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He went in a pretense of blindness, gripping Angel's arm, but he missed nothing, and etched every detail in his memory, against the need of them in
the coming dark..Sometimes, in his mind, Tom wasn't running along the residential streets of Bright Beach, but along the corridor of the dormitory
wing over which he had served as prefect. He was cast back in time, to that dreadful night. A sound wakes him. A fragile cry. Thinking it a voice
from his dream, he nevertheless gets out of bed, takes up a flashlight, and checks on his charges, his boys. Low-wattage emergency lamps barely
relieve the gloom in the corridor. The rooms are dark, doors ajar according to the rules, to guard against the danger of stubborn locks in the event of
fire. He listens. Nothing. Then into the first room-and into a Hell on earth. Two small boys per room, easily and silently overcome by a grown man
with the strength of madness. In the sweep of the flashlight beam: the dead eyes, the wrenched faces, the blood. Another room, the flashlight
jittering, jumping, and the carnage worse. Then in the hall again, movement in the shadows. Josef Krepp captured by the flashlight. Josef Krepp,
the quiet custodian, meek by all appearances, employed at St. Anselmo's for the past six months with nary a problem, with only good employee
reviews attached to his record. Josef Krepp, here in the corridor of the past, grinning and capering in the flashlight, wearing a dripping necklace of
souvenirs..Tucking the covers around Angel, Celestina said, "Would you like Uncle Wally to be your daddy?" "That would be the best." "I think
so, too." "I never had a daddy, you know." "Getting Wally was worth the wait, huh?" "Will we move in with Uncle Wally?" "That's the way it
usually works." "Will Mrs. Ornwall leave?" "All that stuff will need to be worked out." "If she leaves, you'll have to make the cheese.".Using a
clean rag that they had brought to polish the engraved face of the memorial, Barty said, "Is he good with numbers like me?".He gently drew the
covers over his wife's ruined body, to her thin shoulders, but arranged her right arm on top of the blankets. He straightened and smoothed the
folded-back flap of the top sheet..He wanted, all right, but -intuition warned him that he ought to continue to be discreet for a while longer..He was,
in fact, a first-rate driver, with an impeccable record at the age of thirty: no traffic citations, no accidents..They were in the rain, the
solid-glassy-pounding-roaring rain, every bit as much as Gene Kelly had been when he danced and sang and capered along a storm-soaked city
street in that movie, but whereas the actor had been saturated by the end of the number, these two children remained dry. Tom's eyes strained to
resolve this paradox, even though he knew that all miracles defied resolution..trees also revealed Barty, and no radiance from another world shone
spectrally through him, as it had shone through Joey-dead-and-risen..Gifted with unusual powers of visual observation, the girl was quick to notice
the slightest changes in her world. The sparkling engagement ring on Celestina's left hand had not escaped her notice..Junior must have shouted
shut up more than he realized, because the neighbors began to pound on the wall to silence him..For guidance, Agnes couldn't rely entirely on any
of the child rearing books in her library. Barty's unique gifts presented her with special parenting problems. Now, when he asked if he could stay up
even later, to read about John Thomas Stuart and Lummox, John's pet from another world, she granted him permission..He briefly closed his hand
around the three coins, then with a snap of his wrist, flung them at Nolly, who flinched. But either the coins were never flung or they vanished in
midair-and his hand was empty..Room to room through the upstairs. Checking closets. Behind furniture. Bathrooms. In Paul's private spaces. No
Cain..Tom Vanadium was no alarmist, and the most logical explanation came to him first. Paul had wanted to learn how to roll a quarter across his
knuckles, and in spite of being dexterously challenged, he practiced hopefully from time to time. No doubt, he had sat at the table this morning--or
even last evening, before bed-dropping the coin repeatedly, until he exhausted his patience..Junior glimpsed Vanadium first in profile-and then, as
the cop rode down and away, only the back of his head. He hadn't seen this man in almost three years, yet he was instantly certain that this was no
