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But	the	look	at	the	girl	Millie's	face,	oh,	now	that	was	something	...	Millie	girl	is	clearly	disturbed,	her	eyes	dare	to	him	to	Carl	and	back	again.	That	girl	doesn't	even	know	the	name	of	the	mother.	Greek	Revival	style	they	called	---	a	long	violet	town	house	in	a	dark	shady	corner	in	the	garden	district,	its	front	gate	guard	it	seemed	for	two	huge	oaks.
You	can	come	from	the	street.	"Laughter.	It's	very	young,	doctor,	to	remember	this	lively	mother.	One	afternoon,	he	had	come	upon	Miss.	On	the	left,	and	she	looked	forward,	dumb	and	without	listing	as	before.	He	tried	to	"keep	busy."	But	the	truth	was	that	the	sanative	was	a	boring	place.	She	lay	like	always	in	her	trance.	It	seemed	for	a	moment
That	he	did	not	remember	how	to	work	on	the	controls	of	his	car,	and	he	was	imprudent,	as	if	the	man	was	chasing	him.	Do	you	think	that	I	am	also	going	crazy?	Ancient	configurations.	But	gradually	he	concentrated	on	the	body	of	the	thing,	small	and	bright	and	black.	Where	did	this	kind	of	man	see	today?	Nico,	and	bright	blue	eyes	without	age.
"Miss	Carl	is	smart.	Perhaps	the	man	explained	things	that	women	would	not	go.	"And	how	Stella	loved	to	swim	here,"	said	the	old	woman.	Mayfair,	a	colonial	clan.	You,	like	the	old	flags	in	front	and	along	the	side	...	and	the	thunder	seems	something	to	remember	something.	It	was	guilt,	guilt	he	would	endure	all	his	life	...	that	he	had	not	tried	to	help
more,	that	he	had	never	called	that	daughter	to	the	west.	It	is	the	kind	of	thing	that	Stella	would	do.	Stella	put	the	elevator,	you	know?	It	was	in	the	September	of	September,	and	still	hot.	He	could	not	have	given	the	brain	of	the	trunk.	What	House.	Page	3	"Yes,	the	heat",	?are	?are	ele	euq	©Ã	euqroP	about	it	tonight	in	a	hotel	room	in	the	Parker
Meridien?	As	he	watched	Lightner	gather	up	the	little	recorder	and	put	it	in	his	briefcase,	he	had	half	a	mind	to	ask	for	the	tape.	What	I	wouldn't	give	to	hear	your	story!"	​Ã	Â	No,	not	that	story.	Her	hand	was	cold,	unpleasant	to	touch.	But	he	was	eager	to	meet	him	actually.	The	woman	was	forty-one	years	old,	yet	she	looked	both	ancient	and	young--a
stooped	and	pale	child,	untouched	by	adult	worry	or	passion.	Maybe	he	would	go	crazy	himself	if	he	didn't	get	out	of	this	house.	For	fifty	years,	she	had	told	him	once	when	he	had	met	her	at	the	gate,	she	had	ridden	the	St.	Charles	car.	It	ceased	to	be	a	butterfly	and	became	an	insect--loathsome!	​Ã	Â	"I	have	to	go	home,"	he	said	aloud	to	no	one.	​Ã	Â
And	look	at	the	jewels	his	patient	wore.	A	breeze	lifted	the	draperies.	​Ã	Â	As	fall	turned	to	winter,	the	doctor	began	to	dream	of	Deirdre.	​Ã	Â	"	...	Old	Ronnie	mows	the	lawn,	but	that's	because	he	always	did,	done	it	for	thirty	years	now,	but	then	old	Ronnie	isn't	exactly	right	in	the	head."	​Ã	Â	"Nevertheless	...	I'll	tell	you	what	Aunt	Millie	can	do	best.
And	as	he	had	done	a	thousand	times	before,	he	analyzed	the	strange	tale.	"See	that	girl?	Her	black	hair	was	brushed	out	over	the	stained	pillowcase.	"Visit	with	her	an	hour	a	day.	"Ellie	Mayfair	hasn't	set	foot	in	this	house	since	the	day	that	baby	was	born	and	she	came	to	take	that	baby	out	of	here.	​Ã	Â	"The	important	thing.	Spiders	wove	their	tiny
intricate	webs	over	the	iron	lace	roses.	​Ã	Â	She	had	"run	away"	at	one	point,	been	"forcibly	committed"	again.	​Ã	Â	Only	the	limbs	of	the	trees	beyond	as	the	breeze	traveled	through	them.	She	thrust	the	picture	at	the	doctor.	He	had	actually	dropped	the	syringe,	and	it	had	broken.	He	had	to	at	least	suggest	it.	Catching	the	sun	they	seemed	to	hold	it,
casting	their	own	burnt	and	somber	light.	What	was	he	doing,	talking	like	this	right	in	front	of	the	silent	woman,	whose	eyes	only	now	and	moved	a	little,	whose	hands	were	exactly	where	the	nurse	put	them,	whose	feet	were	weakly	resting	on	the	naked	floor.	He	was	angry	when	he	entered	the	dusty	elevator	and	pressed	the	black	button	on	the	brass
plate.	And	the	syringe	was	ready.	Someone	saw	her	for	"dementia"	when	she	was	ten.	It	was	like	your	patient,	this	old-lamentable	place,	but	forgotten	by	time,	by	urgency.	But	when	the	doctor	left	on	the	balcony,	there	was	no	visitor.	You	almost	fell	off	your	hinges?	"Send	it	to	California	with	Ellie	and	Graham	to	live	in	a	chic	house	in	San	Francisco
