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SUBJECTS EMBODYING A BRIEF SYNOPSIS OF THE DIVINE SCHEME OF HUMAN R
"-and the under girding of the observation platform itself is unstable. The whole thing could have fallen down with us on it!".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.."She. Was eating. Dried apricots." Junior spoke almost in a whisper yet the ridge was so quiet that he had no
doubt each of these uniformed but unofficial jurors heard him clearly. "Walking. Around the deck. Paused. The view. She. She. She leaned.
Gone.".Atop the dead woman, Vanadium's leather ID holder ignited. The identification card would bum, but the badge was not likely to melt. The
police would also identify the revolver..In fifty years, until Angel, Tom had found no other like himself and now a second in little more than a
week. "I can't do what you did.".One nurse and one nun brought Celestina into the creche behind the viewing window.."Just now." Although Angel
tried to sound nonchalant, she was trembling. "I'm not sure I can do it again.".Although the only light on the back porch came from the pale beams
that filtered out through the curtains on the kitchen windows, all these faces seemed luminous, almost preternaturally aglow, like the kiln-fired
countenances of saints in a dark church, lit solely by the flames of votive candies. The rain-a music of sorts, and the jasmine and incense, and the
moment sacred..From Sparky, Tom Vanadium had borrowed a master key with which he could open the door to Cain's apartment, but he preferred
not to employ it as long as he could enter by a back route. The less often he used the halls that were frequented by residents, the more likely he
would be able to keep his flesh-and-blood presence a secret from Cain and sustain his ghostly reputation. If too many tenants got a look at his
memorable face, he would become a topic of discussion among neighbors, and the wife killer might tumble to the truth..Although he related well to
the theme of moral relativism and personal autonomy in a value-neutral world, Junior grew apprehensive about each impending scene of violence,
and closed his eyes against the prospect of blood. He resented having to endure ninety minutes of the film before Google finally settled into the seat
beside him..By November 1967, the Father Brown detective stories, written for mystery-loving adults by G. K. Chesterton, thrilled Barty. This
series of books would retain a special place in his heart for the rest of his life-as would Robert Heinlein's The Star Beast, which was among his
Christmas gifts that year..After following the blacktop fifty feet, Junior headed downhill through the close-cropped grass, between the tombstones.
He switched on his flashlight and trod cautiously, for the ground sloped unevenly and, in places, remained soggy and slippery from the rain..Flush
with the promise of their engagement, still excited by the success at the gallery, with Angel exuberant in spite of the hour and Oreo energized, he
was amazed that they had made the transfer of the little red whirlwind from house to Buick to house with nothing else forgotten other than one
purse. Celie called it ballet, but Wally thought that it was merely momentary order in chaos, the
challenging-joyous-frustrating-delightful-exhilarating chaos of a life full of hope and love and children, which he wouldn't have traded for calm or
kingdoms..Although Vanadium had been morally certain about the identity of his assailant, intuition without evidence was not sufficient to stir the
authorities into action-not against a man on whom the state and county had settled $4,250,000 in the matter of his wife's mortal fall. They would
appear either to be incompetent in the investigation of Naomi Cain's death or to be pursuing Enoch in the new matter out of sheer vindictiveness.
