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SIMONE FORTI THE BEAR IN THE MIRROR
So that my mind could move about among the years and centuries without getting things all out of order, and to keep contradictions and
discrepancies at a minimum while I was writing these stories, I became (somewhat) more systematic and methodical, and put my knowledge of the
peoples and their history together into "A Description of Earthsea." Its function is like that of the first big map I drew of all the Archipelago and the
Reaches, when I began to work on A Wizard of Earthsea over thirty years ago: I needed to know where things are, and how to get from here to
there-in time as well as in space..She stood just inside the front door of the apartment, admiring herself in a full-length mirror, waiting patiently for
Celestina, who was packing dolls, coloring books, tablets, and a large collection of crayons into a zippered satchel.."I only told you about that,"
said Grace, "because it was a very handsome shirt, and I thought you might want to get one for Wally.".At first light, a nurse arrived to perform
preliminary surgical prep on Barty. She pulled the boy's hair back and captured it under a tight fitting cap. With cream and a safety razor, she
shaved off his eyebrows..Jacob grunted, but probably not because he'd heard what had been said about him, more likely because he'd just turned the
page to find a photo of dead cattle piled up like driftwood against the American Legion Hall in some flood-ravaged town in Arkansas..That
happened ten years ago, the first and last time anyone shot at Nolly. The real work of a private eye had nothing in common with the glamorous
stuff depicted on television and in books. This was a low-risk profession full of dull routine, as long as you chose your cases wisely--which meant
staying away from clients like Enoch Cain..As was true of the entire house, the bedroom was immaculate. The wood floor gleamed as though
polished by hand. A simple white chenille spread conformed to the bed as smoothly and tautly as the top blanket tucked around a soldier's barracks
bunk..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.."Oh, yes, 1 recall it now. Polar bears eating tourists in Union Square, wolf packs prowling the Heights.".His
mother tried to explain. "It's as if you'd found some great jewel," she said, "and what's one of us to do with a diamond but hide it? Anybody rich
enough to buy it from you is strong enough to kill you for it. Keep it hid. And keep away from great people and their crafty men!".Heart racing, but
reminding himself that strength and wisdom arose from a calm mind, Junior stood in the center of the small kitchen, slowly turning to study every
angle of the room..And so Agnes went alone to her bedroom and there, as on so many nights, sought the solace of the rock who was also her lamp,
of the lamp who was also her high fortress, of the fortress who was also her shepherd. She asked for mercy, and if mercy was not to be granted, she
asked for the wisdom to understand the purpose of her sweet boy's suffering.."Seems like," Vanadium agreed. "So a man like Cain obsesses on one
thing after another-sex, money, food, power, drugs, alcohol, anything that seems to give meaning to his days, but that requires no real
self-discovery or self-sacrifice. Briefly, he feels complete. However, there's no substance to what he's filled himself with, so it soon evaporates, and
then he's empty again.".This Monday morning in Oregon was bleak, with the swollen, dark bellies of rain clouds swagging low over the cemetery,
a dreary send-off for Naomi, even though rain was not yet falling..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..Nolly's gums were in great shape, too: firm, pink, no sign of recession, snug to the neck of each tooth..interminably against the ignition
plate before, at last, he was able to insert it. "Should be a boy, because then you'll always have a man around the house.".Because drugs foil all
efforts at self-improvement, Junior had no use for the cocaine and acid. He didn't dare sell them to recover his money; even five thousand dollars
wasn't worth risking arrest. Instead, he gave the pharmaceuticals to a group of young boys playing basketball in a schoolyard, and wished them a
Merry Christmas. The twenty-fourth of December began with rain, but the storm moved south soon after dawn. Sunshine tinseled the city, and the
streets filled with last-minute holiday shoppers..Junior was reminded of a scene in an old movie, something Naomi wanted to watch, a love story
