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THE LABYRINTH INDEX
When Agnes turned her head and saw Maria Elena Gonzalez, she thought she must be dreaming again.."Fifteen fifty-six?" Bill frowned. "Hell, the
Chinese probably didn't even have mud back then.".Raise high the candlestick. In spite of the masking music, breathe shallowly and through the
mouth. Remain poised, ready..Friday, January 14, eight days after Joey's death, Agnes closed the sofa bed, intending to sleep upstairs from now on.
And for the first time, since coming home, she cooked dinner without resort to friends'.Neddy's face didn't appear to be as pale as it had been
earlier. An undertone of gray, possibly blue, darkened the skin..The mummified moon had unwound itself from its rags of embalming clouds. Its
pocked face glowered in full brightness on the spreading branches of the pine, on the yard, and on the graveled driveway..Thereafter, he was
repelled at the prospect of kissing her, and their relationship fell apart.."You don't get the heebie-jeebies," Max said. "You give 'em. Tell me what's
wrong.".Filled with the songs of swallows that evidently preferred these precincts to the more famous address of San Juan Capistrano, this mild
March morning was perfect for pie deliveries. Agnes and Grace had produced a bakery's worth of glorious vanilla-almond pies and coffee toffee
pies..To the phone, the police. No dial tone. Pointless to rattle the disconnect switch. The line had been cut..The paramedic pumped the inflation
cuff of the sphygmomanometer, and Junior's blood pressure was most likely high enough to induce a stroke, driven skyward by the thought that
Naomi's love had been a lie..Besides, he'd 'noticed a tendency among dopers to get maudlin, whereupon they sank into a confessional mood,
seeking peace through rambling self-analysis and self-revelation. Junior was too private a person to behave in such a fashion. Furthermore, if drugs
ever put him in a confessional mood, the consequence might be electrocution or poison gas, or lethal injection, depending on the jurisdiction and
the year in which he fell into an unbosoming frame of mind.."Many claimed Maharion's throne, but none could keep it, and the quarrels of the
claimants divided all loyalties. No commonwealth was left and no justice, only the will of the wealthy. Men of noble houses, merchants, and
pirates, any who could hire soldiers and wizards called himself a lord, claiming lands and cities as his property. The warlords made those they
conquered slaves, and those they hired were in truth slaves, having only their masters to safeguard them from rival warlords seizing the lands, and
sea-pirates raiding the ports, and bands and hordes of lawless, miserable men dispossessed of their living, driven by hunger to raid and
rob.".According to Helen, more than half the paintings had been sold by the close of the reception, a record for the gallery. With the exhibition
scheduled to run two fall weeks, she was confident that they would enjoy a sellout or the next thing to it..It wasn't as if this was Junior's first
encounter with a dead body. In the past few years, he'd become as comfortable with the deceased as any mortician might be. They were as
unremarkable to him as cupcakes were to a baker..But the other learning he had been given had made Otter touchy in these matters, delicate of
conscience. The big galley they were building now would be rowed to war by Losen's slaves and would bring back slaves as cargo. It galled him to
think of the good ship in that vicious usage. "Why can't we build fishing boats, the way we used to?" he asked, and his father said, "Because the
fishermen can't pay us.".He held forth the single red rose. "For you. Not that it compares. No flower could.".Angel returned to the table for apple
juice and to announce, "They got a cookie-jar Jesus!".He stashed two suitcases full of clothes and toiletries-plus the contents of Pinchbeck's
safe-deposit box-in the van, and then added those precious items that he'd be loath to lose if the hit on Bartholomew went wrong, forcing him to
leave his Russian Hill life and flee arrest. The works of Caesar Zedd. Sklent's three brilliant paintings. The needlepoint pillows, to which he'd
colorfully applied the wisdom of Zedd, constituted the bulk of this collection of bare essentials: 102 pillows in numerous shapes and sizes, which
he had completed in just thirteen months of feverish stitchery~.Before he searched the bedroom, Vanadium walked quickly back through the rooms
that he had already inspected, suddenly remembering the three bizarre paintings of which Nolly, Kathleen, and Sparky had spoken, and wondering
how he could have overlooked them. They were not here. He was able to locate, however, the places on the walls where the art works had hung,
because the nails still bristled from the pocket plaster, and picture hooks dangled from the nails..A pang of regret pierced her, that her boy's
precocity should deny him this fine fantasy, as her morose father had denied it to her. "He's real," she asserted..Three times, Mary vanished, and
