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into darkness, Celestina sat down to dinner with her mother and her father in the dining room of the parsonage..Nolly was, as usual, "Nolly" to
everyone, but here Kathleen was "Mrs. Wulfstan.".He had been walking ever since, two and a half years, with brief respites in Bright
Beach.."Vomiting. I'm told it was an exceptionally violent emetic episode." "He spewed like a fire hose," Vanadium said matter-of-factly.."This
card to mean also is family love, and is love from many friends, not just to be kissy-kissy love," Maria elucidated..Convinced he was alone and
unobserved, Junior leaned into the car and shifted it out of park. He released the hand brake..In a few instances, when his suspicions were aroused
in spite of their denials, Junior tracked down their residences. He observed them in the flesh and made additional-and subtle-inquiries of their
neighbors until he was satisfied that his quarry was elsewhere..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."."You figure all this," Jolene asked, "because Mother Nature gives us a nice warm day in January?"."Do you know about the earthquake
that destroyed seventy percent of Tokyo and all of Yokohama on September 1, 1923?" he asked..Several large Dumpsters hulked nearby, dark
rectangles less seen than suggested in the slowly churning murk, like forms in a dream, as ominous as graveyard sarcophaguses, each as suitable for
a musician's carcass as any of the others..In his mind's eye, Junior saw the coin in transit of the blunt fingers, moving more swiftly than previously
because its passage was lubricated by blood..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..He was as solid as any boy. He was
in the day but not in the rain. He was moving toward the back of the car..She bit her lower lip, held her breath, repressed the sob that sought
release, and said, "I know.".Sometimes he thought he walked for Perri, using the steps she had stored up and never taken, giving expression to her
unfulfilled yearning to travel. At other times, he thought he walked for the solitude that allowed him to remember their life in fine detail-or to
forget. To find peace--or seek adventure. To gain understanding through contemplation---or to scrub all thought from his mind. To see the world or
to be rid of it. Perhaps he hoped that coyotes would stalk him through a bleak twilight or a mountain lion set upon him on a hungry dawn, or a
drunk driver run him down..If he was left standing on the porch, the visitor would circle the house, peering in windows where the drapes were not
drawn, trying the doors in hope of finding one unlocked. Fearful that Victoria was sick or injured, that perhaps she had slipped on a pat of butter
and cracked her Mad against the comer of an open oven door, he might try to force his way inside, break a window. Certainly he would go to the
neighbors to call the police..He wondered what it would be like to make love to Renee and kill her. Only once had he killed without good reason.
And that had been one of the infuriating Bartholomews. Prosser in Terra Linda. A man. On that occasion, no erotic element had been involved.
This would be a first..Reminding himself that nature was merely a dumb machine, utterly devoid of mystery, and that the unknown would always
prove familiar if you dared to lift its veil, Junior discovered he could move. Each of his feet seemed to weigh as much as one of Wroth Griskin's
cast bronzes, but he crossed the sidewalk an went into Galerie Coquin..Instead, he sat in the breakfast nook with his phone books and resumed the
grueling search for Bartholomew..Paul withdrew the pistol from the drawer. The weapon didn't feel as good to him as guns always felt in the hands
of pulp heroes..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..Mrs.
