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The machine, one in a bank of four, wasn't filled with ordinary newspapers, which cost only a dime, but with a raunchy tabloid aimed at
heterosexual swingers..Returning his attention to his own shoes, Jacob said, "So ... what am I supposed to do about this?".He turned over the two
most recent discards. Neither was a jack of spades, and both were what he expected them to be..Neddy's face didn't appear to be as pale as it had
been earlier. An undertone of gray, possibly blue, darkened the skin..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..There was a valuable lesson to be learned from the encounter with Renee
Vivi: Many things in this life are not what they first appear to be. To Junior, however, the lesson was not worth learning if he had to live with the
vivid memory of his humiliation..Shaking her head, Celestina said, "I can only pay for a studio apartment, something small.".Fear clotted in
Junior's veins, and he stood like an impacted embolism in the busy flow of pedestrians, certain that he himself would at any moment succumb to a
stroke.."You could also dream of bananas," Celestina suggested as she turned down the bedclothes..Although Thomas Vanadium was unconscious,
perhaps even dead, and though both nailhead-gray eyes were closed, Junior knew those eyes were watching him, watching through the lids..He
found the strength to squeeze her hand tighter than before. "Be safe. Keep Angel safe.".By the time Junior passed the three offices and found the
men's room, Neddy had occupied it. The door was locked, which must mean this was a single-occupant john..In spring, summer, and fall, they
brightened the grave with the roses that Edom grew in the side yard. In this less rose-friendly season, these Christmas bouquets had been purchased
at a flower shop.."I'm a healer, not a prosecutor. I'm not in the habit of making accusations, especially not against my own patients."."Oh, Wally, I
am worried. I'm deeply worried. My mama is going to buy herself a first-class ticket to the fiery pit if she doesn't stop this prevaricatin'.".In spite of
the urgency of his desire, he followed a circuitous route to Victorial's, doubling back on himself twice, watching for surveillance as he drove. If he
were being followed, his tail was an invisible man in a ghost car..Their evenings together were comfortable bliss, though usually they just watched
television, or he read to her. She enjoyed being read to: mostly historical novels and occasional mysteries..During the night, he had awakened, seen
her in the chair, and covered her with a blanket..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..Agnes delighted in their conversations. Barty
was far ahead of the language learning curve for his age, but he was still a child, and his observations were filled with innocence and charm. "You
mean your cold is like in your nose but not in your feet?".A MOMENTOUS DAY for Celestina, a night of nights, and a new dawn in the forecast:
Here began the life about which she'd dreamed since she was a young girl..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..AS MEANINGFUL AS Jacob's death had been within the
small world of his family, Agnes Lampion never lost sight of the fact that there were more resonant deaths in the larger world before 1968 ended
and the Year of the Rooster followed. On the fourth of April, James Earl Ray gunned down Martin Luther King on a motel balcony in Memphis,
but the assassin's hopes were foiled when, because of this murder, freedom grew more vigorously from the richness of a in martyr's blood. On June
1, Helen Keller died peacefully at eighty-seven. Blind and deaf since early childhood, mute until her adolescence, Miss Keller led a life of
astonishing accomplishment; she learned to speak, to ride horses, to waltz; she graduated cum laude from Radcliffe, an inspiration to millions and a
testament to the potential in even the most blighted life. On June 5, Senator Robert F. Kennedy was assassinated in the kitchen of the Ambassador
Hotel in Los Angeles. Unknown numbers died when Soviet tanks invaded Czechoslovakia, and hundreds of thousands perished in the final days of
the Cultural Revolution in China, many eaten in acts of cannibalism sanctioned by Chairman Mao as acceptable political action. John Steinbeck,
novelist, and Tallulah Bankhead, actress, came to the end of their journeys in this world, if not yet in all others. But James Lovell, William Anders,
and Frank Borman-the first men to orbit the moon-traveled 250,000 miles into space, and all returned alive..The prickly-bur ghosts of two little
children didn't concern him. At worst, they were spiritual gnats..Junior was aware that all the cops were watching him as he stared down at the
body, and he frantically tried to think what an innocent husband would be likely to do or say, but his imagination failed him. His thoughts could not
be organized..The crazy bitch wielded it with such ferocity that the force of the impact with the floor, rebounding upon her, must have numbed her