Without stacks of evidence, the political risks of acting on a policeman's instinct were too great..From the floor, Junior snatched up the bottle of
wine that had twice failed to shatter. His lucky Merlot..Chicane packed the ice against Junior's thighs. "Severe spasm causes inflammation. Twenty
minutes of ice alternating with twenty minutes of massage, until the worst passes.".The white padded eye patches rebuffed her, and she realized
how profoundly the boy's double enucleation would affect how easily she could read his moods and know his mind. Here was a littler loss until
now shadowed by the greater destruction. Denied the evidence of his eyes, she would need to be better at noting and interpreting nuances of his
body language-also changed by blindness-and his voice, for there would be no soul revealed by hand-painted, plastic implants..All the way back to
the ridge, sitting up front beside a county deputy in a police cruiser, with an ambulance and other patrol cars racing close behind them, Junior had
shaken uncontrollably. When he tried to respond to the officer's questions, his uncharacteristically thin voice cracked more often than not, and he
was able to croak only, Jesus, dear Jesus," over and over..Carrying him to the window, gazing up at the stars, the moon, she said, "I'll always read
to you, Barty.".Barty, thirteen years old but listening to books at a postgraduate college level, had no doubt studied leukemia while they were
awaiting the test results, to prepare himself to fully understand the diagnosis on first receiving it. He tried not to look stricken when he heard acute
myeloblastic, which was the worst form of the disease, but he appeared more ghastly in his pretense than if he had revealed his understanding. Had
his eyes not been artificial, his stiff-upper-lip pose would have been utterly unconvincing..LEFT HAND ON the banister, right hand with knife
tucked close to his side and ready to thrust, Tom Vanadium climbed cautiously but quickly to the upper floor, glancing back twice to be sure that
Cain didn't slip in behind him..The wife killer was evil; and his evil would be expressed one way or another, regardless of the forces that affected
his actions. If he'd not killed Naomi on the fire tower, he would have killed her elsewhere, when another opportunity for enrichment presented
itself. If Victoria hadn't become a victim, some other woman would have died instead. If Cain hadn't become obsessed with the strange conviction
that someone named Bartholomew might be the death of him, he would have filled his hollow heart with an equally strange obsession that might
have led him, anyway, to Celestina, but that would surely have brought violence down on someone else if not on her..The 9-mm pistol rested in the
complementary shoulder holster, under Junior's leather coat. But the sound-suppressor hadn't been attached; it was in one of his coat pockets. The
extended barrel, too long to lay comfortably against his left side, would most likely have hung up on the holster when drawn..Descending the stairs,
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Edom said, "September 18, 1906, a typhoon slammed into Hong Kong. More than ten thousand died. The wind was blowing with such incredible
velocity; hundreds of people were killed by sharp pieces of debris-splintered wood, spear-point fence staves, nails, glass-driven into them with the
power of bullets. One man was struck by a windblown fragment of a Han Dynasty funerary jar, which cleaved his face, cracked through his skull,
and embedded itself in his brain.".The time had come for him to think more seriously about his situation and his future. Self-improvement remained
a laudable goal, but his efforts needed to be more focused..He was too sensitive a soul to be able to take either a handsaw or a power saw to a
corpse.."Oh, sure, I know," Mary said. "But when it's a bad place, you feel it before you go in. So you just go around to the next place that isn't bad.
No big deal.".Coughing, spitting saliva that was bitter with toxic chemicals, Paul followed her, slapping frantically at his clothes when fire singed
his shirt..The terror he hid from her vanished with the recital of their vows. He knew from their first kiss as husband and wife that this was his
destiny. What a great adventure they'd had together these past twenty-three years, one that Doc Savage might have envied..Though she worried that
reading would strain his eyes, worsening his condition, she recognized the irrationality of her fear. Muscles don't atrophy from use, nor eyes wear
out from too much seeing..AFTER UNDERGOING TESTS for brain tumors or lesions, to ascertain whether his seizure of violent emesis might, in
fact, have a physical cause, Junior was returned to his hospital room shortly before noon..Over generous slices of Black Forest cake and coffee,
Jacob at first held forth on the explosion of a French freighter, carrying a cargo of ammonium nitrate, at a pier in Texas City, Texas, back in 1947.
