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Extracting documents from his valise, Vinnie said, "Well, I've no right to talk. Food is my obsession. Look at me, so fat you'd think I'd been raised
from birth for sacrifice.".NOT IN A MOOD to garden, but wearing the proper gloves, Junior clicked on the foyer light, the hall light, the kitchen
light, and stepped around the clubbed-smothered-shot nurse, to the range, where he switched on the right oven, in which an unfinished pot roast
was cooling, and the left oven, in which the dinner plates waited to be warmed. He cranked up a flame again under the pot of water that had been
boiling earlier-and glanced hungrily at the uncooked pasta that Victoria had weighed and set aside,."Lock it anyway. And don't hang up. Stay on
the line until the patrolmen get there.".Celestina threw down the weapon even before she turned, and as two cops entered the room, she cried, "He's
getting away!".If he had known that he would break his solemn vow twice before the month was ended-and that neither victim, unfortunately,
would be a Hackachak--he might not have fallen asleep so easily. And he might not have dreamed of cleverly stealing hundreds of quarters out of
Thomas Vanadium's pockets while the baffled detective searched for them in vain..He was a man of medicine and science, who had been served
well by hard logic and by an unwavering commitment to reason. He wasn't prepared easily to accept the notion that logic and reason, while
essential tools to anyone hoping to lead a full and happy life, were nevertheless sufficient to describe either the physical world or the human
experience..Agnes remembered the blood, the awful red flood. Excruciating pain and such fearsome crimson torrents. She'd thought her baby had
entered the world stillborn on a tide of its own blood and hers..The sound-suppressor didn't render the pistol entirely silent, but the three soft
reports, each like a quiet cough muffled by a hand, wouldn't have carried beyond the hallway.."Tom, a couple minutes ago," Agnes said, "Celestina
mentioned your. . . 'certain awareness.' Which is what exactly?".-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..After a while, Franklin Chan asked,
"Do you want me with you when you tell him?".Pecan cakes, cinnamon custard pies boxed in insulated coolers, gifts wrapped with bright paper
and glittery ribbons. Agnes Lampion made deliveries to those friends who were on her list of the needful, but also to friends who were blessed with
plenty. The sight of each beloved face, each embrace, each kiss, each smile, each cheerfully spoken "Merry Christmas" at every stop fortified her
heart for the sad task awaiting her when all gifts were given..The reception still roared in both showrooms of the gallery. Legions of the uncultured,
taste-challenged in every regard except in their appreciation for hors d'oeuvres, yammered about art and chased their cloddish opinions with
mediocre champagne..Leave the lamps burning, the door unlocked. A murderer, frantic to vanish while the victim remained undiscovered, wouldn't
be worried about the cost of electricity or about protecting against burglary..One of the paramedics knelt beside the body, checking Naomi for a
pulse, although in these circumstances, his action was such a formality that it was almost harebrained..His daughter, his affliction, his millstone,
granddaughter of the boil-giving voodoo Baptist ...."I'm gifted to a small extent, and it's an unusual gift," he admitted. "Nothing world-shaking.
