Mastering Chemistry With Pearson Etext

WITH PEARSON ETEXT

Standalone Access Card

For Chemistry Structure And Properties

STANDALONE ACCESS CARD

FOR CHEMISTRY STRUC

"Thank you, Nurse Bressler," he said most solemnly, matching her tone, barely able to control the urge to glance at her, smile, and give her another
preview of his quick, pink tongue..No doubt thinking about the land of the big bugs, into which she had pushed Enoch Cain, which was exactly
what Barty had suddenly thought about, Angel said, "Honey, this is amazing, it's wonderful, but you've got to be careful.".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..just as the smile curved to
completion, however, an awful thing happened. The humiliation began with a loud gurgle in his gut.."And how about this," he continued. "Every
point in the universe is directly connected to every other point, regardless of distance, so any point on Mars is, in some mysterious way, as close to
me as is any of you. Which means it's possible for information-and objects, even people-to move instantly between here and London without wires
or microwave transmission. In fact, between here and a distant star, instantly. We just haven't figured out how to make it happen. Indeed, on a deep
structural level, every point in the universe is the same point. This interconnectedness is so complete that a great flock of birds taking flight in
Tokyo, disturbing the air with their wings, contributes to weather changes in Chicago."."WOULD YOU LIKE TO BE MY BOYFRIEND?" asked
Miss Velveeta, who had thus far shown no romantic inclinations..Upon arriving at the creche window, he had been in a buoyant mood. As he
studied the quiet scene, however, he grew uneasy..He went directly to the kitchen and drew a glass of water at the sink faucet. He swallowed two
antiemetic tablets that he had brought with him, to guard against vomiting..Trembling, she sat beside the bassinet and gazed at her baby with such
love that the force of it ought to have rocked him awake..Here, now, the dinner guest, entering the kitchen. He carried the wineglass and the rose in
his left hand. The Merlot was tucked under his arm. In his right hand was a small, brightly wrapped gift box.."My God," Junior said, pretending
that his befuddlement had faded and that his mind had just now clarified, "you think Naomi was murdered, don't you?".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..Like autumn-red ivy,
lushly leafed vines of flame crawled up the house. The porch under them was ablaze, as well. Shingles smoldered beneath their feet, and flames
ringed the roof on which they stood..What if the stubborn, selfish, greedy, grubbing, vicious, psychotic, evil spirit of Thomas Vanadium, which had
earlier pursued Junior through another alleyway in broad daylight, had followed him into this one in the more ghost-friendly hours of the night, and
what if that spirit were standing just outside the Dumpster right now, and what if it closed the bifurcated lid and slipped a bolt through the latch
rings, and what if Junior were trapped here with the thoroughly strangled corpse of Neddy Gnathic, and what if the flashlight failed when he tried
to switch it on again, and then what if in the pitch-blackness he heard Neddy say, "Does anyone have a special request?".He continued until four
aces of hearts and four aces of diamonds were on the table in front of him. These eight draws he had prepared, and this effect was his
intention..During the rest of that first year, he walked to Palm Springs and back, a round trip of more than two hundred miles, and north to Santa
Barbara..This momentous day, he thought, and he shook with sudden terror at the inevitability of new beginnings..Celestina was unable to talk
reason to him, and even her mother, Grace, who was living here for the interim and who was always oil on the stormiest of waters, couldn't bring a
moment's calm to the velvet squall that was Neddy Gnathic in full blow. He had learned about the baby five days ago, and he had been building
force ever since, like a tropical depression aspiring to hurricane status..Rubbermaid container from his own pantry. Junior would never again use it
to store leftover soup..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..Blink, the living room. Turning off Sinatra halfway through "It Gets
Lonely Early.".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.."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.".Because the tower stood on a ridgeline that
marked the divide between county and state property, most of the attending constabulary were county deputies, but two state troopers were present,
as well.."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.".Likewise, she wasn't prepared to deal with a monster like the father, if one day he came for Angel.