Five hundred and seventy-six had perished.."I knew," said Wally, braking for a red traffic light, "that you'd be thinking of Phimie now, and
thinking of her would lead you to your father's words, because as short as her life might have been, Phimie was a Bartholomew. She left her
mark.".He kept the house, for it was a shrine to his life with Perri. He returned to it from time to time, to refresh his spirit..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.A matronly nurse arrived, alerted to the patient's return to consciousness by the telemetry device associated with
the heart monitor..When Frieda finished retching and passed out in a heap, Junior left her on the floor and immediately set out to explore her
rooms..When at last he spoke, real grief, quiet but profound, softened his voice: "March first, three years ago, my wife and two sons-Danny and
Harry, both seven, twins-were coming home from visiting her parents in New York. Shortly after takeoff ... their plane went down.".He hadn't
intended to enter the gallery. No one in his usual circles would attend this show, unless in such a state of chemically altered consciousness that they
wouldn't be able to recall the event in the morning, so he wasn't likely to be recognized or remembered. Yet it seemed unwise to risk being
identified as a reception attendee if Celestina White's little Bartholomew and maybe the artist herself were murdered later. The police, in their
customary paranoia, might suspect a link between this affair and the killings, which would motivate them to seek out and.His throat was still so raw
from the explosive vomiting, seared by stomach acid, that he sounded like a character from a puppet show for children on Saturday-morning
television, hoarse and squeaky at the same time. If not for the pain, he would have felt ridiculous, but the hot and jagged scrape of each word
through his throat left him unable to.was trying her best to ensure the health of the baby while still remaining slim enough to avoid suspicion.."I can
try, your highness.".Monitoring Barty from the comer of -her eye, Agnes paced herself to the strides of his short legs, so she was drenched and
chilled when she reached the station wagon..He couldn't easily refuse the assignment. Later that year, President Lyndon Johnson, with strong
backing from both the Democratic and the Republican Parties, was expected to sign the Civil Rights Act of 1964, and currently it was dangerous
for clearheaded believers in the primacy of self to express their healthy instincts, which might be mistakenly perceived as racial prejudice. He could
be fired..Barty set one other rule: "Without dying first ... and you have to be sure you can get back.".Because the tower stood on a ridgeline that
marked the divide between county and state property, most of the attending constabulary were county deputies, but two state troopers were present,
as well..Agnes hadn't asked him to keep his strange feat a secret from his uncles. In truth, she had come home in such a curious state of mind that
even as she'd worked with Jacob to prepare dinner and even as she'd overseen Edom's setting of the table, she hesitated to tell them what had
happened on the run from Joey's grave to the station wagon. She fluctuated between guarded euphoria and fear bordering on panic, and she didn't
trust herself to recount the experience until she had taken more time to absorb it..which was beginning to come into view, was as sharp as pins and
needles, sheer torture to her eyes..He had been walking ever since, two and a half years, with brief respites in Bright Beach..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.".A s?ance was what it appeared to be at first. Eight people were gathered around the dining-room table,
which stood utterly bare. No food, no drinks, no centerpiece. They all exhibited that shiny-faced look of people nervously awaiting the revelations
of a spirit medium: part trepidation, part soaring hope..After taking a minute to steel himself, Junior squatted next to the dead detective..Evidently,
her face was knotted with the effort to remember what the child had looked like, for the physician said, "Yes? What's wrong?".A knife already lay
on the counter nearby. He used it to slice four pats of butter, yellow and creamy, each half an inch thick, off the end of the stick..Junior was
vigilant. He took note of all those who approached the piano, whether they dropped money in the fishbowl or not..Junior had come to the gumshoe
four days ago, with business that might have made a reputable investigator uncomfortable. He needed to discover whether Seraphim White had
