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Occasionally, when Junior returned home from a day of gallery hopping or an evening at a restaurant, Industrial Woman-the artist's title-scared
away his mellow mood. More than once, he'd cried out in alarm before realizing this was just his prized Poriferan..Heinlein dreamed of traveling to
far worlds. Prior to his death, John Kennedy had promised that men would walk on the moon before the end of the decade. Barty wanted nothing so
grand, only to read a few stories, to lose himself in the wonderful private pleasure of books, because soon each story would be a listening
experience only, no longer entirely a private journey..A lamp with a fringed silk shade spread small feathery wings of golden light over one corner
of the living room. On the coffee table were three decorative blown-glass oil lamps, ashimmer..At the midpoint of the table, directly under the
chandelier, the flashing silvery disc turned through the air, turned, turned, turned out of this world into another..Shaking her head, Celestina said, "I
can only pay for a studio apartment, something small.".At first all had gone well. Agnes, Maria, and Edom were rightly amazed. A thrill of wonder
and big smiles all around the table. They were enthralled by the astoundingly favorable fall of cards, a breathtaking mathematical
improbability..Celestina stared at the small, brown face, opening herself to the anger and hatred with which she had regarded this child in the
operating room..As always, curious about how others lived-or, in this case, bad lived-Junior explored the house, poking in drawers and closets. For
a widower, Bartholomew Prosser was neat and well-organized..Instead, he sat in the breakfast nook with his phone books and resumed the grueling
search for Bartholomew..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.."Oh? Do they rent their house out to pirates with little pirate children, clowns with little clown
children?".If Vanadium was watching, however, he would interpret the pitch of the coin to mean that his unconventional strategy was working, that
Junior's nerves were frayed to the breaking point. With an adversary as indefatigable as this cuckoo cop, you dared never show weakness..When
the pianist eventually launched into "Someone to Watch over Me," he didn't appear to be responding to a request, considering that a few other
numbers had been played since the most recent gratuity. The tune was, after all, in his nightly repertoire..Rising slowly like the blade in the hands
of an ax murderer as deliberate as an accountant, Thomas Vanadium's gaze arced from Junior's clenched fist to his face.."Living high. When I
wasn't on the road, I had a fine house here in Bright Beach, not this rental shack I'm in now, but a nice little place with an ocean view. You can
guess what went wrong.".From time to time, he halted, leaning against the walker as if in need of rest. He took care occasionally to
grimace-convincingly, not too theatrically---and to breathe harder than necessary..Now that efforts were being made to control the preeclampsia,
Dr. Daines had scheduled a series of tests for the following day. He expected to recommend a cesarean section as soon as Phimie's e's blood
pressure was reduced and stabilized, but he didn't want to risk this surgery before determining what complications might have resulted from her
restricted diet and the compression of her abdomen..On the two-chair bed beside her mother, Angel issued small cries of distress in her sleep.