Lombardi had no visitors. She was alone in the world, her two children and her husband having passed away long ago..Shortly after Agnes turned
out the light, she said, "Kiddo, it's been one whole week since you walked where the rain wasn't, and I've been doing a lot of thinking about that.".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..He no longer had any reason to follow an exercise regimen. For
twenty-three years, he'd needed to maintain good health in order to meet his responsibilities, but all the responsibilities that mattered to him had
been lifted from his shoulders..Still cautious, Junior approached the back door, the window. Vanadium's body lay on the car floor, wrapped in the
tumbled blanket..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.".At home, Agnes had no appetite, but she fixed Barty a cheese sandwich, spooned potato salad into a
dish, added a bag of corn chips and a Coke, and served this late dinner on a tray, in his room, where he was already in bed and reading Tunnel in
the Sky..obsessed with humanity's sorry penchant for destroying itself either by intention or ineptitude--491 suffocated and burned alive on an
evening meant for champagne and revelry..glasses off the table. He seized one of the pewter candlesticks, as well, knocking the candle out of it..On
the fourth floor, at Dr. Klerkle's suite, the hall door stood ajar. Past office hours, the small waiting room was deserted..Dusk had arrived, strangling
the day, and the throttled sky hung low, as blue-black as bruises. The streetlights had come on. Gouts of red light from pulsing emergency beacons
alchemized the rain from teardrops into showers of blood..When he held fast to his sanity, common sense eventually told him that the coin must
have been left much earlier in the night, soon after he had set out for Victoria's house. In fact, in spite of the new locks, Vanadium must have
stopped here on his way to see Victoria, unaware that he would meet his death in her kitchen-and at the hands of the very man he was
tormenting..He swept the immediate area with the flashlight, and shadows spun with shadows, waltzing spirits in the ballroom of the night..As they
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savored the icy martinis, she asked about the client, and Nolly said, "He bought the story. I won't be seeing him again.".Junior had almost fumbled
his fork when he recognized the tune. His heart raced. His hands were suddenly clammy..She worried that he would need to go to the bathroom
during the night and that, half asleep, he might turn the wrong way, toward the stairs, and fall. Three times they paced off the route from the
doorway of his room to the hall bath. She would have walked it a hundred times and still not been satisfied, but Barty said, "Okay, I've got
it.".madness or a brilliant deductive insight: Naomi, the hateful bitch, she poisoned me!.Maria's face gathered into a frown, like a piece of brown
cloth cinched by a series of whipstitches. "Six lessons.".He hadn't paid close attention to those patrons seated at the bar behind him. Now, he turned
in his chair to study them..Such quiet filled the house that Agnes couldn't hear even the murmuring miseries of the past..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..Suddenly she realized-Good Lord!-that someone else had a had inside her, up the very center of her, massaging her uterus in the same lazy
pattern as that made by the piece of melting ice on her belly..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..In a swirl of London Fog
and righteous indignation, Neddy turned his back on Junior and drifted away through the nibbling, nattering crowd..yunh," so she nodded as
vigorously as she was able to do, and tightened her grip on Celestina's hand..After the latest concerned nurse departed, Sheena leaned close. She
cruelly pinched Junior's cheek between thumb and forefinger, as if she' might tear off a gobbet of flesh and pop it into her mouth.."He's crafty, you
say. Can you use him?"."When you cut Naomi's string, you put an end to the effects that I her music would have on the lives of others and on the
shape of the future. YOU struck a discord that can be heard, however faintly, all the way to the farthest end of the universe.".He stabbed Prosser,
however, merely to relieve his frustration and to enliven the dull routine of a life made dreary by the tedious Bartholomew hunt and by loveless
sex. In return for more excitement, he'd assumed greater risk, to mitigate risk, he must have insurance..Celestina expected to be taken to a waiting
room, but instead the nun escorted her to surgical prep..If he had cut himself intentionally for the express purpose of writing the name in blood,
then the reservoir of anger was deeper still and pent up behind a formidable dam of obsession..She was forty-three, so young to have left such a
