibly, and the sting had been
the prick of a hypodermic needle..Bartholomew didn't merely have something to do with babies. Bartholomew was a baby..Under Celestina's
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guidance, the menfolk-Wally, Edom, Jacob, Paul, Tom-had packed cartons of canned and dry goods, plus numerous boxes of new spring clothing
for the children on their route. All those items had been loaded into the vehicles the previous evening..The minister's threat had been forgotten,
repressed. At the time, only half--heard, merely kinky background to lovemaking, these words had amused Junior, and he'd given no serious
thought to their meaning, to the message of retribution contained in them. Now, in this moment of extreme danger, the inflamed boil of repressed
memory burst under pressure, and Junior was shocked, stunned, to realize that the minister had put a curse on him!.The problem was Celestina in
the Buick, because when she saw what was happening, she might slide behind the steering wheel and speed away. The engine was running, white
plumage rising from the tailpipe and feathering away in the fog, so she might escape if she was a quick thinker.."It seems it was his own idea, your
majesty.".San Francisco's pre-Christmas cheer had deserted it. The glow and glitter of the season had given way to a mood as dark and ominous as
The Cancer Lurks Unseen, Version 1..Instead of staring at Barty directly, he watched Angel as she studied the eyeless boy. She had exhibited no
horror at the concave slackness of his closed lids, and when one lid fluttered up to reveal the dark hollow socket, she hadn't shown any revulsion.
Now she moved closer to Barty's chair, and when she touched his cheek, just below his missing left eye, the boy didn't flinch in surprise..Four
blocks from his office, on a street more upscale than his own, Nolly came to the Tollman Building. Built in the 1930s, it had an Art Deco flair. The
public areas featured travertine floors, and a WPA-ers mural extolling the machine age brightened a lobby wall..Startled, he braked to a halt. Agnes
didn't say anything until Joey had taken three or four deep,.Harmonizing with Diana Ross, Mary Wilson, and Florence Ballard, he drove to the
granite quarry three miles beyond the town limits.."From childhood, I've had this ... awareness, this perception of an infinitely more complex reality
than what my five basic senses reveal. A psychic claims to predict the future. I'm not a psychic. Whatever I am ... I'm able to feel a lot of the other
possibilities inherent in any situation, to know they exist simultaneously with my reality, side by side, each world as real as mine. In my bones, in
my blood-".Mustering all her hostess skills, Agnes gradually turned the conversation from disastrous explosions to Fourth of July fireworks, and
then to reminiscences of summer evenings when she, Joey, Edom, and Jacob.Griskin, a former convict, had served eleven years for second-degree
murder before the lobbying efforts of a coalition of artists and writers had won his parole. He possessed a huge talent. No one before Griskin had
ever managed to express this degree of violence an rage in the medium of bronze, and Junior had long kept the artist's work on his short list of
desired acquisitions..Instead, he imagined Vanadium's blunt fingers moving over the intravenous apparatus with surprising delicacy, reading the
function of the equipment as a blind man would read Braille with swift, sure, gliding fingertips. He imagined the detective finding the injection port
in the main drip line, pinching it between thumb and forefinger. Saw him produce a hypodermic needle as a magician would pluck a silk scarf from
the ether. Nothing in the syringe except deadly air. The needle sliding into the port ...."It's what?" asked the detective, for with the exception of his
teeth, he was not a self-improved individual..Bad news. Having been identified by another guest put Junior at risk of later being tied to the killing;
having been recognized by a close personal friend of Celestina White's was even worse. It had become imperative now that he know why the
pianist had been watching him from across the room with such intensity..We know a dozen different Arthurs now, all of them true. The Shire
changed irrevocably even in Bilbos lifetime. Don Quixote went riding out to Argentina and met Jorge Luis Borges there. Plus c'est la meme chose,
plus fa change..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..Shaking with a fear that had
nothing to do with Junior Cain and flying bullets, or even with memories of Josef Krepp and his vile necklace, Tom Vanadium closed the sketch
pad and put it on the window seat. He opened the window, and in rushed the susurration of breeze-stirred oak leaves.."I'll never forget it," Dr. Salk
promised. With his attention still on Perri's pictures, he said, "But I'm afraid you give me far too much credit. I'm no superman. I didn't do the work
alone. So many dedicated people were involved.".She wanted to go to San Francisco with Celestina, to have the baby in the city, where the
