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As the paramedic shoved the gurney across the step-notched bumper, its collapsible legs scissored down. Agnes was rolled headfirst into the
ambulance..The bandaged man stormed up from the ruin of the living room, gauze fluttering around his lips as his hard exhalations seemed to
prove that he wasn't a long-dead pharaoh reanimated to punish some heedless archaeologist who had ignored all warnings and violated his tomb. So
this wasn't a Weird Tales moment..To the growing pile of ruin, she added one of Joey's cardigan sweaters, after popping loose one bone button and
almost completely detaching a sewn-on patch pocket. A pair of knockabout khaki pants: quickly clip open the seat seam; cut the corner of' the
wallet pocket, then rip it with both hands; snip loose some stitching and half detach the cuff on the left leg..One of the most unnerving aspects of
life in southern California was that earthquake weather came in so many varieties. As many days as not, you got out of bed, checked the sky and
the barometer, and realized with dismay that conditions were indicative of catastrophe..But the boy played no tricks against his father. He took his
beatings in silence and learned to hide his gift..He was glad that he'd taken the double dose of antiemetics. In spite of this provocation, his stomach
felt as solid and secure as a bank vault.."What's below us?" Hound pointed to the floor, paved with rough slate flags.."This was back on January 24,
1556," said Edom with unhesitating authority, for he had memorized tens of thousands of facts about the worst natural disasters in history.."Yes,"
she assured him, though her gaze had dropped from his mouth to his hand, so small, which she held in hers.."--and we're from different worlds,
which I respect. I respect you and your wonderful family ... your centeredness, your certainty. I want to do this only because it's what I owe
you.".In the living room, the central and largest window framed a magnificent view, and swagged silk brocatelle draperies framed the window. An
oversize hand-painted and heavily gilded chaise lounge, upholstered in an exquisite tapestry, stood against this backdrop of city and silk, and Renee
pulled Junior down upon the chaise, desperate to be ravished there..Edom and Jacob Isaacson were her older brothers, who lived in two small
apartments above the four-car garage at the back of the property..As Barty stepped across the threshold into the upstairs hall, Miss Pixie Lee said,
"You're sweet, Barty..At the stream Serrenen, where it runs within the north wall of the city, the midwife gave Otter his true name, by which he is
remembered in islands far from Havnor..Celestina succumbed to a fit of giggles. Before she could control them, she used up two Kleenex to blow
her nose and to blot the laughter from her eyes.."Who?" she shouted, though they were perched side by side on a black-leather love seat.."Just that
she's aware of all the ways things are," Maria added. "Like you and Barty.".Tom knew only three of the eight. Grace White, Angel, and Paul
Damascus. The others were introduced quickly by Celestina. Agnes Lampion, their hostess. Edom and Jacob Isaacson, brothers to Agnes. Maria
Gonzalez, best friend to Agnes. And Barty.."But before you leave St. Mary's," the physician said, "I'd like a few mutes of your time. It's very
important to me. Personally.".Nevertheless, Junior was thrilled to hear the name Bartholomew, and to know that the boy of whom Celestina spoke
was the Bartholomew of Bartholomews, the menacing presence in his unremembered dream, the threat to his fortune and future that must be
eliminated..Surprisingly, dolls. Quite a few dolls. Apparently the bastard boy was effeminate, a quality he sure as hell hadn't inherited from his
father..Instead of immediately killing anyone, Junior returned to his apartment on the afternoon of December 29, and went to bed, fully clothed. To
calm down. To think about focus..Now, Obadiah produced a pack of playing cards as though from a secret pocket in an invisible coat. "Like to see
a little something?".Surprisingly, he received a lot of gratification from voicing this insult, even though Vanadium was too dead to hear it..Along
Junior's hairline, on his cheeks, his chin, and his upper lip, a double score of hard little knots had risen, angry red and hot to the touch. Having
previously experienced a particularly vicious case of the hives, Junior realized this was something new-and worse. To the pilot, he replied,
"Allergic reaction."."Of all the things I might be meant to do with my life," he told Agnes, "I believe nothing will matter more than the small part
I've had in bringing together these two children.".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..On the nightstand stood a stainless-steel carafe beaded with condensation. Maria took the cap off the
water carafe, and with a longhandled spoon, she scooped out a chip of ice. Cupping her left hand.Library of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication
Data Le Guin, Ursula K., 1929-.Nolly finally disturbed the quiet: "Well, sir ... you're quite a psychologist.".so she reached across her body with her
left hand, which Celestina gripped tightly..Jacob intended to carry the luggage, and Edom announced that he would carry Barty. The boy, however,
insisted on making his own way to the house..If not for Celestina's slutty little sister, Bartholomew would not exist. No threat. Junior's life would
be different, better..Ever the romantic, he wanted to surprise her. Voila! Flowers, wine, and moi. Since their electrifying connection in the hospital,
she had been yearning for him; but she wouldn't expect a visit for a few weeks yet. He was eager to see her face brighten with delight.."Not only
coal miners. Old as you are in some ways, you're still too young for me to explain. I will someday.".Soon paramedics followed the police, who
spread out through the apartment, and Junior relinquished his grip on the dishtowel..Paul sat by himself, at the far end of the restaurant from them.