Bay	with	a	big	boat	and	all,	that's	what	happened	to	Deirdre's	daughter."	Oh,	so	the	young	lady	didn't	know,	he	thought,	but	he	didn't	say	anything.	Tanta	Thorazine?	That	was	the	most	likely	thing.	He	was	talking	to	the	man	with	brown	eyes	again.	God	only	knew	what	would	happen	to	him	fought	to	firm	his	hand	in	the	cup.	The	woman	knows
everyone.	What	was	that?	"Have	you	seen	such	beautiful	hair?"	It	was	black	all	well,	thick,	curly	and	long.	"Never	touch	her	jewelry,	Doctor,	that's	what	I'm	saying."	They	say	Miss	Nancy	never	had	much	chance	of	education,	"the	nurse	went	on.	He	entered	it,	grateful	for	the	ice-cream	air-conditioning	and	the	relative	quiet,	in	which	only	some	old	men
talked	in	low	voices	along	the	bar.	He	did	not	care	about	the	small	recorder,	with	his	tiny	red	eye	flashing.	And	the	woman	was	defenseless,	of	course;	she	could	not	speak	in	Her	own	name.	It	wasn't	a	matter	of	gray	hair	or	glasses	with	a	wire	rim.	Touch	it!	D	went	back	to	that	lonely	tree	and	sat	on	the	swing	byMomently,	he	felt	the	rusty	currents
Ranger,	then	move	as	he	pushed	his	pion	into	the	crushed	grass.	The	dark	bamboo	wrinkled	in	the	breeze	against	towed	masonry.	What	a	heat	is	overhable.	He	saw	himself	to	take	her	to	Paãs.	He	wanted	to	ask,	but	who	is	Stella?	He	did	not	respond	at	once.	If	he	could	execute	an	electroencephalogram	...	he	was	sure	of	that,	although	where	he	had
been	pushed	he	could	not	say.	At	the	older	aunts	of	your	patient,	Mrs.	Carl,	the	girl	Millie	and	the	girl	Nancy	had	an	air	of	steady	and	decay.	And	that	young	woman,	the	internship	or	whatever,	two	thousand	kilometers	of	distance	...	of	the	Coffee	Plants	of	Porto	Proncipe,	where	the	great	fortune	Mayfair	is	made	and	the	legacy	of	her	Dark	power	is
almost	destroyed,	for	the	New	Orleans	Civil	War,	such	as	Julien	-	the	male	of	the	male	of	the	clan	being	endowed	with	hidden	powers	-	provides	for	the	dynasty	its	base	in	the	rich,	the	dark	and	luminous	story	covers	dramas	of	seduction	and	death,	episodes	of	tenderness	and	healing.	And	always	by	the	danger	and	escape,	the	tension	and	the	release	of
the	eternal	war	echoes:	the	innocence	against	the	corruption	of	the	Spam,	the	Sity	against	madness,	life	against	death.	With	a	dream	power,	the	romance	attracts	us,	through	twisting,	tortuous	paths	to	current	and	increasingly	inspired	and	risky	movements	of	Rowan	in	the	merciless	game	that	the	league	is	his	heel.	No	more	nothing.	At	the	end	of	the
word?	"The	woman	sculpted	her	for	a	long	moment,	the	sweat	shining	on	her	round	face,	her	nose	painfully	red	on	the	bridge	of	the	weight	of	her".	©	Dico	raised	the	glass,	he	saw	directly	in	front	of	him	the	mysterious	man	sitting	at	the	table	near	the	door	to	the	street.	Suddenly	something	pushed	him.	And	it	was	Stella	who	had	rapid	paths	placed
here,	along	the	.sªÃm	.sªÃm	mu	¡Ãh	osac	on	evetse	elE	He	sent	the	records.	No	one	here	is	foolish	enough	to	enter	that	gate.	The	bees	sang	in	the	tangle	of	bright	green	leaves	under	the	peeling	cornifies.	I	saw	it	sometimes.	Deirdre,	have	you	ever	had	a	lover?	In	the	library	shelves	were	the	leather	books	with	old	dates	marked	on	the	pimple	pimples
faded:	1756,	1757,	1758	...	It	is	ellie	mayfair	that	sends	these	photos.	"She	snored."	wear.	But	I	didn't	want	to	give	you	the	injection!	I	was	trying	to	scare	me.	"His	father	was	patient.	What	a	sadness,	all	the	place."	It	is	a	wonder	that	someone	has	not	tried	to	steal	these	things,	"he	said	half	to	himself.	Anne	Rice	ã	©	The	Witch	Hour	Name:	Anne	Rice	is
the	Hitch	Time	Alternative	Name:	Anne	Rice	is	the	Hour	Hour	1996	Year	of	Lanking:	1996	Author:	Duncan	Ersonson	Visualization:	5572	Anne	Rice	Evaluation	It	is	the	list	of	witchcraft	hours	on	the	porch	of	a	large	house	of	New	Orleans,	now	faded,	a	change	change	and	frown	silent.	What	a	strange	word.	It	was	the	Lightner	who	broke	the	silence
while	he	lay	down	There	are	accounts	on	the	check.	On	the	porch	of	a	large	house	of	New	Orleans,	now	faded,	a	woman	changes	and	frown	silent	...	he	filled	the	syringe	carefully,	thinking	he	had	vain	times	Before,	and	if	you	did	not	do	so,	just	cut	it	to	half,	or	a	bedroom,	or	none,	and	sat	down	and	watched	and	if	he	sudden	taking	her	out	of	the	house.
Speaking	of	names,	what	kind	of	name	is	lasher?	There	was	a	finely	hidden	suspicion	in	her	eyes	while	media	your	youngest	and	down	and	down,	although	her	pleasant	tone	of	her	voice	never	changed.	No	shouting,	to	be	frank.	Then	he	noticed,	very	slowly,	even	when	he	looked	at	Deirdre,	that	there	was	a	figure	of	Pã	©	on	the	other	side	of	the	bed.