More than anything, really, it's a special perception I've been given. Angel's gift seems to be different from mine but related. In fifty years, she's the
first I've ever met who's somewhat like me. I'm still shaking inside from the shock of finding her. But please, let's save this for Bright Beach and a
better evening. You go down there tomorrow with Paul, okay? I'll stay here to look after Wally. When he's able to travel, I'll bring him with me. I
know you'll want him to hear what I have to say, too. Is it a deal?".In the kitchen, he fussily avoided the blood and stepped around Victoria to
switch off both ovens. He killed the gas flame under the large pot of boiling water on the cook top..Those words, in a vertiginous spiral, spooled
through the memory tapes in Junior's mind, as clear and powerfully affecting-and every bit as alarming-as the memory flash of the ordeal in the
Dumpster. He couldn't recall where he'd heard them, who had spoken them, but revelation trembled tantalizingly along the rim of his mind..Focus,
Caesar Zedd teaches, is the sole quality that separates millionaires from the flea-ridden, sore-pocked, urine-soaked winos who five in cardboard
boxes and discuss vintages of Ripple with their pet rats. Millionaires have it, winos don't. Likewise, nothing but the ability to focus separates an
Olympic athlete from a cripple who lost his legs in a car wreck. The athlete has focus, and the cripple doesn't. After all, Zedd notes, if the cripple
had it, he would have been a better driver, an Olympic athlete, and a millionaire..Sitting at the desk, Celestina phoned her parents again. She shook
uncontrollably, but her voice was steady..As yet, he hadn't taken either an antiemetic or antihistamine to ward off vomiting and hives, because he
wanted to medicate -against those conditions as shortly before the violence as was practical, to ensure maximum protection. He'd intended to dose
himself only after he followed Celestina home from the gallery and could be reasonably certain that he had located the lair of Bartholomew..As
though frightened of the gentle certainty in Celestina's eyes, the doctor turned away from he, and toward the window once more..He and the
homicide detective had been friends for almost thirty years, since Max had been a uniformed rookie on the SFPD and Vanadium had been a young
priest freshly assigned to St. Anselmo's Orphanage here in the city. Before choosing police work, Max had contemplated the priesthood, and
perhaps back then he had sensed the cop-to-be in Tom Vanadium.."Well," Kathleen said, "even if the money wasn't so nice, I'd be sorry to see this
case end.".Agnes rubbed noses with him again, kissed him, and rose from the edge of the bed..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 serpentine course of the Sacramento River, Highway 160 wove past a handful of small, widely separated towns..On this January
twilight, as Maria Elena Gonzalez drove south along the coast from Newport Beach, all men of the sea must have been reaching for bottles of rum
to celebrate the fruit-punch sky: ripe cherries in the west, blood oranges overhead, clustered grapes dark purple in the east.."Imagine me thinking
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you'd be gone," she said to Barty. "Your old mum is losing it. I never made a deal with Rumpelstiltskin, so there's nothing for him to collect."."I
doubted myself more than God, though Him, too. I had those boys' blood on my hands. They were mine to protect, and I failed.".Three equally
modest rooms opened off this lounge. Two housed complete dental units, and the third provided cramped office space shared by the receptionist
and the doctor..Grace, Celestina, and Paul expressed amusement and amazement at Angel's critical judgment..The night was hushed but for the
barking of a dog in the great distance. Hollow, far softer than the ghostly singing that had recently haunted Junior, the rough voice of this hound
nevertheless stirred him, spoke to an essential aspect of his heart..THOUGH OTHERS MIGHT see magic in the world, Edom was enthralled only
by mechanism: the great destructive machine of nature grinding everything to dust. Yet wonder suddenly bloomed in him at the sight of the ace
bearing his nephew's name..mouth was turned down in half a frown. From the corner of her lips oozed a stream.Angel was lying on a towel on the
convertible sofa, where Grace had just changed her diaper..Embarrassed, cold, abruptly frightened, she returned to the Old West, where night on
the low desert was warm. The campfire flickereded welcomingly. John Wayne put an arm around her and said, "There are no dead husbands or
dead babies here," and though he intended only to reassure her, she was overcome by misery until Shirley MacLaine took her aside for some
heart-to-heart girl talk. Agnes woke again and was no longer chilled, but feverish. Her lips were cracked, her tongue rough and dry..Maria arranged
five place settings instead of four. The fifth--complete with silverware, waterglass, and wineglass-was at the head of the table, in memoriam of
