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Ford dealership, which he'd closed for business until three o'clock: lamentations, lunch, and moving reminiscences of the deceased shared among
the shiny new Thunderbirds, Galaxies, and Mustangs. That venue would provide Junior with the witnesses he required for his reluctant, tearful, and
perhaps even angry concession to the Hackachaks' insistent materialism..If the detective believed that Seraphim had been raped, his natural desire
to exact vengeance for his friend's daughter might motivate him to commit the relentless harassment that Junior had endured now for four
days..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..On the other hand, one needed to
believe in something. Junior didn't clutter his mind with superstitious nonsense or allow himself to be constrained by the views of bourgeois society
or by its smug concepts of right and wrong, good and evil. From Zedd, he'd learned that he was the sole master of his universe. Self-realization
through self-esteem was his doctrine; total freedom and guiltless pleasure were the rewards of faithful adherence to his principles. What he believed
in-the only thing he believed in-was Junior Cain, and in this he was a fiercely passionate believer, devout unto himself Consequently, as Caesar
Zedd explained, when any man was clearheaded enough to cast off all the false.As instructed earlier by phone, Junior purchased a large box of
Raisinettes and a box of Milk Duds at the refreshment stand, and then he sat in one of the last three rows in the center section, eating the Milk
Duds, grimacing at the sticky noises his shoes made when he moved them on the tacky floor, and waiting for Google to find him..Suddenly and
seriously creeped out, Junior wanted to get away from this nut case. Yet he was frozen by morbid fascination..He knew what she made of it, all
right, and he could see that the others on the porch knew as well, and likewise he could see that all of them wanted to hear him confirm the
conclusion at which Agnes had arrived long before he'd come here with Wally this evening. Even in the dining room, before the proof in the rain,
Tom had recognized the special bond between the blind boy and this buoyant little girl. In fact, he couldn't have arrived at any conclusion different
from the one Agnes reached, because like her, he believed that the events of every day revealed mysterious design if you were willing to see it, that
every fife had profound purpose..Eleven years later, a few months after marrying Agnes, Joey mysteriously invited Edom to accompany him on "a
little drive," and took his bewildered brother-in-law to a nursery. They returned home with fifty pound bags of special mulch, jars of plant food,
and an array of new tools. Together, they stripped the sod from the side yard, turned the soil, and prepared the ground for the rich variety of hybrid
starter plants that were delivered the following week..Now, trouble. Different from what he'd experienced before but just as powerful and
terrifying. He didn't need to regurgitate, but he desperately needed to evacuate..From the plush pillowy shadows of the bed, Barty said, "Oh, look.
Christmas lights.".The only light came from a reading lamp. An adjustable brass shade directed the light down onto a chair.."Don't get me started
on cyclones!" Edom hurried through the house and out to the station wagon, to fetch the boxes of groceries..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..Polio, largely an affliction of younger children, had stricken her two weeks before her
fifteenth birthday. Thirty years ago..Beautiful she was, both of face and form, even with her mouth gaping wide and her eyes rolled back in her
skull. How bright her future might have been if she had not chosen to deceive. A tease was, in essence, a deceiver-promising what she never
intended to deliver..ready to hear me. However long you need. But something ... something extraordinary happened here before you
arrived.".Celestina gave birth to Seraphim in '69, saw her painting on the cover of American Artist in '70, and gave birth to Harrison in '72..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..In spite
of the ravages of illness and age, beauty remained in the old woman's face. Her bone structure was superb. In youth, she must have been
stunning..Dense, white, slowly billowing masses of fog rolled through the neighborhood, scented with woodsmoke from numerous fireplaces, as
though everything north to the Canadian border were ablaze..With Angel at breakfast, instead of just Uncle Jacob, at least Barty had someone to
talk to, even if she did insist on speaking more often through her dolls than directly. Apparently, the dolls were on the table, propped up with
bowls. The first, Miss Pixie Lee, had a high-pitched, squeaky voice. The second, Miss Velveeta Cheese, spoke in a three year-old's idea of what a
throaty-voiced, sophisticated woman sounded like, although to Barty's ear, this was more suitable to a stuffed bear..On October 15, Junior acquired
