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Her brothers' solemnity irritated Agnes. They appeared to be taking this reading seriously, as though it were far more than just a little after-dinner
entertainment..Lipscomb turned to Celestina. "Before lapsing into semicoherence again, your sister said, 'Beezil and Feezil are safe with her,' which
may sound less than coherent to you, but not to me.".Unfortunately, Caesar Zedd had not written a self-help book on how to commit homicide and
escape the consequences thereof, and as before, Junior was entirely on his own..2000, the Year of the Dragon, gives way without a roar to the Year
of the Snake, and after the Snake comes the Horse. Day by day the work is done, in memory of those who have gone before us, and embarked upon
work of her own, young Mary is out there among you. For now, only her family knows how very special she is. On one momentous day, that will
change..With a paper towel, Junior wiped the revolver. He dropped it on the floor beside the riddled nurse..The decision had already been made
that Grace would move in with Celestina and then-following the wedding-with Celestina and Wally. In Spruce Hills, she had dear friends whom
she would miss, but there was nothing else in Oregon to draw her back, other than the narrow plot beside Harrison, where she expected eventually
to be buried. The parsonage fire had destroyed all her personal effects and every family treasure from Celestina's grade-school spelling-bee medals
to the last precious photograph. She wanted only to be close to her one remaining daughter and her granddaughter, to be part of the new life that
they would build with Wally Lipscomb..San Francisco's pre-Christmas cheer had deserted it. The glow and glitter of the season had given way to a
mood as dark and ominous as The Cancer Lurks Unseen, Version 1.."No. But I'm sure as can be, the kid is better off undiscovered by the likes of
him.".His eyes were strangely radiant, as she had never seen them before, as if the shining angel who would guide him elsewhere had already
entered his body and was with him to begin the journey..Edom complied, and in the arc of red Bicycle patterns, one card revealed too much white
comer, because it was the only one face up..Here they came at last, guns drawn, wary. Different uniforms, yet they reminded him of the cops in
Oregon, gathered in the shadow of the fire tower. The same faces: hard-eyed, suspicious..On the two-chair bed beside her mother, Angel issued
small cries of distress in her sleep. Whatever presences flocked around her in the dream, they weren't baby chickens.."He's a wonderful boy, so
very bright, so very full of life. Blindness will be hard, but it won't be the end. He'll cope without the light. It'll be so difficult at first, but this boy ...
eventually he'll thrive.".Dressed entirely in a shade of pink that darkened to rouge when wet, Angel squealed and deserted Barty.
Spotted-streaked-splashed, with false tears on her cheeks, with a darkly glimmering crown of rain jewels in her hair, she raced up the steps as
though she were a princess abandoned by her coachman, and allowed herself to be scooped into her grandmother's arms..Even on good days, when
he wasn't hassled by the spirits of dead cops and wasn't prepping himself to commit murder, Junior sometimes grew uncomfortable in these
bustling crowds. This afternoon, he felt especially claustrophobic as he shouldered through the throng-and admittedly paranoid, too.."From
childhood, I've had this ... awareness, this perception of an infinitely more complex reality than what my five basic senses reveal. A psychic claims
to predict the future. I'm not a psychic. Whatever I am ... I'm able to feel a lot of the other possibilities inherent in any situation, to know they exist
simultaneously with my reality, side by side, each world as real as mine. In my bones, in my blood-".Fragments of the broken wineglass crunched
under his shoes as he crossed the small kitchen to the dinette. He opened the bottle of vodka and put it on the table in front of the dead
woman..From time to time, customers had crossed the cocktail lounge to drop folding money into a fishbowl atop the piano, tips for the musician.
A few had requested favorite -tunes..Currently, Jacob was far removed from the embalming chamber and intended never to set foot there, alive.