mark upon the world. Yet more than two thousand people attended her funeral service-which was conducted by clergymen of seven
denominations-and the subsequent procession to the cemetery was so lengthy that some people had to park a mile away and walk. The mourners
streamed across the grassy hills and among the headstones for the longest time, but the presiding minister did not begin the graveside service until
all had assembled. None here showed impatience at the delay. Indeed, when the final prayer was said and the casket lowered, the crowd hesitated to
depart, lingering in the most unusual way, until Barty realized that like he himself, they half expected a miraculous resurrection and ascension, for
among them had so recently walked this one who was without stain..He followed the dead man through the window, into the alley, managing not to
step on him..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..He placed a phone call to Kaitlin Hackachak, his trollish and avaricious sister-in-law, asking her to dispose of
Naomi's things, their furniture, and whatever of his own possessions he chose to leave behind. Although she had been awarded a quarter of a
million dollars in the family settlement with the state and county, Kaitlin would be at the house by dawn's first light if she thought she might make
ten bucks from liquidating its contents..When he woke, he was in a hospital bed, his upper body slightly elevated. The only illumination was
provided by a single window: an ashen light too dreary to be called a glow, trimmed into drab ribbons by the."No, no. But being around him so
much, inevitably I absorb some details. He's a compelling speaker when the subject interests him.".Apparently, he didn't lean back far enough,
because amazingly he landed on his feet in the winter-faded grass. The shock buckled him, and he dropped to his knees. Still cradling Grace, he
lowered her to the ground as gently as he'd ever lowered fragile Perri onto her bed-quite as if he had planned it this way..As Joey opened the
driver's door and got in behind the steering wheel, he said, "Okay?".When he reached the Suburban and closed his right hand around the handle on
the driver's door, he felt something peculiar against his palm. A small, cold object balanced there..Truly, the time spent helping Agnes had given
her uncountable new subjects for paintings and had begun to bring to her work a new depth that excited her. "When you pour out your pockets into
the pockets of others," Agnes had once said, "you just wind up richer in the morning than you were the night before."."Usually, I throw out a bunch
of hocus-pocus, flourishes and patter, to distract people, so they don't even realize that what they've seen was real. They think the midair
disappearance is just a trick.".Stepping forward, Agnes said, "When Barty holds my hand and walks me through the rain, I get wet even while he
stays dry. The same for all the rest of us here ... except Angel.".By nature, she was unable to hold fast to resentment, couldn't nurture a grudge, and
was incapable of vengeance. She had forgiven even her father, who had put her through hell for so long, who had blighted the lives of her brothers,
and who had killed her mother. Forgiving was not the same as condoning. Forgiving did not mean that you had to exonerate or forget..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..He paid cash to the locksmith, and included
in the payment were the two dimes and the nickel Vanadium had left on his nightstand..Now, on his kitchenette table, two nights after Maria's
reading, Jacob finished integrating the four decks as he had done Friday in the dining room of the main house. His work completed, he sat for a
while, staring at the stack of cards, hesitant to proceed..Junior couldn't imagine why some Negro stranger would want to intrude. He hoped there
wouldn't be trouble..Her belief in fortune-telling and in the curious ritual she was about to undertake weren't condoned by the Church. Mysticism of
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this sort was, in fact, considered to be a sin, a distraction from faith and a perversion of it..Again, he cast his line of memory into murky waters
nearly four years in the past, to the night of passion that he had shared with Seraphim in the parsonage. As before, he could recall nothing she'd
said, only the exquisite look of her, the nubile perfection of her body..When he returned to the kitchen to add ice and sherry to his glass,he looked
up White, Celestina in the San Francisco phone directory. Her number was listed; her address was not..He had taken refuge in meditation, because
he'd been frustrated by his continuing failure in the Bartholomew hunt and disturbed by his apparently paranormal experiences with quarters and
