Memoria

MEMORIA
Caesar Zedd recommended not merely seizing the day but devouring it. Chew it up, feed on the day, swallow the day whole. Feast, said Zedd,
feast, approach life as a gourmet and as a glutton, because he who practices restraint will have stored up no sustaining memories when famine
inevitably comes..The boy dashed for the front passenger's door. Agnes didn't follow him, because she knew that he would politely but pointedly
express frustration if any attempt was made to help him with a task that he could perform himself..The window gave way an instant before
Celestina squeezed off the shot. The man dropped out of sight. She didn't know if she had scored a hit..From San Francisco south to Orange County
Airport on a crowded commuter flight, then farther south along the coast by rental car, Paul Damascus brought Grace, Celestina, and Angel to the
Lampion house. "Before we go to my place, there's someone I very much want you to meet. She's not expecting us, but I'm sure it'll be
okay."."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.".In the tree, the girl grinned. "Even if he stays up there until dawn, he'll still be
coming down in the dark, won't he. Oh, we'll be fine, Aunt Aggie..No weekend had ever passed so quickly, and no midnight had ever brought with
it such dread..Among those present before the caravan returned were a few who should have known better than to allow this madness. Tom
Vanadium, Edom, Maria. They stared up at the boy, tense and solemn, and Agnes could only suppose that they, too, had arrived after the fact, with
the boy already beyond easy recall..The window didn't face the street. It overlooked a five-foot-wide passageway between this house and the next.
The police might not spot him leaving.."You're the one who said your cold's just here. Maybe it stays in the kitchen, hoping it'll get a piece of
pie.".Dr. Leland Daines, Celestina's internist, arrived directly from dinner at the Ritz-Carlton. Although Dairies had receding white hair and a
seamed face, time had been kind enough to make him look not so much old as dignified. Long in practice, he was nevertheless free of arrogance,
soft-spoken and with a bottomless supply of patience..Spinning off the stool, he had also spun out of control. Second by second, twin storms of
anger and fear whirled stronger within him..Perhaps a lot of suspects were rattled and ultimately unnerved by this behavior. Junior wouldn't be
easily trapped. He was smart..The friendship, the work, and not least of all the sense of home and belonging that everyone felt within minutes of
crossing Agnes's threshold-these things appealed to Celestina and Grace. But they didn't want Paul to feel that his hospitality was
unappreciated..The restaurant wasn't fancy. A coffee shop. Aromatic bacon sizzling, eggs frying. The warm cinnamony smell of fresh pastries, the
bracing scent of strong coffee. Clean, bright surroundings.."Anyway, something clicked in me on the roller coaster, and I grasped a new angle of
approach to the problem. I've figured out that I can walk in the idea of sight, sort of sharing the vision of another me, in another reality, without
actually going there." He smiled into her astonishment. "So what do you say about that?".As impressed as Agnes had been with the sample orbs
that she'd been shown, she allowed no hope that the singular beauty of Barty's striated emerald-sapphire eyes would be re-created. Although the
artist's work might be exquisite, these irises would be painted by human hands, not by God's.."Last I noticed, his car was out. Let me check."