given birth at a San Francisco hospital earlier this month and where the baby might be found. Since he wasn't prepared to reveal any relationship to
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Seraphim, and since he resisted devising a cover story on the assumption that a competent private detective would at once see through it, his
interest in this baby inevitably seemed sinister.."Me, I don't like anything old. This White chick's got a weird thing for old people, old buildings, old
stuff in general. Like she doesn't realize she's young. You want to grab her, shake her, and say, 'Hey, let's move on,' you know?".Now, however, he
was thinking not about what Agnes's story might mean to Reverend White, but about what the minister might be able to do to provide at least a
small degree of comfort to Agnes, who spent her life comforting others..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..The apartment above Elena's Fashions could be reached by a set of exterior
stairs at the back of the building. The climb had never before taxed Agnes in the least, but now it took away her breath and left her legs trembling
by the time she reached the top landing..Junior considered leaving before Vanadium-still seventy-five yards away-arrived. He was afraid he would
appear to be fleeing..nonetheless. The rapist's curse. Healthy, but healthy at the expense of Phimie..Junior's breath smoked from him as if he
contained a seething fire of his own. He felt a sheen of condensation arise on his face, cold and invigorating..honor and family. This was life, and
everyone lived his life in the shadow of one solemn obligation or another.."I know what you mean. Mr. Cain, I'd never turn my back on that much
money if there was any damn way at all I could earn it.".He phoned her before leaving, to be sure she was home. She didn't work weekend shifts at
the hospital; but maybe she would have gone out on this night off. When she answered, he recognized her seductive voice-and devilishly muttered,
"Wrong number.".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.."But nothing equals a quake for killing. Big one in Shaanxi, China, killed eight hundred thirty thousand."."Love you,"
Wally said, and Celestina repeated it, and he said, "I'm gonna stand in the hall till I hear you set both locks.".Outside, he turned to look at the
display windows. He expected to see the candlestick, supernaturally apparent only from this side of the glass, but it wasn't there. Throughout the
autumn, Junior read book after book about ghosts, poltergeists, haunted houses, ghost ships, s?ances, spirit rapping, spirit manifestation, spirit
writing, spirit recording, trance speaking, conjuration, exorcism, astral projection, Ouija-board revelation, and needlepoint..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..Some information she'd withheld from him: that
the cancer might already have spread, that he might still die even after his eyes were removed-and that if it hadn't yet spread, it might soon do
so..Applying enough pain, he could have gotten cooperation even from Vanadium. The detective had said he'd heard Junior fearfully repeat
Bartholomew in his sleep, which Junior believed to be true, because the name did resonate with him; however, he wasn't sure he believed the cop's
claim to be ignorant of the identity of this nemesis..Furrowing her brow and narrowing her eyes as though prepared to scold him, she slowly
lowered her face to his, until their noses were touching, and she whispered, "Because it's more fun if it's secret.".Tom between curiosity and
emotional exhaustion, Celestina held his gaze, thinking, and finally she said, "Deal.".No time for horror, disgust. Every second mattered now, and
every minute might cost another life.."Thank you, Dr. Lipscomb. I'll keep track of what you're losing every month, and someday I'll pay it back to
you.".The following morning, he canceled his German lessons. It was an impossible language. The words were enormously long..The six-foot-tall
statue was of a nude woman, formed from scrap metal, some of it rusted and otherwise corroded. The feet were made from gear wheels of various
sizes and from bent blades of broken meat cleavers. Pistons, pipes, and barbed wire formed her legs. She was busty: hammered soup pots as
breasts, corkscrews as nipples. Rake-tine hands were crossed defensively over the misshapen bosom. In a face sculpted from bent forks and fan
blades, empty black eye sockets glared with hideous suffering, and a wide-mouthed shriek accused the world with a silent but profound cry of