with phone calls from the dead. More deeply disturbed than he had realized or had been able to admit..She started to get up from the chair behind
the desk, but he encouraged her to stay seated.."Nonsense," Agnes breezed on, "it's no imposition. You'll be a great help with my baking, the pie
deliveries, all the work that I put aside during Barty's surgery and recovery. It'll either be fun, or I'll wear you down to the bone, but either way, you
won't be bored. I've got two extra rooms. One for Celie and Angel, and one for Grace. When your Wally arrives, we can move Angel in with Grace,
or she can bunk with me."."I'm not. I'm just going to be the conscience that Enoch Cain seems to have been born without.".She tried to tell him that
he was going to make it, that he would be with her for a long time, that the universe was not so cruel as to take him at thirty with all their lives
ahead of them, but the truth was here to see, and she could not lie to him..Junior got in the car once more, slammed the door, and said, "Panfaced,
double-chinned, half-bald, puke-collecting creep.".Vanadium continued in his characteristic drone, a tone at odds with the colorful content of his
speech: "A man takes one look at his wife's body, starts to sweat harder than a copulating hog, spews like a frat boy at the end of a long
beer-chugging contest, and chucks till he chucks up blood-that's not the response of your average murderer.".Junior wasn't concerned that the shots
would attract unwanted attention. These large rural properties and a plenitude of muffling trees made it unlikely that the nearest neighbor would
hear anything..THE SUN ROSE above clouds, above fog, and with the gray day came a silver drizzle. The city was lanced by needles of rain, and
filth drained from it, swelling the gutters with a poisonous flood..Thrusting the red rose at her again, insistently pressing it against her hand to
distract her, Junior swung the Merlot, and just as Sinatra sang the word sugar with a bounce, the bottle smacked Victoria in the center of her
forehead..The formless apprehension with which she had awakened at 1:50, Tuesday morning, had returned to her from time to time during the past
couple days. Now, here it came again, pinching her throat and tightening her chest-at last beginning to take form.."Better hold on tight to her,"
Wally warned Celestina, braking to a halt at the intersection. "She'll float up and away, then we'll have to call the fire department to get her
down.".AFTER UNDERGOING TESTS for brain tumors or lesions, to ascertain whether his seizure of violent emesis might, in fact, have a
physical cause, Junior was returned to his hospital room shortly before noon..Vanadium nodded. "And I'd like to hear about Cain's reactions in
more detail. I've read your reports, of course, and they've been thorough, but necessarily condensed. There'll be lots of subtleties that only reveal
themselves in conversation. Often, the apparently insignificant details are the most important to me when I'm devising strategy.".In spite of the
ravages of illness and age, beauty remained in the old woman's face. Her bone structure was superb. In youth, she must have been
stunning..AFTER THE ENCOUNTER with the quarter-spitting vending machines, Junior wanted to kill another Bartholomew, any Bartholomew,
even if he had to drive to some far suburb like Terra Linda to do it, even if he had to drive farther and stay overnight in a Holiday ay Inn an eat
steam-table food off a buffet crawling with other diners' cold germs and garnished with their loose hairs..Friday night, he slept more soundly than
he'd slept since coming home from the pharmacy to discover Joshua Nunn and the paramedic in solemn silence at Perri's bedside. He didn't dream
of trekking across a wasteland, neither salt flats nor snow-whipped plains of ice, and when he woke in the morning, he felt rested in body, mind,
and soul..SERAPHIM AETHIONEMA WHITE was nothing whatsoever like her name, except that she had as kind a heart and as good a soul as
any among the hosts in Heaven. She did not have wings, as did the angels after which she had been named, and she couldn't sing as sweetly as the
seraphim, either, for she had been blessed with a throaty voice and far too much humility to be a performer. Aethionema were delicate flowers,
either pale-or rose-pink, and while this girl, just sixteen, was beautiful by any standard, she was not a delicate soul but a strong one, not likely to be
shaken apart in even the highest wind..Angel was lying on a towel on the convertible sofa, where Grace had just changed her diaper..Nolly's gums
were in great shape, too: firm, pink, no sign of recession, snug to the neck of each tooth..He had nothing against men or women of color. Live and
let live. One earth, one people. All of that..Otter shrugged..Murder itself was easy, but the aftermath was more draining than he had anticipated.