With Walter Panglo as his guide, he toured the casket selection in the funeral-planning room..Dragonfly.Kathleen had never heard a religious
calling described in such odd words as these, and she was surprised, indeed, to hear a priest refer to God as "strange.".If he didn't find the Rolex
and get back to his car before the reception ended, he'd forfeit his best chance of following Celestina to Bartholomew..He pushed on the door, but
still it resisted, and he surprised himself by letting out a bellow of frustration that expressed quite the opposite of self-control, though no one
listening could have the slightest doubt about his determination to commit and command..This morning, only his love for his sister, Agnes, gave
him the courage to drive and to become the pie man..In his masterpiece The Beauty of Rage: Channel Your Anger and Be a Winner, Zedd explains
that every fully evolved man is able to take anger at one person or thing and instantly redirect it to any new person or thing, using it to achieve
dominance, control, or any goal he seeks. Anger should not be an emotion that gradually arises again at each new justifiable cause, but should be
held in the heart and nurtured, under control but sustained, so that the full white-hot power of it can be instantly tapped as needed, whether or not
there has been provocation..By the time Junior passed the three offices and found the men's room, Neddy had occupied it. The door was locked,
which must mean this was a single-occupant john..being careful to place the point of impact precisely where the bottle had struck her..With no job
to return to, he dawdled over lunch. He was actually tumescent with a growing sense of freedom that was as thrilling as sex..They wore out a lot of
cards and kept a generous supply of all types of decks on hand..I know what you're thinking," her mother said, reaching across the table and placing
one hand over Celestina's. "I know how useless you feel, how helpless, how small, but you must remember this . . ..If Vanadium appeared among
these men, Junior would not only puke out the contents of his stomach, but also would disgorge his internal organs, every last one of them, and
spew up his bones, too, until he emptied out everything within his skin..Edom felt uneasy in this kingdom of a strange god. The god that his brother
feared was humanity, its dark compulsions, its arrogance. Edom, on the other hand, trembled before Nature, whose wrath was so great that one day
she would destroy all things, when the universe collapsed into a super dense nugget of matter the size of a pea..Unable to hold his breath or to quiet
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his miserable sobbing, Junior couldn't hear clearly enough to discern whether the sounds of the stalking sculpture were real or imagined. He knew
that they had to be imaginary, but he felt they were real..The kids insisted on knowing what was meant by the line about the chicken, and this led to
the laying of a coopful of Why-did-the chicken-cross-the-road jokes, which Edom and Jacob had memorized in childhood as an act of rebellion
against their humorless father..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..Toward the front of the house, along a hallway suddenly as dark as a tunnel, toward a vague light in the seething
gloom. And here a window at the end of the hall.."Only for a little while. Then he is joining me at the gallery, and after the show's over, we're
having dinner together.".Considering Junior's actions on his last night in Spruce Hills, eleven months ago, he must be cautious now. Without
incriminating himself, pretending ignorance, he hoped to learn if his carefully planned scenario, regarding Victoria's death and Vanadium's sudden
disappearance, had convinced the authorities-or whether something had gone wrong that might explain the quarter at the diner.."Besides, I still live
by my vows as much as possible, though I've had the longest continuing dispensation on record." A smile on that cracked countenance could be
touching, but an ironic look now worked less well; it gave Kathleen a chill. "Vanity is a sin I've more easily been able to avoid than some
others."."Fifty died in London, in '57, when two trains crashed. And a hundred twelve were crushed, torn, mangled, in '52, also England.".In the
afternoon, Dr. Schurr came to the hospital to review test results and to reexamine Barty. When the early-winter twilight gave way to night, he sent
them back to Dr. Chan, and Agnes didn't press Schurr for an opinion. All day she'd been impatient for a diagnosis, but suddenly she was loath to
have the facts put before her..The sudden change of subject, from the airliner crash to Phimie, confused Celestina..Harmonizing with Diana Ross,
Mary Wilson, and Florence Ballard, he drove to the granite quarry three miles beyond the town limits..On Tuesday, less than twenty-four hours
after Naomi's funeral, Knacker, Hisscus, and Nork--representing the state and the county held preliminary meetings with Junior's lawyer and with
the attorney for the grieving Hackachak clan. As before, the well-tailored trio was conciliatory, sensitive, and willing to reach an accommodation to
prevent the filing of a wrongful-death suit..Without excellence, of course, there would be no civilization, no progress, no joy; and Agnes was
surprised that this sharp bur of her father's philosophy had stuck deep in her subconscious, prickling and worrying her unnecessarily. She'd thought
that she was entirely clean of his influence..He bolted up from the sofa, saying too loudly, "Canned hams," but at once he realized this made no
sense, none, zip, so he searched desperately for something coherent to say--"Potatoes, corn chips"--which was equally ridiculous. Now Obadiah
was staring at him with that concerned alarm you saw on the faces of people watching an epileptic in an uncontrolled fit, so Edom plunged across
