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THE WIDE AWAKE GIFT A KNOW NOTHING TOKEN FOR 1855
Copyright (c) 1999 by Ursula K. Le Guin. "Dragonfly" first appeared in Legends.."Soon as Cain is out of sight, we yank up our tricky vending
machines, then haul the real ones out of the van and bolt 'em down again. Slick, fast. People are still picking up quarters when we finish. And get
this-they want to know where the camera is.".Junior's agony might have made him howl like a cankered dog or might even have dropped him to his
knees if he hadn't used the pain to fuel his anger. His knobby countenance was so sensitive that the light breeze flailed his skin as cruelly as if it had
been a barbed lash. Empowered by rage even more beautiful than his countenance was monstrous, he crossed the parking lot, looking through car
windows in the hope of seeing keys dangling from an ignition..Abruptly, Junior Cain turned away from the tower, from the body of his lost love,
dropped to his knees, and vomited. Vomited more explosively than he had ever done in the depths of the worst sickness of his life. Bitter, thick,
grossly out of proportion to the simple lunch that he had eaten, up came a dreadfully reeking vomitus. He was untroubled by nausea, but his
abdominal muscles contracted painfully, so tightly that he thought he would be cinched in two, and up came more, and still more, spasm after
spasm, until he spewed a thin gruel green with bile, which surely had to be the last of it, but was not, for here was more bile, so acidic that his gums
burned from contact with it--Oh God, please no-still more. His entire body heaving. Choking as he aspirated a piece of something vile. He
squeezed his watering eyes shut against the sight of the flood, but he could not block out the stench..Agnes hadn't asked him to keep his strange feat
a secret from his uncles. In truth, she had come home in such a curious state of mind that even as she'd worked with Jacob to prepare dinner and
even as she'd overseen Edom's setting of the table, she hesitated to tell them what had happened on the run from Joey's grave to the station wagon.
She fluctuated between guarded euphoria and fear bordering on panic, and she didn't trust herself to recount the experience until she had taken
more time to absorb it..A quick tug on each pants cuff revealed no ankle holster, which was how many cops would choose to carry an off-duty
piece..The currents of irrational fear, which bring periodic turbulence to virtually every childhood, didn't disturb the smoothly flowing river of
Barty's first three years. He showed no fear of the doctor or the dentist,."It's all the same. Cars, trains, ships, all the same," Jacob insisted. "You
remember the Toya Maru? Japanese ferry capsized back in September '54. Eleven hundred sixty-eight people dead. Or worse, in '48, off
Manchuria, God almighty, the boiler exploded on a Chinese merchant ship, six thousand died. Six thousand on a single ship!".Although Junior was
free of the superstitions that Naomi, in her innocence and sentimentality, had embraced, he wept without pretense.."Those were Rowena's
affectionate names for the boys when they were babies. Her private nonsense names for them, because she said they were like two beautiful little
elves and ought to have elfin names.".A cheer went up from family and friends, and Agnes could only imagine what it must feel like to be Barty,
both blind and blessed, his heart as rich in courage as in kindness..Barty had awakened able to read. On the page, lines of type no longer twisted
under his gaze..From the phone, Barty proceeded directly to the refrigerator. He opened the door, got a can of orange soda, and returned without
hesitation to his chair at the table..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..He got behind the
wheel of the Studebaker, started the engine, did a hard 180-degree turn, using more lawn than driveway, and cried out in terror when Vanadium
moved noisily in the backseat..After using a paring knife to section and core an apple, Paul withdrew a sheet of stationery from his desk and
uncapped a fountain pen. His penmanship was old-fashioned -in its neatness, as precise and appealing as fine calligraphy. He wrote: Dear Reverend
White ....Dr. Leland Daines, Celestina's internist, arrived directly from dinner at the Ritz-Carlton. Although Dairies had receding white hair and a
seamed face, time had been kind enough to make him look not so much old as dignified. Long in practice, he was nevertheless free of arrogance,
soft-spoken and with a bottomless supply of patience.."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.".He threw away his necktie, because in the elevator, on the way
down from Renee's-or Rene's--penthouse, and again on the walk back to his apartment, he had scrubbed his tongue with it. On further
consideration, he threw away everything that he had been wearing, including his shoes..The gurney, one wheel rattling. The young orderly behind
it, dressed all in white. And the nurse again..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..Murmuring reassurances, Celestina put a hand on
the girl's head and smoothed her brow, her hair, until the sour dream was sweetened by the touch..Maria turned sideways in her chair and dealt
from the top of the four-deck stack, onto the table in front of Barty..This sight that might inspire celebration among sailors was denied to Barty,
who rode in the backseat with Agnes. Neither could he see how the crimson sky studied its painted face in the mirror of the ocean, nor how a
burning blush shimmered on the waves, nor how the veil of night slowly returned modesty to the heavens.."You sounded as though you were in a
lot of distress. You were frightened of this Bartholomew.".She kicked off her shoes and sat beside him in bed, with her back against the headboard,
