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Aware of the mortician's new edginess, Jacob was convinced that his initial distrust of Panglo was justified. This twitchy little guy seemed to have
something to hide. Jacob didn't have to be a cop to recognize nervousness born of guilt..When he closed his eyes, he saw a bowling pin, a leftover
image from his with-seed days. In less than a minute, he was able to make the pin dematerialize, filling his mind with featureless, soundless,
soothing, white nothingness..While the doctor proceeded with his evening rounds, the nurse remained with Junior until it was clear that the
tranquilizer had calmed him and that he was no longer in danger of succumbing to another bout of hemorrhagic vomiting..And so at the age of
thirty-one, after more than twenty-eight years of blindness with a few short reprieves, Barty Lampion received the gift of sight from his
ten-year-old daughter. 1996 through 2000: Day after day, the work was done in memory of Agnes Lampion, Joey Lampion, Harrison White,
Seraphim White, Jacob Isaacson, Simon Magusson, Tom Vanadium, Grace White, and most recently Wally Lipscomb, in memory of all those who
had given so much and, though perhaps still alive in other places, were gone from here..From the devil to the sacred and then beyond, Junior drove
north on State Highway 160, which was proudly marked as a scenic route, although in these predawn hours, all lay bleak and black. Following the
serpentine course of the Sacramento River, Highway 160 wove past a handful of small, widely separated towns..When Junior checked his Rolex, he
realized that he didn't know how long he'd been sitting here since Ichabod had driven off in the Buick. Maybe one minute, maybe ten..In spite of its
dazzle, the detective's smile was nonetheless melancholy, proof that he was sincere when he said that Seraphim's baby was beyond their
reach..Junior's body betrayed him as before, and also in new ways that terrified and humiliated him, involving every bodily fluid except
cerebrospinal. For a while, inside that rocking ambulance, he wished that he were in a gondola upon the waters of the Styx, his misery at an end..He
snatched up the wine list before she could look at it. "If you're paying, then I'm ordering whatever costs the most, regardless of what it tastes
like.".Currently, the rental market was extremely tight. The first day of his search resulted only in the discovery that he was going to have to pay
more than he expected even for modest quarters..Yet, uncaught, the quarter would have dropped to the floor. Junior would have heard it ring off the
tiles. Which he hadn't..Refusing to give the cop the satisfaction of a reply to the news of the unborn baby's paternity, Junior stared unwaveringly
into the grave and said, "Whose funeral were you attending?".Unobtrusively, Junior followed the musician across the large front room, but by an
indirect arc, using the babbling bourgeoisie for cover..Seeing her, Joey leaped up front his armchair again. He managed to hold on to his book this
time, but he stumbled into the footstool and nearly lost his balance..The following day, Wednesday, December 27, his mother drove him to the
library, where he checked out two Heinlein titles recommended by the librarian: Red Planet and The Rolling Stones. Judging by his excitement, on
the way home in the car, his response to previous mystery-novel series had been a pleasant courtship, whereas this was desperate, undying
love..Reminding himself that fortune favored the persistent and that he must always look for the bright side, Junior began with the city itself and
with those whose surnames were Bartholomew. This was a manageable number..Consequently, he scheduled more time every day with the phone
books. He had obtained directories for all nine counties that, with the city itself, comprised the Bay Area..At Thanksgiving dinner, again at the
three tables set end to end, in the year of the triple zero, Mary Lampion, now fourteen years old, made an interesting announcement over the
pumpkin pie. In her travels where none but she could go, after seven fascinating years of exploring a fraction of all the infinite worlds, she said she
sensed beyond doubt that, as Barty's mother had told him on her deathbed, there is one special place beyond all the ways things are, one shining
place..She asked Edom to stay in the main house, so Barty wouldn't be alone while she visited Maria Gonzalez for an hour or two. He was pleased
to oblige, settling down to watch a television documentary about volcanoes, which promised to include stories about the 1902 eruption of Mont
Pelee, on Martinique, which killed 28,000 people within minutes, and other disasters of colossal proportions..During the day and then following a
dinner break, the Hackachaks persisted. The hospital had never witnessed such a spectacle. Shifts changed, and new nurses came to attend to Junior
in greater numbers than necessary, using any excuse to get a glimpse of the freak show..When his stomach rolled uneasily and his scalp prickled, he