the living room as though he were falling off a ladder, toward the front door, struggling to explain himself as he went: "We've brought some, there
are some, I'll get some,.Rapt, frightened yet wonderstruck, Agnes leaned forward, squinting between the whisking wipers..Off the hard surfaces of
cabinets, refrigerator, and ovens, the twin reports crashed and rattled. The windowpanes briefly thrummed.."One of the things I was searching for
in your house was a life insurance policy on your wife. I didn't find one. Didn't find any canceled checks for the premium, either."."You can learn
em.".The Selective Service physician quickly declared Junior to be maimed and unfit. Quietly but with passion, Junior pleaded for a chance to
prove his value to the armed forces, but the examiner was unmoved by patriotism, interested only in keeping the cattle line of other potential
draftees moving past him at a steady pace..He had visited the library primarily to confirm that Harrison White was unquestionably dead. He'd shot
the man four times. Two bullets 'in the gas tank of the stolen Pontiac destroyed the parsonage and should have incinerated the reverend. When you
were dealing with black magic, however, you could never be too cautious..When he located the new grave, approximately where he'd guessed that
it would be, he was surprised to find a black granite headstone already set in place, instead of a temporary marker painted with the.While Jacob had
shuffled, Agnes had taken little Barty from his bassinet into her arms. She was surprised and discomfited to discover that the baby was to have his
fortune told first..Junior suspected Magusson never had any client but himself. Fat fees motivated him, not justice..In the city again, he stopped
long enough to donate the raincoat to a homeless man who didn't notice the few odd stains. This pathetic hobo happily accepted the fine coat,
donned it-and then cursed his benefactor, spat at him, and threatened him with a claw hammer..He wasn't required to torture himself in search of
pleasant conversation with those they visited. Agnes had virtually invented pleasant conversation..In Oregon, standing at Junior Cain's bedside,
turning a quarter across the knuckles of his left hand, Thomas Vanadium asks about the name that his suspect had spoken in the grip of a
nightmare..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..Barty whispered: "The North Pole Society of Not Evil Adventurers is now in session.".He knew the titles that he wanted:
"Tunnel in the Sky, Between Planets, Starman Jones. ".On the way home, he repeatedly checked the rearview mirror. No vehicle followed 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.".Angel raised her attention from the salt shaker to Tom's face, studied his scars for a moment, and
said, "No.".He could have killed Vanadium while the cop slept; however, that would be far less satisfying than engaging in a little psychological
warfare and leaving the devious bastard alive to suffer remorse when two more children died under his watch..As one of the two paramedics
hurried to the ambulance van and scrambled into the driver's seat, Agnes suffered another contraction so severe that for a tremulous moment, at the
peak of the agony, she almost lost consciousness.."As I explained, he might have thought I was you," Edom said, staring at the neatly ordered
volumes on the nearby bookshelves..Instead, he imagined Vanadium's blunt fingers moving over the intravenous apparatus with surprising
delicacy, reading the function of the equipment as a blind man would read Braille with swift, sure, gliding fingertips. He imagined the detective
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finding the injection port in the main drip line, pinching it between thumb and forefinger. Saw him produce a hypodermic needle as a magician
would pluck a silk scarf from the ether. Nothing in the syringe except deadly air. The needle sliding into the port ....In the front wall of the living
room, where once had been a fine bay window, the parsonage lay open to the sunny day. Tom shrubbery, carried in from outside, marked the path
of destruction. In the very middle of the room, plowed against a toppled sofa and a thick drift of broken furniture, a battered red Pontiac sagged to
the left on broken springs and blown tires. A portion of the crazed windshield quivered and collapsed inward, while plumes of steam hissed from
under the buckled hood..In time, his hand tightened feebly on hers. And a while after that hopeful sign, his eyelids fluttered, opened..hearts
represented either a rival in love or a lover who would betray an enemy who would deeply wound the heart. The knave of diamonds was someone
who would cause financial grief. The knave of clubs was someone who would wound with words: one who libeled or slandered, or who assaulted
you with mean-spirited and unjust criticism..In abject misery, Junior lay waiting to go under the knife, more eager to be cut than he would have
thought possible only a few hours before. The mere promise of this surgery thrilled him more than all the sex that he'd ever enjoyed between the
age of thirteen and the Thursday just past..He rode up to the third of five floors in the service elevator, which other tenants were permitted to use
only when moving in or moving out, or when taking delivery of large items of furniture. Another elevator, at the front of the building, was too
public to suit his purposes..Otter shook his head..He'd listened to the message and thought it incomprehensible, of no import. Suddenly, tardy
intuition told him that it could not have been any more important to him if it had been dead Naomi calling from beyond the grave to leave
testimony for the detective..Twice would indicate a dangerous mania. Three times would be indefensible. But once was healthy experimentation. A
learning experience..White as a Viking winter, these magnificent choppers, and as straight as the kernel rows in the corn on Odin's high table.