horror..This was a memory, not a real voice. Even after you became an accomplished meditator, the mind resisted this degree of blissful oblivion
and tried to sabotage it with aural and visual memories..Junior felt a little lightheaded. He felt strange. He hoped he wasn't coming down with the
flu..Barty let go of the girl's hand, and although he remained dry, the storm at once found her where she'd been hiding in the silver-black folds of its
curtains..He got in the Suburban, pulled the door shut, but didn't at once start the engine..HAVING COMPLETED HER English lesson, Maria
Elena Gonzalez went home with a plastic shopping bag full of precisely damaged clothes and a smaller, paper bag containing cherry muffins for
her two girls..If there had been footsteps, they had fallen silent the moment Junior froze to listen for them. Even over the hard drumming of his
heart, he would have heard any noise. The pillowy fog seemed to smother sound in the alleyway more effectively than ever..By now, all here
assembled knew Celestina well enough that Tom's final example raised an affectionate laugh from the group..sky grew sullen in the early twilight,
and the city once more arrayed itself in the red gesso and gold leaf that had indirectly illuminated Celestina's apartment ceiling the previous
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night..Late Monday afternoon, September 19, Junior returned wearily to his apartment, from another fruitless investigation of a Bartholomew, this
one across the bay in Corte Madera. Exhausted by his unending quest, depressed by lack of success, he sought refuge in meditation..If the directory
proved to be of no help, Junior would proceed next to the registry office at the county courthouse, to review the records of births going back to the
turn of the century if necessary. Bartholomew, of course, might not have been born in the county, might have moved here as a child or an adult. If
he owned property, he'd show up on the register of deeds. Whether a landowner or not, if he did his civic duty every two years, he would appear on
the voter rolls.."When you didn't answer the doorbell, man, I just knew what must have happened," Chicane told Junior..In the foyer again, about
six feet inside the front door, he stood the wineglass on the floor. He placed the bottle of Merlot beside the glass, the red rose beside the
bottle..LATE TUESDAY AFTERNOON in Bright Beach, as a darker blue and iridescent tide rolled across the sky, seagulls rowed toward their
safe harbors, and on the land below, shadows that had been upright at work all day now stretched out, recumbent, preparing for the night..He wasn't
entirely sure what all he hoped to find. Perhaps an envelope or a cash box with folding money, which a fleeing murderer would surely pause to take
with him. Suspicions might be raised if he left it behind. Perhaps a savings-account passbook..Junior was impressed and delighted by her clever
assumption of it strictly professional voice and demeanor, which convincingly masked her intense desire. Sweet Victoria was a worthy
coconspirator.."Well," Tom said, "those people who think it's just a trick generally react bigger than you folks, and you know it's real."."Who hired
him to hex the ship, fool?".In reaction to a terrible sense of weightlessness, Agnes's two-fisted grip on the steering wheel grew so tight her hands
ached. She held on with all her strength, as if at real risk of floating out of the car and up toward the source of the raveling skeins of rain..More
good American music. The Supremes were Negroes, sure, but Junior was not a bigot. Indeed, he had once made passionate love to a Negro girl..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..Her life was so blessed that she could have dealt with a horde of locusts, let alone a few
mosquitoes..Junior didn't care which explanation was correct. Only one thing mattered: The Bartholomew hunt was at last nearing an end. On
Wednesday, December 27, Junior met Google, the document forger, in a theater, during a matinee of Bonnie and Clyde..Dinner was available in
the lounge. Junior enjoyed a superb filet mignon with a split of fine Cabernet Sauvignon..Although he harbored no fear of coming under suspicion
for the murder of Victoria Bressler, he intended to leave Spruce Hills this very night. No future existed for him in such a sleepy backwater. A wider
world awaited, and he had earned the right to enjoy all that it could offer him..Upon arriving at the creche window, he had been in a buoyant mood.