a third Sklent painting: The Heart Is Home to Worms and Beetles, Ever Squirming, Ever Swarming, Version 3.."There's no clear evidence of birth
defects, but a couple tests reveal some worrisome anomalies. We'll know when we see the child.".No longer able to judge the boy's degree of
sleepiness by his eyes, she relied on him to tell her when to stop reading. At his request, she closed the book after forty-seven pages, at the end of
Chapter 2.."After Elfarran and Morred perished and the Isle of Solea sank beneath the sea, the Council of the Wise governed for the child Serriadh
until he took the throne. His reign was bright but brief. The kings who followed him in Enlad were seven, and their realm increased in peace and
wealth. Then the dragons came to raid among the western lands, and wizards went out in vain against them. King Akambar moved the court from
Berila in Enlad to the City of Havnor, whence he sent out his fleet against invaders from the Kargad Lands and drove them back into the East. But
still they sent raiding ships even as far as the Inmost Sea. Of the fourteen Kings of Havnor the last was Maharion, who made peace both with the
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dragons and the Kargs, but at great cost. And after the Ring of the Runes was broken, and Erreth-Akbe died with the great dragon, and Maharion
the Brave was killed by treachery, it seemed that no good thing happened in the Archipelago..Clearly, the musician recognized him, which seemed
unlikely, even extraordinary, considering that they'd never spoken to each other, and considering that Junior must be only one of thousands of
customers who had passed through that lounge in the past three years..Deed flinched. "No reason. But I sure never did mean you or your husband
any harm, Mrs. Lampion. And not your baby, either, not little Bartholomew.".Neddy possessed all the musical talent, but Junior had the muscle.
Pinned against the wall, his throat in the vise of Junior's hands, Neddy needed a miracle if he were ever again to sweep another glissando from a
keyboard..Wally switched off the engine and killed the headlights. "Home, where the heart is.".In retrospect, he realized meditation didn't suit him.
It was a passive activity, while by nature he was a man of action, happiest when doing..Halted by the unmistakable meaning of the expressions on
these women's faces, Paul was grateful that Nellie was briefly stricken mute. He didn't believe he had the strength to receive the news that she had
tried to deliver..PAUL DAMASCUS WAS walking the northern coast of California: Point Reyes Station to Tomales, to Bodega Bay, on to
Stewarts Point, Gualala, and Mendocino. Some days he put in as little as ten miles, and other days he traveled more than thirty..before used.
Boeotian. A dull, obtuse, stupid person. He felt very Boeotian all of a sudden..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..Whereas Paul had been confounded in his desire to express
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..gob of mucus in his throat. His face contorted with a misery that he did not have to fake, and he
was astonished to feel tears spring to his eyes..Gradually, Agnes realized that this was not a prayer for the soul of a deceased infant but for the
survival of one still alive.."After the quake," Edom said, "forty thousand people took refuge in a two-hundred-acre open area, a military depot. A
quake-related fire swept through so fast they were killed standing up, so tightly packed together they died as a solid mass of bodies.".Slowly
rotating his raised hands before his eyes, as if he saw them young and supple-fingered, the magician described the amazing manipulations that a
master card mechanic could perform. Though he spoke without flash or filigree, he made these feats of skill sound more sorcerous than hares from
hats, doves from scarves, and blondes bisected by buzz saws.."What car?" Celestina asked, stopping at the bottom of the steps and turning to
look..Mocked by the silvery ping-ting-jingle of the maniac detective emptying his ghostly pockets, Junior ran..Edom did as asked. Then he cut the
deck into two approximately equal stacks when requested to do so..Angel followed him and observed as he climbed a stepstool and unhooked the
telephone handset. He dialed with little pause between digits, and spoke with each of his uncles..At the end of his fourth month, instead of in his
seventh, he said "Mama," and clearly knew what it meant. He repeated it when he wanted to get her attention.."I was raised to understand it," said
Celestina, and when she looked across the room, she saw that her words had moved her mother..pending storm gathered as if called forth by a curse
cooked up from eye of newt, toe of frog, wool of bat, and tongue of dog..He thought he heard the soft swoosh of knife-edge wings slicing the
January air. He dared not look up. More in his throat. The agony. Darkness poured into his head, as if it were blood rising relentlessly from his
flooded stomach and esophagus..". . . then how come you couldn't walk where your eyes were healthy and leave the tumors there," she
