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To become a physical therapist, Junior had taken more than massage classes, so he knew what hematemesis meant. Hematemesis: vomiting of
blood..Now, if Victoria reported to Vanadium that Junior had shown up at her door with a red rose and a bottle of Merlot and with romance on his
mind, the demented detective would be on his ass again for sure. Vanadium might think that the nurse had misinterpreted the business with the ice
spoon, but the intent in this instance would be unmistakable, and the crusading cop-the holy fool-would never give up..Joey was not illuminated by
the light of this world. Agnes realized that he was translucent, his skin like fine milk glass through which shone a light from elsewhere..Vanadium
flipped the quarter straight into the air and at once spread his arms, palms turned up to show that his hands were empty..By the time the family was
ushered out, protesting, at the end of evening visiting hours, Junior hadn't succumbed to their pressure. If his conversion was to appear
convincingly reluctant, he would have to resist them for at least another few days..The spectral singer didn't exhibit her blood-and-bone sisters'
reluctance to pursue her man.."Can't change your own form, even seemingly?"."Consider what I told you," Dr. Salk urged. "Your Perri would want
you to think about it.".the social worker and her family. Husband, wife, daughter, son. The little girl smiled shyly through braces. The boy was
impish.."I was raised to understand it," said Celestina, and when she looked across the room, she saw that her words had moved her mother..This
Monday afternoon, he longed for the escape and solace of half-hour pulp adventure. But he decided that he ought to at last compose the letter he'd
been meaning to write for at least ten days..Junior found the acclaim gratifying, but the widespread use of his photograph was a high price to pay
even for the recognition of his contribution to art. Fortunately, with his bald head and pocked face, he no longer resembled the Enoch Cain for
whom the authorities were searching. And they believed that the bandages on his face, at the church, had been merely an exotic disguise. One
psychologist even speculated that the bandages had been an expression of the guilt and shame he felt on a subconscious level. Yeah, right..Requests
for permission to make copies of any part of the work should be mailed to the following address:.Griskin, a former convict, had served eleven years
for second-degree murder before the lobbying efforts of a coalition of artists and writers had won his parole. He possessed a huge talent. No one
before Griskin had ever managed to express this degree of violence an rage in the medium of bronze, and Junior had long kept the artist's work on
his short list of desired acquisitions..The boy didn't at once answer, and when Agnes looked up from Red Planet, she saw that he was staring oddly
at her. He squinted, as if puzzled, and said, "The twisty spots just jumped off the page right up on your face.".The painkiller was not
morphine-based, and it did not signal its presence in the system by inducing sleepiness or even a faint blurring of the senses. After forty minutes,
however, he was sure that it must be effective, and he put the book aside..He assumed that she hadn't phoned the police to make a formal report. No
need to go out of her way to slander Junior when Thomas Vanadium had been prowling the hospital at all hours of the day and night, ready to lend
an ear to any falsehood about him, as long as it made him appear to be a sleazeball and a wife killer.."That wasn't gossip," Grace insisted. "I was
just telling you that Paul got the swing repaired and rehung.".The nurse led the way, while the orderly pushed the gurney from behind Barty's
head..The nurse was in was gone, but Maria remained in attendance. She the vinyl-and-stainless-steel armchair, busy at."Would you pretend to
wake up if I tried to smother you?" asked Detective Vanadium..Although she already knew that the answer could not be cheerily optimistic,
Celestina wondered, "Is the baby likely to be . . . normal?".The big-headed, bulging-eyed, slit-mouthed runt had collected $850,000 from Naomi's
death, so the least he could do was provide a little information. He'd probably bill for the time, anyway..She remained fixated on the card that she
had just dealt, and for a while she didn't speak, as though the eyes of the paper knave held her in thrall. Finally she said, "Monster. Human
monster.".After Bellini left, Tom questioned Celestina extensively, with an emphasis on Phimie's rape. Although the subject was painful, she was
grateful for the questions. Without this distraction, in spite of her well of hope, she might have allowed her imagination to fashion terror after
