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ONTEXTUAL CONCEPTUAL METHODOLOGICAL AND TRANSFORMATIONAL CHALL
Chan nodded. "Considering the advanced stage of Bartholomew's malignancies, he should have complained earlier than he did.".The poor girl's
blood pressure soared in spite of the medication. She suffered a violent seizure,.Murmuring reassurances, Celestina put a hand on the girl's head
and smoothed her brow, her hair, until the sour dream was sweetened by the touch..Instinct, even reason, told him that some connection existed
between this person, this Bartholomew, and Celestina. The name had terrified Cain in a bad dream, the very night of the day that he'd killed Naomi,
and Vanadium therefore had incorporated it into his psychological-warfare strategy without knowing its significance to his suspect. As strongly as
he sensed the connection, he couldn't find the link. He lacked some crucial bit of information..Kathleen Klerkle, Mrs. Wulfstan, sitting on the edge
of Nolly's desk, looked diagonally across it at the visitor in the client's chair. Actually, Nolly had two chairs for clients. Kathleen could have sat in
the second; however, this seemed to be a more appropriate pose for a hawkshaw's dame. Not that she was trying to look cheap; she was thinking
Myrna Loy as Nora Charles in The Thin Man-worldly but elegant, tough but amused..find reason to celebrate every development in life, including
the cruelest catastrophe, by discovering the bright side to even the darkest hour.."Other Bartys and other Agneses in other houses like this-all here
together now.".He moved the shaker across the tablecloth, rocking it back and forth to convey that he was strolling without a care in the world..To
see his newborn baby girl, Barty shared the sight of other Bartys, and he so adored this little wrinkled Mary that he sustained his vision all day,
until a thunderous migraine became too much to bear and a sudden frightening slurring of speech drove him back to the comfort of
blindness..Frustrated on many levels, Junior hurried to a parking lot one block from the detective's office, where he'd left his new Chevrolet Impala
convertible. This Chinese-red machine was even more beautiful when wet with rain than it had looked polished and pristine on the showroom
floor..Shadows still perched throughout most of the room. They no longer reminded her of roosting birds, but of a featherless flock, leathery of
wing and red of eye, with a taste for unspeakable feasts..He added verisimilitude to his threats by concluding with a few hard punches where they
wouldn't show, in her breasts and belly, and then he, went home to Naomi, to whom he'd been married, at that time, less than five months..As he
raced into the future, the past caught up with him in the form of intestinal spasms, and by the time that he had driven only three miles, whimpering
like a sick dog, he made an emergency stop at a service station to use the rest room..Three years ago, in St. Mary's Hospital, with Phimie's warning
fresh in her mind, Celestina swore that she would be ready when the beast came, but here he came, and she was as not ready as possible. Time
passes, the perception of a threat fades, life becomes busier, you work your butt off as a waitress, you graduate college, your little girl grows to be
so vital, so vivid, so alive that you know she just has to live forever, and after all, you are the daughter of a minister, a believer in the power of
compassion, in the Prince of Peace, confident that the meek shall inherit the earth, so in three long years, you don't buy a gun, nor do you take any
training in self-defense, and somehow you forget that the meek who will one day inherit the earth are those who forego aggression but are not those
so pathetically meek that they won't even defend themselves, because a failure to resist evil is a sin, and the willful refusal to defend your life is the
mortal sin of passive suicide, and the failure to protect a little yellow M&M girl will surely buy you a ticket to Hell on the same express train on
which the slave traders rode to their own eternal enslavement, on which the masters of Dachau and old Joe Stalin traveled from power to
punishment, so here, now, as the beast throws himself against the door, as he shoves aside the barricade, with what precious little time you have
left, fight. Junior shoved through the blocked door, into the bedroom, and the bitch hit him with a chair. A small, slat-back side chair with a tie-on
seat cushion. She swung it like a baseball bat, and there must have been some Jackie Robinson blood in the White family line, because she had the
power to knock a fastball from Brooklyn to the Bronx..Nolly shook his head, setting a cotillion of warts and moles adance on his pendulous cheeks.
