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And one that in recent days, weeks, and months, has been unraveling. So clearly you can see why the EPA
who has a similar objective would decide to rely on the IPCC findings rather than have to conduct an
independent assessment of the science with the same predetermined outcome. Why go through the extra effort
to arrive at the same conclusion? In drafting the paragraph in question, the clear and well-established standards
of evidence, required by the IPCC procedures, were not applied properly. We reaffirm our strong commitment
to ensuring this level of performance. Pauchari becasue of his remarks. The latest scuttlebutt on this issue is
that several folks in the IPCC knew of these problems for some time, but that they allowed them to perpetuate
anyway and that other attempts to correct them by other IPCC scientists were lost in the mail. Such a denial in
the face of mounting evidence seems like it could do even more harm than actually admitting another goof but
then again, how many major goofs can the IPCC really admit to without having to scrap the whole thing? The
rapidly growing effect of demographic changes population, wealth, etc. This press release from the IPCC
would have been a fine opportunity to set the scientific and procedural record straight and admit to what are
obvious and major errors in content and process. Instead, it has decided to defend the indefensible, which any
observer can easily see through. Of course there is no recourse here as the IPCC is unaccountable and there is
no formal way to address errors in its report or its errors and misdirection via press release. Not a good
showing by the IPCC. If the MWP were found to be as warm as recent conditions, then the possibility that
natural processes may play a larger role in recent warming is harder to ignoreâ€”thus the need to dismiss it.
The sceptics and uninformed love to cite these periods as natural analogs for current warming too â€” pure
rubbish. So, pls DO try hard to follow up on my advice provided in previous email. No need to go into details
on any but the MWP, but good to mention the others in the same dismissive effort. Briffa attempted to
complete his task by presenting a well-chosen collection of data that showed that while some proxy
temperature reconstructions did show a warm period about 1, years ago, others did not. Briffa received
congratulations for a job well done by Overpeck: It reads just great â€” much like a big hammer. In a
peer-reviewed article published in in the journal Climatic Change, paleo-researchers Jan Esper and David
Frank carefully re-examined the same proxy temperature reconstructions used by Briffa and came to conclude
that the IPCC was unwarranted in declaring that the temperatures during the MWP were more heterogeneous
than now. Here is the abstract from that paper: In their report, IPCC working group 1 refers to an increased
heterogeneity of climate during medieval times about years ago. This conclusion would be of relevance, as it
implies a contrast in the spatial signature and forcing of current warmth to that during the Medieval Warm
Period. Our analysis of the data displayed in the IPCC report, however, shows no indication of an increased
spread between long-term proxy records. We emphasize the relevance of sample replication issues, and argue
that an estimation of long-term spatial homogeneity changes is premature based on the smattering of data
currently available. Others examples seem to be coming to the light daily see here about conclusions regarding
future agricultural productivity in Africa, or here about the IPCC pushing preconceived ideas. In light of what
we now know, I suggest that from now on, all IPCC products come with the following warning label: In some
cases, supporting material was developed or fabricated where none could otherwise be located. As such, these
findings may not necessarily reflect the true state of scientific understanding. Use at your own risk.