was seized by panic, certain that he was going to suffer both violent nervous emesis and severe hives, breaking out and chucking up at the same
time. He popped the capsules into his mouth but couldn't produce enough saliva to swallow them, so he turned on the faucet, filled his cupped
hands with water, and drank, dribbling down the front of is jacket and sweater..He stood watching until the car cruised out of sight, and even after it
dwindled to a speck and vanished in the distance, he stared at the point in the street where it had last been, stared while a breeze turned playful,
tossing eucalyptus leaves around his feet, stared until at last he turned and began the long walk home..Needlepoint, meditation, and even sex had
not recently provided him with significant relief of tension. The paintings of Sklent and the works of Zedd were packed in the van, where he
couldn't at the moment take solace from them..In the refrigerator, he found a stick of butter in a container with clear plastic lid. He took the
container to the cutting board beside the sink, to the left of the cooktop, and opened it..More than twice, worried nurses-and even a resident
internist braved the tumult to check on Junior's condition. They asked if he really felt up to entertaining visitors, these visitors..The blessing of
Nellie's silence lasted only until Hanna, cursed with speech if not with sufficient strength to stand, said, "We tried to reach you, Mr. Damascus, but
you'd already left the pharmacy.".With the salt and pepper shakers, Tom walked them through the why-I'm-not-sad-about-my-face explanation that
he'd given to Angel ten days previously.."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
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early sign, though more often we're alerted when the patient reports problems with vision.".He ardently wished that he hadn't killed her with such
merciful swiftness. If he'd tortured her first, he would now have the memory of her suffering from which to take consolation..Before setting out
from home, Joey had buckled his lap belt, but because of Agnes's condition, she hadn't engaged her own. She rammed against the door, pain shot
through her right shoulder, and she thought, Oh, Lord, the baby!.Leashed like a dog, he walked along, sullen and shivering with sickness and rage.
He stared around him, seeing the stone tower, stacks of wood by its wide doorway, rusty wheels and machines by a pit, great heaps of gravel and
clay. Turning his sore head made him dizzy..They introduced themselves as Knacker, Hisscus, and Nork, but Junior didn't bother to associate
names with faces, partly because the men were so alike in appearance and manner that their own mothers might have had difficulty figuring out
which of them to blame for never calling. Besides, he was still tired from his recent ramble through the hospital-and unnerved by the thought of
some baleful-eyed Bartholomew prowling the world in search of him..Not limited to a survey of the nursing staff on a single floor of the hospital,
Junior used the elevators to roam higher and lower. Checking out the skirts..Lipscomb women gladly obey the wishes of Lipscomb men-unless
they disagree, of course, or don't disagree but are just feeling mulish..Only two explanations occurred to him. First, bureaucracies slavishly follow
the rules even when the rules make no sense. Second, the Ugliest Private Detective in the World, Nolly Wulfstan, was an incompetent
dunce..Needlepoint provided no sanctuary. Junior's hands trembled just badly enough to make accurate stitchery impossible..break and
conversation among the customers fell into a lull. When the bar phone rang, though it was muted, he heard it at his table..Because they were
smaller than men and could move more easily in narrow places, or because they were at home with the earth, or most likely because it was the
custom, women had always worked the mines of Earthsea. These miners were free women, not slaves like the workers in the roaster tower. Gelluk
had made him foreman over the miners, Licky said, but he did no work in the mine; the miners forbade it, earnestly believing it was the worst of
bad luck for a man to pick up a shovel or shore a timber. "Suits me," Licky said..Excessive insurance, Agnes believed, was a temptation to fate. "A
reasonable policy, yes, that's fine. But a big one ... it's like betting on death.".From the comer armchair, as if he could see so well in the dark that he
knew Junior's eyes were open, Detective Thomas Vanadium said, "Did you hear my entire conversation with Dr. Parkhurst?".Vanadium arrived
and stood beside Junior. His black suit was cheap, but it fit better than Rudy's..EDOM AND THE PIES, into the blue morning following the storm,
had a schedule to keep and the hungry to satisfy..In the face of his kindness, however, she couldn't refuse his request. She nodded..Although he
found Magusson's face sufficiently disturbing that he avoided looking at it more than necessary, and though Magusson's bulging eyes were so moist
with bitterness and with need that they inspired nightmares, Junior shifted his gaze from his half-numb hands to his attorney. "Luck? I lost my wife.