three times she reappeared, before she led the bamboozled Koko to her mother and father. "Neat, huh?".From out of the fog and darkness came the
slap of running feet on bricks. He was sprinting toward the back of the house..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!".What he saw next in the brochure wasn't the link that he sought, but it alarmed him so
much that the three-fold pamphlet rattled in his hands. The reception for Celestina's show had been this evening, had ended more than three hours
ago..He had dragged Ichabod halfway across the threshold when he heard someone say, "No.".This momentous day, he thought, and he shook with
sudden terror at the inevitability of new beginnings..Halted by the unmistakable meaning of the expressions on these women's faces, Paul was
grateful that Nellie was briefly stricken mute. He didn't believe he had the strength to receive the news that she had tried to deliver..Leaning
forward from his armchair, white hair as radiant as the wings of cherubim, Obadiah waved one misshapen hand over the deck, never closer than ten
inches to the cards. "Now please spread them out in a fan on the table, facedown.".Room by room, closet by closet, Junior conducted a search for
the detective. The cop was not here..His right side, however, had come to rest against an object harder than bagged paper, an angular mass. As the
skull-rattling gong faded, allowing more clarity of thought, he realized that an unpleasant, vaguely warm, damp something was pressed against his
right cheek..When she still didn't meet his stare, he seized her by the chin and tipped her head back..On this chilly January night, no campers or
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fishermen had staked claims along the lake. Because the trees were far enough back to be lost in the night, the immediate shore and the pooled
blackness that it encircled appeared as desolate as any landscape on a world without an atmosphere..Junior had the picture now. Clear as
Kodachrome. Victoria was in a relationship, and she had come on to him in the hospital not because she was looking for more action, but because
she was a tease. One of those women who thought it was funny to get a man's juices up and then leave him stewing in them..Of course, Seraphim's
child would not have a telephone. He was just a baby, dangerous to Junior in a way that was not clear, but a baby nonetheless..In the crisis, the rack
holding her oxygen bottle had been rolled to the bed. The breathing mask lay on the pillow beside her..Ordinarily, a child of three would be too
young to learn the use of a blind man's cane, but Barty wasn't ordinary. Initially, no cane was available for such a small child, so Barty began with a
yardstick sawn off to twenty-six inches. By his last day, they had for him a custom cane, white with a black tip; the sight of it and all that it implied
brought tears to Agnes just when she thought her heart had toughened for the task ahead..One detail. One only. It was a crucial detail, however, one
that she absolutely must confirm before she left St. Mary's, even if she would be required to look at the child once more, this spawn of violence,
this killer of her sister..Wally's help, not just with the apartment, but with his time and love, had made an incalculable difference.."It was in your
heart, too, and anything that's in your heart is there for anyone to see. Will your father marry us?".Lipscomb women gladly obey the wishes of
Lipscomb men-unless they disagree, of course, or don't disagree but are just feeling mulish..With some sharp instrument, probably a knife, Cain
had stabbed and gouged the red letters, working on the wall with such fury that two of the Bartholomews were barely readable anymore. The
Sheetrock was marked by hundreds of scores and punctures..The Bones of the Earth.Blind he remained until an afternoon in May 1993, when at
last the miracle occurred, and the meaning that Tom Vanadium had foreseen so long ago began to manifest..He shook so badly that he couldn't
remove the cap from the bottle. He was proud to be more sensitive than most people, to be so full of feeling, but sometimes sensitivity was a
curse..Edom would have judged this a perfect day-except for the earthquake weather. He was convinced that the Big One would bring the coastal
cities to ruin before twilight..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 reaction to a terrible sense of weightlessness, Agnes's two-fisted grip on the steering wheel
grew so tight her hands ached. She held on with all her strength, as if at real risk of floating out of the car and up toward the source of the raveling
skeins of rain..At 3:3 1 A.M., even the early-winter dawn wasn't near, yet Junior was too awake to return to bed. Though sweet, though
melancholy, never ominous, the ghostly singing had left him feeling ... threatened. He considered taking a shower and getting an early start on the
day. But he kept remembering Psycho: Anthony Perkins dressed in women's clothes and wielding a butcher knife.."She's got preeclampsia. It's a
condition that occurs in about five percent of pregnancies, virtually always after the twenty-fourth week, and usually it can be treated successfully.
