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DE LEMPY ME CHEZ LES ENFANTS HISTORIQUE COMPARAISON ET APPLICATION
The dying-dove hands fluttered down Junior's arms, plucking feebly at his leather coat, and at last hung limp at Neddy's sides.."No. Just tricks.
Turn a leaf to a gold piece. Seemingly.".The rain was colder than it had been earlier, almost as icy as sleet. Or perhaps she was far hotter than
before and felt the chill more keenly on her fevered skin. Each droplet seemed to hiss against her face, to sizzle against her hands, with which she
tightly gripped her swollen abdomen as if she could deny Death the baby that it had come to collect..In his head, without apparent effort, Barty kept
a running total of the number of seconds that he had been alive, and of the number of words in every book that he read. Agnes never checked his
word totals for an entire volume; however, when she cited any page in a book that he'd just finished, he knew the number of words it
contained..OTTER WAS THE SON of a boatwright who worked in the shipyards of Havnor Great Port. His mother gave him his country name;
she was a farm woman from Endlane village, around northwest of Mount Onn. She had come to the city seeking work, as many came. Decent folk
in a decent trade in troubled times, the boatwright and his family were anxious not to come to notice lest they come to grief. And so, when it
became clear that the boy had a gift of magery, his father tried to beat it out of him..He yearned for a new heart mate. He was wise enough to know
that no amount of yearning could transform the wrong woman into the right one. Love couldn't be demanded, planned, or manufactured. Love
always came as a surprise, snuck up on you when you were least expecting it, like Anthony Perkins in a dress..When he killed the Bartholomew,
this haunting would finally end, too. In Junior's mind, Vanadium and Bartholomew were inextricably linked, because it was the maniac cop who
first heard Junior calling out Bartholomew in his sleep. Did that make sense? Well, it made more sense at some times than at others, but it always
made a lot more sense than anything else. To be rid of the dead-but-persistent detective, he must eliminate Bartholomew..At the bed, he spread the
garment across his pillow. Lying down, he pressed his face into the sweater. The sweet subtle scent of Naomi was as effective as a lullaby, and
soon he dozed off..Returning to his apartment, Edom had to pass under the limbs of the majestically crowned oak that dominated the deep yard
between the house and the garage..Agnes knew now why this prognostication had dismayed rather charmed her: If you dared to believe in the good
fortune predicted he cards, then you were obliged to believe in the bad, as well.."Oh? Do they rent their house out to pirates with little pirate
children, clowns with little clown children?"."Get this through your head, you shit-for-brains. I lost a daughter, a precious daughter, my Naomi, the
light of my life.".In the first two weeks, when she wasn't on pie caravans, Agnes received guests in numbers that taxed her. But there were so many
people she wanted to see one last time. She fought hard, giving the disease all the what-for that she could, and she held fast to hope, but she
received the visitors nonetheless, just in case..On January 3, 1968, Paul was fewer than 250 miles from Spruce Hills, Oregon. He wasn't aware of
that town's proximity, however, and he didn't, at the time, have it as his destination..He had never associated Enoch Cain's dreaded Bartholomew
with the disciple Bartholomew in Harrison White's sermon, which had been broadcast once in December '64, the month prior to Naomi's murder
and again in January `65. Even now, with blood-scrawled-and-stabbed Bartholomew on the wall and with This Momentous Day before him in the
brochure, Tom Vanadium couldn't quite make the connection. He strove to pull together the broken lengths in this chain of evidence, but they
remained separated by one missing link.."--and we're from different worlds, which I respect. I respect you and your wonderful family ... your
centeredness, your certainty. I want to do this only because it's what I owe you.".A lamp with a fringed silk shade spread small feathery wings of
golden light over one corner of the living room. On the coffee table were three decorative blown-glass oil lamps, ashimmer..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.."Can't pay us as well as Losen does. But we could live," Otter argued.."She. Was eating. Dried apricots."
