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"Yes, I'm nicely rounding myself into an early grave," he said almost cheerfully. "And I must admit to enjoying it.".Having gotten the new roof for
them at cost, Agnes subsequently put together donations from a dozen individuals and one church group to cover all but two hundred dollars of the
outlay..Vanadium arrived and stood beside Junior. His black suit was cheap, but it fit better than Rudy's..Dinner was available in the lounge. Junior
enjoyed a superb filet mignon with a split of fine Cabernet Sauvignon..Angel brightened at the sight of the coin turning end-over-end across his
knuckles. "I could learn to do that," she asserted..Near midnight, she returned to her apartment. Lights out, in bed, staring at the ceiling, she was
unable to sleep..His mother, gently pushing Tom to the prime view point at the head of the stairs, seemed unconcerned about her child's venture
into the storm.."Good day, sir," Lipscomb said, closing the door in Neddy's face, possibly compressing his nose and bruising his boutonniere..If he
killed Bartholomew and got away clean, as he expected that he would, then he could subsequently return everything in the van to the apartment. He
was just being prudent by planning for his future, because the future was, after all, the only place he lived..The window gave way an instant before
Celestina squeezed off the shot. The man dropped out of sight. She didn't know if she had scored a hit..Instead, he was given a small color brochure
featuring samples of the artist's work. It also contained the same photograph of her smiling face that graced the window..Out of Phimie's
humiliation, terror, suffering, and death had come Angel, whom Celestina had first and briefly hated, but whom now she loved more than she loved
Wally, more than she loved herself or even life itself. Phimie, through Angel, had brought Celestina both to Wally and to a fuller understanding of
their father's meaning when he spoke of this momentous day, an understanding that brought power to her painting and so deeply touched the people
who saw and bought her art..The reverend couldn't easily escape church obligations on such short notice, but Grace wanted to be with her
daughters. Phimie, however, pleaded that only Celestina accompany her..She was not yet twenty-one, and he was at least twice her age, but he
leaned like a small child against her, and like a mother she comforted him..He stepped into the house, quietly closed the front door, and examined
the bottle. The glass was thick, especially at the base, where a large punt--a deep indentation-encouraged sediment to gather along the rim rather
than across the entire bottom of the bottle. This design feature secondarily contributed to the strength of the container. Evidently he had hit her with
the bottom third of the bottle, which could most easily withstand the blow..Hope became easier to sustain when late 1966 and 1967 brought the
biggest advance in women's fashions since the invention of the sewing needle: the miniskirt, and then the micromini. Already, Mary Quant-of all
things, a British designer-had conquered England and Europe with her splendid creation; now she brought America out of the dark ages of
psychopathic modesty.."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. . . ."."Well, the lab could detect abnormally high salt levels, but that wouldn't matter in court. He could say he ate
a lot of salty foods.".The word diarrhea was inadequate to describe this affliction. In spite of the books he'd read to improve his vocabulary, Junior
could not think of any word sufficiently descriptive and powerful enough to convey his misery and the hideousness of his ordeal..Celestina said,
"Phimie wasn't a mind reader. That's science fiction, Dr. Lipscomb.".He picked up Angel, picked up Barty. "Hold on." He carried them out of the
room, down the stairs, out of the house, to the yard under the great tree, where they would wait for the police, and where they would not see Jacob's
body when the coroner removed it by way of the front door..Too rattled to want lunch at the St. Francis Hotel or anywhere else, Junior returned to
his apartment..Hackachaks to browbeat him into a despairing, exhausted, disgusted compliance with their greed..Barty's mathematical genius
proved to have a valuable practical application. Even in his blindness, he perceived patterns where those with sight did not. Working with Tom
Vanadium, he devised strikingly successful investment strategies based on subtleties of the stock market's historical performance. By the 1980s, the
foundation's annual return on its endowment averaged twenty-six percent: excellent in light of the fact that the runaway inflation of the 1970s had
been curbed..Eleven days had passed since Wally stopped three bullets. He still had a little residual weakness in his arms, grew tired more easily
than before he'd wound up on the wrong end of a pistol, complained of stiffness in his muscles, and used a cane to keep his full weight off his
wounded leg. The rest of the medical care he required, as well as physical rehabilitation, could be had in Bright Beach as well as in San Francisco.