But I'm not going to sugarcoat this, Celestina. In her case, it's more serious. She hasn't been seeing a doctor, no prenatal care, and here she is in the
middle of her thirtyeighth week, about ten days from delivery.".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..The guy was carrying a purse, whatever that meant, and
when he walked through the door, he had a goofy look on his face, but his expression changed when he saw Junior..Hackachaks to browbeat him
into a despairing, exhausted, disgusted compliance with their greed..Confused, Panglo held out his right hand, but Jacob said, "Sorry, no offense,
but I don't shake with anyone.".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..A stab of horror punctured
Celestina as she failed to repress a mental image of a carnival-sideshow monster, half dragon and half insect, coiled in her sister's womb. She hated
the rapist's child but was appalled by her hatred, for the baby was blameless..The customers were in a mood, most of them grumbling about their
ailments. Others complained about the dreary weather, the increasing number of kids zooming along sidewalks on these damn new skateboards, the
recent tax increases, and the New York Jets paying Joe Namath the kingly sum of $427,000 a year to play football, which some saw as a sign that
the country was money-crazy and going to Hell..The maniac detective was still on the floor where he had died. The red rose and the gift box
occupied his hands..Sitting on a stool at the counter, he ordered a cheeseburger, coleslaw, french fries, and a cherry Coke.."Where's your mother
this morning?" he asked, for he'd expected to have to shoot his way through a lot more than one adult to reach both children. The Lipscomb house
had proved empty, however, and fortune had given him the boy and girl together, with one guardian..Barefoot, in midnight-blue silk pajamas, he
walked through his rooms turning on lights in a considered pattern, which he had settled upon after much thought and planning..against the
operating table. The lights had grown painfully bright, and the air had.Rubbermaid container from his own pantry. Junior would never again use it
to store leftover soup..Behind them, the door rebounded forcefully from a rubber-tipped stopper and closed with a thud. The lock wasn't engaged,
however, and they might be interrupted momentarily..To Agnes, Jacob said, "Likely to be a sunnier fortune if the cards are bright and fresh, don't
you think?".The tenderness with which Grace acceded to Phimie's desire, at the expense of her own peace of mind, filled Celestina with emotion.