still holding his hand. Even though this darkness wasn't as deep as Barty's, Agnes found that she was better able to control her emotions when she
couldn't see him. "I think you must be sad, kiddo. You hide it well, but you must be.".Angel found this hysterical, and Agnes said long-sufferingly,
"Thank you for the language lesson, Master Lampion.".Hound smiled. "They haven't undone what you did yet, either," he said. "Old Whiteface was
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crawling all over her yesterday, growling and muttering. Ordered the helm replaced." He meant Losen's chief mage, a pale man from the North
named Gelluk, who was much feared in Havnor..Choking fumes, blinding soot. A licking heat told him that slithering fire had followed the smoke
up the stairs and now coiled perilously close in the murk.."Ouch," said Edom, and this earned him loving smiles from Maria, Agnes, and
Barty..spades. Friday night, she had ripped the cards in thirds and had been carrying the twelve pieces with her since then, waiting for this quiet
Sunday evening..Junior assumed the dead girl had come from a family of stature in the Negro community, which would explain the stonecarver's
accelerated service. Vanadium, according to his own words, was a friend of the family; consequently, the father was most likely a police
officer..This brilliant mouthful was not nature's work alone. With what Nolly must have spent to obtain this smile, some fortunate dentist had kept a
mistress in jewelry through her most nubile years..The longer he crouched, head cocked, breathing silently through his open mouth, the more
convinced Junior became that he had heard a man approaching. Indeed, the terrible conviction grew that someone was standing immediately in
front of the dumpster, head cocked, also breathing through his open mouth, listening for Junior even as Junior listened for him..Smiling, pulling the
blanket more tightly around herself, she said, "You look after your old mom, don't you?"."Vomiting. I'm told it was an exceptionally violent emetic
episode." "He spewed like a fire hose," Vanadium said matter-of-factly..He suspected the blame lay with his exceptional sensitivity to violence,
death, and loss. Previously it manifested as an explosive emptying of the stomach, this time as a purging of lower realms..Besides, the possibilities
repulsed him. The very thought of a splendid-looking woman like Victoria submitting to a grotesque like Vanadium would have withered his soul
if he had possessed a soul..slow breaths, and then she pointed at the windshield. "The hospital's that way.".By this time, Vinton had finished,
commercials had run, and the number-two song had started: "Come See About Me," by the Supremes..For a while, she couldn't get enough air. Felt
suffocated. She drew great, raw, shuddering breaths, and thought that she would never be able to quiet herself but quiet came..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..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 now.".He slid his plate aside. From a pocket, he withdrew a quarter, which always served him as well with children as with
murderers..The cord wasn't long enough to allow Celestina to take the telephone handset with her, so she put it down on the nightstand, beside the
lamp..To the windows, then, drawing all the blinds securely down. And still, irrationally, she felt watched..He had experienced considerable
self-revelation during the past eighteen hours, but of all the new qualities he had discovered in himself, Junior was most proud of the realization
that he was such a profoundly sensitive person. This was an admirable character trait, but it would also be a useful screen behind which to commit
whatever ruthless acts were required in this dangerous new life he'd chosen..He considered himself to be a thoroughly useless man, taking up space
in a world to which he contributed nothing, but he did have a talent for baking. He could take any recipe, even one from a world-class pastry chef,
and improve upon it..Otter hesitated and said, "Yes.".Finding nothing more of interest in the study, he considered searching the rest of the
house.."September 27, 1962. Barcelona, Spain. A flood killed four hundred forty-five people.".Into Barty's darkness came light that he had not
sought. He saw his smiling Mary on his lap as she lowered her hands from his temples, saw the faces of his family, the table set with Christmas
decorations and many candles flickering..He was about to go in search of the canapes when he half heard one of the guests mention Bartholomew
to the reverend's daughter. Only the name rang on his ear, not the words that surrounded it.."Mommy, watch!" He turned in the deluge with his
arms held out from his sides. "Not scary!".His apartment, over the large garage, was reached by a set of exterior stairs. The space was divided into
two rooms. The first was a combination living room and kitchenette, with a corner dining table seating two. Beyond was a small bedroom with
adjoining bath..find reason to celebrate every development in life, including the cruelest catastrophe, by discovering the bright side to even the
darkest hour..Cupping Angel entirely in his big hands, smiling at her, he said, "Oh, no, Mrs. White, this looks like a healthy young lady to me. No
medicine required.".Then her breath caught repeatedly in her breast as her throat tightened against the influx of air. One particularly difficult
inhalation dissolved into a sob, and she wept..No time for horror, disgust. Every second mattered now, and every minute might cost another
life..After taking a preliminary statement from Celestina, Bellini left to romance a judge out of bed and obtain a search warrant for Enoch Cain's
residence, having already ordered a stakeout of the Russian Hill apartment. Celestina's description of her assailant was a perfect match for Cain.