Junior spoke almost in a whisper yet the ridge was so quiet that he had no doubt each of these uniformed but unofficial jurors heard him clearly.
"Walking. Around the deck. Paused. The view. She. She. She leaned. Gone.".They didn't mind, and down they went in a controlled descent that
was nevertheless too quick for Agnes..At the sight of her photograph, she felt herself flush. She hoped none of the pedestrians passing between her
and the gallery would look from the photo to her face and recognize her. What had she been.Your deeds ... will return to you, magnified beyond
imagining ... the spirit of Bartholomew ... will find you ... and mete out the terrible judgment that you deserve..They were childless. It had to be that
way. Truthfully, Paul felt no regrets about missing out on fatherhood. Because they were a family of two, they were closer than they might have
been if fate bad made children possible, and he treasured their relationship..Until Nolly, Kathleen's life had been as short on romance as a saltless
saltine is short on flavor. Her childhood and even her adolescence were so colorless that she'd settled on dentistry as a career because it seemed, by
comparison to what she knew, to be an exotic and exciting profession. She'd dated a few men, but all were boring and none was kind.
Ballroom-dancing lessons-and ultimately competitions-promised the romance that dentistry and dating hadn't provided, but even dancing was
somewhat a disappointment until her instructor introduced Kathleen to this balding, bull-necked, lumpy, utterly wonderful Romeo..For all his
brilliance, however, he was still a boy who loved to run and jump and tumble. Who swung from the backyard oak tree in a rope-and-tire swing.
Who was thrilled when given a tricycle. Who giggled in delight while watching his uncle Jacob roll a shiny quarter end over-end across his
knuckles and perform other simple coin tricks..Wally-Dr. Walter Lipscomb, who delivered Angel and who became her godfather-never worried
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when the girl seemed to be developing too slowly, counseling that every child was an individual, with his or her particular learning pace. Wally's
double specialty--obstetrics and pediatrics-gave him credibility, of course, but Celestina had worried, anyway..Because drugs foil all efforts at
self-improvement, Junior had no use for the cocaine and acid. He didn't dare sell them to recover his money; even five thousand dollars wasn't
worth risking arrest. Instead, he gave the pharmaceuticals to a group of young boys playing basketball in a schoolyard, and wished them a Merry
Christmas. The twenty-fourth of December began with rain, but the storm moved south soon after dawn. Sunshine tinseled the city, and the streets
filled with last-minute holiday shoppers..He didn't want to risk marrying weapon and silencer here in the hall, where he might be seen. Besides,
complications could arise from being splattered with Neddy's blood. Aftermath was disgusting, but it was also highly incriminating. For the same
reason, he was loath to use a knife..Already, the girl had taken Barty's hand. The two kids descended from the porch into the rain. They didn't circle
the oak, but stopped at the foot of the steps and turned to face the house..He either detected their well-concealed surprise or assumed they would be
curious as to why, in spite of extensive surgery, he still wore this Boris Karloff face.."And even in her dreams, you're determined to be there for
her. There was a boogeyman, I have no doubt you would kick his hairy ass, and he wouldn't come around again, ever. So you just go in this
gallery,.The detective shrugged. "The girl might've had her baby at a third rate hospital, one with poor control of patients' records and a less
professional staff. Or the kid might have been placed for adoption through some baby brokerage in it strictly for the money. Then there would've
been opportunities to learn something. But as soon as I discovered it was St. Mary's, I knew we were screwed.".His wife, Dorothea, adored him, not
least of all because he had taken in her eighty-year-old mother and treated that elderly lady as though she were both a duchess and a saint. He was
equally generous to the poor, burying their dead at cost but with utmost dignity..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..Vanadium arrived and stood beside Junior.