Joey..The fire department. The firemen could come without sirens, quietly with their ladders, so as not to break Barty's concentration..By the grace
of Caesar Zedd and Remy Martin, Junior eventually slipped into undulant currents of sleep, and as he drifted away on those velvet tides, he took
some solace from the thought that come what may, December 29 would be a better day than December 28.."That's just ... an old joke," she heard
herself saying, as from a distance. "You didn't really walk between the drops?".Although this was perhaps the happiest evening of Celestina's fife,
it wasn't without a note of melancholy. She couldn't avoid thinking about Phimie..Her fear, Agnes suddenly realized, arose from her father's often
expressed conviction that an attempt to excel at anything was a sin that would one day be grievously punished. All forms of amusement were
sinful, by his way of thinking, and all those who sought even the simplest entertainment were lost souls; however, those who desired to amuse
others were the worse sinners, because they were overflowing with pride, striving to shine, eager to make themselves into false gods, to be praised
and adored as only God should be adored. Actors, musicians, singers, novelists were doomed to hell by the very acts of creation which, in their
egomania, they saw as the equal of their Creator's work. Striving to excel at anything, in fact, was a sign of corruption in the soul, whether one
wanted to be recognized as a superior carpenter or car mechanic, or a grower of prize roses. Talent, in her father's view, was not a gift from God,
but from the devil, meant to distract us from prayer, penitence, and duty..Downstairs, two shots cracked, and an instant after the second, an
explosion shook the parsonage as though the long-promised Judgment were at hand. This was a real explosion, not the impact of another runaway
Pontiac..When Nolly sighed and frowned, his lumpish face seemed in danger of sliding off his skull, like oatmeal oozing off a spoon. "Mr. Cain,
much as I regret it, I'm afraid I'm going to have to return half of the retainer you gave me.".Impressed by the sureness and swiftness with which the
blind boy negotiated the steps and set off across the lawn, Tom didn't initially notice anything unusual about his stroll through the deluge..The
pewter bludgeon slammed into the back of his skull with a hard pack. The scalp tore, blood sprang forth, and the man fell as hard as Victoria had
fallen under the influence of a good Merlot, although he went facedown, not faceup as she had done..Ten months later, Simon called again, also
regarding Cain, but this time the attorney was the client, and Cain was the target. What Simon wanted Nolly to do was strange, to say the least, and
it could be construed as harassment, but none of it was exactly illegal. And for two years, beginning with the quarter in the cheeseburger, ending
with the coin-spitting machines, all of it had been great fun..Caught unaware by the joke, she laughed. "Well, I'm glad to know I'm good for
something. Is there maybe a special pie you'd like me to make today?"."Sometimes these sympathetic vibrations are very apparent, but alot of the
time, they're so subtle that you can hear them only if you're unusually perceptive.".Fifteen feet separated them, with guests intervening. Yet this
stranger's attention could have felt no more disturbingly intense to Junior if they had been alone in the room and but a foot apart..He never passed
through a phase during which he grew resistant to hugging or kissing. He was a hand-holding, cuddling boy to whom displays of affection came
easily.."Longer to wait between Christmases," she said. "And between birthdays. I'd save a bunch of money on gifts.".At dawn, he and his mother
went down to the sea, to watch the rolling waves filigreed with foam and gilded with the molten gold of morning sun, to see the kiting gulls and to
scatter bread that brought the winged multitudes to earth.."In addition to that policy," said Vinnie, "there's another. . .--he filled his lungs, hesitated,
then exhaled the air and the sum with a tremor---'seven hundred fifty thousand. Three-quarters of a million dollars.".As Sklent so insightfully put it:
Some of us live on after death, survive in spirit, because we are just too stubborn, selfish, greedy, grubbing, vicious, psychotic, and evil to accept
our demise. None of those qualities described sweet Naomi, who had been far too kind and loving and meek to live on in spirit, after her lovely
flesh failed. Now at one with the earth, Naomi was no threat to Junior, and the state had paid for its negligence in her death, and the whole matter
should have been brought to closure. There were only two barriers to full and final resolution: first, the stubborn, selfish, greedy, grubbing, vicious,
psychotic, evil spirit of Thomas Vanadium; and second, Seraphim's bastard baby--little Bartholomew..This colored person's grave, however, was
uphill of Naomi's. Over time, as the body decomposed up there, its juices would mix with the soil. When rain saturated the ground, subsurface
