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On other nights, she had overheard this and been touched. On this Christmas Eve, however, it filled her with wonder and wondering, for she
recalled their conversation earlier, at Joey's grave:.The funeral director and his assistant were the only people, other than Junior, remaining at the
grave. They asked if they might lower the casket or if he would rather that they wait until he was gone..In his light backpack, he carried one change
of clothes, spare socks, candy bars, bottled water. He planned his journeys to be in a town every nightfall, where he washed one set of clothes and
donned the other..Did she poison herself as well? Was it her intention to kill him and commit suicide?.Too much had happened in those rooms.
They were stained dark with family history, and in the night, when either Edom or Jacob slept under that gabled roof, the past came alive again in
dreams..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..He wanted, all right, but
-intuition warned him that he ought to continue to be discreet for a while longer.."I find you more than adequate in all ways that count. Besides,
Joey was a generous and good lover. What he taught me, I can share." She smiled. "You'll find that I'm a darn good teacher, and I sense in you a
star pupil.".From a distance and through a scattering of trees, Junior wasn't able to discern much about the other funeral, but he was pretty sure
many if not most of that crowd were Negroes. He surmised, therefore, that the person being buried was a Negro, too..The odds against this
phenomenal eleven-card draw must be millions to one, which seemed to give the predictions validity..Raise high the candlestick. In spite of the
masking music, breathe shallowly and through the mouth. Remain poised, ready..She was shaking and so afraid, not thinking clearly, and for a
moment she didn't understand what he meant, what he wanted, and then she saw that the window on his side of the car was shattered, too, and that
the door beyond him was badly torqued, twisted in its frame. Worse, the side of the Pontiac had burst inward when the pickup plowed into them.
With a steel snarl and sheet-metal teeth, it had bitten into Joey, bitten deep, a mechanical shark swimming out of the wet day, shattering ribs,
seeking his warm heart..Although first-rate, the surgical team wasn't able to reattach the badly torn extremity. Tissue damage was too extensive to
permit delicate bone, nerve, and blood-vessel repair..Alarmed, concerned that his patient's emotional reaction would lead to racking sobs, which in
turn might stimulate abdominal spasms and renewed vomiting, Parkhurst called for a nurse and prescribed the immediate administration of
diazepam..To see his newborn baby girl, Barty shared the sight of other Bartys, and he so adored this little wrinkled Mary that he sustained his
vision all day, until a thunderous migraine became too much to bear and a sudden frightening slurring of speech drove him back to the comfort of
blindness..She didn't hear gunfire this time, either, but the hard crack of splintering wood attested to the passage of at least two more bullets..The
candlestick was dry. Holding this pewter bludgeon with a paper towel, Junior replaced it on the table as he had found it. He picked up the candle
from the floor and married it to the stick..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..Glancing at the plump pie in Edom's hands, the gentleman replied to Agnes in a musical
yet gravelly voice worthy of Louis Armstrong: "You must be the lady Reverend Collins told me about.".Angel, busy with a cookie through most of
this, licked crumbs from her lips and asked Paul, "Do you have a puppy?".Or perhaps the sorrow was less sadness than yearning. He had to move
on, but he was loath to begin this strange journey without her..As the fragrances of wet wool and sodden denim rose from her sweater and jeans,
Agnes switched on the heater and angled the vanes of the middle vent toward Barty. "Honey, turn that other vent toward yourself.".On the lawn,
Koko, their four-year-old golden retriever, was lying on her back, all paws in the air, presenting the great gift of her furry belly for the rubbing
pleasure of young Mistress Mary..Barty, she explained, would be rich in many ways. Financially rich, but also rich in talent, in spirit, intellect. Rich
in courage, honor. With a wealth of common sense, good judgment, and luck..At first, he couldn't gather the nerve to return to the kitchen. He was
crazily certain that in his absence, the dead detective would have risen and would be waiting for him..Kathleen Klerkle, Mrs. Wulfstan, sitting on
the edge of Nolly's desk, looked diagonally across it at the visitor in the client's chair. Actually, Nolly had two chairs for clients. Kathleen could
have sat in the second; however, this seemed to be a more appropriate pose for a hawkshaw's dame. Not that she was trying to look cheap; she was
thinking Myrna Loy as Nora Charles in The Thin Man-worldly but elegant, tough but amused..He half expected to hear Thomas Vanadium in the