remembered..Grace dropped the phone. Harrison let the frosting knife slip out of his fingers..As he rose from his chair, Barty began to reacquaint
himself with the feeling of all the ways things are, began to bend his mind around the loops and rolls and tucks of reality that he had perceived on
the roller coaster that day, and by the time he had followed Angel and Tom to the bottom of the stairs and into the oak-shaded yard behind the
house, the day faded into view for him..A pathologically suspicious cop, aware of Junior's acute.; emesis following Naomi's death, might imagine a
connection between this epic bout of diarrhea and Victoria's murder, and Vanadium's disappearance Here was an avenue of speculation that he did
not want to encourage..Lifted from his despair by this exhilarating wrath, Junior turned away from the mirror, looking for the bright side once
more. Perhaps it was the bathroom window.."I can do this with just a very little Novocain," she said, "so your mouth won't be numb for
dinner."."Well, he was an insurance agent, and numbers are important in that line of work. And he was a good investor, too. Not the whiz you are
with numbers, but I'm sure you got some of your talent from him..She slammed it shut before he could stop her, whether he had intended to stop
her or not, and she engaged the deadbolt lock..A tune clinked off the keys of a phantom piano in Junior's mind, "Someone to Watch over Me." The
hawk-eyed watcher was the pianist at the elegant hotel lounge where Junior had enjoyed dinner on his first night in San Francisco, and twice
since..Dr. Daines spoke with Celestina in the corridor, outside the door to 724. Some of the passing nurses were nuns in wimples and full-length
habits, drifting like spirits along the hallway..Striving to appear casual, but obviously unnerved, the pencil-thin man backed off again. "The
paintings are lovely, wonderful, I'm enormously impressed. I'm a friend of the artist's, you know. She was a tenant of mine, I was her landlord
during her early college years, in her salad days, a nice little studio apartment, before the baby. A lovely girl, 1 always knew she'd be a success, it
was so apparent in even her earliest work. I just had to come tonight, even though a friend's covering two of my four sets. I couldn't miss
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this.".Maria set aside two cards before turning another faceup. This was also an ace of hearts..Stepping forward, Agnes said, "When Barty holds my
hand and walks me through the rain, I get wet even while he stays dry. The same for all the rest of us here ... except Angel."."If he and Agnes were
your age, I'd agree. But she's got ten years on you, and he's got twenty, and no previous generations were as wild as yours.".This morning he had
changed the sheets. Naomi's scent was no longer with him in the bedclothes..He was glad that he'd taken the double dose of antiemetics. In spite of
this provocation, his stomach felt as solid and secure as a bank vault..Paul in the guest room again. Sweeping a bedside lamp to the floor, lifting the
nightstand..Concerned that Junior's crying jag would trigger spasms of the abdominal muscles and ultimately another attack of hemorrhagic
vomiting, the nurse had with her a tranquilizer. She wanted him to use the apple juice to wash down the pill..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.."Maybe." In truth, Tom didn't believe that any of this could be learned even by one adept taking instruction from another adept. They
were born with the same special perception, but with different and strictly limited abilities to interact with the multiplicity of worlds that they could
detect. He wasn't able to explain even to himself how he could send a coin or other small object Elsewhere; it was something he just felt, and each
time that the coin vanished, the authenticity of the feeling was proved. He suspected that when Barty walked where the rain wasn't, the boy
employed no conscious techniques; he simply decided to walk in a dry world while otherwise remaining in this wet one-and then he did. Woefully
incomplete wizards, sorcerers with just a trick or two each, they had no secret tome of enchantments and spells to teach to an apprentice..the floor,
on a silk-covered pillow filled with goose down. With a sigh " he assumed the lotus position: spine straight, legs crossed, hands at rest with the
palms up..Judging by the smeariness of the letters and by the fact that some had run before they dried, the writing instrument hadn't been a felt-tip
marker, as Vanadium first thought. A spattering of red droplets on the closed lid of the toilet and across the beige marble floor, all dry now, gave
rise to a suspicion.."We have dams, though," said Jacob, gesturing with his fork. "The Johnstown Flood, 1889. Pennsylvania, sure, but it could
happen here. And that was a one, let me tell you. The South Fork Dam broke. Wall of water seventy feet high totally destroyed the city. Your
tornado killed almost seven hundred, but my dam killed two thousand two hundred and nine. Ninety-nine entire families were swept from the earth.