drainage would carry those juices steadily downslope, until they seeped into Naomi's grave 'let mingled with her remains. This seemed highly
inappropriate to Junior..Junior knew that he looked as guilty as any man had ever looked this side of the first apple and the perfect garden. The
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sweating, the spasms of violent tremors, the defensive note that he could not keep out of his voice, the inability to look anyone directly in the eyes
for more than a few seconds-all were telltales that none of these professionals would overlook. He desperately needed to get a grip on himself, but
he couldn't find a handle..FOR THE BETTER PART of a week, on doctor's orders, Agnes avoided stairs. She took sponge baths in the
ground-floor powder room and slept in the parlor, on a sofa bed, with Barty nearby in a bassinet..As a homicide detective, Vanadium had a
career-spanning ninety eight percent closure-and-conviction record on the cases he handled. Once convinced he had found the guilty party, he
didn't rely solely on solid police work. He augmented the usual investigative procedures and techniques with his own brand of psychological
warfare-sometimes subtle, sometimes not-which frequently encouraged the perpetrator to make mistakes that convicted him..His exceptional
sensitivity remained a curse. He had been more profoundly affected by Victoria's and Vanadium's tragic deaths than he had realized. Wrenched, he
was..When she didn't at once accept his generosity, he said, "All my life, I've lived just to get through the day. First survival. Then achievement,
acquisition. Houses, investments, antiques ... There's nothing wrong with any of that. But it didn't fill the emptiness. Maybe one day I'll return to
medicine. But that's a hectic existence, and right now I want peace, calm, time to reflect. Whatever I do from here on . . . I want my life to have a
degree of purpose it's never had before. Can you understand that?".The 9-mm pistol and the ammunition were on the foyer table. With trembling
hands, Junior tore open the boxes and loaded the gun..Even as this news pleased Junior, it also saddened him. He was not merely interring a lovely
wife, but also his first child. He was burying his family..Eventually, when he had gone through the entire directory, if he'd had no success, he
would phone each red-checked listing and ask for Bartholomew. A few hundred calls, no doubt. Some would involve long-distance charges, but he
could afford the toll..A dumpster and a dead musician had humbled him as thoroughly as he had ever been humbled before, as completely as
violent nervous emesis and volcanic diarrhea had humbled him, and he had no tolerance for being humbled. Humility is for losers..Only Angel
spoke, with nary a catch or quiver, fully confident in her Barty. "Anything he can teach me, I can learn, and anything I can see, he can know.
Anything, Aunt Aggie.".In addition to delivering a honey-raisin pear pie, Agnes had come to offer Obadiah Sepharad a year's work-not performing
magic, but talking about it..murdered would be discounted. And if every death was suspicious to him, then he would quickly lose interest in Junior
and move on to a new enthusiasm, harassing some other poor devil.."I got to admit," Nolly said, "I'm surprised these little pranks have rattled him
so deeply.".Paul's Mediterranean complexion didn't make a blush easy to detect, but Tom thought his face brightened until it was a shade or two
closer to the color of his rust-red hair. His eyes, usually so direct, evaded Celestina..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..The old man assumed the solemn and knowing expression of one
guarding mysteries, a sphinx without headdress and mane. "If I told you, dear lady, it wouldn't be magic anymore. Merely a trick.".He hadn't killed
this one, of course. A traffic accident. Wasn't that what Vanadium had said? Ten months ago, following tendon surgery for a leg injury, Seraphim
had been an outpatient at the rehab hospital where Junior worked. She was scheduled for therapy three days a week..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..His first word after mama was papa, which she taught him while showing him pictures of Joey. His third
word: pie..Now, after removing the four decks of cards from the pressboard packs in which they had come, Jacob lined them up side by side on the
scarred maple top of the table..From the bathroom, Junior gathered an electric razor and toiletries. He added these to the suitcases..surreptitiously
with Junior. He was accustomed to being an object of desire. This night, however, the only lady he cared about was San Francisco herself, and he
wanted to be alone with her..His attention, as morbid as a circling vulture, settled upon the pianist's right hand. The left was open, palm down. But
the right was crumpled shut, palm up..Taking no chances, Junior swung the candlestick again, bending down as he did so. The second impact was
not as solid as the first, a glancing blow, but effective.."For one thing, jurors might conclude that the authorities never really suspected you and