terror, until Wally had died a hundred times over in her mind.."This card to mean also is family love, and is love from many friends, not just to be
kissy-kissy love," Maria elucidated.."You better wise up, you tree-humping nitwit," Rudy advised Junior, grabbing the bed railing as if he might
tear it off and use it to club his son-in-law senseless..WITH BRIGHT BEACH under assault by one miserable flu and by an uncountable variety of
common colds, business was brisk this Monday at Damascus Pharmacy.."He's not a real contemporary person, not anyone Cain needs to fear. So
how did he develop this obsession with finding someone named Bartholomew?" He met Celestina's eyes, as if she might have answers for him. "Is
there a real Bartholomew? And how does this tie in with his assault on you? Or is there any tie-in at all?".Retracing his path across the kitchen, he
caught a faint whiff of jasmine from the backyard. Funny, jasmine here inside. Two paces later, he felt a draft..Then Junior saw the blood on the
right cuff of Vanadium's shirt. Blood dripping from his hand, too..Agnes rubbed noses with him again, kissed him, and rose from the edge of the
bed..The lawyer's eyes appeared as round as his face. "Aggie, please don't tell me you've started to share Jacob's ... enthusiasms? ".Everyone
thought the moptops were the coolest thing ever--ever but to Junior, their music was just all right. He wasn't stirred to sing along, and he didn't find
their stuff particularly danceable..This brilliant mouthful was not nature's work alone. With what Nolly must have spent to obtain this smile, some
fortunate dentist had kept a mistress in jewelry through her most nubile years..During the drive, he alternated between great gales of delighted
laughter and racking sobs wrought by pain and self-pity. The voodoo Baptist was dead, the curse broken with the death of he who had cast it. Yet
Junior must endure this final devastating plague..Junior wanted to kill her. Kill him. Whatever. But he sensed that Renee knew more than a little
about dirty fighting and that the outcome of a violent confrontation would not be easy to predict..In his apartment once more, enjoying a cognac
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and a handful of pistachios as Monday changed to Tuesday, he decided that he should make 'preparations for the possibility that he might one day
leave incriminating evidence in spite of his precautions. He ought to convert a portion of his assets into easily portable and anonymous wealth, like
gold coins and diamonds. Establishing two or three alternate identities, with documentation, also would be wise..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..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..RED SKY IN THE morning, sailors take warning; red sky at night, sailors delight..In the dark woods of the dream, still the
presence: faceless and silent, radiating a merciless intent..Agnes dropped to one knee before the boy and held him gently by the shoulders. "Let me
look.".The house was hers, free and clear of mortgages. There were two savings accounts to which Joey had diligently made deposits weekly
through nine years of marriage..Tom Vanadium checked the small wastebasket next to the sink and discovered a wad of bloody Kleenex. The
crumpled wrappers from two Band-Aids..He went upstairs to change out of his dark blue suit and badly scuffed black shoes.."Six hundred
ninety-five people were killed in three states. Winds so powerful that some of the bodies were thrown a mile and a half from where they were
snatched off the ground."."By the close of business tomorrow," said the lawyer, "I expect to have an offer for your consideration.".In the hall that
served the two ground-floor apartments, they encountered Rena Moller, the elderly woman who lived in the unit across from theirs. She was
polishing the dark wood of her front door with lemon oil, a sure sign that her son and his family were coming to dinner..The quarter, surely. The
one that had not been in his robe pocket where it should have been, the previous Friday..Suddenly and seriously creeped out, Junior wanted to get
away from this nut case. Yet he was frozen by morbid fascination..To Nolly, Kathleen said, "This is why I married you. To be around talk like
this.".The candlestick was gone. The pedestal on which it had stood now held a Griskin bronze so devastatingly brilliant that one quick look at it
would give nightmares to nuns and assassins alike..By the time he went to bed Saturday night, the cards that had been only that morning were
showing signs of wear.."As I explained, he might have thought I was you," Edom said, staring at the neatly ordered volumes on the nearby
bookshelves..As he passed the living-room archway, he said, "Watch out for tidal waves, Uncle Jacob.".Shortly after nine-thirty in the morning,