Whatever presences flocked around her in the dream, they weren't baby chickens..Hound shrugged. He didn't choose to tell Losen that people hated
him disinterestedly..Tom would have edged to his right, away from Edom, if Jacob hadn't flanked him. He remembered the odd comment that the
more dour of the twins had made about the Bakersfield train wreck..Recuperating, he had plenty of time to practice meditation. He became so
proficient at focusing on the imaginary bowling pin that he could make himself oblivious of all else. A stridently ringing phone wouldn't penetrate
his trance. Even Bob Chicane, Junior's instructor, who knew all the tricks, could not make his voice heard when Junior was at one with the
pin..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..Celestina slammed the door, pressed the lock button in the
knob, shoved-rocked-muscled the dresser in front of the door, astonished by her own strength, and heard Angel speaking into the phone:
"Mommy's moving furniture.".The universe was vast and Barty small, yet the boy's immortal soul made him as important as galaxies, as important
as anything in Creation. This Agnes believed. She couldn't tolerate life without the conviction that it had meaning and design, though sometimes
she felt that she was a sparrow whose fall had gone unnoticed. Barty sat on the edge of the doctor's desk, legs dangling, holding Red Planet, his
place marked by an inserted finger.."Thursday it is," he said, clearly delighted to be receiving only a third of the fair-market rental from his
apartment..The sight of her sister's blood and the persistence of the flow made Celestina weak with apprehension. She was afraid she had done the
wrong thing by delaying hospitalization..Apparently Maria wished that she'd brought a rosary to dinner. With the fingers of her right hand, she
pinched the knuckles of her left, one after the other, as if they were beads..His severed toe lay across the room, on the white tile floor. It stuck up
stiffly, nail gleaming, as if the floor were snow and the toe were the only exposed extremity of a body buried in a drift..Barty rode with his mother
in her green Chevrolet station wagon. Because the cakes, pies, and gifts were too numerous to be contained in one vehicle, Edom followed them in
his flashier yellow-and-white '54 Ford Country Squire..Returning the newborn to the nun, Celestina asked for the use of a phone, and for
privacy..He lay still, waiting for silence to return, so he could hear whether the great gong had drawn people into the alley..His exceptional
sensitivity remained a curse. He had been more profoundly affected by Victoria's and Vanadium's tragic deaths than he had realized. Wrenched, he
was..But, ah, the heft of the candlestick, the smooth arc it made, and the crack of contact had been as hugely satisfying as any home-run swing that
had ever won a baseball World Series..After a long time the door opened and several men came in. He could do nothing against them as they
gagged him and bound his arms behind him. "Now you won't weave charms nor speak spells, young'un," said a broad, strong man with a furrowed
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face, "but you can nod your head well enough, right? They sent you here as a dowser. If you're a good dowser you'll feed well and sleep easy.
Cinnabar, that's what you're to nod for. The King's wizard says it's still here somewhere about these old mines. And he wants it. So it's best for us
that we find it. Now I'll walk you out. It's like I'm the water finder and you're my wand, see? You lead on. And if you want to go this way or that
way you dip your head, so. And when you know there's ore underfoot, you stamp on the place, so. Now that's the bargain, right? And if you play
fair I will.".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..Reminding himself that nature was merely a dumb machine,
utterly devoid of mystery, and that the unknown would always prove familiar if you dared to lift its veil, Junior discovered he could move. Each of
his feet seemed to weigh as much as one of Wroth Griskin's cast bronzes, but he crossed the sidewalk an went into Galerie Coquin..The gas oven
might blow up in his face, at last bringing him peace, but if it didn't, he would at least have cookies for Agnes..THE SUN ROSE above clouds,
above fog, and with the gray day came a silver drizzle. The city was lanced by needles of rain, and filth drained from it, swelling the gutters with a
poisonous flood..Mocked by the silvery ping-ting-jingle of the maniac detective emptying his ghostly pockets, Junior ran..He might suspect, but he
couldn't know. He would but would be left with at least a shred of doubt about Junior's."I was twenty-three. At St. Anselmo's I was the prefect of
one dormitory floor. The floor on which all the murders occurred. After that ... I decided maybe I could better protect the innocent if I were a cop.