He ordered orange juice and waffles..He paused, not sure how to proceed. He was not accustomed to writing letters to total strangers..Junior drove
them a little crazy by pretending not to understand their intent as they circled the issue like novice snake handlers warily looking for a safe grip on
a coiled cobra..mother's understanding of the world and of her own existence. Unlike most other toddlers, Barty was entirely comfortable with
change. From bottle to drinking glass, from crib to open bed, from favorite foods to untried flavors, he delighted in the new. Although Agnes
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usually remained near at hand, Barty was as pleased to be put temporarily in the care of Maria Gonzalez as in the care of Edom, and he smiled as
brightly for his dour uncle Jacob as for anyone..Junior had expected these singular creatures, and he needed them to be as monstrous as they had
always been in the past. Nonetheless, he shrank back against his pillows in dismay when they exploded into the hospital room. Their faces were as
fierce as those of painted cannibals coming off a fast. They gestured emphatically, spitting expletives along with tiny bits of lunch dislodged from
their teeth by the force of their condemnations..He placed a hand on her shoulder. "Don't beat up on yourself She's come this far. And though I
don't know the hospital in Oregon, I doubt the level of care would equal what she'll receive here.".Here again were these peculiar grammatical
constructions, which sometimes she had thought were just the mistakes that even a prodigy could be expected to make, and which sometimes she
had interpreted as expressions of fanciful speculations, but which lately she had suspected were of a more complex-and perhaps darker-nature. Now
her dread took form, and she wondered if the personality disorders that had shaped her brothers' lives could have roots not just in the abuse they
had taken from their father, but also in a twisted genetic legacy that could manifest again in her son. In spite of his great gifts, Barty might be
destined for a life limited by a psychological problem of a unique or at least different-nature, first suggested by these occasional conversations that
seemed not fully coherent..Over the final refrain of "I'll Be Seeing You" came a man's voice from the foyer, raised quizzically, with perhaps a note
of surprise: "Victoria..Through her efforts, the Bright Beach Public Library sponsored an amibitious oral-history project financed by two private
foundations and by an annual strawberry festival. Local retirees were enlisted to record the stories of their lives, so that their experiences, insights,
and knowledge wouldn't be lost to generations yet unborn..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..She closed her eyes, and he thought that she was gone, but then she opened them again. "There is one place beyond all the ways things
are.".Phimie gazed upon the child briefly, then sought her sister's eyes again. Another word,.To the alleyway again. Not through the
clodhopper-cluttered gallery this time. Around the block at a brisk walk..Chicane wasn't alone. Sparky Vox, the building superintendent,
approached behind him and hovered. Seventy-two yet as spry as a monkey, Sparky didn't walk so much as scamper like a capuchin..Because drugs
foil all efforts at self-improvement, Junior had no use for the cocaine and acid. He didn't dare sell them to recover his money; even five thousand
dollars wasn't worth risking arrest. Instead, he gave the pharmaceuticals to a group of young boys playing basketball in a schoolyard, and wished
them a Merry Christmas. The twenty-fourth of December began with rain, but the storm moved south soon after dawn. Sunshine tinseled the city,
and the streets filled with last-minute holiday shoppers..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..Hound told his master that they had the hexer in a safe
place, and Losen said, "Who was he working for?".You have the teeth to do it, Junior thought, but he restrained himself from saying it. "This can't
be a dead end.".By the grace of Caesar Zedd and Remy Martin, Junior eventually slipped into undulant currents of sleep, and as he drifted away on
those velvet tides, he took some solace from the thought that come what may, December 29 would be a better day than December 28..The walls
were barren. The only art in these rooms was a single sculpture. Junior was taking university extension courses in art appreciation and almost daily
haunting the city's countless galleries, constantly deepening and refining his knowledge. He intended to refrain from acquiring a collection until he