As he studied the quiet scene, however, he grew uneasy..Clearly touched and intrigued, the magician nevertheless circled the offer in search of
reasons to decline, before at last shaking his head sadly. "I doubt that I'm the caliber of person you're looking for, Mrs. Lampion. I wouldn't be
entirely a credit to your project.".At first, he couldn't gather the nerve to return to the kitchen. He was crazily certain that in his absence, the dead
detective would have risen and would be waiting for him..A cheer went up from family and friends, and Agnes could only imagine what it must
feel like to be Barty, both blind and blessed, his heart as rich in courage as in kindness..Her shaking threatened her composure. She was Barty's
mother and father, his only rock, and she must always be strong for him. She clenched her teeth and tensed her body and gradually quieted the
tremors by an act of will..One problem: Nolly Wulfstan, Quasimodo without a hump, probably repaired to this convenient club after work, to down
a few beers, because this was surely as close as he would ever get to a halfway attractive woman. The detective would think that he and Junior were
here for the same reason-to gawk at nearly naked babes and store up enough images of bobbling breasts to get through the night-and he would not
be able to comprehend that for Junior the attraction was the dance, the intellectual thrill of experiencing a new cultural phenomenon..At the grave,
they arrived with red and white roses. Agnes carried the red, and Barty brought the white.."No. It's, stopped. The thing now is to prevent a
recurrence of the emesis, which could trigger more bleeding. He's getting antinausea medication and replacement electrolytes intravenously, and
we've applied ice bags to his midsection to reduce the chance of further abdominal-muscle spasms and to help control inflammation.".He had
recently learned about the demigods of classic mythology in one of the selections from the Book-of-the-Month Club..he was prepared to find
Vanadium sitting at the pine table, enjoying- a cup of coffee. The kitchen was deserted..The same thought had occurred to her, a consolation that
might make acceptance of these riches possible. Yet she remained chilled by the thought of receiving a life-changing amount of money as the
consequence of a death.."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-".Still cautious, Junior approached the
back door, the window. Vanadium's body lay on the car floor, wrapped in the tumbled blanket..the stems, thorns sharp against his tongue. And then
Agnes. Agnes in the yard, screaming.Three times, the singing faded away, but twice, just when he thought that she had finished, she began to croon
again. The third time, the silence lasted..He hadn't learned much from the call other than that they hadn't found Vanadium in his Studebaker at the
bottom of Quarry Lake..Frustrated again, she said simply, "Whenever Edom and Jacob talk about these things, I want you to be sure always to keep
in mind that life's about living and being happy, not about dying.".Her hands trembled as she attempted to fold her sister's clothes into the small
suitcase. What should have been a simple task became a daunting challenge; the fabric seemed to come alive in her hands and slip through her
fingers, resisting every attempt to organize it. When eventually she realized there was no reason to be neat, she tossed the garments into the bag
without concern for wrinkling them..Angel interrupted, bursting into the room, gasping for breath. "Come quick! It's incredible. It's wonderful.
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You've got to see this. And I mean, Barty, you have to see this.".Six paces past that marker floorboard, Barty had the strangest feeling that someone
was in the hallway with him..Jacob made more fire sounds as he stripped the clear cellophane off a second new deck of playing cards, then off a
third and a fourth..Avoiding the graveled driveway, on which he was more likely to scuff his freshly polished loafers, he approached the house
across the lawn, beneath the moon-sifting branches of a great pine that made itself useless for Christmas by spreading as majestically as an oak.."I
don't have to graduate in the spring of next year. I can take fewer classes, graduate the spring after. That's no big deal.".Only madmen were capable
of such butchery. Hopeless lunatics like Ed Gein, out there in Wisconsin, arrested just seven years ago, when Junior had been sixteen. Ed, the
inspiration for Psycho, had constructed mobiles out of human noses and lips. He used human skin to make lampshades and to upholster furniture.
His soup bowls had once been human skulls. He ate the hearts and selected other organs of his victims, wore a belt fashioned from nipples, and
occasionally danced under the moon while masked by the scalp and face of a woman he had murdered..THE CRISP CRACKLE of faux flames, the
way they made them in the days of radio dramas, back in the 1930s and '40s, when he was a boy: cellophane.."Besides, I still live by my vows as
much as possible, though I've had the longest continuing dispensation on record." A smile on that cracked countenance could be touching, but an
ironic look now worked less well; it gave Kathleen a chill. "Vanity is a sin I've more easily been able to avoid than some others."
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