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THE SOULS OF CHINA
Barty's reading and writing skills appeared to be related to his talent for math, as well. To him, language was first phonics, a sort of music that
symbolized objects and ideas, and this music was then translated into written "syllables using the alphabet-which he saw as a system of math
employing twenty-six digits instead of ten.."I can't sleep half the time," Deed said, twisting the baseball cap in his hands. "I've lost weight, and I'm
so nervous, jumpy."."Supposing he's senile, wouldn't he possibly think you were his long- lost brother or someone?".Cupping Angel entirely in his
big hands, smiling at her, he said, "Oh, no, Mrs. White, this looks like a healthy young lady to me. No medicine required.".Agnes found this turn of
events amazing, amusing, ironic-and a little sad. She would have dearly loved to teach the boy to read and write, to see his knowledge and
competence slowly flower under her care. Although she fully supported Barty's exploration of his gifts, and although she was proud of his
astounding achievements, she felt that his swift advancement was robbing her of some of the shared joy of his childhood, even though he remained
in so many ways a child.."Your father denies the rape ever occurred, apparently out of what I'd call a misguided willingness to trust in divine
justice.".Still seeking some missing fact, some insight that would help him understand the maniac's Bartholomew obsession, Tom asked more
questions until Celestina suddenly realized and revealed what might be the information that he sought: Cain's perverse insistence on playing the
reverend's taped rough draft of "This Momentous Day" throughout his long assault on her sister..The Worry Bear carries worries in his pockets.
Under his Panama hat and in two gold lockets. Carries worries on his back and under his arms. Nevertheless, dear old Worry Bear has his
charms..Edom removed two of the pies from the table and put them on the counter near the ovens..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..Great anger was apparent in the way that the uneven, red block letters had been drawn on the wall in hard slashes. But the lettering looked
like the work of a calm and rational mind compared to what had been done after the three Bartholomews were printed..He was Father Tom again,
having recommitted to his vows three years previous. At his request, the Church had assigned him as the chaplain of Pie Lady Services..". . . then
how come you couldn't walk where your eyes were healthy and leave the tumors there," she remembered..According to the newspapers, the police
also credited him with the murders of Naomi, Victoria Bressler, and Ned Gnathic (whom they had connected to Celestina). He was wanted, too, for
the attempted murder of Dr. Walter Lipscomb (evidently Ichabod), for the attempted murder of Grace White, and for assault with intent to kill
Celestina White and her daughter, Angel, and for the assault on Lenora Kickmule (whose foxtail-bedecked Pontiac he had stolen in Eugene,
Oregon)..Slow deep breathing forgotten, gasping like a drowning swimmer, a sudden sweat dripping from his brow, Junior used one foot to prod
the fallen man..They were in the eastern hills, a mile from Jolene and Bill Klefton's place, where ten days ago, Edom had delivered blueberry pie
along with the grisly details of the Tokyo-Yokohama quake of 1923.."I'm not saying there's anything wrong with it, you understand," Neddy
whispered with a sort of fierce conciliation, "but I'm not gay, and I'm not interested in teaching you the piano or anything else. Besides, after the
stories Renee told about you, I can't imagine why you think any friend of his ... hers would get near you. You need help. Renee is what she is, but
she's not a bad person, she's generous and she's sweet. She doesn't deserve to be beaten, abused, and ... and all those horrible things you did. Excuse
me.".Junior spoke the three words aloud and felt a strange resonance between them and his dim memories of Reverend White's voice on that
long-ago night. Yet the link, if any actually existed, remained elusive..She slammed it shut before he could stop her, whether he had intended to
stop her or not, and she engaged the deadbolt lock.."Who else? I think there's romance in the air. The cow-eyed way he looks at her, she could
knock his knees out from under him just by giving him a wink.".With his ringleted yellow hair, coiled mustache, and haughty right file, this was a
jack that looked as if he might be a knave in the worst sense of the word..The funeral was at two o'clock, after which family and friends of the
deceased would gather here in the parsonage for a social, to break bread together and to share their memories of the loved one lost..-nor cruel, nor
hateful, nor envious, nor mean," Phimie recited, "for all these are sicknesses of this fallen world-".do further testing, of course, but not until he's