Sparky put down his phone and went to look in the garage. When he returned, he said, "Nope. Still out. When he parties, he usually parties
late.".He had sworn this vow before. An argument could be made that he had broken it..Barty set one other rule: "Without dying first ... and you
have to be sure you can get back.".He said, "There's a whiteness in Barty's right pupil ... which I think indicates a growth. The distortions in his
vision are still there, though somewhat different, when he closes his right eye, so that indicates a problem in the left, as well, even though I'm not
able to see anything there. Dr. Chan has a full schedule tomorrow, but as a favor to me, he's going to see you before his usual office hours, first
thing in the morning. You'll have to start out early.".folded over his too-tight shirt collar, and with a second chin more prominent than.He pressed
the muzzle of the weapon against the girl's forehead and said, "Naomi, Seraphim, you were exquisite lovers, but you've got to be realistic. There's
no way we can have a life together."."Who is this?" he demanded, although for a demand, the words came out too thin, too squeaky..After supper
in a roadside diner, Paul returned to his room and studied a tattered map of the western United States, the latest of several he'd worn out over the
years. Depending on the weather and the steepness of the terrain, he might be able to reach Spruce Hills, Oregon, in ten days..To the phone, the
police. No dial tone. Pointless to rattle the disconnect switch. The line had been cut..Avoiding the graveled driveway, on which he was more likely
to scuff his freshly polished loafers, he approached the house across the lawn, beneath the moon-sifting branches of a great pine that made itself
useless for Christmas by spreading as majestically as an oak..The sirens shrieked so loud that he felt a sympathetic vibration in his dental fillings,
and with a sharp cry of brakes, a great red truck turned the comer, at once followed by a second.."If I had a wife, she wouldn't feel too lucky. I'm
not of the persuasion that wants a wife, dear.".The front door was unlocked. This was no longer one house; it had been converted to an apartment
building..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?".In the top drawer, in addition to the
expected items, Tom Vanadium found a gallery brochure for an art exhibition. In the hooded flashlight beam, the name Celestina White seemed to
flare off the glossy paper as though printed in reflective ink..She nodded. And could not lift her gaze from her hands. Could not meet his eyes,
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afraid that his worry would feed her own, afraid also that the sight of his sympathy would shake loose her perilous grip on her emotions..daughter's
existence. Angel, if that's what she were eventually to be named, lived under a threat as surely as had all the children of Bethlehem, who'd been
slain according to the decree of King Herod. The baby curled one small hand around her aunt's index finger. So tiny, fragile, she nonetheless
gripped with surprising tenacity.."You'll be out of ICU tomorrow, I bet. You'll have a phone, I'll call. And I'll come soon as I can.".Maybe the
bright side was that the musician hadn't either wet his pants or taken a dump while in his death throes. Sometimes, during a comparatively slow
death like strangulation, the victim lost control of all bodily functions. He'd read it in a novel, something from the Book-of-the-Month Club and
therefore both life-enriching and reliable. Probably not Eudora Welty. Maybe Norman Mailer. Anyway, the men's room didn't smell as fresh as a
flower shop, but it didn't reek, either..Professional magic was not a field in which many Negroes could find their way to success. Obadiah was one
of a rare brotherhood..Three minutes by car, maybe two without stop signs. He could just about run it as fast as drive it. He had a bit of a gut on
him. He wasn't the man he used to be. Ironically, however, after the coma and the rehab, he wasn't as heavy as he had been before Cain sunk him in
Quarry Lake.."It's been a tough few years," he said. "Losing her ... and then getting out of Nam alive.".This was a relaxation technique that had
worked often before. He had teamed it from a brilliant book, How to Have a Healthier Life through Autohypnosis..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..Sheena Hackachak, at forty-four, was more
beautiful than any current movie star. She looked twenty years younger than her true age, and she so resembled her late daughter that Junior felt a
rush of erotic nostalgia at the sight of her..On the drive home, Junior dropped the knife down a storm drain in Larkspur. He tossed the gloves in a
Dumpster in Corte Madera..Reflecting upon her son's clever, diligent, and uncomplaining adaptation to darkness, she wished that she had described