For a while, the law gave me more to hold on to than faith did."."That's right," Celestina told Wally. "This isn't wagering. What's wrong with
you?".His leonine head and bold features, framed by golden hair, should have conveyed strength, but the impression he might have made was
compromised by a fringe of bangs that curled across his forehead, a style unfortunately reminiscent of effete emperors of ancient Rome..After
Agnes read the final words on the final page, Barty was drunk on speculation, chattering about what-might-have-happened-next to these characters
that had become his friends. He talked nonstop while changing into his pajamas, while peeing, while brushing his teeth, and Agnes wondered how
she would wind him down to sleep..AGNES ALWAYS ENJOYED Christmas Eve dinner with Edom and Jacob, because even they tempered their
pessimism on this night of nights. Whether the season touched their hearts or they wanted even more than usual to please their sister, she didn't
know. If gentle Edom spoke of killer tornadoes or if dear Jacob was reminded of massive explosions, each dwelt not on horrible death, as usual, but
on feats of courage in the midst of dire catastrophe, recounting astonishing rescues and miraculous escapes..Vanadium was no ordinary cop, as he
himself had said. In his obsession, convinced that Junior had murdered Naomi and impatient with the need to find evidence to prove it, what was to
stop the detective if he decided to deal out justice himself? What was to prevent him from walking up to the Suburban right now and shooting his
suspect pointblank?."We do look somewhat alike," Edom said, shifting his attention to Jacob's left ear.."Everybody needs cheese," Angel said,
which apparently meant that Mrs. Ornwall would never lack work. "Mommy, you're wrong..Perplexed by their peculiar behavior, even slightly
unnerved, Tom answered Maria's question. "I'm afraid there's nothing else I can do, nothing more of a fantastic nature.".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.."Get this through your head, you shit-for-brains. I lost a daughter, a precious daughter, my Naomi, the light of my
life.".Junior had hoped not to be recognized by anyone at this affair. He regretted that he hadn't stuck to his original plan, maintaining surveillance
of the gallery from his parked car..This was a good night for television. To Tell the Truth at seven-thirty, followed by I've Got a Secret, The Lucy
Show, and The Andy Griffith Show. The new Lucy wasn't quite as good as the old show; Paul and Perri missed Desi Arnaz and William
Frawley..In regard for Barty's tender age, Dr. Franklin Chan had arranged for Agnes to spend the night in her son's room, in the second bed, which
currently wasn't needed for a patient..She was also a cat lover, working with the Kitten Konservatory to save abandoned felines from death in the
city pound. She was the charity's investment manager. Within ten months, Tammy grew twenty thousand in Konservatory funds into a quarter
million by speculating in the stock of a South African firm that hit it big selling germ-warfare technology to North Korea, Pakistan, India, and the
Republic of Tanzania, whose chief export was sisal..He felt lightheaded again. But this time he knew why. Not an oncoming case of the flu. He was
straining against the cocoon of his life to date, straining to be born in a new and better form. He had been a pupa, encased in a chrysalis of fear and
confusion, but now he was an imago, a fully evolved butterfly, because he had used the power of his beautiful rage to improve himself. When
Bartholomew was dead, Junior Cain would at last spread his wings and fly..His body ached, too, especially his back, from the battering that he had
taken. He remembered hitting the floor with his chin, and he supposed that he might have gotten knocked about the face more than he realized or
remembered. If so, there would be bruises soon, but bruises would fade with time; in the interim, they might make him even more attractive to
women, who would want to console him and kiss away the pain-especially when they discovered that he had sustained his injuries in a brutal fight,
while rescuing a neighbor from a would-be rapist..Rena laughed. "Oh, but true! And not just a garden. I'm a field of flowers!" She let go of her
skirt, which shimmered like cascades of falling petals. "So tonight will be a famous night, Celestina.".Wild exhilaration burst through him like
pyrotechnics blazing in a night sky, reminiscent of the rush of excitement that followed his bold action on the fire tower. Happily, Junior had no
emotional connection to Prosser, as he'd had to beloved Naomi; therefore, the purity of his.He possessed vast files on tragic fires, and most of them
were committed to memory. In Vienna's magnificent Ring Theater, December 8, a blaze claimed 850 lives. On May 25, 1887, 200 dead at the
Opera Comique, Paris. November 28, 1942, in the Coconut Grove nightclub in Boston-when Jacob was only fourteen years old and already.to
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believe that any man with such a hard gut slung over his belt, with a bull neck.At Tom Vanadium's request, the taxi dropped him one block from
his new-and temporary-home shortly before ten o'clock in the evening..I believe the universe is sort of like an unimaginably vast musical with an
infinite number of strings.".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..Vanadium, lending an aura of normalcy to the house. Now he wanted silence,
so he would immediately hear another car in the driveway if one arrived..CELESTINA RETURNED TO Room 724 to collect Phimie's belongings
from the tiny closet and from the nightstand.."I see. Sometimes. Just quick. For like a blink. Like when you stand between two mirrors. You
know?".The infant Bartholomew was here in San Francisco. He must be found. He must be dispatched. By the time Junior devised a plan of action
to locate the child, he was so hot with anger that he was sweating, and he stripped off one of his two pairs of briefs..Tom proceeded, "is that an
infinite number of realities exist, other worlds parallel to ours, which we can't see. For example ... worlds in which, because of the specific
decisions and actions of certain people on both sides, Germany won the last great war. And other worlds in which the Union lost the Civil War.