set during the Black Plague: a horse drawn cart rolling through the medieval streets of London or Paris, the driver ringing a hand bell and crying,
"Bring out your dead, bring out your dead!" If contemporary San Francisco had provided such a convenient service, he wouldn't have had to toss
Neddy Gnathic in the Dumpster in the first place..It was hard for him to lie. He thought he was awkward at it because he had no practice. Hound
knew better. He knew that magic itself resists untruth. Conjuring, sleight of hand, and false commerce with the dead are counterfeits of magic, glass
to the diamond, brass to the gold. They are fraud, and lies flourish in that soil. But the art of magic, though it may be used for false ends, deals with
what is real, and the words it works with are the true words. So true wizards find it hard to lie about their art. In their heart they know that their lie,
spoken, may change the world..a time, from the carafe on the nightstand. She spooned the ice into Junior's mouth not with the businesslike."The
piece that's intrigued me," Junior revealed, "is the one that's rather like a c-c-candlestick. It's quite different from the others.".Under Celestina's
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..On Thursday, January 4, he used his John
Pinchbeck identity to purchase a new Ford van with a cashier's check. He leased a private garage space in the Pinchbeck name, near the Presidio,
and stored the van there..He squirmed deep under the covers, clamped a plump pillow over his head to muffle the singing, and chanted, "Find the
father, kill the son," until at last he fell exhausted into sleep..she was buoyant, unrestrained, floating up from the padded stretcher, until she
was.Assuming that the boy had closed his eyes and was talking to himself, somewhere between his self-told bedtime story and a dream, Agnes
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retreated from the room, pulling the door only half shut behind her..He was a virile young man, desired by many, and life was short. Poor Naomi,
her lovely face and her look of shock still fresh in his memory, was a constant reminder of how suddenly the end could come. No one was
guaranteed tomorrow. Seize the day..For more than twenty-three years, he'd given his big toe little consideration, had taken it for granted, had
treated it with shameful neglect. Now this lower digit seemed precious, a comparatively small fixture of flesh, but as important to his image of
himself as his nose or either of his eyes..Wishing he had left the gauze wrappings on his face, but afraid that the airwaves might already be carrying
news of the bandaged man who had killed a minister in Spruce Hills, Junior abandoned the Dodge and hurriedly walked back to the private-service
terminal, where the pilot from Sacramento waited. At the sight of his passenger, the pilot blanched and said, Allergic reaction to WHAT? And
Junior said, Camellias, because Sacramento was the Camellia Capital of the World, and all that he wanted was to get back there, where he'd left his
new Ford van and his Sklents and his Zedd collection and everything he needed to live in the future. The pilot couldn't conceal his intense
revulsion, and Junior knew that he would have been stranded if he hadn't paid the round-trip charter fare in advance..If the ace of diamonds, in
quartet, must be taken seriously, then why not the rest of the draw?.Last night, in the superintendent's basement apartment, as they shared a bottle
of wine, Sparky had told Vanadium numerous weird tales about Cain: The Night He Shot Off His Toe, The Day He Was Saved from a Meditative
Trance and Paralytic Bladder, The Day the Psychotic Girlfriend Brought a Vietnamese Potbellied Pig to His Apartment When He Was Out and Fed
It Laxatives and Penned It in His Bedroom ....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..By his twelfth month, he was toilet-trained, and every time that he had the need
to use his colorful little bathroom chair, he proudly and repeatedly announced to everyone, "Barty potty."."You may be eating yourself into an early
grave, Vinnie, but poor Jacob has murdered his own soul, and that's infinitely worse.".Agnes meant to stop Maria from turning the eleventh card,
but her curiosity was equal to her apprehension..Celestina checked her wristwatch and saw that she was running late. With Angel's short legs and
layers of red, there was no point in trying to hurry..No sign of Vanadium. Some of the taller monuments offered hiding places on both sides of the
cemetery road, as did the thicker trunks of the larger trees..Neither of them needed to confirm their mutual attraction with even so much as an