to him the dazzling sunset under which they had made their journey home. Although her words might have been inadequate to the spectacle, he
would have elaborated on them to create a picture in his mind; with his creative skills, the world that he'd lost with his sight might be remade in
equal splendor in his imagination..Jacob's mentor had been a man named Obadiah Sepharad. They had met when Jacob was eighteen, during a
period when he'd been committed to a psychiatric ward for a short time, his eccentricity having been briefly mistaken for something
worse.."Naomi, are you in there?" Junior whispered again, peering into the windows of the girl's soul.."Fourteen. It's usually the family that's
behind an expression of the calling at such a young age, but in my case, I had to argue my folks into it.".When she didn't at once accept his
generosity, he said, "All my life, I've lived just to get through the day. First survival. Then achievement, acquisition. Houses, investments, antiques
... There's nothing wrong with any of that. But it didn't fill the emptiness. Maybe one day I'll return to medicine. But that's a hectic existence, and
right now I want peace, calm, time to reflect. Whatever I do from here on . . . I want my life to have a degree of purpose it's never had before. Can
you understand that?".KATHLEEN IN THE candlelight, her ginger eyes a glimmer with images of the amber flame. Icy martinis, extra olives in a
shallow white dish. Beyond the tableside window, the legendary bay glimmered, too, darker and colder than Kathleen's eyes, and not a fraction as
deep..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.."You think I can turn the King's
order down? You want to see me sent to row with the slaves in the galley we're building? Use your head, boy!"."He's an attorney, and this grieving
husband comes to him with a big liability case. There's money to be made.".Traumatized by the violence in her mother's bedroom, not fully aware
of what happened to Wally, Angel had been tearful and anxious. A thoughtful physician gave her a glass of orange juice spiked with a small dose
of a sedative, and a nurse provided pillows. Bedded down on two pillow-padded chairs, wearing a rose-colored robe over yellow pajamas, she gave
herself as fully to sleep as she always did, sedative or not, which was every bit as fully as she gave herself to life when she was awake..Tommy
James and the Shondells, good American boys, had a record farther down the charts-"Hanky Panky"-that Junior felt was better than the Beatles'
tune. The failure of his countrymen to support homegrown talent aggravated him. The nation seemed eager to surrender its culture to foreigners..He
couldn't work up sufficient saliva to get the rasp out of his voice: "Then you could learn to do it.".A sense of mystery overcame Agnes, unnerving
but not entirely or even primarily unpleasant.."God bless us, every one," Agnes repeated with all her extended family, and after a sip of the wine,
she made an excuse to check on something in the kitchen, where she pressed hot tears into a cool, slightly damp dishtowel to prevent the telltale
swelling of her eyes..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.."One of the four legs of the tower is dangerously fractured where it's seated into the underlying foundation
caisson-".This ended any hope of romance, and he was disappointed. A less self-controlled man might have seized a nearby bronze vase-fashioned
to resemble dinosaur stool-and stuffed her into it or vice versa..Maybes are for babies, Zedd tells us in Act Now, Think Later. Learning to Trust
Your Instincts..Because Harrison, with the best of intentions, had not wanted to open wounds, Cain could walk up to Celestina anywhere, anytime,
and she wouldn't know that he might have been her sister's rapist. To her, his face was that of any stranger..Throughout the day, he tried not to
think about the four knaves. But he was an obsessive, of course, so in spite of all his trying, he did not succeed..She tried to tell him that he was
going to make it, that he would be with her for a long time, that the universe was not so cruel as to take him at thirty with all their lives ahead of
them, but the truth was here to see, and she could not lie to him..Yet had the obstacles been piled twice as high, the time had come to put into words
what they felt for each other and to decide what they intended to do about it. Celestina knew that in depth and intensity, as well as in the promise of
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passion, Wally's love for her equaled hers for him; out of respect for her and perhaps because the sweet man doubted his desirability, he tried to
conceal the true power of his feelings and actually thought he succeeded, though in fact he was radiant with love. His once-brotherly kisses on the