And worlds in which a nuclear war has already been fought between the U.S. and Soviets."."Paul told us the night he first came to the parsonage.
About Agnes here ... and what had happened to Barty. And all about his late wife, Perri. I feel like I know Bright Beach already.".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..So that my mind could move about among the years and centuries without getting things all out of order,
and to keep contradictions and discrepancies at a minimum while I was writing these stories, I became (somewhat) more systematic and
methodical, and put my knowledge of the peoples and their history together into "A Description of Earthsea." Its function is like that of the first big
map I drew of all the Archipelago and the Reaches, when I began to work on A Wizard of Earthsea over thirty years ago: I needed to know where
things are, and how to get from here to there-in time as well as in space..He stopped for lunch at a restaurant with a spectacular view of the Pacific,
framed by massive pines..When the sound-suppressor was properly attached to the pistol, Junior Cain leaned closer to the girl, peered into her eyes,
and whispered, "Naomi, are you in there?" Near the top of the stairs, Barty thought he heard voices in his bedroom. Soft and indistinct. When he
stopped to listen, the voices fell silent, or maybe he only imagined them..Like all women past puberty and this side of the grave, she was attracted
to him. She never told him as much, not in words, but he detected this attraction in the way she looked at him, in the tone that she used when she
spoke his name. Throughout three weeks of therapy, Seraphim revealed countless small but significant proofs of her desire..He closed his eyes
again and seemed asleep, but then as she clicked off the lamp, he murmured, "You have your halo again.".As a young man, he had performed first
in nightclubs catering to Negroes and in theaters like Harlem's Apollo. During World War II, he'd been part of a USO troupe entertaining soldiers
throughout the Pacific, later in North Africa, and following D-Day, in Europe..She looked surprised, all right, but her expression wasn't the one that
Junior had painted on the canvas of his imagination. Her surprise had no delight in it, and she didn't at once break into a radiant smile..Junior was
accustomed to having women seduce him. His good looks were a blessing of nature. His commitment to improving his mind made him interesting.
Most important, from the books of Caesar Zedd, he had learned how to be irresistibly charming..With the stocky detective looming, Junior wasn't
able to stroke his imagination into an erotic mood. In his mind's eye, Victoria's ample bosom remained concealed behind a starched white
uniform..With the great tree ninety degrees to his left, he was able to locate the back-porch steps at forty-five degrees. He pointed with the cane,
which otherwise he had not used. "The porch?".Heaven, and his words touched a tenderness in her, overlaying an arc of pain across the curve of
her smile..But she knew. Barty, buoyant as ever, seemed not to be much worried about the problem with his vision. He appeared to expect that it
would pass like any sneezing fit or cold..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..It's been a joy to me to go back to Earthsea and find it still there, entirely familiar, and yet changed
and still changing. What I thought was going to happen isn't what's happening, people aren't who-or what-I thought they were, and I lose my way
on islands I thought I knew by heart..Exactly. The shock. The devastating loss. Junior felt it now, anew, and was afraid he might betray himself
with tears, although he seemed to be done with vomiting..He told her that he loved her, and she slipped away upon his words. As she went, the
haggard look of the terminal leukemic patient passed from her, and before the gray mask of death replaced it, he saw the beauty he had preserved in
memory when he was three, before they took his eyes, saw it so briefly, as if something transforming welled out of her, a perfect light, her
essence..The past three years had given Wally much to celebrate, as well. After selling his medical practice and taking an eight-month hiatus from
the sixty-hour work weeks he had endured for so long, he'd been giving twenty-four hours of free service to a pediatric clinic each week, providing
care to the disadvantaged. He'd worked hard all his life, and saved diligently, and now he was able to focus solely on those activities that gave him
the greatest gratification..Junior joined the throngs, although he had no gift list or feeling for the season. He just needed to get out of his apartment,