distance, softly singing "Someone to Watch over Me.".An SFPD patrol car swept past, its siren silent, the rack of emergency beacons flashing on
its roof..More likely than not, this was a lie, and the detective was, setting him up. Suddenly Junior wished that he had denied dreaming..The
instant he flipped the coin, he opened both hands-palms up, fingers spread-with a distracting flourish..As Junior blew his nose and blotted his eyes,
Vanadium said, "I believe YOU actually loved her in some strange way.".After she flushed, Angel stood on a stepstool and washed her hands at the
sink..At eleven o'clock Saturday morning, having just settled in the hotel after arriving from St. Mary's, they were waiting for the SFPD to deliver
suitcases of clothes and toiletries that Rena Moller, Celestina's neighbor, had packed according to her instructions. While waiting, the three of them
took an early lunch-or a late breakfast-at a room service table in the living room..But when the lore-books of a wizard came into a warlord's hands
he was likely to treat them with caution, locking them away to keep them harmless or giving them to a wizard in his hire to do with as he wished.
In the margins of the spells and word lists and in the endpapers of these books of lore a wizard or his prentice might record a plague, a famine, a
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raid, a change of masters, along with the spells worked in such events and their success or unsuccess. Such random records reveal a clear moment
here and there, though all between those moments is darkness. They are like glimpses of a lighted ship far out at sea, in darkness, in the rain.."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.".When she closed the front door and turned away from it, Agnes bumped her swollen belly into Joey. His eyebrows shot up, and he put his
hands on her distended abdomen, as if she were more fragile than a robin's egg and more valuable than one by Faberge..Daylight had retreated from
the windows. Winter night, wound in scarfs of fog, like a leprous mendicant, rattled out a breath as though begging their attention beyond the
glass.."All under here's worked out long since" Licky said. And Otter had begun to be aware of the strange country under his feet: empty shafts and
rooms of dark air in the dark earth, a vertical labyrinth, the deepest pits filled with unmoving water. "Never was much silver, and the watermetal's
long gone. Listen, young'un, do you even know what cinnabar is?"."See this?" He placed the pepper shaker in front of her on the room-service table
and held the salt shaker concealed in his hand..Junior was starving, but he didn't trust his bowels enough to risk dinner in a restaurant. The affliction
seemed to have passed, but it might recur when he had food in his system again..If Agnes knew that Jacob had been helping her game, she might
never play cards with him again. She would not approve of what he had done. Consequently, his great skill as a card mechanic must be forever his
secret..Unobtrusively, Junior followed the musician across the large front room, but by an indirect arc, using the babbling bourgeoisie for
cover..Junior knew that he looked as guilty as any man had ever looked this side of the first apple and the perfect garden. The sweating, the spasms
of violent tremors, the defensive note that he could not keep out of his voice, the inability to look anyone directly in the eyes for more than a few
seconds-all were telltales that none of these professionals would overlook. He desperately needed to get a grip on himself, but he couldn't find a
handle.."April 23, 1940, Natchez, Mississippi, dance-hall fire-one hundred ninety-eight dead. December 7, 1946, Atlanta, Georgia, the Winecoff
Hotel fire-one hundred nineteen dead.".She was of two minds about this. She wanted him, wanted to be held and cherished, to satisfy him and to be
satisfied. But she was the daughter of a minister: The concept of sin and consequences was perhaps less deeply ingrained in some daughters of
bankers or bakers than in a child of a Baptist clergyman. She was an anachronism in this age of easy sex, a virgin by choice, not by lack of
opportunity. Although she'd recently read a magazine article containing the claim that even in this era of free love, forty-nine percent of brides were
virgins on their wedding day, she didn't believe it and assumed that she'd chanced upon a publication that had fallen through a reality warp between
this world and a more prudish one parallel to it. She was no prude, but she wasn't a spendthrift, either, and her honor was a treasure that shouldn't
be thoughtlessly thrown away. Honor! She sounded like a maid of old, pining in a castle tower, waiting for her Sir Lancelot. I'm not just a virgin,
I'm a freak! But even putting the idea of sin aside for a moment, assuming that maidenly honor was as pass? as bustles, she still preferred to wait, to
savor the thought of intimacy, to allow expectation to build, and to start their conjugal life together with no slightest possibility of regret.
