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Recently, Wally administered to Angel a set of apperception tests for three-year-olds, and the results indicated that she might not ever be a math
whiz or a verbal gymnast, but that she might be highly talented in other ways. Her appreciation of color, her innate understanding of the derivation
of secondary hues from the primary colors, her sense of spatial relationships, and her recognition of basic geometric forms regardless of the angle
at which they were presented were all far beyond what was exhibited by other kids her age. Wally said she was visually, rather than verbally,
gifted, that she would undoubtedly exhibit increasing precociousness in matters artistic, that she might follow Celestina's career path, and that she
might even prove to be a prodigy..By the time he ordered cr?me brulee for dessert, he was able to laugh at himself. Had he expected to see a ghost
enjoying a cocktail and free cashews at the bar?.Reflections of those tracks appeared as stigmatic tears on the long face of the physician..A sofa and
one armchair provided the seating in the living room. No coffee table. A small table beside the chair. A wall unit held a fine stereo system and a
few hundred record albums.."Maybe he's a character I saw in a movie or read in a novel. I'm a member of the Book-of-the-Month Club. I'm always
reading one thing or another. I don't remember a character named B-Bartholomew, but maybe I read the book years ago.".Or perhaps the sorrow
was less sadness than yearning. He had to move on, but he was loath to begin this strange journey without her..This was not the time to ponder the
nature of the relationship between the treacherous Miss Bressler and Vanadium. Junior had a bloody trail to cover, and precious time was ticking
away..Worrying is what mothers do best. Celestina was her mother, as far as Angel was concerned, and the child was not yet of an age to be told,
and to understand, that she had been blessed with two mothers: the one who gave birth to her, and the one who raised her..Dusk had arrived,
strangling the day, and the throttled sky hung low, as blue-black as bruises. The streetlights had come on. Gouts of red light from pulsing
emergency beacons alchemized the rain from teardrops into showers of blood.."We do look somewhat alike," Edom said, shifting his attention to
Jacob's left ear..She slept for a while, waking to a prayer spoken softly but fervently in Spanish..Licky did not take him into the roaster tower, but
back to the barracks. From a locked room he brought out a small, soft, thick, leather bag that weighed heavy in his hands. He opened it to show
Otter the little pool of dusty brilliance lying in it. When he closed the bag the metal moved in it, bulging, pressing, like an animal trying to get
free..By this time, Vinton had finished, commercials had run, and the number-two song had started: "Come See About Me," by the
Supremes..Agnes remained mystified by this talk, but a week before, in the rain-swept cemetery, she had learned there was substance to it..More
than twice, worried nurses-and even a resident internist braved the tumult to check on Junior's condition. They asked if he really felt up to
entertaining visitors, these visitors.."Wouldn't live in the Caribbean if you paid me," Bill said. "All that humidity. All those bugs.".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.."-and when I get up off the street, my clothes are a mess, and I've
got this face.".Cold, wind-driven rain slashed through the missing windows, and voices rose in the street as people ran toward the Pontiac-thunder
in the distance-and on the air was the ozone scent of the storm and the more subtle and more terrible odor of blood, but none of these hard details
could make the moment seem real to Agnes, who, in her deepest nightmares, had never felt more like a dreamer than she felt now..Between his
surgeries and for many months thereafter, Vanadium had devoted his energies to speech therapy, physical rehabilitation, and the concoction of
periodic torments for Enoch Cain, which Simon Magusson was able to implement, every few months, through Nolly and Kathleen. The idea wasn't
to bring Cain to justice by torturing his conscience, since he'd allowed his conscience to atrophy a long time ago, but to keep him unsettled and
thereby magnify the impact of his first face-to-face encounter with the resurrected Vanadium..The accountant lived in a white Georgian house on a
street fined with huge old evergreens..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..For a while, Junior half
convinced himself that the quarter in his cheeseburger, in December '65, was a meaningless coincidence, unrelated to Vanadium. His short tour of
the kitchen, in search of the perpetrator, had given him reason to believe the diner's sanitary standards were inadequate. Recalling the greasy men
on that culinary death squad, he knew that he'd been fortunate not to discover a dead rodent spread-eagle on the melted cheese, or an old sock..He
was able to play peekaboo in his fifth month instead of his eighth, stand while holding on to something in his sixth instead of eighth..He stopped for