And he would come. She knew. In these events as in all things, Celestina White glimpsed a pattern, complex and mysterious, and to the eye of an
artist, the symmetry of the design required that one day the father would come. She wasn't prepared to deal with the creep now, but by the time that
he arrived, she would be ready for him.."That's the roaster tower," said Licky. "Where they cook the cinnabar to get the metal from it. Roasters die
in a year or two. Where to, dowser?".They didn't mind, and down they went in a controlled descent that was nevertheless too quick for
Agnes..FOLLOWING A SECOND NIGHT at the Sleepie Tyme Inne, waking at dawn, Junior felt rested, refreshed-and in control of his
bowels.."Ouch," said Edom, and this earned him loving smiles from Maria, Agnes, and Barty.."I never spoke with God--Nor visited in
Heaven--Yet certain am I of the spot--As if the Checks were given."."Thursday it is," he said, clearly delighted to be receiving only a third of the
fair-market rental from his apartment..Losen, a sea-pirate who called himself King of the Inmost Sea, was then the chief warlord in the city and all
the east and south of Havnor. Exacting tribute from that rich domain, he spent it to increase his soldiery and the fleets he sent out to take slaves and
plunder from other lands. As Otters uncle said, he kept the shipwrights busy. They were grateful to have work in a time when men seeking work
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found only beggary, and rats ran in the courts of Maharion. They did an honest job, Otter's father said, and what the work was used for was none of
their concern..This night in Weott, with the high solemn silence of the redwood forests out there now and waiting to embrace him in the morning,
he slept without dreams..After a silent moment of surprise, Nork or Knacker, or Hisscus, said, "Your sentiment is understandable, Mr. Cain, but it's
customary in these matters--".Holding up his misshapen hands, knobby knuckles toward Agnes, Obadiah said, "How do you think they became like
this?".Commodified fantasy takes no risks: it invents nothing, but imitates and trivializes. It proceeds by depriving the old stories of their
intellectual and ethical complexity, turning their action to violence, their actors to dolls, and their truth- telling to sentimental platitude. Heroes
brandish their swords, lasers, wands, as mechanically as combine harvesters, reaping profits. Profoundly disturbing moral choices are sanitized,
made cute, made safe. The passionately conceived ideas of the great story-tellers are copied, stereotyped, reduced to toys, molded in bright-colored
plastic, advertised, sold, broken, junked, replaceable, interchangeable..Teasing out the card, Edom saw that it was an ace of diamonds-remarkable
in light of Maria Gonzalezs fortune'-telling session last Friday evening. He was more astonished, however, by the name printed in black ink
diagonally across the face of the card: BARTHOLOMEW..Murmuring on the edge of sleep, Barty spoke to his father in all the places where Joey
still lived: "Good-night, Daddy.".Even Agnes was briefly unnerved to the extent that she said, "Enough of this. It's not fun anymore.".He rode up to
the third of five floors in the service elevator, which other tenants were permitted to use only when moving in or moving out, or when taking
delivery of large items of furniture. Another elevator, at the front of the building, was too public to suit his purposes..Agnes's contractions were
getting more frequent and slightly more severe, so she said, "All right, but let me go tell Edom and Jacob that we're leaving.".If that was the bright
side, however, it was a piss-poor bright side (no pun intended), because he was still stuck in this men's room with a corpse, and he couldn't stay
here for the rest of his life, surviving on tap water and paper-towel sandwiches but he couldn't leave the body to be found, either, because the police
would be all over the gallery before the reception ended, before he had a chance to follow Celestina home..Celestina met them at the front door and
flung her arms around Wally. He let go of his cane-Tom caught it-and returned her embrace with such ardor, kissed her so hard, that evidently
residual weakness was no longer a problem.."What was it like, Enoch? Did you look into her eyes when you pushed her?" Vanadium's uninflected
monologue was like the voice of a conscience that preferred to torture by droning rather than by nagging. "Or doesn't a woman-killing coward like
you have the guts for that? ".Kid's room. Bartholomew's room. Furniture in cheerful primary colors. Pooh posters on the wall..Neddy talked when
Celestina paused for breath, talked over her when she didn't pause, heard only his own mellifluous voice and was pleased to conduct both sides of
the conversation, wearing her down as surely as-though far more rapidly than-the sand-filled winds of Egypt diminished the pharaohs' pyramids.