Nevertheless, she had decided that if he was ready for the commitment that she believed he'd already teetered on the edge of expressing three times,
then she would set aside all misgivings in the name of love and would lie down with him, and hold him, and give of herself with all her
heart..Houses made settling noises all the time. That was one reason why he couldn't rely much on sound to guide him through the darkness. A
noise he thought had been made by the weight of his tread might as easily have been produced by the house itself as it adjusted to the.Turning in
circles, he tipped his head back, presenting his face to the streaming sky, laughing..Upon arriving at the creche window, he had been in a buoyant
mood. As he studied the quiet scene, however, he grew uneasy..Nolly adored her laugh, so musical and girlish. He would have made all sorts of a
fool out of himself, anytime, just to hear it..He was uncharacteristically restive. His stoic nature, his long learned Jesuit philosophy regarding the
acceptance of events as they unfold, and the acquired patience of a homicide detective were insufficient to prevent frustration from taking root in
him. In the more than two months since Enoch Cain vanished, following the murder of Reverend White, no trace of the killer had been found.
Week by week, the slender sapling of frustration had grown into a tree and then into a forest, until Tom began every morning by looking out
through the tightly woven branches of impatience..At the open kitchen door, arms laden with a stack of four bakery boxes, her mother said, "Will
you get those last four pies for me there on the table? And don't jostle them, dear.".He shouldered past two counter waitresses, past the short-order
cook who was working eggs and burgers and bacon on the open griddle and grill. Whatever expression wrenched Junior's face, it must have been
intimidating, for without protest but with walleyed alarm, the employees squeezed aside to let him pass..AS THE WULFSTAN PARTY was being
seated at a window table, slowly tumbling masses of cottony fog rolled across the black water, as if the bay had awakened and, rising from its bed,
had tossed off great mounds of sheets and blankets..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..As nimble as a geriatric cat, crying out with pain, Junior
nevertheless sprang onto the deep windowsill and shoved against the twin panes of the window. They were already partly open-but they were also
stuck. Crouched on the deep sill, pushing against the parted casement panes of the tall French window, using not just muscle but the entire weight
of his body, leaning into them, the maniac tried to force his way out of the bedroom..Maria fished another chip from the sweating carafe, rejected it,
and scooped out a larger piece. She hesitated, staring at it for a moment, and then spooned it between Agnes's lips. "Water can to be broken if it
will be first made into ice.".Wednesday, with a swiftness that confirmed its eagerness to make a deal, the state supplied records on the fire tower.