coincidental look-alike. Here went the filthy-scabby-monkey spirit itself..The driver shook his head. "I knew everything anyone would need to
know about you when I heard you ask your kid what would happen if the stupid boogeyman showed up in her dream.".The runt was so out of
proportion to his office furniture that he appeared to be a bug perched in the giant leather executive chair, which itself looked like the maw of a
Venus's--flytrap about to swallow him for lunch. He allowed such a lengthy silence to follow Junior's question that by the time he answered, his
reply was superfluous..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.".Maria Elena Gonzalez-no longer a seamstress in a
dry-cleaners, but proprietor of Elena's Fashions, a small dress shop one block off the town square-joined Agnes, Barty, Edom, and Jacob on
Christmas."Go home. Sleep," he said. "You'll be no help to your sister if you wind up a patient here yourself.".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..After much oily commiseration, sanctimonious babble about
Naomi having gone to a better place, and insincere talk of the government's desire always to ensure the public safety and to treat every citizen with
compassion, Knacker or Hisscus, or Nork, finally got around to the issue of compensation..Phimie gazed upon the child briefly, then sought her
sister's eyes again. Another word,.Having booked the suite for three nights, Tom expected that he would spend far fewer late hours in his bed than
sitting watch in the shared living room..He knew for a fact that Seraphim had died in childbirth. He had seen the gathering of Negroes at her funeral
in the cemetery, the day of Naomi's burial. He had heard Max Bellini's message on the maniac cop's Ansaphone.."In the early hours of January
seventh," Nolly continued, "Miss White died in childbirth, as you figured.".The boy-wonder physician turned to Junior again and assumed an
expression of compassion so inauthentic that if he'd been playing a doctor on even the cheesiest daytime soap opera, he'd have been stripped of his
actor's-union card, fired, and possibly horsewhipped on a live television special. "We'll be doing the procedure this afternoon, so I wouldn't want to
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give you anything much for the pain just prior to anesthesia and sedation. But don't you worry, Mr. Pinchbeck. Once we've lanced these boils,
when you wake up, ninety percent of the pain will be gone.".Celestina sensed an easy camaraderie between these two men, but also tension that
was perhaps related to the reference to an illegal search..As a matter of principle, Junior considered firing the slit-mouthed troll on the spot, but
then Magusson said, "You shouldn't be bothered any further by Detective Vanadium."."Whatever you're paying here, that's what you'll pay for the
new place," Lipscomb said..Agnes had lifted him to this perch. Now she smoothed his hair, straightened his shirt, and retied his loosened shoelaces,
finding it even harder than she had expected to say what needed to be said. She thought she might require Dr. Chan's presence, after all.."You'll be
out of ICU tomorrow, I bet. You'll have a phone, I'll call. And I'll come soon as I can.".ready to hear me. However long you need. But something ...
something extraordinary happened here before you arrived."."I was twenty-three. At St. Anselmo's I was the prefect of one dormitory floor. The
floor on which all the murders occurred. After that ... I decided maybe I could better protect the innocent if I were a cop. For a while, the law gave
me more to hold on to than faith did.".He might have felt properly foolish if he had not suffered so much personal experience of Enoch Cain. This
was a false alarm, but considering the nature of the enemy, it wasn't a bad idea to put himself through a drill from time to time..In a neatly groomed
neighborhood of unassuming houses, Vanadium's place was as unremarkable as those around it: a single-story rectangular box of no discernible
architectural style. White aluminum siding with green shutters. An attached two-car garage..Junior picked up his pace, pushing through the crowd,
repeatedly glancing back, and although he caught only quick squints of the dead cop's face, he could tell that something was terribly wrong with it.
Never a candidate for matinee-idol status, Vanadium looked markedly worse than before. The port-wine birthmark still pooled around his right eye.