was as expert on the subject as any director of any museum in the city..Highly impressed by the spot-on hyena scream with which Frieda had
purged herself of the childhood emotional trauma inflicted by an authoritarian grandmother, Junior asked her to go out with him..As best he could,
he examined his clothes. They were better pressed than he expected, and not noticeably soiled.."Where did you hear that expression," she
demanded, though she couldn't conceal her amusement..Through nine months of quiet panic, however, Phimie grew less rational week by week,
resorting to reckless measures that endangered."Maybe." In truth, Tom didn't believe that any of this could be learned even by one adept taking
instruction from another adept. They were born with the same special perception, but with different and strictly limited abilities to interact with the
multiplicity of worlds that they could detect. He wasn't able to explain even to himself how he could send a coin or other small object Elsewhere; it
was something he just felt, and each time that the coin vanished, the authenticity of the feeling was proved. He suspected that when Barty walked
where the rain wasn't, the boy employed no conscious techniques; he simply decided to walk in a dry world while otherwise remaining in this wet
one-and then he did. Woefully incomplete wizards, sorcerers with just a trick or two each, they had no secret tome of enchantments and spells to
teach to an apprentice..Granted that he was only three going on four, nevertheless Barty had never met anyone with as much cheerful imagination
as Angel. He intended to marry her in, oh, maybe twenty years..Assisted by Edom and Jacob, Agnes-in a wheelchair-was rolled across the grass,
between the headstones, to her husband's final resting place. Although no longer in danger of renewed hemorrhaging, she was under doctor's orders
to avoid strain..This seemed to be a statement of great mystery and beauty, and Agnes was still contemplating it when the last of the ice melted on
her tongue. Instead of more ice, sleep was spooned into her, as dark and rich as baker's chocolate..he wasn't wholly without feeling, of course. A
poignant current of sadness eddied in his heart, a sadness at the thought of the love and the happiness that he and the nurse might have known
together. But it was her choice, after all, to play the tease and to deal with him so cruelly..No hesitation preceded Grace's response. "That's very
generous of you, Paul. And I, for one, accept. Is this the house where you lived with your Perri?".With all twelve fragments destroyed, the curse
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should have been lifted from little Bartholomew: the threat of the unknown, violent enemy who was represented by the four knaves. Somewhere in
the world, an evil man existed who would one day have killed Barty, but now his journey through life would take him elsewhere. Eleven saints had
been given twelve shares of responsibility for lifting this curse..As he edged closer, to better hear the conversation, he became aware of someone
staring at him. He looked up into anthracite eyes, into a gaze as sharp as that of any bird, set in the lean face of a thirty something man thinner than
a winter-starved crow..The second time, armed with the previously calculated fact that each regular year contains 3,153,600 seconds, and that a
leap year contains an additional 86,400, she vetted Barty's answer in only four minutes. Thereafter, she accepted his numbers without
verification..Late Thursday, following a nine-hour session with Hisscus, Nork, and Knacker, Magusson--negotiating in conjunction with the
Hackachak counsel-had indeed reached acceptable terms. Kaitlin Hackachak would receive $250,000 for the loss of her sister. Sheena and Rudy
would receive $900,000 to compensate them for their severe emotional pain and suffering; this allowed them to undergo a lot of therapy in Las
Vegas. Junior would receive $4,250,000. Magusson's fee was twenty percent prior to trial-forty percent if a settlement had been reached after the
start of court proceedings-which left Junior with $3,400,000. All payments to plaintiffs were net of taxes..In November, Edom asked Maria
Gonzalez to dinner and a movie. Although he was only six years older than Maria, both agreed that this was a date between friends, not really a
boy-girl thing..Barty turned away from her, surveyed the kitchen, and said, "Ah. The twisty is me.".She was astonished and moved. "I'm a hopeless