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Puffy eyes, a nose that rivaled Rudolph. Hair that would have made Medusa recoil in horror. There was
movement in the mirror. Horrified, Vicki stared at the image of John Paolillo standing just behind her in the
tiny bathroom. YA Against a backdrop of 12th century life, a young heiress, ward of King Henry II, tries to
find a way to wed a penniless squire. Leslie Hodges Copy Edited by: Shena Skinner Senior Editor: Anita York
Executive Editor: Lorraine Stephens Cover Artist: Any resemblance to actual events, locales, organizations, or
persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental and beyond the intent of the author or the publisher. No part of
this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including
photocopying, recording, or by any information storage and retrieval system, without permission in writing
from the publisher. Wings ePress Books http: Steve, we all miss you. The graceful curves of the spot-lit steel
webbing above her were a lifeline to sanity. The land of soft-spoken people who lived life at their own
deliberate pace. Booming surf that could be heard from one side of the Cape to the other. Bayberries,
cranberries, blueberries, beach plums. Wild roses, cattails, marsh mallow, goldenrod Fortunately, at two in the
morning the MidCape Highway was nearly deserted. On a Friday night during the Season it would still be
bumper to bumper with cars coming on-Cape for the weekend, but it was Wednesdayâ€”no, Thursdayâ€”of
the second week in September. She could stretch for the box of tissues on the floor in front of the passenger
seat and not worry about her Saab drifting into other traffic. After blowing her nose and wiping her eyes, Vicki
drew in a lungful of Cape Cod air. When it came to therapy for the soul, this sixty-plus miles of peninsula
stretching out into the Atlantic Ocean was the place to be. Shaped like a well-muscled arm shaking its fist at a
distant Boston, Cape Cod had a character all its own. With a silent prayer that the highway patrol had other
fish to fry tonight, Vicki pressed her foot to the gas, rocketing down the road, her goal a town so far out on the
cape that only eight miles of sandy soil separated the Atlantic Ocean from Cape Cod Bay. Vicki exited the
Mid-Cape onto Route 6A, drove through the dark and lifeless center of the town, hung a right and kept on
going. Trees became sparse, diminished in size. The slightly rolling terrain flattened into the top of a long,
towering bluff. The last bit of land between the United States and Portugal. Once again, Vicki had to reach for
the tissue box. She was almost there. And never had she been in so much need of a safe haven. Of sanctuary
for a wounded spirit. She turned left onto the road that ran along the top of the great sand cliff above Nauset
Beach. The houses, clustered nearly wall to wall on both sides of the narrow road, were mostly cottages never
intended for year-round 2 Love At Your Own Risk Blair Bancroft living. Her destination was one of the
exceptions. As Vicki pulled into the sand and shell driveway, the weathered gray shingles shimmered silver in
the moonlight. Vicki switched off the ignition and took a deep breath. The tang of salt was much stronger
here. Fishing her keys out of her purse, she climbed the steps to the porch, put her back to the screen door to
keep it open and inserted the key in the Yale lock. As with most waterfront homes, the door on the street side
was the back of the house. She would be entering through a small entry hall. To the left was the kitchen; to the
right, the staircases up and down; straight ahead, a hallway running the width of the house. Once inside, Vicki
flipped on the porch light, leaving the entry hall in darkness, and went back to the car for her suitcase.
Suddenly, the thought of crawling into bed, pulling the comforter up to her chin, was heavenly. Tonight, at
last, she was going to be able to sleep. And tomorrow she would wake to the clean brilliance of Cape Cod
sunshine, the twitter of birds, the piercing cries of seagulls, the smell of wood smoke Vicki dragged her
suitcase up the steps, juggled the screen door again, thunked her case onto the braided rug just inside the door.
Why had she packed so much stuff? She only planned to be here for a few days. Just long enough to get her
head together. The hall light came on. Tall, dark, and menacing. As was the big black gun that was pointing
straight at her. What are you doing in my house? Faded jeans and nothing else. Except the big black gun.
Sorry, but I left my badge on the dresser. There seems to have been some mix up about the rental. It never
occurred to me that someone was here. It was she who was trespassing. Marge Snow, the rental agent,
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mentioned it, said no one would be there. One room and bath. We only rent it at the height of the season. Her
mind was numb. Their hands touched, and Vicki jumped back as if scalded. His earlier remark was bad
enough. With a sweep of his hand, he motioned her ahead of him. She shot back the bolt at the top of the cellar
stairs, flipped the light switch and started down, nearly recoiling at the blast of cool damp air sweeping up
from below. Macho had not turned on the heat. Which was why the efficiency; intended only for summer use,
came with a space heater. This half of the lower level was the furnace room and workshop. Vicki hastened to
open the door to the enclosed right side of the basement. She flipped a switch, revealing a cozy room that was
mostly queen size bed. For some unaccountable reason she could feel a blush suffusing her face. Her body, as
well as her mind, was overwhelmingly conscious of being alone with a strange man in a bedroom in the wee
hours of the night. She needed to apologize for her intrusion. She needed to thank him for allowing her to stay,
but her usually glib tongue seemed frozen to her mouth. She could handle this. The whole thing is entirely my
fault. The gun was gone, Vicki noted. Only the badge now flopped over the back of his low-slung jeans. Dear
God, why was it men who got born with no hips? The kind of detail a good defense attorney was never
supposed to miss. Lazily, he leaned a shoulder against the door jamb; his chiseled features rearranging
themselves into what Vicki could only call a leer. Appalled, she realized she much preferred the
expressionless cop to whatever was standing before her now. Her heart began to race. Marge Snow took me
for groceries, drove me out here. Waving the name of their rental agent in front of her like a red flag. An
uninspired taunt, but she needed to demonstrate skepticism, control. The man had shaken her badly. The rise
of a thin black brow said he doubted it. He straightened up, gave her a look that might have been an attempt at
appearing friendly. He was already on a first-name basis with the real estate agent. Who was only a year older
than Vicki and actively hunting husband number three. The door closed behind him. Her knees turned to
water; Vicki sank down onto the bed. The quiet, peaceful sanctuary she had longed for had become the home
of the Minotaur. But that was it.
