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Just as Celestina snapped shut the latches on the suitcase and turned to the door, a nurse's aide entered, pushing a cart loaded with towels and bed
linens..If the ace of diamonds, in quartet, must be taken seriously, then why not the rest of the draw?.lawn before they knew that the prodigy's
invisible cloak wouldn't accommodate him as it did the girl. Cool, drenching rain pounded Tom at once, and he scooped Barty off the steps as
Grace had gathered up.Startled, he braked to a halt. Agnes didn't say anything until Joey had taken three or four deep,.Meanwhile, she could offer
him only a few pieces of ice, which he was forbidden to chew. "Let them melt in your mouth.".She hadn't looked up from her sketching. Although
Junior thought she hadn't seen him, she'd apparently been aware of him all along..Abruptly, Junior Cain turned away from the tower, from the body
of his lost love, dropped to his knees, and vomited. Vomited more explosively than he had ever done in the depths of the worst sickness of his life.
Bitter, thick, grossly out of proportion to the simple lunch that he had eaten, up came a dreadfully reeking vomitus. He was untroubled by nausea,
but his abdominal muscles contracted painfully, so tightly that he thought he would be cinched in two, and up came more, and still more, spasm
after spasm, until he spewed a thin gruel green with bile, which surely had to be the last of it, but was not, for here was more bile, so acidic that his
gums burned from contact with it--Oh God, please no-still more. His entire body heaving. Choking as he aspirated a piece of something vile. He
squeezed his watering eyes shut against the sight of the flood, but he could not block out the stench..Embarrassment flushed her when she realized
that the paramedic had cut away the pants of her jogging suit. She was naked from the waist down..If that was the bright side, however, it was a
piss-poor bright side (no pun intended), because he was still stuck in this men's room with a corpse, and he couldn't stay here for the rest of his life,
surviving on tap water and paper-towel sandwiches but he couldn't leave the body to be found, either, because the police would be all over the
gallery before the reception ended, before he had a chance to follow Celestina home..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.".he had sat here with a pencil,
making shopping lists. Now, instead of a pencil, there was the Italian-made .22 pistol..Tom opened his empty hands and then filled one of them
with his water glass. The rattling ice belied his calm face..Their evenings together were comfortable bliss, though usually they just watched
television, or he read to her. She enjoyed being read to: mostly historical novels and occasional mysteries..The station wagon rolled out, the
Volkswagen bus followed it, and Wally brought up the rear. "Wagons, ho!" he announced. The morning that it happened, Barty ate breakfast in the
Lampion kitchen with Angel, Uncle Jacob, and two brainless friends..Although he had made no effort to summon them, tears spilled from Junior's
closed eyes. They weren't drawn from him by thoughts of poor Naomi. These next few days-perhaps weeks-were going to be tedious, until he could
have Nurse Victoria Bressler. Under the circumstances, he had good reason to feel sorry for himself..From the far end of the table, Agnes said, "For
starters, Tom, we all want to hear about the rhinoceros and the other you.".As though the blush were transmitted by a virus, Junior caught the
primrose-pink contagion from the pianist..Up flew his hands, as white as doves, flapping as though trying to escape from the sleeves of his
raincoat, as if he were a magician rather than a musician..He was, admittedly, surprised that Nurse Bressler was strongly compelled to come on to
him even though she had read his patient file and knew that he'd recently been a veritable geyser of noxious spew, that during the violent seizure in
the ambulance, he had also lost control of bladder and bowels, and that he might at any moment suffer an explosive relapse. This was a remarkable
testament to the animal lust he inspired even without trying, to the powerful male magnetism that was as much a part of him as his thick blond
hair..Professing befuddlement, the galerieur led the way through three rooms to the front windows, gliding across the polished maple floors as
though he were on wheels..Barty's math and reading skills exceeded those of most eighteen year-olds, but regardless of his brilliance, he was a few
days shy of his third birthday. Prodigies were not necessarily as emotionally mature as they were intellectually developed, but Barty listened with
sober attention, asked questions, and then sat in silence, staring at the book in his hands, with neither tears nor apparent fear..dent? You do believe
that? Because I don't see ... I don't know how could work with someone who thought I was capable of . . . ".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 didn't pause to lock the house behind them. Bright Beach, in 1965, was as free of criminals as it was untroubled by lumbering
brontosaurs.."My dad's already armored me," Celestina assured her. "He says art lasts, but critics are the buzzing insects of a single summer
day."."It's even worse," Junior rasped, convinced that he was losing some indefinable advantage if the cop left without playing out this moment as
it would usually unfold in an intellectual television crime drama like Perry Mason or Peter Gunn..Beseechingly, with no intention of intimacy, he
took Celestina's hands in his. "For years, as an obstetrician, I brought life into the world, but I didn't know what life was, didn't grasp the meaning
of it, that it even had meaning. Before Rowena, Harry, and Danny went down in that airplane, I was already ... empty. After losing them, I was
worse than empty. Celestina, I was dead inside. Phimie gave me hope. I can't repay her, but I can do something for her daughter and for you, if
you'll let me.".On this occasion, however, he couldn't have focused on a book even if he'd had the strength to hold it. The fierce paroxysms that
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clenched his guts also destroyed his ability to concentrate..He sat on the edge of the bed and held her right hand. She had passed away such a short
time ago that her skin was still warm..For breakfast, he avoided sugar. He ate cold roast beef and drank milk laced with a double shot of
brandy..Junior intended to pack only a single bag, leaving most of his clothes behind. He could afford a fine new wardrobe.."I sure think so. I think
she's everything. I tell her she's the moon and stars. I'm probably spoiling her rotten.".Junior hadn't paid attention to everyone who visited the
pianist though surely he'd have noticed a certain stump in a cheap suit..In the bedroom, as he opened a suitcase on the bed, he saw the quarter.