been stabilized at least twelve hours. Personally, I don't think we'll find any physical cause. Most likely, this was psychological-acute nervous
emesis, caused by severe anxiety, the shock of losing his wife, seeing her die.'.Indeed, the winter storm had dampened neither his hair nor his
clothes. The rain appeared to slide away from him a millimeter before contact, as though the water and the man were composed of matter and
antimatter that must either repel each other or, on contact, trigger a cataclysmic blast that would shatter the very foundation of the universe..A
s?ance was what it appeared to be at first. Eight people were gathered around the dining-room table, which stood utterly bare. No food, no drinks,
no centerpiece. They all exhibited that shiny-faced look of people nervously awaiting the revelations of a spirit medium: part trepidation, part
soaring hope..He briefly closed his hand around the three coins, then with a snap of his wrist, flung them at Nolly, who flinched. But either the
coins were never flung or they vanished in midair-and his hand was empty..He hurried into the bedroom and switched on the nightstand lamp,
without concern for whether the light might be seen from the street..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..For a while, leaning forward in his chair and staring at the floor
with an intensity and an expression that could not have been inspired by the insipid vinyl tiles, Tom mulled over what she'd told him. Then: "The
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connection is there, but it's still not entirely clear to me. So he took perverse pleasure in raping her with her father's sermon as accompaniment . . .
and maybe without his realizing it, the reverend's message got deep inside his head. I wouldn't think our cowardly wife killer has the capacity for
guilt ... although maybe your dad worked a sort of miracle and planted that very seed.".He was unconscious, wired to a heart monitor, pierced by an
intravenous-drip line. Clipped to his septum, an oxygen feed hissed faintly, and from his open mouth rose the barely audible wheeze of his
breathing..Reflections of those tracks appeared as stigmatic tears on the long face of the physician..That was all right, for she had done the same for
Otter's elder sister, and so his parents sent him to her in the evenings. But she taught Otter more than the song of the Creation. She knew his gift.
She and some men and women like her, people of no fame and some of questionable reputation, had all in some degree that gift; and they shared, in
secret, what lore and craft they had. "A gift untaught is a ship unguided," they said to Otter, and they taught him all they knew. It wasn't much, but
there were some beginnings of the great arts in it; and though he felt uneasy at deceiving his parents, he couldn't resist this knowledge, and the
kindness and praise of his poor teachers. "It will do you no harm if you never use it for harm," they told him, and that was easy for him to promise
them..The blonde was coming on to him, just as a score of other women had done since his arrival, so Junior tried to balance seduction with
information gathering. Putting his hand over the hand with which she was gently massaging his thigh, he said, "I knew her brother in Nam. Then I
got wounded, shipped out, lost touch. Like to find him.".Although, by unspoken agreement, they avoided any talk of loss and death, the mood
remained grim. Angel sat in thoughtful silence, pushing her food around her plate rather than eating it. Her demeanor intrigued Tom, and he
noticed that it worried her mother, who put a different interpretation on it than he did..Even without the dangling cigarette and without the cynical
sneer, Nolly had an air of toughness worthy of Sam Spade, largely because the face that nature had given him was a splendid disguise for the
sentimental sweetie who lived behind it. With his bull neck, with his strong hands, with his shirt-sleeves rolled up to expose his lovely hairy
forearms, he made a properly intimidating impression: as if Humphrey Bogart, Sydney Greenstreet, and Peter Lorre had been put in a blender and
then poured into one suit..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..Curious to
know what Neddy had said, Junior quickly approached the same gallery staffer. "Excuse me, but I've been looking for my friend ever so long in
this mob, and then I saw him talking to you-the gentleman in the London Fog and the tux-and now I've lost him again. He didn't say if he was
leaving, did he? He's my ride home.".On the nightstand stood a stainless-steel carafe beaded with condensation. Maria took the cap off the water
carafe, and with a longhandled spoon, she scooped out a chip of ice. Cupping her left hand.He drove his yellow-and-white 1955 Ford Country
Squire station wagon. He'd bought the car with some of the last money he earned in the years when he had been able to hold a job, before his ...