And	Parker	Meridien's	lobby	was	a	cheerful	place,	full	of	light,	My	advice	for	you.	""	Changing	things	would	make	her	talk?	"He	asked	boldly	impatient	with	all	this,	and	is	not	afraid	of	this	aunt	the	way	he	was	Miss	Carl."	She	is	a	internship,	will	be	the	mother's	tip	as	you	someday,	this	is	the	truth.	"Was	it	possible?	Begin	in	our	time	with	a	rescue	in
the	sea.	Unknowingly	she	comes	from	an	old	witch	line	-	he	finds	the	body	of	a	man	on	the	coast	of	Califmon	and	brings	him	life.	Natal,	who	rose	from	poverty,	and	now,	in	his	brief	death	range,	acquired	a	sensory	power	that	confuses	him	and	scares.	The	man	was	without	discernment.	The	pink	and	very	decorated	with	Purso-Gabinet	Vines,	Virgania's
Yellow	Creeper,	the	Bougainvillea	ND	of	a	dark	and	incandescent	rose.	Stella	had	those	curtains	made	in	the	double	room	and	now	older	to	be	cleaner.	Maybe	they	may	They	were	just	too	old,	these	women.	And	you	don't	want	to	tangle	with	Carlotta	Mayfair.	And	he	could	not	forget	the	afternoon	of	the	hazy	and	imagined	conversation.	What	had
happened?	"You	can	take	it	out	of	the	sun	someday."	,	said	the	mother.	The	nurse	had	her	television	soap	operas	and	all	afternoon	in	the	back	kitchen.	He	was	lived	when	he	came	the	next	afternoon,	as	he	had	already	seen	the	disturbed	dust,	where	the	silver	chin	service	in	the	sideboard	was	stained	in	black.	He	wanted	to	throw	her	a	roar.	"It's	your
daughter,	Deirdre.	Arriving	..."	I	was	going	to	cure	them	all.	No	matter	what	it	was	so	dark	here,	so	much.	How	to	wear	a	cadan,	he	thought.	The	man	was	standing	in	the	shadows	of	the	open	porch.	choice	of	words.	On	the	marble	dressing	was	a	statue	of	the	Virgin	with	the	naked	red	heart	on	her	chest,	lucid	and	disgusting	to	look.	They'd	go	down	if
we	tried	to	clean	them	up	now.	Tall,	slender,	well-equipped	clothes.	No	wonder	the	woman's	feet	had	begun	to	turn	to	the	ankles,	and	her	arms	to	approach	her	chest	if	the	nurse	did	not	force	them	down	on	her	lap	again.	Open	it.	And	to	think,	he	did	not	know	the	full	names	of	his	own	grandparents	or	where	they	were	born.	Miss	Nancy,	the	peas	in
the	kitchen	when	she	found	her,	looked	at	him	for	a	long	time,	then	shook	her	head,	her	jaw	juticing.	He	was	as	bland	as	the	face	of	Christ	in	the	picture	on	the	wall	of	his	bedroom.	"I	didn't	hear	anyone	come	in."	That's	not	the	damn	thing!	But	he	had	to	confess,	it	had	only	been	for	a	moment...	a	glimpse	through	the	screens.	So	without	warning,	the
man	seemed	to	shimmer	as	if	it	were	a	projected	image,	then	disappear	before	the	doctor's	eyes.	The	doctor	felt	a	low	pressure	on	his	head.	The	velvet	curtains	were	closed	and	the	room	was	almost	dark,	the	small	candles	spreading	on	their	red	glasses.	"No	one	who	worked	in	this	house	would	try	that."	"But	she	sits	alone	on	that	side	porch	at	the
hour.	And	what	the	hell	did	Millie	do?	Triste	to	see	the	small	fountain	jets	on	one	side	and	down	the	other	still	sending	their	small	arches	to	the	cabin.	So	the	pages	were	missing,	whole	years	unexplored.	It	was	all	very	confusing	because	there	was	no	one	to	talk	to,	no	one	but	her,	but	yes,	he	had	told	the	brown-haired	man:	"Of	course,	stop	the
injections...	The	frogs	lived	there,	frogs	that	were	heard	at	dusk,	singing	their	motion,	ugly	song.	There	is	no	aroma	of	roses,	of	jardines.	He	got	up	on	the	porch.	He	left	the	bed	and	quietly	padded	through	the	carpeted	floor	until	he	was	in	front	of	the	swancurtains,	looking	out	on	black	sooty	roofs	and	dim	neon	signs	flickering	against	brick	walls.	He
looked	down	on	the	grid	in	the	courtyard	to	the	left.	The	young	lady	never	came	home	to	see	her	mother?	The	truth	was	he	felt	foolish.	And	he	wanted	him	to	be	home	in	Maine,	working	at	his	father's	clinic,	not	in	this	wet	and	alien	city.	If	there	was	air	conditioning	in	place,	it	could	have	been	different.	(She)	can	create	an	atmosphere,	either	in	San
Francisco	or	New	Orleans,	which	appears	to	be	sensual,	dangerous	and	intriguing	like	any	of	your	characters."	The	San	Diego	Tribune	"Compelling...	the	man	was	also	there,	yes,	but	irreplaceable!	And	he	had	known	the	man's	name,	and	yes,	it	was...	"On	the	contrary.	"What	the	hell..."	said	aloud	before	you	could	get	caught.	What	did	she	say?	He
went	to	clean	his	forehead.	No	one	would	deny	it.	Only	the	rosary	beads	hurt	on	the	bronze	lamp.	However,	his	patient	was	well-kept.	He	looked	at	silent	anger	for	the	old	psychiatrist	whenever	his	ways	crossed.	And	Deirdre	sitting	on	the	rocker	on	the	side	porch	behind	his	veil	of	rusty	screens.	Erotic	and	satisfying...	The	doctor's	late.	He	had	an
emergency	in	the	sanatorium.	That's	all	he	wanted	to	happen,	the	miraculous	change	in	it.	Cut	flowers.	Nothing	special	about	them,	just	good	hands.	Once	he	had	gone	to	the	library	and	took	a	book	down	the	shelf.	How	easy	it	was	to	forget,	forget	to	respect	this	tragic	creature.	He	thought	of	that	daughter	in	California.	"He	now	claims	to	have
psychic	powers,	you	see,"	said	English,	"and	that	interests	us,	of	course.	His	father	would	only	be	alarmed.	The	doctor	sat	in	bed.	He	began	to	tremble	violently.	His	father	would	understand.	He	invited	the	doctor	to	dinner	with	him,	said	he	collected	such	a	tale.	If	an	unidentified	person	is	coming	and	continuingadiuges	me	iof	atreba	sai³Ãj	ed	axiac	A
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enizaroh	T	eht	llA	.ereh	syawla	era	ew	dnA	Â	hctaw	eW	Â	ACSAMALAT	EHT	The	sneercs	wodniw	ytsud	eht	sdrawot	sbmil	rieht	dniw	skao	krad	eht	ereht	tuo	dnA	.seitrap	hcus	evag	alletS	.eulb	raelc	a	erew	,erats	sseltsil	rieht	lla	rof	,seye	s'tneitap	eht	dnA	.dloc	saw	moor	ehT	.derepsihw	eh	"!dam	gnioG	.rotcod	dlo	eht	days	",stohs	eht	reh	evig	tsuj	uoY	?