And my unborn baby.".The can struck Junior hard in the face, breaking his nose, before he could duck..From a distance and through a scattering of
trees, Junior wasn't able to discern much about the other funeral, but he was pretty sure many if not most of that crowd were Negroes. He surmised,
therefore, that the person being buried was a Negro, too..This show was hopeless, disastrous, stupid, foolish, painful, lovely, wonderful, glorious,
sweet..Then the police in Spruce Hills would want to know why he had been screwing around with an underage Negro girl if his marriage to Naomi
had been as perfect, as fulfilling, as he claimed. Unfair as it seems, there is no statute of limitations on murder. Closed files can be dusted off and
opened again; investigations can be resumed. And although authorities would have little or no hope of convicting him of murder on whatever
meager evidence they could dig up, be would be forced to spend another significant portion of his fortune on attorney fees..Frequently, people told
Agnes that she should find an agent for Barty, as he was wonderfully photogenic; modeling and acting careers, they assured her, were his for the
asking. Though her son was indeed a fine-looking lad, Agnes knew he wasn't as exceptionally handsome as many perceived him to be. Rather than
his looks, what made Barty so appealing, what made him seem extraordinarily good-looking, were other qualities: an unusual gracefulness for a
child, such a physical easiness in every movement and posture that it seemed as though some curious personal relationship with time had allowed
him twenty years to become a three-year-old; an unfailingly affable temperament and quick smile that possessed his entire face, including his
mesmerizing green blue eyes. Perhaps most affecting of all, his remarkable good health was expressed in the lustrous sheen of his thick hair, in the
golden-pink glow of his summer-touched skin, in every physical aspect of him, until there were times when he seemed radiant..To Agnes, Jacob
said, "Likely to be a sunnier fortune if the cards are bright and fresh, don't you think?".After taking a minute to steel himself, Junior squatted next
to the dead detective..The Bright Beach Library was open until nine on Friday evening. Arriving an hour before closing, they returned the Heinlein
novels that Barty had already read and checked out the three that he wanted. In a spirit of optimism, they borrowed a fourth, Podkayne of
Mars..This morning, only his love for his sister, Agnes, gave him the courage to drive and to become the pie man..Hound shrugged. He didn't
choose to tell Losen that people hated him disinterestedly..Celestina turned in her seat to look back at Wally and Angel, who were waving. "I guess
I am.".This baffled Junior. To the best of his recollection, during the weeks that Seraphim had come to him for physical therapy, she had never
mentioned an older sister or any sister at all..He couldn't work up sufficient saliva to get the rasp out of his voice: "Then you could learn to do
it.".He snatched the woman's car keys off the pavement, slid behind the wheel of the Pontiac, and drove off to find a pharmacy, the only stop that
he intended to make until he reached Spruce Hills..Never would he pause to reload at this desperate penultimate moment, when success or failure
might be decided in mere seconds. That would be the choice of a man who thought first and acted later, the behavior of a born loser..When the
attorney finally came on the line, he sounded put-upon, as though Junior were the equivalent of a troublesome toe that he would like to shoot
off..Jacob cooked corn bread, cheese-and-parsley omelettes, and crisp home fries with a dash of onion salt..WALLY HAD NOT gone home with
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Death, but they had definitely been at the dance together..Her eyes, lustrous pools, brimmed with the need to know, but she respected the deal. "I
only half understood all that, and I don't even know which half, but in some strange way, it feels true. Thank you. I will think about it tonight, when
I can't sleep." She stepped close and kissed him on the cheek. "Who are you, Tom Vanadium?".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..In the glamorous cocktail lounge of this elegant hotel,
Junior was necessarily forced to use other of Zedd's techniques-and more brandy--to liberate from his subconscious the name of the caller on the
Ansaphone. Max. The caller had said, It's Max..His eyes were strangely radiant, as she had never seen them before, as if the shining angel who
would guide him elsewhere had already entered his body and was with him to begin the journey.."Oh, it doesn't mean you're nervous in that sense.