Ninety-eight children lost both parents."."I'm a healer, not a prosecutor. I'm not in the habit of making accusations, especially not against my own
patients.".He knew she wouldn't just step back to calculate her batting average, so he rolled at once, out of her way, immensely relieved that he
could move, because judging by the pain coruscating across his back, he wouldn't have been surprised if she had broken his spine and paralyzed
him. The chair crashed down again, exactly where Junior had been sprawled an instant before..BARTY TODDLED, Barty walked, and ultimately
Barty carried a pie for his mother on one of her delivery days, wary of his balance and solemn with responsibility..He bought cracker sandwiches,
some filled with cheese and some with peanut butter, redskin peanuts, chocolate bars, and Coca-Cola. Although this was an unhealthy meal, cheese
and peanut butter and chocolate shared a virtue: they were all binding..On New Year's Day, the town learned that it had lost its first son in Vietnam.
Agnes had known the parents all her life, and she despaired that even with her willingness to help, with all her good intentions, there was nothing
she could do to ease their pain. She recalled her anguish as she'd waited to learn if Barty's eye tumors had spread along the optic nerve to his brain.
The thought of her neighbors losing a child to war made her turn to Paul in the night. "Just hold me," she murmured..For two years, since finding
the quarter in his cheeseburger, Junior had been searching for a metaphysics that he could embrace, that squared with all the truths that he had
learned from Zedd, and that didn't require him to acknowledge any power higher than himself Here it was. Unexpected. Complete. He didn't fully
understand the bit about monkeys and barrels, but he got the rest of it, and peace of a sort descended upon him..As though Amelia Earhart, the
long-lost aviatrix, had reached out of her twilight zone and snared the two bits, no tumbling coin glinted in the air above the desk.."-and wherever
he went, between his shows, he always gave free performances at nursing homes, schools for the deaf-".Then Agnes said, "Well, it's clear to me
that you won't be able to talk out your life in just one year. Should be a two-year grant.".than the left: slack yet with a pulled look. The left eyelid
drooped. That side of her."Better hurry," Wally advised, gracing Celestina's other cheek with a dryer kiss..A music tradition was deeply rooted in
the Negro community. No similar tradition in magic existed..From the phone, Barty proceeded directly to the refrigerator. He opened the door, got
a can of orange soda, and returned without hesitation to his chair at the table..Entering the bedroom, Junior had expected to cast aside his pistol and
draw a knife. But he was no longer in a mood for close-up work. Fortunately, he'd managed to hold on to the gun..They had not come to Junior
yesterday in their grief, if in fact they had thought to grieve..From the door to the sink, nervously fishing a plastic pharmacy bottle out of a coat
pocket, Junior counseled himself to remain calm. Slow deep breaths. What's done is done. Live in the future. Act, don't react. Focus. Look for the
bright side..Eventually he put the quarter on the nightstand, switched off the lamp, and slipped into bed..AT ST. MARY'S HOSPITAL, where
Wally had brought Angel into this world three years ago, he was now fighting for his life, for a chance to see the girl grow and to be the father she
needed. He'd been taken to surgery already when Celestina and Angel arrived a few minutes behind the ambulance..The reverend made the first
toast, speaking so softly that his tremulous words seemed to bloom in Celestina's mind and heart rather than to fall upon her ears. "To gentle
Phimie, who is with God.".After the amusement park, no hospital for the Pie Lady. With Wally near, she had a doctor all her own, capable of
giving her the anticancer drugs and transfusions that she required. While radiation therapy is prescribed for acute lymphoblastic leukemia, it is
much less useful to treat myeloblastic cases, and in this instance, it wasn't deemed helpful, which made treatment at home even easier..A
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Description of Earthsea.Four blocks from his office, on a street more upscale than his own, Nolly came to the Tollman Building. Built in the 1930s,
it had an Art Deco flair. The public areas featured travertine floors, and a WPA-ers mural extolling the machine age brightened a lobby wall..Sklent
came to mind, perhaps because of the strange drawing on the girl's sketch pad. Sklent at that Christmas Eve party, only a few months ago but a
lifetime away. The theory of spiritual afterlife without a need for God. Prickly-bur spirits. Some hang around, haunting out of sheer mean