father-and not incidentally her friends and Reverend White's parishioners-would never know she'd given birth. The more her parents and sister
argued against this plan, the more agitated Phimie became, until they worried that they would jeopardize her health and mental stability if they
didn't do as she wished.."Which is?" His eyes widened, and his voice became husky with pretended fear. "They're always ... evil..Junior could only
imagine how flattered Victoria would be to receive the attentions of a twenty-three-year-old stud, flattered and grateful. When he contemplated all
the ways she could express that gratitude, there was barely enough room behind the wheel of the Suburban for him and his manhood..Their struggle
to put their sorrow into words moved Agnes not because they cared so deeply, but because in the end they were unable to express themselves
adequately. Without the relief provided by expression, their anguish grew corrosive. Their lifelong introversion left them without the social skills to
unburden themselves or to provide solace to others. Worse, their obsessions with death, in all its many means and mechanisms, had prepared them
to expect Barty's cancer, which left them neither shocked nor capable of consolation, but merely resigned. Ultimately, in great frustration, each
twin was reduced to fragmented sentences, crippled gestures, quiet tears-and Agnes became the only consoler..Junior wanted to kill her. Kill him.
Whatever. But he sensed that Renee knew more than a little about dirty fighting and that the outcome of a violent confrontation would not be easy
to predict..Celestina's question had been about Phimie, but they had told her about the baby, and she was alarmed by their evasion..The various
flavors of canned soda were always racked in the same order, allowing Barty to select what he wanted without error. He got orange for Angel, root
beer for himself, and closed the refrigerator.."Would you like a little tea and a piece of crumb cake?" Grace asked as smoothly as if, in The Big
Book of Etiquette for Ministers' Wives, this were the preferred response to the announcement of a startling career change..It was then that village
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sorcery, and above all women's witchery, came into the ill repute that has clung to it since. Witches paid dearly for practicing the arts they thought
of as their own. The care of pregnant beasts and women, birthing, teaching the songs and rites, the fertility and order of field and garden, the
building and care of the house and its furniture, the mining of ores and metals-these great things had always been in the charge of women. A rich
lore of spells and charms to ensure the good outcome of such undertakings was shared among the witches. But when things went wrong at the birth,
or in the field, that would be the witches' fault. And things went wrong more often than right, with the wizards warring, using poisons and curses
recklessly to gain immediate advantage without thought for what followed after. They brought drought and storm, blights and fires and sicknesses
across the land, and the village witch was punished for them. She didn't know why her charm of healing caused the wound to gangrene, why the
child she brought into the world was imbecile, why her blessing seemed to burn the seed in the furrows and blight the apple on the tree. But for
these ills, somebody had to be to blame: and the witch or sorcerer was there, right there in the village or the town, not off in the warlord's castle or
fort, not protected by armed men and spells of defense. Sorcerers and witches were drowned in the poisoned wells, burned in the withered fields,
buried alive to make the dead earth rich again.."Me too." He closed the ring box. Took a deep breath. Opened the box again. "Celestina, when I met
you, my heart was beating but it was dead. It was cold inside me. I thought it would never be warm again, but because of you, it is. You have given
my life back to me, and I want now to give my life to you. Will you marry me?".From his motel room, he telephoned Hanna Rey in Bright Beach.
She still looked after his house on a part-time basis, paid the bills from a special account while he traveled, and kept him informed about events in
his hometown. From Hanna, he learned that Barty Lampion's eyes had been lost to cancer..Kathleen had never heard a religious calling described in
such odd words as these, and she was surprised, indeed, to hear a priest refer to God as "strange.".Dropped, the wineglass had shattered. But the
bottle of Merlot had survived again, rolling across the vinyl-tile floor until it bumped gently against the base of a cabinet..One of the gifts of power
is to know power. Wizard knows wizard, unless the concealment is very skillful. And the boy had no skills at all except in boat-building, of which
he was a promising scholar by the age of twelve. About that time the midwife who had helped his mother at his birth came by and said to his
parents, "Let Otter come to me in the evenings after work. He should learn the songs and be prepared for his naming day.".To the alleyway again.