they landed in Eugene, and the cab driver who conveyed Junior to the town's largest shopping center spent more time staring at his afflicted
passenger in the rearview mirror than he did watching the road. Junior got out of the taxi and paid through the driver's open window. The cabbie
didn't even wait for his fiery-faced fare to turn completely away before he crossed himself..Although the distance to the ground was only ten feet,
she would be risking too much by running blindly off the roof and leaping to clear the fringe of fire at the edge. A landing on the lawn might end
well. But if she fell onto the walkway, she might break a leg or her back, depending on the angle of impact..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.".Although he was seventy-six, Tom still worked for Pie
Lady Services. They had no set retirement age for staff, and Father Tom expected to die at his work. "And if it's a pie-caravan day, just leave my
old carcass where I drop until you make all the deliveries. I won't be responsible for anyone missing a promised pie.".Junior had made a mistake
when he smashed the pewter stick into Vanadium's face after the cop was already unconscious. He should have bound the bastard and attempted to
revive him for interrogation..A smoldering cigarette, usually dangling aslant from one corner of a hard mouth set in a cynical sneer, was standard
issue for tough-guy gumshoes, but Nolly didn't smoke. His failure to develop this bad habit resulted in a less satisfyingly murky atmosphere than
the clients of a private dick might expect..A matronly nurse arrived, alerted to the patient's return to consciousness by the telemetry device
associated with the heart monitor..Deciduous black oaks lined the street. All were leafless at this time of year, gnarled limbs clawing at the
moon..Hackachaks to browbeat him into a despairing, exhausted, disgusted compliance with their greed..Through the cacophony of shattering
glass, splintering wood, and cracking plaster, Paul heard the hard roar of an engine, the blare of a horn, and suspected what must have happened.
Some drunk or reckless driver had crashed at high speed into the parsonage..Agnes leaned forward in her chair: knees together, clasped hands
resting on her knees, forehead against her hands..The reception was from six o'clock to eight-thirty. If she were to arrive on time, guardian angels
would have to be perched on all the traffic lights along the way.."There's no clear evidence of birth defects, but a couple tests reveal some
worrisome anomalies. We'll know when we see the child.".Intending to keep the front of the gallery under surveillance from behind the wheel of
his Mercedes, Junior checked the time as he walked toward the car. His wrist was bare, his Rolex missing..Taking her silence for assent, Tom
continued: "Your father is gone from here, gone forever, but he still lives in other worlds. This isn't a statement of faith alone. If Albert Einstein
were still alive and standing here, he'd tell you that it's true. Your father is with you in many places, and so is Phimie. In many places, she didn't die
in childbirth. In some worlds, she was never raped, her life never blighted. But there's an irony in that, isn't there? Because in those worlds, Angel
doesn't exist-yet Angel is a miracle and a blessing." He looked up from the city to the woman. "So when you're lying in bed tonight, kept awake by
grief, don't think just about what you've lost with your father and Phimie. Think about what you have in this world that you've never known in
some others-Angel. Whether God's a Catholic, a Baptist, a Jew, a Muslim, or a quantum mechanic, He gives us compensation for our pain,
compensation right here in this world, not just in those parallel to it and not just in some afterlife. Always compensation for the pain ... if we
recognize it when we see it.".For her, the suspense that grew throughout dinner didn't have much to do with whether or not Wally would pop the
question, because if he didn't broach the subject this time, she intended to take the initiative. Instead, Celestina was more tense about whether or not
Wally expected that a heartfelt expression of commitment should be sufficient to induce her to sleep with him..murdered would be discounted. And
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if every death was suspicious to him, then he would quickly lose interest in Junior and move on to a new enthusiasm, harassing some other poor
devil.."Is it as bad as that?" Celestina wondered plaintively, though she knew the answer. "I love San Francisco. The city inspires my work. I've
built a life here. Is it really as bad as that?"."Well, actually, I owe Phimie. It's what she said between her two deaths on the delivery table that's
changed my life.".Clutching the purse as though determined to resist robbery even in death, the guy dropped, sprawled, shuddered, and lay still.