stubbornness. Some fade away. Others reincarnate..By the time Agnes opened the driver's door and slumped behind the steering wheel, Barty
levered himself onto the seat beside her. Grunting, he pulled his door shut with both hands as she jammed the key in the ignition and started the
engine.."Maria brought that from Mexico," Barty said. "She thought it was pretty funny. So do I. It's a hoot. Mom says it isn't really blasphemous,
because it wasn't meant to be by the people who made it, and because Jesus would want you to have cookies, and, besides, it reminds us to be
thankful for all the good things we get.".The high point of his day was coming home to Perri. They met when they were thirteen, married at
twenty-two. In May they would celebrate their twenty-third anniversary..Anyway-and curiously-Industrial Woman increasingly looked to him like
Scamp. As various abraded and inflamed mucous membranes constantly reminded him, he'd had more than enough of Scamp for a while. At last
the day arrived: Friday, January 12.."Well, the lab could detect abnormally high salt levels, but that wouldn't matter in court. He could say he ate a
lot of salty foods.".She repeated this ritual eleven more times--"For Andrew, for James, for John"--frequently glancing into the nave behind her, to
be sure that she was unobserved..the stems, thorns sharp against his tongue. And then Agnes. Agnes in the yard, screaming.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 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..Inevitably, man of the arts that he was, his
slouching brought him to several galleries. In the window of the fourth, not one of his favorite establishments, he saw an eight-by-ten photograph
of Seraphim White..After too many years investigating homicides, after too much experience of human evil, perhaps he had grown both
misanthropic and paranoid.."There's lots of places where I don't have bad eyes at all. And then lots of places where I have it worse or don't have it
as bad, but still have it some.".In her features, the girl entirely resembled her mother. She was nothing whatsoever like Junior. Only the light brown
shade of her skin provided evidence that she hadn't been derived from Seraphim by parthenogenesis..Bright though they were at all times, Barty's
Tiffany eyes shone brighter now with beams of North Pole magic. "Maybe I do feel it.".During the past week, he had ferreted out what he could
about the nurse. She was thirty, divorced, without kids, and lived alone..a time, from the carafe on the nightstand. She spooned the ice into Junior's
mouth not with the businesslike.Because drugs foil all efforts at self-improvement, Junior had no use for the cocaine and acid. He didn't dare sell
them to recover his money; even five thousand dollars wasn't worth risking arrest. Instead, he gave the pharmaceuticals to a group of young boys
playing basketball in a schoolyard, and wished them a Merry Christmas. The twenty-fourth of December began with rain, but the storm moved
south soon after dawn. Sunshine tinseled the city, and the streets filled with last-minute holiday shoppers..Out of Phimie's humiliation, terror,
suffering, and death had come Angel, whom Celestina had first and briefly hated, but whom now she loved more than she loved Wally, more than
she loved herself or even life itself. Phimie, through Angel, had brought Celestina both to Wally and to a fuller understanding of their father's
meaning when he spoke of this momentous day, an understanding that brought power to her painting and so deeply touched the people who saw
and bought her art..Did she poison herself as well? Was it her intention to kill him and commit suicide?.On the fourth floor, at Dr. Klerkle's suite,
the hall door stood ajar. Past office hours, the small waiting room was deserted..Atop the dead woman, Vanadium's leather ID holder ignited. The
identification card would bum, but the badge was not likely to melt. The police would also identify the revolver.."Angel," Phimie said urgently, and
then, with an effort that made a blood vessel swell.Sitting in Simon Magusson's mahogany-paneled office, reading the contents of this file, Junior
was aghast. "I could have been killed.".Sklent proved to be angry, suspicious, volatile, but also a man of tremendous intellectual power. A profound
and dazzling conversationalist, he rattled off breathtaking insights into the human condition, astonishing yet unarguable opinions about art, and
revolutionary philosophical concepts. Later, except in the matter of ghosts, Junior would not be able to remember a single word of what Sklent had
said, only that it had all been brilliant and really cool..Agnes's sharp intake of breath caused Edom to look up from his nephew's name. Pale, she
was, her eyes as haunted as old mansions..All the way to the nightstand, he expected to discover that the revolver had been taken from the drawer.