"Ask any adoptee who, as an adult, has tried to team the names of his real parents. Easier to drag a freight train up a mountain by your
teeth."."Look at it this way, Aggie. All the pies, all the things you do-that's betting on life. And now you've just been given the great blessing of
being able to place larger bets.".AT THE END OF THE fourth book of Earthsea, Tehanu, the story had arrived at what I felt to be now. And, just as
in the now of the so-called real world, I didn't know what would happen next. I could guess, foretell, fear, hope, but I didn't know..Earlier in the
week, Junior had looked up Thomas Vanadium in the telephone directory. He expected the number to be unlisted, but it was published. What he
wanted more than a number was an address, and he found that as well..The paper towels were spotted with butter. He crumpled them and threw
them in the trash..Then quickly from Spruce Hills to Eugene by car, from Eugene to Orange County Airport by a chartered aircraft, from Orange
County to Bright Beach in a stolen '68 Oldsmobile 4-4-2 Hurst, while the advantage of surprise remained with him. Carrying a newly acquired,
silencer-fitted 9-mm pistol, spare magazines of ammunition, three sharp knives, a police lock-release gun, and one piece of steaming luggage,
Junior had arrived late the previous evening..He rewound the words, played them again, but still the source of the threat eluded him. He was
hearing them in his own voice, as if he had once read them in a book, but he suspected that they had been spoken to him and that.More likely than
not, Victoria spoke directly to the maniac detective. Even if she reported her sordid fabrications to another officer, it would have gotten back to
Vanadium, and the cop would have sought her out at once to hear her filth firsthand, whereupon she would have enhanced her story until it sounded
as though Junior had grabbed her knockers and had tried to shove his tongue down her throat.."Don't you say that. The society isn't silly, especially
not now. It's us, it's what we were and how we are, and I do so much love everything that's us."."Mommy, did you know, every day on Mars is
thirty-seven minutes and twenty-seven seconds longer than ours?".Serving a formal dinner was Agnes's way of declaring-to herself more than to
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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..Then by ambulance to the
hospital, whisked into surgery, and for a while, blessed unconsciousness..IN HOSPITALS, AS in farmhouses, breakfast comes soon after dawn,
because both healing and growing are hard work, and long days of labor required to save the human species, which spends as mu& time earning its
pain and hunger as it does trying to escape them..It occurred to her that the knave had come, as foretold by the cards on that night long ago. She had
expected the knave to be a man with sharp eyes and a wicked heart, but the curse was cancer and not a man at all..1969 through 1973: the Year of
the Rooster, chased by the Year of the Dog, followed fast by the Pig, faster by the Rat, with the Ox passing in a stampede pace. Eisenhower dead.
Armstrong, Collins, Aldrin on the moon: one giant step on soil untouched by war. Hot pants, plane hijackings, psychedelic art. Sharon Tate and
friends murdered by Manson's girls seven days before Woodstock, the Age of Aquarius stillborn, but the death unrecognized for years. McCartney
split, Beatles dissolved. Earthquake in Los Angeles, Truman dead, Vietnam sliding into chaos, riots in Ireland, a new war in the Middle East,
Watergate..The words of Robert Louis Stevenson, well read, poured another time and place into the room as smoothly as lemonade pouring from
pitcher into glass..In the three years since Perri's death, he had walked thousands of miles. He hadn't kept a record of the cumulative distance,
because he wasn't trying to get into Guinness or to prove anything..If Vanadium was watching, however, he would interpret the pitch of the coin to
mean that his unconventional strategy was working, that Junior's nerves were frayed to the breaking point. With an adversary as indefatigable as
this cuckoo cop, you dared never show weakness..She couldn't explain her anxiety to him, because he believed in the supremacy of laws, in the
justice that might be delivered in this fife, in a comparatively simple reality, and he would not comprehend the glorilously, frighteningly,
reassuringly, strangely, and deeply complex reality Agnes occasionally perceived-usually peripherally, sometimes intellectually, but often with her
heart. This was a world in which effect could come before cause, in which what seemed to be coincidence was, in fact, merely the visible part of a
far larger pattern that couldn't be seen whole..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..pride, his one great
shining moment but also his sinful pride. Clubbed with the trophy first, fists later. And now, here,.In the kitchen, he fussily avoided the blood and
stepped around Victoria to switch off both ovens. He killed the gas flame under the large pot of boiling water on the cook top.."Me, me," Celestina
said. "In fact, fianc?es should come first.".Unquestionably, if he hadn't killed Vanadium, the maniac cop would have blown him away. That was
clearly an act of self-defense..Beseechingly, with no intention of intimacy, he took Celestina's hands in his. "For years, as an obstetrician, I brought
life into the world, but I didn't know what life was, didn't grasp the meaning of it, that it even had meaning. Before Rowena, Harry, and Danny
went down in that airplane, I was already ... empty. After losing them, I was worse than empty. Celestina, I was dead inside. Phimie gave me hope.
