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BENEATH A PAPER MOON
In the crisis, the rack holding her oxygen bottle had been rolled to the bed. The breathing mask lay on the pillow beside her..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!.On one
particular street in Bright Beach, however, the most significant event of the year occurred on a pleasant afternoon in early April, when Barty, now
nine years old, climbed to the top of the great oak and perched there in triumph, king of the tree and master of his blindness..The pendulous bellies
of the rain-swollen clouds were no darker than when he had first come to the cemetery, yet they appeared more ominous now than earlier..Nolly
finally disturbed the quiet: "Well, sir ... you're quite a psychologist.".Besides, he'd 'noticed a tendency among dopers to get maudlin, whereupon
they sank into a confessional mood, seeking peace through rambling self-analysis and self-revelation. Junior was too private a person to behave in
such a fashion. Furthermore, if drugs ever put him in a confessional mood, the consequence might be electrocution or poison gas, or lethal
injection, depending on the jurisdiction and the year in which he fell into an unbosoming frame of mind..Barty wanted to hug her. He did hug her.
He hugged Angel, too. He hugged Tom Vanadium..The thorns had not been stripped from the long stem of the white rose. Vanadium clutched it so
tightly that the sharp points punctured his meaty palm. He seemed to be unaware of his wounds..Junior reached the window seat and stared down at
her. "I don't believe that's true.".Drawn one after the other, two knaves of spades didn't signify two deadly enemies, but meant that the enemy
already predicted by the first would be unusually powerful, exceptionally dangerous..Later, after they finished eating but were still sitting at the
table over coffee, the conversation turned solemn, although for the moment, the subject wasn't the late Harrison White. How long the two women
and the girl must hide out, when and where they would be able to resume lives as normal as might still be possible for them: These were the issues
of the moment.."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.".He remembered standing in the cemetery, downhill from Seraphim's
grave-although at the time he'd known only that it was a Negro being buried, not that it was his former lover-and thinking that the rains would over
time carry the juices of the decomposing Negro corpse into the lower grave that contained Naomi's remains. Had that been a half-psychic moment
on his part, a dim awareness that another and far more dangerous connection between dead Naomi and dead Seraphim had already been formed?.A
half bath downstairs. Two bedrooms and a full bath on the upper floor. All deserted..With a prayer to the Holy Mother, Maria held one third of a
knave of spades to the bright flame of the first candle. When it caught fire, she dropped the fragment into the votive glass, and as it was consumed,
she said aloud, "For Peter," referring to the most prominent of the twelve apostles..Instead, trying not to let Barty see the depth of her concern, she
told him to get his jacket from the front closet, and she got hers, and leaving the buttermilk-raisin pies unfinished, she drove him to the doctor's
office, because he was her reason to breathe, the engine of her heart, her hope and joy, her everlasting bond to her lost husband. Dr. Joshua Nunn
was only forty-eight, but he had appeared grandfatherly since Agnes had first gone to him as a patient after the death of her father, more than ten
years ago. His hair turned pure white before he was thirty. Every day off, he either worked assiduously on his twenty-foot sportfisher, Hippocratic
Boat, which he scraped and painted and polished and repaired with his own hands, or puttered around Bright Bay in it, fishing as though the fate of
his soul depended on the size of his catch; consequently, he spent so much time in the salt air and sun that his perpetually tan face was
well-wizened at the corners of his eyes and as appealingly creased as that of the best of grandfathers. Joshua applied the same diligence to the
preservation of a round belly and a second chin that he brought to the maintenance of his boat, and considering his wire-rimmed eyeglasses and
bow tie and suspenders and the elbow patches on his jacket, he seemed to have intentionally sculpted his physical appearance to put his patients at
ease, as surely as he had selected his wardrobe for the same purpose..With his startling combination of a Mediterranean complexion and rust-red
hair, his good looks, and his fit physique, Paul had the exotic appearance of a pulp-fiction hero. In particular, he liked to imagine that he might pass
for Doc Savage's brother..Holding up his misshapen hands, knobby knuckles toward Agnes, Obadiah said, "How do you think they became like
this?".By the time they reached the seventh painting, alcohol and rich French cuisine and Jack Lientery's powerful art combined to devastate
Frieda. She shuddered, leaned with one hand on a canvas, hung her head, and committed an act of bad PR..A quick survey of the lavatory floor.