She'd always admired and loved her mother to an extent that no words-or work of art-could adequately describe, but never more than
now..Saturday and Sunday, between. sessions with the directory, Junior cruised around the county on a series of pleasure drives-testing the theory
that the maniac cop was no longer following him. Apparently, Simon Magusson was correct: The case had been closed.."I'm not going anywhere,"
she pledged. She had realized that his voice was growing heavy with sleep. "But it's time for you to go to dreamland."."Your forgiveness won't
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make any of it right," he said, "nothing could, but it might start to give me a little peace.".With the earth still tenuously stable beneath them, they
arrived at their fifth destination, a new address on Agnes's mercy list..When the old man died and Agnes inherited the property, the three of them
played cards in the backyard for the first time on the day of his funeral, played openly rather than in secret, almost giddy with freedom. Eventually,
when Agnes fell in love and married, Joey Lampion joined their card games, and thereafter, Jacob and Edom enjoyed a greater sense of family than
they had ever known before..'Miss White," he continued, still facing the window, "not long before you arrived in surgery this morning, your sister
died on the table. We hadn't delivered the baby yet, and perhaps couldn't have done so, by cesarean, in time to prevent brain damage, so for both
the sake of the mother and child, heroic efforts were made to bring Phimie back and ensure continued circulation to the fetus until we could extract
it.".During the girl's final appointment, Junior discovered she would be home alone that same night, her parents at a function she wasn't required to
attend. She appeared to reveal this inadvertently, quite innocently; however, Junior was a bloodhound when it came to smelling seduction,
regardless of how subtle the scent..The station wagon rolled out, the Volkswagen bus followed it, and Wally brought up the rear. "Wagons, ho!" he
announced. The morning that it happened, Barty ate breakfast in the Lampion kitchen with Angel, Uncle Jacob, and two brainless friends..After a
bit Otter nodded left, away from the grey stone tower. They walked on towards a long, treeless valley, past grass-grown dumps and tailings..Now
came a slight but real risk of being heard inside: He pulled the trigger. The flat steel spring in the lock-release gun caused the pick to jump upward,
lodging some of the pins at the shear line. The snap of the hammer against the spring and the click of the pick against the pin tumblers were soft
sounds, but anyone near the other side of the door would more likely than not hear them; if she was one room removed, however, the noise would
not reach her..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..Tom Vanadium liked this man at once. Cop instinct told him that Damascus was honest and reliable. Priestly insight suggested even more
impressive qualities..Trembling, she sat beside the bassinet and gazed at her baby with such love that the force of it ought to have rocked him
awake..To celebrate, Junior went to a gallery and purchased the second piece of art in his collection. Not sculpture this time: a painting..At home,
after phoning her folks, Celestina made a ham sandwich. She ate a quarter of it. Then two bites of a chocolate croissant. One spoonful of butter
pecan ice cream. Everything was without taste, more bland than Phimie's hospital food, and it cloyed in her throat..Greed. So easy, taking money
from the rubes. Soon, instead of peeling off a little from each game, he sought bigger kills..The patches were held by the same two elastic strips, so
Barty flipped up both at the same time..She had lighted one candle for each of eleven apostles, none for the twelfth, Judas, the betrayer.
Consequently, after burning a fragment of the cards in each votive glass, she was left with one piece..Packed full of aftermath, the movie was too
violent for Junior's taste. He had wanted to meet at a showing of Doctor Dolittle or The Graduate. But Google, as paranoid as a lab rat after half a
lifetime of electroshock experiments, insisted on choosing the theater..His precious wife had fallen from the tower and died only hours before this
girl was born. This girl ... this vessel..Intuition told Tom Vanadium that the removal of the paintings was significant, but he wasn't a talented
enough Sherlock to leap immediately to the meaning of their absence..When Agnes had asked him to deliver the pies, before she had set out with
Joey for the hospital the previous day, Edom had wanted to beg off, but he had agreed without hesitation. He was prepared to suffer every
viciousness that nature could throw at him in this life, but he could not endure seeing disappointment in his sister's eyes..Behind the dog, Mary
walked out of nowhere, ball in hand, and Koko whirled in surprise, and the chase was on again..Looking down at Barty, Agnes saw the ghost of
Joey in the baby's face, and although she half believed that her husband would be alive now if he had never tempted fate by putting such a high
price on his fife, she couldn't find any anger in her heart for him. She must accept this final generosity with grace-if also without enthusiasm..He
was immensely weary, limp. He felt oppressed, as though a great weight were piled on him. Even keeping his eyes open was tiring..When he
reported for a physical and a reassessment of his draft classification, on Wednesday, December 15, he left the insert in his hitching shoe; however,
he limped like old Walter Brennan, the actor, hitching around the ranch in The Real McCoys..Neddy cooperated by not deigning to look back.