By March, he should be back to normal, assuming that the definition of normal included massive scars and an internal hollow space where once his
spleen had been..At the farthest end of the loft from the stereo speakers, voices nevertheless had to be raised in even the most intimate exchanges.
The artist who had created In the Baby 's Brain Lies the Parasite of Doom, Version 6, however, possessed a voice as deep, sharp-edged, and
penetrating as his talent..Twice during dinner, he seemed to draw near The Subject, but then he circled around it and flew off, each time to report
some news of little relevance or to recount something funny that Angel had said..He felt some guilt at this-but only a little. His sister had done
much for him; but jobless, ruled by his obsessions, hobbled by too much of his father's dour nature, there wasn't a lot that he could do for her. Just
this benign deceit with the cards.."I never saw a Moor--never saw the Sea--Yet know I how the Heather looks--And what a Billow be."".At the
front door of the funeral home, as Panglo was showing him out, Jacob leaned close. "Joe Lampion didn't have any gold teeth.".This was only a
fraction of Paul's collection. Thousands of additional issues filled rooms at home..So the practice of their lore and the teaching of it had become
perilous. Those who undertook it were often those already outcast, crippled, deranged, without family, old-women and men who had little to lose.
The wise man and wise woman, trusted and held in reverence, gave way to the stock figures of the shuffling, impotent village sorcerer with his
trickeries, the hag-witch with her potions used in aid of lust, jealousy, and malice. And a child's gift for magic became a thing to dread and
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hide..Tom Vanadium's uninflected but curiously hypnotic voice, his pensive manner, his gray eyes so beautiful in that fractured face, his air of
measured melancholy, and his evident intelligence gave him a presence that was simultaneously as solid as a great mass of granite and yet
otherworldly..During the first months, the journeys were eight or ten miles: along the shoreline north and south of Bright Beach, and inland to the
desert beyond the hills. He left home and returned the same day.."Enough," said the nurse, and the nun reached through clouds of steam to crank
off the water..Not many men wore hats these days. Since his teenage years, Nolly had favored a porkpie model. San Francisco was often chilly, and
he began losing his hair when still young..Junior remembered the very words the detective had used: They say she died in a traffic accident..Better
still, he was able to have the girl to the accompaniment of her father's voice, which was even kinkier than doing her in the parsonage. When Junior
rang the bell, Seraphim had been in her room, listening to a tape of a sermon her father was composing. The good reverend usually dictated a first
draft, which his daughter then transcribed. For three hours, Junior went at her mercilessly, to the rhythms of her father's voice. The reverend's
"presence" was deliciously perverse and stimulating to his sense of erotic invention. When Junior was finished, there was nothing sexual that
Seraphim could ever do with a man that she had not learned from him..Like a spring-loaded novelty snake erupting from a can, Junior exploded up
from the chair, nearly knocking it over..Convinced that the house was playing tricks on him, Barty went downstairs, step by measured step, to the
foyer and the ground-floor hall..Grace declined food, but Tom ordered for her, anyway, selecting those things that by now he knew Celestina liked,
guessing that the mother's taste had shaped the daughter's..He slid his chair sideways to the secretary and leaned forward with the gun in both
hands..Sometimes, just the thought of getting in the car and venturing into the dangerous world was intolerable. Then he settled into his La-ZBoy
and waited for the natural disaster that would soon scrub him off the earth as though he had never existed..His mother tried to explain. "It's as if