His features were not merely pan-flat and plain, as they had been before, but were ... distorted..The pubescent physician returned with three
colleagues, who crowded behind the privacy curtain to proclaim that none of them had ever seen any case remotely like this before. The oldest-a
myopic, balding lump-insisted on asking Junior probing questions about his marital status, his family relationships, his dreams, and his self-esteem;
the guy proved to be a clinical psychiatrist who speculated openly about the possibility of a psychosomatic component..As it turned out, Seraphim
was a virgin. This thrilled Junior. He was inflamed also by the thought of ravishing her in her parents' house ... an by the kinky fact that their house
was a parsonage..Bartholomew was an uncommon name, however, and logic suggested that if the baby was now called Bartholomew, he'd been
named for his adoptive dad. Therefore, a search of the listings might be fruitful.."Oh, yes. When he phoned, Reverend Collins told me all about you
and Bartholomew. At the front door, when I asked the boy's name, I already knew it and was just setting up this little trick for you.".Both angry and
mortified, yet still fearful, a walking multimedia collage of emotions, Junior left the gallery..From his motel room, he telephoned Hanna Rey in
Bright Beach. She still looked after his house on a part-time basis, paid the bills from a special account while he traveled, and kept him informed
about events in his hometown. From Hanna, he learned that Barty Lampion's eyes had been lost to cancer..Meanwhile, she could offer him only a
few pieces of ice, which he was forbidden to chew. "Let them melt in your mouth.".Nevertheless, Junior was thrilled to hear the name
Bartholomew, and to know that the boy of whom Celestina spoke was the Bartholomew of Bartholomews, the menacing presence in his
unremembered dream, the threat to his fortune and future that must be eliminated..Phimie's speech had been slurred later, as well, immediately
following the birth of the baby, when she had struggled to convey her desire to name her daughter Angel.."And you give yourself far too little
credit," Salk continued gently. "There's no doubt in my mind that Perri was a hero. But she was married to a hero, as well.".During the rest of that
first year, he walked to Palm Springs and back, a round trip of more than two hundred miles, and north to Santa Barbara.."I didn't know her well.
She didn't hang out or party much--especially after the baby.".He hadn't the slightest doubt that eventually he could romance Renee into marriage,
regardless of her wealth and sophistication. He could shape women to his desire as easily as Sklent could paint his brilliant visions on canvas,
easier than Wroth Griskin could cast bronze into disturbing works of art..He preferred to venture inside the house while some lights remained on.
He didn't want to be reduced to creeping stealthily in the dark through strange rooms: The very idea filled his guts with shiver chasing
shiver..Spinning off the stool, the bun cap in one hand and the mustard dispenser clutched in the other, Junior surveyed the long narrow diner.
Looking for the maniac cop. The dead maniac cop. He half expected to see Thomas Vanadium: head crusted in blood, face bashed to pulp, caked in
quarry silt, and dripping water as though he'd climbed out of his Studebaker coffin just minutes ago..If someone were here in the hallway with him,
it couldn't be Angel, because she would be chattering enthusiastically in one voice or another. Uncle Jacob would never tease him like this, and no
one else was in the house.."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.".Nevertheless, with Gein in mind, how easy it was to imagine that a monstrous evil lurked nearby. Watching.
Scheming. Driven by an unspeakable hunger. In a century torn by two world wars, marked by the boot heels of men like Hider and Stalin, the
monsters were no longer supernatural, but human, and their humanity made them scarier than vampires and hell born fiends..As the bitch began her
backswing, Junior grabbed the chair. He didn't try to tear it out of her hands, but used it to shove her as hard as he could..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..That same day, he dared to visit two galleries.
