Assata Taught Me

ASSATA TAUGHT ME
"Tom, a couple minutes ago," Agnes said, "Celestina mentioned your. . . 'certain awareness.' Which is what exactly?"."Well, he was an insurance
agent, and numbers are important in that line of work. And he was a good investor, too. Not the whiz you are with numbers, but I'm sure you got
some of your talent from him..Hound had taken him, had stood and seen his people beaten senseless, had not stopped the beating. Yet he spoke as a
friend. Why? said Otter's look. Hound answered it..But with the silencer attached, the pistol was useful only for close-up work. After passing
through a sound-suppressor, the bullet would exit the muzzle at a lower than usual velocity, perhaps with an added wobble, and accuracy would
drop drastically at a distance..In Junior's estimation, this was not the way that a normal person lived. This was the home of a deranged loner, a
dangerously obsessive man..quiet pool, sweet with the fragrance of jasmine. Under the huge spreading oak. Grass oiled to a glossy green by
the.Kid's room. Bartholomew's room. Furniture in cheerful primary colors. Pooh posters on the wall..The big trees on Vanadium's property also
stood bare, allowing a relatively unobstructed view of the house. The back of the residence as dark, but a soft light warmed two windows at the
front..Paul knelt on one knee beside her wheelchair. "This momentous day, Agnes. This momentous day, with all of its beginnings.
Hmmm?".Tuesday, January 9, having cashed out a number of investments during the past ten days, Junior made a wire transfer of one and a half
million dollars to the Gammoner account in the Grand Cayman bank..The voice continued, issuing from a device that stood on the desk beside the
phone. "Please don't bang up. This is a telephone answering machine Leave a message after you bear the tone, and I will return your call later
".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..NOT IN A
MOOD to garden, but wearing the proper gloves, Junior clicked on the foyer light, the hall light, the kitchen light, and stepped around the
clubbed-smothered-shot nurse, to the range, where he switched on the right oven, in which an unfinished pot roast was cooling, and the left oven, in
which the dinner plates waited to be warmed. He cranked up a flame again under the pot of water that had been boiling earlier-and glanced hungrily
at the uncooked pasta that Victoria had weighed and set aside,.Eventually, he settled on a mental image of a bowling pin as his "seed." This was a
smooth, elegantly shaped object that invited languorous contemplation, but it did not tease his libido..He followed an alleyway to the building's
service entrance, for which he possessed a key that wasn't provided to other tenants. He unlocked the steel door and stepped into a small, dimly
lighted receiving room with gray walls and a speckled blue linoleum floor..Zedd taught in this world where dishonesty is the currency of social
acceptance and financial success, you must practice some deceit to get along in life, but you must never lie to yourself, or you are left with no one
to trust..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..When Junior complained of severe thirst, Victoria explained that he was to have nothing by mouth until morning. He
would be put on a liquid diet for breakfast and lunch. Soft foods might be allowable by dinnertime tomorrow.."Consider what I told you," Dr. Salk
urged. "Your Perri would want you to think about it.".As kinky and thrilling as it had been to make love to the girl while playing the recorded
rough draft of a new sermon that she had been transcribing for her father, Junior could now recall nothing of what the reverend had said, only the
tone and the timbre of his voice. Whether instinct, nervous irritation, or merely the sherry should be blamed, he was troubled by the thought that
there was something significant about the content of that tape..Though they had expected the cause of the explosion, both Paul and Harrison were
halted by shock at the sight of all this ruination. They had expected to find the car jammed into the wall of the house, never this far inside. The
speed required to penetrate this distance into the structure beggared Paul's skills of calculation and made him wonder if even recklessness and
alcohol were sufficient to produce, such a catastrophe.."Nothing of the kind." Agnes smiled at Barty and wiggled her finger in his grip. "They've
always been my salvation. I don't know what I'd do without them.".He was in a mood to shoot her, but this weapon was not fitted with a
sound-suppressor. He'd left that gun in Celestina's bedroom. This was the pistol that he had taken from Frieda Bliss's collection, and it was as full
of sound as Frieda had been full of spew..glasses off the table. He seized one of the pewter candlesticks, as well, knocking the candle out of it..The
missing paintings. The missing collection of Zedd's books. You didn't take these things with you for a weekend in Reno. You took them if you
thought you might never be coming back..In agreement, Maria pushed the stack of unused cards aside, and she peered at her hands as if she wanted
to scrub them for a long time under hot water..Celestina stood listening until she heard Wally open the outer door and then close it..The three of
them, gathered around her in the quick, held fast to her, as if Death couldn't take what they refused to release..NOLLY SAT BEHIND his desk, suit
jacket draped over the back of the chair, porkpie hat still squarely on his head, where it remained at virtually all times except when he was sleeping,
showering, dining in a restaurant, or making love..Standing near the foot of the bed in a shapeless blue suit, Vanadium might have been the work of
an eccentric artist who had carved a man out of Spam and dressed the meaty sculpture in thrift-shop threads.."If you ranted at him about
earthquakes, tornadoes, erupting volcanoes, and all that stuff, how could he mistake you for me?".He pushed on the door, but still it resisted, and he
surprised himself by letting out a bellow of frustration that expressed quite the opposite of self-control, though no one listening could have the
slightest doubt about his determination to commit and command.."Loved her? Of course I loved her. Naomi was beautiful and so kind ... and funny.