problem..Reminding himself that fortune favored the persistent and that he must always look for the bright side, Junior began with the city itself
and with those whose surnames were Bartholomew. This was a manageable number..Junior had seen the silvery coin snapping off the cop's thumb
and spinning upward. Now it was gone, as though it had vanished in midair..LEFT HAND ON the banister, right hand with knife tucked close to
his side and ready to thrust, Tom Vanadium climbed cautiously but quickly to the upper floor, glancing back twice to be sure that Cain didn't slip in
behind him..Prepared for any contingency, Junior listened to the house until he was certain that he needed the knife for no one else..Twenty
minutes later, at home, he poured sherry over ice. Sipping, he stood in the living room, admiring his two paintings..Repressing a smirk, feigning a
respectful solemnity, he dared to glance at Vanadium, but the detective stared into Naomi's grave as though he hadn't heard the mockery-or, having
heard it, didn't recognize it for what it was.."All right," Celestina conceded, and looked relieved. "Thank you, Paul. You're not only an
exceptionally brave man but a gracious one, as well.".In his seventies but vigorous and full of fun, Sparky liked to take an occasional jaunt to Reno,
to pump the slot machines and try a few hands of blackjack. The off-the-record, tax-free monthly checks from Simon were gratefully received,
ensuring the old man's cooperation with the conspiracy..Earlier in the week, Junior had looked up Thomas Vanadium in the telephone directory. He
expected the number to be unlisted, but it was published. What he wanted more than a number was an address, and he found that as well.."I'll show
you some. That's what Gelluk's after. The ore of watermetal. Watermetal eats all the other metals, even gold, see..Of course, Angel might have been
playing around with the talking book. Or, even though she'd left the dolls downstairs, she might have been filling the time until Barty's return by
having a nice chat with Miss Pixie and Miss Velveeta. She had other voices, too, for other dolls, and one for a sock puppet named Smelly..Smiling
again, speaking in a voice hardly louder than a whisper, he said, "Got a wedding date to keep.".slow breaths, and then she pointed at the
windshield. "The hospital's that way.".WHEN AT LAST Paul Damascus reached the parsonage late Friday afternoon, January 12, he arrived on
foot, as he arrived everywhere these days..Kathleen hadn't noticed Tom replace his glass on the table, over the quarter. When he lifted it to drain
the last of the martini, two dimes and a nickel glittered on the tablecloth, where previously the quarter had been..He visited the bank in which he
maintained a safe-deposit box under the John Pinchbeck identity. He withdrew the twenty thousand in cash and retrieved all the forged documents
from the box..Shortly before ten o'clock, Junior returned to the cemetery and left his Suburban where the Negro mourners had parked earlier in the
day. His was the only vehicle on the service road..The old man assumed the solemn and knowing expression of one guarding mysteries, a sphinx
without headdress and mane. "If I told you, dear lady, it wouldn't be magic anymore. Merely a trick.".Convinced he was alone and unobserved,
Junior leaned into the car and shifted it out of park. He released the hand brake.."Veal fit for kings," said their waiter, delivering the entrees, and
one taste confirmed his promise.."Angel," Phimie said urgently, and then, with an effort that made a blood vessel swell."I haven't disturbed him,"
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said the visitor, taking his cue from the doctor and keeping his voice low..No sign of Vanadium. Some of the taller monuments offered hiding
places on both sides of the cemetery road, as did the thicker trunks of the larger trees..The hospital was eerily quiet, except for the occasional
squeak of rubber-soled shoes on the vinyl floor of the corridor..Having arrived at this same astonishing but nonetheless obvious conclusion,
Harrison said, "Someone has to've been hurt." He hurried out of the kitchen, through the dining room, with Paul close behind him..He slept
outdoors rarely and otherwise stayed in inexpensive motels, boardinghouses, and YMCAs..Imagination like all living things lives now, and it lives
with, from, on true change. Like all we do and have, it can be co-opted and degraded; but it survives commercial and didactic exploitation. The
land outlasts the empires. The conquerors may leave desert where there was forest and meadow, but the rain will fall, the rivers will run to the sea.
