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"Maybe," said Angel. "Or maybe to The Monkees ... or maybe to where you didn't get run down by the rhinosharush.".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 ...."Oil and natural-gas pipelines will fracture, explode. A sea of fire will wash cities, killing
hundreds of thousands more."."I'm going to recommend that you be admitted overnight and that we lance these under hospital conditions. We'll use
a sterile needle on some of them, but a number are so large they're going to require a surgical knife and possibly the removal of the carbuncle core.
This is usually done with a local anesthetic, but in this instance, while I don't think general anesthesia will be required, we'll probably want to
sedate you that is, put you in a twilight sleep.".They were each down to one last sip of wine, studying dessert menus, when Celestina began to
wonder if, in spite of all instincts and indications, she might be wrong about the state of Wally's heart. The signs seemed clear, and if his radiance
wasn't love, then he must be dangerously radioactive-yet she might be wrong. She was a woman of some insight, quite sophisticated in many ways,
with the raw-nerve perceptions of an artist; however, in matters of romance, she was an innocent, perhaps even more pitifully naive than she
realized. As she perused the list of cakes and tarts and homemade ice creams, she allowed doubt to feed upon her, and as the thought grew that
Wally might not love her that way, after all, she became desperate to know, to end the suspense, because if she didn't mean to him what he meant to
her, then Daddy was just going to have to accept her conversion from Baptist to Catholic, because she and Angel would have to spend some serious
heart-recovery time in a nunnery..In his seventies but vigorous and full of fun, Sparky liked to take an occasional jaunt to Reno, to pump the slot
machines and try a few hands of blackjack. The off-the-record, tax-free monthly checks from Simon were gratefully received, ensuring the old
man's cooperation with the conspiracy..or the barber. Never was he afraid to fall asleep, and having fallen asleep, he appeared to have only pleasant
dreams..The muscles of his legs grew as hard as any of the landscapes that he trod. Granite thighs; calves like marble, roped with veins..The voice
had come not from the armchair in the corner, but from immediately beside the bed..Having booked the suite for three nights, Tom expected that he
would spend far fewer late hours in his bed than sitting watch in the shared living room..In the front wall of the living room, where once had been a
fine bay window, the parsonage lay open to the sunny day. Tom shrubbery, carried in from outside, marked the path of destruction. In the very
middle of the room, plowed against a toppled sofa and a thick drift of broken furniture, a battered red Pontiac sagged to the left on broken springs
and blown tires. A portion of the crazed windshield quivered and collapsed inward, while plumes of steam hissed from under the buckled
hood..Magusson considered the assaults on Victoria and on Vanadium to be hideous crimes, of course, but he also viewed them as affronts to his
own dignity and reputation. He expected a felonious client, rewarded with four and a quarter million instead of jail time, to be grateful and
thereafter to walk a straight line..But with the silencer attached, the pistol was useful only for close-up work. After passing through a
sound-suppressor, the bullet would exit the muzzle at a lower than usual velocity, perhaps with an added wobble, and accuracy would drop
drastically at a distance..Thunder less distant now. Around her-the crackle of police radios, the clang of tools being readied, the skirl of a stiffening
wind. Dizzying, these sounds. She couldn't shut her ears against them, and when she closed her eyes, she felt as though she were spinning..A great
boom. Concussion rocked the floor and shuddered the walls and made the roof timbers squeal as though unsuspected colonies of bats had taken
flight by the thousands all in the same instant..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.."I got to admit," Nolly said, "I'm surprised these little
pranks have rattled him so deeply.".Usually, he remained still, tense, listening, until enough silence convinced him that the sounds he'd heard had
been in the dream, not in the real world. If silence didn't settle him, he went into the living room, only to discover that she was always where he had
left her, fork-and-fan-blade face wrenched in a soundless scream..Without commenting, Tom continued: "And worlds just like ours-except that my
parents never met, and I was never born. Worlds in which Wally was never shot because he was too unsure of himself or just too stupid to take
Celestina to dinner that night or to ask her to marry him.".Junior's fear gave way to an appreciation for the irony in this situation. Gradually, he
regained the ability to smile, tossed the coin in the air, caught it, and dropped it in his pocket..That would not be a productive use of his time.