He'd gone down with no shout of alarm, with no cry of mortal pain, with so little noise that Junior wanted to kiss him, except that he didn't kiss
men, alive or dead, although a man dressed as a woman had once tricked him, and though a dead pianist had once given him a lick in the dark..On
Thursday, December 28, employing forged driver's licenses and social-security cards as identification, Junior opened small savings accounts and
also rented safe-deposit boxes for Pinchbeck and Gammoner at different banks with which he'd never previously done business, using the mailing
addresses that he'd established earlier..His homely face was long and narrow, as though pulled into that shape by the weight of his responsibilities.
In other circumstances, however, his generous mouth might have shaped an appealing smile; and his green eyes had in them the compassion of
someone who himself had known great loss..She was sopping, shivering. Water streamed from her soaked hair, down her face, as she wiped at her
beaded eyelashes with one dripping hand.."Toes," he repeated immediately in his sweet, piping voice. This was a new word for him..After carefully
wiping her fingers on a paper napkin, Maria examined the garments with interest. She carried her living as the seamstress at Bright Beach Dry
Cleaners. At the sight of each rent, popped button, and split seam she clucked her tongue..On one particular street in Bright Beach, however, the
most significant event of the year occurred on a pleasant afternoon in early April, when Barty, now nine years old, climbed to the top of the great
oak and perched there in triumph, king of the tree and master of his blindness.."Tom," Kathleen said, "I know why you became a cop, I guess. St.
Anselmo's Orphanage ... the murders of those children.".Murmuring on the edge of sleep, Barty spoke to his father in all the places where Joey still
lived: "Good-night, Daddy.".Wally and Celestina went to dinner at the Armenian restaurant from which he'd gotten takeout on the day in '65 that he
rescued her and Angel from Neddy Gnathic. Red tablecloths, white dishes, dark wood paneling, a cluster of candles in red glasses on each table, air
redolent of garlic and roasted peppers and cubeb and sizzling soujouk-plus a personable staff, largely of the owners' family-created an atmosphere
as right for celebration as for intimate conversation, and Celestina expected to enjoy both, because this promised to be a most momentous day in
more ways than one..Professing befuddlement, the galerieur led the way through three rooms to the front windows, gliding across the polished
maple floors as though he were on wheels..Matching her fierce attention with a sudden intensity of his own, Joey said, "Bartholomew.".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..His precious wife had fallen from the tower and died only hours before this girl was born. This girl ... this vessel..Eventually Junior crossed the
room to stand before Industrial Woman in all her scrap-metal glory. Her soup-pot breasts reminded him of Frieda's equally abundant bosom, and
unfortunately her mouth, open wide in a silent shriek, reminded him of Frieda retching..because the car was either struck again by the pickup or hit
by other traffic or perhaps it collided with a parked vehicle, but whatever the cause, the breath was knocked out of her, and her screams became
ragged gasps..As he'd been instructed, Vanadium felt along the return edge of the carved limestone casing to the right of the window until he
located a quarter-inch-diameter steel pin that protruded an inch. The pin was grooved to facilitate a grip. An insistent, steady pull was required, but
as promised, the thumb-turn latch on the inside disengaged..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..He'd
been a godsend to Celestina, because his love of children and a new sense of fun that he'd discovered in himself were showered on Angel. He was
Uncle Wally. Waddling Wally, Wobbly Wally, Wally Walrus, Wally Werewolf. Wally Wit Duh Funny Accents. Wiggle Eared Wally. Whistling
Wally. Wrangler Wally. He was Good Golly Wally the Friend of All Polliwogs. Angel adored him, adored him, and he could have loved her no
more if she had been one of the sons that he had lost. Overwhelmed by her classes, her waitressing job, her painting, Celestina could always count
on Wally to step in to share the child rearing. He wasn't merely Angel's honorary uncle, but her father in all senses except the legal and biological;
he wasn't just her doctor, but a guardian angel who fretted over her mildest fever and worried about all the ways the world could wound a
child..Sobbing desperately, he dropped the telephone handset on the secretary, seized the dishtowel. He wrapped the cloth tightly around the
shattered stump, applying pressure to diminish the bleeding..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..For Agnes and Barty, one stop remained, where some of the joy of Christmas would
always be buried with the husband that she still missed every day and the father that he would never know..A cast-bronze figure, fixed to lacquered
walnut in want of raw dogwood, suffered above the bed. This crucifix, contrasting starkly with the white walls, reinforced the impression of
monastic economy..The little hands, so weak now but someday strong: Would they eventually be capable of savagery, as were the father's hands?