Although the ultimate liability settlement with the state was certain to leave him financially secure for life, the stress was so great that he wondered,
in his darker moments, if the reward would prove to be worth the risk..-Dumpsters and delivery trucks hulked against the building walls. Steam
billowed out of street grates. The gray shadows were no longer disturbed by a running shade in a tweed sports jacket..Avoiding the graveled
driveway, on which he was more likely to scuff his freshly polished loafers, he approached the house across the lawn, beneath the moon-sifting
branches of a great pine that made itself useless for Christmas by spreading as majestically as an oak..Assisted by Edom and Jacob, Agnes-in a
wheelchair-was rolled across the grass, between the headstones, to her husband's final resting place. Although no longer in danger of renewed
hemorrhaging, she was under doctor's orders to avoid strain..He wondered if the hawk had descended in a constricting gyre, justice coming down,
but he could not lift his head to see.."Do you want me to call and confirm how Vanadium was harassing you up here?" asked Magusson..Tom
Vanadium rose to his feet and, with one hand on Barty's shoulder, he surveyed the faces of those gathered on the porch. Most of these people were
such new acquaintances that they were all but strangers to him. Nevertheless, for the first time since his early days in St. Anselmo's Orphanage,
he'd found a place where he belonged. This felt like home..The quarter, silvery. Under the patriot's neck, the date: 1965. Coincidentally, the year
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that Naomi had been killed. The year that Tom had first met Cain. The year that all this had begun.."Your father denies the rape ever occurred,
apparently out of what I'd call a misguided willingness to trust in divine justice.".She bent down and kissed his cheek, his right eye, his left, his
brow, his dry cracked lips. "I love you so much. I wanted to die when I thought you weren't with me anymore.."The Finder" takes place about three
hundred years before the time of the novels, in a dark and troubled time; its story casts light on how some of the customs and institutions of the
Archipelago came to be. "The Bones of the Earth" is about the wizards who taught the wizard who first taught Ged, and shows that it takes more
than one mage to stop an earthquake. "Darkrose and Diamond" might take place at any time during the last couple of hundred years in Earthsea;
after all, a love story can happen at any time, anywhere. "On the High Marsh" is a story from the brief but eventful six years that Ged was
Archmage of Earthsea. And the last story, "Dragonfly," which takes place a few years after the end of Tehanu, is the bridge between that book and
the next one, The Other Wind (to be published soon). A dragon bridge..A few attractive women were here alone, proof that social mores had
changed dramatically in three years. Junior was aware of their hot gazes, their need, and he knew that he could have any of them..He slipped behind
the door and raised the pewter candlestick over his head. Weighing perhaps five pounds, the object made a formidable bludgeon, almost as good as
a hammer..Frowning, Angel studied the tasty strip of meat pinched between her fingers, reevaluating everything she thought she knew about the
source of bacon..The wife killer was evil; and his evil would be expressed one way or another, regardless of the forces that affected his actions. If
he'd not killed Naomi on the fire tower, he would have killed her elsewhere, when another opportunity for enrichment presented itself. If Victoria
hadn't become a victim, some other woman would have died instead. If Cain hadn't become obsessed with the strange conviction that someone
named Bartholomew might be the death of him, he would have filled his hollow heart with an equally strange obsession that might have led him,
anyway, to Celestina, but that would surely have brought violence down on someone else if not on her..If he didn't find the Rolex and get back to
his car before the reception ended, he'd forfeit his best chance of following Celestina to Bartholomew.."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. ".That night her sleep was deeper than it had
been in a long time, deep as she had expected sleep would never be again, and she was not plagued by any dreams at all, not a dream of children
suffering, nor of tumbling in a car along a rain-washed street, nor of thousands of windblown dead leaves rattling-hissing along a deserted street
and every leaf in fact a jack of spades.."Your forgiveness won't make any of it right," he said, "nothing could, but it might start to give me a little
peace.".The striking resemblance between this artist and Seraphim, as well as the facts in the biographical sketch under the photo, argued that the
two were sisters..Paul checked the back of the Suburban, since he fancied himself the wagonmaster. He wanted to be sure that the goods were
loaded in such a way that they were unlikely to slide or be damaged. "Packed tight. Looks just fine," he declared, and closed the tailgate
door..When Angel came in search of Barty, breathless with excitement, he was chatting with Tom Vanadium in the foundation's office above the
garages. Years ago, the two apartments had been combined and expanded when the garages under them were doubled in size, providing better
living quarters for Tom and working space, as well..NED--"CALL ME NEDDY'--Gnathic was as slim as a flute, with a flute-quantity of holes in
his head from which thought could escape before the pressure of it built into an unpleasant music within I his skull. His voice was always soft and
harmonious, but frequently he spoke allegro, sometimes even prestissimo, and in spite of his mellow tone, Neddy at maximum tempo was as
irritating to the ear as bagpipes bleating out Bolero, if such a thing were possible..Celestina said, "Phimie wasn't a mind reader. That's science
fiction, Dr. Lipscomb.".The syphilitic-monkey comparison struck Tom Vanadium as bizarre, but it turned out to be a sober judgment based on
experience. In his fifties, Sparky had worked as the chief of maintenance at a medical-research laboratory, where-among other projects-monkeys
had been intentionally infected with syphilis and then observed over their life span. In the terminal stages, some of the primates engaged in such
outr? behavior that they had prepared Sparky for his eventual encounter with Enoch Cain..He prepared his knives and guns. Blades and bullets.