His black suit was cheap, but it fit better than Rudy's..face with one hand, as if pulling off cobwebs. "Did you say you were in my house?"."I don't
just think so. And I don't just know it. I feel it, exactly like you feel all the ways things are. I'll bet you feel it, too.".Perplexed by their peculiar
behavior, even slightly unnerved, Tom answered Maria's question. "I'm afraid there's nothing else I can do, nothing more of a fantastic
nature.".Missing windshield. Considering that the space was pinched by the crumpled roof, however, and in light of Agnes's pregnancy and
imminent second-stage labor, the severe contortions involved in this extraction would be too dangerous..Startled, Celestina said, "Good grief,
you're spooky. How could you know what I'm thinking?".If the ace of diamonds, in quartet, must be taken seriously, then why not the rest of the
draw?.When she left Our Lady of Sorrows a few minutes later, she was convinced that the knave of spades--whether a human monster or the devil
himself-would never cross paths with Barty Lampion.."Once out of the coma and stabilized for a few weeks, I was transferred to a hospital in
Portland, where I had to undergo eleven surgeries.".Babies of unwed mothers-especially of dead unwed mothers, and especially of dead unwed
mothers whose fathers were ministers unable to endure public mortification-were routinely put up for adoption. Since Seraphim had given birth
here, the baby would be-no doubt already had been-adopted by a San Francisco-area family..WHEN A GLASS OF chilled apple juice at dawn
stayed on his stomach, Junior Cain was allowed a second glass, though he was admonished He was also given three saltines..Here again were these
peculiar grammatical constructions, which sometimes she had thought were just the mistakes that even a prodigy could be expected to make, and
which sometimes she had interpreted as expressions of fanciful speculations, but which lately she had suspected were of a more complex-and
perhaps darker-nature. Now her dread took form, and she wondered if the personality disorders that had shaped her brothers' lives could have roots
not just in the abuse they had taken from their father, but also in a twisted genetic legacy that could manifest again in her son. In spite of his great
gifts, Barty might be destined for a life limited by a psychological problem of a unique or at least different-nature, first suggested by these
occasional conversations that seemed not fully coherent..Spacious, the living room was furnished for two purposes: as a parlor in which to receive
visiting friends, but also with two beds, because here Paul and Perri slept every night..On this chilly January night, no campers or fishermen had
staked claims along the lake. Because the trees were far enough back to be lost in the night, the immediate shore and the pooled blackness that it
encircled appeared as desolate as any landscape on a world without an atmosphere..Foreword.From the moment the girl was admitted on the
evening of January 5, the nurses at St. Mary's Hospital in San Francisco called her Phimie, too, not because they knew her well enough to love her,
but because that was the name they heard Celestina use..To look entirely like her name, she needed only white wings. He would give her wings: a
short flight out the window, into the oak.."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.".The rough massage had only just begun to bring a little relief to Junior's legs
when Sparky returned with six stoppered rubber bags full of ice. "This was all the bags they had down at the drugstore.".Mary had a yellow vinyl
ball of the type Koko would happily chase all day and, if allowed, chew all night, keeping the house awake with its squeaking. "Want this?" she
asked Koko. Koko wanted it, of course, needed it, absolutely had to have it, and leaped into action as Mary pretended to throw the ball..Needles of
rain knitted the air and quickly embroidered silvery patterns on the blacktop..Although a cold current crackled along the cable of her spine, Agnes
smiled at the card. She was determined to change the dark mood that had descended over them..The hall was deserted. Then a woman came out of
one of the offices and walked toward the gallery, without glancing at him..From the devil to the sacred and then beyond, Junior drove north on
State Highway 160, which was proudly marked as a scenic route, although in these predawn hours, all lay bleak and black. Following the
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serpentine course of the Sacramento River, Highway 160 wove past a handful of small, widely separated towns..With Barty's presence, Christmas
Eve dinners had become even more agreeable, especially this year when he was almost-three-going-on-twenty. He talked about the visits to friends
that he and his mother and Edom had made earlier in the day, about Father Brown, as if that cleric-detective were real, about the puddle-jumping