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March 12, 7 min read Demon House has a crawling sense of escalating paranoia, with witness accounts and
medical testimonials, Zak Bagans presents a documentary that will have you believing this just might have
happened. The new documentary Demon House opens with a disclaimer: The following documentary may not
be suitable for all audiences. This film shows real people, places and events involving alleged demonic
possession. Demonologists believe that demons can attach themselves to you through other people, objects,
and electronic devices. View at your own risk. Watching the movie can get you possessed by demons? This
should get the attention of even the most hardened cynic. It will certainly scare a few people away, but
otherwise should definitely sell some tickets. To those of us old enough to remember schlockmeister William
Castle, it evokes the glory days of low budget, horror exploitation picture promotion: The viewer can be
forgiven for initially assuming that the disclaimer that opens Demon House is a gimmick along the same lines:
It had been his bread and butter for years. Bagans actually bought the titular house Ammons and her children
had lived in, which used to stand in Gary, Indiana. More than just haunted, this house apparently housed some
two hundred demons. As to the house itself, viewers anticipating the second coming of Collinwood or the
Bates House are going to be disappointed. Ironically, perhaps, the movie, clearly shot by a professional crew,
is completely devoid of the seasickness-inducing handheld camerawork of a Blair Witch Project
mockumentary. Whether or not that is true, this one does seem more real than many reported hauntings or
possession cases that are notable for their complete lack of proof or witnesses. Not your typical Child Services
case What makes Demon House unusual is the people who were willing to go on the record. Demons, spirit
possession, haunted houses come up in Department of Child Services cases less often than you might think.
Over the course of investigations that included police questioning, hospital visits and psychiatric evaluations,
authorities confirmed there was something genuinely weird, even sinister, about the Ammons case. Freestyle
Digital Media The family complained of possession by demons, which they said involved hearing voices,
seeing wet footprints in their house where no one had walked and even levitation. The case got even more
spectacular when, according to hospital personnel who witnessed it, one of the sons walked up the wall
backwards and flipped over and landed on his feet. This is not the sort of thing that medical personnel or
social workers are usually comfortable talking about. So is the litany of disasters that seems to have befallen
many of the participants who have spent much time in the house. Father Mike Maginot, who tried to exorcise
the house, had a life-threatening onset of multiple organ failures. Bagans himself sustained permanent eye
damage. One of the crew members had a type of breakdown, some of which is captured on camera. Others
who spent time in the house simply had mysterious accidents later. Bagans had the house demolished after
production. He claims the police report that people still sneak onto the property at night to hold black masses.
Only the hardest core skeptics will easily dismiss the parade of witness statements. None of these people,
other than Bagans himself, is selling anything. Bagans has presented a document that suggests that maybe, just
maybe, it did. What do you think? Is Demon House the real thing? Or just horror hokum? Tell us your
thoughts in the comments below! For all international release dates, see here. Opinions expressed in our
articles are those of the authors and not of the Film Inquiry magazine. A lifelong and unrepentant movie geek,
he firmly believes that everything you need to know in life you can learn at the movies. He lives in upstate
New York.
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Read "Love At Your Own Risk" by Blair Bancroft with Rakuten Kobo. After winning a case she wished she'd lost (the
defendant was a rapist), defense attorney Victoria Kent rushes off to he.

Chapter 6 : Love at Your Own Risk by Blair Bancroft
Check out Try My Love At Your Own Risk by Various on Amazon Music. Stream ad-free or purchase CD's and MP3s
now on www.nxgvision.com

Chapter 7 : Love Me At Your Own Risk Poem by Pen Anthony - Poem Hunter
Love At Your Own Risk by Sagar www.nxgvision.com is like a sword It will cut your all pain Or it will cut your head. Love
will reach you on the top of mountain Or it will dust you with pain.
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Love At Your Own Risk Vicki stared at herself in the bathroom mirror. Surely she couldn't, absolutely couldn't, look that
bad. Puffy eyes, a nose that rivaled Rudolph.
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