you'd found some great jewel," she said, "and what's one of us to do with a diamond but hide it? Anybody rich enough to buy it from you is strong
enough to kill you for it. Keep it hid. And keep away from great people and their crafty men!".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..Briefly, Junior felt humiliated. He wanted to
drag the detective out of the car and stomp on his smug, dead face..Finally Vanadium said, "According to the lab report, the baby she was carrying
was almost certainly yours.".As punctilious as you might expect any good accountant to be, Bartholomew Prosser didn't delay long enough to make
it necessary for Junior to ring the bell twice. The porch light came on.."A friend's daughter. They say she died in a traffic accident down in San
Francisco. She was even younger than Naomi.".Shrieking like carrion-eating birds waiting for their wounded dinner to die, the Hackachaks twice
drew stern warnings from nurses. They were told to quiet down and respect the patients in neighboring rooms..They were in the eastern hills, a mile
from Jolene and Bill Klefton's place, where ten days ago, Edom had delivered blueberry pie along with the grisly details of the Tokyo-Yokohama
quake of 1923..than the crows. Tumbled on the grass, in fragments: the broken trophy for the prize rose, the symbol of his sinful.Almost thirty
years from the seminary--even farther from it if measured by degrees of lost innocence, by miles of rough experience Tom Vanadium set out to kill
a man. Given the chance to disarm Cain, given the opportunity to merely wound him, he would nevertheless go for the head shot or the heart shot,
play jury and executioner, play God, and leave to God the judgment of his stained soul..Rena was cheerful, short, and solid. Her waist measurement
must have been two-thirds her height, and she favored floral dresses that emphasized her girth. With a German accent and in a voice that always
seemed about to dissolve in a great gale of mirth, she said, "Madchen lieb, you look like a Christmas candle to me.".He tried to lean back as he
dropped, with the hope that he would fall under her, providing cushion if they met with sidewalk instead of lawn..When his stomach rolled uneasily
and his scalp prickled, he was seized by panic, certain that he was going to suffer both violent nervous emesis and severe hives, breaking out and
chucking up at the same time. He popped the capsules into his mouth but couldn't produce enough saliva to swallow them, so he turned on the
faucet, filled his cupped hands with water, and drank, dribbling down the front of is jacket and sweater..O foolish writer. Now moves. Even in
storytime, dreamtime, once-upon-a time, now isn't then..Junior had thought most other policemen must consider Vanadium to be a loose cannon, a
rogue, an outcast. Perhaps the opposite was true-and if it was, if Vanadium was highly regarded among his peers, he was immeasurably more
dangerous than Junior had realized..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.."Nick," he suggested, as though any reason existed for her to be on a
first-name basis with the man who killed her husband. "I wasn't drinking. "."Thursday it is," he said, clearly delighted to be receiving only a third of
the fair-market rental from his apartment..It occurred to her that the knave had come, as foretold by the cards on that night long ago. She had
expected the knave to be a man with sharp eyes and a wicked heart, but the curse was cancer and not a man at all..Month by month during Barty's
first year, Agnes's belief in his exceptional intelligence was only confirmed by his development. By the end of the second month of life, most
babies will smile in response to a smile, and they are able to smile spontaneously in the fourth month. Barty was smiling frequently in his second
week. In the third month, many babies laugh out loud, but Barty's first laugh came in his sixth week..She switched on the windshield wipers.