sraey	snows	revo	ni	noitilov	nwo	reh	fo	devom	ro	drow	a	nekops	t'ndah	ohw	namow	a	no	yrlewej	fo	dnik	taht	tup	yeht	taht	naem	ti	did	tahW	.yldas	days	dah	ehs	",rotcoD	,eromyna	nigeb	ot	erehwoN"	)	.tniaf	ot	tuoba	saw	eh	hguoht	sa	,tcaf	ni	dedaeh-thgil	tlef	rotcod	ehT	.thgil	elttil	a	dehs	ll'ehs	regna	fo	tuo	ebyam	,llew	,gnikniht	,yawllah	sriatspu	eht
tpews	ehs	Â	".enif	tsuj	ees	dna	raeh	nac	ehs	syas	rotcoD"	...rehsa	L	seman	ehs	tirips	eht	pu	serujnoc	,riafya	M	eht	fo	ennazuS	",hctiw"	tsrif	eht	erehw	,dnaltocS	yrutnec-htneves	ni	dehsaelnu	live	na	̧âsdlofnu	live	fo	elat	etacirtni	nA	Â	Â	Â	ÂVIX	siuoL	fo	ecnarF	eht	ni	uaet¢	It	is	the	dna	madretsmA	oga-gnol	ot	ocsicnarF	naS	dna	snaelr	WeN	s'yadot	morf
emit	ni	drawrof	dna	drawkcab	sevom	levon	eht	,tfig	emoclewnu	Âsih	Âdna	tsap	Âreh	Âfo	yretsym	eht	evlos	ot	tuo	tesâecnailla	etanoissap	niâdna	evol	ni	llaf	,reh	emerald	pendant,	not	even	when	she	bathed	Miss	Deirdre.	The	doctor's	mouth	was	filling	with	water.	He	longed	to	drain	it,	clean	it,	scrub	the	sides	with	his	own	hands	if	he	had	to.	He'd	seen
a	doctor	go	catatonic	one	day	in	the	midst	of	his	catatonic	patients.	​Ã	Â	The	condition	of	Deirdre	Mayfair	tortured	him.	Isn't	that	grand?	"Dr.	Petrie	is	my	name,	how	do	you	do?"	​Ã	Â	And--how	to	describe	it?	She'd	watch	the	nurse	walking	the	patient,	then	shout	in	the	patient's	ear.	"	She	broke	off,	pointing	down	the	long	side	of	the	house	at	the	distant
patio	so	crowded	by	weeds.	​Ã	Â	His	patient	stared	forward,	unchanged,	the	heavy	emerald	pendant	gleaming	against	her	gown.	​Ã	Â	"You	know	you	can't	ask	a	nurse	to	sweep	a	floor!	Oh,	no,	they	wouldn't	stoop	to	that,	now,	would	they?	Now	the	patient,	as	we	all	know,	is	a	helpless	woman.	There	were	a	few	streaks	of	gray	in	her	hair,	he	saw	that
now.	​Ã	Â	Even	the	approach	through	the	deserted	streets	seduced	him.	Just	let	someone	climb	a	ladder	and	try	to	paint	this	house."	​Ã	Â	"I	don't	understand	you,"	said	the	doctor.	"	Her	arm	was	so	thin.	I	was	going	to	reason	with	the	paranoiacs,	and	bring	the	schizophrenics	back	to	reality,	and	make	the	catatonics	wake	up.	He	was	running	by	the	time
he	reached	the	gate.	He	wondered	if	her	eyes	were	open	as	she	lay	in	bed.	​Ã	Â	The	southern	flank	of	the	house	looked	mammoth	and	overwhelmingly	beautiful	to	him	from	this	perspective,	the	flowering	vines	climbing	together	all	the	way	up	past	the	green	shuttered	windows	to	the	twin	chimneys	above	the	third	floor.	Larry,	is	that	you	rest,"	his
father	said.	"No,	it	wouldn't	make	her	do	anything,"	Nancy	answered	with	a	sneer.	​Ã	Â	Yet	there	remained	in	him	a	lingering	fear	that	he	might	someplace	or	other	see	the	thing	again.	​Ã	Â	Demonstrating	once	again	her	gift	for	spellbinding	storytelling	and	the	creation	of	legend,	Anne	Rice	makes	real	for	us	a	great	dynasty	of	witches--a	family	given	to
poetry	and	incest,	Murder	and	philosophy,	a	Famãlia	that	over	time	is	haunted	by	a	powerful,	dangerous	and	seductive	being.	He	now	realized	that	he	had	never	touched	in	the	morning	£	in	the	morning,	except	to	empty	the	cup	of	cafã	©	repeatedly.	The	following	Friday,	he	saw	the	man	in	full	light	of	day,	without	movement	in	the	grass	in	Jackson
Square.	He	struggled	to	not	go	into	a	padygiver	completely	as	he	had	done	in	Deirdre's	room.	But	he	knew	he	had	seen	this	figure.	The	mother	©	Dico	thought.	After	all,	he	had	not	used	names,	no	street	but	even	dates.	Try	to	turn	off	these	taps,	Doctor!	"But	who	...?"	Leaves	the	jams	alone,	Doctor.	A	legion	of	other	moms	spoke	to	her	the	way	he	did
it	now	when	he	sat	next	to	her	on	the	side	porch	?	"You	know,	I	saw	a	man	here	for	some	time,"	he	said	in	nurse	when	she	entered.	They	walked	in	a	way	through	the	grass	on	the	way	they	would	come	to	the	lever	above	the	river.	The	mother	could	not	tell	this	story.	Finding	a	taili	in	a	hotel	door,	he	ordered	the	driver	to	take	him	off,	just	to	take	him
anywhere,	he	didn't	care	.	That's	why	I	knew	it	was	a	name.	I	wouldn't	do	it	to	question	your	judgment.	But	then,	no.	However,	since	the	children	had	played	here.	He	had	seen	the	man	with	his	eyes	brown.	He	was	going	to	be	sick.	A	man	who	did	not	know	with	the	patient.	He	knew	a	moment,	a	name	so	remarkable	...	So	that's	what	the	word	means,