The unstable, mutable, untruthful realms of Once-upon-a-time are as much a part of human history and thought as the nations in our kaleidoscopic
atlases, and some are more enduring..He'd never had a chance to read this to Perri or to benefit from her opinion. Now, as he scanned the lines of
his calligraphic handwriting, his words seemed foolish, inappropriate, confused..The only light came from a reading lamp. An adjustable brass
shade directed the light down onto a chair..Since her conversation with Joshua Nunn the previous Thursday, she'd had more than four days to armor
herself for the worst. She prepared for it as well as any mother could while still holding on to her sanity..Hope, on many wings, hovered all around
the physician, but he was afraid to let it roost.."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?".Junior took one of the boxed guns, a 9-mm semiautomatic. Months would probably pass before
she noticed the pistol missing from the back of her closet, and by then she wouldn't know who had taken it..She rushed on: "I'm one of the best
waitresses they have, so if I ask for dinner shifts only, I'll get them. Tips are better at dinner. And working the one shift, four and a half to five
hours, I'll have a regular schedule.".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.."What wound? Junior wanted to ask, but he recognized
bait when he heard it, and he did not bite..Tom himself had decided to build a new life here, as well, assisting Agnes with her ever-expanding work.
He was not yet sure whether this would include the rededication to his vows and a return to the Roman collar, or whether he would spend the rest
of his days in civvies. He was delaying that decision until the Cain case was resolved..Though she worried that reading would strain his eyes,
worsening his condition, she recognized the irrationality of her fear. Muscles don't atrophy from use, nor eyes wear out from too much
seeing..Adoption records would have been kept as secret from Celestina as from everyone else. But perhaps she knew something about the fate of
her sister's bastard son that Junior didn't know, a small detail that would seem insignificant to her but that might put him on the right trail at
last..The rich aromas on the air would have thwarted the will of the most devout monks on a fast of penitence..Junior closed his weary eyes and
gratefully submitted as the paramedic wiped his greasy face and his crusted lips with a cool, damp cloth..Koko skidded to a halt, perplexed, looked
left, looked right, floppy ears lifted slightly to catch any sound of Mistress Mary..From the chair in the comer, where Agnes sat, it seemed that
Joshua took an inordinately long time on what was usually a quick examination. Worry so weighed on her that the physician's customary
thoroughness seemed, this time, to be filled with dire meaning..From the devil to the sacred and then beyond, Junior drove north on State Highway
160, which was proudly marked as a scenic route, although in these predawn hours, all lay bleak and black. Following the serpentine course of the
Sacramento River, Highway 160 wove past a handful of small, widely separated towns.."Tom, a couple minutes ago," Agnes said, "Celestina
mentioned your. . . 'certain awareness.' Which is what exactly?".A man came out of the stone tower. He passed them, walking hurriedly with a
queer shambling gait, staring straight ahead. His chin shone and his chest was wet with spittle leaking from his lips..yunh," so she nodded as
vigorously as she was able to do, and tightened her grip on Celestina's hand.."Fifty died in London, in '57, when two trains crashed. And a hundred
twelve were crushed, torn, mangled, in '52, also England."."Maria is coming by with Francesca and Bonita," Agnes said. "We might as well put all
the extensions in the table. Barty, call Uncle Jacob and Uncle Edom and invite them for dinner.".Room by room, closet by closet, Junior conducted
a search for the detective. The cop was not here..Agnes called their two-car parade a Christmas caravan, which appealed to Barty's sense of magic