Misbegotten offspring. This seed of a demonic man whom Phimie herself had called sick and evil. However innocent-looking now, what pain
might she eventually in-- on others? What outrages might she commit in years to come? Although Celestina searched intently, she could not
glimpse the father's evil in the child..Of all the kindnesses that we can do for one another, the most precious of all gifts-time-is not ours to give.
Bearing this in mind, Agnes did her best to guide her extended family through its grieving for Harrison and for Jacob, into happier days. Respect
must be paid, precious memories nurtured, but life also must go on..Her father respected and admired Tom, so she was thankful for his presence.
And anyone who could survive whatever catastrophe had left him with this cubistic face was a man she wanted on her team in a crisis.."Who?" she
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shouted, though they were perched side by side on a black-leather love seat.."No. Rowena dropped those names after the twins' first year. She and I
were the only ones who ever used them. Our private little joke. Even the boys wouldn't have remembered.".No one was surprised by his proposal,
her acceptance, and the wedding. Barty and Angel were both eighteen when they were married in June of 1983..THOUGH OTHERS MIGHT see
magic in the world, Edom was enthralled only by mechanism: the great destructive machine of nature grinding everything to dust. Yet wonder
suddenly bloomed in him at the sight of the ace bearing his nephew's name..The first time, she required a pencil, paper, and nine minutes to
calculate the number of elapsed seconds since an event that had occurred 125 years, six months, and eight days in the past. Her answer differed
from his, but while proofing her numbers, she realized that she had forgotten to factor in leap years..The phone rang at 3:20 in the afternoon, just
after he switched off the radio in disgust. Sitting in the breakfast nook, the Oakland telephone directory open in front of him, he almost said, Find
the father, kill the son, instead of, "Hello.".Startled, Nolly checked his shirt pocket and withdrew a quarter. "It's not the same one.".He didn't rely on
sounds to help him find his way, though here and there one served as a marker of his progress. Twelve paces from his room, a floorboard squeaked
almost inaudibly under the hallway carpet, which told him that he was seventeen paces from the head of the stairs. He didn't need that muffled
creak to know exactly where he was, but it always reassured him..Thus began the first day of the last weekend of their old lives. Maria visited on
Saturday, sitting in the kitchen, embroidering the collar and cuffs of a blouse, while Agnes baked pies.."But I had greater facility with cards than
most magicians. I trained with Moses Moon, greatest card mechanic of his generation.".Another stiff might have required dragging; but Neddy
weighed hardly more than a five-foot-ten breadstick. Junior hauled the body off the ground and slung it over one shoulder in a fireman's
carry..Angel, as if in God's own hands, stared with round-eyed wonder at the physician..AS MEANINGFUL AS Jacob's death had been within the
small world of his family, Agnes Lampion never lost sight of the fact that there were more resonant deaths in the larger world before 1968 ended
and the Year of the Rooster followed. On the fourth of April, James Earl Ray gunned down Martin Luther King on a motel balcony in Memphis,
but the assassin's hopes were foiled when, because of this murder, freedom grew more vigorously from the richness of a in martyr's blood. On June
1, Helen Keller died peacefully at eighty-seven. Blind and deaf since early childhood, mute until her adolescence, Miss Keller led a life of
astonishing accomplishment; she learned to speak, to ride horses, to waltz; she graduated cum laude from Radcliffe, an inspiration to millions and a
testament to the potential in even the most blighted life. On June 5, Senator Robert F. Kennedy was assassinated in the kitchen of the Ambassador
Hotel in Los Angeles. Unknown numbers died when Soviet tanks invaded Czechoslovakia, and hundreds of thousands perished in the final days of
the Cultural Revolution in China, many eaten in acts of cannibalism sanctioned by Chairman Mao as acceptable political action. John Steinbeck,
novelist, and Tallulah Bankhead, actress, came to the end of their journeys in this world, if not yet in all others. But James Lovell, William Anders,
and Frank Borman-the first men to orbit the moon-traveled 250,000 miles into space, and all returned alive..EACH MOMENTOUS DAY, the work
was done in memory of his mother. At Pie Lady Services, always, they sought new recipes and new ways to brighten the corner where they