The musician hadn't left anything behind, neither a popped button nor crimson petals from his boutonniere..During those spells when she was too
shaky to draw, she stood at the window, gazing at the storied city..Saturday morning, Paul made himself useful by assisting Grace with food
preparation and by setting out the plates, flatware, and glasses on the dining-room sideboard..around an anemone's mouth, poised to snare, lazily
but relentlessly, any passing prize..At 11:45, on her way to bed, Agnes stopped at Barty's room and found him propped against pillows. The book
was not particularly large as books went, but it was big in proportion to the boy; unable to hold it open with his hands alone, he rested his entire left
arm across the top of the volume..Barty rounded the tree and returned to the porch. He climbed the steps and stood before Tom..This was a test of
Junior's gullibility, and he would not give Vanadium the satisfaction of searching his robe for the coin..Junior's throat wasn't half as sore as it had
been the previous afternoon, and to these men, his soft, coarse voice must have sounded not abraded, but raw with emotion. "I don't care what's
customary. I don't want anything. I don't blame anyone. These things happen. If you have a liability release with you, I'll sign it right
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now.".WALTER PANGLO, the only mortician in Bright Beach, was a sweet tempered wisp of a man who enjoyed puttering in his garden when he
wasn't planting dead people. He grew prize roses and gave them away in great bouquets to the sick, to young people in love, to the school librarian
on her birthday, to clerks who had been polite to him..Although the ace of hearts had only positive meanings, and although, according to Maria,
multiple appearances, especially in sequence, meant increasingly positive things, a series of chills nevertheless riffled through Agnes's spine, as if
her vertebrae were fingers shuffling..The detective gazed at the cash as longingly as a glutton might stare at a custard pie, as intensely as a satyr
might ogle a naked blonde. "Impossible. Too damn much integrity in their system. You might as well ask me to go to Buckingham Palace and fetch
you a pair of the queen's undies.".After the amusement park, no hospital for the Pie Lady. With Wally near, she had a doctor all her own, capable of
giving her the anticancer drugs and transfusions that she required. While radiation therapy is prescribed for acute lymphoblastic leukemia, it is
much less useful to treat myeloblastic cases, and in this instance, it wasn't deemed helpful, which made treatment at home even easier..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.."It's
just ... the last time I saw him, he trapped me in a corner and told this god awful story, far more than I wanted to know, about some British
murderer back in the forties, this monstrous man who beat people to death with a hammer, drank their blood, then disposed of their bodies in a vat
of acid in his workroom." He shuddered..Dr. Lipscomb inclined his head slightly toward the pianist, in the manner of a stem headmaster about to
emphasize a lesson with a sharp twist of the offending boy's ear. "Miss White and the baby will have vacated these premises by the end of the
week-unless you insist on bothering them with your chatter. For every minute you harass them, their departure will be extended one day.".Smiling,
pulling the blanket more tightly around herself, she said, "You look after your old mom, don't you?".Following a splendid lunch, having just left
the fourth gallery on his list and strolling toward the fifth, Junior didn't at once see the source of the quarters. Indeed, when the first three rapid-fire
coins hit the side of his face, he didn't even know what they were. Startled, he flinched and looked down as he heard them ring off the
sidewalk..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..At this extreme end of town,
no streetlamps lit the pavement. With only moonlight to reveal him, he wasn't likely to be recognized if anyone happened to glance out a
window..This thought startled Agnes, disturbed her-yet, inexplicably, it also poured a measure of warm comfort into her chilled heart..On
December 18, as the Beatles' "Hello Goodbye" rocketed up the charts, Junior boiled over with frustration at his inability to find either love or
Seraphim's baby, so he drove across the Golden Gate Bridge, to Marin County and all the way to the town of Terra Linda, where he killed
Bartholomew Prosser..Even in this soft light, Nolly could see that she was blushing like a young girl. She glanced around at the nearby
tables..Nolly liked to watch her hands while she worked. They were slim, graceful, the hands of an adolescent girl..Junior decided to attend the
festivities, after all, motivated by the prospect of connecting with a woman more pliant than the Bavol Poriferan sculpture..Eventually, a braless
blonde in shiny white plastic boots, a white miniskirt, and a hot-pink T-shirt featuring the silk-screened face of Albert Einstein, said, "Sure, I know
her. Had some classes with her. She's nice enough, but she's kind of nerdy, especially for an Afro-American. I mean, they're never nerdy--am I
right?"."Thirsty," Agnes rasped. Her voice was Sahara sand abrading anienct stone, the dry whisper of a pharaoh's mummy talking to itself in a
vaulted sealed for three thousand years..His inner turmoil boiled ever more fiercely, and the external evidence of it grew more obvious. In the cool
air of the fading afternoon, he perspired as profusely as a man already being strapped into an electric chair; it streamed, gushed. He shook, shook,
and he was half convinced that he could hear his bones rattling together like the shells of hard-boiled eggs in a rolling cook pot..Losen, a sea-pirate