He talked through the first polite "Excuse me" of the tall man who stepped into the open doorway behind him, through the second and third, and
then with an abruptness that was as miraculous as any cure at the shrine of Lourdes, he fell silent when the visitor put a hand on his shoulder, eased
him gently aside, and entered the apartment..The paramedic pulled shut the door, leaving Joey outside in the night, in the storm, in the wind
between worlds..He turned the brochure in his hands, to look at the front of it again. Gradually he began to suspect that the title of the exhibition
might be what had brought to mind the reverend's unremembered sermon..Yet the coin was as real as dead Naomi broken on the stony ridge at the
foot of the fire tower..Shifting the Suburban out of park, Wally said, "I didn't know Baptists indulged in wagering.".Not a door opened in the
narrow street. Nobody looked out to see what the noise was. Not till long after the men were gone did some neighbors creep out to comfort Otter's
people as best they could. "Oh, it's a curse, a curse, this wizardry!" they said.."Thanks, Sparky, but not tonight. I'm thinking of taking a look around
downstairs if old Nine Toes isn't stuck at home tonight with a case of paralytic bladder.".Carrying the brochure, Vanadium returned to the
bathroom and switched on the overhead light. He stared at the slashed wall, at the name red and ravaged..Seven or eight years after Tehanu was
published, I was asked to write a story set in Earthsea. A mere glimpse at the place told me that things had been happening there while I wasn't
looking. It was high time to go back and find out what was going on now..As though one of the quarters had dropped into his ear and triggered a
golden oldie in the jukebox of his mind, Junior heard Vanadium's voice in the hospital room, in Spruce Hills, on the night of the day when Naomi
died: "en you cut Naomi's string, you put an end to the effects that her music would have on the lives of others and on the shape of the future.....He
did wonder why he had chosen this night of all nights to become even a more fearless adventurer, rather than a month ago or a month hence.
Instinct told him that he'd felt the need to test himself, that a crisis was fast approaching, and that to be ready for it, he must be confident that he
could do what had to be done when the crunch came. Slipping into sleep, Junior suspected that Prosser might have been less lark than
preparation..Without commenting, Tom continued: "And worlds just like ours-except that my parents never met, and I was never born. Worlds in
which Wally was never shot because he was too unsure of himself or just too stupid to take Celestina to dinner that night or to ask her to marry
him.".This rosarium was Edom's only relationship with nature that did not inspire terror in him. Agnes believed that Joey's enthusiasm for the
restoration of the garden was, in part, the reason why Edom had not tamed as far inward as Jacob and why he'd remained better able than his twin
to function beyond the walls of his apartment..Turning to face his four trailing escorts, all of whom were hunch shouldered and stiff-necked with
tension, Barty said, "What's for dinner? ".Houses made settling noises all the time. That was one reason why he couldn't rely much on sound to
guide him through the darkness. A noise he thought had been made by the weight of his tread might as easily have been produced by the house
itself as it adjusted to the.Between new women and needlepoint pillows, he participated in s?ances, attended lectures given by ghost hunters, visited
haunted houses, and read more strange books. He even sat for the camera of a famous medium whose photographs sometimes revealed the auras of
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benign or malevolent presences hovering in the vicinity of her subject, though in his case she could discern no telltale sign of a spirit..Once, he had
been a superb driver. For the past decade, his performance behind the wheel depended on his mood..Waking from a bad dream, he sometimes
thought he heard the ratcheting of gear-wheel feet. The scrape and creak of rusted iron joints. The clink of rake-tine fingers rattling against one
another..At a point where deep water met the shoreline, Junior drove off the road and onto the strand. He parked twenty feet from the water, facing
the lake, and switched off the headlights and the engine.."Yes," she assured him, though her gaze had dropped from his mouth to his hand, so small,
which she held in hers.."Nick," he suggested, as though any reason existed for her to be on a first-name basis with the man who killed her husband.