Eventually, he stopped a young man who, judging by the name tag on the lapel of his blazer, was a gallery employee. They put their heads together
in conversation, and then the musician headed through an archway into the second showroom..She was astonished and moved. "I'm a hopeless
throwback to the nineteenth century. How could you realize what's been on my mind?".Not once did he look back to see if the fire had grown
visible as a glow against the night sky. The events at Victoria's were part of the past. He was finished with all that. Junior was a forward-thinking,
future-oriented man..As he stepped out of the street, Don't Walk shortened to Walk, and when he checked for pursuit, he found it. Here came
Vanadium, who would have been shivering in want of a topcoat if his flesh had been real..He kept a few paperbacks of Caesar Zedd's work in the
bathroom, so that time spent on the john wouldn't be wasted. Some or, his deepest insights into the human condition and his best ideas for
self-improvement had come in this place, where Zedd's luminous words seemed to shine a brighter light into his mind upon rereading..Only
madmen were capable of such butchery. Hopeless lunatics like Ed Gein, out there in Wisconsin, arrested just seven years ago, when Junior had
been sixteen. Ed, the inspiration for Psycho, had constructed mobiles out of human noses and lips. He used human skin to make lampshades and to
upholster furniture. His soup bowls had once been human skulls. He ate the hearts and selected other organs of his victims, wore a belt fashioned
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from nipples, and occasionally danced under the moon while masked by the scalp and face of a woman he had murdered..As he'd been instructed,
Vanadium felt along the return edge of the carved limestone casing to the right of the window until he located a quarter-inch-diameter steel pin that
protruded an inch. The pin was grooved to facilitate a grip. An insistent, steady pull was required, but as promised, the thumb-turn latch on the
inside disengaged..I have trusted in thy mercy, she thought desperately, reaching for comfort to Psalms 13:5..proud," she said, smiling as she
quoted one of their father's most familiar sermons, "nor powerful-".He went in a pretense of blindness, gripping Angel's arm, but he missed
nothing, and etched every detail in his memory, against the need of them in the coming dark..Agnes was able to respond, Paul sprang up and
moved away. Other friends knelt and crouched and bent to her, and she lost sight of the pharmacist as he moved off through the dispersing
crowd..Currently, Jacob was far removed from the embalming chamber and intended never to set foot there, alive. With Walter Panglo as his guide,
he toured the casket selection in the funeral-planning room..The sirens shrieked so loud that he felt a sympathetic vibration in his dental fillings,
and with a sharp cry of brakes, a great red truck turned the comer, at once followed by a second..Junior joined the throngs, although he had no gift
list or feeling for the season. He just needed to get out of his apartment, because he was convinced that the phantom singer would soon serenade
him again..Although, to her eyes, the natural world had an ominous cast this morning, she was also aware of its great beauty. She wanted Barty to
store up every magnificent vista, every exquisite detail..Eventually he approached the door between the dining room and the kitchen. He paused
there, listening..Maybe he would get lucky, and an airliner would fall out of the sky right now, right here, obliterating him in an instant..Junior must
have shouted shut up more than he realized, because the neighbors began to pound on the wall to silence him..Angel. A less exotic synonym for her
own name. Seraphim's angel. The angel of an angel..He yearned for a new heart mate. He was wise enough to know that no amount of yearning
could transform the wrong woman into the right one. Love couldn't be demanded, planned, or manufactured. Love always came as a surprise, snuck
up on you when you were least expecting it, like Anthony Perkins in a dress..Then the old man taught it to him. But it wasn't much use, Otter
thought, since he had to hide it.."No, no, dear. It was little Muffin, from next door. A big dog certainly would have torn up both you and the pants.