cheek, his touches, his admiring looks were all still chaste but ever more tender with the passage of time; and when he held her hand-as in the
gallery this evening-whether as a show of support or simply to keep her safely beside him in a crosswalk on a busy street, dear Wally was
overcome by a wistfulness and a longing that Celestina vividly remembered from Junior high school, when thirteen-year-old boys, their gazes filled
with purest adoration, would be struck numb and mute by the conflict between yearning and inexperience. On three occasions recently, he seemed
on the brink of revealing his feelings, which he would expect to surprise if not shock her, but the moment had never been quite right..Thereafter,
Junior managed to drive four miles before he was forced to pull off the road at another service station, after which he felt that his ordeal might be
over. But less than ten minutes later, he settled for more rustic facilities in a clump of bushes alongside the highway, where his cries of anguish
frightened small animals into squeaking flight..With his bent thumb against the crook of his forefinger, he flipped the quarter. Even as the coin
snapped off the thumbnail and began to stir the air, Tom flung up both hands, fingers spread to show them empty and to distract. Yet on a second
look, the coin was not airborne as it had seemed to be, no longer spinning-wink, wink-before their dazzled eyes. It had vanished as though into the
payment slot of an ethereal vending machine that dispensed mystery in return.."We want the scary one, 'specially if it has spiders, Pixie Lee said
squeakily but defiantly..she was buoyant, unrestrained, floating up from the padded stretcher, until she was.Granted that he was only three going on
four, nevertheless Barty had never met anyone with as much cheerful imagination as Angel. He intended to marry her in, oh, maybe twenty
years..In all their years, neither twin had ever set foot beyond the limits of Bright Beach. They both appeared nervous but determined..Unbuttoning
her blouse, Celestina said, "Traditionally, puppies don't have a role in weddings."."They're all the family I have," Junior said with what he hoped
sounded like sorrow and long-suffering love..On this occasion, however, he couldn't have focused on a book even if he'd had the strength to hold it.
The fierce paroxysms that clenched his guts also destroyed his ability to concentrate..Startled, the pianist turned to face him-and backed off a step,
as though his personal space had been too deeply invaded. "Oh, well, thank you, that's kind. I love my work, you know, it's so much fun it hardly
qualifies as work at all. I've been playing the piano since I was six, and I was never one of those children who whined about having to take lessons.
I simply couldn't get enough.".The pair of sliding doors at the living-room archway stood half open. Beyond, voices drew Paul against his
will..Already, he was up two hours past his bedtime. In recent months, he'd exhibited the more erratic sleeping habits of older children. Some
nights, he seemed to possess the circadian rhythms of owls and bats; after being sluggish all day, he suddenly became alert and energetic at dusk
wanting to read long past midnight..She woke weeping from the dreams, and she wanted no witnesses. She wasn't embarrassed by her tears. She
just didn't want to share them with anyone but Barty..They wore out a lot of cards and kept a generous supply of all types of decks on hand..Lifting
his martini, theatrically gesturing to the tablecloth where the glass had stood, as though the lack of coins proved that he, too, had sorcerous power,
Nolly said, "Another round of this magical concoction? ".With no job to return to, he dawdled over lunch. He was actually tumescent with a
growing sense of freedom that was as thrilling as sex..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.".She was a duplicitous bitch, too. After coming on to him, after teasing a reaction out of him, she had
run off and gossiped about him as though he had instigated the seduction. Worse, to make herself feel important, she had told the police her skewed
version, surely with much colorful embellishment..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..She knew that the front door was locked, too, because Wally had waited
to hear the deadbolts clack shut. Nevertheless, she stepped into the hall, where the light wasn't on, walked quickly past Angel's bedroom, came to
the entrance to the lamplit living room-and saw a man backing through the open front door, dragging something, dragging a dark and large and
heavy rumpled something, dragging a.They could not have been more solemn or more respectful if Naomi's corpse--stitched back together, pumped
