








immediately, from the transgender band Wammalammas) and 
swaying slightly even. Dancing?

“Glen Paddy?” he said warily, wide-eyed. Then, “Morning?” as 
she turned full upon him. There were bags under her eyes and 
she looked like she hadn’t slept, but she was smiling, or at least 
as much of a smile as Ruth had ever seen on her. He glanced 
around to gauge if they were under attack from some covert 
enemy, but Paddy’s face never changed. “Are you all right?” he 
asked, maneuvering to the left behind a heavy stool in case she 
suddenly came at him

“Good Dincum yes, Ruth Chang, yes!” she answered, her eyes 
never leaving his and the slight, disturbed smile holding tight. 

“My night was sweet nothing.” Then, “Have you been to the Star-
ing Rooms yet?”

So that was it. “Umm, no,” Ruth said, looking down. “Not yet. 
But I’ve been meaning to.” In fact he’d been thinking nothing 
of the kind. The Staring Rooms were a new fad, pushed by Ce-
lebrity Spin mostly because supposedly some Vid actors had 
come up with the idea. Sitting in a dimly-lit room with a handful 
of strangers staring at blank walls for hours on end just didn’t 
seem to cut it. Of course, for people of a more intellectual bent, 
the ceilings were supposedly plastered with many-holed tiles 
in different patterns and colors, just in case you wanted to talk 
about something after the sessions. “Was it good?” he said, arch-
ing his brows.

“Very,” Glen Paddy said regally. “Was there all night, but the 
time just seemed to fly...” and already Ruth noticed her attention 
wavered. She cast a glance back toward her domain and Ruth 
was glad to cut her loose.

“Nice,” he replied. “I’ll be sure to try it out soon,” but by this 
time Shavers had already turned and begun shuffling back into 
the deeper gloom of the back warrens. That was fine with Ruth, 
too; there was something about the woman that gave him the 
creeps. Besides, he had a lot to do. There were the mechanicals 
that needed finishing and there was still the problem with the 
medications as of late. Marilyn Twocheck had even come down 
from Upstairs to question him a second time and that was just 
skirting too close to the edge for comfort. Dammit, he had to 
think of something.

He rounded the corner to his desk and sat down. Rubbed 
his hands across his face, through his hair. Solutions, solutions, 
he thought. His mind rolled slowly back to his last Zoo trip, 
just the week before. It seemed like there was something...hah! 
and he had it. That old man at the Botanical Garden next door. 
He’d seen Ruth’s official uniform and had come up to him for 

something. Ruth didn’t remember what. Only that the guy had 
said something about Suicide Counseling (he had looked old 
enough) and having gone against the recommendation. That, 
really, was the only reason Ruth remembered him at all. Turn-
ing down a suicide recommendation was something he’d never 
heard of before, and he hadn’t asked the man why then. That, 
surely, was none of his business. But he hadn’t appeared crazy, 
and come to think of it, had offered Ruth some advice. Ruth 
didn’t remember what, but seemed to recall the man writing 
something down and handing it to him on a scrap of paper. Yes, 
yes, where the heel was that thing?

Ruth began panning through the mess piled on top of his 
desk. Papers and wrappers and all manner of useless waste, but 
none the one he was looking for. He gathered another handful 
and pushed it to the side and right there, staring up at him like 
a clear yellow eye, was the piece of paper. It had two rather odd 
words scratched on its surface: Summa 
Perfectionis. “Hmm,” he said, studying 
the scrap. He nodded and shoved most 
of the junk on his desk off to the floor. 
He felt sudden inspiration and pulled the 
lapchip to him and powered up as he ad-
justed the screen. He typed in what the old 
man had written and for the next thirty 
minutes stared enraptured at what he 
had found. Never in his wildest imagina-
tion had he ever considered the past as 
this advanced. There were alchemical 
formulas and ideas here that could 
keep hundreds, if not thousands, of 
scientists busy for years to come. 
And here it was at his very fin-
gertips! Suddenly his troubles 
seemed smaller, manageable.

He nodded again and sent 
up a silent note of thanks 
to Jesus Christmas. Then 
he said aloud, but quietly: 

“This is the Holly Rail of 
everything I ever dreamed 
of.” And again, very qui-
etly, he began to laugh 
weirdly and grind his 
hands together. n

n 	  Richard Futch, Louisiana’s most interesting horror writer, presents a futuristic view of healthcare 
and society in his second installment of  “The Pharmacist.”  The first installment was published in our 
January/February 2013 issue. 
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