I can't repay her, but I can do something for her daughter and for you, if you'll let me.".Since discovering the quarter in his cheeseburger, Junior
had been half convinced that the maniac cop survived the bludgeoning. In spite of his grievous wounds, perhaps Vanadium had swum up through a
hundred feet of murky water, barely avoiding being drowned..The Hackachaks were present, of course. Junior had not yet agreed to join them in
their pursuit of blood money. They would give him little privacy or rest until they had what they wanted..Indeed, even the distinct fragrance of pulp
paper, yellow with age, was alone sufficient to start him fantasizing..CLOUDS SWARMED THE late-afternoon sun, and the Oregon sky grew
sapphire where still revealed. Cops gathered like bright-eyed crows in the lengthening shadow of the fire tower..Junior phoned a
twenty-four-hour-a-day locksmith and paid premium post midnight rates to have the double deadbolts re-keyed..Agnes thought crazily of their
early dates and the first years of their marriage. They had occasionally gone to the drive-in, sitting close,."Well, you see, that's the funny thing
about all the important choices we make. If we make a really big wrong choice, if we do the really awful wrong thing, we're given another chance
to continue on the right path. So the very moment I stupidly stepped off the curb without looking, I created another world where I did look both
ways and saw the rhinoceros coming. And so-".Room by room, closet by closet, Junior conducted a search for the detective. The cop was not
here.."I only told you about that," said Grace, "because it was a very handsome shirt, and I thought you might want to get one for Wally."."So
where he threw the quarter," Barty said, as Angel listened intently and nodded her head, "wasn't really into Gunsmoke, 'cause that's not a place, it's
just a show. See, maybe he threw it into a place where I'm not blind, or into a place where he doesn't have that messed-up face, or a place where for
some reason you never came here today. There's more places than anybody could ever count, even me, and I can count pretty good. That's what you
feel, right-all the ways things are?".When finally he found his voice, it was rough-sawn with a blade of grief. "My wife. Perri. Perris Jean.".As
always, curious about how others lived-or, in this case, bad lived-Junior explored the house, poking in drawers and closets. For a widower,
Bartholomew Prosser was neat and well-organized..In his mind, he carried a blueprint of the house more precisely drawn than anything that might
have been prepared by an architect. He knew the place to the inch, and he adjusted his pace and all his mental calculations every month to
compensate for his steady growth. So many paces from here to there. Every turn and every peculiarity of the floor plan committed indelibly to
memory. A journey like this was a complicated mathematical problem, but being a math prodigy, he moved through his home almost as easily as
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when he had enjoyed sight..Stepping into her digs was like passing through a time machine into another century, traveling in space, as well, to the
Europe of Louis XIV. The expansive, high-ceilinged rooms overwhelmed the eye with the rich somber colors and the heavy forms of Baroque art
and furniture. Shells, acanthus leaves, volutes, garlands, and scrolls-often gilded decorated the museum-quality antique Bombay chests, chairs,
tables, massive mirrors, cabinets, and etageres..Disbelieving his eyes, Junior reached across his body with his left hand and picked up the quarter.