arms. She stumbled backward, dragging the chair, temporarily unable to lift it..He had noted all seven names on the bassinets, but he read them
again. He sensed in their names-or in one of their names-the explanation for his seemingly mad perception of a looming threat..Yet, uncaught, the
quarter would have dropped to the floor. Junior would have heard it ring off the tiles. Which he hadn't..Widening his eyes in calculated surprise,
Junior said, "Are you a police officer?"."We don't sell no pizza," Angel said, because lately they had received a few calls for a new pizzeria with a
phone number one digit different from theirs..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..The
universe was vast and Barty small, yet the boy's immortal soul made him as important as galaxies, as important as anything in Creation. This Agnes
believed. She couldn't tolerate life without the conviction that it had meaning and design, though sometimes she felt that she was a sparrow whose
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fall had gone unnoticed. Barty sat on the edge of the doctor's desk, legs dangling, holding Red Planet, his place marked by an inserted finger..The
Hackachaks had arrived post-grief, brought to the hospital by the news that Junior had expressed distaste at the prospect of profiting from his wife's
tragic fall. They knew he had turned away Knacker, Hisscus and Nork..He remembered the collection of Caesar Zedd self-help drivel that had
occupied a place of honor in the wife killer's former home in Spruce Hills. Cain owned a hardcover and a paperback of each of Zedd's works. The
more expensive editions had been pristine, as though they were handled only with gloves; but the text in the paperbacks had been heavily
underlined, and the corners of numerous pages had been bent to mark favorite passages..Alone with Agnes, the physician said, "I want you to take
Barty to a specialist in Newport Beach. Franklin Chan. He's a wonderful ophthalmologist and ophthalmological surgeon, and right now we don't
have anyone like that here in town.".He paused, giving them a chance to ask the obvious question-and then smiled at their reticence..She stepped on
a broken-off chair leg, lost her balance, and fell backward into the side of the bed..Hunched over his desk, leaning forward conspiratorially, his
piggy eyes glittering like those of an ogre discussing his favorite recipe for cooking children, Nolly said, "I've been able to confirm your
suspicions..While Junior had been hospitalized , Vanadium had searched his lace, with or without a warrant. Turnabout was satisfying..The
moment he had seen the building in which Nolly maintained an office-an aged three-story brick structure in the North Beach district, a seedy strip
club occupying the ground floor-Junior knew he'd found the breed of snoop he needed. The detective was at the top of six flights of narrow
stairs-no elevator-at the end of a dreary hallway with worn linoleum and with walls mottled by stains of an origin best left unconsidered. The air
smelled of cheap disinfectant, stale cigarette smoke, stale beer, and dead hopes..During the following ten days, he withdrew money from several
accounts. He converted selected paper assets into cash, as well..Finally, he said, "What I did was grab the shovel, dig a hole really fast, and bury
Muffin in it up to her neck-just until she calmed down.".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..Curious to know what Neddy had said, Junior quickly approached the same
gallery staffer. "Excuse me, but I've been looking for my friend ever so long in this mob, and then I saw him talking to you-the gentleman in the
London Fog and the tux-and now I've lost him again. He didn't say if he was leaving, did he? He's my ride home.".Into the autumn of 1967, Junior
reviewed hundreds of thousands of phone listings, and occasionally he located a rare Bartholomew. In San Rafael or Marinwood. In Greenbrae or
San Anselmo. Located and investigated and cleared them of any connection with Seraphim White's bastard baby..The Rolex. Because most of the
trash in the huge bin was bagged, finding the watch would be easier than Junior had feared..The boy didn't at once answer, and when Agnes looked
up from Red Planet, she saw that he was staring oddly at her. He squinted, as if puzzled, and said, "The twisty spots just jumped off the page right
up on your face."."But in 'This Momentous Day,' Bartholomew is just the disciple, the historical figure, and he's also a metaphor for the unforeseen
consequences of even our most ordinary actions.".Over the final refrain of "I'll Be Seeing You" came a man's voice from the foyer, raised
quizzically, with perhaps a note of surprise: "Victoria..Music played within. An up-tempo number. Possibly swing. He couldn't quite identify the
tune..Although she already knew that the answer could not be cheerily optimistic, Celestina wondered, "Is the baby likely to be . . . normal?".Junior
stood at the window for a long time, not because he was pretending to rest, and not because any of the attending nurses was a looker. He was