tried to frame you for murder to conceal their culpability in the poor maintenance of the tower. By far, most of the cops think you're innocent
anyway.".Celestina was maneuvered aside as the surgical team began resuscitation procedures. Stunned, she backed away from the table until she
encountered a wall. In southern California, as dawn of this new momentous day looms.Bartholomew might be a teenager living with his parents or
a dependent adult residing with family; if so, he wouldn't be revealed in this search, because the phone would not be listed in his name. Or maybe
the guy loathed his first name and never used it except in legal matters, going by his middle name, instead..Did she poison herself as well? Was it
her intention to kill him and commit suicide?.At home again, in the safety of the family, Barty collapsed in exhaustion from the sustained effort to
see with eyes that he didn't possess. Abed for ten days, feverish, afflicted with vertigo and migraine headaches, nauseated, he lost eight pounds
before his recovery was complete..As Sinatra began to sing "I'll Be Seeing You," Junior stepped around the bloom and the Merlot. He cautiously
peeled back two inches of the curtain at one of the sidelights..After a surgeon had lanced fifty-four boils and cut the cores from the thirty-one most
intractable (shaving the patient's head to get at the twelve that were festering on his scalp), and after three days of hospitalization to guard against
staphylococcus infection, and after he had been turned back into the world as bald as Daddy Warbucks and with the promise of permanent scarring,
Junior visited the Reno library to catch up with current events..The paramedic pumped the inflation cuff of the sphygmomanometer, and Junior's
blood pressure was most likely high enough to induce a stroke, driven skyward by the thought that Naomi's love had been a lie..She wanted to tell
him not to say these queer things, not to talk this way, yet she couldn't speak those words. When Barty asked her why, as inevitably he would, she'd
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have to say she was worried that something might be terribly wrong with him, but she couldn't express this fear to her boy, not ever. He was the
lintel of her heart, the keystone of her soul, and if he failed because of her lack of confidence in him, she herself would collapse into ruin..Kaitlin
had the piercing voice and talent for vituperation that marked her as a member of the Hackachak tribe, but for now she was content to leave the
vocal assault to her parents. The stare with which she drilled Junior, however, if brought to bear on a promising geological formation, would core
the earth and strike oil in minutes..to believe that any man with such a hard gut slung over his belt, with a bull neck.As she turned away from him
and continued along the hall toward the kitchen, Agnes said, "They'll be as good as new when she's mended them.''."Your forgiveness won't make
any of it right," he said, "nothing could, but it might start to give me a little peace.".Dining room. Two place settings at one end of the table.
Wineglasses. Two ornate pewter candlesticks, candies not yet lit.."Enough," said the nurse, and the nun reached through clouds of steam to crank
off the water..The dinner guest leaned back into the car, as though to retrieve something. Perhaps he, too, had been considerate enough to bring a
small gift for his hostess.."As long as the case was open 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."."In cases like this, the malignancy is often more advanced in one eye than the other. If the size of
the tumor requires it, we remove the eye containing the greatest malignancy, and we treat the remaining eye with radiation.".Though she was only a
week past her third birthday, Angel always selected her own clothes and carefully dressed herself. Usually she preferred monochromatic outfits,
sometimes with a single accent color expressed only in a belt or a hat, or a scarf. When she mixed several colors, the initial impression that she
gave was of chromatic chaos-but on second look, you began to see that these unlikely combinations were more harmonious than they had first
seemed..On New Year's Day, the town learned that it had lost its first son in Vietnam. Agnes had known the parents all her life, and she despaired
that even with her willingness to help, with all her good intentions, there was nothing she could do to ease their pain. She recalled her anguish as
she'd waited to learn if Barty's eye tumors had spread along the optic nerve to his brain. The thought of her neighbors losing a child to war made
her turn to Paul in the night. "Just hold me," she murmured..He might have felt properly foolish if he had not suffered so much personal experience
of Enoch Cain. This was a false alarm, but considering the nature of the enemy, it wasn't a bad idea to put himself through a drill from time to
time..By the time he ordered cr?me brulee for dessert, he was able to laugh at himself. Had he expected to see a ghost enjoying a cocktail and free
cashews at the bar?.To prove himself, he read a little of Dickens when she requested it, a passage from Great Expectations. Then a passage from