lunch at a restaurant with a spectacular view of the Pacific, framed by massive pines..He arrived at the open door, grinning. No Cheshire-cat grin,
hanging disembodied on the air, teeth without tabby. Grin with full Barty..Given a child-size harmonica, he extemporized simplified versions of
songs he heard on the radio. The Beatles' "All You Need Is Love." The Box Tops' "The Letter." Stevie Wonder's "I Was Made to Love Her." After
hearing a tune once, Barty could play a recognizable rendition..In spring, summer, and fall, they brightened the grave with the roses that Edom
grew in the side yard. In this less rose-friendly season, these Christmas bouquets had been purchased at a flower shop.."-though this Tom now has a
rhinoceros-smacked face, this other Tom, in his own world, has an ordinary face. Poor him, so ordinary.".The boy never mentioned what he'd done,
and his mother ceased worrying about him falling out of bed..The customers were in a mood, most of them grumbling about their ailments. Others
complained about the dreary weather, the increasing number of kids zooming along sidewalks on these damn new skateboards, the recent tax
increases, and the New York Jets paying Joe Namath the kingly sum of $427,000 a year to play football, which some saw as a sign that the country
was money-crazy and going to Hell..She was shaking and so afraid, not thinking clearly, and for a moment she didn't understand what he meant,
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what he wanted, and then she saw that the window on his side of the car was shattered, too, and that the door beyond him was badly torqued,
twisted in its frame. Worse, the side of the Pontiac had burst inward when the pickup plowed into them. With a steel snarl and sheet-metal teeth, it
had bitten into Joey, bitten deep, a mechanical shark swimming out of the wet day, shattering ribs, seeking his warm heart.."But in 'This
Momentous Day,' Bartholomew is just the disciple, the historical figure, and he's also a metaphor for the unforeseen consequences of even our most
ordinary actions.".If magic explained the jacks on Friday evening, maybe it was the dark variety of magic. Maybe he shouldn't be endeavoring to
summon, once more, whatever spirit was responsible for the four knaves..By lunch, he had turned the final page, and he was so full of the tale that
he seemed to have no room for food. While his mother kept reminding him to eat, he regaled her with the details of John Thomas Stuart's great
adventures with Lummox, as though every word that Heinlein had written were not science fiction, but truth..On Thursday, January 4, he used his
John Pinchbeck identity to purchase a new Ford van with a cashier's check. He leased a private garage space in the Pinchbeck name, near the
Presidio, and stored the van there..The living room no longer doubled as sleeping quarters. Perri's hospital bed had been taken away. Paul's bed had
been moved to a room upstairs, where for the past three nights, he had tried to sleep..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..When the police operator answered,
Junior shrieked, "I've been shot! Jesus! Shot! Help me, an ambulance, oooohhhh shit! Hurry!".In a red coat with a red hood, Bartholomew appeared
first in the arms of the tall lanky man, the Ichabod Crane look-alike, who also had a large tote bag hanging from his shoulder..While they waited for
the room-service waiter to arrive, Tom got from Paul a detailed report of Enoch Cain's attack on the parsonage. He had heard most of it from
friends in the state-police homicide division, which was assisting the Spruce Hills authorities. But Paul's account was more vivid. The ferocity of
the assault convinced Tom that whatever the killer's twisted motives might be, Celestina and her mother-and not least of all Angel-were in danger
as long as Cain roamed free. Perhaps as long as he lived..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..IN NEED OF OIL, the hand crank
squeaked, but the tall halves of the casement window parted and opened outward into the alleyway..Nearly two weeks ago, in the Spruce Hills
hospital, Junior had been drawn by some strange magnetism to the viewing window at the neonatal-care unit. There, transfixed by the newborns, he
sank into a slough of fear that threatened to undo him completely. By some sixth sense, he had realized that the mysterious Bartholomew had
something to do with babies.., Heart jumping like the heart of a fox-stalked rabbit, she ran from the driveway into the yard. She would have cried
out if her throat hadn't seized up with terror at the sight of her boy at neck-breaking height. By the time she could speak, she realized that a shout,
or even the unexpected sound of her plaintive voice, might unnerve him, cause him to misstep, and bring him caroming down, limb to limb, in a
bone snapping plunge..This morning he had changed the sheets. Naomi's scent was no longer with him in the bedclothes..Turning to face his four
trailing escorts, all of whom were hunch shouldered and stiff-necked with tension, Barty said, "What's for dinner? ".Remember the beauty of rage.