were..Before Junior had become a physical therapist, he had considered studying to be a dentist. A low tolerance for the stench of halitosis born of
gum disease had decided him against dentistry, but he still could appreciate a set of teeth as exceptional as these..He told her that he loved her, and
she slipped away upon his words. As she went, the haggard look of the terminal leukemic patient passed from her, and before the gray mask of
death replaced it, he saw the beauty he had preserved in memory when he was three, before they took his eyes, saw it so briefly, as if something
transforming welled out of her, a perfect light, her essence..Maria Gonzalez brought rice casseroles, homemade tamales, and chile rellenos. Daily,
Jacob made cookies and brownies, always a new variety, and in such volume that Maria's plates were heaped with baked goods each time they
were returned to her..Outside, he turned to look at the display windows. He expected to see the candlestick, supernaturally apparent only from this
side of the glass, but it wasn't there. Throughout the autumn, Junior read book after book about ghosts, poltergeists, haunted houses, ghost ships,
s?ances, spirit rapping, spirit manifestation, spirit writing, spirit recording, trance speaking, conjuration, exorcism, astral projection, Ouija-board
revelation, and needlepoint.."I've always wanted to learn the piano myself," Junior claimed, "but I guess you really have to start young.".Again he
fired into the lock, squeezed the trigger a second time, and discovered that no rounds remained in the magazine. Extra cartridges were distributed in
his pockets..From the chair in the comer, where Agnes sat, it seemed that Joshua took an inordinately long time on what was usually a quick
examination. Worry so weighed on her that the physician's customary thoroughness seemed, this time, to be filled with dire meaning..After all he'd
suffered at Cain's hands, Tom Vanadium surprised himself by laughing at these colorful accounts of the wife killer's misadventures. Indeed,
laughter had seemed disrespectful to the memories of Victoria Bressler and Naomi, and Vanadium had been torn between a desire to hear more and
a feeling that finding any amusement value in a man like Cain would leave a stain on the soul that no amount of penance could scrub away.."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."."I'm sure you would
be, yes, but I'm afraid I don't have the patience to teach, I'm a performer, not an instructor. I suppose I could give you the name of a good
teacher.".The hardest was being in this room at the very moment when Phimie had moved on. Celestina knew beyond doubt that this was the worst
thing she would have to endure in all her life, worse than her own death when it came..Had Junior been chest-deep in wet concrete, he would have
been more mobile than he was now. He had no feeling in his legs..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.".Unable to
hold his breath or to quiet his miserable sobbing, Junior couldn't hear clearly enough to discern whether the sounds of the stalking sculpture were
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real or imagined. He knew that they had to be imaginary, but he felt they were real..At the mention of her son's name, Agnes stiffened. There were
numerous ways for Deed to have learned the baby's name, yet it seemed wrong for him to know it, wrong to use it, the name of this child he had
nearly orphaned, had almost killed..On this occasion, however, he couldn't have focused on a book even if he'd had the strength to hold it. The
fierce paroxysms that clenched his guts also destroyed his ability to concentrate..Dinner was cooking in the upper of the two ovens. He switched
the bottom oven, setting it at warm, and dropped open the door..64 just a little bit ago," the girl said. "I was sitting on the porch, having a Popsicle,
and I just figured it out.".As outgoing as his twin uncles were introverted, Barty didn't withdraw from the festivities. Agnes never needed to remind
him that family and guests took precedence over even the most fascinating characters in fiction, and the boy's delight in the company of others
pleased his mother and made her proud.."Holding fast to the boy's right foot, Jacob observed that one elevator might descend safely but that if they
took two, one or the other was certain to crash to the bottom of the shaft, considering the unreliability of all machinery made by man..When she
complimented him on being such a good little soldier, abiding his cold with no complaint, he shrugged. Without looking up from the coloring book,
he said, "It's just here."
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