throwback to the nineteenth century. How could you realize what's been on my mind?"."Here we are," said the driver, braking to a stop at the curb
in front of the gallery..The ninth piece was not art, certainly not a work by Griskin, and could disturb no one half as much as it rattled Junior. Upon
a black pedestal stood a pewter candlestick identical to the one that had cracked the skull of Thomas Vanadium and had added dimension to the
cop's previously pan-flat face.."But what made you choose that life? You must have committed to the seminary awfully young.".find reason to
celebrate every development in life, including the cruelest catastrophe, by discovering the bright side to even the darkest hour..and proceeded to
turn it across his knuckles as swiftly and smoothly as be bad with his right hand..After the amusement park, no hospital for the Pie Lady. With
Wally near, she had a doctor all her own, capable of giving her the anticancer drugs and transfusions that she required. While radiation therapy is
prescribed for acute lymphoblastic leukemia, it is much less useful to treat myeloblastic cases, and in this instance, it wasn't deemed helpful, which
made treatment at home even easier..Now the hole was revealed. Damp earthen walls. In the shadow of the casket, the bottom of the grave was
dark and hidden from view..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..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..Dr. Lipscomb inclined his head slightly toward the pianist, in the manner of a stem headmaster
about to emphasize a lesson with a sharp twist of the offending boy's ear. "Miss White and the baby will have vacated these premises by the end of
the week-unless you insist on bothering them with your chatter. For every minute you harass them, their departure will be extended one day.".From
Christmas through February, he dated a beautiful stock analyst and broker-Tammy Bean-who specialized in finding value in companies that had
rewarding relationships with brutal dictators..Behind his masking hands, the physician let out a thin sound, as though he were trying to pull from
his heart an anguish that was embedded like a bur with countless sharp, hooked thorns..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..In the
kitchen were a radio, a toaster, a coffeepot, two place settings of cheap flatware, a small mismatched collection of thrift-shop plates and bowls and
mugs, and a freezer full of TV dinners and English muffins..NED--"CALL ME NEDDY'--Gnathic was as slim as a flute, with a flute-quantity of
holes in his head from which thought could escape before the pressure of it built into an unpleasant music within I his skull. His voice was always
soft and harmonious, but frequently he spoke allegro, sometimes even prestissimo, and in spite of his mellow tone, Neddy at maximum tempo was
as irritating to the ear as bagpipes bleating out Bolero, if such a thing were possible..Junior had walked along the big show windows, studying the
two White paintings displayed to passersby, appalled by their beauty, when suddenly the door had opened and a gallery employee had invited him
to come in. No printed invitation needed, no cool test to pass, no bouncers keeping the gate. Such easy accessibility served as proof, if you needed
it, that this was not real art..With the infant in her arms, the heavyset nurse pressed in beside Celestina, who.As terrible as the situation was for
Barty, Agnes knew that it was equally difficult for Paul. She could only hold him in the night, and let herself be held. And more than once, she told
him, "If worse comes to worst, don't you go walking again.".His daughter, his affliction, his millstone, granddaughter of the boil-giving voodoo
Baptist ....Two things about him were remarkable, beginning with his face. His head was wrapped with white gauze bandages, so he looked like
Claude Rains in The Invisible Man or like Humphrey Bogart in that movie about the escaped convict who has plastic surgery to foil the police and
to start a new life with Lauren Bacall. Blond hair sprouted from the top of the elaborate wrappings. Otherwise, only his eyes, his nostrils, and his
lips were uncovered..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..Junior was paying his dinner check and calculating the tip when the pianist launched into "Someone to
Watch over Me." Although he'd expected it all evening, he twitched when he recognized the tune..Junior considered slipping quietly around the
house, peering in windows, to be sure she was alone, before approaching directly. If she saw him, however, his wonderful surprise would be