Twain..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.."I haven't disturbed
him," said the visitor, taking his cue from the doctor and keeping his voice low..They laughed and held hands. For the first time since Phimie's
panicked phone call from Oregon, Celestina felt that everything would eventually be all right again..On his nightstand, he found an envelope
evidently placed there by Hanna, after she'd taken it from his pharmacy smock, which he had given her to launder. The envelope contained the
letter about Agnes Lampion that Paul had written to Reverend White in Oregon..Now, here on this sunny ridge in Oregon, miles from any train and
farther still from any nuns, Junior applied this artistic insight to his own situation, overcame his squeamishness, and regained some momentum of
his own. He approached his fallen wife, stood over her, and stared down into her fixed eyes as he said, "Naomi'.".Angel, on the window seat, wore
nothing but white. White sneakers and socks. White pants. White T-shirt. Two white bows in her hair..From time to time, customers had crossed
the cocktail lounge to drop folding money into a fishbowl atop the piano, tips for the musician. A few had requested favorite -tunes.."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.".On Thursday, January 4, he used his John Pinchbeck identity to purchase a new Ford van with a cashier's
check. He leased a private garage space in the Pinchbeck name, near the Presidio, and stored the van there..He doubted that the singer had been
Victoria Bressler, dead nurse, but he believed this was the same voice he'd heard on the telephone, back on the twenty-fifth of June, when someone
purporting to be Victoria had called with an urgent warning for Bartholomew..Head lowered, as if his visit to Jacob were a weight that bowed him,
his attention was on the ground. Otherwise, he might not have noticed, might not have been halted by, the intricate and beautiful pattern of sunlight
and shadow over which he walked..During those spells when she was too shaky to draw, she stood at the window, gazing at the storied city..He
stepped to the front door, which was framed by curtained side lights. He drew one of the curtains aside and peered out..With a prayer to the Holy
Mother, Maria held one third of a knave of spades to the bright flame of the first candle. When it caught fire, she dropped the fragment into the
votive glass, and as it was consumed, she said aloud, "For Peter," referring to the most prominent of the twelve apostles.."It's just that you never
know what anyone's hand has been up to recently," Jacob explained. "That respectable banker down the street might have thirty dismembered
women buried in his backyard. The nice church-going lady next door might be sleeping in the same bed with the rotting corpse of a lover who tried
to jilt her, and for a hobby she makes jewelry from the finger bones of preschool children she's tortured and murdered.".Beautiful she was, both of
face and form, even with her mouth gaping wide and her eyes rolled back in her skull. How bright her future might have been if she had not chosen
to deceive. A tease was, in essence, a deceiver-promising what she never intended to deliver..When he closed his eyes, he saw a bowling pin, a
leftover image from his with-seed days. In less than a minute, he was able to make the pin dematerialize, filling his mind with featureless,
soundless, soothing, white nothingness..She was lost in his eyes: She wanted to pass through his eyes as Alice had passed through the looking
glass, follow the beautiful radiance that was fading now, go with him through the door that had been opened for him and accompany him out of this
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rain-swept day into grace..Outside, he discovered that some worthless criminal wretch had broken into his Suburban during the night. The suitcase
and Book-of-the-Month selections were gone. The creep even swiped the Kleenex, the chewing gum, and the breath mints from the glove,
compartment..Dessert was on the house. The waiter brought the four best items on the menu, to spare them the need to make two small decisions
after having made such a big one..But first, March 23: the bad date with Frieda Bliss, and what he discovered in his apartment when he came home
that night..Celestina, the battering Baptist, back in action, came at him again. With one leg broken, another cracked, and the stretcher bar splintered,
the chair wasn't as formidable a weapon as it had been. She swung it, Junior dodged, she struck at him again, he juked, and she reeled away from
him, gasping..Even on good days, when he wasn't hassled by the spirits of dead cops and wasn't prepping himself to commit murder, Junior
sometimes grew uncomfortable in these bustling crowds. This afternoon, he felt especially claustrophobic as he shouldered through the throng-and
admittedly paranoid, too..I got Starkweather, killing all those people with no hope of personal gain. You got maniac cops and this new war in
Vietnam.
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