Although it had been lying in his right palm, it was cold. Icy..Only a small group of mourners gathered for this service. Junior and Naomi had been
so intensely involved with each other that, unlike many young married couples, they had made few friends..Evidently, last evening, prior to
keeping a dinner date with Victoria, when the taunting detective had illegally entered Junior's house and placed another quarter on the nightstand,
he had seen the directory open on the kitchen table. Deducing the meaning of the red check marks, he inserted this card and closed the book:
another small assault in the psychological warfare that he'd been waging..the social worker and her family. Husband, wife, daughter, son. The little
girl smiled shyly through braces. The boy was impish..Drawn one after the other, two knaves of spades didn't signify two deadly enemies, but
meant that the enemy already predicted by the first would be unusually powerful, exceptionally dangerous..For Gammoner, exactly as for
Pinchbeck, Google had provided: a driver's license that was actually registered with the California Department of Motor Vehicles, and that would,
therefore, stand up to any cop's inspection; a legitimate social-security card; a birth certificate actually on file with the cited courthouse; and an
authentic, valid passport..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 rain was colder than it had been earlier, almost as icy as sleet. Or perhaps she was far hotter than before
and felt the chill more keenly on her fevered skin. Each droplet seemed to hiss against her face, to sizzle against her hands, with which she tightly
gripped her swollen abdomen as if she could deny Death the baby that it had come to collect..Weatherworkers used to carry a leather sack in which
they said they kept the winds, untying it to let a fair wind loose or to capture a contrary one. Maybe it was only for show, but every weatherworker
had a bag, a great long sack or a little pouch.."Oh, Wally, I am worried. I'm deeply worried. My mama is going to buy herself a first-class ticket to
the fiery pit if she doesn't stop this prevaricatin'.".Joey was not illuminated by the light of this world. Agnes realized that he was translucent, his
skin like fine milk glass through which shone a light from elsewhere..The window was French with small panes, so Celestina couldn't simply break
the glass and climb out..Turning his patched eyes in the general direction of his mother, Barty said, "Oops."."So what I am is I'm your talking
eyes." Lowering her hand from his face, Angel said, "Do you know where bacon comes from?".Occasionally he woke in the night and heard
himself murmuring the mantra aloud, which apparently he had been repeating ceaselessly in his sleep. "Find the father, kill the son." In April,
Junior discovered three Bartholomews. Investigating these targets, prepared to commit homicide, he learned that none had a son named
Bartholomew or had ever adopted a child..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..hooves. This was no demon child. Its father's evil was'nt visibly reflected in its small.As though one of
the quarters had dropped into his ear and triggered a golden oldie in the jukebox of his mind, Junior heard Vanadium's voice in the hospital room,
in Spruce Hills, on the night of the day when Naomi died: "en you cut Naomi's string, you put an end to the effects that her music would have on
the lives of others and on the shape of the future.....Heinlein dreamed of traveling to far worlds. Prior to his death, John Kennedy had promised that
men would walk on the moon before the end of the decade. Barty wanted nothing so grand, only to read a few stories, to lose himself in the
wonderful private pleasure of books, because soon each story would be a listening experience only, no longer entirely a private journey..ON THE
FOLLOWING Tuesday afternoon in Bright Beach, across a sky as black as a witch's cauldron, seagulls flew out of an evil brew toward their safe
roosts, and on the land below, humid shadows of the.His body ached, too, especially his back, from the battering that he had taken. He remembered
hitting the floor with his chin, and he supposed that he might have gotten knocked about the face more than he realized or remembered. If so, there
would be bruises soon, but bruises would fade with time; in the interim, they might make him even more attractive to women, who would want to
console him and kiss away the pain-especially when they discovered that he had sustained his injuries in a brutal fight, while rescuing a neighbor
from a would-be rapist.."Chateau Le Bucks, 1886. We can have a bottle of that or you could buy a new car, and personally I believe thirst comes
before transportation.".Indeed, he would get through the rest of 1965 without resorting to another homicide. The nonfatal shooting in September
would be regrettable, quite messy, painful-but necessary, and calculated to do as little damage as possible..Maria's belief in the efficacy of this
ritual was not as strong as her faith in the Church, but nearly so. As she leaned over the votive glass, watching the final fragment dissolve into
ashes, she felt a terrible weight lifting from her..His words echoed back to her from July: My cold's just here, not every place I am..Robert Heinlein
saved her. Over hot dogs and chips, she read to Barty from Red Planet, beginning at the top of page 104. He had previously shared enough of the
story with Agnes so that she felt connected to the narrative, and soon she was sufficiently involved with the tale that she was better able to conceal
her anguish..The only bad moment in the evening came when the pianist played "Someone to Watch over Me.".Her brothers' solemnity irritated