Repeatedly, in the, arc of cleared glass, the graveyard was revealed in sharp detail, and yet the place remained less than fully familiar to her. Her
whole world had been changed by Barty's dry walk in wet weather..Before he taught himself to read books, he also taught himself numbers, and
then how to read a clock. The significance of time had a more profound impact on him than Agnes could understand, perhaps because acquiring an
awareness of the infinite nature of the universe and the finite nature of each human life-and fully understanding the implications of this
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knowledge-takes most of us till early adulthood if not later, whereas for Barty, the vast glories of the universe and the comparatively humble nature
of human existence were recognized, contemplated, and absorbed in a matter of weeks..And so Agnes went alone to her bedroom and there, as on
so many nights, sought the solace of the rock who was also her lamp, of the lamp who was also her high fortress, of the fortress who was also her
shepherd. She asked for mercy, and if mercy was not to be granted, she asked for the wisdom to understand the purpose of her sweet boy's
suffering.."Just now." Although Angel tried to sound nonchalant, she was trembling. "I'm not sure I can do it again.".Now, since he didn't intend to
date this woman again, he grabbed the only chance he might ever have to learn the intimate, eccentric details of her life. He began in her kitchen,
with the contents of the refrigerator and cupboards, concluding his tour in her bedroom..Onto its roof now, the Pontiac spun as it slid, grinding
loudly against the blacktop, and regardless of how determinedly Agnes held on, she was being pulled out of her seat, toward the inverted ceiling
and also backward. Her forehead knocked hard into the thin overhead padding, and her back wrenched against the headrest..Angel was adamant:
"Nope. I could learn that. Like dressing myself and saying thank-you.".The second ring was followed by a click, and then a familiar droning voice
said, "Hello. I'm Thomas Vanadium-"."Maybe it's not where the heart is," Wally corrected himself. "Maybe it's where the buffalo roam.".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..EVERY MOTHER
BELIEVES that her baby is breathtakingly beautiful. She will remain unshakably convinced of this even if she lives to be a centenarian and her
child has been harrowed by eight hard decades of gravity and experience..When Junior opened the trunk, he discovered that fishing gear and two
wooden carriers full of carpenter's tools left no room for a dead detective. He would be able to make the body fit only if he dismembered it first..On
December 18, as the Beatles' "Hello Goodbye" rocketed up the charts, Junior boiled over with frustration at his inability to find either love or
Seraphim's baby, so he drove across the Golden Gate Bridge, to Marin County and all the way to the town of Terra Linda, where he killed
Bartholomew Prosser.."I'm captivated more by painting than I am by most dimensional work," Junior explained. "Really, the only sculpture I've
acquired is Poriferan's.".Grace, proving again the aptness of her name, said the one thing most likely, in time, to bring true peace to Celestina.
"Remember Bartholomew."."And," Joshua cautioned, "you better prepare for a long day. I'm pretty sure Dr. Chan will want to consult with an
oncologist.".You struck a discord that can he heard, however faintly, all the way to the farthest end of the universe.....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..Admittedly, she had allowed herself to be disturbed by the fall of the cards, too. According them any credibility at all opened the door
to full belief..After the detective returned the box to the nightstand, the coin began to turn again..He hurried into the bedroom and switched on the
nightstand lamp, without concern for whether the light might be seen from the street..Too late. The parsonage was fully engulfed. With luck, they
would save the church.."Indeed, you did," said Magusson. "And I dismissed him as a well intentioned crusader, a holy fool. Looks like you had a
better take on him than I did, Mr. Cain.".The hospital room was softly lighted, and shadows roosted on all sides like a flock of slumbering
birds..must either change her mind or commit herself to a more difficult and challenging life than any she had envisioned only this
morning..Celestina slammed the door, pressed the lock button in the knob, shoved-rocked-muscled the dresser in front of the door, astonished by
her own strength, and heard Angel speaking into the phone: "Mommy's moving furniture.".he had sat here with a pencil, making shopping lists.
Now, instead of a pencil, there was the Italian-made .22 pistol..Posing as a counselor with Catholic Family Services, he phoned each listed
Bartholomew, with a question related to his or her recent adoption. Those who expressed bafflement, and who claimed not to have adopted a child,