Shiny. Heads-up. On the nightstand..After carrying the two pieces of luggage to the car in the garage, he returned to the study. He sat at the desk
and examined the contents of the drawers, then turned to the file cabinet..Junior knew that she must be teasing him. Her sense of play was
delicious. Such deviltry in her scintillant blue eyes, such sauciness.."All right," Celestina conceded, and looked relieved. "Thank you, Paul. You're
not only an exceptionally brave man but a gracious one, as well.".The quarter, silvery. Under the patriot's neck, the date: 1965. Coincidentally, the
year that Naomi had been killed. The year that Tom had first met Cain. The year that all this had begun.."It doesn't have to be grand," she said, with
a seductive leer, "but if we're going to wait, then the wedding better be soon.".Junior found the acclaim gratifying, but the widespread use of his
photograph was a high price to pay even for the recognition of his contribution to art. Fortunately, with his bald head and pocked face, he no longer
resembled the Enoch Cain for whom the authorities were searching. And they believed that the bandages on his face, at the church, had been
merely an exotic disguise. One psychologist even speculated that the bandages had been an expression of the guilt and shame he felt on a
subconscious level. Yeah, right..The past three years had given Wally much to celebrate, as well. After selling his medical practice and taking an
eight-month hiatus from the sixty-hour work weeks he had endured for so long, he'd been giving twenty-four hours of free service to a pediatric
clinic each week, providing care to the disadvantaged. He'd worked hard all his life, and saved diligently, and now he was able to focus solely on
those activities that gave him the greatest gratification..He had experienced considerable self-revelation during the past eighteen hours, but of all
the new qualities he had discovered in himself, Junior was most proud of the realization that he was such a profoundly sensitive person. This was
an admirable character trait, but it would also be a useful screen behind which to commit whatever ruthless acts were required in this dangerous
new life he'd chosen.."That's the roaster tower," said Licky. "Where they cook the cinnabar to get the metal from it. Roasters die in a year or two.