toads that had been singing in the backyard when he and his mother had arrived home from the cemetery, and his chatter was engaging because it
was full of a child's charm yet peppered with enough precocious observations to make it of interest to adults..To buy as much time as possible
while Enoch Cain's assault was still fresh in Celestina's mind, Tom proposed that they remain hidden away for another two weeks, unless the killer
was apprehended sooner. "Then if you go to Wally's house from here, you'll want to install the best alarm system you can get, and you should lead
a restricted life for quite a while, even hire security if you can afford it. The smartest thing would be to move out of San Francisco as soon as
Wally's recovered. He retired young, right? And a painter can paint anywhere. Sell the properties here, start over somewhere else, and make the
move in such a way that you can't be easily traced. I can help you work that out.".hands as she had seen surgeons do in movies, and she could
almost believe that she was still at home, in bed, in the fevered throes of a terrible dream.."Which is?" His eyes widened, and his voice became
husky with pretended fear. "They're always ... evil..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..Snap, snap, snap! Three more quarters ricocheted off the left side of his face-temple, cheek, jaw..If she'd connected with his left side,
as she intended, she might have broken his arm or cracked a few ribs. But lie saw the chair coming, and as agile as a base runner dodging a
shortstop's tag, he turned away from her, taking the blow across his back..Suitcases seemed to be missing. Some clothes, as well. Could mean a
weekend vacation..He would come. She knew. She had always known, but had half forgotten. There was something special about Angel, and
because of that specialness, she lived under a threat as surely as the newborns of Bethlehem under King Herod's death decree. Long ago, Celestina
glimpsed a complex and mysterious pattern in this, and to the eye of the artist, the symmetry of the design required that the father would sooner or
later come..This declaration was received seriously by Edom and Jacob, as if the devil often strolled the streets of Bright Beach and from time had
been known to snatch little babies from their mothers' and eat them with mustard..Her hands shook, her entire body shook, and in her mind was a
hard clatter of fear like the wheels of a roller coaster rattling over poorly seamed tracks..Snapping the cylinder into place, he rose to his feet.
Already he had a new plan, and the cop's revolver was the most important tool that he required to implement it.."I don't know." He was silent a
moment. "That's what's going to be interesting.".Paul was a dear man, different from Joey in appearance but so like him at heart. She shocked him
by insisting they go at once to his house, to his bedroom. Red-faced as no pulp hero ever had been, Paul stammered out that he wasn't expecting
intimacy of her so soon, and she assured him that he wasn't going to get it so soon, either.."We've mapped three routes to the top," Angel said, "and
each offers different challenges. Barty's eventually going to climb all of them, but he's starting with the hardest.".Clutching the red rose in his left
hand, the brightly wrapped gift box half crushed in his right, Thomas Vanadium lay at Junior's mercy, with no tricks to perform, no quarter to set
dancing across his knuckles,.He didn't realize he was swinging the candlestick at Vanadium's face until he saw the blow land. And then he couldn't
stop himself from swinging it yet once more..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..Evidently, her face was knotted with the effort to remember what the child had looked like, for the
physician said, "Yes? What's wrong?".We have inhabited both the actual and the imaginary realms for a long time. But we don't live in either place
the way our parents or ancestors did. Enchantment alters with age, and with the age..Frowning, Agnes said. "Yes, those stories. Sweetie, when
Uncle Edom and Uncle Jacob go on about big storms blowing people away and explosions blowing people up ... that's not what life's about."."But
you wouldn't be willing to use that skill in the King's service?".Continuing to avert his eyes from the battered face and the two tone eyelids, Junior
found the keys in an exterior pocket of the sports jacket. The credentials were tucked in an interior pocket: a single-fold leather holder containing
the shiny badge and a photo ID..Junior flung back the covers and came to his feet, but his knees proved weak, and he sat at once on the edge of the
bed..It wasn't as if this was Junior's first encounter with a dead body. In the past few years, he'd become as comfortable with the deceased as any
mortician might be. They were as unremarkable to him as cupcakes were to a baker..The window didn't face the street. It overlooked a