She was the best ... the best thing that ever happened to me.".Still pretending sleep, Junior delighted in the realization that the detective himself had
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dragged a red herring across the trail and was now busily following this distracting scent..If not for Celestina's slutty little sister, Bartholomew
would not exist. No threat. Junior's life would be different, better..Easter still lay a few weeks away, but already Celestina had begun decorating
more than a hundred baskets, so that nothing would need to be done at the last minute except add the candy. Her living room was a warren of
baskets, ribbons, bows, beads, bangles, shredded cellophane in green and purple and yellow and pink, and decorative little plush-toy bunnies and
baby chicks..He wasn't a marksman, anyway. He couldn't handle anything more than close-up work..Those words, in a vertiginous spiral, spooled
through the memory tapes in Junior's mind, as clear and powerfully affecting-and every bit as alarming-as the memory flash of the ordeal in the
Dumpster. He couldn't recall where he'd heard them, who had spoken them, but revelation trembled tantalizingly along the rim of his mind..Junior
felt a little lightheaded. He felt strange. He hoped he wasn't coming down with the flu..Saturday morning, Paul made himself useful by assisting
Grace with food preparation and by setting out the plates, flatware, and glasses on the dining-room sideboard..This time he didn't flip the quarter
straight into the air. He tipped his hand, and with his thumb, he shot the coin toward Agnes..Even on good days, when he wasn't hassled by the
spirits of dead cops and wasn't prepping himself to commit murder, Junior sometimes grew uncomfortable in these bustling crowds. This afternoon,
he felt especially claustrophobic as he shouldered through the throng-and admittedly paranoid, too..glimmered along the barrel of a hypodermic
syringe in the hand of the paramedic,.Bad news. Having been identified by another guest put Junior at risk of later being tied to the killing; having
been recognized by a close personal friend of Celestina White's was even worse. It had become imperative now that he know why the pianist had
been watching him from across the room with such intensity..draftsman? Having never been nudged in that direction, would Cain have followed a
different path that took him far from Celestina and Angel?.Barty wanted to hug her. He did hug her. He hugged Angel, too. He hugged Tom
Vanadium..In his right hand again, the real gun, loaded with ten hollow-point rounds, felt charged with supernatural power: to Bartholomew as a
crucifix to Dracula, as holy water to a demon, as kryptonite to Superman..To be fair, with her exceptional beauty, she would have been the center
of attention even in a gathering of real artists. Junior had little chance of getting at Seraphim's bastard boy without going through this woman and
killing her as well; but if his luck held and he could eliminate Bartholomew without Celestina realizing who had done the deed, then he might yet
have a chance to discover if she was as lubricious as her sister and if she was his heart mate..Edom, eager to learn precisely when a tidal wave or
falling asteroid would bring his doom, fetched a pack of cards from a cabinet in the parlor. When Maria explained that only every third card was
read and that a full look at the future required four decks, Edom returned to the parlor to scare up three more..The pair of sliding doors at the
living-room archway stood half open. Beyond, voices drew Paul against his will..Twice would indicate a dangerous mania. Three times would be
indefensible. But once was healthy experimentation. A learning experience..When Frieda finished retching and passed out in a heap, Junior left her
on the floor and immediately set out to explore her rooms..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 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..When she left Our Lady of Sorrows a few minutes later, she was convinced that the knave of spades--whether a human monster or the devil
himself-would never cross paths with Barty Lampion..The driver shook his head. "I knew everything anyone would need to know about you when I
heard you ask your kid what would happen if the stupid boogeyman showed up in her dream.".Studying the brochure, Junior felt that the best
response to this artist's work was to go directly into the bathroom, stick one finger down his throat, and purge himself. Considering his medical
history, however, he couldn't afford to be such an expressive critic.."The quarter in the sandwich," Nolly said, because that was the first stunt that
Simon Magusson had paid him to perform..Sparky Vox-with less training in theology and philosophy than his guest, but with a spiritual insight that
any overeducated Jesuit would have to admire, even if grudgingly-had settled Vanadium's uneasy conscience. "The problem with movies and
books is they make evil look glamorous, exciting, when it's no such thing. It's boring and it's depressing and it's stupid. Criminals are all after cheap
thrills and easy money, and when they get them, all they want is more of the same, over and over. They're shallow, empty, boring people who
couldn't give you five minutes of interesting conversation if you had the piss-poor luck to be at a party full of them. Maybe some can be
monkey-clever some of the time, but they aren't hardly ever smart. God must surely want us to laugh at these fools, because if we don't laugh at
'em, then one way or another, we give 'em respect. If you don't mock a bastard like Cain, if you fear him too much or even if you just look at him in
an all-solemn sort of way, then you're paying him more respect than I ever intend to. Another glass of wine?".Losen, a sea-pirate who called
himself King of the Inmost Sea, was then the chief warlord in the city and all the east and south of Havnor. Exacting tribute from that rich domain,
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he spent it to increase his soldiery and the fleets he sent out to take slaves and plunder from other lands. As Otters uncle said, he kept the
shipwrights busy. They were grateful to have work in a time when men seeking work found only beggary, and rats ran in the courts of Maharion.