and adventure. Repeatedly he turned in his seat and rose to his knees to look back at his uncle Edom, waving vigorously.."Your mother's wise,"
Paul said. "More than all the owls in the world," the boy agreed.."Thursday it is," he said, clearly delighted to be receiving only a third of the
fair-market rental from his apartment..The 9-mm pistol and the ammunition were on the foyer table. With trembling hands, Junior tore open the
boxes and loaded the gun..The two men introduced themselves. The physician was Dr. Jim Parkhurst. His manner was easy and affable, and his
soothing voice, either by nature or by calculation, was as healing as balm..The sign promised topless dancers. Although Junior had been in San
Francisco for over a week, he had not yet sampled this avant-garde art form..He hadn't lied to his mother. She assumed that by some quantum
magic, he had regained his sight permanently, and that this came with no cost. He merely allowed her to go to her rest with the comforting
misapprehension that her son had been freed from darkness..From the bathroom, Junior gathered an electric razor and toiletries. He added these to
the suitcases..Neddy, dressed for work but overdressed for his own funeral, slumped against the wall, head bowed, chin on his chest. His pale hands
were splayed at his sides, as though he were trying to strike chords from the floor tiles.."Then you have a big advantage, and you'll have to tell us
all about yourselves," Agnes said. "I'll get the coffee brewing ... unless you'd like to help.".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..Bartholomew's genius
might have been intimidating, even off-putting, if he'd not been as much child as child genius. Likewise, he would have been wearisome if
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impressed by his own gifts..In the hall that served the two ground-floor apartments, they encountered Rena Moller, the elderly woman who lived in
the unit across from theirs. She was polishing the dark wood of her front door with lemon oil, a sure sign that her son and his family were coming
to dinner.."You didn't at all," Dr. Salk assured him. "I need to talk to you. If you would give me a little of your time...".Oblivious that she and Barty
had become the center of attention, Angel said, "Does he ever get the quarters back?".She wouldn't answer him, but he was as convinced by her
silence as he would have been by a blurted confession--or by a denial, for that matter. Her wild eyes convinced him, too, and her trembling mouth.
Naomi had come back to be with him, and it could be argued that Seraphim had returned in a sense, too, for this girl was the flesh of Seraphim's
flesh, born out of her death..According to the cards, Barty would be rich financially, but also in talent, spirit, intellect. Rich in courage and honor,
Maria promised. With a wealth of common sense, good judgment, and luck..Agnes, Celestina, and Grace were soon working together with a
harmony that was kitchen poetry. Paul had noticed that most women seemed to like or dislike one another within a minute of their first encounter,
and when they found one another companionable, they were as open and easy on their first meeting as though they were friends of long duration.
Within half an hour, these three sounded as if they were of one age, inseparable since childhood. He had not seen Grace or Celestina free of despair
since the reverend's murder, but here they were able for the first time to veil their anguish in the bustle of baking and the pleasure of making a new
friend.."You feel remorse, though," said Agnes. "I can see you do. And not just because of what happened to your hands.".This device, which could
automatically pick any lock with just a few pulls of its trigger, was sold strictly to police departments, and its distribution was tightly controlled. On
the black market it commanded such a high price that Junior could have bought the better part of a small Sklent painting for the same bucks..And
although Simon would have denied it, would even have joked that a conscience was a liability for an attorney, he possessed a moral compass.