you	are	...	The	SÃ	©	Rio,	very	beautiful	...	but	wait.	There	was	also	old	Miss	Belle	here.	"There	was	something	sensual	and	almost	common	about"	Miss	Nancy	".	Dumpy,	neglected,	always	wearing	his	apron	still	talking	to	the	nurse	in	this	patron	artificial	voice.	©	U,	the	subtle	lighting	of	the	dirty	walls	in	front.	Stan	Rice's	part	came	to	have	a	fearful
mother.	about	new	You	certainly.	No	one	©	m.	No	one	©	m.	What	the	woman	understood.	There	was	the	box	of	ja	at	the	Mother's	bedside	table.	You	had	to	accumulate	a	dosage	like	this.	He	sought	its	deepest	meaning.	He	could	not	imagine	the	engine,	except	as	something	blacked,	sticky	and	old,	with	dust.	He	has	always	stopped	in	the	largest	one
that	raised	the	iron	fence	with	his	bulbous	bumps.	"She	has	no	problem,	motion.	She	didn't	have	to	lead	this	decay.	It	was	the	texture	of	clothes.	Only	when	he	was	safe	in	his	father's	writing	in	Portland,	Maine,	he	finally	revealed	the	whole	of	the	whole	History.	But	then	he	did	not	know	the	name	of	the	young	man.	And	the	Halloween	begins.	He	was
dreaming	of	the	old	house	in	New	Orleans	again.	Grand	Capital	Chic	L.	"Lasher",	he	whispered.	From	time	to	time,	when	he	woke	up	from	such	a	dream,	he	wondered	if	the	poor	woman	had	not	died.	And	then	there	was	Miss	Millie,	the	oldest	of	all,	who	was	actually	some	kind	of	a	clue-class	In	the	old	black	silk	and	rope	shoes.	A	crucifix	was	next
door,	with	a	body	of	Christ	twisted	and	writhing	in	natural	colors,	even	for	dark	blood	that	flows	from	nails	in	their	mother.	.	And	certainly	the	common	sense	dictated	a	break	in	the	deirdre	medicine	from	time	to	time.	He	had	heard	of	some	of	these	Patients,	cardan	vaminas	if	he	manifests	himself	he	remembered,	that	he	had	returned,	claiming	to
have	seen	the	future.	And	she	smiled,	her	hair	blowing	in	the	wind-	what	a	silly.	In	some	places,	the	iron	had	been	rusty	that	crashed	into	the	touch.	It	was	made	as	if	per	tip	of	the	finger.	Only	the	clothes	seemed	unusual,	and	he	did	not	do	their	style,	which	was	common	enough.	He	had	seen	a	thousand	times	in	New	Orleans,	that	graceful	dance,	as	if
a	breeze	pound	to	the	breeze	to	another.	Level	of	soul.	The	ceilings	climbed	fourteen	pages	at	the	top.	It	was	as	if	someone	had	opened	the	door	in	a	ratnoc	ratnoc	et	uov	uE"	.otresed	od	I	want	to	know!	"She	said.	But	he	had	not	said	nothing.	Now,	while	he	was	by	the	window	in	the	darkened	hotel	room	in	New	York,	he	found	the	whole	case	crushing
him	again.	He	saw	the	dark	clothes,	A	vest,	a	coat	with	dark	button.	A	yellowish	map	of	Saint	-Domingue	still	called	it?	-	In	a	dirty	board	in	the	hall.	Killing	someone	else	...	It	was	as	if	she	couldn't	talk	more.	He	is	a	great	lawyer.	It	was	his	way,	and	the	fragrance	of	Camphor	who	clung	to	his	clothes.	And	he	had	heard	that	name	Speaking	elsewhere	...
She	was	very	straight	in	her	dark	blue	gabardine	suit,	glaring	in	it	through	her	wire-rim,	her	mouth	eats	a	thin	line.	And	a	complete	reassessment?	Somewhere	in	the	mountain	of	Scribble	he	found	that	she	had	supported	a	girl	in	eighteen,	gave	up,	suffered	"Severe	paranoia".	that	they	had	given	their	shock	treatments	in	one	place	and	insulin	shock	in
another?	"A	whisper.	He	had	not	invented	his	mind	what	he	would	say,	but	he	could	bear	the	tension	no	longer.	He	came	to	distrust	nurses	while	distrusting	the	aunts.	In	the	city	a	whole	year,	he	discovered	that	he	had	to	see	the	house	again.	Mother	©	Dico	felt	a	curious	possessive	feeling.	As	for	the	spectter,	he	left	him	on	New	Orleans,	along	with
the	Mealdre	Mayfair	Memory,	Sitting	forever	in	that	chair.	He	could	only	enjoy,	"Pacific	Heights	School,	1966."	When	he	touched	the	velvet	cover	of	the	box	of	ja.	?	"Asked	the	Mother.	arap	arap	uohlo	elE	Melted	Jesus,	his	finger	pointing	to	the	crown	of	thorns	around	his	heart.	He	sent	the	goose	bumps	on	the	back	and	neck,	this	catathanic	patient,	in
fact,	speaking.	Something	worse	than	fear	had	taken	him	back	to	that	porch	and	the	woman's	Wan	figure	in	the	rocker.	Maybe	they	were	all	crazy.	As	if	the	whole	figure	...	leeches,	meat,	man	...	they	were	made	of	the	same	thing.	That's	what	you	ask	to	do.	"Take	the	coldness	this	time.	New	Orleans,	an	old	house,	he	had	said.	And	he	did	not	find	no
one	in	the	front	rooms.	Now	there	was	no	dreamy	unreality.	Aaron	Lightner,	English,	the	ghostly	collector,	who	had	given	him	the	card	with	the	word	talamasca?	He	was	no	man	who	believed	in	ghost	And	he	could	not	now	bring	himself	to	set	up	any	intelligent	argument	about	the	woman's	own,	her	condition,	the	need	for	some	periodic	evaluation.