Not through the clodhopper-cluttered gallery this time. Around the block at a brisk walk..Junior considered slipping quietly around the house,
peering in windows, to be sure she was alone, before approaching directly. If she saw him, however, his wonderful surprise would be
spoiled..Because Junior's right arm was encumbered by the bracing board and the intravenous needle, he tugged a mass of tissues from the box with
his left hand..In the noble ruin of his face, Thomas Vanadium's smoke-gray eyes were striking, filled with a beautiful ... sorrow. Not self-pity. He
clearly didn't regard himself as a victim. This, Kathleen felt, was the sorrow of a man who had seen too much of the suffering of others, who knew
the evil ways of the world. These were eyes that read you at a glance, that shone with compassion if you deserved it, and that glared with a
terrifying judgment if compassion wasn't warranted..Ten months later, Simon called again, also regarding Cain, but this time the attorney was the
client, and Cain was the target. What Simon wanted Nolly to do was strange, to say the least, and it could be construed as harassment, but none of it
was exactly illegal. And for two years, beginning with the quarter in the cheeseburger, ending with the coin-spitting machines, all of it had been
great fun..He shook so badly that he couldn't remove the cap from the bottle. He was proud to be more sensitive than most people, to be so full of
feeling, but sometimes sensitivity was a curse..From, the darkness of his room, Barty now spoke the words for which Agnes had been waiting, his
whisper soft yet resonant in the quiet house: "Good-night, Daddy.".Reading the dates on the headstone, he saw that the minister's daughter had died
on the seventh of January, the day after Naomi had fallen from the fire tower. If ever asked, Junior would have no trouble accounting for his
whereabouts on that day..Then her breath caught repeatedly in her breast as her throat tightened against the influx of air. One particularly difficult
inhalation dissolved into a sob, and she wept..After the latest concerned nurse departed, Sheena leaned close. She cruelly pinched Junior's cheek
between thumb and forefinger, as if she' might tear off a gobbet of flesh and pop it into her mouth..The unmatched suite of bedroom furniture,
cheap and scarred, might have been purchased at a thrift shop. A double bed and one nightstand. A small dresser..He swallowed one capsule and
washed it down with water. He returned the pharmacy bottle to the nightstand.."I don't want an attorney." He closed his eyes, lowered his head to
the pillow, and sighed. "I just want ... peace."."And to the north of us," Agnes said, drawing him out, "Janey Carter went off to college last year,
and she's their only child.".Edom had turned away from the box of groceries that he was packing. Frowning at the pies, he said, "You don't think. .