Superb occlusal surfaces. Exquisite incisor ledges. Bicuspids of textbook formation nestled in perfect alignment between molars and canines..This
wasn't thrill killing-which, now that he'd had time to think about it, he realized was beneath him, even if in the service of personal growth. This
would be murder for good, justifiable cause.."My dad's already armored me," Celestina assured her. "He says art lasts, but critics are the buzzing
insects of a single summer day.".Junior was not immune to traditional logic, but in this case he recognized the superior wisdom of Zedd's
philosophy. His dread of Bartholomew and his gut-level animosity toward a child he'd never met defied all reason and exceeded simple paranoia;
therefore, it must be purest, infallible animal instinct..After undressing for the night, he sat on the edge of the bed for a while, rubbing the coin
between the thumb and forefinger of his right hand, brooding about Thomas Vanadium. He tried rolling it across his knuckles; he dropped it
repeatedly..Copyright (c) 1997 by Ursula K. Le Guin.."I want you to adopt the baby." Before they could react, she hurried on: "I won't be
twenty-one for four months yet, and even then they might give me trouble about adopting, even though I'm her aunt, because I'm single. But if you
adopt her, I'll raise her. I promise I will. I'll take full responsibility. You don't have to worry that I'll regret it or that I'll ever want to drop her in
your laps and escape the responsibility. She'll have to be the center of my life from here on. I understand that. I accept it. I embrace it.".In
agreement, Maria pushed the stack of unused cards aside, and she peered at her hands as if she wanted to scrub them for a long time under hot
water..Chase after her on foot. Shoot her in the car. Maybe. He'd have five rounds left if he used one on the man, four on Bartholomew..He
surprised himself by sitting up in bed and shouting, "Shut up, shut up, shut up!".Now the hole was revealed. Damp earthen walls. In the shadow of
the casket, the bottom of the grave was dark and hidden from view..He had not yet disposed of her personal effects. In the dark, he went to the
dresser, opened a drawer, and found a cotton sweater that she had worn recently..In Junior's estimation, this was not the way that a normal person
lived. This was the home of a deranged loner, a dangerously obsessive man..The artist, six feet four and two hundred fifty pounds, looked markedly
more dangerous in person than in his scary publicity photo. Still in his twenties, he had white hair that fell limp and straight to his shoulders.
Dead-white skin. His deep-set eyes, as silver-gray as rain with an albino-pink undertone, had a predatory glint as chilling as that in the eyes of a
panther. Terrible scars slashed his face, and red hash marks covered his big hands, as though he'd frequently defended himself barehanded against
men armed with swords..After a while, a voice broke the vacuum-perfect silence. Bob Chicane. His instructor..White's paintings, which Junior
found naive, dull, and insipid in the extreme. She imbued her work with all the qualities that real artists disdained: realistic detail, storytelling,
beauty, optimism, and even charm..At last Maria answered Jacob's question in a murmur, making the f sign of the cross once more as she spoke.