For five years, a significant portion of the maintenance funds had been diverted by bureaucrats to other uses. And for three years, the responsible
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maintenance supervisor filed an annual report on this specific tower, requesting immediate funds for fundamental reconstruction; the third of these
documents, submitted eleven months prior to Naomi's fall, was composed in crisis language and stamped urgent.."I can do this with just a very
little Novocain," she said, "so your mouth won't be numb for dinner.".Although this was perhaps the happiest evening of Celestina's fife, it wasn't
without a note of melancholy. She couldn't avoid thinking about Phimie..Fear clotted in Junior's veins, and he stood like an impacted embolism in
the busy flow of pedestrians, certain that he himself would at any moment succumb to a stroke.."At home," Otter said. It wasn't a lie. He did have a
pouch at home. He kept his fine-work tools and his bubble level in it. And he wasn't altogether lying about the wind. Several times he had managed
to bring a bit of magewind into the sail of a boat, though he had no idea how to combat or control a storm, as a ship's weatherworker must do. But
he thought he'd rather drown in a gale than be murdered in this hole..She wanted to tell him not to say these queer things, not to talk this way, yet
she couldn't speak those words. When Barty asked her why, as inevitably he would, she'd have to say she was worried that something might be
terribly wrong with him, but she couldn't express this fear to her boy, not ever. He was the lintel of her heart, the keystone of her soul, and if he
failed because of her lack of confidence in him, she herself would collapse into ruin..He nodded. "You do. Yes. But you don't need to know right
now. Later, when you're calmer, when you're clearer. It's too important to rush you through it now."."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..She thought of herself as a creative person, a capable and efficient and
committed person, but she did not think of herself as a strong person. Yet she would need great strength for what lay ahead..Fear of the unknown is
a weakness, for it presumes dimensions to life beyond human control. Zedd teaches that nothing is beyond our control, that nature is just a
mindlessly grinding machine with no more mysteries in it than we will find in applesauce..She struggled, wept, pretended disgust, faked shame,
swore to bring the police down on him. Another man, not as highly skilled at reading men as Junior, might have thought the girl's resistance was
genuine, Sat her charges of rape were sincere. Any other man might have backed off, but Junior was neither fooled nor confused..Although the
small tin-and-plastic harmonica was more toy than genuine instrument, the boy blew and siphoned surprisingly complex music from it. As far as
Apes could tell, he never hit a sour tone..In the instant that Junior had shoved Naomi into the rotted railing, he had foreseen this visit from Rudy,
Sheena, and Kaitlin. He'd known he could pretend to be offended at the state's offer to put a price on his loss, could feign revulsion, could resist
convincingly--until gradually, after grueling days or weeks, he reluctantly allowed the indefatigable."Now you don't have to worry," Angel said,
"about what happens to him if ever you're gone, Aunt Aggie. If he can do this, he can do anything, and you can rest easy.".From childhood,
Celestina was encouraged to be confident that life had meaning, and when she'd needed to share that belief with Dr. Lipscomb as he struggled to
come to terms with his experience in the operating room, she'd done so without hesitation. Strangely, however, she herself was having difficulty
absorbing these two small miracles..Shuddering with dread, he placed one hand against the door and slowly pushed it open..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..Earlier, after sprinting down the fire road, he
had been breathing hard when he reached his Chevy, and by the time that he'd raced to Spruce Hills, the nearest town, he had spiraled down into
this strange condition. His driving became so erratic that a black-and-white had tried to pull him over, but by then he was a block from a hospital,
and he didn't stop until he got there, taking the entry drive too sharply, jolting across the curb, nearly slamming into a parked car, sliding to a stop
in a no-parking zone at the emergency entrance, lurching like a drunkard as he got out of the Chevy, screaming at the cop to get an
ambulance..After examining Barty, Dr. Schurr sent them to the hospital for further tests. There they spent the rest of the day, except for an hour
break during which they ate lunch in a burger joint..Because she'd enjoyed some limited use of her right arm, it was less wasted than her left,
although not normal. Paul pulled down that sleeve of her pajamas..Cypresses lined the entry drive to the cemetery. Tall and solemn, the trees kept
guard, as though posted to prevent restless spirits from roaming out into the land of the living.."But what made you choose that life? You must have