transfixed, and for awhile he didn't know why..Perhaps these two months of frustration had brought him to this: hair-trigger nerves, fevered
imagination, and anticipation distilled into dread..Junior spoke the three words aloud and felt a strange resonance between them and his dim
memories of Reverend White's voice on that long-ago night. Yet the link, if any actually existed, remained elusive..Happiness could grow out of
unspeakable tragedy with such vigor that it produced dazzling blooms and lush green bracts. This insight served, for Celestina, as a primary
inspiration for her painting and as proof of the grace granted in this world that we might perceive and be sustained by the promise of an ultimate
joy to come..Rescuers appeared with hydraulic pry bars and metal cutting saws. Civilians were shepherded back to the sidewalks..And here, now,
into the kitchen through a door with a porthole in the center. Into sizzle and clatter, into clouds of fried-onion fumes and the mouthwatering aromas
of chicken fat and shoestring potatoes turning golden in deep wells of boiling cooking oil.."Poker." Keeping his hands high, like a penitent
confessing sin at a revival meeting and asking God to wash him clean, Obadiah said, "My specialty was close-up magic. Oh, I pulled a rabbit out of
a hat more than once, silk scarves from thin air, doves from silk scarves. But close was my love. Coins, but mostly ... cards.".The reception still
roared in both showrooms of the gallery. Legions of the uncultured, taste-challenged in every regard except in their appreciation for hors d'oeuvres,
yammered about art and chased their cloddish opinions with mediocre champagne..She was of two minds about this. She wanted him, wanted to be
held and cherished, to satisfy him and to be satisfied. But she was the daughter of a minister: The concept of sin and consequences was perhaps less
deeply ingrained in some daughters of bankers or bakers than in a child of a Baptist clergyman. She was an anachronism in this age of easy sex, a
virgin by choice, not by lack of opportunity. Although she'd recently read a magazine article containing the claim that even in this era of free love,
forty-nine percent of brides were virgins on their wedding day, she didn't believe it and assumed that she'd chanced upon a publication that had
fallen through a reality warp between this world and a more prudish one parallel to it. She was no prude, but she wasn't a spendthrift, either, and her
honor was a treasure that shouldn't be thoughtlessly thrown away. Honor! She sounded like a maid of old, pining in a castle tower, waiting for her
Sir Lancelot. I'm not just a virgin, I'm a freak! But even putting the idea of sin aside for a moment, assuming that maidenly honor was as pass? as
bustles, she still preferred to wait, to savor the thought of intimacy, to allow expectation to build, and to start their conjugal life together with no
slightest possibility of regret. Nevertheless, she had decided that if he was ready for the commitment that she believed he'd already teetered on the
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edge of expressing three times, then she would set aside all misgivings in the name of love and would lie down with him, and hold him, and give of
herself with all her heart..The boy's difference was defined as much by what he didn't do as by what he did. For one thing, he didn't observe the
Terrible Twos, the period of toddler rebellion that usually frayed the nerves of the most patient parents. No tantrums for the Pie Lady's son, no
bossiness, no crankiness..Without using his flashlight, depending only on the moon, he ascended through the cemetery to the service
road.."Another year," Edom said, "and instead of me, Barty can drive the car for you."."If you're a dowser, better dowse," said Licky, coming up
alongside him and looking sidelong into his face. "And if you're not, you'd better dowse all the same. That way you'll stay above ground
longer.".To have the best chance of becoming a master mechanic, any young apprentice needs a mentor. The art of total card control cannot be
learned entirely from books and experimentation..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..Find the father, kill the son. In just nine days, Junior bedded four beautiful women: one on
Christmas Eve, the next on Christmas Night, the third on New Year's Eve, and the fourth on New Year's Day. For the first time in his life-and on all
four occasions-his joy in the act was less than complete..Acutely aware that someone with more need than patience might soon rap at the locked
door, Junior dropped back into the men's room..Fear of the unknown is a weakness, for it presumes dimensions to life beyond human control. Zedd
teaches that nothing is beyond our control, that nature is just a mindlessly grinding machine with no more mysteries in it than we will find in
applesauce..Thrusting the red rose at her again, insistently pressing it against her hand to distract her, Junior swung the Merlot, and just as Sinatra
sang the word sugar with a bounce, the bottle smacked Victoria in the center of her forehead.."No, I didn't see him," Junior reminded the attorney.