additional nod or a smile. Victoria knew, as he did, that their time would come, when all this current unpleasantness was I behind them, when
Vanadium had been thwarted, when all suspicion had been forever laid to rest.."We do look somewhat alike," Edom said, shifting his attention to
Jacob's left ear.."I'll always know your face," he promised. "Even if you have to go away and you're gone a hundred years, I'll remember what you
looked like, how you felt.".Junior remembered the very words the detective had used: They say she died in a traffic accident..If the directory
proved to be of no help, Junior would proceed next to the registry office at the county courthouse, to review the records of births going back to the
turn of the century if necessary. Bartholomew, of course, might not have been born in the county, might have moved here as a child or an adult. If
he owned property, he'd show up on the register of deeds. Whether a landowner or not, if he did his civic duty every two years, he would appear on
the voter rolls.."Well, anyway," she said, as though Muffins uncharacteristic viciousness had been adequately explained, "this mending ought to
cover ten more lessons.".Eventually she discovered within herself all the light that she needed to find her way through the crucial hours
immediately ahead. At last she knew what she must do, but she was not certain that she possessed the fortitude to do it..The head of the hospital
bed was elevated, and Perri lay on her back. Her eyes-were closed..Ever since he'd searched Vanadium's house, over fourteen months ago, Junior
had enjoyed learning about other people by touring their homes in their absence. Because he was unwilling to risk arrest for breaking and entering,
these explorations were rare, other than in the homes of women whom he'd dated long enough to justify swapping keys. Happily, in this golden age
of trust and easy relationships, as little as a week of hot sex could lead to key-level commitment..With the great tree ninety degrees to his left, he
was able to locate the back-porch steps at forty-five degrees. He pointed with the cane, which otherwise he had not used. "The porch?".Nothing in
life was risk free, so he hesitated only a moment: at the foot of the porch steps before climbing them and knocking on the door..Widening his eyes
in calculated surprise, Junior said, "Are you a police officer?".Caesar Zedd recommended not merely seizing the day but devouring it. Chew it up,
feed on the day, swallow the day whole. Feast, said Zedd, feast, approach life as a gourmet and as a glutton, because he who practices restraint will
have stored up no sustaining memories when famine inevitably comes..He had visited the library primarily to confirm that Harrison White was
unquestionably dead. He'd shot the man four times. Two bullets 'in the gas tank of the stolen Pontiac destroyed the parsonage and should have
incinerated the reverend. When you were dealing with black magic, however, you could never be too cautious..The apartment had been furnished
with only two padded folding chairs and a bare mattress in the living room. The mattress was on the floor, without benefit of a bed frame or box
springs..By now, Junior realized that he had been locked in a meditative trance for at least eighteen hours. He had settled into the lotus position at
five o'clock Monday afternoon-and Bob Chicane had shown up or their regular instruction session at eleven Tuesday morning.."Oh, sure, I know,"
Mary said. "But when it's a bad place, you feel it before you go in. So you just go around to the next place that isn't bad. No big deal.".Rapt,
frightened yet wonderstruck, Agnes leaned forward, squinting between the whisking wipers..The middle finger on his right hand throbbed under
the pair of Band-Aids. He'd sliced it earlier, while using the electric sharpener to prepare his knives, and the wound had been aggravated when he'd
had to strangle Neddy Gnathic. He would never have cut himself in the first place if there had been no need to be well-armed and ready for
Bartholomew and his guardians..Over the final refrain of "I'll Be Seeing You" came a man's voice from the foyer, raised quizzically, with perhaps a
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note of surprise: "Victoria..By invoking the word emergency, Celestina was able quickly to reach her own physician in San Francisco. He agreed to
treat Phimie and to have her admitted to St. Mary's upon her arrival from Oregon..Angel, however, focused on a point in the air above the table.