Satisfying, but not prudent. Zedd tells us that time is the most precious thing we have, because we're born with so little of it..To buy as much time
as possible while Enoch Cain's assault was still fresh in Celestina's mind, Tom proposed that they remain hidden away for another two weeks,
unless the killer was apprehended sooner. "Then if you go to Wally's house from here, you'll want to install the best alarm system you can get, and
you should lead a restricted life for quite a while, even hire security if you can afford it. The smartest thing would be to move out of San Francisco
as soon as Wally's recovered. He retired young, right? And a painter can paint anywhere. Sell the properties here, start over somewhere else, and
make the move in such a way that you can't be easily traced. I can help you work that out.".Startled, the pianist turned to face him-and backed off a
step, as though his personal space had been too deeply invaded. "Oh, well, thank you, that's kind. I love my work, you know, it's so much fun it
hardly qualifies as work at all. I've been playing the piano since I was six, and I was never one of those children who whined about having to take
lessons. I simply couldn't get enough.".In spite of its dazzle, the detective's smile was nonetheless melancholy, proof that he was sincere when he
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said that Seraphim's baby was beyond their reach..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..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..SHORTLY BEFORE one o'clock, the Hackachaks descended in a fury, eyes full of bloody intent, teeth bared, voices shrill.."But
what made you choose that life? You must have committed to the seminary awfully young.".As outgoing as his twin uncles were introverted, Barty
didn't withdraw from the festivities. Agnes never needed to remind him that family and guests took precedence over even the most fascinating
characters in fiction, and the boy's delight in the company of others pleased his mother and made her proud..Clearly, she had learned nothing from
her reading. No sincere and thoughtful student of Zedd would be as sorely lacking in self-control as Frieda Bliss..With a nimbleness and an alacrity
that a lemur would have admired, the girl ascended to the first crotch..Maria's hand tamed, the card turned, and another knave of spades revoIved
into view, snapped against the table..In January '65, while Vanadium had been in the first month of what proved to be an eight-month coma, Enoch
Cain had sought Nolly's assistance in a search for Seraphim's newborn child. When Vanadium had learned about this from Magusson long after the
event, he assumed that Cain had heard Max Bellini's message on his answering machine, made the connection with Seraphim's death in an
"accident" in San Francisco, and set out to find the child because it was his. Fatherhood was the only imaginable reason for his interest in the
baby..If their relationship had not been limited to a single evening of passion, if they had not been of two worlds, if she had not been underage and
therefore jailbait, they might have had an open romance, and then her death would have touched him more deeply..When the third knave of spades
appeared, Edom said to Maria, "What kind of enemy does three in a row describe?".Ordinarily, she would have returned to the first of the candles
and offered a second fragment to Saint Peter. In this case, however, she entrusted it to the least known of the apostles, because she was sure that he
must have special significance in this matter..In addition to mulling over strategy, Tom had spent a lot of time lately brooding about culpability: his
own, not Cain's. By seizing on the name that he heard Cain speak in a dream, by making use of it in this psychological warfare, had he been the
architect of the killer's Bartholomew obsession, or if not the architect, then at least an assisting.Three years ago, in St. Mary's Hospital, with
Phimie's warning fresh in her mind, Celestina swore that she would be ready when the beast came, but here he came, and she was as not ready as
possible. Time passes, the perception of a threat fades, life becomes busier, you work your butt off as a waitress, you graduate college, your little
girl grows to be so vital, so vivid, so alive that you know she just has to live forever, and after all, you are the daughter of a minister, a believer in
the power of compassion, in the Prince of Peace, confident that the meek shall inherit the earth, so in three long years, you don't buy a gun, nor do
you take any training in self-defense, and somehow you forget that the meek who will one day inherit the earth are those who forego aggression but
are not those so pathetically meek that they won't even defend themselves, because a failure to resist evil is a sin, and the willful refusal to defend
your life is the mortal sin of passive suicide, and the failure to protect a little yellow M&M girl will surely buy you a ticket to Hell on the same
express train on which the slave traders rode to their own eternal enslavement, on which the masters of Dachau and old Joe Stalin traveled from