Where to, dowser?".He had been surprised to learn her age. She didn't appear to be that old. Thirty or not, Victoria was unusually
attractive..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..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..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!".During the first year of her illness, she had been slowly weaned off an iron lung. Until she was
seventeen, she required the chest respirator, but gradually gained the strength to breathe unassisted..If the angular mass was Neddy, the vaguely
warm, damp something must be the strangled man's protruding tongue..By the time his ferocious in-laws had finished with him, Junior would have
won the sympathy of Knacker, Hisscus, Nork, and everyone else who might have harbored doubts about his role in Naomi's demise. Perhaps even
Thomas Vanadium would find his suspicion worn away..The vending machines were designed to accept quarters, not to eject them. They didn't
make change. Mechanically, this barrage wasn't possible.."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. . . .".As the unwanted change pinged against the concrete at his feet,
Junior-snap, snap-saw the source of the next two rounds. They spat out of the vertical pay slot on a newspaper-vending machine; one hit his nose,
and the other rang off his teeth.."That's not what they say," the boy replied with a giggle, for his extensive reading had introduced him to words that
he and she agreed were not his to use..Eventually he put the quarter on the nightstand, switched off the lamp, and slipped into bed..Uncle Jacob,
cook and baby-sitter and connoisseur of watery death, cleaned off the table and washed the dishes while Barty patiently endured a rambling
postbreakfast conversation with Pixie Lee and with Miss Velveeta Cheese, whose name wasn't an honorary tide earned by winning a beauty contest
sponsored by Kraft Foods, as he had first thought, but who, according to Angel, was the "good" sister to the rotten lying cheese man in the
television commercials.."But you don't understand." She recounted the extraordinary draw of aces during the fortune-telling session Friday
evening.."All right. Well ... Jesuits are encouraged to pursue education in any subject that interests them, not theology alone. I was deeply
interested in physics.".He was too sensitive a soul to be able to take either a handsaw or a power saw to a corpse..One of the gifts of power is to
know power. Wizard knows wizard, unless the concealment is very skillful. And the boy had no skills at all except in boat-building, of which he
was a promising scholar by the age of twelve. About that time the midwife who had helped his mother at his birth came by and said to his parents,
"Let Otter come to me in the evenings after work. He should learn the songs and be prepared for his naming day."."Great guy. Do you have an
address for her, a way maybe I could get in touch about her brother?".Kathleen savored her martini. "Mmmm ... as cold as a hit man's heart and as
crisp as a hundred-dollar bill from the devil's wallet."."I'm not saying there's anything wrong with it, you understand," Neddy whispered with a sort
of fierce conciliation, "but I'm not gay, and I'm not interested in teaching you the piano or anything else. Besides, after the stories Renee told about
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you, I can't imagine why you think any friend of his ... hers would get near you. You need help. Renee is what she is, but she's not a bad person,
she's generous and she's sweet. She doesn't deserve to be beaten, abused, and ... and all those horrible things you did. Excuse me.".Either operating
on first-aid knowledge of his own or responding to an instruction from the medic, the cop slipped a foam pillow under Agnes's head..Such behavior
as hers was unlikely to lead to self-discovery, self improvement, and fulfillment. We make our own misery in this life. For better or worse, we
create our own futures..If Junior had realized that they were driving only a block and a half, he wouldn't have followed them in the Mercedes. He
would have gone the rest of the way on foot. When he pulled to the curb again, a few car lengths behind the Buick, he wondered if he had been
spotted..She thought all that, but she closed her eyes and said: "I'll be okay. Give me a second here, all right?".Without the pillow, she wouldn't
have been able to lift her head to look toward the back of the ambulance..I have trusted in thy mercy, she thought desperately, reaching for comfort
to Psalms 13:5..Under Celestina's guidance, the menfolk-Wally, Edom, Jacob, Paul, Tom-had packed cartons of canned and dry goods, plus
numerous boxes of new spring clothing for the children on their route. All those items had been loaded into the vehicles the previous evening..He
was immensely weary, limp. He felt oppressed, as though a great weight were piled on him. Even keeping his eyes open was tiring..In the top
drawer, in addition to the expected items, Tom Vanadium found a gallery brochure for an art exhibition. In the hooded flashlight beam, the name
Celestina White seemed to flare off the glossy paper as though printed in reflective ink..They were inseparable, her son and this cherished girl, as
they had been virtually since the moment they had met, more than six years ago. The special perception that they shared--all the ways things
are-accounted for part of their closeness, but only part. The bond between them was so deep that it defied understanding, as mysterious as the
concept of the Trinity, three gods in one..honor and family. This was life, and everyone lived his life in the shadow of one solemn obligation or
another..An SFPD patrol car swept past, its siren silent, the rack of emergency beacons flashing on its roof.."Oh? Do they rent their house out to
pirates with little pirate children, clowns with little clown children?".He couldn't remember on what principle he'd considered firing Magusson. In