"I just assumed, when this harassment started here-".Copyright (c) 1999 by Ursula K. Le Guin. "Dragonfly" first appeared in Legends..She
expected him to be gone, snatched by an accomplice who had come in the back way while Deed had distracted her at the front door.."But nothing
equals a quake for killing. Big one in Shaanxi, China, killed eight hundred thirty thousand.".He let go of the girl's chin, and at once she scrunched
into the corner of the window seat, as far away from him as she could get. The knowing look in her eye wasn't that of an ordinary child, not that of
a child at all. Not his imagination, either. Terror, yes, but also defiance, and this knowing expression, as though she could see right through him,
knew things about him that she had no way of knowing.."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."."One of the four legs of the tower is dangerously fractured where it's seated into
the underlying foundation caisson-".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..Month by month during Barty's first year, Agnes's belief in his exceptional intelligence
was only confirmed by his development. By the end of the second month of life, most babies will smile in response to a smile, and they are able to
smile spontaneously in the fourth month. Barty was smiling frequently in his second week. In the third month, many babies laugh out loud, but
Barty's first laugh came in his sixth week..Surprisingly, he received a lot of gratification from voicing this insult, even though Vanadium was too
dead to hear it..In the brief silence between cuts on the album, he heard the clink of the wineglass against the bottle of Merlot, as the visitor
evidently gathered them from the floor..Playing with fire was fun when you didn't have to attempt to conceal the fact that it was arson.."AND I
DRINK CHAMPAGNE ALL DAY," said Miss Cheese, pronouncing it "cham-pay-non."."We were about to order dinner from room service," Tom
said, handing a menu to Paul..Maybe the bright side was that the musician hadn't either wet his pants or taken a dump while in his death throes.
Sometimes, during a comparatively slow death like strangulation, the victim lost control of all bodily functions. He'd read it in a novel, something
from the Book-of-the-Month Club and therefore both life-enriching and reliable. Probably not Eudora Welty. Maybe Norman Mailer. Anyway, the
men's room didn't smell as fresh as a flower shop, but it didn't reek, either..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..Through the door came the sound of running water splashing in a
sink. Neddy washing his hands..Focus, Caesar Zedd teaches, is the sole quality that separates millionaires from the flea-ridden, sore-pocked,
urine-soaked winos who five in cardboard boxes and discuss vintages of Ripple with their pet rats. Millionaires have it, winos don't. Likewise,
nothing but the ability to focus separates an Olympic athlete from a cripple who lost his legs in a car wreck. The athlete has focus, and the cripple
doesn't. After all, Zedd notes, if the cripple had it, he would have been a better driver, an Olympic athlete, and a millionaire..Suddenly Junior
intuited the identity of the man in the chair. Beyond question, this was the plainclothes police officer with the birthmark..The candlestick was gone.