power to punishment, so here, now, as the beast throws himself against the door, as he shoves aside the barricade, with what precious little time
you have left, fight. Junior shoved through the blocked door, into the bedroom, and the bitch hit him with a chair. A small, slat-back side chair with
a tie-on seat cushion. She swung it like a baseball bat, and there must have been some Jackie Robinson blood in the White family line, because she
had the power to knock a fastball from Brooklyn to the Bronx..To Perri's bed, a journey of only a few steps, but farther than unwanted Rome. The
carpet seeming to pull at his feet, to suck like mud under his shoes. The air as thick as liquid in his resistant to his progress.."I find you more than
adequate in all ways that count. Besides, Joey was a generous and good lover. What he taught me, I can share." She smiled. "You'll find that I'm a
darn good teacher, and I sense in you a star pupil.".The three adults exclaimed at the disappearance of the quarter, applauded again, and looked
knowingly at Tom's hands, which had closed at the sudden conclusion of all the flourishes..Shivering, Junior slammed the trunk lid and warily
surveyed the lonely landscape. Black pines spread bristled arms through the charry night, and the moon cast down a jaundiced light that seemed to
obscure more than it illuminated..Nolly's gums were in great shape, too: firm, pink, no sign of recession, snug to the neck of each tooth..Junior
suspected that no one other than this man's mother called him Tom. He was probably "Detective" to some and "Vanadium" to most who knew
him..because the car was either struck again by the pickup or hit by other traffic or perhaps it collided with a parked vehicle, but whatever the
cause, the breath was knocked out of her, and her screams became ragged gasps..Junior was at critical depth. The psychological pressure was at
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least five thousand pounds per square inch and growing by the second. Implosion imminent..Instead of sitting behind his desk, he settled into the
second of two patient chairs, beside her. This, too, indicated bad news..Leaving the engine running and the heater on, he got out of the car, leaned
back inside, said, "Better lock up while I'm gone," and then closed his door..Later, at home in bed, after Nolly proved the value of oysters, he and
Kathleen lay holding hands. Following a companionable silence, he said, "It's a mystery.".On the high marsh-Dragonfly-A description of
Earthsea..He couldn't see into the next aisle through the gaps between rows of books, because the shelves had solid backs..His thought had been
that Reverend White might find in Agnes, Bright Beach's beloved Pie Lady, a subject who would inspire a sequel to the sermon that had so deeply
affected Paul-who was neither a Baptist nor a regular churchgoer-when he had heard it on the radio more than three years ago.."The exquisite
kind," he replied, glad that he had read so many books on the art of seduction and therefore knew precisely the right thing to say..At a point where
deep water met the shoreline, Junior drove off the road and onto the strand. He parked twenty feet from the water, facing the lake, and switched off
the headlights and the engine..Junior decided to attend the festivities, after all, motivated by the prospect of connecting with a woman more pliant
than the Bavol Poriferan sculpture..Licky took him down into the mines to show him the gangues, the kinds of earth the ore was likely to occur in.
A few miners were working at the end of a long level..Returning to his apartment, Edom had to pass under the limbs of the majestically crowned
oak that dominated the deep yard between the house and the garage..The white Buick glided through the tides of fog like a ghost ship plying a
ghost sea..Whereas Paul had been confounded in his desire to express his admiration for Salk, he was able to speak about Perri at length and with
ease. Her wit, her heart, her wisdom, her kindness, her beauty, he goodness, her courage were the threads in a narrative tapestry that Pad could have
continued weaving for all the rest of his days. Since her death, he hadn't been able to talk about her with anyone he knew, because his friends
tended to focus on him, on his suffering, when he wanted them only to understand Perri better, to realize what an exceptional person she had been.
He wanted her to be remembered, after he was gone, wanted her grace and her fortitude to be recalled and respected. She was too fine a woman to
leave without a ripple in her wake, and the thought that her memory might pass away with Paul himself was anguishing..He had nothing against
men or women of color. Live and let live. One earth, one people. All of that.."And, listen, if you leave too soon behind me, I've got a guy watching,
and he'll put a hollow-point thirty-eight in your ass.".The guy appeared vulnerable, his arms occupied with the kid and the bag, and Junior
considered bursting out of the Mercedes, striding straight to the Celestina-humping son of a bitch, and shooting him point-blank in the face.