were generally stricken from his list..Requests for permission to make copies of any part of the work should be mailed to the following
address:."It's easy to see you as a cop," Kathleen said. All the whacks, pops, and worm buckets just trip off your tongue, so to speak. But it takes
some effort to remember you're a priest, too.".The afternoon was winding down, and the lowering sky seemed to be drawn steadily toward the earth
by threads of gray light that reeled westward, ever faster, over the horizon's spool. The air smelled like rain waiting to happen..He'd been invited to
a Christmas Eve celebration with a satanic theme, but he hadn't intended to go. The party was not being thrown by real Satanists, which might have
been interesting, but by a group of young artists, all nonbelievers, who shared a wry sense of humor..The report on the tower forced Junior to
consider his mortality; fear, hurt, and self-pity roiled in him. His voice trembled with offense: "You do know, Mr. Magusson, what happened to my
Naomi was an.The beetle-green Pontiac waited in the driveway, with a shine that tempted nature to throw around some bad weather. Joey always
kept a spotless car, and he probably wouldn't have had time to earn a living if he had resided in some shine-spoiling climate rather than in southern
California..Junior had hoped not to be recognized by anyone at this affair. He regretted that he hadn't stuck to his original plan, maintaining
surveillance of the gallery from his parked car..Such quiet filled the house that Agnes couldn't hear even the murmuring miseries of the
past..pending storm gathered as if called forth by a curse cooked up from eye of newt, toe of frog, wool of bat, and tongue of dog..Walking was part
of a fitness regimen that he took seriously. He would never be called upon to save the world, like the pulp heroes in the tales he enjoyed; however,
he had solemn responsibilities he was determined to meet, and to do so, he must maintain good health..Having used his body as a clapper in the bell
of the Dumpster, Junior had struck a loud reverberant note that tolled like a poorly cast cathedral bell, echoing solemnly off the walls of the
flanking buildings, back and forth through the fogbound night..Late Monday afternoon, September 19, Junior returned wearily to his apartment,
from another fruitless investigation of a Bartholomew, this one across the bay in Corte Madera. Exhausted by his unending quest, depressed by lack
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of success, he sought refuge in meditation..As Obadiah lowered himself into a well-worn armchair, he said to Edom, "Son, don't I know you from
somewhere?"."So where he threw the quarter," Barty said, as Angel listened intently and nodded her head, "wasn't really into Gunsmoke, 'cause
that's not a place, it's just a show. See, maybe he threw it into a place where I'm not blind, or into a place where he doesn't have that messed-up
face, or a place where for some reason you never came here today. There's more places than anybody could ever count, even me, and I can count
pretty good. That's what you feel, right-all the ways things are?".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..SHORTLY BEFORE one o'clock, the Hackachaks descended in a fury, eyes full of bloody intent,
teeth bared, voices shrill..Junior was disturbed that the mysterious chanteuse had been performing when he wasn't home. He felt violated.
Invaded..She always had a generous heart. After disease whittled Perri's flesh, leaving her so frail, her great heart, undiminished by her suffering,
seemed bigger than the body that contained it..Earlier, he had placed an open fifth of vodka on the table, in front of Victoria. The nurse, no longer
in the chair, sprawled on the floor as if she had emptied another bottle before this one..Nothing he could do about it now. Having Naomi's body
moved to another grave, in a cemetery without Negroes, would cause a lot of talk. He didn't want to draw more attention to himself..Bartholomew
was dead but didn't know it yet. Pistol in hand, cocoon in tatters, ready to spread his butterfly wings, Junior pushed the door to the apartment
inward, saw a deserted living room, softly lighted and pleasantly furnished, and was about to step across the threshold when the street door opened
and into the hall came Ichabod.."Fourteen. It's usually the family that's behind an expression of the calling at such a young age, but in my case, I
had to argue my folks into it.".Their story would be that Cain's gun had jammed just as Tom had entered Barty's bedroom. Too cowardly for
hand-to-hand combat, the Shamefaced Slayer had fled through the open window. He was loose once more in an unsuspecting world..Three minutes
by car, maybe two without stop signs. He could just about run it as fast as drive it. He had a bit of a gut on him. He wasn't the man he used to be.