Neither of them had a pewter candlestick on display..Orange firelight bloomed in the living room below, a wave of heat washed over Paul, and
immediately behind the heat came greasy masses of roiling black smoke, drawn to the stairwell as to a flue..People like Enoch Cain, of course,
never choose between the right and the wrong thing, but between two evils. For themselves, they create world after world of despair. For others,
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they make worlds of pain.."Get this through your head, you shit-for-brains. I lost a daughter, a precious daughter, my Naomi, the light of my
life.".and proceeded to turn it across his knuckles as swiftly and smoothly as be bad with his right hand..Most likely, if Victoria was entertaining,
the visitor's car would have been parked in the driveway..One, two, three, four-Edom took away all the remaining pies. He pointed at Barty and
then at the empty table..Then quickly from Spruce Hills to Eugene by car, from Eugene to Orange County Airport by a chartered aircraft, from
Orange County to Bright Beach in a stolen '68 Oldsmobile 4-4-2 Hurst, while the advantage of surprise remained with him. Carrying a newly
acquired, silencer-fitted 9-mm pistol, spare magazines of ammunition, three sharp knives, a police lock-release gun, and one piece of steaming
luggage, Junior had arrived late the previous evening..He pushed back the bedclothes and sat up, leaning against the pillows and headboard. "This
is maybe a hard thing for you to do, but it's really important.".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..The odds against this phenomenal eleven-card draw must be millions to one, which seemed to give the
predictions validity.."Could you undo the spell you put on her?".By comparison, the strip club-neon aglow, theater lights twinkling----looked
warm, cozy. Welcoming..Draped across his midsection, the terrible cold weight had chilled his flesh; but now his bone marrow prickled with ice at
the thought of the birthmarked detective sitting silently in the dark, watching. Junior would have preferred dealing with Naomi, dead and risen and
seriously pissed, rather than with this dangerously patient man..stubbornly withholds them is to take a bitterly cold shower while pressing ice
against one's genitals, until the desired facts are recalled or hypothermic collapse ensues.."September 20, 1902, Birmingham, Alabama, church
fire--one hundred fifteen dead. March 4, 1908, Collinwood, Ohio, school fire, one hundred seventy-six dead."."Possible complications include
cerebral hemorrage, pulmonary edema, kidney failure, necrosis of the liver, coma-to name a few.".With some sharp instrument, probably a knife,
Cain had stabbed and gouged the red letters, working on the wall with such fury that two of the Bartholomews were barely readable anymore. The
Sheetrock was marked by hundreds of scores and punctures..In the six weeks since conception, she must have missed at least one menstrual period.
She hadn't complained of morning sickness, but surely she'd experienced it. It was highly unlikely that she'd been unaware of her condition..Naked,
dripping, he roamed the apartment. As on the night of December 13, the voice seemed to arise from thin air: ahead of him, then behind him, to the
right, but now to the left..to prayer instead, asking for the wisdom to understand why this was happening to her and for the strength to cope with her
pain and with her loss..Vanadium couldn't know the whereabouts of the quarter. Besides, even when he'd swung the lunch tray over Junior's lap, the
detective hadn't been close enough to pick the pocket of the robe..He lived high, on Russian Hill, in a limestone-clad building with carved Victorian
detail. His one-bedroom unit included a roomy kitchen with breakfast nook and a spacious living room with windows looking down on twisty
Lombard Street..He felt lightheaded again. But this time he knew why. Not an oncoming case of the flu. He was straining against the cocoon of his
life to date, straining to be born in a new and better form. He had been a pupa, encased in a chrysalis of fear and confusion, but now he was an
imago, a fully evolved butterfly, because he had used the power of his beautiful rage to improve himself. When Bartholomew was dead, Junior
Cain would at last spread his wings and fly..They wore out a lot of cards and kept a generous supply of all types of decks on hand..She had lighted
one candle for each of eleven apostles, none for the twelfth, Judas, the betrayer. Consequently, after burning a fragment of the cards in each votive
glass, she was left with one piece..Her hands shook as she counted out the fare and the tip from her wallet. "I'm scared sick. Maybe you should just
take me right back home.".Barty's math and reading skills exceeded those of most eighteen year-olds, but regardless of his brilliance, he was a few
days shy of his third birthday. Prodigies were not necessarily as emotionally mature as they were intellectually developed, but Barty listened with
sober attention, asked questions, and then sat in silence, staring at the book in his hands, with neither tears nor apparent fear..A siren in the city
wailed toward St. Mary's. An ambulance. Through streets bustling with hope, always this lament for the dying..Adding new growth to his forest of
frustration, Tom got up from the study desk, fetched the newspaper from the front doorstep, and went to the kitchen to make his morning coffee.
He boiled up a pot of strong brew and sat down at the knotty-pine table with a steaming mug full of black and sugarless solace..Never had the
familiar red Bicycle design of the U.S. Playing Card Company looked ominous before, but it was fearsome now, as strange voodoo veve or satanic
conjuration pattern..Having anticipated a problem of one kind or another, Junior withdrew a packet of crisp new hundred-dollar bills from an inside
jacket pocket. The bank band still wrapped the stack, and on it was printed $10,000..One detail. One only. It was a crucial detail, however, one that
she absolutely must confirm before she left St. Mary's, even if she would be required to look at the child once more, this spawn of violence, this
killer of her sister..Junior was paying his dinner check and calculating the tip when the pianist launched into "Someone to Watch over Me."