..Everyone agreed, and the order was placed when their waiter brought appetizers: crab cakes for Nolly, scampi for Kathleen, and calamari for
Tom..He picked up Angel, picked up Barty. "Hold on." He carried them out of the room, down the stairs, out of the house, to the yard under the
great tree, where they would wait for the police, and where they would not see Jacob's body when the coroner removed it by way of the front
door..Indeed, the winter storm had dampened neither his hair nor his clothes. The rain appeared to slide away from him a millimeter before contact,
as though the water and the man were composed of matter and antimatter that must either repel each other or, on contact, trigger a cataclysmic blast
that would shatter the very foundation of the universe..Junior vigorously scrubbed his corpse-licked cheek with one hand. Then he scrubbed his
hand against the musician's raincoat..This Dry Sack-assisted effort at recollection, however, brought back to him one thing in addition to all the
sweet lubricious images of Seraphim naked. The voice of her father. On the tape recorder. The reverend droning on and on as Junior pinned the
devout daughter to the mattress..After poring through enough sensational newspaper accounts to be convinced that the curse-casting reverend was
undeniably dead, Junior had acquired four pieces of surprising information. Three were of vital importance to him..These kids were the same age,
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yet listening to them was akin to hearing Angel do her charming shtick with an adult who had a lot of patience, a sense of humor, and an awareness
of generational ironies.."In a way, he does," Vanadium said. "When you're as hollow as Enoch Cain, the emptiness aches. He's desperate to fill it,
but he doesn't have the patience or the commitment to fill it with anything worthwhile. Love, charity, faith, wisdom-those virtues and others are
hard won, with commitment and patience, and we acquire them one spoonful at a time. Cain wants to be filled quickly. He wants the emptiness
inside poured full, in quick great gushes, and right now. ".He hadn't killed this one, of course. A traffic accident. Wasn't that what Vanadium had
said? Ten months ago, following tendon surgery for a leg injury, Seraphim had been an outpatient at the rehab hospital where Junior worked. She
was scheduled for therapy three days a week..The toast now came to Celestina. "To Phimie, who will be with me in memory every hour of every
day for the rest of my life, until she is with me again for real. And to ... to this most momentous day."."Well," Tom said, "those people who think
it's just a trick generally react bigger than you folks, and you know it's real.".During the past few hours, he had changed his life again, as
dramatically as he had changed it on that fire tower almost three years ago..The galerieur's icy demeanor thawed marginally at this proof of taste
and financial resources. He either smiled or grimaced at a vague but unpleasant smell-hard to tell which-and identified himself as the owner,
Maxim Coquin..He managed to hold the towel around his foot, but it grew dark red and disgustingly mushy..Blink, the living room. Turning off
Sinatra halfway through "It Gets Lonely Early.".To Nolly, Kathleen said, "This is why I married you. To be around talk like this.".The funeral
director and his assistant were the only people, other than Junior, remaining at the grave. They asked if they might lower the casket or if he would
rather that they wait until he was gone.."I never spoke with God--Nor visited in Heaven--Yet certain am I of the spot--As if the Checks were
given.".Prosser-fifty-six, a widower, an accountant-had a thirty-year-old daughter, Zelda, who was an attorney in San Francisco. Junior had driven
to Terra Linda previously, to research the accountant; he already knew Prosser had no connection to Seraphim's fateful child..Holding up his
misshapen hands, knobby knuckles toward Agnes, Obadiah said, "How do you think they became like this?".Returning from his tests, he'd gotten
into bed without stripping off the thin, hospital-issue robe. He was still wearing it over his pajamas.."The mass of these malignancies suggest they
will soon spread-or have already spread-out of the eye to the orbit. There is no hope that radiation therapy will work in this instance, and no time to
risk trying it even if there were hope. No time at all. No time. Dr. Schurr and I agree, to save Bartholomew's life, we must remove both eyes
immediately."."Joey was, after all, an insurance broker," Vinnie reminded her. "He was going to look out for his family.".Into Barty's darkness
came light that he had not sought. He saw his smiling Mary on his lap as she lowered her hands from his temples, saw the faces of his family, the
table set with Christmas decorations and many candles flickering..Even though he now knew what a hateful person the nurse was, he remained
strongly attracted to her. He was not the kind of man, however, who would take advantage of an unconscious woman..Junior hadn't noticed when
the detective stopped turning the coin across his knuckles..She devoted half her work time to the neighbors-in-need route that Agnes had
established and steadily expanded, the other half to her painting. She was in no rush to mount a new show; anyway, she didn't dare renew contact
with the Greenbaum Gallery or with anyone at all from her past life, until the police found Enoch Cain..The stump was capped at the end of the