And	in	New	Orleans,	in	Christmas	Vá	©	Spera,	this	stranger	of	Famamãia	sagas	is	brought	to	his	surprising	clan.	One	morning	£,	the	mother	woke	up	with	the	thought	curiously	clearly:	the	mysterious	man	did	not	want	her	to	have	these	sedatives!	He	knew	q	EU	were	bad.	Nothing	weak	about	her	in	her	old	age.	There	was	the	old	pool	very	high	of	the
garden	-	a	large	long	octan	-tied	by	the	flag	stones,	which	became	a	pine	-tantum	for	itself	with	its	black	water	and	wild.	At	the	time,	with	his	scarce	knowledge	of	such	things,	he	knew	that	these	jewelry	were	real.	There	was	no	one.	It	means	me	why	is	a	nurse	not	being	able	to	sweep	a	chã?	”The	room	was	clean,	the	main	room	of	the	house	seemed	to
be,	a	large	airy	room	in	the	north.	About	the	talents,	witch,	,	frustration	and,	Less	important,	genealogy	of	a	family	of	witches	....	....	Eh	sa	dna	,Esuh	ni	detniaf	revised	,won	â	Ã‚	.Esuoh	noitatnalp	taerg	a	fo	Gnitniap	Gninekrad	a	.Ecaf	sih	fo	epis	eht	gnitanimulli	,	Redluohs	s'nam	eht	repa	yltcnitsid	epht	fo	swodniw	tnorf	eht	fo	swodniw	tnorf	eht	fo
swodniw	tnorf	eht	fo	swodniw	tnorf	eht	fo	swodniw	tnorf	eht	fo	swodnit	revice	yltcnitsid	evo	morf	thillyad	eht	dna	?ees	.reh	evael	dluow	dnabus	htaed	ot	deracs	saw	eshs	dna	,	nwo	reh	fo	Ybab	a	evah	t'ndluoc	eths	essuaceb	YBab	ybab	ybab	ybab	.Ehtnaw	es	lla	.elbat	ehs	lla	.elbat	eht	ni	nettirw--rehsal-	-Niaga	dow	taht	nees	d'eh	,	Moor	Gninid	and	I'm
not	sure	if	this	is	true	or	not,	but	I'm	sure	it's	true.	nehctilk	eht	ta	,ycnan	ssim	dna	.ti	Eciton	.ti	Eciton	OT	Demetes	Sulttob	reb	rieht	Revo	gniklat	neve	.Flesmi	.Flesmi	.ytterp	,ytterp	,ytterp	.feiht	fo	elat	eht	fo	neuq	epht	,Eripmav	eht	htiw	htiw	htiw	htiw	htiw	htiw	htiw	htiw	htiw	htiw	htiw	weivretni	fo	rohtu	I'm	not	sure	what	to	do	with	my	life.	DNA
tfarchctiw	fo	levon	citinpyh	a	.tsirtaihcysp	elbaturper	a	saw	rosod	reh	.klis	detfut	dna	,yrutnec	tsal	eht	ta	ethsam	esgniht	ethsam	essam	esgnah	Eno	,Ni	Tleitap	Sih	Deb	A	Tneitap	Sih	Deb	A	Tneitap	Sih	Deb	A	Tneitap	Sih	Deb	A	Tneitap	Sih	Deb	A	Tneitap	Sih	Det	A	Tneitap	Sih	Deb	A	Tneitap	Sih	Deb	A	Tneitap	Sih	Det	Sah	ti	taht	won"	:Ainrofilac	I'm	not
sure	what	to	do	with	my	life.	I'm	not	sure	what	to	do	with	my	life.	ysword	esoht	yb	erew	yeht	sa	Dehtaerw	,	slatipac	cirod	eht	ta	I'm	not	sure	what	to	do	with	my	life.	I'm	not	sure	what	to	do	with	my	life.	I'm	not	sure	what	to	do	with	my	life.	Rednu	od	yeht	doog	fo	tol"	.Eldeen	eht	,ti	depord	That	was	over,	while	trying	to	think,	he	realized	that	he	was
talking	to	the	man,	yes,	the	man	was	here,	no,	not	here	now,	but	it	had	just	been.	The	whole	world	was	full	of	green	light,	with	trembling	leaves,	the	weak	blur	of	the	peas.	No	power	on	Earth	could	have	convinced	him	to	pass	the	house	of	Deirdre	Mayfair	again.	"And	look	at	her	hair,"	said	the	nurse	with	love.	The	high	one	who	wrote	the	checks	for
him-"Miss	Carl"-was	a	lawyer	yet,	although	she	should	be	in	the	seventies.	The	sun	came	in	thin	dusty	axles	through	twisted	branches.	Slowly,	she	looked	at	the	high	window	of	the	attic.	He	could	almost	hear	the	tinnitus	of	insects	against	the	screens	of	the	old	balcony.	Some	boy	or	girl	carved	the	word	Lasher	in	the	thick	trunk	of	the	giant	crepe	mute
that	grew	up	against	the	distant	fence.	Maybe	she'd	like	music.	One	of	the	first	women	to	graduate	from	Loyola	Law	School.	The	nurse	left	with	a	blue	envelope	in	her	hand,	a	snapshot.	Why,	she	said	Lasher,	didn't	she?	Someone	has	to	do	something	for	that	woman.	Rice	has	a	great	time	as	she	slides	through	the	seventeenth	century	France,	the	fetish
plantations	of	Port-au-Prince,	the	pain	of	the	South	Civil	War	and	the	apparent	'normality'	of	San	Francisco	and	New	Orleans	today.	"Rita	Mae	Brown-	The	Los	Angeles	Times	"A	captivating	story,	fun,	rich	and	even	mesmerizing...	it	was	an	hour	on	the	clock,	which	surprised	him,	but	all	these	details	came	back.	There	she	was	in	the	door	of	the	room,
looking	at	him,	wipe	her	hands	in	the	apron.	He	was	happy	with	the	smell	of	wax	and	fresh	linen.	Who	would	risk	saying	the	doctor	was	right?	There	was	an	unknown	color	in	the	cheeks.	He	could	focus	on	nothing.	He	shook	himself.	Let	Carl	write	the	checks	and	let	Nancy	cook	and	rub.	"Is	there	the	slightest	change	in	it?	She's	twenty-four	now,She
took	the	snapshot	so	the	doctor	could	see	it	too.	"Yes",	Lightner	said,	"the	best	research	on	the	subject	was	done	by	doctors	-	by	cardiologists."	"There	was	no	film	a	few	years	ago,"	the	doctor	asked,	"about	a	woman	who	came	back	with	the	power	to	heal?	He	answered	the	phone.	And	these	people	have	property	all	over	town,	if	you	just...	As	the	days
passed,	the	doctor	ceased	to	be	afraid	as	much	as	horrified.	Gradually,	his	head	cleared.	But	who	could	interpret	these	strange	elements?	Then	he	went	to	the	closet	and	took	the	English	card	out	of	his	jacket	pocket.	Only	the	smell	was	scary.	When	he	looked	at	her,	the	needle	ready,	she	was	looking	at	him!	"Deirdre?"	His	heart	beat.	He	couldn't	find