spoiled..Fourth and last, he was surprised that Kickmule was a legitimate surname. This information wasn't of immediate importance to him, but if
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ever his Gammoner and Pinchbeck identities were compromised and he required false ID in a new name, he would call himself Eric Kickmule. Or
possibly Wolfgang Kickmule. That sounded really tough. No one would mess with a man named Kickmule.."By law, adoption records are sealed
and so closely guarded that you'd have an easier time acquiring a complete roster of the CIA's deep cover agents worldwide than finding this one
baby.".Her lead gaze was still surprisingly clear. How remarkable that the impact hadn't caused a starburst hemorrhage in either of her exquisite,
lavender-blue eyes. No blood, lust surprise..Neither customers nor staff could be found in the first of the three large rooms. Only cheaper galleries
were crowded with browsers and unctuous sales personnel. In an establishment as upscale as Coquin, the hoi polloi were discouraged from
gawking, while the high value and extreme desirability of the art were made evident by the staff's almost pathological aversion to promoting the
merchandise..Zedd taught in this world where dishonesty is the currency of social acceptance and financial success, you must practice some deceit
to get along in life, but you must never lie to yourself, or you are left with no one to trust..Then he closed his eyes, held the revolver in both hands,
and at point-blank range, he shot the dead woman twice..Considering his battered and stitched face, considering also his tragic and colorful history,
Vanadium spoke with remarkably little drama. His voice was calm, nearly flat, rising and falling so little that he almost talked in a
monotone..Because you can walk in the rain without getting wet, because you walk in SOME OTHER PLACE, and God knows where that place is
or whether YOU COULD GET STUCK THERE somehow, get stuck there AND NEVER COME BACK, and if you can do this, there's surely
other impossible things you can do, and even as smart as you are, you can't know the dangers of doing these things--nobody could know-and then
there are the people who'd be interested in you if they knew you can do this, scientists who'd want to poke at you, and worse than the scientists,
DANGEROUS PEOPLE who would say that national security comes before a mother's rights to her child, PEOPLE WHO MIGHT STEAL YOU
AWAY AND NEVER LET ME SEE YOU AGAIN, which would be like death to me, because I want You to have a normal, happy life, a good
life, and I want to protect you and watch you grow UP and be the fine man I know you will be, BECAUSE USE I LOVE YOU MORE THAN
ANYTHING, AND YOU'RE SO SWEET, AND YOU DON'T REALIZE HOW SUDDENLY, HOW HORRIBLY, THINGS CAN GO
WRONG..Sklent proved to be angry, suspicious, volatile, but also a man of tremendous intellectual power. A profound and dazzling
conversationalist, he rattled off breathtaking insights into the human condition, astonishing yet unarguable opinions about art, and revolutionary
philosophical concepts. Later, except in the matter of ghosts, Junior would not be able to remember a single word of what Sklent had said, only that
it had all been brilliant and really cool..What he learned working with his father and uncle in the shipyard he could use, at least; and he was
becoming a good craftsman, even his father would admit that..could spring the new deadbolts as easily as the old. Therefore, on the interior of the
front and back doors, Junior added sliding bolts, which couldn't be picked from outside..By the time he put his suitcase and three boxes of
books--the collected works of Zedd and selections from the Book-of-the-Month Club-in the Suburban, Junior had rushed twice more to the
bathroom. His legs were shaky, and he felt hollow, frail, as if he'd lost more than was apparent, as if the essential substance of himself was
gone..Celestina, Grace, even Tom himself, had taken extraordinary measures to leave no slightest trail. Those very few authorities who knew how
to reach Tom and, through him, the others, were acutely aware that his whereabouts and phone number must be tightly guarded.."Yes, Barty," Tom
said. "I feel a depth to life, layers beyond layers. Sometimes it's ... scary. Mostly it inspires me. I can't see these other worlds, can't move between
them. But with this quarter, I can prove that what I feel isn't my imagination." He extracted a quarter from a jacket pocket, holding it between
thumb and forefinger for all but Barty to see. "Angel?".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..Before Junior had become a physical therapist, he had