"Never saw four. Never even just I see three. But four ... is to be the devil himself.".The gray pants of her jogging suit, speckled with rain that had
blown in through the shattered windshield, were suddenly soaked. Her water had broken..Kathleen watched him with obvious amusement, aware
that he was savoring her suspense as much as he was the appetizer..One manly woman. Several womanly men. But no blocky figure that could
have been the crazed cop even in disguise.."Some men," she said, "wouldn't be able to sustain desire when their hands touched my back. I'll
understand if you're one of them. It's not beautiful to the eye, and rough as oak bark to the touch. That's why I brought you here, so you'd know this
before you consider where you want to go from ... where we are now.".Unsupervised meditation without seed, in sessions longer than an hour,
entails risk. To his horror, Junior would discover some of the dangers in September..The tone sounded, as promised, and a man's voice spoke from
the box: "It's Max. You're psychic. I found the hospital here. Poor kid bad a cerebral hemorrhage, arising from a hyperensive crisis caused by ...
eclampsia, I think it is. Baby survived. Call me, huh?".Ministering to Perri, Joshua had pulled back her blankets. The fabric of the pale yellow
pajama pants couldn't disguise how terribly withered her legs were: two sticks..It's been a joy to me to go back to Earthsea and find it still there,
entirely familiar, and yet changed and still changing. What I thought was going to happen isn't what's happening, people aren't who-or what-I
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thought they were, and I lose my way on islands I thought I knew by heart..Amazed, Agnes gaped at her baby. The throat lump that blocked her
speech was part pride, part awe, and part fear, though she didn't at once understand why this wonderful precociousness should frighten her..Breath
repeatedly catching in her throat, heart thudding, Agnes watched her son through the open car door..Standard decks of playing cards are machine
packed, always in the same order, according to suits. You can absolutely count on the fact that each deck you open will be assembled in precisely
the same order as every other deck you have ever opened or ever will open..Two high-quality deadbolt locks. Sufficient protection against the
average intruder, but inadequate to keep out a self-improved man with channeled anger..At home, Agnes had no appetite, but she fixed Barty a
cheese sandwich, spooned potato salad into a dish, added a bag of corn chips and a Coke, and served this late dinner on a tray, in his room, where
he was already in bed and reading Tunnel in the Sky..Vanadium arrived and stood beside Junior. His black suit was cheap, but it fit better than
Rudy's..He hadn't killed this one, of course. A traffic accident. Wasn't that what Vanadium had said? Ten months ago, following tendon surgery for
a leg injury, Seraphim had been an outpatient at the rehab hospital where Junior worked. She was scheduled for therapy three days a week.."You
know where it comes from," her mother said with a yawn that betrayed her exhaustion after a night with no sleep and too much drama..Caution
discarded, Junior went inside, for the same reason that a dedicated opera aesthete might once a decade attend a country-music concert: to confirm
the superiority of his taste and to be amused by what passed for music among the great unwashed. Some might call it slumming..Harmless though
they were, the sight of them, swaddled and for the most part concealed, first troubled him and then quickly brought him --inexplicably, irrationally,
undeniably--to the trembling edge of outright fear..In this brighter light, he further examined the gallery brochure and discovered Celestina's
photograph. She and her sister were not as alike as twins, but the resemblance was striking..In reality, it had been a homely device, a mere box. In
memory, it seemed ominous, charged with the evil portent of a nuclear bomb..In addition to mulling over strategy, Tom had spent a lot of time
lately brooding about culpability: his own, not Cain's. By seizing on the name that he heard Cain speak in a dream, by making use of it in this
psychological warfare, had he been the architect of the killer's Bartholomew obsession, or if not the architect, then at least an assisting."No. The
information I gave you came from the coroner's office, which issued the death certificate. But even if I got into St. Mary's records, there wouldn't
be a hint of where Catholic Family Services placed this baby.".Many nights, his sleep wasn't half as restful as he would have wished, for he often
dreamed of walking in a wasteland. Sometimes, desert salt flats stretched in all directions, with here and there a monument of weather-gnarled
rock, all baking under a merciless sun. Sometimes, the salt was snow, and the monuments of rock were ridges of ice, revealed in the hard glare of a
cold sun. Regardless of the landscape, he walked slowly, though he had the desire and the energy to proceed faster. His frustration built until it was
so intolerable that he woke, kicking in the tangled sheets, restless and edgy..Junior's heart knocked so hard and fast that he wouldn't have been
surprised if Vanadium, at the far end of the room, had begun to tap his foot in time with it..Copyright (c) 1999 by Ursula K. Le Guin. "Dragonfly"
first appeared in Legends..Agnes could not bear to watch Maria sewing. The light no longer stung, but her new future,.By eleven months, his
vocabulary had expanded to nineteen words, by Agnes's count: an age when even a precocious child usually spoke three or four at most.."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.".He considered himself to be a thoroughly useless man, taking up space in a world to which he contributed nothing, but he did
have a talent for baking. He could take any recipe, even one from a world-class pastry chef, and improve upon it..If he had cut himself intentionally
for the express purpose of writing the name in blood, then the reservoir of anger was deeper still and pent up behind a formidable dam of
obsession..As kids-living in a house that was run like a prison, stifled by the oppressive rule of a morose father who believed that any form of
entertainment was an offense against God-they conducted secret card games as their primary act of rebellion. A deck of cards was small enough to
hide quickly and to keep hidden successfully even during one of their father's painstakingly thorough room searches.."I know Edom and Jacob have
been a burden," said Vinnie, "you having to be responsible for them-".Junior said, "I should know your name from the playbill at the lounge, but
I'm as bad with names as you are good with faces."."She was a hero, just like you. I wanted you ... I wanted you to see her and to know her name.