who called himself King of the Inmost Sea, was then the chief warlord in the city and all the east and south of Havnor. Exacting tribute from that
rich domain, he spent it to increase his soldiery and the fleets he sent out to take slaves and plunder from other lands. As Otters uncle said, he kept
the shipwrights busy. They were grateful to have work in a time when men seeking work found only beggary, and rats ran in the courts of
Maharion. They did an honest job, Otter's father said, and what the work was used for was none of their concern..In her features, the girl entirely
resembled her mother. She was nothing whatsoever like Junior. Only the light brown shade of her skin provided evidence that she hadn't been
derived from Seraphim by parthenogenesis..As hard of head as she was hard of heart, Victoria had not sustained serious brain damage, only a
concussion..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 knew what she made of it, all right, and he could see that the others on the porch knew as well, and likewise he could see that all of them
wanted to hear him confirm the conclusion at which Agnes had arrived long before he'd come here with Wally this evening. Even in the dining
room, before the proof in the rain, Tom had recognized the special bond between the blind boy and this buoyant little girl. In fact, he couldn't have
arrived at any conclusion different from the one Agnes reached, because like her, he believed that the events of every day revealed mysterious
design if you were willing to see it, that every fife had profound purpose..To see his newborn baby girl, Barty shared the sight of other Bartys, and
he so adored this little wrinkled Mary that he sustained his vision all day, until a thunderous migraine became too much to bear and a sudden
frightening slurring of speech drove him back to the comfort of blindness..Finally: "A trial lawyer, whether specializing in criminal or civil matters,
is like an actor, Mr. Cain. He must believe deeply in his role, in the truth of his portrayal, if he's to be convincing. I always believe in the innocence
of my clients in order to achieve the best possible settlement for them.".She started toward the door, stopped, and turned to him in the dark. "Kid of
mine?".It occurred to her that the knave had come, as foretold by the cards on that night long ago. She had expected the knave to be a man with
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sharp eyes and a wicked heart, but the curse was cancer and not a man at all..Speaking of bosoms, everywhere in the loft were braless girls in
sweaters and miniskirts, braless girls in T-shirts and miniskirts, braless girls in silk-lined rawhide vests and jeans, braless girls in tie-dyed sash tops,
with bared midriffs, and calypso pants. Lots of guys moved through the crowd, too, but Junior barely noticed them..Neddy's face didn't appear to be
as pale as it had been earlier. An undertone of gray, possibly blue, darkened the skin..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..Having been an object of Thomas Vanadium's fixation, Junior felt fortunate to have
survived. He shuddered.."Oh, my Lord," Chicane groaned as he and Sparky half carried Junior into the bathroom..Her fear, Agnes suddenly
realized, arose from her father's often expressed conviction that an attempt to excel at anything was a sin that would one day be grievously
punished. All forms of amusement were sinful, by his way of thinking, and all those who sought even the simplest entertainment were lost souls;
however, those who desired to amuse others were the worse sinners, because they were overflowing with pride, striving to shine, eager to make
themselves into false gods, to be praised and adored as only God should be adored. Actors, musicians, singers, novelists were doomed to hell by the
very acts of creation which, in their egomania, they saw as the equal of their Creator's work. Striving to excel at anything, in fact, was a sign of
corruption in the soul, whether one wanted to be recognized as a superior carpenter or car mechanic, or a grower of prize roses. Talent, in her
father's view, was not a gift from God, but from the devil, meant to distract us from prayer, penitence, and duty..Still on her knees, she raised the
weapon and realized that she was going to shoot the maniac in the back, that she had no other choice, because her inexperience didn't allow her to
aim for a leg or an arm. The moral dilemma overwhelmed her, but so did an image of Phimie lying dead in bloody sheets on the surgery table. She
pulled the trigger and rocked with the recoil..Darkrose and Diamond.Inevitably, man of the arts that he was, his slouching brought him to several
galleries. In the window of the fourth, not one of his favorite establishments, he saw an eight-by-ten photograph of Seraphim White..He turned over
the two most recent discards. Neither was a jack of spades, and both were what he expected them to be.."I'm paying," Celestina insisted when they
were seated. "I'm now a successful artist, with untold numbers of critics just waiting to savage me.".Among those present before the caravan
returned were a few who should have known better than to allow this madness. Tom Vanadium, Edom, Maria. They stared up at the boy, tense and
solemn, and Agnes could only suppose that they, too, had arrived after the fact, with the boy already beyond easy recall..The slamming of Junior's
heart sounded as loud to him as mortar rounds. He stepped back and sideways, out of the vending machine's line of fire.."And you're saying fear
can fill his emptiness as well as sex or booze?" Kathleen wondered..Worse, the vengeful and vicious bitch-or bastard, whatever-evidently had made
up vile stories about him, which on a slow evening she'd shared with Neddy, with the bartender, with anyone who would listen. The staff of the
lounge believed Junior was a dangerous sadist, No doubt she had concocted other lurid stories, as well, charging him with everything from a