Although he'd expected it all evening, he twitched when he recognized the tune..Getting out of the stuffy car into air much chillier than it had been
when he'd left this place, Junior stood unsteadily as the police and the paramedics gathered around him. Then he led them through the wild grass to
Naomi, moving haltingly, stumbling on small stones that the others navigated with ease..As Joey opened the driver's door and got in behind the
steering wheel, he said, "Okay?".Suddenly remembering the doctor's assurance to Neddy that they would be out of this building by week's end,
Celestina said, "But we've nowhere to go.".In adversity lies great opportunity, as Caesar Zedd teaches, and always, of course, there is a bright side
even when you aren't able immediately to see it..Jacob had become a card mechanic for one purpose. Not because he'd ever be a gambler. Not to
wow friends with card tricks. Not because the challenge intrigued him. He wanted to be able to give Agnes winning cards once in a while, if she
was losing too frequently or needed to have her spirits lifted. He didn't feed her winning hands often enough to make her suspicious or to make the
games less fun for Edom or Joey. He was judicious. The effort he expended-the thousands of hours of practice-was repaid with interest each time
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Agnes laughed with delight after being dealt a perfect hand..Carrying the candlestick, he raced to the kitchen at the end of the short hall. The door
stood open, but he had to enter the room to see Victoria slumped in one of the two chairs at the small dinette..This morning he had changed the
sheets. Naomi's scent was no longer with him in the bedclothes..must either change her mind or commit herself to a more difficult and challenging
life than any she had envisioned only this morning.."I said it didn't work that way, and it doesn't. Yet ... I don't actually walk in those other worlds
to avoid the rain, but I sort of walk in the idea of those worlds. . . .".Adoption records would have been kept as secret from Celestina as from
everyone else. But perhaps she knew something about the fate of her sister's bastard son that Junior didn't know, a small detail that would seem
insignificant to her but that might put him on the right trail at last..Hunched over his desk, leaning forward conspiratorially, his piggy eyes
glittering like those of an ogre discussing his favorite recipe for cooking children, Nolly said, "I've been able to confirm your suspicions..Scamp
spent Wednesday ravishing him. It wasn't love, but there was comfort in being familiar with his partner's equipment..She worried that they would
argue with her, and though she knew that she was committed to her decision, she was afraid to have that commitment tested just yet..Indeed, she
found it difficult to talk with her son in their usual easy way. She heard a stiffness in her voice that she knew would sooner or later be apparent to
him..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..The diminutive mortician spoke a few comforting words instead of commenting on the dental history of the
deceased, and when he put a consoling hand on Jacob's shoulder, Jacob cringed from his touch..He was in a mood to shoot her, but this weapon was
not fitted with a sound-suppressor. He'd left that gun in Celestina's bedroom. This was the pistol that he had taken from Frieda Bliss's collection,
and it was as full of sound as Frieda had been full of spew..This was one of many things about Agnes that amazed Edom. If he had dared to make a
list of all the qualities that he admired in her, he would have sunk into despair at the consideration of how much better she had coped with adversity
than either he or Jacob..Having been so wounded by one death, Celestina could not imagine how Lipscomb could have survived the loss of his
entire family. Pity knotted her heart and cinched her throat so that she spoke in little more than a whisper: "Was that the American Airlines. .