full of embalming fluid, painted with pancake makeup, dressed in white, with her cold hands clasping a Bible to her breast-had been reposing in a
casket in this very room, surrounded by flowers and awaiting the arrival of mourners. They were all polite, soft-spoken, sad-eyed, oozing unctuous
concern--and so full of feverish calculation that Junior wouldn't have been surprised if they had set off the ceiling-mounted fire sprinklers..Requests
for permission to make copies of any part of the work should be mailed to the following address:.At home, after phoning her folks, Celestina made
a ham sandwich. She ate a quarter of it. Then two bites of a chocolate croissant. One spoonful of butter pecan ice cream. Everything was without
taste, more bland than Phimie's hospital food, and it cloyed in her throat..As was true of the entire house, the bedroom was immaculate. The wood
floor gleamed as though polished by hand. A simple white chenille spread conformed to the bed as smoothly and tautly as the top blanket tucked
around a soldier's barracks bunk..Tuesday, January 9, having cashed out a number of investments during the past ten days, Junior made a wire
transfer of one and a half million dollars to the Gammoner account in the Grand Cayman bank.."Don't get me started on cyclones!" Edom hurried
through the house and out to the station wagon, to fetch the boxes of groceries..ice bags. I almost laughed at his tendency to morbidness and self
dramatization. The living dead had not come to get him: just some rubber ice bags..He followed the dead man through the window, into the alley,
managing not to step on him..Maria was hand-repairing some of Joey's clothes, which Agnes had meticulously damaged earlier in the day..The
wink startled and baffled Edom. Oddly, he thought of the mysterious, disembodied, and eternally unwinking eye in the floating pinnacle of the
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pyramid that was on the back of any one-dollar bill..The most shameful thing Junior found was the "art" on the walls. Tasteless, sentimentalized
realism. Bright landscapes. Still lifes of fruit and flowers. Even an idealized group portrait of Prosser, his late wife, and Zelda. Not one painting
spoke to the bleakness and terror of the human condition: mere decoration, not art..While Jacob ate, he browsed through a new coffee-table book
on dam disasters. He talked more to himself than to Barty and Angel, as he spot-read the text and looked at pictures. "Oh, my," he would say in
sonorous tones. Or sadly, sadly: "Oh, the horror of it." Or with indignation: "Criminal. Criminal that it was built so poorly." Sometimes he clucked
his tongue in his cheek or sighed or groaned in commiseration..Bob gently encouraged him to return by degrees from the deep meditative state,
return, return, return.....Then the old man taught it to him. But it wasn't much use, Otter thought, since he had to hide it..Only Angel spoke, with
nary a catch or quiver, fully confident in her Barty. "Anything he can teach me, I can learn, and anything I can see, he can know. Anything, Aunt
Aggie."."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.".A plate-size piece of the door had been blasted
away. Because of the light shining through from the room beyond, Junior could see that no part of the lock remained intact. In fact, he peered
through the hole in the door to the back of a piece of furniture that was jammed against it, whereupon the nature of the problem became clear to
him..The moment that the roof of the car vanished beneath the water, Junior hurried away, retracing on foot the route he had driven. He didn't have
to go all the way back to Vanadium's place, only to the dark house where he'd left Victoria Bressler. He had a date with a dead woman..Until Nolly,
Kathleen's life had been as short on romance as a saltless saltine is short on flavor. Her childhood and even her adolescence were so colorless that
she'd settled on dentistry as a career because it seemed, by comparison to what she knew, to be an exotic and exciting profession. She'd dated a few
men, but all were boring and none was kind. Ballroom-dancing lessons-and ultimately competitions-promised the romance that dentistry and dating
hadn't provided, but even dancing was somewhat a disappointment until her instructor introduced Kathleen to this balding, bull-necked, lumpy,
utterly wonderful Romeo..He had dragged Ichabod halfway across the threshold when he heard someone say, "No.".He couldn't easily refuse the
assignment. Later that year, President Lyndon Johnson, with strong backing from both the Democratic and the Republican Parties, was expected to
sign the Civil Rights Act of 1964, and currently it was dangerous for clearheaded believers in the primacy of self to express their healthy instincts,