We've got to have a credible story.".Although he was a stranger, arriving unannounced, and something of an eccentric by anyone's definition, Paul
was received by Grace and Harrison White with warmth and fellowship. At their doorstep, raising his voice to compete with the wailing weather,
he hurriedly blurted out his mission, as if they might reel back from his wild windblown presence if he didn't talk quickly enough: "I've walked
here from Bright Beach, California, to tell you about an exceptional woman whose life will echo through the lives of countless others long after
she's gone. Her husband died the night their son was born, but not before naming the boy Bartholomew, because he'd been so impressed by 'This
Momentous Day. And now the boy is blind, and I hope you'll be able and willing to give some comfort to his mother." The Whites failed to reel
backward, didn't even flinch from his unfortunately explosive statement of purpose. Instead, they invited him into their home, later invited him to
dinner, and later still asked him to stay the night in their guest room,.Alarmed, concerned that his patient's emotional reaction would lead to racking
sobs, which in turn might stimulate abdominal spasms and renewed vomiting, Parkhurst called for a nurse and prescribed the immediate
administration of diazepam..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..Three and a half days had passed since
he'd pushed his wife off the tower, and in that time he'd had no real fun. He was gregarious by nature, never one to turn down a party invitation. He
liked to laugh, to love, to live, but he couldn't enjoy life when he must remember at all times to appear bereft and to keep sorrow in his voice..A
nurse fussed over him as she helped him into bed, concerned about his paleness and his tremors. She was attentive, efficient, compassionate but she
wasn't in the least attractive, and he wished she would.After clicking off the kitchen lights, the hall light, and the light in the foyer, he pulled shut
the front door, leaving the house dark and silent behind him..Indeed, even the distinct fragrance of pulp paper, yellow with age, was alone sufficient
to start him fantasizing..Kennedy, whose portraits hung side by side, the girl revealed to their mom and dad what had been done to her and also
what, in her despair.If not for Celestina's slutty little sister, Bartholomew would not exist. No threat. Junior's life would be different, better..Koko
skidded to a halt, perplexed, looked left, looked right, floppy ears lifted slightly to catch any sound of Mistress Mary..He summoned enough
courage to approach the nightstand. His hand trembled. He half expected the quarter to be illusory; to disappear between his pinching fingers, but it
was real..She looked around the room. "He's invisible like the Cheshire cat?" "His whole world is as real as ours, but we can't see it, and people in
his world can't see us. There're millions and millions of worlds all here in the same place and invisible to one another, where we keep getting
chance after chance to live a good life and do the right thing.".Frequently, people told Agnes that she should find an agent for Barty, as he was
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.."And to the north of us," Agnes said, drawing him out, "Janey Carter
went off to college last year, and she's their only child."."He's an attorney, and this grieving husband comes to him with a big liability case. There's
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money to be made.".Celestina was unable to talk reason to him, and even her mother, Grace, who was living here for the interim and who was
always oil on the stormiest of waters, couldn't bring a moment's calm to the velvet squall that was Neddy Gnathic in full blow. He had learned
about the baby five days ago, and he had been building force ever since, like a tropical depression aspiring to hurricane status..As early as this
evening, here at her son's bedside, Agnes began dimly to sense that certain of these amusing conversations with Barty might not be as fanciful as
they seemed, that he was expressing in a childlike way some truth that she had assumed was fantasy..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..In Room 724, standing alone at her sister's bedside, watching the girl sleep, Celestina
told herself that she was coping well. She could handle this unnerving development without calling in either of her parents..After tucking the
flashlight under his belt, he grabbed the lip of the Dumpster with both hands. The metal was gritty, cold, and wet..Incredibly, the thief left behind
the most valuable items: the collection of hardcover first editions of Caesar Zedd's complete body of work. The box stood open, its contents having
been explored in haste, but not a single volume was missing..Glancing at his wristwatch with alarm, Edom bolted up from his chair. "Look at the
time! Agnes gave me a lot to do, and here I am rattling on about earthquakes and cyclones."
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