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The blocking dresser, which doubled as a vanity, was surmounted by a mirror. One bullet drilled through the plywood backing, made a spider-web
puzzle of the silvered glass, lodged in the wall above the bed-thwack-and kicked out a spray of plaster chips..Maria fished another chip from the
sweating carafe, rejected it, and scooped out a larger piece. She hesitated, staring at it for a moment, and then spooned it between Agnes's lips.
"Water can to be broken if it will be first made into ice.".Averting his eyes from Vanadium's face, Junior moved farther up the stocky body. He
folded back the tweed sports jacket to reveal a shoulder holster..If the detective believed that Seraphim had been raped, his natural desire to exact
vengeance for his friend's daughter might motivate him to commit the relentless harassment that Junior had endured now for four days..Agnes was
grateful for the speed with which these arrangements were made, but she was also disturbed. Chan's expeditious management of Barty's case
resulted in part from his friendship with Joshua, but an urgency arose, as well, during his examination of the boy, from a suspicion that he remained
reluctant to put into words. Dr. Morley Schurr, the oncologist, who had offices in a building near Hoag Hospital, proved to be tall and portly,
although otherwise much like Franklin Chan: kind, calm, and confident..I was hoping you might know," said Edom, studying the collar of Jacob's
green flannel shirt..Soundlessly, reluctantly, Agnes pulled the bedroom door nearly shut, and went down to the kitchen, where she sat alone,
drinking coffee and nibbling at mysteries. Of all the gifts that Barty opened on Christmas morning, the hardback copy of Robert Heinlein's The Star
Beast was his favorite. Instantly enchanted by the promise of an amusing alien creature, space travel, an exotic future, and lots of adventure, he
seized every opportunity throughout the busy day to crack open those pages and to step out of Bright Beach into stranger places..The galerieur's icy
demeanor thawed marginally at this proof of taste and financial resources. He either smiled or grimaced at a vague but unpleasant smell-hard to tell
which-and identified himself as the owner, Maxim Coquin..Even the Shantung-softened lamplight blazed too bright and did not serve her well, so
she switched it off and said, "Scoot over."."You know," Tom said when the second round of drinks arrived, "hard as it is to believe, some places
never heard of martinis.".The ship of night floated over the city and cast down nets of darkness, gathering millions of lights like luminous fishes in
its black toils..Upon arriving at the creche window, he had been in a buoyant mood. As he studied the quiet scene, however, he grew uneasy..The
calls to Bellini in San Francisco and to others in Oregon were made with a prayer for news, but the prayer went unanswered. Cain had not been
seen, heard from, smelled, intuited, or located by the pestering clairvoyants who had attached themselves to the sensational case..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.".Since dealing with Victoria and the detective, Junior had taken pride in the fact that he'd kept his equanimity
and, more important, his lunch. No acute nervous emesis, as he'd suffered following poor Naomi's death. Indeed, he had an appetite.."I'm going to
tell you something about your father that might comfort you," he said, "but you can't ask me for more than I'm ready to say right now. It's all a part
of what I'll discuss with you in Bright Beach.".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..Fortunately, the chill fog didn't bum away from the Mercedes, considering that it facilitated the stalking of Celestina. The
mist swaddled the white Buick in which she rode, increasing the chances that Junior might lose track of her, but it also cloaked the Mercedes and
all but ensured that she and her friend wouldn't realize that the pair of headlights behind them were always those of the same vehicle..As best he
could, he examined his clothes. They were better pressed than he expected, and not noticeably soiled..Around the dinner table, the adults
applauded, but the tougher audience squinted at the ceiling, toward which she believed the coin had arced, then at the table, where it ought to have
fallen among the water glasses or in her creamed corn. At last she looked at Tom and said, "Not magic.".Of course, there was no possibility
whatsoever of 'drawing four identical jacks from combined decks that had been exquisitely manipulated and meticulously arranged by a master
mechanic-unless the effect of the jacks was intended, which in this case it was not. The odds couldn't be calculated because it could never happen.