They did an honest job, Otter's father said, and what the work was used for was none of their concern..Rising from the chair and approaching the
bed, the detective kept turning the quarter without hesitation. "She was a very sweet girl. Very romantic. Her diary's full of rhapsodies about
married life, about you. She thought you were the finest man she'd ever known and the perfect husband.".Her hands were slender, long-fingered,
graceful. The hands of an artist. They were not powerful hands..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."."Retinoblastoma is usually
unilateral," Dr. Chan continued, "occurring in one eye. Bartholomew has tumors in both.".He still had a sour taste in his mouth, although it was not
as disgusting as it had been. All the odors were wonderfully clean and bracing--antiseptics, floor wax, freshly laundered bedsheets-without a whiff
of.In the kitchen, a delicious aroma wafted from the oven. On the stove stood a large pot over a low flame, and nearby was pasta to be added to the
water when it came to a boil..As punctilious as you might expect any good accountant to be, Bartholomew Prosser didn't delay long enough to
make it necessary for Junior to ring the bell twice. The porch light came on..Then it would stop. The torment would stop. Surely. His sense of drift,
of sliding aimlessly through the days, would lift from him, and he would find purpose once more in determined self-improvement. He would
definitely learn French and German. He would take cooking classes and become a culinary master. Karate, too..In the name of Zedd, slow deep
breaths. Focus not on the past, not on the present, but only on the future. What has happened is of no importance. All that matters is what will
happen next..Worrying is what mothers do best. Celestina was her mother, as far as Angel was concerned, and the child was not yet of an age to be
told, and to understand, that she had been blessed with two mothers: the one who gave birth to her, and the one who raised her..Wishing he had left
the gauze wrappings on his face, but afraid that the airwaves might already be carrying news of the bandaged man who had killed a minister in
Spruce Hills, Junior abandoned the Dodge and hurriedly walked back to the private-service terminal, where the pilot from Sacramento waited. At
the sight of his passenger, the pilot blanched and said, Allergic reaction to WHAT? And Junior said, Camellias, because Sacramento was the
Camellia Capital of the World, and all that he wanted was to get back there, where he'd left his new Ford van and his Sklents and his Zedd
collection and everything he needed to live in the future. The pilot couldn't conceal his intense revulsion, and Junior knew that he would have been
stranded if he hadn't paid the round-trip charter fare in advance..On January 3, 1968, Paul was fewer than 250 miles from Spruce Hills, Oregon. He
wasn't aware of that town's proximity, however, and he didn't, at the time, have it as his destination..The thorns had not been stripped from the long
stem of the white rose. Vanadium clutched it so tightly that the sharp points punctured his meaty palm. He seemed to be unaware of his wounds..As
was true of the entire house, the bedroom was immaculate. The wood floor gleamed as though polished by hand. A simple white chenille spread
conformed to the bed as smoothly and tautly as the top blanket tucked around a soldier's barracks bunk..Tom Vanadium, on the other hand, was
certain that Cain, having prepared for the possibility that something would go wrong during his assault on Celestina, wouldn't be easy to locate or
to apprehend. In Vanadium's view, the maniac either had a bolt-hole waiting in the city or was already out of the SFPD's jurisdiction..At those
cutting-edge galleries where he attended receptions, no one got in without a printed invitation. And even with the authentic paper in hand, you
might still be refused entry if you failed to pass the cool test. The criteria of cool were the same as at the current hottest dance clubs, and in fact the
bouncers controlling the gate at the finest avant-garde galleries were those who worked the clubs..Murder itself was easy, but the aftermath was
more draining than he had anticipated. Although the ultimate liability settlement with the state was certain to leave him financially secure for life,
the stress was so great that he wondered, in his darker moments, if the reward would prove to be worth the risk..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..CELESTINA RETURNED TO Room 724 to collect Phimie's belongings from the tiny
closet and from the nightstand..pistol that he'd purchased in late June. The city operated a program to melt confiscated and donated weapons and to
remake them into plowshares or xylophones, or into the metal fittings of hookah pipes..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..Since the cops believed that Junior accidentally shot himself while searching for a nonexistent burglar, he was already