Agnes. They appeared to be taking this reading seriously, as though it were far more than just a little after-dinner entertainment..At last Maria
answered Jacob's question in a murmur, making the f sign of the cross once more as she spoke. "Never saw four. Never even just I see three. But
four ... is to be the devil himself.".Out of Phimie's humiliation, terror, suffering, and death had come Angel, whom Celestina had first and briefly
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hated, but whom now she loved more than she loved Wally, more than she loved herself or even life itself. Phimie, through Angel, had brought
Celestina both to Wally and to a fuller understanding of their father's meaning when he spoke of this momentous day, an understanding that
brought power to her painting and so deeply touched the people who saw and bought her art..During the past ten days, he'd proved that he was
clever, bold, with exceptional inner resources. He needed to tap his deep well of strength and resolve now, more than ever. He'd been through far
too much, accomplished too much, to be brought down by mere biology..This didn't seem strange to him. Among the many things that no longer
mattered were the concepts of distance and time..Although the Rolex was expensive, Junior cared nothing about the monetary loss. He could afford
to buy an armful of Rolexes, and wear them from wrist to shoulder..Fortunately, he recognized his vulnerability. Until the evening reception for
Celestina White, he must spend every hour of the day in calming activities, soothing himself in order to ensure that he would be cool and effective
when the time came to act..Junior knew that she must be teasing him. Her sense of play was delicious. Such deviltry in her scintillant blue eyes,
such sauciness..ANGEL WAS DRESSED in as much red as the devil himself: bright red shoes, red socks, red leggings, red skirt, red sweater, and a
knee length red coat with a red hood..When Renee, sweetly oblivious of her looming doom, claimed to have inherited a sizable industrial-valve
fortune, Junior thought she might be inventing the wealth or at least exaggerating to make herself more desirable. But when he accompanied her
back to her place, he discovered a level of luxury that proved she wasn't a shop girl with fantasies..IN GOOD DARK SUITS, clean-shaven, as
polished as their shoes, carrying valises, the three arrived in Junior's hospital room even before the usual start of the working day, wise men without
camels, not bearing gifts, but willing to pay a price for grief and loss. Two lawyers and a high-level political appointee, they represented the state,
the county, and the insurance company in the matter of the improperly maintained railing on the observation platform at the fire tower..Agnes
discovered that watching her child be totally consumed by a new enthusiasm was an unparalleled delight. Through Barty, she had a tantalizing
sense of what her own childhood might have been like if her father had allowed her to have one, and at times, listening to the boy exclaim about the
space-faring Stone family or about the mysteries of Mars, she discovered that at least some part of a child still lived within her, untouched by either
cruelty or time..Alone again with Wally, Celestina said, "They told me that once you regained consciousness, I can only visit ten minutes at a time,
and not that often, either."."But nothing equals a quake for killing. Big one in Shaanxi, China, killed eight hundred thirty thousand.".The detective
shrugged. "The girl might've had her baby at a third rate hospital, one with poor control of patients' records and a less professional staff. Or the kid
might have been placed for adoption through some baby brokerage in it strictly for the money. Then there would've been opportunities to learn
something. But as soon as I discovered it was St. Mary's, I knew we were screwed.".I know what you're thinking," her mother said, reaching across
the table and placing one hand over Celestina's. "I know how useless you feel, how helpless, how small, but you must remember this . . ..Before he
taught himself to read books, he also taught himself numbers, and then how to read a clock. The significance of time had a more profound impact
on him than Agnes could understand, perhaps because acquiring an awareness of the infinite nature of the universe and the finite nature of each
human life-and fully understanding the implications of this knowledge-takes most of us till early adulthood if not later, whereas for Barty, the vast
glories of the universe and the comparatively humble nature of human existence were recognized, contemplated, and absorbed in a matter of
weeks..During the five years following Agnes's death, their family of many names thrived. Barty and Angel had brought them all together in this
place fifteen years previously, but the destiny about which Toni had spoken on the back porch, that night in the rain, seemed to be in no hurry to
manifest itself Barty could find no painless way to sustain secondhand sight, so he lived without the light. Angel had no reason to shove anyone
else into the world of the big bugs, where she'd pushed Cain. The only miracles in their lives were the miracles of love and friendship, but the
family remained convinced of eventual wonders, even as they got on with the day at hand..After staring at the coins for a long moment, Kathleen
said, "I don't think any mystery writer has ever done a series of novels about a priest detective who's also a magician.".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..ISBN
0-15-100561-3 I. Fantasy fiction, American, [I. Fantasy. 2. Short stories.]