Ironically, however, after the coma and the rehab, he wasn't as heavy as he had been before Cain sunk him in Quarry Lake..Even as the morning
matured, the fog and the rain conspired to bar all but a faint gray daylight from St. Mary's. Shadows flourished..Although she had never seen snow
other than in pictures and on film, this deep-settled silence seemed to speak of failing flakes, of white muffling mantles, and she wouldn't have been
in the least surprised if, stepping outside, she had found herself in a glorious winter landscape, cold and crystalline, here on the always-snowless
hills and shores of the California Pacific..At a gun shop, Junior purchased two hundred rounds of ammunition. Later, that many cartridges seemed
excessive to him. Later still, he purchased another two hundred..An alley opened on Junior's left. He stepped out of the crowd, into this narrow
service way shaded by tall buildings, and walked even more briskly, still not quite running because he continued to believe that he possessed the
unshakable calm and self-control of a highly self improved man..His inner turmoil boiled ever more fiercely, and the external evidence of it grew
more obvious. In the cool air of the fading afternoon, he perspired as profusely as a man already being strapped into an electric chair; it streamed,
gushed. He shook, shook, and he was half convinced that he could hear his bones rattling together like the shells of hard-boiled eggs in a rolling
cook pot..Ever since he'd searched Vanadium's house, over fourteen months ago, Junior had enjoyed learning about other people by touring their
homes in their absence. Because he was unwilling to risk arrest for breaking and entering, these explorations were rare, other than in the homes of
women whom he'd dated long enough to justify swapping keys. Happily, in this golden age of trust and easy relationships, as little as a week of hot
sex could lead to key-level commitment.."Lock it anyway. And don't hang up. Stay on the line until the patrolmen get there.".Alarm contacts
gleamed in the header, but the system wasn't currently activated..Agnes's faith told her that the world was infinitely complex and full of mystery,
and in a peculiar way, Barty's talk of infinite possibilities supported her belief and gave her the comfort to sleep. Monday morning, New Year's
Day, Agnes carried two suitcases out of the back door, set them on the porch, and blinked in surprise at the sight of Edom's yellow-and-white Ford
Country Squire parked in the driveway, in front of the garage. He and Jacob were loading their suitcases into the car..Edom removed two of the
pies from the table and put them on the counter near the ovens..He wasn't required to torture himself in search of pleasant conversation with those
they visited. Agnes had virtually invented pleasant conversation..The nurse raised her eyes from Agnes to this other person. "Yes a chip of ice
would be all right.".Forward, under the spreading black branches of the massive tree, receiving continuous green-tongued murmurs of
encouragement from the breeze-stirred leaves, Barty was Barty, determined and undaunted.."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.".dropping on the
conversation between Dr. Parkhurst and Vanadium, and later failing and respond to Vanadium's pointed accusations, his deception would
inevitably be read as an admission of guilt in the murder.The gray pewter appeared to be mottled with a black substance. Perhaps char. As though it
had been soiled in a fire..Like autumn-red ivy, lushly leafed vines of flame crawled up the house. The porch under them was ablaze, as well.
Shingles smoldered beneath their feet, and flames ringed the roof on which they stood..Sometimes Celestina marveled at how intimately and
inextricably the tendrils of tragedy and joy were intertwined in the vine of life. Sorrow was often the root of future joy, and joy could be the seed of
sorrow yet to come. The layered patterns in the vine were so complex, so enrapturing in their lush detail and so fearsome in their wild inevitability,
that she could fill uncountable canvases, through many lifetimes as an artist, striving to capture the enigmatic nature of existence, in all its beauty
dark and bright, and in the end merely suggest the palest shadow of its mystery..Just as the man turned away, Junior got a glimpse of what he wore
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under a London Fog raincoat. Between the lapels of the coat: a white shirt with a wing collar, a black bow tie, the suggestion of black-satin lapels
like those on a tuxedo jacket..deodar cedars with layers of drooping branches surrounded the place, and usually they seemed sheltering, but now
they loomed, ominous.."Only for a little while. Then he is joining me at the gallery, and after the show's over, we're having dinner
together."."Chateau Le Bucks, 1886. We can have a bottle of that or you could buy a new car, and personally I believe thirst comes before
transportation.".Nolly, Kathleen, and Sparky had prepared him for Industrial Woman, but when the flashlight beam flared off her
fork-and-fan-blade face, Vanadium twitched in fright. Without fully realizing what he was doing, he crossed himself..Kitchen to dining room,
dining room to hallway, keeping his back to the wall, easing quickly along, then into the foyer. Wait here, listening..Her voice was flat and a little
hard. Another man might have mistaken her tone for disapproval, for impatience, even for quiet anger.."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.".The
papermaker withdrew a thick wad of hundred-dollar bills from his envelope and, squinting, inspected the currency in the flickering light. "I'm
leaving now, but you wait until movie's over."."My little girl," she said, and belatedly she realized that this might not be a policeman, after all, but
someone trying to determine if she and Angel were alone in the apartment.
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