five-foot-wide passageway between this house and the next. The police might not spot him leaving..The third-floor apartment directly over Enoch
Cain's unit had been leased by Simon Magusson, through his corporation, ever since it became available in March of '66, twenty-two months
ago..Now her mooring was Wally Lipscomb-obstetrician, pediatrician, landlord, and best friend--who arrived halfway through the reception. As
she listened to Helen Greenbaum's sales report, Celestina held Wally's hand so tightly that had it been a plastic champagne flute, it would have
cracked..The search for Cain was secondary. Getting to the revolver took Priority. Regain the gun and then proceed room by haunted room to hunt
him down. Hunt him down, if he was here. And if Cain didn't do the hunting first..Without using his flashlight, depending only on the moon, he
ascended through the cemetery to the service road..Without a word, Joshua Nunn and the paramedic retreated to the foyer. The parlor doors slid
shut..No doubt thinking about the land of the big bugs, into which she had pushed Enoch Cain, which was exactly what Barty had suddenly thought
about, Angel said, "Honey, this is amazing, it's wonderful, but you've got to be careful.".Junior leaned forward and slid the packet of cash across
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the desk, toward the detective. "There's more where this came from.".Agnes hoped that the boy would spend a night or two in her room, until he
was reoriented to the house. But Barty wanted to sleep in his own bed.."There's a valuable lesson in that," Agnes said. "Others can learn from it if
you care to share. But if you want to record your life only up to the card cheating, that's okay, too. Even that far, it's a fascinating journey, a story
that shouldn't be lost with you when you pass on. Libraries are packed with biographies of movie stars and politicians' most of them not capable of
as much meaningful self-analysis as you'd get from a toad. We don't need to know more about celebrities' lives, Obadiah. What might help us, what
might even save us, is knowing more about the lives of real people who've never made it even medium but who know where they came from and
why."."This momentous day," Thomas Vanadium said quietly, stiff gazing into the grave, "seems full of terrible endings. But like every day, it's
actually full of nothing but beginnings.".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..Even at this post midnight hour, the lounge would sometimes be as crowded with worried loved ones as at any other time of the day. This
morning, however, the only life under the threat of the scythe appeared to be Wally's; the sole vigil being kept was for him..Judging by the
smeariness of the letters and by the fact that some had run before they dried, the writing instrument hadn't been a felt-tip marker, as Vanadium first
thought. A spattering of red droplets on the closed lid of the toilet and across the beige marble floor, all dry now, gave rise to a suspicion..Her
strength was the strength of stones only in the sense that she felt as immovable as rock, yet she found the resources to raise one arm, to place her
left hand over Maria's bead-tangled fingers. "But the baby's dead.".Happy weekend. His attitude amazed her, and his strength in the face of
darkness gave her courage..Having settled on the sofa with Agnes and Barty, prepared to serve comfortably in the role of quiet observer, Edom was
alarmed to have suddenly become the subject of conversation. He was also alarmed to be called "son," because in his thirty-six years, the only
person ever to have addressed him in that fashion had been his father, dead for a decade yet still a terror in Edom's dreams..Maintaining a brutal
strangling pressure, Junior turned his head aside, to protect his eyes. He kneed Neddy in the crotch, crunching the remaining fight out of him..The
strange barrage of lightning, putting an end to the rain rather than initiating it, had been a clue. The rapid clearing of the sky-indicating a stiff wind
at high altitudes, while stillness prevailed at ground level-a sudden plunge in the humidity, and an unseasonable warmth confirmed the coming
catastrophe..She started toward the door, stopped, and turned to him in the dark. "Kid of mine?".Tom Vanadium merely arched one eyebrow, as if
to say that more than a single answer ought to be obvious..STILL WEARING HIS white pharmacy smock over a white shirt and black slacks,
striding purposefully along the streets of Bright Beach, under a malignant-gray twilight sky worthy of a Weird Tales cover, with ominous
accompanying rhythm provided by wind-clattered palm fronds overhead, Paul Damascus headed home for the day..That was all right, for she had
done the same for Otter's elder sister, and so his parents sent him to her in the evenings. But she taught Otter more than the song of the Creation.