The pedestal on which it had stood now held a Griskin bronze so devastatingly brilliant that one quick look at it would give nightmares to nuns and
assassins alike..After undressing for the night, he sat on the edge of the bed for a while, rubbing the coin between the thumb and forefinger of his
right hand, brooding about Thomas Vanadium. He tried rolling it across his knuckles; he dropped it repeatedly.."Evidence suggests Vanadium
killed a woman here, a nurse at the hospital. Lover's quarrel, perhaps. He set her house on fire with her body in it, to cover his tracks, but he must
have realized they would still finger him, so he lit out.".Bent like an ape, he humped the musician north along the alley. The original cobblestone
pavement had been coated with blacktop, but in places the modem material had cracked and worn away, providing a treacherously uneven surface
made even more treacherous by a skin of moisture shed by the fog. He stumbled and slipped repeatedly, but he used his anger to keep his balance
and be a winner, until he found a distant enough dumpster..Her mouth was as greedy as it was ripe, and her pliant body radiated volcanic heat, and
as Junior slipped his hands under her skirt, his mind teemed with thoughts of sex and wealth and power, until he discovered that the heiress was an
heir, with genitalia better suited to boxer shorts than to silk lingerie..Maria, puzzled but cooperative, left the room as instructed, and Barty removed
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the correct book from the stack on the table, without anyone's guidance. He sat in the armchair at his mother's side and began to read:.If Junior were
weak-minded enough to succumb to madness, this was the moment when he should have fallen into an abyss of insanity. He heard an internal
cracking, felt a terrible splintering in his mind, but he held himself together with sheer willpower, remembering to breathe slowly and
deeply..Although she had acutely felt the loss of Joey during the past three years, she had never missed him as much as she missed him now.
Marriage is an expression of love and respect and trust and faith in the future, but the union of husband and wife is also an alliance against the
challenges and tragedies of life, a promise that with me in your corner, you will never stand alone..When his search of the desk drawers was only
half completed, the telephone rang-not the usual strident bell, but a modulated electronic brrrrr. He had no intention of answering it..A mutual
interest in ballroom dancing had resulted in their introduction when each needed a new partner for a fox-trot and swing competition. Nolly had
started taking lessons five years before he had met Kathleen..Continuing to avert his eyes from the battered face and the two tone eyelids, Junior
found the keys in an exterior pocket of the sports jacket. The credentials were tucked in an interior pocket: a single-fold leather holder containing
the shiny badge and a photo ID..Supposing that this new enthusiasm was an attempt to uncover skullduggery in Seraphim's accident, then the girl
would be doing Junior a service even after her demise. Whether or not the traffic accident was an accident, Junior hadn't had anything to do with
it.."When your hands are bigger," Tom agreed, "I'm sure you could. In fact, one day I'll teach you.".Everyone thought the moptops were the coolest
thing ever--ever but to Junior, their music was just all right. He wasn't stirred to sing along, and he didn't find their stuff particularly
danceable..ROCKING AS IF AFLOAT on troubled waters, abused by an unearthly and tormented sound, Junior Cain imagined a gondola on a
black river, a carved dragon rising high at the bow as he had seen on a.From serviceway to alley to serviceway to street, into the city and the fog
and the night, Junior ran from the Cain past into the Pinchbeck future..Celestina was better equipped to embrace this transcendental experience for
what it appeared to be. She was not one of those artists who celebrated chaos and disorder, or who found inspiration in pessimism and despair.