"I wasn't drinking. ".Maybe every accidental death was suspicious to Vanadium. His obsessive hounding of Junior might be his standard operating
procedure.."Yeah, they think we're with Candid Camera. So Jimmy points to this United Parcel truck parked across the street and says the cameras
are in there.".Then quickly from Spruce Hills to Eugene by car, from Eugene to Orange County Airport by a chartered aircraft, from Orange
County to Bright Beach in a stolen '68 Oldsmobile 4-4-2 Hurst, while the advantage of surprise remained with him. Carrying a newly acquired,
silencer-fitted 9-mm pistol, spare magazines of ammunition, three sharp knives, a police lock-release gun, and one piece of steaming luggage,
Junior had arrived late the previous evening..Vanadium's smile, in that tragically fractured face, might have alarmed most people, but Kathleen
found it appealing because of the indestructible spirit it revealed..Leaving Frieda unconscious and reeking, a condition in which her bralessness had
no power to arouse him, Junior left.."Getting her into her shoes and coat sooner than Monday required a bribe," Wally said..At worst, Vanadium
might begin to wonder if Junior had a link to Seraphim, might uncover the physical-therapy connection, and in his paranoia, might erroneously
conclude that Junior had something to do with her traffic accident. That was nuts, of course, but the detective was evidently not a rational
man..Startled, he snatched his hand back. The object fell, ringing faintly against the pavement..Stepping forward lightly, lightly, as he swung the
candlestick, Junior saw the dinner guest stiffen, perhaps sensing danger or at least movement, but it was too late. The guy didn't even have time to
turn his head or duck..The doors were unlocked on a pickup parked next to the Pontiac. Junior lifted the granny onto the front seat of the truck. She
was so light, so unpleasantly angular, and she rustled so much that she might have been a new species of giant mutant insect that mimicked human
appearance. He was glad, after all, that he hadn't killed her: Granny's prickly--bur spirit might have proved to be as difficult to eradicate as a
cockroach infestation. With a shudder, he tossed her purse on top of her, and slammed the truck door..There was a valuable lesson to be learned
from the encounter with Renee Vivi: Many things in this life are not what they first appear to be. To Junior, however, the lesson was not worth
learning if he had to live with the vivid memory of his humiliation..To prove himself, he read a little of Dickens when she requested it, a passage
from Great Expectations. Then a passage from Twain..Meanwhile, she could offer him only a few pieces of ice, which he was forbidden to chew.
"Let them melt in your mouth.".As nimble as a geriatric cat, crying out with pain, Junior nevertheless sprang onto the deep windowsill and shoved
against the twin panes of the window. They were already partly open-but they were also stuck. Crouched on the deep sill, pushing against the
parted casement panes of the tall French window, using not just muscle but the entire weight of his body, leaning into them, the maniac tried to
force his way out of the bedroom..By the first of November, they moved his mother's bed into the living room, so she could be in the center of
things, where always she had been, though they admitted no guests now, only members of their family with its many names..Something was very
wrong with her, and she tried to speak, but again her voice failed her..The cop weighed too much to be carried any distance, the blanket proved
effective, the decision to drag him was wise, and the whole process was value neutral..But the boy played no tricks against his father. He took his
beatings in silence and learned to hide his gift..Barty, at the head of the table, sensed Mary's approach only as she was about to touch him. She put a
hand on his arm and said, "Daddy, will you turn your chair away from the table and let me sit on your lap?".Junior attended a New Year's Eve party
with a nuclear-holocaust theme. Festivities were held in a mansion usually hung with cutting-edge art, but all the paintings had been replaced with
poster-size blowups of photos of ruined Nagasaki and Hiroshima..Edom and Jacob came to dinner with Agnes every evening. And though the past
weighed heavily on them when they were under this roof, without fail they stayed long enough to wash the dishes before fleeing back to their
apartments over the garage..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..For Gammoner, exactly as
for Pinchbeck, Google had provided: a driver's license that was actually registered with the California Department of Motor Vehicles, and that
would, therefore, stand up to any cop's inspection; a legitimate social-security card; a birth certificate actually on file with the cited courthouse; and