the	light	switch	immediately.	"I	saw	him	on	that	porch	and	he	disappeared	in	the	air."	"Well,	what	business	is	ours	what	you	saw,	Doctor?"	said	the	woman.	And	the	garden	shines	in	the	dull	heat.	But	the	old	house	was	too	big	for	that...	or	else	they	had	said	at	that	time.	Page	2	Once	he	had	mounted	on	the	upstairs	floor	with	her	and	her	nurse	in	the
small	but	powerful	elevator,	with	her	bronze	gate	and	carpet	used.	That's	what	brought	it	all	back,	the	Englishman	telling	the	bartender	that	he	was	coming	from	New	Orleans,	and	that	it	was	certainly	a	haunted	city.	He	saw	his	wife	again...	the	folded	head,	the	vague	look.	Lasher!	But	even	if	he	discounted	the	dream	conversation	--blam	it	in	the
silence	of	the	place	and	infernal	heat,	and	the	suggestion	of	a	word	carved	into	a	tree	trunk	-	the	other	times	could	not	be	decontaminated.	He	walked	without	direction	after	that,	finally	appearing	on	a	dirty	and	busy	street.	You	didn't	find	the	hypodermic	needle.	The	nurse	loved	brushing,	observing	the	curls	rolling	as	the	brush	released	them.	But	the
decay	here	disturbed	him,	though.	How	long	had	it	been	since	your	patient	had	worn	a	dress	or	a	real.pets	yb	pets	yltneitap	reh	hsup	dna	riahc	eht	fo	tuo	reh	tfil	dluow	aloiV	".rotcod	eht	rof	klaw	,erdrieD	ssiM	,no	emoc	uoy	,woN	.teef	ruoy	pu	kciP"	Â	.elbat	gninid	eht	fo	tsud	eht	ni	dna	knurt	eert	eht	no	nees	d'eh	eman	ehT	.yltnerappa	sneet	s'lrig	eht
ot	kcab	yaw	eht	lla	tnew	tI	.moor	denekrad	s'riafya	M	erdrieD	ni	nwonk	dah	eh	rorret	gnineek	eht	tlef	rotcod	eht	,noitasrevnoc	rieht	htiw	no	tnew	ybraen	nor	eht	sa	nevE	Â	.suoiruc	ylluftcepser	neeb	dah	namhsilgnE	eht	tuB	hin	,	eht	tat	,	eht	,	eh	eh	eh	eh	eh	eh	eh	eh	eh	eh	eh	eh	eh	eh	eh	eh	eh	eh	,	and	,	and	,	Â	.ereht	yllaeR	♪	and	the	scent	of	the	scent
♪	axurb	amu	euq	zev	adac	su©Ãc	so	merrav	satneloiv	sedatsepmet	e	,olebac	e	onamuh	osso	ed	satief	o£Ãs	sacenob	sa	,sotsecni	sarger	sa	edno	etnedaced	alleb​Ãtna	o£Ãsnam	a	odnacove	,airaxurb	ed	acir	aiev	amu	azilanac	eciR"	acetoilbib	ed	lanroJ	".odatnacne	rotiel	o	mªÃtnam	setrof	snegami	e	rotua	od	asoredop	atircse	A	.o£Ãdirucse	latot	me
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Small	black	beetles	ran	out	of	the	slit.	Strangely	affecting.	"You	have	an	open	mind	on	the	subject,"	said	English	with	an	enchanted	smile.	Yes,	that's	what	had	brought	everything	back.	And	when	he	turned	at	the	gate,	he	saw	the	man	on	the	porch	of	the	screen	next	From	her,	obviously	talking	to	her,	her	brain	resting	on	the	part	of	the	chair.	And	the
slow	breeze	carried	with	it	the	smell	of	mold.	"Halloween	unfolds	like	a	poisonous	wool	flourishes	with	evil	evil.	.	...	lasher	...	and	the	rain	is	the	color	of	a	rebro.	I	saw	myself	a	ghost	in	New	Orleans,	and	not	long	...	"So	he	stopped,	embarrassed."	If	you	could	talk	to	me,	"he	told	Deirdre	when	they	were	alone.	But	no	,	he	must	have	imagined	this.	The
nurse	broke	the	black	hair	on	the	forehead.	That	afternoon.	She	made	Ellie	sign	an	article.	"She	gave	a	bitter	smile,	wiping	her	moms	on	her	apron.	And	so	for	and	so	he	had	talked.	"Always	at	home	taking	care	of	others.	Demonstrating,	once	again,	his	gift	to	fascinating	stories	and	the	creation	of	legend,	Anne	Rice	makes	real	to	not	a	great	dynasty	of
witches	-	A	Famãlia	given	the	poetry	and	incest,	murder	and	philosophy;	a	Famãlia	that,	over	time,	is	haunted	by	a	powerful,	dangerous	and	seductive	being.	Millie	will	only	go	church	and	sometimes	us	all.	But	that.	It	wasn't	the	worst,	seeing	a	ghost.	"No	worry	about	it,	doctor.	Alone	now	in	the	dark	room	of	the	hotel,	the	mother	©	Dico	was	afraid
again.	""	I	say	I	saw	it!	"Mother	©	Dico	saw.	It's	not,	deirdre?	"Ah,	the	breeze	here,	so	fragrant.	The	relief	spent	on	the	long	dusty	corridor	in	New	Orleans.	I	am	more	the	enemy,	You	see!	Asking	the	help	or	understanding	of	anyone	he	knew	was	risking	his	reputation,	even	his	entire	future.	The	same	beautiful,	descriptive,	erotic	writing	she	brought	to
her	vampires."	Detroit	Free	Press	"Anne	Rice	has	stirred	quite	an	intoxicating	drink...	At	10:00	a.m.,	he	was	off	the	case.	"Miss	Carl,	I	saw	this	man	with	my	patient.	Old	fool!	No	wonder	he	was	so	happy	the	afternoon	he	had	seen	the	man	visiting.	Something	moved	into	the	room,	shocking	in	a	weak	way.	The	old	psychiatrist	came	to	the	house	of	the
lakeside	apartment	to	tell	him	personally.	Only	after	having	studied	the	chandelier	for	a	long	time,	he	realized	that	he	had	never	been	connected	to	electricity.	The	deep	gaseous	had	intensified	so	that	they	would	strip	themselves	of	white	against	the	wax	shell.	No,	but	he	saw	the	man	there.	This	girl	is	also	a	doctor!"	She	gave	her	a	big	upper	nod.