.".Junior jammed on the brakes, slammed the gearshift into park, threw open the door, and plunged from the car. He spun around to face the
menace, loose gravel shifting treacherously underfoot..Junior knew that he must remain vigilant. Vigilant and focused until January 12 had come
and gone. Eight days to go..He arrived at the open door, grinning. No Cheshire-cat grin, hanging disembodied on the air, teeth without tabby. Grin
with full Barty..A mutual interest in ballroom dancing had resulted in their introduction when each needed a new partner for a fox-trot and swing
competition. Nolly had started taking lessons five years before he had met Kathleen..The moonlight had faded and the gentle waves had ebbed out
of his mind's eye. He concentrated, trying to force the phantom sea to flow back into view, but this was one of those rare occasions when a Zedd
technique failed him''.After a few racing steps, when the dog realized that Mary hadn't thrown the ball, it whipped around and sprinted
back..Bolting up from the couch-"Mom, are you there?"--she turned to Tom, her face collapsing in a ghastly expression.."Veal fit for kings," said
their waiter, delivering the entrees, and one taste confirmed his promise..Yet when he put her down in the upstairs hall, she cried out for her
husband--"Harry!" "-and tried to plunge once more into the narrow stairwell..He was no longer hopeful that they could have a future together. After
sampling the Junior Cain thrill machine, Celestina would want more, as women always did, but the time for a meaningful romance had now passed.
For all the anguish he'd been put through, however, he deserved the consolation of her sweet body at least once. A little compensation. Payback..A
matronly nurse arrived, alerted to the patient's return to consciousness by the telemetry device associated with the heart monitor..Neddy talked
when Celestina paused for breath, talked over her when she didn't pause, heard only his own mellifluous voice and was pleased to conduct both
sides of the conversation, wearing her down as surely as-though far more rapidly than-the sand-filled winds of Egypt diminished the pharaohs'
pyramids. He talked through the first polite "Excuse me" of the tall man who stepped into the open doorway behind him, through the second and
third, and then with an abruptness that was as miraculous as any cure at the shrine of Lourdes, he fell silent when the visitor put a hand on his
shoulder, eased him gently aside, and entered the apartment..Judging by Grace's expression when Paul plucked the chest off the floor, he figured it
was heavy. He had no way of knowing for sure, because he was in a weird state, so saturated with adrenaline that his heart squirted blood through
his arteries at a speed Zeus couldn't have matched with the fastest lightning bolts in his quiver. The chest felt no heavier than a pillow, which
couldn't be right, even if it was empty.."Even in an infinite number of worlds," Wally objected, "there's no place I was that stupid.".MONDAY
EVENING, January 15, Paul Damascus arrived at the hotel in San Francisco with Grace White. He had kept watch over her in Spruce Hills for
more than two days, sleeping on the floor in the hall outside her room both nights, remaining close by her side when she was in public. They stayed
with friends of hers until Harrison's funeral this morning, then flew south for a reunion of mother and daughter..Frowning at him, she said, "You
don't mind them around, do you, Joey? They're eccentric, but I love them very much..Caring for her, in every sense of that word, had made him a
far happier man than he would otherwise have been-and a far better one..An hour later, when Barty decided he wanted a soda, he switched off the
book and asked Angel if she would like something to drink..Celestina had wanted to go to Oregon for the service, but Tom, Max Bellini, the
Spruce Hills police, and Wally Lipscomb-to whom, by Sunday, she'd begun talking almost hourly on the telephone-all advised strenuously against
making the trip. A man as crazed and as reckless as Enoch Cain, expecting to find her at the funeral home or the cemetery, might not be deterred by
a police guard, no matter what its size..Leaving Frieda unconscious and reeking, a condition in which her bralessness had no power to arouse him,
Junior left..by the ferocity of the beating and by years of fear and humiliation. So he opens his mouth, just to end it, just to be.Junior got in the car
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once more, slammed the door, and said, "Panfaced, double-chinned, half-bald, puke-collecting creep.".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..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..The two women stared at each other, and at last Celestina said, "Good Lord, what's happening here?".After the song concluded,
Junior felt better. His heartbeat soon returned to normal. The damp palms of his hands grew dry..When Agnes pressed for a diagnosis, Dr. Chan
quietly pleaded the need to gather more information. After Barty had seen the oncologist and had additional tests, he and his mother would return
here in the afternoon to receive a diagnosis and counseling in treatment options..Kennedy, whose portraits hung side by side, the girl revealed to
their mom and dad what had been done to her and also what, in her despair.More than once, a passing nurse stopped to check on him and to advise
him not to exhaust himself
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