an authentic, valid passport..Perched on a chair with two plump bed pillows to boost her, Angel extracted one crisp strip from her club sandwich
and asked Tom, "Where's bacon come from?".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."."September 13, 1928. Lake Okeechobee, Florida. Two
thousand people died in a flood.".In fifty years, until Angel, Tom had found no other like himself and now a second in little more than a week. "I
can't do what you did.".More good American music. The Supremes were Negroes, sure, but Junior was not a bigot. Indeed, he had once made
passionate love to a Negro girl..Whereas the lone heart at the center of the rectangular white field inspired amazement and delight in her brothers
and in Maria, Agnes reacted to it with dread. She strove to mask her true feelings with a smile as thin as the edge of a playing card..At the far end
of the table, Agnes shot up from her chair as her son said rain, and as he said wet, she spoke warningly: "Barty!".As he entered, the visitor's back
was to Junior, and he moved toward the table, where dead Victoria sat with her head on her folded arms. She looked for all the world as though she
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were just resting..He was astonished that adoption records would be sealed and so closely guarded when a child was being placed with a member of
its immediate family, with its mother's sister.."All right," Agnes said, and as she voiced her acceptance, she was shivered by a sudden fear for
which she couldn't at once identify a cause..The need for relief was tremendous, inexpressible, and the urge to urinate was irresistible, and yet he
could not let go. For more than eighteen hours, his natural urinary process had been overridden by concentrative meditation. Now the golden vault
was locked tight. Every time that he strained for release, a new and more hideous cramp savaged him. He felt as if Lake Mead filled his distended
bladder, while Boulder Dam had been erected in his urethra..AFTER UNDERGOING TESTS for brain tumors or lesions, to ascertain whether his
seizure of violent emesis might, in fact, have a physical cause, Junior was returned to his hospital room shortly before noon..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.".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..Each booth was at a large window, and each window provided a view of the street. Vanadium wasn't out
there, watching from the sidewalk, either: no glimpse of his pan-flat face shining in the December sun..Reaching between the slats, Agnes tickled
the pink piggies on his left foot. "Toes.".Friday morning, Junior resigned his position as a physical therapist at the rehabilitation hospital. He
expected to be able to live well off interest and dividends for the rest of his life, because his tastes were modest..Agnes had struggled recently to
find a way to explain to Barty that his uncles had lost their hope, to convey also what it meant to live without hope-and somehow to tell the boy all
this without burdening him, at such a young age, with the details of what his monstrous grandfather, Agnes's father, had done to her and to her
brothers. The task was beyond her abilities. The fact that Barty was a prodigy six times over didn't make his mother's work easier, because in order
to understand her, he would require experience and emotional maturity, not just intellect..He threw away his necktie, because in the elevator, on the
way down from Renee's-or Rene's--penthouse, and again on the walk back to his apartment, he had scrubbed his tongue with it. On further
consideration, he threw away everything that he had been wearing, including his shoes..He lay still, waiting for silence to return, so he could hear
whether the great gong had drawn people into the alley..As Wally followed them inside, Celestina grinned at him. "From the car to the living room,
all as neat as a well-practiced ballet. We've got a big headstart on this married thing."."I mean it. You have a lot of responsibilities here. Barty. Pie
Lady Services. People who depend on you. Friends who love you. When you came on board with me, mister, you bought into a whole lot more
than you can walk away from.".When she still didn't meet his stare, he seized her by the chin and tipped her head back..PERRI'S
POLIO-WHITTLED body did not test the strength of her pallbearers. The minister prayed for her soul, her friends mourned her loss, and the earth
received her..Third, Celestina had a daughter. Not a boy named Bartholomew. Seraphim's baby had been a girl. Named Angel. This confused
Junior as much as it stunned him..Behind the dog, Mary walked out of nowhere, ball in hand, and Koko whirled in surprise, and the chase was on
again..After his conversation with Magusson, however, Junior realized this fear was irrational. If the detective had miraculously escaped the cold