Channel the anger and be a winner. Act now, think later..and proceeded to turn it across his knuckles as swiftly and smoothly as be bad with his
right hand..stubbornly withholds them is to take a bitterly cold shower while pressing ice against one's genitals, until the desired facts are recalled
or hypothermic collapse ensues..Using this apartment as a base, Nolly and Kathleen had conducted some of the small skirmishes in the first phase
of the war, including the ghost serenades. They left the place tidy. Indeed, the only sign that they had ever been here was a packet of dental floss
left behind on the sill of a living-room window.."I know you, kid. You can handle anything from here on, whether it's a sold-out show or it's not,
whether you're going to be famous or just another nobody.".They introduced themselves as Knacker, Hisscus, and Nork, but Junior didn't bother to
associate names with faces, partly because the men were so alike in appearance and manner that their own mothers might have had difficulty
figuring out which of them to blame for never calling. Besides, he was still tired from his recent ramble through the hospital-and unnerved by the
thought of some baleful-eyed Bartholomew prowling the world in search of him.."So what I am is I'm your talking eyes." Lowering her hand from
his face, Angel said, "Do you know where bacon comes from?".Glaring and red-faced, lowering his voice almost to a whisper, Neddy said, "I'm
sorry, but you've got me all wrong. I'm not like Renee and you."."He's a wonderful boy, so very bright, so very full of life. Blindness will be hard,
but it won't be the end. He'll cope without the light. It'll be so difficult at first, but this boy ... eventually he'll thrive.".Wally had disposed of his
properties in San Francisco under Tom's careful supervision. Any attempt to trace him from the city to Bright Beach would fail. His vehicles were
purchased through a corporation, and his new house had been bought through a trust named after his late wife..Barty approached stair climbing as a
mathematical problem, calculating the precise movement of each leg and placement of each foot necessary to successfully negotiate the obstacle.
He proceeded less slowly on the next three steps than he had on the first three, and thereafter he ascended with growing confidence, pumping his
legs with machinelike precision..Opening his eyes, still not daring to meet Victoria's gaze, Junior knew she had registered and properly interpreted
his response to her seductive spooning. She had frozen, the utensil in midair, and her breath had caught in her throat. She was thrilled..The doors
slid open, and they rolled Barty corridor to corridor, past the scrub sinks, to a waiting surgical nurse in green cap, mask, and gown. She alone
effected his transfer into the positive pressure of the surgery..Edom and Jacob came to the house, asking what Dr. Chan had said, and Agnes lied to
them. "There are some test results we won't have until Monday, but he thinks Barty is going to be all right.".Clenching his right hand around the
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quarter, waving left hand over right, he intoned, "Jingle-jangle, mingle-jingle." Opening his right hand, he revealed that the coin had vanished..Paul
was nearest to that corner when he halted Grace in her rush toward certain death. Before he quite realized what he was doing, he found that he'd
flung open the door and climbed half the single long flight of steps, as surefooted as Doc Savage or the Saint, or the Whistler, or any of the other
pulp-fiction heroes whose exploits had for so long been his adventures by proxy..She sat at the kitchen table, staring at the glass. After a while she
emptied it in the sink without having taken a sip..Any reasonable person would agree that the line between legitimate and harassment was
hair-thin..The cop had unzipped the top of her jogging suit and pulled up the roomy T-shirt.of the deceased. This memorial was modest, neither
large nor complicated in design. Nevertheless, often the carvers in this line of business followed days after the morticians, because the stones to
which they applied their craft demanded more labor and less urgency than the cold bodies that rested under them.."Yes. The dried root of a
Brazilian plant, the ipecacuanha. It induces vomiting with great effectiveness. The active ingredient is a powdered white alkaloid called
emetine.".As the nurse gave Junior the injection, Parkhurst said, "You're an exceptionally sensitive man, Enoch. That's a quality to be much
admired in an often unfeeling world. But in your current condition, your sensitivity is your worst enemy.".Beyond the windows, the winter night
sifted sootily down through the twinkling city, as he sat in his living room with a glass of Dry Sack in one hand and the picture of Celestina White