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because he was convinced that the phantom singer would soon serenade him again..When he reported for a physical and a reassessment of his draft
classification, on Wednesday, December 15, he left the insert in his hitching shoe; however, he limped like old Walter Brennan, the actor, hitching
around the ranch in The Real McCoys.."I doubted myself more than God, though Him, too. I had those boys' blood on my hands. They were mine
to protect, and I failed."."This is for Zelda," Junior said, ramming forward across the threshold with the knife..With her brothers, she adjourned to
the waiting room, where the three of them sat drinking vending-machine coffee, black, from paper cups..Swinging toward the open door, he saw
that the dead detective was true to his word: He wasn't here.."No, no, dear. It was little Muffin, from next door. A big dog certainly would have torn
up both you and the pants. We've got to have a credible story.".One moment, girl and yellow vinyl ball. The next moment, gone as if they'd never
been..Bolting up from the couch-"Mom, are you there?"--she turned to Tom, her face collapsing in a ghastly expression..Simon Magusson, lacking
family, had left his estate to Tom. This came as a surprise. The sum was so considerable that even though Tom was on a dispensation from his
vows, which included his vow of property, he was uncomfortable with his fortune. His comfort was quickly restored by contributing the entire
inheritance to Pie Lady Services. They had been brought together by two extraordinary children, by the conviction that Barty and Angel were part
of some design of enormous consequence. But more often than not, God weaves patterns that become perceptible to us only over long periods of
time, if at all. After the past three eventful years, there were now no weekly miracles, no signs in the earth or sky, no revelations from burning
bushes or from more mundane forms of communication. Neither Barty nor Angel revealed any new astonishing talents, and in fact they were as
ordinary as any two young prodigies can be, except that he was blind and she served as his eyes upon the world..Clutching the red rose in his left
hand, the brightly wrapped gift box half crushed in his right, Thomas Vanadium lay at Junior's mercy, with no tricks to perform, no quarter to set
dancing across his knuckles,.A residual tension drained out of Junior. He was somewhat surprised that he had still been concerned about the
song..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..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.."Each life," Barty Lampion said, "is like our oak tree in the
backyard but lots bigger. One trunk to start with, and then all the branches, millions of branches, and every branch is the same life going in a new
direction.".The rain-washed street shimmered greasily under the tires, and the intersection lay halfway up a long hill, so gravity was aligned with
fate against them. The driver's side of the Pontiac lifted. Beyond the windshield, the main drag of Bright Beach tilted crazily. The passenger's side
slammed against the pavement..Babies of unwed mothers-especially of dead unwed mothers, and especially of dead unwed mothers whose fathers
were ministers unable to endure public mortification-were routinely put up for adoption. Since Seraphim had given birth here, the baby would
be-no doubt already had been-adopted by a San Francisco-area family..wickedly sharp silver scimitar suspended by a filament more fragile than a
human hair..San Francisco's pre-Christmas cheer had deserted it. The glow and glitter of the season had given way to a mood as dark and ominous
as The Cancer Lurks Unseen, Version 1..Spinning off the stool, he had also spun out of control. Second by second, twin storms of anger and fear
whirled stronger within him.."Search me. But I didn't tell him different. The less he knows, the better. I can't figure his motivation, but if you were
tracking this guy by his spoor, you'd want to look for the imprint of cloven hooves.".On New Year's Day, the town learned that it had lost its first
son in Vietnam. Agnes had known the parents all her life, and she despaired that even with her willingness to help, with all her good intentions,
there was nothing she could do to ease their pain. She recalled her anguish as she'd waited to learn if Barty's eye tumors had spread along the optic
nerve to his brain. The thought of her neighbors losing a child to war made her turn to Paul in the night. "Just hold me," she murmured..Frantically,
he squirmed around on the floor until he was facing the entrance to the kitchen. Through tears of pain, he expected to see a Frankensteinian shadow
loom in the hall, and then the creature itself, gnashing its fork-tine teeth, its corkscrew nipples spinning..Her mouth was as greedy as it was ripe,