spite of his faults, the attorney was highly competent.."Bartholomew, huh?" asked Wally as he piloted them through banks of earthbound
clouds..The modulated electronic brrrrr was similar to the sound of the telephone in Vanadium's cramped study, on Sunday night. Junior was
transported back to that place, that moment in time..The stumpy ghost departed the sliding stairs at the second floor and walked off into women's
sportswear..Rolling onto her side, fumbling in the dark, Celestina White snared the phone on the third ring. Her hello was also a yawn.."You'll do
better away from the ships, all the fighting and raiding. The King's working the old mines at Samory, round the mountain. There you'd be out of his
way. Work for him you must, if you want to stay alive. I'll see that you're sent there. If you'll go.".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
realized that like so many women, Seraphim wanted it, asked for it-yet had no place in her self-image to accommodate the truth that she was
sexually aggressive. She wanted to think of herself as shy, demure, virginal, as innocent as a minister's daughter ought to be which meant that to get
what she wanted, she required Junior to be a brute. He was happy to oblige.."Thirsty," Agnes rasped. Her voice was Sahara sand abrading anienct
stone, the dry whisper of a pharaoh's mummy talking to itself in a vaulted sealed for three thousand years..Nellie found the strength to rise, but
having risen, she was unable to speak. Her mouth shaped words, but her voice deserted her..During the following day, January 6, as Phimie was
wheeled around the hospital for tests in various departments, Celestina remained in 724, working on her portfolio for a class in advanced
portraiture. She was a Junior at the Academy of Art College..Worrying is what mothers do best. Celestina was her mother, as far as Angel was
concerned, and the child was not yet of an age to be told, and to understand, that she had been blessed with two mothers: the one who gave birth to
her, and the one who raised her..When her hand went limp in Celestina's, her body sagged, too, and her eyes were no longer either focused or
rolling wildly. They shimmered into stillness, darkled with death, as the cardiac monitor sang the one long note that signified flatline..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."."That wasn't gossip," Grace insisted. "I was just telling you that Paul got the
swing repaired and rehung.".So these are reports of my explorations and discoveries: tales from Earthsea for those who have liked or think they
might like the place, and who are willing to accept these hypotheses: things change: authors and wizards are not always to be trusted: nobody can
explain a dragon..As if he'd been presented with many previous photos under these circumstances, Jonas Salk accepted the picture. "Your
daughter?"."What car?" Celestina asked, stopping at the bottom of the steps and turning to look..Angel was lying on a towel on the convertible
sofa, where Grace had just changed her diaper..Second-stage labor was supposed to last about fifty minutes in a woman bearing her first child, as
little as twenty if the birth was not the first, but she sensed that Bartholomew was not going to come into the world by the book..So many stops, too
little time at each, a dazzle of Christmas trees decorated every one to a different taste, offers of butter cookies and hot chocolate or lemon crisps and
eggnog, morning chats in bright kitchens steeped in wonderful cooking odors and-in the chillier afternoon good wishes exchanged in front of
hearth fires, gifts accepted as well as given, cookies taken in trade for pecan cakes, "Silver Bells" and "Hark How the Bells" and "Jingle-Bell Rock"
on the radio: Therewith they arrived at three o'clock in the afternoon, Christmas Eve, their deliveries completed before Santa's had begun.."I never
spoke with God--Nor visited in Heaven--Yet certain am I of the spot--As if the Checks were given.".Out of respect for his mother, Barty struggled
to hold fast to his eyeless second sight, living in the idea of a world where he still had vision, until she had been accorded the honors she deserved
and had been laid to rest beside his father..She got a can of soda, returned to the table, and sat down as if finished with her explorations. "You're
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okay, Barty.".Evidently, the hero was accustomed to encounters of this nature. He rose, pulled out the unused fourth chair. "Please sit with
us.".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..The bow business had started a few
months ago. Angel said she wanted to look pretty in her sleep, in case she met a handsome prince in her dreams..In time, his hand tightened feebly
on hers. And a while after that hopeful sign, his eyelids fluttered, opened.."Both. Brain and heart. But I've thought it through, Daddy. More than
anything in my life, I've thought this through.".Nor could she begin to imagine the nature of the disaster that had befallen him, leaving his face
looking blasted and loose at all its hinges. She had last seen him at Phimie's funeral. A few minutes ago at her doorstep, she'd recognized him only
because of his port-wine birthmark..He looked up into the eyes of the stocky man with the birthmark. They were gray eyes, hard as nail heads, but
clear and surprisingly beautiful in that otherwise unfortunate face..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.."Oh, it certainly is! It certainly is enough! But ... I don't regret much, you know. But I
do regret not being here to see why you and Angel have been brought together. I know it'll be something lovely, Barty. Something so fine.".In the
bedroom once more, before poring through the contents of the nightstand drawers, the dresser drawers, and the closet, he looked in the adjacent
bathroom, switched on the light because there was no window-and found Bartholomew on a wall, slashed and punctured, disfigured by hundreds of