in the other..The girl sucked in deep lungsful of the weary clouds. "Better hold tight, Mommy, I'm gonna float.".Laying the gun on the newspaper,
he dropped into the chair. He picked up his coffee. The search of the house had been conducted with such urgency that the java was still pleasantly
hot..Agnes had the craziest notion that he was counting them, when at is age, Of course, he would have no concept of numbers..To have the best
chance of becoming a master mechanic, any young apprentice needs a mentor. The art of total card control cannot be learned entirely from books
and experimentation..Celestina rose, heart suddenly clumping in her breast, like heavy footsteps hurrying away from an approaching bearer of bad
news, but she herself couldn't run, could only stand rooted in her hope-and hear in her mind six versions of a bleak prognosis in the two seconds
before the doctor actually spoke..Indeed, subconsciously, she had known that Nella was gone since receiving the call at 4:15 this morning. When
the old woman had finished what she needed to say, the silence on the line had been eerily perfect, without one crackle of static or electronic
murmur, unlike anything Celestina had ever heard on a telephone before..She lived with her parents then. They had converted the dining room to a
bedroom for her..Disbelieving his eyes, Junior reached across his body with his left hand and picked up the quarter. Although it had been lying in
his right palm, it was cold. Icy..The boy's silvery giggles rang as merrily as sleigh bells, his Christmas spirit undampened. "Not between, Mommy.
Nobody could do that. I just ran where the rain wasn't.".Suddenly Junior intuited the identity of the man in the chair. Beyond question, this was the
plainclothes police officer with the birthmark..But with the silencer attached, the pistol was useful only for close-up work. After passing through a
sound-suppressor, the bullet would exit the muzzle at a lower than usual velocity, perhaps with an added wobble, and accuracy would drop
drastically at a distance.."I already told you-anything in your heart is as easy to read as the open page of a book.".Junior had almost fumbled his
fork when he recognized the tune. His heart raced. His hands were suddenly clammy..From his first birthday to his third, Barty made worthless all
the child-care and child-development books that a first-time mother relied on to know what to expect of her offspring, and when. Barty grew and
coped and learned according to his own clock..She worried that he would need to go to the bathroom during the night and that, half asleep, he
might turn the wrong way, toward the stairs, and fall. Three times they paced off the route from the doorway of his room to the hall bath. She
would have walked it a hundred times and still not been satisfied, but Barty said, "Okay, I've got it.".When his stomach rolled uneasily and his
scalp prickled, he was seized by panic, certain that he was going to suffer both violent nervous emesis and severe hives, breaking out and chucking
up at the same time. He popped the capsules into his mouth but couldn't produce enough saliva to swallow them, so he turned on the faucet, filled
his cupped hands with water, and drank, dribbling down the front of is jacket and sweater.."I'll do your share of the housework for a month. If I'm
closer to the date, you clean up all my pie-baking and other kitchen messes for a month-the bowls and pans and mixers, everything.".Paul stayed
with her, sometimes wincing at the ground as though the danger were there, not above-which, in a sense, it was, because impact rather than the fall
itself is the killer-and at other times putting his arms around her, staring up at the boy above. But he, too, was silent..Thus began the first day of the
last weekend of their old lives. Maria visited on Saturday, sitting in the kitchen, embroidering the collar and cuffs of a blouse, while Agnes baked
pies..Agnes was only thirty-nine years old, full of plans and vigor, so Angel's words seemed premature. Yet in too few years, she would have
reason to wonder if perhaps these gifted children foresaw, unconsciously, that she would need the comfort of having witnessed this climb..By ones
and twos, the festive crowd eventually deconstructed, but for Celestina, an excitement lingered in the usual gallery hush that rebuilt in their
wake..His patience exhausted, the pianist wrenched his hand out of Junior's grip. He glanced around nervously, certain that they must be the center
of attention, but of course the reception guests were lost in their witless conversations, or they were gaga over the maudlin paintings, and no one
was aware of this quiet little drama..Some acts were distasteful, too, such as searching the lunatic lawman for his car keys and his badge..A few
minutes after dawn, in excellent weather, they flew out of Sacramento, bound for Eugene. Junior would have enjoyed the scenery if his face hadn't