She knew his gift. She and some men and women like her, people of no fame and some of questionable reputation, had all in some degree that gift;
and they shared, in secret, what lore and craft they had. "A gift untaught is a ship unguided," they said to Otter, and they taught him all they knew.
It wasn't much, but there were some beginnings of the great arts in it; and though he felt uneasy at deceiving his parents, he couldn't resist this
knowledge, and the kindness and praise of his poor teachers. "It will do you no harm if you never use it for harm," they told him, and that was easy
for him to promise them..He did not answer Hound's question..could spring the new deadbolts as easily as the old. Therefore, on the interior of the
front and back doors, Junior added sliding bolts, which couldn't be picked from outside..He capped the bottle, pocketed it, and then kicked the dead
man, kicked him again, and spat on him..She sat at the kitchen table, staring at the glass. After a while she emptied it in the sink without having
taken a sip..than the left: slack yet with a pulled look. The left eyelid drooped. That side of her.Tammy--the stock analyst, broker, and
cat-food-eating feline fetishist-whom he had dated from Christmas of '65 through February of '66, had given him the timepiece in return for all the
trading commissions and perfect sex that he had given her..After taking a minute to steel himself, Junior squatted next to the dead detective..Casey
and Tutti, her sister Skipper, and dreamboat Ken-and soon the girls had Barty enthusiastically involved in a make-believe world far different from
the one in which Heinlein's teenage lead owned an extraordinary alien pet with eight legs, the temperament of a kitten, and an appetite for
everything from grizzly bears to Buicks..The glittering room appeared unchanged. Even the piano player seemed to be the man who'd been at the
keyboard back then, though his yellow-rose boutonniere and probably his tuxedo, as well, were new..Jacob cooked corn bread, cheese-and-parsley
omelettes, and crisp home fries with a dash of onion salt..The sight of the heavily bandaged face apparently pressed all of the compassion buttons
in the reverend, because he broke out of his paralytic shock and started forward-before he registered the weapon..In case someone was waiting in
the hallway, he flushed the john for authenticity, though binding foods and paregoric still gave him the sturdy bowels of any brave knight in
battle..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..When
Agnes crunched the ice, the nurse said, "No, no. Don't swallow it all at once. Let it melt."."He must've listened on the car radio," Agnes said,
digging down into the layered days in her packed trunk of memories. "He was trying to get ahead of his work, so he'd be able to stay around the
house a lot during the week after the baby came. So he arranged to meet with some prospective clients even on Sunday. He was working a lot, and I
was trying to deliver my pies and meet my other obligations before the big day. We didn't have as much time together as usual, and even as
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impressed as he must've been with the sermon, he never had a chance to tell me about it. The next-to-last thing he ever said to me was
'Bartholomew.' He wanted me to name the baby Bartholomew.".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 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..He stood watching until
the car cruised out of sight, and even after it dwindled to a speck and vanished in the distance, he stared at the point in the street where it had last
been, stared while a breeze turned playful, tossing eucalyptus leaves around his feet, stared until at last he turned and began the long walk
home..The expectation with which Tom had been greeted on his arrival was as thin as the air at Himalayan heights compared to the rich stew of
anticipation now aboil..Rico, her own husband-a drunkard and a gambler-had run off with another woman, abandoning Maria and their two small
daughters. No doubt, he had departed in a spotlessly clean, sharply pressed, perfectly mended ensemble.."Soon as Cain is out of sight, we yank up
our tricky vending machines, then haul the real ones out of the van and bolt 'em down again. Slick, fast. People are still picking up quarters when
we finish. And get this-they want to know where the camera is."
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