I. Title.."That's not what they say," the boy replied with a giggle, for his

extensive reading had introduced him to words that he and she agreed were not his to use..Behind her, he said, "And is that my gray cardigan?
What did you do to my cardigan?"."Then you only have to wait eighteen years," he said, opening the apartment door and stepping aside once more,
allowing Celestina to precede him..Dusk had arrived, strangling the day, and the throttled sky hung low, as blue-black as bruises. The streetlights
had come on. Gouts of red light from pulsing emergency beacons alchemized the rain from teardrops into showers of blood..He halted, made a
quick calculation, turned, and moved toward where the back door ought to be. He found it half open..to prayer instead, asking for the wisdom to
understand why this was happening to her and for the strength to cope with her pain and with her loss..If he had cut himself intentionally for the
express purpose of writing the name in blood, then the reservoir of anger was deeper still and pent up behind a formidable dam of
obsession..Slowly rotating his raised hands before his eyes, as if he saw them young and supple-fingered, the magician described the amazing
manipulations that a master card mechanic could perform. Though he spoke without flash or filigree, he made these feats of skill sound more
sorcerous than hares from hats, doves from scarves, and blondes bisected by buzz saws..If Junior was patient, he could slip in there, find
Bartholomew, kill the boy in bed, whack Ichabod second, and still have a chance to make love to Celestina..Yet the coin was as real as dead Naomi
broken on the stony ridge at the foot of the fire tower..Tom plucked the quarter off the glass, folded it into his right fist, and then at once opened his
hand, which was now empty.."Money's no object. I can afford whatever you'd like to charge. And I'd be a diligent student.".Against the backdrop
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of granite monuments, Kaitlin hulked like a moldering presence from Beyond, risen out of a rotting box to take vengeance on the living.."I know
how to build boats, how to sail boats.".Yet when he put her down in the upstairs hall, she cried out for her husband--"Harry!" "-and tried to plunge
once more into the narrow stairwell..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..The machine, one in a bank of four, wasn't filled with
ordinary newspapers, which cost only a dime, but with a raunchy tabloid aimed at heterosexual swingers..Though she was only a week past her
third birthday, Angel always selected her own clothes and carefully dressed herself. Usually she preferred monochromatic outfits, sometimes with a
single accent color expressed only in a belt or a hat, or a scarf. When she mixed several colors, the initial impression that she gave was of chromatic
chaos-but on second look, you began to see that these unlikely combinations were more harmonious than they had first seemed.."It's even worse,"
Junior rasped, convinced that he was losing some indefinable advantage if the cop left without playing out this moment as it would usually unfold
in an intellectual television crime drama like Perry Mason or Peter Gunn..He wanted, all right, but -intuition warned him that he ought to continue
to be discreet for a while longer..Paul shook his head. "Oh, no. People look at our marriage, and they think I gave up so much, but I got back a lot
more than I gave.".In addition to mulling over strategy, Tom had spent a lot of time lately brooding about culpability: his own, not Cain's. By
seizing on the name that he heard Cain speak in a dream, by making use of it in this psychological warfare, had he been the architect of the killer's
Bartholomew obsession, or if not the architect, then at least an assisting
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