Fortune favors the bold, the self-improved, the self-evolved, the focused.."Oil and natural-gas pipelines will fracture, explode. A sea of fire will
wash cities, killing hundreds of thousands more.".In all their years, neither twin had ever set foot beyond the limits of Bright Beach. They both
appeared nervous but determined..Barty, didn't watch much television. He'd been up late enough to see Red Skelton only a few times, but that
comedian always drew gales of laughter from him..Dr. Leland Daines, Celestina's internist, arrived directly from dinner at the Ritz-Carlton.
Although Dairies had receding white hair and a seamed face, time had been kind enough to make him look not so much old as dignified. Long in
practice, he was nevertheless free of arrogance, soft-spoken and with a bottomless supply of patience.."Well, you ought to be," Grace said, taking
her pies out to the Suburban that Wally had bought solely for this enterprise..daughter's existence. Angel, if that's what she were eventually to be
named, lived under a threat as surely as had all the children of Bethlehem, who'd been slain according to the decree of King Herod. The baby curled
one small hand around her aunt's index finger. So tiny, fragile, she nonetheless gripped with surprising tenacity.."That was five years ago. After
more surgeries than I care to remember, I was left with these." He raised his goblin hands again. "There's pain in humid weather, less when it's dry.
I can take care of myself, but I'll never be a card mechanic again ... or a magician.".Nevertheless, his sense of violation grew as he paced these now
songless rooms, mystified and frustrated. On April 19, the unmanned Surveyor 3, after landing on the lunar surface, began transmitting photos to
Earth, and when Junior stepped out of his morning shower, he again heard the eerie singing, which seemed to arise from a place more distant, more
alien, than the moon.."I mean it. You have a lot of responsibilities here. Barty. Pie Lady Services. People who depend on you. Friends who love
you. When you came on board with me, mister, you bought into a whole lot more than you can walk away from."."As long as the case was open
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and you were the sole suspect," said the lawyer, "they couldn't negotiate an out-of-court settlement with you. But they were afraid that if eventually
they couldn't prove you killed her, then they'd be in an even worse position when a wrongful death suit finally went before a jury.".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.".Celestina hardly knew Paul, and although he'd saved her mother's life, his offer raised a look of doubt from her..After
clicking off the kitchen lights, the hall light, and the light in the foyer, he pulled shut the front door, leaving the house dark and silent behind
him..In the car again, a block from home, Barty said, "Maybe you could just not tell Uncle Edom and Uncle Jacob until Sunday night. They won't
handle it real well. You know?".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.".With his ringleted
yellow hair, coiled mustache, and haughty right file, this was a jack that looked as if he might be a knave in the worst sense of the word.."No, that's
not necessary," Junior said, trying to sound casual. "Considering what you told me, I'm sure whoever's bothering me here can't be Vanadium. I
mean, him being on the run, with plenty of his own troubles, the last thing he'd do is follow me here just to screw with my head a little."
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