wounds. Wally parked the Buick at the curb in front of the house in which he lived, and when Celestina slid across the car seat to the passenger's
door, he said, "No, wait here. I'll fetch Angel and drive the two of you home.".Visibly nonplussed by Junior's blithe failure to terminate the
handshake when the shaking stopped, the fussy Neddy didn't want to be so rude as to yank his hand loose, or to cause a scene regardless of how
small, but Junior, smiling and pretending to be as socially dense as concrete, failed to respond to a polite tug. So Neddy waited, allowing his hand
to be held, and his face, previously as white as piano keys, brightened to a shade of pink that clashed with his red boutonniere..She lay beside her
boy in the darkness, gazing at the covered window, where the faint glow of the moon pressed through the blind, suggesting another world thriving
with strange life just beyond a thin membrane of light..Fathoms of silence flooded the line. Still, she listened. He sensed her there, though as if at a
great depth..Vanadium's smile, in that tragically fractured face, might have alarmed most people, but Kathleen found it appealing because of the
indestructible spirit it revealed..This time he didn't flip the quarter straight into the air. He tipped his hand, and with his thumb, he shot the coin
toward Agnes..In each savings account, he deposited five hundred dollars in cash. He tucked twenty thousand in crisp new bills into each
safe-deposit box..which was beginning to come into view, was as sharp as pins and needles, sheer torture to her eyes..By the time they reached the
seventh painting, alcohol and rich French cuisine and Jack Lientery's powerful art combined to devastate Frieda. She shuddered, leaned with one
hand on a canvas, hung her head, and committed an act of bad PR..What he learned working with his father and uncle in the shipyard he could use,
at least; and he was becoming a good craftsman, even his father would admit that..Police identified Junior as the prime suspect, and newspapers
featured his photograph in most stories. They referred to him as "handsome," "dashing," "a man with movie-star good looks." He was said to be
well known in San Francisco's avant-garde arts community. He got a thrill when he discovered that Sklent was quoted as calling him "a charismatic
figure, a deep thinker, a man -with exquisite artistic taste .... so clever he could get away with murder as easily as anyone else might get away with
double-parking. " "It's people like him," Sklent continued, "who confirm the view of the world that informs my painting.".face looked familiar, and
he sensed that he had seen it before in a disquieting context, although the man's identity eluded him..The old woman crumpled with a papery rustle,
as though she were an elaborately folded piece of origami. She would be unconscious for a while, and after she came around, she probably wouldn't
remember who she was, let alone what make of car she'd been driving, until Junior was well out of Eugene..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..Grace, proving again the aptness of her name,
said the one thing most likely, in time, to bring true peace to Celestina. "Remember Bartholomew.".The man, whom the others called Licky, led
him out into a hot, bright morning that dazzled his eyes. Leaving his cell he had felt the spellbonds loosen and fall away, but there were other spells
woven about other buildings of the place, especially around a tall stone tower, filling the air with sticky lines of resistance and repulsion. If he tried
to push forward into them his face and belly stung with jabs of agony, so that he looked at his body in horror for the wound; but there was no
wound. Gagged and bound, without his voice and hands to work magic, he could do nothing against these spells. Licky had tied one end of a
braided leather cord around his neck and held the other end, following him. He let Otter walk into a couple of the spells, and after that Otter
avoided them. Where they were was plain enough: the dusty pathways bent to miss them..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
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teardrops into showers of blood..The social worker's office once more. Rain tapping lightly at the window where Dr. Lipscomb had stared intently
into the fog as he tried to avoid confronting the life-changing revelation that Phimie, speaking with the special knowledge of the once-dead, had
shown him..Vanadium arrived and stood beside Junior. His black suit was cheap, but it fit better than Rudy's..Reverend White's polished,
somewhat theatrical, yet sincere voice rose out of the past to issue this threat in Junior's memory as he had issued it that night, from a tape recorder,
while Junior had been dancing a sweaty horizontal boogie with Seraphim in her parsonage bedroom.."Bullpoop might not be what they say, but it's
the worst that we say. And in fact, in this house, bulldoody is preferred.".Because they were smaller than men and could move more easily in
narrow places, or because they were at home with the earth, or most likely because it was the custom, women had always worked the mines of
Earthsea. These miners were free women, not slaves like the workers in the roaster tower. Gelluk had made him foreman over the miners, Licky
said, but he did no work in the mine; the miners forbade it, earnestly believing it was the worst of bad luck for a man to pick up a shovel or shore a
timber. "Suits me," Licky said..In the name of Zedd, slow deep breaths. Focus not on the past, not on the present, but only on the future. What has
happened is of no importance. All that matters is what will happen next..Far from idiotic, Junior's cause was his survival and salvation, and he
committed himself to it with every fiber of his body, with all of his mind and heart.
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