considered studying to be a dentist. A low tolerance for the stench of halitosis born of gum disease had decided him against dentistry, but he still
could appreciate a set of teeth as exceptional as these..As Wally got behind the wheel and closed his door, Angel said, "Mommy, where's fog come
from? And don't say Hawaii.".This house was similar to the Kleftons'. Though stucco rather than clapboard, it had gone a long time without fresh
paint. A crack in one of the front windows had been sealed with strapping tape..Vanadium flipped the quarter straight into the air and at once
spread his arms, palms turned up to show that his hands were empty..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..He swore that he would throw away all
memory of this incident, as well. In Caesar Zedd's best-selling How to Deny the Power of the Past, the author offers a series of techniques for
expunging forever all recollection of those events that cause us psychological damage, pain, or even merely embarrassment. Junior went to bed
with his precious copy of this book and a snifter of cognac filled almost to the brim..He had bribed a parking attendant to keep his Mercedes at the
curb in a valet zone, in front of a nearby restaurant, so it would be instantly available when needed. He could also leave the car and follow
Celestina on foot if she chose to stroll home from here..He vanished through some hole, some slit, some tear bigger than anything through which
Tom flipped his quarters..In San Francisco, Seraphim Aethionema White lies beyond all hope of resuscitation. So beautiful and only
sixteen..support as he had only pretended to need it previously. He felt as if he had become the mere shell of a man and that the right note would
shatter him as a properly piercing tone can shatter crystal..After moving all of a hundred feet, Celestina and Wally-with Grace fretting that someone
would be hurt-had torn down the high stave fence between properties, for theirs had become one family with many names: Lampion, White,
Lipscomb, Isaacson. When backyards were joined and a connecting walkway poured, Barty's travels from house to house were greatly simplified,
and regular visits by the Gonzalez, Damascus, and Vanadium branches of the clan were also facilitated..Finally, he said, "What I did was grab the
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shovel, dig a hole really fast, and bury Muffin in it up to her neck-just until she calmed down.".Edom complied, and in the arc of red Bicycle
patterns, one card revealed too much white comer, because it was the only one face up..Beautiful she was, both of face and form, even with her
mouth gaping wide and her eyes rolled back in her skull. How bright her future might have been if she had not chosen to deceive. A tease was, in
essence, a deceiver-promising what she never intended to deliver..too quiet and too patient to be the living-dead incarnation of a murdered wife.
This was a predatory silence, an animal cunning, not a supernatural hush. This was the elegant stillness of a panther in the brush,.Eventually, dinner
over, cleanup finished, when Maria and the uncles had gone, Agnes and Barty faced the stairs together. She followed, holding his cane, which he
said he preferred not to use in the house, prepared to catch him if he stumbled..Bent like an ape, he humped the musician north along the alley. The
original cobblestone pavement had been coated with blacktop, but in places the modem material had cracked and worn away, providing a
treacherously uneven surface made even more treacherous by a skin of moisture shed by the fog. He stumbled and slipped repeatedly, but he used
his anger to keep his balance and be a winner, until he found a distant enough dumpster..After a day of work, the pencil portrait of Nella Lombardi
was finished. The second piece in the series-an extrapolation of her appearance at age sixty-was begun..Oregon State Police might find at least one
reason to be suspicious of the tragic scenario that he was creating. He didn't know much about the technology that police might employ at a crime
scene, and he knew even less about forensic pathology. He was just doing the best job he could..Maybe his pursuit of the matter sprang from mere
curiosity, the desire to discover what a child of his might look like; however, if something else lay behind his interest, the motivation would not be
benign. Whatever Cain's intentions, he would prove to be at least an annoyance to Celestina and the little girl-and possibly a danger.
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