waters of the lake, he would have been in need of emergency medical treatment. He would have staggered or crawled to the county highway in
search of help, unaware that Junior had framed him for Victoria's murder, too badly wounded to care about anything but getting medical
attention.."All right," Celestina conceded, and looked relieved. "Thank you, Paul. You're not only an exceptionally brave man but a gracious one,
as well.".After arranging to have the gallery deliver his acquisition, Junior stopped in a nearby diner for lunch. The place specialized in superb
heartland food: meat loaf, fried chicken, macaroni and cheese..This was only a fraction of Paul's collection. Thousands of additional issues filled
rooms at home..She had put aside a half-finished pencil portrait of Phimie to develop several of Nella Lombardi..and proceeded to turn it across his
knuckles as swiftly and smoothly as be bad with his right hand..And so Agnes went alone to her bedroom and there, as on so many nights, sought
the solace of the rock who was also her lamp, of the lamp who was also her high fortress, of the fortress who was also her shepherd. She asked for
mercy, and if mercy was not to be granted, she asked for the wisdom to understand the purpose of her sweet boy's suffering..Startled, he braked to a
halt. Agnes didn't say anything until Joey had taken three or four deep,.For a moment, Junior was mystified. Vanadium's movements had the
quality of ritual, vaguely reminiscent of a priest raising high the Eucharist..With his refreshed drink, studying Celestina's photograph in the
brochure, Junior returned to the living room. She was as stunning as her sister, but unlike her poor sister, she wasn't dead and was, therefore, an
appealing prospect for romance. From her, he must learn whatever she knew that might help him in the Bartholomew hunt, without alerting her to
his motive. At the same time, there was no reason that they couldn't have a fling, a love affair, even a serious future together..The apartment above
Elena's Fashions could be reached by a set of exterior stairs at the back of the building. The climb had never before taxed Agnes in the least, but
now it took away her breath and left her legs trembling by the time she reached the top landing.."You remember things?" the girl asked, her
fingertips still pressed lightly to his cheek..In the Suburban with Wally and Grace, as they waited to hit the trail, Celestina said, "He took her to a
movie again, Tuesday night.".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..When he noticed that twilight had come and gone, he realized also that he'd walked through Bright
Beach, along Pacific Coast Highway, and south into the neighboring town. Perhaps ten miles..White's paintings, which Junior found naive, dull,
and insipid in the extreme. She imbued her work with all the qualities that real artists disdained: realistic detail, storytelling, beauty, optimism, and
even charm..HAVING COMPLETED HER English lesson, Maria Elena Gonzalez went home with a plastic shopping bag full of precisely
damaged clothes and a smaller, paper bag containing cherry muffins for her two girls..Whereas Paul had been confounded in his desire to express
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his admiration for Salk, he was able to speak about Perri at length and with ease. Her wit, her heart, her wisdom, her kindness, her beauty, he
goodness, her courage were the threads in a narrative tapestry that Pad could have continued weaving for all the rest of his days. Since her death, he
hadn't been able to talk about her with anyone he knew, because his friends tended to focus on him, on his suffering, when he wanted them only to
understand Perri better, to realize what an exceptional person she had been. He wanted her to be remembered, after he was gone, wanted her grace
and her fortitude to be recalled and respected. She was too fine a woman to leave without a ripple in her wake, and the thought that her memory
might pass away with Paul himself was anguishing..... That discord sets up lots of other vibrations, some of which will return to you in ways you
might expect ....Every time Junior glanced back, Vanadium was following his wake through the throng. Stocky but almost gliding. Grim and
grimmer. Hideous. And closer..Unsupervised meditation without seed, in sessions longer than an hour, entails risk. To his horror, Junior would
discover some of the dangers in September..By mid-March, he had exhausted the possibilities of Bartholomew as a surname. By the time that he
shot himself in September, he had combed through the first quarter million listings in the directory in search of those whose first names were
Bartholomew.."The princess is correct," he acknowledged, revealing that this hand was still empty. Then he reached to the girl and plucked the
quarter from her ear.
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