Nervous in this case means psychologically induced. Grief, Enoch. brief and shock and horror-they can have profound physical effects.".He
remembered standing in the cemetery, downhill from Seraphim's grave-although at the time he'd known only that it was a Negro being buried, not
that it was his former lover-and thinking that the rains would over time carry the juices of the decomposing Negro corpse into the lower grave that
contained Naomi's remains. Had that been a half-psychic moment on his part, a dim awareness that another and far more dangerous connection
between dead Naomi and dead Seraphim had already been formed?.Besides, he didn't want the police in San Francisco to know that he'd been
suspected, by at least one of their kind, of having killed his wife in Oregon. What if one of the locals was curious enough to request a copy of the
case file on Naomi's death, and what if in that file, Vanadium had made reference to Junior waking from a nightmare, fearfully repeating
Bartholomew? And then what if Junior eventually located the right Bartholomew and eliminated the little bastard, and then what if the local cop
who'd read the case file connected one Bartholomew to the other and started asking questions? Admittedly, that was a stretch. Nevertheless, he
hoped to fade from the SFPD's awareness as soon as possible and live henceforth beyond their ken..Still pretending sleep, Junior delighted in the
realization that the detective himself had dragged a red herring across the trail and was now busily following this distracting scent..She only half
understood their frantic conversation, partly because the ability to concentrate was draining from her along with her lifeblood, but also because she
was distracted by Joey. He was no longer in the wreck, but standing at the open rear door of the ambulance..Junior kept a file on each man,
nevertheless, in case instinct later told him that one of them was, in fact, his mortal enemy. He could have killed all of them, just to be safe, but a
multitude of dead Bartholomews, even spread over several jurisdictions, would sooner or later attract too much police attention..If he killed
Bartholomew and got away clean, as he expected that he would, then he could subsequently return everything in the van to the apartment. He was
just being prudent by planning for his future, because the future was, after all, the only place he lived..Anyway, if Seraphim were still alive, she
would be only nineteen now, too young to have graduated from Academy of Art College.."D'you have a bag?".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..Junior
was disturbed that the mysterious chanteuse had been performing when he wasn't home. He felt violated. Invaded..Edom removed two of the pies
from the table and put them on the counter near the ovens..The night that followed might as well have been a night in Hell, though a hell in which
Satan provided an electrolytically balanced beverage.."That won't do it.".Junior was stunned that the bitch had come back into his life, to ruin him,
almost two years later. Zedd teaches that the present is just an instant between past and future, which really leaves us with only two choices-to live
either in the past or the future; the past, being over and done with, has no consequences unless we insist on empowering it by not living entirely in
the future. Junior strove always to live in the future, and he believed that he was successful in this striving, but obviously he hadn't yet learned to
apply Zedd's wisdom to fullest effect, because the past kept getting at him. He fervently wished he hadn't simply broken up with Tammy Bean, but
that he had strangled her instead, that he had strangled her and driven her corpse to Oregon and pushed her off a fire tower and bashed her with a
pewter candlestick and sent her to the bottom of Quarry Lake with the gold Rolex stuffed in her mouth..As a matter of principle, Junior considered
firing the slit-mouthed troll on the spot, but then Magusson said, "You shouldn't be bothered any further by Detective Vanadium.".Too much had
happened in those rooms. They were stained dark with family history, and in the night, when either Edom or Jacob slept under that gabled roof, the
past came alive again in dreams..Worse than the tenderness in the bones, the bleeding gums, the headaches, the ugly bruises, worse than the
anemia-related weariness and the spells of breathlessness, was the suffering that her battle caused to those whom she loved. More frequently as the