Faint furrows marked her brow for a moment, but then the frown gave way to a smile..Tom believed that the girl had an intuitive understanding of
the true complexity of the world, but she was only three, after all, and neither ready nor able to absorb the scientific theory that supported her
intuition..She was so hot that the ice melted quickly. A thin trickle slid down her throat, but not enough to take the Sahara out of her voice when
she said, "More."."If you don't, your feeling gland isn't working. Want me to read you to sleep?".Being blind had few consolations, but Barty found
that not being able to look at his uncles' files and books was one of them. In the past, he never really, in his heart, wanted to see those pictures of
dead people roasted in theater fires and drowned bodies floating in flooded streets, but a few times he peeked. His mom would have been ashamed
of him if she'd discovered his transgression. But the mystery of death had an undeniable creepy allure, and sometimes a good Father Brown
detective story simply didn't satisfy his curiosity. He always regretted looking at those photos and reading the grim accounts of disaster, and now
blindness spared him that regret..He paused, giving them a chance to ask the obvious question-and then smiled at their reticence..Warily, Junior
ventured into the gallery to make inquiries. He expected the staff to express utter bafflement at the name Celestina White, expected the poster to
have vanished when he returned to the display window..The pair of sliding doors at the living-room archway stood half open. Beyond, voices drew
Paul against his will..Avoiding the graveled driveway, on which he was more likely to scuff his freshly polished loafers, he approached the house
across the lawn, beneath the moon-sifting branches of a great pine that made itself useless for Christmas by spreading as majestically as an
oak..Tom stared down into the oceanic depths of the city, through the reefs of buildings, to the lamp-fish cars schooling through the great
trenches..She asked Edom to stay in the main house, so Barty wouldn't be alone while she visited Maria Gonzalez for an hour or two. He was
pleased to oblige, settling down to watch a television documentary about volcanoes, which promised to include stories about the 1902 eruption of
Mont Pelee, on Martinique, which killed 28,000 people within minutes, and other disasters of colossal proportions.."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?".Thus armored, he at last arrived in the city of Sacramento, an hour before dawn. Sacramento, which means "sacrament" in Italian and in
Spanish, calls itself the Camellia Capital of the World, and holds a ten-day camellia festival in early March-already advertised on billboards now in
mid-January. The camellia, shrub and flower, is named for G. J. Camellus, a Jesuit missionary who brought it from Asia to Europe in the
eighteenth century..Precisely what type of prodigy Barty might be was initially not easy to deduce. He revealed many talents rather than just
one..Sweaty, chilled, trembling, weak-kneed, watery-eyed with self-pity, Junior spread a plastic garbage bag on the driver's seat. He got in the
Suburban, twisted the key in the ignition, and groaned as the engine vibrations threatened to undo him..Now, after removing the four decks of cards
from the pressboard packs in which they had come, Jacob lined them up side by side on the scarred maple top of the table..The two women stared
at each other, and at last Celestina said, "Good Lord, what's happening here?".As he entered, the visitor's back was to Junior, and he moved toward
the table, where dead Victoria sat with her head on her folded arms. She looked for all the world as though she were just resting..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..After prying
Junior out of the meditative position, Chicane pushed him onto his back and vigorously--indeed, violently--massaged his thighs and calves. "Really
bad muscle spasms," he explained..She dealt with them equally, too, favoring neither-except in-the matter of pie delivery. On those rare occasions
when she could not make these rounds herself and when she had no one to turn to but a brother, Agnes always asked for Edom's help..Risking all,
he turned his back on her and fled, and in spite of his expectations to the contrary, she allowed him to escape..Alone again with Wally, Celestina
said, "They told me that once you regained consciousness, I can only visit ten minutes at a time, and not that often, either."."Sulk away," the man
said. "If you don't like this work, there's always the roaster.".Perhaps his sister intuited what Edom was about to say, because she didn't let him get
started..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..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.."Sure. Or why don't I pull a Rumpelstiltskin and demand one of her children for payment' ".Another thought: The young
gallery employee would remember that Junior had asked after Neddy and had followed him toward the men's room. He would provide a
description, and because he was an art connoisseur, therefore visually oriented, he'd most likely provide a good description, and what the police
artist drew wouldn't be some cubist vision in the Picasso mode or a blurry impressionistic sketch, but a portrait filled with vivid and realistic detail,
like a Norman Rockwell painting, ensuring apprehension..Frequently, people told Agnes that she should find an agent for Barty, as he was
simone-forti-the-bear-in-the-mirror.pdf
Page 3/7

Simone Forti The Bear In The Mirror

wonderfully photogenic; modeling and acting careers, they assured her, were his for the asking. Though her son was indeed a fine-looking lad,
Agnes knew he wasn't as exceptionally handsome as many perceived him to be. Rather than his looks, what made Barty so appealing, what made
him seem extraordinarily good-looking, were other qualities: an unusual gracefulness for a child, such a physical easiness in every movement and
posture that it seemed as though some curious personal relationship with time had allowed him twenty years to become a three-year-old; an
unfailingly affable temperament and quick smile that possessed his entire face, including his mesmerizing green blue eyes. Perhaps most affecting
of all, his remarkable good health was expressed in the lustrous sheen of his thick hair, in the golden-pink glow of his summer-touched skin, in
every physical aspect of him, until there were times when he seemed radiant.."I'm gifted to a small extent, and it's an unusual gift," he admitted.