in their book as an idiot. If he tried to explain how Vanadium had tormented him with the quarter, and how a quarter turned up, of all places, in his
cheeseburger, they would figure him for a hopeless hysteric..The door was falling shut. With no more sound than the day makes when it turns to
night, the detective had gone..Wally Lipscomb's face, as long and narrow as ever, seemed not at all like the dour visage of an undertaker, as once it
had, but rather like the rubbery mug of one of those circus clowns who can make you laugh as easily by striking an exaggeratedly sad frown as by
putting on a goofy grin. She saw a warmth of spirit where once she had seen spiritual indifference, vulnerability where once she had seen an
armored heart, great expectations where once she had seen withered hope; she saw kindness and gentleness where they had always been but now in
more generous measure than before. She loved this long, narrow, homely, wonderful face, and she loved the man who wore it.."July 14, 1960, in
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Guatemala City, Guatemala, a fire in a mental hospital-two hundred twenty-five dead."."Frequently, symptoms appear early enough that radiation
therapy in one or both eyes has a chance to succeed. Sometimes strabismus-in which one eye diverges from the other, either inward toward the nose
or outward toward the temple-can be an early sign, though more often we're alerted when the patient reports problems with vision.".on both sides of
the property, the neighbors can't see, but some know, have always known, and have less interest.Applying his intelligence now, he employed
simple meditation techniques to calm himself and to slow his heartbeat. The cop was trying to rattle him into making a mistake, but calm men did
not incriminate themselves.."-and when I get up off the street, my clothes are a mess, and I've got this face.".In a pocket of his smock was his letter
to Reverend Harrison White. He hadn't sealed the envelope, because he intended to read to Perri, his wife, what he'd written, and include any
corrections she suggested. In this, as in all things, Paul valued her opinion..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..At this extreme
end of town, no streetlamps lit the pavement. With only moonlight to reveal him, he wasn't likely to be recognized if anyone happened to glance
out a window.."It was... the only dream that mattered," Joey said. "You ... loving me. It was a good life because of you.".Her voice as bright as her
bed ensemble, spiritual sister to baby chicks everywhere, yellow Angel raised her head from the pillow and said, "Will you have a wedding?".From
the door to the sink, nervously fishing a plastic pharmacy bottle out of a coat pocket, Junior counseled himself to remain calm. Slow deep breaths.
What's done is done. Live in the future. Act, don't react. Focus. Look for the bright side.."I'm sure you would be, yes, but I'm afraid I don't have the
patience to teach, I'm a performer, not an instructor. I suppose I could give you the name of a good teacher.".Already another contraction racked
her, so intense that the pain was not limited to her lower back and abdomen, but seared the length of her sphic, like an electric current leaping
vertebra to vertebra. Her breath pinched in her chest as though her lungs had collapsed..Maria Elena Gonzalez, where no one lived with fear like
her brothers Edom and Jacob,.With her rock of faith under her, and breathing hope as much as ever, she was nevertheless unable to be as strong for
him as she wanted to be. She felt her face go soft, her mouth tremble, and when she tried to repress a sob, it burst from her with wretched force..it
to the granite-topped secretary, and sat in front of the telephone. Previously,.He doubted the Studebaker would ever be found, but successful men
were, without exception, those who paid attention to detail..Already the fortune foretold, which she had strived to dismiss as a game with no
consequences, was coming true..He must begin by learning as much as possible about ghosts, hauntings, and the vengeance of the dead. During the
remainder of 1966, only two apparently paranormal events occurred in Junior Cain's life, the first on Wednesday, October 5..When she closed the
front door and turned away from it, Agnes bumped her swollen belly into Joey. His eyebrows shot up, and he put his hands on her distended
abdomen, as if she were more fragile than a robin's egg and more valuable than one by Faberge..The detective wasn't the only person in the world
who liked "Someone to Watch over Me." Anyone in the lounge might have requested it. Or maybe this number was part of the pianist's usual
repertoire..The barren white walls, the stark furniture starkly arranged, the rigorous exclusion of bric-a-brac and mementos: this resulted in the
closest thing to a true monastic cell to be found outside of a monastery. The only quality of the apartment that identified it as a secular residence