Furthermore, the suspect's Mercedes had been abandoned at her place. Bellini sounded confident that they would find and arrest the man soon..He
lived high, on Russian Hill, in a limestone-clad building with carved Victorian detail. His one-bedroom unit included a roomy kitchen with
breakfast nook and a spacious living room with windows looking down on twisty Lombard Street..So many stops, too little time at each, a dazzle of
Christmas trees decorated every one to a different taste, offers of butter cookies and hot chocolate or lemon crisps and eggnog, morning chats in
bright kitchens steeped in wonderful cooking odors and-in the chillier afternoon good wishes exchanged in front of hearth fires, gifts accepted as
well as given, cookies taken in trade for pecan cakes, "Silver Bells" and "Hark How the Bells" and "Jingle-Bell Rock" on the radio: Therewith they
arrived at three o'clock in the afternoon, Christmas Eve, their deliveries completed before Santa's had begun..Edom observed, amazed, as Agnes
chatted up their host, going from Mr. Sepharad to Obadiah, from the doorstep to the living room, the pie delivered and accepted, coffee offered and
served, the two of them pleased and easy with each other, all in the time that it would have taken Edom himself to get up the nerve to cross the
threshold and to think of something interesting to say about the Galveston hurricane of 1900, in which six thousand had died..He half expected to
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hear Thomas Vanadium in the distance, softly singing "Someone to Watch over Me.".His mother, gently pushing Tom to the prime view point at
the head of the stairs, seemed unconcerned about her child's venture into the storm..He spat on his right thumb, scrubbed the thumb against one of
the dried drips on the floor, rubbed thumb and forefinger together, and brought the freshened spoor to his nose. He smelled blood..By now he
recognized that the man approaching from the other graveside service was neither a Negro nor a stranger. Detective Thomas Vanadium was
annoying enough to be an honorary Hackachak..Breath held, Celestina confirmed what she had suspected about the child since the quick glimpse
she'd had in the surgery. Its skin was cafe au lait with a warming touch of caramel..Everyone regarded him expectantly, as if there would be more
magic, as if flipping a coin into another reality was something you saw every week or two on the Ed Sullivan Show, between the acrobats and the
jugglers who could balance ten spinning plates on ten tall sticks simultaneously..IMPLODE To burst inward under pressure. Like the hull of a
submarine at too great a depth..I also wanted information on various things that had happened back then, before Ged and Tenar were born. A good
deal about Earthsea, about wizards, about Roke Island, about dragons, had begun to puzzle me. In order to understand current events, I needed to
do some historical research, to spend some time in the Archives of the Archipelago..Turning away from the window, Celestina grabbed the girl and
pushed her toward the bed, whispering, "Down, under.".At the foot of the bed: a cedar chest. Four feet long, two feet wide, perhaps three high.