and her pliant body radiated volcanic heat, and as Junior slipped his hands under her skirt, his mind teemed with thoughts of sex and wealth and
power, until he discovered that the heiress was an heir, with genitalia better suited to boxer shorts than to silk lingerie..The fact that Barty saw
twisty spots with either eye closed had prepared Agnes for this bleak news. Yet in spite of the defense that foreknowledge provided her, the teeth of
sorrow bit deep..More often than not, in a social situation, regardless of its nature, there came a time when Edom had to bolt, and here now was the
time, not because he floundered at a loss for words, not because he became panicked that he would say the wrong thing or would knock over his
coffee cup, or would in some way prove himself foolish or as clumsy as a clown in full pratfall, but in this instance because he didn't want to bring
his tears into Agnes's day. Recently she'd had too many tears in her life, and though these were not tears of anguish, though they were tears of love,
he didn't want to burden her with them..Assuming this criticism was amusing hyperbole, Junior laughed, but Sklent squinted those virtually
colorless eyes, and Junior's laugh withered in his throat. "Well, maybe that's how it'll work out," he said, wanting to be on Sklent's good side, but he
was at once sorry he'd spoken those words in front of witnesses..At home, Agnes had no appetite, but she fixed Barty a cheese sandwich, spooned
potato salad into a dish, added a bag of corn chips and a Coke, and served this late dinner on a tray, in his room, where he was already in bed and
reading Tunnel in the Sky..Only one member of the distant funeral party did not disperse toward the line of cars on the service road. A man in a
dark suit headed downhill, between the headstones and the monuments, directly toward Naomi's grave..They were married in September of that
year, much later than even Grace White's wager date. As Grace's guess had been closer than her daughter's, however, Celestina paid with a month
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of kitchen duty..He suspected the blame lay with his exceptional sensitivity to violence, death, and loss. Previously it manifested as an explosive
emptying of the stomach, this time as a purging of lower realms..He held forth the single red rose. "For you. Not that it compares. No flower
could.".A spirit-shredding bleakness clawed at her, but she couldn't permit it to leave her in tatters. If she traded hope for despair, as her brothers
had done, Bartholomew would be finished before he'd begun. She owed him optimism, lessons in the joy of life..He was surprised they had come
so soon, less than twenty-four hours after the tragedy. This was especially unusual, considering that a homicide detective was obsessed with the
idea that rotting wood, alone, was not responsible for Naomi's death.."It's a lot," Angel insisted. "Wally gave me an Oreo, last time I saw him. You
like Oreos?"."Mr. Magusson, you once told me that if Detective Vanadium ever bothered me again, you'd have his choke chain yanked. Well, I
think you need to talk to someone about that.".Confused, Panglo held out his right hand, but Jacob said, "Sorry, no offense, but I don't shake with
anyone.".The Selective Service physician quickly declared Junior to be maimed and unfit. Quietly but with passion, Junior pleaded for a chance to
prove his value to the armed forces, but the examiner was unmoved by patriotism, interested only in keeping the cattle line of other potential
draftees moving past him at a steady pace..Champagne, then, and two shopping bags packed full of Armenian takeout. Sou beurek, mujadereh,
chicken-and-rice biryani, stuffed grape leaves, artichokes with lamb and rice, orouk, manti, and more. Following a Baptist grace (said by Grace),
Wally and the three White women, a fourth present in spirit, sat around the Formica-topped table, feasting, laughing, talking about art and healing
and baby care and the past and tomorrow, while up on Nob Hill, Neddy Gnathic sat tuxedoed at a lacquered black piano, sprinkling
diamond-bright notes through an elegant room..He carried the mug to the sink, poured the brew down the drain and saw the cooler standing in the
corner. He hadn't noticed it before. A medium-size, molded-plastic, Styrofoam-lined ice chest, of the type you filled with beer and took on
picnics..Tom removed the lid. No beer, one head. Simon Magusson's severed head lay faceup on the ice, mouth open as though he were standing in
court to object to the prosecution's line of questioning..Deciduous black oaks lined the street. All were leafless at this time of year, gnarled limbs
clawing at the moon.
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