internal cuneiform, depriving Junior of everything from the metatarsal to the tip of the toe. He was delighted with this result, because successful
reattachment would have been a calamity..The hospital room was softly lighted, and shadows roosted on all sides like a flock of slumbering
birds..Trembling, she sat beside the bassinet and gazed at her baby with such love that the force of it ought to have rocked him awake.."Well, we
have earthquakes here," Jolene said, "but back east they have all those hurricanes.".On the High Marsh."And in a lot of somewheres," said Barty,
"things are worse for us than here. Some somewheres, you died, too, when I was born, so I never met you, either.".Before they set out for the
amusement park, Agnes pulled him aside, held him close, and said, "Listen, kid of mine, I'm not giving up. Don't think I ever would. Let's have fun
today. This evening, you and I and Angel will convene a meeting of the North Pole Society of Not Evil Adventurers"-the girl had become the third
member years ago" and all truths will be told and secrets known. ".Some acts were distasteful, too, such as searching the lunatic lawman for his car
keys and his badge..Like all ICU waiting rooms, where Death sits patiently, smiling in anticipation, this lounge was clean but drab, and the
utilitarian furnishings didn't pamper, as though bright colors and comfort might annoy the ascetic Reaper and motivate him to cut down more
patients than otherwise he would have done.."He's an attorney, and this grieving husband comes to him with a big liability case. There's money to
be made.".In Losen's service was a man who called himself Hound, because, as he said, he had a nose for witchery. His employment was to sniff
Losen's food and drink and garments and women, anything that might be used by enemy wizards against him; and also to inspect his warships. A
ship is a fragile thing in a dangerous element, vulnerable to spells and hexes. As soon as Hound came aboard the new galley he scented something.
"Well, well," he said, "who's this?" He walked to the helm and put his hand on it. "This is clever," he said. "But who is it? A newcomer, I think."
He sniffed appreciatively. "Very clever," he said..Agnes had believed that through this ordeal, she'd largely spared her child from an awareness of
the awful depth of her misery. In this, however, as in so many other instances, the boy proved to be more perceptive and more mature than she'd
realized. Now she felt that she had failed him, and this failure ached like a wound..If such a small quantity of crushed ice, taken in a single
swallow, might cause.Although to Paul this was no more than childish chatter, Tom knew at once that the girl referred to his explanation for why
he wasn't sad about his damaged face: the salt and pepper shakers representing two Toms, the hit-and-run rhinoceros, the different worlds all in one
place. "Yes, Angel. That's something like what I was talking about.".Dr. Chan's manner remained professional, providing the strength that Agnes
required, but his pain was evident when his gentle voice softened further: "These tumors are so advanced, we won't know until surgery if the
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malignancy has spread. We may already be too late. And if we aren't too late, we'll have only a small window of opportunity. A small window.
Eight days would entail too much risk.".Barty let go of the girl's hand, and although he remained dry, the storm at once found her where she'd been
hiding in the silver-black folds of its curtains..For a while he enjoyed being challenged to figure the number of seconds elapsed since a particular
historical event. Given the date, he did the calculations in his head, providing a correct answer in as little as twenty seconds, rarely taking more
than a minute..When he dared to look in the mirror above the sink, he expected to see a haggard face, sunken eyes, but the grim experience had left
no visible mark. He quickly combed his hair. Indeed, he looked so fine that women would as usual caress him with their yearning gazes when he
made his way back through the gallery..If blood tests revealed that Junior wasn't the father, Vanadium would have a motive. It wouldn't be the right
motive, because Junior truly hadn't known either that his wife was pregnant or that she was possibly screwing around with another man. But the
detective would be able to sell it to a prosecutor, and the prosecutor would convince at least a few jurors.."I haven't disturbed him," said the visitor,
taking his cue from the doctor and keeping his voice low.."You don't get the heebie-jeebies," Max said. "You give 'em. Tell me what's
wrong.".Holding the pistol, fully extending his right arm in execution style, the gunman approached the fallen minister..Yet through the summer of
1966, following this call, he acted like a man who was haunted. A sudden draft, even if warm, chilled him and caused him to turn in circles,
seeking the source. In the middle of the night, the most innocent of sounds could scramble him from bed and send him on a search of the
apartment, flinching from harmless shadows and twitching at looming invisibilities that he imagined he saw at the edges of his vision..Although
she had slept well and though her hemorrhaging had been successfully arrested, Agnes was too weak to manage breakfast alone. A simple spoon
was as heavy and as unwieldy as a shovel.
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