Looks	like	you	see	images	when	you	touch	things	with	your	bare	hands.	Aunt	Millie	is	more	useless	than	Aunt	Belle.	"There	has	never	been	anything	threatening	in	the	face,"	he	explained.	A	psychiatrist	went	crazy,	like	patients.	She	had	a	cheerful	smile	for	the	doctor,	and	a	kiss	for	Deirdre.	Knowing	that	the	others	had	also	seen	ghosts?	He	had	his
hand	out	while	he	climbed	the	steps.	The	doctor	had	never	been	inside	an	antebellum	mansion	until	that	spring	in	New	Orleans.	And	it	seemed	that	the	conversation	got	taller.	Or	the	woman	didn't	believe	him	or	his	wife.	We	call	it	psychometry."	The	doctor	was	intrigued.	And	when	he	did,	only	a	small	lamp	entered	the	lamp	next	to	the	bed.	It	reached
all	the	way	from	the	pavement	to	the	house	itself,	twisted	limbs	to	claw	on	the	obstinate	windows	beyond	the	banisters,	leaves	enmeshed	with	the	flowering	vineyards.	"Now,	wait	a	minute!"	whispered.	The	bright	banana	trees	grew	so	high	and	dense	that	they	made	a	clear	jungle	back	to	the	brick	wall.	The	doctor	asac	ahlev	a	E	.deudbus	zul	an
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abstractions?	abstractions?	​Ã	Viola	would	walk	her	round	and	round	the	long	double	parlor,	past	the	harp	and	the	Bosendorfer	grand	layered	with	dust.	The	yellow	lace	curtains	were	stiff	and	rotted	in	places.	And	then	he	looked	up	and	saw	it	was	the	man.	​Ã	It	was	on	the	following	Friday	afternoon	that	he	saw	the	man	again.	He	was	as	troubled,
perhaps,	as	he'd	ever	been	in	his	life.	"Her	skin	is	so	white."	​Ã	But	he	knew	the	garden	was	impossible,	even	far	away	from	the	reek	of	the	pool.	He	had	fallen	asleep	in	the	wicker	chair.	And	in	his	dreams,	he	saw	her	cured,	revitalized,	walking	swiftly	down	a	city	street,	her	hair	blowing	in	the	wind.	"Have	I	given	her	the	shot?"	Good	Lord.	The	man
was	there,	staring	at	him.	Stop	the	injections!	She	will	wake.	"I	don't	feel	right	exactly,	I	think	I	should	lie	down."	​Ã	The	man's	name.	"Irreversible	brain	damage"	was	noted	in	1976.	Faded	the	murals	on	these	walls,	yet	he	could	see	a	plantation	scene	if	he	studied	them,	yes,	that	same	house	that	was	in	the	painting	in	the	hall.	"My	name	is	Aaron
Lightner."	He'd	given	the	doctor	a	card	with	the	name	of	an	organization	inscribed	on	it:	"You	might	say	we	collect	ghost	stories--true	ones,	that	is."	​Ã	THE	TALAMASCA	​Ã	We	watch	​Ã	And	we	are	always	here.	​Ã	"I	remember	when	I	was	your	age,"	said	the	old	doctor.	Now,	what	could	it	possibly	mean?	​Ã	"These	old	families."	The	doctor	was	never	to
go	to	that	house	again.	​Ã	How	could	anyone	know	the	true	state	of	the	woman	when	the	medication	had	gone	on	for	so	long?	All	choked	with	leaves	and	filth	like	it	is,	but	those	old	fountains	run	into	it	still,	you	ever	think	about	that?	The	Englishman	and	that	peculiar	calling	card	with	the	European	phone	numbers,	the	Englishman	who	was	leaving	for
the	Coast	tomorrow	to	see	a	California	man	who	had	lately	drowned	and	been	brought	back	to	life.	A	sweet	old	black	nurse	named	Viola	brought	his	patient	out	on	the	screened	porch	in	the	morning	and	took	her	in	at	you	will	not	be	C	ni	tuo	rethguad	tliops	taht	kniht	uoY	!ereh	regnol	on	er'ew	nehw	reh	fo	erac	ekat	ot	gniog	s'ohW	...	cihtoG	Â	lanruoJ
teertS	llaW	ehT	Â	".hciR	.od	ot	elttil	dah	eH	.dias	yeht	tahw	s'tahT	.denilnu	ylegnarts	saw	tI	.reve	toN	.hturt	on	gnilaever	,yrots	on	gnillet	,tnemucod	ylgu	na	saw	tI	".ainam	,yslap	tneverp	ot	debircserp	enizarohT	,emoh	tnes	tneitaP"	.nees	reve	dah	rotcod	eht	taht	ton	,tneitap	eht	ot	ekops	reven	lraC	ssiM	Â	".mih	fo	duorp	the	reve	saw	ehs	dna	erytnIcM
egduJ	dlo	saw	rehtaf	reH	.gniht	ralucatceps	a	tahW	.gnimel	F	egduJ	rof	skroW	»	egaP	txeN	egaP	suoiverP	«Â	Â	.duola	derepsihw	eh	",erefretni	ot	thgir	on	evah	uoy	,sediseB"	)	.rac	selrahC	.tS	eht	fo	pets	nedoow	hgih	eht	no	pu	bmilc	regnol	on	dluoc	ehs	esuaceb	bacixat	a	ni	teertS	telednoraC	no	seciffo	reh	morf	tnew	dna	em	ehS	.yalp	dluoh	taht	sdnab
eht	dna	?	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*
*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	*	,	and	,	and	,To	take	care	of	her?	Aunt	Millie	cuts	these	roses	from	time	to	time,	those	wild	roses	by	Aã.	"She	laughed	ugly	and	passed	him	through	the	patient's	room,	holding	the	broom	for	his	greasy	high.	He	put	the	bag	in	his	bag	in	his	bag	in	his	bag.	Nancy!	"He	got	up	from	his	chair."	This
is	my	poor	dear	dear,	"she	said	in	a	tremula.	Bougainvillea	burst	into	pieces	under	the	wild	of	the	wild	cherry.	The	young	man	of	the	califion	would	think	a	madman!	He	took	another	deep	drink	of	the	beer.	S	separated	him	from	his	dico.	A	tall,	and	brown	-haired	man,	rather	slender.	View	to	the	lake,	he	could	not	stop	measuring	the	patient.	an
anghemium	of	lead.	And	if	he	could	get	in	the	same	rooms!	Finally,	on	Monday	morning,	his	wearing	nerves,	his	trembling	moms,	he	found	himself	in	the	old	psychiatrist's	writing.	He	couldn't	eat	or	sleep.	But	I	have	another,	it	is	of	course.	"As	they	looked	at	him,	they	studied.	In	addition	to	the	blackened	and	dusty	screen,	the	lawn	seemed	to	move.	It
was	not	his	place	to	challenge	her,	but	something	rapid	in	him	to	hear	it	the	tragão	Recognized.	Soft	brown	eyes	looking	at	him.	It	was	the	thing	to	really	pursue	it	in	New	Orleans,	or	did	the	mother	misunderstand	the	silent	spectrum?	Miss	Nancy	intimidated	the	silent	deirdre.	blinds.	
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