committed to the seminary awfully young.".Her metal hands were still crossed defensively over her breasts. The artist had welded large hexagonal
nuts to her rake-tine fingers to suggest knuckles, and balanced on one nut was a fourth quarter..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..The gas oven might
blow up in his face, at last bringing him peace, but if it didn't, he would at least have cookies for Agnes..Junior blinked and dared not speak,
because he didn't know any Bartholomew, and now he was certain the cop was weaving an elaborate web of deceit, setting a trap. Why would he
have spoken a name that meant nothing to him?.The toast now came to Celestina. "To Phimie, who will be with me in memory every hour of every
day for the rest of my life, until she is with me again for real. And to ... to this most momentous day.".The mound of earth beside the grave had
been disguised by piles of flowers and cut ferns. The suspended casket was skirted with black material to conceal the yawning grave beneath it..The
guy appeared vulnerable, his arms occupied with the kid and the bag, and Junior considered bursting out of the Mercedes, striding straight to the
Celestina-humping son of a bitch, and shooting him point-blank in the face. Brain-shot, he would drop quicker than if the headless horseman had
gotten him with an ax, and the kid would go down with him, and Junior would shoot the bastard boy next, shoot him in the head three times, four
times just to be sure..When Seraphim's bastard baby was dead, evidence of paternity would die with it-and any claim for child support. Even
Vanadium's stubborn, selfish, greedy, grubbing, vicious, psychotic, evil spirit would have to recognize that all hope of bringing Junior down was
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lost, and it would at last either dissipate in frustration or be reincarnated..Rising from the chair and approaching the bed, the detective kept turning
the quarter without hesitation. "She was a very sweet girl. Very romantic. Her diary's full of rhapsodies about married life, about you. She thought
you were the finest man she'd ever known and the perfect husband.".She slammed it shut before he could stop her, whether he had intended to stop
her or not, and she engaged the deadbolt lock..Paul knelt on one knee beside her wheelchair. "This momentous day, Agnes. This momentous day,
with all of its beginnings. Hmmm?".Only now, as the tide of adrenaline began to ebb, Paul wondered who could possibly have wanted to kill a man
of peace and God, a man as good as Harrison White..Unbuttoning her blouse, Celestina said, "Traditionally, puppies don't have a role in
weddings.".A lamp with a fringed silk shade spread small feathery wings of golden light over one corner of the living room. On the coffee table
were three decorative blown-glass oil lamps, ashimmer..being careful to place the point of impact precisely where the bottle had struck
her..Munching an Almond Joy, Junior returned to the phone book, with no choice but to find Bartholomew the hard way..Now, Obadiah produced a
pack of playing cards as though from a secret pocket in an invisible coat. "Like to see a little something?".Tom Vanadium, on the other hand, was
certain that Cain, having prepared for the possibility that something would go wrong during his assault on Celestina, wouldn't be easy to locate or
to apprehend. In Vanadium's view, the maniac either had a bolt-hole waiting in the city or was already out of the SFPD's jurisdiction..The bandaged
man stormed up from the ruin of the living room, gauze fluttering around his lips as his hard exhalations seemed to prove that he wasn't a long-dead
pharaoh reanimated to punish some heedless archaeologist who had ignored all warnings and violated his tomb. So this wasn't a Weird Tales
moment..From Christmas through February, he dated a beautiful stock analyst and broker-Tammy Bean-who specialized in finding value in
companies that had rewarding relationships with brutal dictators..Hope, on many wings, hovered all around the physician, but he was afraid to let it
roost..Most likely, if Victoria was entertaining, the visitor's car would have been parked in the driveway..With his mother, his uncles, and Maria
hovering just two steps behind, Barty followed the driveway, not bothering with the cane, keeping his right foot on the concrete, his left foot on the
grass, until he came to a jog in the pavement, which apparently he'd been seeking. He stopped, facing due north, considered for a moment, and then
pointed due west: "The oak tree's over there.".He still had a sour taste in his mouth, although it was not as disgusting as it had been. All the odors
were wonderfully clean and bracing--antiseptics, floor wax, freshly laundered bedsheets-without a whiff of.Testing Celestina's nerves as fully as
Barty had tested his mother's, Angel pulled-levered -shinnied-swung herself so fast up through the tree, arriving at the boy's side while red streaks