When he traveled too far along the wrong trail, that magnetized needle in his soul led him back from the land of the lost..For the first time in many
months, Barty didn't want to sleep in the dark. They left the door of the room open, admitting some of the fluorescent glow from the hallway..Even
above the piston-knock of her heart and the bellows-wheeze of her breath, Celestina heard wood crack, a small pane of glass explode, and metal
torque with a squeal. The creep was going to get away..And as he grew, the boy seemed content with his own company and that of his mother and
his uncles. Yet Agnes worried that no children his age lived in their neighborhood. She thought he would be happier if he had a playmate or
two..Although he related well to the theme of moral relativism and personal autonomy in a value-neutral world, Junior grew apprehensive about
each impending scene of violence, and closed his eyes against the prospect of blood. He resented having to endure ninety minutes of the film before
Google finally settled into the seat beside him.."Don't get me started on cyclones!" Edom hurried through the house and out to the station wagon, to
fetch the boxes of groceries..Because he hadn't heard Victoria Bressler speak in so long-and then only on two occasions-and because the woman on
the phone had spoken so softly, Junior couldn't tell whether or not their voices were one and the same..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..Now her mooring was
Wally Lipscomb-obstetrician, pediatrician, landlord, and best friend--who arrived halfway through the reception. As she listened to Helen
Greenbaum's sales report, Celestina held Wally's hand so tightly that had it been a plastic champagne flute, it would have cracked..For a driver who
had just engaged in a demolition derby with a house, the mummified man was steady on his feet and unhesitant in his actions. He turned to
Harrison White and shot him twice in the chest..In the morning, at breakfast, from this calmer perspective, he looked back at his tantrum in the
middle of the night and wondered if he might be in psychological trouble. He decided not. In November and December, Junior studied arcane texts
on the supernatural, went through new women at a pace prodigious even for him, found three Bartholomews, and finished ten needlepoint
pillows..He smiled. "Those of us who were priests first--yeah, we're all a broody bunch. Of the others--not many, but probably more than you
think.".Although she had never seen snow other than in pictures and on film, this deep-settled silence seemed to speak of failing flakes, of white
muffling mantles, and she wouldn't have been in the least surprised if, stepping outside, she had found herself in a glorious winter landscape, cold
and crystalline, here on the always-snowless hills and shores of the California Pacific.."Paul," she said, "you've got a lovely house, but Celestina
and Grace are doers. They need to keep occupied. They'll go stir-crazy if they don't stay busy. Am I right, ladies?"."Both. Brain and heart. But I've
thought it through, Daddy. More than anything in my life, I've thought this through.".Now he shuffled the first of the four decks precisely as he had
shuffled the first deck on Friday evening, and he set it aside..He already had the pistol he had taken from Frieda Bliss's collection, but it didn't come
with a sound-suppressor. He was preparing for all contingencies. Focus... So he calls it the King. If you find him his King, he'll treat you well. He's
often here. Come on, I'll show you. Dog can't track till he's had the scent.".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..As long as Junior
continued to fake sleep, the cop couldn't be absolutely sure that any deception was taking place..Celestina expected to be taken to a waiting room,
but instead the nun escorted her to surgical prep..In Maria's kitchen, still just four days past Christmas, Agnes let dissolve her stoic mask, and wept
at last..Tom Vanadium rose to his feet and, with one hand on Barty's shoulder, he surveyed the faces of those gathered on the porch. Most of these
people were such new acquaintances that they were all but strangers to him. Nevertheless, for the first time since his early days in St. Anselmo's
Orphanage, he'd found a place where he belonged. This felt like home.."I suspect," Tom said, "that any job you set your mind to, you'd be as good
as you are at teeth.".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
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self improved man..Of course, he had the Pinchbeck and Gammoner identities waiting, two escape hatches. But he didn't want to use them. He
liked his life on Russian Hill, and he was loath to leave it..Vanadium clearly spent a lot of time in the kitchen; it was the only room in the house
that felt comfortable and lived-in. Lots of culinary gadgets, appliances. Pots and pans hanging from a ceiling rack. A basket of onions, another of
potatoes. A grouping of bottles with colorful labels proved to be a collection of olive oils..Moving out of the doorway, into the bedroom, he said,
"What book would that be?".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..She didn't hide the diagnosis from the family, but she delayed telling them the prognosis,
which was bleak. Already, her bones were tender, packed full of mutated immature white cells that hindered the production of normal white cells,
red cells, and platelets..Turning around in his seat, watching with amusement as Celestina fumbled nervously with the currency, the cabbie said,
"You're not scared, not you. Sitting back there so silent most all the way, you weren't thinking about being famous. You were thinking about that
girl of yours.".Junior was less surprised by his sudden assault on Victoria than by the failure of the bottle to break. He was, after all, a new man
since his decision on the fire tower, a man of action, who did what was necessary. But the bottle was glass, and he swung forcefully, hard enough
that it smacked her forehead with a sound like a mallet cracking against a croquet ball, hard enough to put her out in an instant, maybe even hard
enough to kill her, yet the Merlot remained ready to drink.
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