Brass handles..Junior was at critical depth. The psychological pressure was at least five thousand pounds per square inch and growing by the
second. Implosion imminent..Startled, he braked to a halt. Agnes didn't say anything until Joey had taken three or four deep,.Considering the
protection that it would afford him in a world full of warmongers, Junior considered the loss of the toe, while tragic, to be a necessary
disfigurement. To his doctors and nurses, he made jokes about dismemberment, and in general he put on a brave face, for which he knew he was
much admired..A tune clinked off the keys of a phantom piano in Junior's mind, "Someone to Watch over Me." The hawk-eyed watcher was the
pianist at the elegant hotel lounge where Junior had enjoyed dinner on his first night in San Francisco, and twice since..And now she didn't need
him anymore. He gazed at her face, held her cooling hand; his anchor was slipping away from him, leaving him adrift..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..Far from idiotic, Junior's cause was his survival and salvation, and
he committed himself to it with every fiber of his body, with all of his mind and heart..Throughout lunch and, indeed, during his hours as an
outpatient at the hospital, Barty gave no indication that he understood the gravity of his situation. He remained cheerful, charming the doctors and
technicians with his sweet personality and precocious chatter..Everyone agreed, and the order was placed when their waiter brought appetizers:
crab cakes for Nolly, scampi for Kathleen, and calamari for Tom..Shaking the ravaged khakis at him, she said, "Then what made such a mess of
these?.On the drive home, Junior dropped the knife down a storm drain in Larkspur. He tossed the gloves in a Dumpster in Corte Madera..Otter
said nothing..Many police agencies required an officer to carry a firearm even when off duty. If the Oregon State Police had no such rule,
Vanadium most likely carried one anyway, because in his crazy-as-a-snake mind,.That night, in Barty's room, after Agnes had listened to his
prayers and then had tucked him in for the night, she sat on the edge of his bed. "Honey, I was wondering.... Now that you've had more time to
think, could you explain to me what happened?".The lid of the cooler wasn't on as tight as it ought to have been. From around one edge slipped a
thin and sinuous stream of smoke. Something on fire..She worried that her anxiety would prove contagious, that when her fear infected her boy, he
would be less able to fight whatever hateful thing had taken seed in his right eye..I Junior didn't believe in ghosts, anyway. He believed in flesh and
bone, stone and mortar, money and power, himself and the future..The musician's behavior required explanation. After wending through the crowd,
Junior located the man in front of a painting so egregiously beautiful that any connoisseur of real art could hardly resist the urge to slash the canvas
to ribbons..The next thing he knew, he was at the kitchen sink, turning off the water, which he couldn't remember having turned on. He appeared to
have washed the bloody candlestick-it was clean-but he had no recollection of this bit of housekeeping..Dinner was available in the lounge. Junior
enjoyed a superb filet mignon with a split of fine Cabernet Sauvignon..Serving a formal dinner was Agnes's way of declaring-to herself more than
to anyone else in attendance-that the time had come for her to get on with life for Bartholomew's sake, but also for her own..In the Suburban with
Wally and Grace, as they waited to hit the trail, Celestina said, "He took her to a movie again, Tuesday night.".Requital. Restitutional apology,
which must have been learned in a law school where English was the second language. Even atonement.."I suspect," Tom said, "that any job you
set your mind to, you'd be as good as you are at teeth."."Naomi, are you in there?" Junior whispered again, peering into the windows of the girl's
soul.."You know Mommy," Barty said, almost desperately sponging up the sight of his little girl's face and wringing the images into his memory to
sustain him in the next long darkness..Vanadium continued in his characteristic drone, a tone at odds with the colorful content of his speech: "A
man takes one look at his wife's body, starts to sweat harder than a copulating hog, spews like a frat boy at the end of a long beer-chugging contest,
and chucks till he chucks up blood-that's not the response of your average murderer.".Angel. A less exotic synonym for her own name. Seraphim's
angel. The angel of an angel.."Who hired him to hex the ship, fool?".Junior jammed on the brakes, slammed the gearshift into park, threw open the
door, and plunged from the car. He spun around to face the menace, loose gravel shifting treacherously underfoot..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..He had already reviewed
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twenty-four thousand names, finding no Bartholomew, putting red checks beside entries with the initial B instead of a first name. A slip of yellow
paper marked his place..Ordinarily, when Celestina was troubled, her art was a perfect sanctuary from all woes. When she was planning,
composing, and rendering, time had no meaning for her, and life had no sting..This morning, only his love for his sister, Agnes, gave him the
courage to drive and to become the pie man..By eleven months, his vocabulary had expanded to nineteen words, by Agnes's count: an age when
even a precocious child usually spoke three or four at most..For all his brilliance, however, he was still a boy who loved to run and jump and
tumble. Who swung from the backyard oak tree in a rope-and-tire swing. Who was thrilled when given a tricycle. Who giggled in delight while
watching his uncle Jacob roll a shiny quarter end over-end across his knuckles and perform other simple coin tricks.
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