felt as if it were gripped by a score of white-hot pliers in the hands of the same evil trolls that had peopled all the fairy tales that his mother had
ever told him when he was little..find reason to celebrate every development in life, including the cruelest catastrophe, by discovering the bright
side to even the darkest hour.."I'll show you some. That's what Gelluk's after. The ore of watermetal. Watermetal eats all the other metals, even
gold, see..Using the brochure as an ice-breaker, Junior circulated through the throng, seeking anyone who'd attended the.Antihypertensive drugs
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were administered intravenously, and Phimie was confined to bed, attached to a heart monitor.."But I had greater facility with cards than most
magicians. I trained with Moses Moon, greatest card mechanic of his generation.".She devoted half her work time to the neighbors-in-need route
that Agnes had established and steadily expanded, the other half to her painting. She was in no rush to mount a new show; anyway, she didn't dare
renew contact with the Greenbaum Gallery or with anyone at all from her past life, until the police found Enoch Cain..rearview mirror was not
hung with one of those tacky decorative deodorizers. The seats, regularly treated with leather soap, were softer and more supple than they had been
when the car had shipped out of.When he heard the snick of the lock being disengaged, he rammed into the men's room..An alley opened on
Junior's left. He stepped out of the crowd, into this narrow service way shaded by tall buildings, and walked even more briskly, still not quite
running because he continued to believe that he possessed the unshakable calm and self-control of a highly self improved man..Agnes discovered
that watching her child be totally consumed by a new enthusiasm was an unparalleled delight. Through Barty, she had a tantalizing sense of what
her own childhood might have been like if her father had allowed her to have one, and at times, listening to the boy exclaim about the space-faring
Stone family or about the mysteries of Mars, she discovered that at least some part of a child still lived within her, untouched by either cruelty or
time..In a pew in Old St. Mary's Church, in Chinatown, Junior took delivery of the lock-release gun and the untraceable 9-mm pistol with the
custom-machined silencer, as previously arranged. The church was deserted at ten o'clock in the morning. The shadowy interior and the menacing
religious figures gave him the creeps..He found the strength to squeeze her hand tighter than before. "Be safe. Keep Angel safe.".Junior had the
picture now. Clear as Kodachrome. Victoria was in a relationship, and she had come on to him in the hospital not because she was looking for more
action, but because she was a tease. One of those women who thought it was funny to get a man's juices up and then leave him stewing in
them..When Agnes was surprised to discover that Barty's name had been inspired by the reverend's famous sermon, Paul was startled. He had heard
"This Momentous Day" on its first broadcast, and learning that it would be rerun three weeks later by popular demand, he'd urged Joey to listen.
Joey had heard it on Sunday, the second of January, 1965-just four days before the birth of his son..The voice had come not from the armchair in
the corner, but from immediately beside the bed..He closed his eyes again and seemed asleep, but then as she clicked off the lamp, he murmured,
"You have your halo again.".Barty, she explained, would be rich in many ways. Financially rich, but also rich in talent, in spirit, intellect. Rich in
courage, honor. With a wealth of common sense, good judgment, and luck..Through the cacophony of shattering glass, splintering wood, and
cracking plaster, Paul heard the hard roar of an engine, the blare of a horn, and suspected what must have happened. Some drunk or reckless driver
had crashed at high speed into the parsonage..DOWN SHE WENT, abruptly and hard, with a clatter and thud, her natural grace deserting her in the
fall, though she regained it in her posture of collapse..Agnes wanted to reach out and touch him, but she found that she didn't have the strength to
raise her arm. She was no longer holding her belly, either. Both hands lay at her sides, palms up, and even the simple act of curling her fingers
required surprising effort and concentration..Eye to eye with Tom, Celestina herself did some clear-seeing. "You're special, too, in lots of obvious
ways. But like Angel, you're special in some secret way ... aren't you?".Taking her silence for assent, Tom continued: "Your father is gone from
here, gone forever, but he still lives in other worlds. This isn't a statement of faith alone. If Albert Einstein were still alive and standing here, he'd