days passed, they were unable to conceal their worry and their sorrow. She held their hands when they trembled. She asked them to pray with her
when they expressed anger that this should happen to her-of all people, to her, and she wouldn't let them go until the anger was gone. More than
once, she pulled sweet Angel into her lap, stroked her hair, and soothed her with talk of all the good times shared in better days. And always Barty,
watching over her in his blindness, aware that she would not be dying in all the places where she was, but taking no consolation from the fact that
she would continue to exist in other worlds where he could never again be at her side.."Don't worry, love. I'll make sure the snap's are constructed
so you can get it off me easily enough.".When Junior walked the cracked-linoleum corridor and descended the six flights of stairs to the street, he
discovered that a thin drizzle was falling. The afternoon grew darker even as he turned his face to the sky, and the cold, dripping city, which
swaddled Bartholomew somewhere in its concrete folds, appeared not to be a beacon of culture and sophistication anymore, but a forbidding and
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dangerous empire, as it had never seemed to him before..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..After much oily commiseration, sanctimonious babble about Naomi having gone to a better place, and insincere talk of the
government's desire always to ensure the public safety and to treat every citizen with compassion, Knacker or Hisscus, or Nork, finally got around
to the issue of compensation..She had put aside a half-finished pencil portrait of Phimie to develop several of Nella Lombardi..Running footsteps,
heading toward the ambulance. Apparently Kenny. The second paramedic..Rena was cheerful, short, and solid. Her waist measurement must have
been two-thirds her height, and she favored floral dresses that emphasized her girth. With a German accent and in a voice that always seemed about
to dissolve in a great gale of mirth, she said, "Madchen lieb, you look like a Christmas candle to me.".For the first few bites of crab in a light
cornmeal crust, Nolly suspended their conversation. Bliss..stopped by to help Agnes, and some offered to stay with her at night. She gratefully
accepted assistance with the housecleaning, laundry, and shopping, but she declined the all-night company because of her dreams..lawn before they
knew that the prodigy's invisible cloak wouldn't accommodate him as it did the girl. Cool, drenching rain pounded Tom at once, and he scooped
Barty off the steps as Grace had gathered up."Sitters. Friends, relatives of friends. People I can trust. I can afford sitters if I'm getting only dinner
tips."."A ship without an anchor can never be at rest," he answered. "It's at the mercy of the sea.".The cop weighed too much to be carried any
distance, the blanket proved effective, the decision to drag him was wise, and the whole process was value neutral..The sign promised topless
dancers. Although Junior had been in San Francisco for over a week, he had not yet sampled this avant-garde art form.."I'm going to recommend
that you be admitted overnight and that we lance these under hospital conditions. We'll use a sterile needle on some of them, but a number are so
large they're going to require a surgical knife and possibly the removal of the carbuncle core. This is usually done with a local anesthetic, but in this
instance, while I don't think general anesthesia will be required, we'll probably want to sedate you that is, put you in a twilight sleep.".Tom himself
had decided to build a new life here, as well, assisting Agnes with her ever-expanding work. He was not yet sure whether this would include the
rededication to his vows and a return to the Roman collar, or whether he would spend the rest of his days in civvies. He was delaying that decision
until the Cain case was resolved..Celestina almost begged off, almost told him that she had no interest in whatever curiosity of medicine or
physiology he might have witnessed. The only miracle that would have mattered, Phimie's survival, had not been granted..They were each down to
one last sip of wine, studying dessert menus, when Celestina began to wonder if, in spite of all instincts and indications, she might be wrong about
the state of Wally's heart. The signs seemed clear, and if his radiance wasn't love, then he must be dangerously radioactive-yet she might be wrong.