Wherever her eyes came to rest, she saw order, purpose, exquisite design, and either the pale flicker or the fierce blaze of a humbling beauty. She
perceived the uncanny not merely in old houses where ghosts were said to roam or in eerie experiences like the one Lipscomb had described, but
every day in the pattern of a tree's branches, in the rapturous play of a dog with a tennis ball, in the white whirling currents of a snowstorm-in every
aspect of the natural world in which insoluble mystery was as fundamental a component as light and darkness, as matter and energy, as time and
space..Orange firelight bloomed in the living room below, a wave of heat washed over Paul, and immediately behind the heat came greasy masses
of roiling black smoke, drawn to the stairwell as to a flue..Turning, turning, turning, the mysterious warning in his mind: The spirit of Bartholomew
... will find you ... and mete out the terrible judgment that you deserve.."I can talk to you," he said to Salk. "You'll understand. She was hero, the
only one I ever knew till I met you. I've read about them all my life, in pulp magazines and paperbacks. But Perri ... she was the real thing. She
didn't save tens of thousands-hundreds of thousands of children like you've done, didn't change the world as you've changed it, but she faced every
day without complaint, and she lived for others. Not through them. For them. People called her to share their problem, and she listened and cared,
and they called her with their good news be cause she took such joy in it. They asked for her advice, and though she was inexperienced, really, so
short of experience in so many ways, she always knew what to say, Dr. Salk. Always the right thing. She had great heart and natural wisdom, and
she cared so much.".Junior and Naomi had taken their dried apricots from the same bag. Reached in the bag without looking. Shook them out into
the palms of their hands. She could not have controlled which pieces of fruit he received and which she ate..The doors were unlocked on a pickup
parked next to the Pontiac. Junior lifted the granny onto the front seat of the truck. She was so light, so unpleasantly angular, and she rustled so
much that she might have been a new species of giant mutant insect that mimicked human appearance. He was glad, after all, that he hadn't killed
her: Granny's prickly--bur spirit might have proved to be as difficult to eradicate as a cockroach infestation. With a shudder, he tossed her purse on
top of her, and slammed the truck door..Kaitlin had the piercing voice and talent for vituperation that marked her as a member of the Hackachak
tribe, but for now she was content to leave the vocal assault to her parents. The stare with which she drilled Junior, however, if brought to bear on a
promising geological formation, would core the earth and strike oil in minutes..Paul stayed with her, sometimes wincing at the ground as though
the danger were there, not above-which, in a sense, it was, because impact rather than the fall itself is the killer-and at other times putting his arms
around her, staring up at the boy above. But he, too, was silent..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.".trees also revealed Barty, and no radiance from another world shone spectrally
through him, as it had shone through Joey-dead-and-risen..Behind his masking hands, the physician let out a thin sound, as though he were trying
to pull from his heart an anguish that was embedded like a bur with countless sharp, hooked thorns..Junior tossed garments on the floor and across
the bed to create the impression that the detective had packed with haste. After being imprudent enough to blast Victoria Bressler five times with
his service revolver-perhaps in a jealous rage, or perhaps because he had gone nuts-Vanadium would have been frantic to flee justice..Nolly adored
her laugh, so musical and girlish. He would have made all sorts of a fool out of himself, anytime, just to hear it..With remarkably little splash, the
sedan eased into the water. Briefly it floated, bobbling near shore, tipped forward by the weight of the engine. As the lake flooded in through the
floor vents, the vehicle settled steadily-then sank rapidly when water reached the two partially open windows.."As I explained, he might have
thought I was you," Edom said, staring at the neatly ordered volumes on the nearby bookshelves..After Agnes read the final words on the final
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page, Barty was drunk on speculation, chattering about what-might-have-happened-next to these characters that had become his friends. He talked
nonstop while changing into his pajamas, while peeing, while brushing his teeth, and Agnes wondered how she would wind him down to
sleep..Tom said, "Now I'm going to add a human touch and a spiritual spin to all this. When each of us comes to a point where he has to make a
significant moral decision affecting the development of his character and the lives of others, and each time he makes the less wise choice, that's
where I myself believe a new world splits off. When I make an immoral or just a foolish choice, another world is created in which I did the right
thing, and in that world, I am redeemed for a while, given a chance to become a better version of the Tom Vanadium who lives on in the other
world of the wrong choice. There are so many worlds with imperfect Tom Vanadiums, but always someplace ... someplace I'm moving steadily
toward a state of grace."."What do you think of the exhibition," Junior asked, taking one step toward the musician, crowding him..Hound meant
well in sending the young man to Samory, but he did not understand the quality of Otter's will. Nor did Otter himself. He was too used to obeying
others to see that in fact he had always followed his own bent, and too young to believe that anything he did could kill him.
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