still enlivened a sky that was repainting itself purple. She stood in the crook of limbs with him, and her delighted laughter rang down through the
cathedral oak. 1975 through 1978: Hare ran from Dragon, Snake fled from Horse, and '78 bounced to the beat, because disco ruled. The reborn Bee
Gees dominated the airwaves. John Travolta had the look. Rhodesian rebels, grasping the dangers inherent in any battle between equals, had the
manful courage to slaughter unarmed women missionaries and schoolgirls. Spinks won the title from Ali, and Ali won it back from Spinks..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..Those words, in a vertiginous spiral, spooled through the memory tapes in Junior's mind, as clear and powerfully affecting-and
every bit as alarming-as the memory flash of the ordeal in the Dumpster. He couldn't recall where he'd heard them, who had spoken them, but
revelation trembled tantalizingly along the rim of his mind..With the determination of any pulp-magazine adventurer, Paul walked in sunshine and
in rain. He walked in heat and cold. Wind did not deter him, nor lightning..'A energy fighting over jurisdiction. We cooperate. The sheriff can de
not to put a lot of his limited resources into this, and no one will blame him. He can call it an accident and close the case, and he won't.The water
shut off, and Junior heard the ratcheting noise of a paper-towel dispenser..She wanted so badly to believe, to see her son made whole again, and the
funny thing was that she could believe, and without emotional risk, because it was true..Then by ambulance to the hospital, whisked into surgery,
and for a while, blessed unconsciousness..When the nurse was gone, alone with his mother as they waited for the orderly to bring a gurney, Barty
said, "Come close.".The following day, Wednesday, December 27, his mother drove him to the library, where he checked out two Heinlein titles
recommended by the librarian: Red Planet and The Rolling Stones. Judging by his excitement, on the way home in the car, his response to previous
mystery-novel series had been a pleasant courtship, whereas this was desperate, undying love..He halted, made a quick calculation, turned, and
moved toward where the back door ought to be. He found it half open..He hadn't paid close attention to those patrons seated at the bar behind him.
Now, he turned in his chair to study them..When she looked up from Barty, she saw the attorney with his hands full of documents. "Surprise? I
know what's in Joey's will.".Dishes dried and put away, Jacob retired to the living room and settled contentedly into an armchair, where he would
probably become so enthralled with his new book of dam disasters that he would forget to make luncheon sandwiches until Barty and Angel
rescued him from the flooded streets of some dismally unfortunate town..Blink, the living room. Turning off Sinatra halfway through "It Gets
Lonely Early.".Although Neddy had flushed to a rich primrose-pink, Junior still held his hand, crowding him, lowering his face even closer to the
musician's. "If you vouched for a teacher, I'd feel confident that I was in good hands, but I'd still much rather learn from you, Neddy. I really wish
you would reconsider-".What he saw next in the brochure wasn't the link that he sought, but it alarmed him so much that the three-fold pamphlet
rattled in his hands. The reception for Celestina's show had been this evening, had ended more than three hours ago..From these ominous spatters,
several fibers bristled, having stuck to the pewter when the drizzle was still wet. They appeared to be human hairs..FOR AMERICANS OF Chinese
descent-and San Francisco has a large Chinese population-1965 was the Year of the Snake. For Junior Cain, it was the Year of the Gun, though it
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didn't start out that way..done with it at last, he opens his mouth, lets the roses be shoved in, the bitter green taste of the juice crushed
from.Saturday morning, he walked to a drugstore in town and purchased eight decks of cards. With four, he passed the day re-creating, again and
again, what he'd done at the dining-room table the previous evening. The four knaves never appeared..Indeed, even the distinct fragrance of pulp
paper, yellow with age, was alone sufficient to start him fantasizing..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.."Well, you ought to be," Grace said, taking her pies out to the Suburban that Wally
had bought solely for this enterprise..He was relieved that he hadn't moved his head or made a sound. He wanted to understand as much of the
situation as possible before revealing that he was awake..a time, from the carafe on the nightstand. She spooned the ice into Junior's mouth not with
the businesslike.She got out of the cab and stood on the sidewalk in front of the gallery, her legs as shaky as those of a newborn colt..The
sound-suppressor didn't render the pistol entirely silent, but the three soft reports, each like a quiet cough muffled by a hand, wouldn't have carried
beyond the hallway.
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