Brain-shot, he would drop quicker than if the headless horseman had gotten him with an ax, and the kid would go down with him, and Junior would
shoot the bastard boy next, shoot him in the head three times, four times just to be sure..there in more genteel and gilded ages, and her flights of
imagination sometimes acquired such vivid detail that they were eerily like memories..... That discord sets up lots of other vibrations, some of
which will return to you in ways you might expect ....About ten feet from the trunk of the oak, Barty departed his straight route and began to circle
the tree..Shortly after six o'clock, Saturday morning, she stirred from a fretful dream and saw Barty sitting up in bed, reading..Tom didn't
understand Edom's comment or the smiles that it drew, but otherwise, he was impressed by the ease with which these people absorbed what he had
said and by the imagination with which they began to expand upon his speculation. It was almost as though they had long known the shape of what
he'd told them and that he was only filling in a few confirming details.."I'm saying, for all I know." She took her hand off his thigh. "What's all this
about Celestina, anyway?".Grace, having just finished washing a sinkful of dishes, stood monitoring the application of the icing and drying her
hands, when the telephone rang. She picked it up, and as she said, "Hello," the front of the house exploded..He was wrong about this. On the final
Friday of every month, in sunshine and in rain, Junior routinely took a walking tour of the six galleries that were his very favorites, browsing
leisurely in each and chatting up the galerieurs, with a one-o'clock break for lunch at the St. Francis Hotel. This was a tradition with him, and
invariably at the end of each such day, he felt wonderfully cozy..Bob gently encouraged him to return by degrees from the deep meditative state,
return, return, return.....In the kitchen, Barty sat at the table, and Paul's heart pinched at the sight of the boy in padded eyepatches..Maria Elena
Gonzalez, where no one lived with fear like her brothers Edom and Jacob,.Celestina gave birth to Seraphim in '69, saw her painting on the cover of
American Artist in '70, and gave birth to Harrison in '72..She heard the door, and when she opened her eyes, the bay had already slid out of the car,
into the downpour again. She called him back, but he kept going..Undiminished antiperistaltic waves coursed through his duodenum, stomach, and
esophagus, and now he gasped desperately for air between each expulsion, without much success..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..Every time Junior glanced back, Vanadium was
following his wake through the throng. Stocky but almost gliding. Grim and grimmer. Hideous. And closer..Caring for her, in every sense of that
word, had made him a far happier man than he would otherwise have been-and a far better one..So Barty and Tom just happened to be chatting
about a quantum physicist they had seen on a television program, a documentary about the uncanny resonance between the belief in a created
universe and some recent discoveries in quantum mechanics and molecular biology. The physicist claimed that a handful of his colleagues, though
by no means the majority, believed that with a deepening understanding of the quantum level of reality, there would in time be a surprising
rapprochement between science and faith..They had a few days for quiet celebration of this astonishing recovery of his sight, and in that time, she
never tired of watching him read to her. He didn't think she even listened closely. It was the fact of him made whole that lifted her spirits so high as
they were now, not any writer's words nor any story ever written..He swallowed one capsule and washed it down with water. He returned the
confessiones-literarias.pdf
Page 3/7

Confessiones Literarias

pharmacy bottle to the nightstand..His previous plan to create a tableau-butter on the floor, open oven door-to portray Victoria's death as an
accident was no longer adequate. A new strategy was required..As he'd proved to himself on his previous two visits-his first night in town and then
two nights thereafter-this number was merely part of the pianist's repertoire. Nothing supernatural here.."The Finder" takes place about three
hundred years before the time of the novels, in a dark and troubled time; its story casts light on how some of the customs and institutions of the
Archipelago came to be. "The Bones of the Earth" is about the wizards who taught the wizard who first taught Ged, and shows that it takes more
than one mage to stop an earthquake. "Darkrose and Diamond" might take place at any time during the last couple of hundred years in Earthsea;
after all, a love story can happen at any time, anywhere. "On the High Marsh" is a story from the brief but eventful six years that Ged was
Archmage of Earthsea. And the last story, "Dragonfly," which takes place a few years after the end of Tehanu, is the bridge between that book and
the next one, The Other Wind (to be published soon). A dragon bridge..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..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..And as he grew, the boy seemed content with his own company and that of his mother and his uncles. Yet Agnes worried that no
children his age lived in their neighborhood. She thought he would be happier if he had a playmate or two.."You must've slipped this one in my
pocket when you first came in here," Nolly deduced..Agnes meant to stop Maria from turning the eleventh card, but her curiosity was equal to her
apprehension..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..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..Sheena Hackachak, at forty-four, was more beautiful than any current
movie star. She looked twenty years younger than her true age, and she so resembled her late daughter that Junior felt a rush of erotic nostalgia at
the sight of her..Junior had expected these singular creatures, and he needed them to be as monstrous as they had always been in the past.