Yet here it was. Loaded.."I got to admit," Nolly said, "I'm surprised these little pranks have rattled him so deeply.".As she commented on each
masterpiece, Frieda grew steadily less coherent. She had drunk a few cocktails, the better part of a bottle of Cabernet Sauvignon, and two
after-dinner brandies..Nurses were supposed to be angels of mercy. She had shown him no mercy. And she was certainly no angel..Rising slowly
like the blade in the hands of an ax murderer as deliberate as an accountant, Thomas Vanadium's gaze arced from Junior's clenched fist to his
face..Even when he saw no cop cadaver, no ghoulish grin, no two-bit eyes, Junior was not immediately relieved. Warily, he circled the car,
expecting to find the detective crouching and poised to spring..Celestina was amazed by her own courage in combat and by the steady calm that
served her so well now. She wasn't shaken by the thought of what might have happened to her, and to her daughter, because her mind and her heart
were with Wally-and because, having been watered with hope all of her life, she had a deep reservoir on which to draw in a time of drought..Her
voice was flat and a little hard. Another man might have mistaken her tone for disapproval, for impatience, even for quiet anger..which was tied a
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gift tag bearing a hand-printed message: With our compliments. Thanks for your business.."He must've listened on the car radio," Agnes said,
digging down into the layered days in her packed trunk of memories. "He was trying to get ahead of his work, so he'd be able to stay around the
house a lot during the week after the baby came. So he arranged to meet with some prospective clients even on Sunday. He was working a lot, and I
was trying to deliver my pies and meet my other obligations before the big day. We didn't have as much time together as usual, and even as
impressed as he must've been with the sermon, he never had a chance to tell me about it. The next-to-last thing he ever said to me was
'Bartholomew.' He wanted me to name the baby Bartholomew.".That every mortal semblance took,.She lost track of him. Fear knocked, knocked,
on the door of her heart, because she was sure that he had vanished the way ships supposedly disappeared in the Bermuda Triangle..Of the things
you couldn't have seen coming, I'm the worst ... I'm the worst ... I'm the worst.....Indeed, the tree inspired him. After he shot the girl, he would open
the window and toss her body into the oak Let Celestina find her there, randomly pierced by branches in a freestyle crucifixion..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..Besides, he didn't want the police in San Francisco to know that he'd been suspected, by at least one of their kind, of
having killed his wife in Oregon. What if one of the locals was curious enough to request a copy of the case file on Naomi's death, and what if in
that file, Vanadium had made reference to Junior waking from a nightmare, fearfully repeating Bartholomew? And then what if Junior eventually
located the right Bartholomew and eliminated the little bastard, and then what if the local cop who'd read the case file connected one Bartholomew
to the other and started asking questions? Admittedly, that was a stretch. Nevertheless, he hoped to fade from the SFPD's awareness as soon as
possible and live henceforth beyond their ken.
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