tell you that it's true. Your father is with you in many places, and so is Phimie. In many places, she didn't die in childbirth. In some worlds, she was
never raped, her life never blighted. But there's an irony in that, isn't there? Because in those worlds, Angel doesn't exist-yet Angel is a miracle and
a blessing." He looked up from the city to the woman. "So when you're lying in bed tonight, kept awake by grief, don't think just about what you've
lost with your father and Phimie. Think about what you have in this world that you've never known in some others-Angel. Whether God's a
Catholic, a Baptist, a Jew, a Muslim, or a quantum mechanic, He gives us compensation for our pain, compensation right here in this world, not
just in those parallel to it and not just in some afterlife. Always compensation for the pain ... if we recognize it when we see it.".She wanted to tell
him not to say these queer things, not to talk this way, yet she couldn't speak those words. When Barty asked her why, as inevitably he would, she'd
have to say she was worried that something might be terribly wrong with him, but she couldn't express this fear to her boy, not ever. He was the
lintel of her heart, the keystone of her soul, and if he failed because of her lack of confidence in him, she herself would collapse into
ruin..FOLLOWING A SECOND NIGHT at the Sleepie Tyme Inne, waking at dawn, Junior felt rested, refreshed-and in control of his
bowels..Sliding one hand lightly along the railing, the boy quickly descended the short flight of steps and walked onto the soggy lawn, into the
rain.."Oh, yes. When he phoned, Reverend Collins told me all about you and Bartholomew. At the front door, when I asked the boy's name, I
already knew it and was just setting up this little trick for you.".honor and family. This was life, and everyone lived his life in the shadow of one
solemn obligation or another..He stepped into the house, quietly closed the front door, and examined the bottle. The glass was thick, especially at
the base, where a large punt--a deep indentation-encouraged sediment to gather along the rim rather than across the entire bottom of the bottle. This
design feature secondarily contributed to the strength of the container. Evidently he had hit her with the bottom third of the bottle, which could
most easily withstand the blow..The masterpiece that Junior purchased was small, a sixteen-inch-square canvas, but it cost twenty-seven hundred
dollars. The entire picture-titled The Cancer Lurks Unseen, Version 1-was flat black, except for a small gnarled mass, bile-green and pus-yellow, in
the upper-right quadrant. Worth every penny..A nurse fussed over him as she helped him into bed, concerned about his paleness and his tremors.
She was attentive, efficient, compassionate but she wasn't in the least attractive, and he wished she would.Grace dropped the phone. Harrison let
the frosting knife slip out of his fingers.."That would be wrong. A diary's private." He supposed that to a detective nothing was sacred, but he was
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nonetheless a little shocked that Vanadium needed to ask that question..Hard experience had taught him, however, that killing someone he knew,
while occasionally necessary, didn't release stress. Or if it did briefly release stress, then unforeseen consequences always contributed to even
worse future stress..Barty sat at the kitchen table, reading Between Planets. From time to time, Agnes discovered him watching her at work or
studying Maria's face and her dexterous hands..so she reached across her body with her left hand, which Celestina gripped tightly..Freed for the
moment from the need to be strong for her sleeping Angel or for Wally, Celestina turned to Tom Vanadium, saw in his gray eyes both the sorrow
of the world and a hope to match her own, saw in his ruined face the promise of triumph over evil, leaned against him for support, and finally dared
to cry..Agnes was grateful for the speed with which these arrangements were made, but she was also disturbed. Chan's expeditious management of
Barty's case resulted in part from his friendship with Joshua, but an urgency arose, as well, during his examination of the boy, from a suspicion that
he remained reluctant to put into words. Dr. Morley Schurr, the oncologist, who had offices in a building near Hoag Hospital, proved to be tall and
portly, although otherwise much like Franklin Chan: kind, calm, and confident..The dining room again, but this time he remembered how he had
gotten here: by way of the living room..Amused, Wally said, "You artists do love to dramatize-or have I forgotten the San Francisco blizzard of
'65?"."So entertaining, I felt I should have paid for those seats. When the third machine starts whizzing coins at him, he bolts like a kid running a
graveyard at midnight on a dare." Nolly laughed, remembering.
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