which might be mistakenly perceived as racial prejudice. He could be fired..By comparison, the strip club-neon aglow, theater lights
twinkling----looked warm, cozy. Welcoming..Delighted to be dating someone who lived neck-deep in culture especially after two months with
Tammy Bean, the money maiden. Junior was surprised that he didn't score with Frieda on the first date. He was usually irresistible even to women
who weren't sluts..She could have used the chair. Sitting, however, she wouldn't be able to see his face..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 desperately needed
closure in the matter of Naomi's death. That was what these past three years and these supernatural events were all about..Aware of the dangers of
dehydration, he drank a bottle of water and put two half-gallon containers of Gatorade in the Suburban..The symptoms that terrified Phimie-the
headache, crippling abdominal pain, dizziness, vision problems-had entirely relented. Possibly they had been more psychological than physical in
nature..Soundlessly, reluctantly, Agnes pulled the bedroom door nearly shut, and went down to the kitchen, where she sat alone, drinking coffee
and nibbling at mysteries. Of all the gifts that Barty opened on Christmas morning, the hardback copy of Robert Heinlein's The Star Beast was his
favorite. Instantly enchanted by the promise of an amusing alien creature, space travel, an exotic future, and lots of adventure, he seized every
opportunity throughout the busy day to crack open those pages and to step out of Bright Beach into stranger places..She proceeded down the
shadowy center aisle, genuflected at the chancel railing, and went to the votive rack..He sprang to his feet, or maybe only staggered up, depending
on whether his image of himself right now was pulp or real, and surveyed the scene, looking for the bandaged man. A few neighbors crossed the
lawn toward Grace, and others approached along the street. But the killer was gone..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..As she turned away from him and continued along the hall
toward the kitchen, Agnes said, "They'll be as good as new when she's mended them.''.Golden lamplight gilded the front windows downstairs. He
would sit with Victoria on the living-room sofa, sipping wine as they got to know each other. She might tell him to call her Vicky, and maybe he'd
ask her to call him Eenie, the affectionate name Naomi had given him when he wouldn't tolerate Enoch. Soon, they would be necking like two
crazy kids. Junior would disrobe her on the sofa, caressing her smooth pliant body, her skin buttery in the lamplight, and then he would carry her,
naked, to the dark bedroom upstairs..Their struggle to put their sorrow into words moved Agnes not because they cared so deeply, but because in
the end they were unable to express themselves adequately. Without the relief provided by expression, their anguish grew corrosive. Their lifelong
introversion left them without the social skills to unburden themselves or to provide solace to others. Worse, their obsessions with death, in all its
many means and mechanisms, had prepared them to expect Barty's cancer, which left them neither shocked nor capable of consolation, but merely
resigned. Ultimately, in great frustration, each twin was reduced to fragmented sentences, crippled gestures, quiet tears-and Agnes became the only
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consoler..He bolted up from the sofa, saying too loudly, "Canned hams," but at once he realized this made no sense, none, zip, so he searched
desperately for something coherent to say--"Potatoes, corn chips"--which was equally ridiculous. Now Obadiah was staring at him with that
concerned alarm you saw on the faces of people watching an epileptic in an uncontrolled fit, so Edom plunged across the living room as though he
were falling off a ladder, toward the front door, struggling to explain himself as he went: "We've brought some, there are some, I'll get some,.As
he'd been instructed, Vanadium felt along the return edge of the carved limestone casing to the right of the window until he located a
quarter-inch-diameter steel pin that protruded an inch. The pin was grooved to facilitate a grip. An insistent, steady pull was required, but as
promised, the thumb-turn latch on the inside disengaged..Barty's math and reading skills exceeded those of most eighteen year-olds, but regardless
of his brilliance, he was a few days shy of his third birthday. Prodigies were not necessarily as emotionally mature as they were intellectually
developed, but Barty listened with sober attention, asked questions, and then sat in silence, staring at the book in his hands, with neither tears nor
apparent fear..Edom removed two of the pies from the table and put them on the counter near the ovens.
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