"Nothing world-shaking. More than anything, really, it's a special perception I've been given. Angel's gift seems to be different from mine but
related. In fifty years, she's the first I've ever met who's somewhat like me. I'm still shaking inside from the shock of finding her. But please, let's
save this for Bright Beach and a better evening. You go down there tomorrow with Paul, okay? I'll stay here to look after Wally. When he's able to
travel, I'll bring him with me. I know you'll want him to hear what I have to say, too. Is it a deal?"."Not really. I love you, Mommy." He yawned
and dropped into sleep with a quickness that always amazed her. And then everything changed in one stunning moment. Changed profoundly and
forever.."Miss White was admitted to St. Mary's late January fifth," said Nolly, "with dangerous hypertension, a complication of
pregnancy.".hooves. This was no demon child. Its father's evil was'nt visibly reflected in its small.Admittedly, she had allowed herself to be
disturbed by the fall of the cards, too. According them any credibility at all opened the door to full belief..Two staff members were at the front
desk, when last he'd seen them, out of sight now and too far away to hear the crooning. Junior had been waiting at the doors when the library
opened, and thus far he'd encountered no other patrons..Wally's own house was in the same neighborhood, a block and a half away, a three-story
Victorian gem that he entirely occupied..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.".Agnes added
this stop to her route at the request of Reverend Tom Collins, the local Baptist minister whose folks unthinkingly gave him the name of a cocktail.
She was friendly with all the clergymen in Bright Beach, and her pie deliveries favored no one creed.."So I drew attention to myself. Raised
suspicions. One night, in St. Louis, this rube recognized me from my performing days, even though I'd changed my looks. It was a high-stakes
game, but the players weren't high-class. They ganged up on me, beat me, and then smashed my hands, one finger at a time, with a tire iron.".As if
he'd been presented with many previous photos under these circumstances, Jonas Salk accepted the picture. "Your daughter?".She damaged more
of Joey's things than her own solely because he was such a big, dear giant, which made it easier to believe that he was constantly bursting out of his
clothes..During the past week, he had ferreted out what he could about the nurse. She was thirty, divorced, without kids, and lived alone..Agnes
invited everyone to stay for dinner. The pies were no sooner finished than large cook pots, saucepans, colanders, and other heavy artillery were
requisitioned from the Lampion culinary arsenal..Fortunately, at least the desk was cigarette-scarred, because it came with the office. It had been
the property of a skip-tracer named Otto Zelm, who'd made a good living at the kind of work Nolly avoided out of boredom: tracking down
deadbeats and repossessing their vehicles. On a stakeout, Zelm fell asleep in his car, while smoking, thereby triggering the payoff of both life- and
casualty-insurance policies, and freeing the lease on this furnished space..Edom did as asked. Then he cut the deck into two approximately equal
stacks when requested to do so..After the stupid bastards read a newspaper or smoked a few cigarettes, they finally broke down the door.
Satisfyingly dramatic: the crack of splintering wood, the crash..These statements sounded so convoluted and so bizarre to Agnes that they
nourished her growing fear for Barty's mental stability..You have the teeth to do it, Junior thought, but he restrained himself from saying it. "This
can't be a dead end.".Junior's attorney-Simon Magusson--insisted upon full disclosure of maintenance records and advisories relating to the fire
tower and to other forest-service structures for which the state and the county had sole or joint custodial responsibility. If a wrongful--death suit
was filed, this information would have to be divulged anyway during normal disclosure procedures prior to trial, and since maintenance logs and
advisories were of public record, Hisscus and Knacker and Nork agreed to provide what was requested.
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