was its comfortable size, and if Industrial Woman had been replaced with a crucifix, even size might have been insufficient to rule out residence by
some fortunate friar..The only bad moment in the evening came when the pianist played "Someone to Watch over Me."."Naomi--she popped out of
my oven twenty years ago, not out of yours," Sheena continued in a fierce whisper. "If anyone's suffering here, it's me, not you. Who're you,
anyway? Some guy who's been boinking her for a couple years, that's all you are. I'm her mother. You can never know my pain. And if you don't
stand with this family to make these wankers pay up big-time, I'll personally cut your balls off while you're sleeping and feed them to my cat.".She
shook her head. "No way back." She pointed to the sketch pad on the floor. "I pushed him there.".Ten months later, Simon called again, also
regarding Cain, but this time the attorney was the client, and Cain was the target. What Simon wanted Nolly to do was strange, to say the least, and
it could be construed as harassment, but none of it was exactly illegal. And for two years, beginning with the quarter in the cheeseburger, ending
with the coin-spitting machines, all of it had been great fun..On the third of June, he found another useless Bartholomew, and on Saturday, the
twenty-fifth, two deeply disturbing events occurred. He switched on his kitchen radio only to discover that "Paperback Writer," yet another Beatles
song, had climbed to the top of the charts, and he received a call from a ea woman.."April 23, 1940, Natchez, Mississippi, dance-hall fire-one
hundred ninety-eight dead. December 7, 1946, Atlanta, Georgia, the Winecoff Hotel fire-one hundred nineteen dead.".In the Fairmont coffee shop,
Junior ordered french fries, a cheeseburger, and cole slaw. He requested that the burger be served cooked but unassembled: the halves of the bun
turned face up, the meat pattie positioned separately on the plate, one slice each of tomato and onion arranged beside the pattie, and the slice of
unmelted cheese on a separate dish..A sofa and one armchair provided the seating in the living room. No coffee table. A small table beside the
chair. A wall unit held a fine stereo system and a few hundred record albums..On a positive note, the apartment was heated by a gas furnace. A
leak, a spark, an explosion, and he would never have to see poor Agnes in her misery..He bought knives. And then sheaths for the knives. He
acquired a knife-sharpening kit and spent the evening grinding blades..This was pathetic. Only thickheaded fools, unschooled and unworldly,
would be shaken into confession by ham-handed tactics like these..Now that efforts were being made to control the preeclampsia, Dr. Daines had
scheduled a series of tests for the following day. He expected to recommend a cesarean section as soon as Phimie's e's blood pressure was reduced
and stabilized, but he didn't want to risk this surgery before determining what complications might have resulted from her restricted diet and the
compression of her abdomen..The moment that the roof of the car vanished beneath the water, Junior hurried away, retracing on foot the route he
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had driven. He didn't have to go all the way back to Vanadium's place, only to the dark house where he'd left Victoria Bressler. He had a date with
a dead woman..Anyway, traumatic as it had been, the shooting was not the worst thing that happened to him that year.."Oh, yes. When he phoned,
Reverend Collins told me all about you and Bartholomew. At the front door, when I asked the boy's name, I already knew it and was just setting up
this little trick for you.".His words echoed back to her from July: My cold's just here, not every place I am..To the window. The warm room sucked
cooling fog out of the night, and she leaned across the sill into the streaming mist..Perhaps these two months of frustration had brought him to this:
hair-trigger nerves, fevered imagination, and anticipation distilled into dread..Now, here on this sunny ridge in Oregon, miles from any train and
farther still from any nuns, Junior applied this artistic insight to his own situation, overcame his squeamishness, and regained some momentum of
his own. He approached his fallen wife, stood over her, and stared down into her fixed eyes as he said, "Naomi'.".Carrying him to the window,
gazing up at the stars, the moon, she said, "I'll always read to you, Barty.".In that instant, she knew the dreadful shape of the future, if not its fine
details..The adoption records on Seraphim White's baby weren't sealed by law, because custody of the child was being retained by family.."I'll
never forget it," Dr. Salk promised. With his attention still on Perri's pictures, he said, "But I'm afraid you give me far too much credit. I'm no
superman. I didn't do the work alone. So many dedicated people were involved."
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