degenerate interest in bodily wastes to the selfmutilation of his genitalia..In the face of his kindness, however, she couldn't refuse his request. She
nodded.."Enough," said the nurse, and the nun reached through clouds of steam to crank off the water..Stepping forward, Agnes said, "When Barty
holds my hand and walks me through the rain, I get wet even while he stays dry. The same for all the rest of us here ... except Angel.".Copyright (c)
1999 by Ursula K. Le Guin. "Dragonfly" first appeared in Legends..Yet his curious attraction to these newborns kept him at the window, and he
began to believe that unconsciously he had intended to come here from the moment he guided his walker out of his room. He'd been compelled to
come. Drawn by some mysterious magnetism..AS THE WULFSTAN PARTY was being seated at a window table, slowly tumbling masses of
cottony fog rolled across the black water, as if the bay had awakened and, rising from its bed, had tossed off great mounds of sheets and
blankets..Neither Agnes nor Edom knew of Jacob's great skill with cards. He had been discreet about his apprenticeship with Obadiah, and for
almost twenty years, he'd resisted the urge to dazzle his siblings with his expertise..Maria, after a single sip of Chardonnay, fled to the kitchen,
ostensibly to check on the apricot flan that she'd brought, but in reality to press a cool and slightly damp dishtowel against her eyes..She could see
now what she hadn't seen when running with him through the cemetery, because she was looking directly at him. Yet even seeing did not make it
easy to believe.."And maybe," said Agnes, caught up in the speculation, "when your life comes to an end in all those many branches, what you're
finally judged on is the shape and the beauty of the tree.".Hackachaks to browbeat him into a despairing, exhausted, disgusted compliance with
their greed..As she struggled to cope with her loss, the last thing Agnes needed was the reminder posed by that empty chair. Maria's intentions were
good, however, and Agnes didn't want to hurt her feelings..Perhaps these two months of frustration had brought him to this: hair-trigger nerves,
fevered imagination, and anticipation distilled into dread..When she complimented him on being such a good little soldier, abiding his cold with no
complaint, he shrugged. Without looking up from the coloring book, he said, "It's just here.".No one had actually been here. And he still didn't
believe in ghosts, so he didn't think that a spirit had been wandering his home in his absence..Otter hesitated and said, "Yes.".Impressed by the
sureness and swiftness with which the blind boy negotiated the steps and set off across the lawn, Tom didn't initially notice anything unusual about
his stroll through the deluge..Barty sat at the kitchen table, reading Between Planets. From time to time, Agnes discovered him watching her at
work or studying Maria's face and her dexterous hands..A dumpster and a dead musician had humbled him as thoroughly as he had ever been
humbled before, as completely as violent nervous emesis and volcanic diarrhea had humbled him, and he had no tolerance for being humbled.
Humility is for losers..Or perhaps the sorrow was less sadness than yearning. He had to move on, but he was loath to begin this strange journey
without her..Angel followed him and observed as he climbed a stepstool and unhooked the telephone handset. He dialed with little pause between
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digits, and spoke with each of his uncles..The paramedic pumped the inflation cuff of the sphygmomanometer, and Junior's blood pressure was
most likely high enough to induce a stroke, driven skyward by the thought that Naomi's love had been a lie..According to his wristwatch, the time
was 9:05 in the morning on this momentous day..AT THE END OF THE fourth book of Earthsea, Tehanu, the story had arrived at what I felt to be
now. And, just as in the now of the so-called real world, I didn't know what would happen next. I could guess, foretell, fear, hope, but I didn't
know..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..Because of her occasional bad dreams, Angel chose to sleep now and then in her mother's bed instead of in her own
room, and this was one of those nights..Of firm but pliable rubber, custom-formed to his disfigured foot, a shoe insert filled the void left by his
missing toe. This simple aid ensured that virtually all footwear was comfortable, and by November, Junior walked with no discernible limp..She
leaned forward in her seat, and toward him, so he could see her more directly, and when she put one trembling hand against his cheek, his head
dropped forward on neck muscles as limp as rags, his chin.Vanadium's wounds were too grievous to pass for accidental injuries. Even if there were
some way to disguise them through clever staging, no one would believe that Victoria had died in a freak fall and that Vanadium, rushing to her
side, had slipped and tumbled and sustained mortal head injuries, as well. Such a strong whiff of slapstick would put even the Spruce Hills police
on to the scent of murder..Under other circumstances, Agnes might have blushed, but now her apparently irrational fear of too much life insurance
had been vindicated..This seemed to be a statement of great mystery and beauty, and Agnes was still contemplating it when the last of the ice
melted on her tongue. Instead of more ice, sleep was spooned into her, as dark and rich as baker's chocolate..He pointed at his feet. "Toes, toes,
toes, toes, toes, toes, toes, toes, toes, toes.".If Agnes knew that Jacob had been helping her game, she might never play cards with him again. She
would not approve of what he had done. Consequently, his great skill as a card mechanic must be forever his secret.
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