She was a woman of some insight, quite sophisticated in many ways, with the raw-nerve perceptions of an artist; however, in matters of romance,
she was an innocent, perhaps even more pitifully naive than she realized. As she perused the list of cakes and tarts and homemade ice creams, she
allowed doubt to feed upon her, and as the thought grew that Wally might not love her that way, after all, she became desperate to know, to end the
suspense, because if she didn't mean to him what he meant to her, then Daddy was just going to have to accept her conversion from Baptist to
Catholic, because she and Angel would have to spend some serious heart-recovery time in a nunnery..Gradually he grew calm. His great frosty
exhalations diminished to a diaphanous dribble that evaporated two inches from his lips..Jabbing his forefinger at each of the remaining treats,
Barty said, "Pie, pie.".After a while, when no plane crashed on top of him, Jacob got up, went into the kitchen, and mixed a batch of dough for
Agnes's favorite treats. Chocolate-chip cookies with coconut and pecans..He was a man with a plan, focused, committed, ready to act and then
think, as soon as he was able to act. A spasm of pain weakened his hand. Cartridges slipped through his fingers, fell to the floor..He was Father
Tom again, having recommitted to his vows three years previous. At his request, the Church had assigned him as the chaplain of Pie Lady
Services..Happy weekend. His attitude amazed her, and his strength in the face of darkness gave her courage..Hound meant well in sending the
young man to Samory, but he did not understand the quality of Otter's will. Nor did Otter himself. He was too used to obeying others to see that in
fact he had always followed his own bent, and too young to believe that anything he did could kill him..Evidently, her face was knotted with the
effort to remember what the child had looked like, for the physician said, "Yes? What's wrong?".He missed Naomi. She'd always known exactly
the right thing to say or do, improving his mood with a few words or with just her touch, when he was feeling down..Bartholomew was an
uncommon name, however, and logic suggested that if the baby was now called Bartholomew, he'd been named for his adoptive dad. Therefore, a
search of the listings might be fruitful..Sometimes, while shaving or combing his hair, as he was looking in the bathroom or foyer mirror, Junior
thought that he glimpsed a presence, dark and vaporous, less substantial than smoke, standing or moving behind him. At other times, this entity
seemed to be within the mirror. He couldn't focus on it, study it, because the moment he became aware of the presence, it was gone..The window
didn't face the street. It overlooked a five-foot-wide passageway between this house and the next. The police might not spot him leaving..Celestina
extended her left hand, which shook so badly that she nearly knocked over both their wineglasses. "I will.".Besides, he wasn't on the Greenbaum
Gallery customer list and didn't have an invitation..Odder yet, the pianist had studied him with a keen interest that was inexplicable, since they were
essentially strangers. When caught staring, he'd appeared rattled, turning away quickly, eager to avoid further contact..Wally had disposed of his
properties in San Francisco under Tom's careful supervision. Any attempt to trace him from the city to Bright Beach would fail. His vehicles were
purchased through a corporation, and his new house had been bought through a trust named after his late wife..Permissions Department, Harcourt,
Inc., 6277 Sea Harbor Drive, Orlando, Florida 32887-6777. www.harcourt.com "Darkrose and Diamond" first appeared in The Magazine of
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Fantasy and Science Fiction..They came to the house in Boatwright Street after dark. They kicked the door in, and Hound, standing among the
armed and armored men, said, "Him. Let the others be." And to Otter he said, "Don't move," in a low, amicable voice. He sensed great power in the
young man, enough that he was a little afraid of him. But Otter's distress was too great and his training too slight for him to think of using magic to
free himself or stop the men's brutality. He flung himself at them and fought them like an animal till they knocked him on the head. They broke
Otter's father's jaw and beat his aunt and mother senseless to teach them not to bring up crafty men. Then they carried Otter away.."Hasn't the
sheriff's department already reached a determination of accidental death?" Parkhurst asked. "They're good men, good cops, every last one of them,"
said Vanadiuin, "and if they've got more pity in them than I do, that's a virtue, not a shortcoming. What could Mr. Cain have taken to make himself
vomit?".Heedless of the rules of standard police procedure, Tom raced to the doorway, crossed the threshold, and saw Barty throw a can of soda at
the shaved head and pocked face of a transformed Enoch Cain.."But I've never seen a case like this. Usually, boils appear on the back of the neck.
And in moist areas like the armpits and the groin. Not so often on the face. And never in a quantity like this. Really, I've never seen anything like
it.".The city was less than seven miles on a side, only forty-six square miles, but Junior was nevertheless faced with a daunting task. Hundreds of
thousands of people resided within the city limits..Symptoms of food poisoning usually appear within two hours of dining. The hideous intestinal
spasms had rocked him at least six hours after he'd eaten. Besides, if the culprit were food poisoning, he would have vomited; but he hadn't felt any
urge to spew.."Mommy, watch!" He turned in the deluge with his arms held out from his sides. "Not scary!".The candlestick was dry. Holding this
pewter bludgeon with a paper towel, Junior replaced it on the table as he had found it. He picked up the candle from the floor and married it to the
stick..Busily, earnestly, with great satisfaction, Junior redirected his anger at Celestina and at the man with her. These two were, after all, guardians
of the true Bartholomew, and therefore Junior's enemies.
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