Nonetheless, he shrank back against his pillows in dismay when they exploded into the hospital room. Their faces were as fierce as those of painted
cannibals coming off a fast. They gestured emphatically, spitting expletives along with tiny bits of lunch dislodged from their teeth by the force of
their condemnations..Tuesday morning, while he showered with a swimming cockroach that was as exuberant as a golden retriever in the motel's
lukewarm water, Junior vowed never to kill again. Except in self-defense..around an anemone's mouth, poised to snare, lazily but relentlessly, any
passing prize..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..Grace knew it, too, because she went limp with misery in his arms, ceased
struggling against him.."Wouldn't live in the Caribbean if you paid me," Bill said. "All that humidity. All those bugs.".Struggling to keep a grip on
consciousness, Junior told himself to focus on the future, to live in the future, free of the useless past and the difficult present, but he could not get
into the future far enough to be in a time when the pain was no longer with him.."As I explained, he might have thought I was you," Edom said,
staring at the neatly ordered volumes on the nearby bookshelves..WHILE THE SLATS of ash-gray light slowly lost their meager luster, and sable
shadows metastasized in sinister profusion, the sentinel silence remained unbroken between Junior Cain and the birthmarked man..A calico cat
appeared at Tom's side, running, pacing him. Cats were witches' familiars. Good luck or bad, this cat?.During the drive, he alternated between great
gales of delighted laughter and racking sobs wrought by pain and self-pity. The voodoo Baptist was dead, the curse broken with the death of he
who had cast it. Yet Junior must endure this final devastating plague..Thereafter, he was repelled at the prospect of kissing her, and their
relationship fell apart..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..KATHLEEN IN THE candlelight, her
ginger eyes a glimmer with images of the amber flame. Icy martinis, extra olives in a shallow white dish. Beyond the tableside window, the
legendary bay glimmered, too, darker and colder than Kathleen's eyes, and not a fraction as deep..In Junior's estimation, this was not the way that a
normal person lived. This was the home of a deranged loner, a dangerously obsessive man..The boy-wonder physician turned to Junior again and
assumed an expression of compassion so inauthentic that if he'd been playing a doctor on even the cheesiest daytime soap opera, he'd have been
stripped of his actor's-union card, fired, and possibly horsewhipped on a live television special. "We'll be doing the procedure this afternoon, so I
wouldn't want to give you anything much for the pain just prior to anesthesia and sedation. But don't you worry, Mr. Pinchbeck. Once we've lanced
these boils, when you wake up, ninety percent of the pain will be gone.".Shortly before three o'clock, Thursday afternoon, in a state of agitation,
Barty raced into the kitchen, where Agnes was baking buttermilk-raisin pies. Holding Red Planet open to pages 104 and 105, he complained
urgently that the library copy was defective. "There's twisty spots in the print, twisty-funny letters, so you can't just exactly read all the words. Can
we buy our own copy, go out and buy one right now?".Beyond the windows, the winter night sifted sootily down through the twinkling city, as he
sat in his living room with a glass of Dry Sack in one hand and the picture of Celestina White in the other..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.."Thank you, Dr.
Lipscomb. I'll keep track of what you're losing every month, and someday I'll pay it back to you.".Initially, Helen Greenbaum, at Greenbaum
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Gallery, had taken on three canvases, and had sold them within a month. She took four more, then another three when two of the four moved
quickly. By the time that she'd placed ten pieces with collectors, Helen decided to include Celestina in a show of six new artists. And now, already,
she had a show of her own..Golden lamplight gilded the front windows downstairs. He would sit with Victoria on the living-room sofa, sipping
wine as they got to know each other. She might tell him to call her Vicky, and maybe he'd ask her to call him Eenie, the affectionate name Naomi
had given him when he wouldn't tolerate Enoch. Soon, they would be necking like two crazy kids. Junior would disrobe her on the sofa, caressing
her smooth pliant body, her skin buttery in the lamplight, and then he would carry her, naked, to the dark bedroom upstairs..Thus far, there were
only two unexpected developments, the first being his explosive vomiting. He hoped he would never have to endure another such episode..During
this same period, having subscribed to the opera, Junior attended a performance of Wagner's The Ring of the Nibelung..Frowning, Agnes said.
"Yes, those stories. Sweetie, when Uncle Edom and Uncle Jacob go on about big storms blowing people away and explosions blowing people up ...
that's not what life's about.".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..Now, the hateful music unnerved him. He became convinced that if he went home alone, the
phantom chanteuse-whether Victoria Bressler's vengeful ghost or something else-would croon to him once more. He wanted company and
distraction, after all..In the end, the reason for the walking was the walking itself. Walking gave him something to do, a needed purpose. Motion
equaled meaning. Movement became a medicine for melancholy, a preventive for madness..His first year in San Francisco was an eventful one for
the nation and the world. Winston Churchill, arguably the greatest man of the century thus far, died. The United States launched the first air strikes
against North Vietnam, and Lyndon Johnson raised troop levels to 150,000 in that conflict. A Soviet cosmonaut was the first to take a space walk
outside an orbiting craft. Race riots raged in Watts for five fiery days. The Voting Rights Act of 1965 was signed into law. Sandy Koufax, a Los
Angeles Dodger, pitched a perfect game, in which no hitter reached first base. T. S. Eliot died, and Junior purchased one of the poet's works
through the Book-of-the-Month Club. Other famous people passed away: Stan Laurel, Nat King Cole, Le Corbusier, Albert Schweitzer, Somerset
Maugham.... Indira Gandhi became the first woman prime minister of India, and the Beatles' inexplicable and annoying success rolled on and on.
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