Perri Damascus. That was her name.".To the waiter, Nolly was Nolly, Kathleen was Mrs. Wulfstan, and Tom Vanadium was sir--though not the
usual perfunctorily polite sir, but sir with deferential emphasis. Tom was unknown to the waiter, but his shattered face gave him gravitas; besides,
he possessed a quality, quite separate from carriage and demeanor and attitude, an ineffable something, that inspired respect and even trust..Soon
paramedics followed the police, who spread out through the apartment, and Junior relinquished his grip on the dishtowel..One of the paramedics
knelt beside the body, checking Naomi for a pulse, although in these circumstances, his action was such a formality that it was almost
harebrained..Lying on his side in bed, clothed and shod, knees drawn up, arms folded across his chest, hands pressed under his chin, like a
precocious fetus dressed and waiting for birth, Junior tried to recall the chain of logic that had led to this long and difficult pursuit of Bartholomew.
That chain led three years into the past, however, which to Junior was an eternity, and not all the links were still in place..Besides, Junior was
reluctant to kill Vanadium, for real this time, and risk discovering- that the detective's filthy-scabby-monkey spirit would in fact prove to be a
relentless haunting presence that gave him no peace..When Victoria failed to answer the door, this man would not simply go away. He had been
invited. He was expected. Lights were on in the house. The lack of a response to his knock would be taken as a sign that something was amiss..Dr.
Walter Lipscomb's fingers were longer and more supple than the pianist's, and he had the presence of a great symphony conductor for whom a
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raised baton was superfluous, who commanded attention by the mere fact of his entry. A tower of authority and self-possession, he said to the
becalmed Neddy, "I am this child's physician. She was born underweight and held in hospital to cure an ear infection. You sound as if you have an
incipient case of bronchitis that will manifest in twenty-four hours, and I'm sure you wouldn't want to be responsible for this baby being
endangered by viral disease."."No pie!" Agnes agreed. She parenthesized his head with her hands and punctuated his sweet face with kisses..The
minister's threat had been forgotten, repressed. At the time, only half--heard, merely kinky background to lovemaking, these words had amused
Junior, and he'd given no serious thought to their meaning, to the message of retribution contained in them. Now, in this moment of extreme
danger, the inflamed boil of repressed memory burst under pressure, and Junior was shocked, stunned, to realize that the minister had put a curse on
him!.Both angry and mortified, yet still fearful, a walking multimedia collage of emotions, Junior left the gallery..A sense of fellowship in
extraordinary times drew everyone closer, to hug, to touch, to share the wonder. For a long moment, even in the symphony of the storm, in spite of
all the plink-tink-hiss-plop-rattle that arose from every rain-beaten work of man and nature, they seemed to stand here in a hush as deep as Tom had
ever heard..The currents of irrational fear, which bring periodic turbulence to virtually every childhood, didn't disturb the smoothly flowing river of
Barty's first three years. He showed no fear of the doctor or the dentist,.Inevitably, he had to wonder if Naomi had kept her pregnancy secret
because, indeed, she suspected that the child wasn't her husband's.
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