No element of chance was involved here. The cards in that stack should have been as predictably ordered-to Jacob-as were the numbered pages in a
book..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..As Wally got behind the wheel and closed his door, Angel said, "Mommy, where's fog come from? And don't say
Hawaii.".Mary was at play here, and the sight of her, his first in seven years, almost brought Barty to his knees. She was the image of her mother,
and he knew that this must be at least a little bit what Angel had looked like when, at three, she had initially arrived here in 1968, when she
explored the kitchen on that first day and found the toaster under a sock..This graciousness didn't free Paul to speak. Instead, he felt his throat
thicken, trapping his voice more tightly still..Junior vigorously scrubbed his corpse-licked cheek with one hand. Then he scrubbed his hand against
the musician's raincoat.."You don't get the heebie-jeebies," Max said. "You give 'em. Tell me what's wrong.".I know what you're thinking," her
mother said, reaching across the table and placing one hand over Celestina's. "I know how useless you feel, how helpless, how small, but you must
remember this . . ..The weather was good, so he went for a walk, though he crossed the street repeatedly to avoid passing newspaper-vending
machines..The musician had no talent for deception. His hopping-hen eyes pecked at the nearest painting, at other guests, down at the floor,
everywhere but directly at Junior, and a nerve twitched in his left cheek. "Well, I'm very good, you know, at faces, they stick with me, I don't know
why. Goodness knows, my memory is otherwise shot.".The baby felt too light to be real. She weighed five pounds fourteen ounces, but she seemed
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lighter than air, as though she might float up and out of her aunt's arms..The cheerful tides of friends and neighbors, over the years, had washed
away nearly all the stains that the dark rage of Agnes's father had impressed on these rooms. She hoped her brothers might eventually see that
hatred and anger are only scars upon a beach, while love is the rolling surf that ceaselessly smooths the sand..Celestina slammed the door, pressed
the lock button in the knob, shoved-rocked-muscled the dresser in front of the door, astonished by her own strength, and heard Angel speaking into
the phone: "Mommy's moving furniture.".Grimacing, she said, "I told the police about your disgusting little come--on with the ice spoon.".Friday,
December 29, was a grand day: cool but not cold; high scattered clouds ornamenting a Wedgwood-blue sky. The streets were agreeably abustle but
not swarming like the corridors of a hive, as sometimes they could be. San Franciscans, reliably a pleasant lot, were still in a holiday mood and,
therefore, even quicker to smile and more courteous than usual..Teasing out the card, Edom saw that it was an ace of diamonds-remarkable in light
of Maria Gonzalezs fortune'-telling session last Friday evening. He was more astonished, however, by the name printed in black ink diagonally
across the face of the card: BARTHOLOMEW..Parkhurst said, "We've eliminated most other possible causes. You don't have acute myelitis or
meningitis. Or anemia of the brain. No concussion. You don't have other symptoms of Meniere's disease. Tomorrow, we'll conduct some tests for
possible brain tumor or lesion, but I'm confident that's not the explanation, either.".In the afternoon, Dr. Schurr came to the hospital to review test
results and to reexamine Barty. When the early-winter twilight gave way to night, he sent them back to Dr. Chan, and Agnes didn't press Schurr for
an opinion. All day she'd been impatient for a diagnosis, but suddenly she was loath to have the facts put before her..Her hands were slender,
long-fingered, graceful. The hands of an artist. They were not powerful hands..Holding a shaker in each hand, Tom walked them forward, causing
them to diverge slightly at first, but then moving them along exactly parallel to each other..Slow deep breathing forgotten, gasping like a drowning
swimmer, a sudden sweat dripping from his brow, Junior used one foot to prod the fallen man..There would be lots of aftermath with three at once,
especially if he took them out with point-blank head shots, but Junior was pumped full of reliable antiemetics, antidiarrhetics, and antihistamines,
so he felt adequately protected from his traitorous sensitive side. In fact, he wanted to see a significant quantity of aftermath this time, because it
would be proof positive that the boy was dead and that all this torment had come at last to an end.."All right," Celestina conceded, and looked
relieved. "Thank you, Paul. You're not only an exceptionally brave man but a gracious one, as well.".He pressed the muzzle of the weapon against
the girl's forehead and said, "Naomi, Seraphim, you were exquisite lovers, but you've got to be realistic. There's no way we can have a life
together."."There must be something important I'm supposed to do here that I don't need to do everywhere I am, something I'll do better if I'm
blind.".At Tom Vanadium's request, the taxi dropped him one block from his new-and temporary-home shortly before ten o'clock in the
evening..Neighbors might not be home. And by the time he knocked, asked to use the phone, dialed ... Too great a waste of time..The tone
sounded, as promised, and a man's voice spoke from the box: "It's Max. You're psychic. I found the hospital here. Poor kid bad a cerebral
hemorrhage, arising from a hyperensive crisis caused by ... eclampsia, I think it is. Baby survived. Call me, huh?"."Maybe because we didn't want
to be called witches," said Obadiah with a smile, "and give folks one more reason to hang us.".Tom would have edged to his right, away from
Edom, if Jacob hadn't flanked him. He remembered the odd comment that the more dour of the twins had made about the Bakersfield train
wreck..Leaving Spruce Hills, Junior thought he was putting distance between himself and his enigmatic enemy, gaining time to study the county
phone directory and to plan his continuing search if that avenue of investigation brought him no success. Instead, he had walked right into his
adversary's lair..Junior hadn't noticed when the detective stopped turning the coin across his knuckles..In the years since I began to write about
Earthsea I've changed, of course, and so have the people who read the books. All times are changing times, but ours is one of massive, rapid moral
and mental transformation. Archetypes turn into millstones, large simplicities get complicated, chaos becomes elegant, and what everybody knows
is true turns out to be what some people used to think..On the counter beside the bathroom sink stood an open box of BandAids in a variety of
sizes, a bottle of rubbing alcohol, and a bottle of iodine..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..Agnes hadn't asked him to keep his strange feat a secret from his uncles. In truth, she had come
home in such a curious state of mind that even as she'd worked with Jacob to prepare dinner and even as she'd overseen Edom's setting of the table,
she hesitated to tell them what had happened on the run from Joey's grave to the station wagon. She fluctuated between guarded euphoria and fear
bordering on panic, and she didn't trust herself to recount the experience until she had taken more time to absorb it..He doubted the Studebaker
would ever be found, but successful men were, without exception, those who paid attention to detail..A pathologically suspicious cop, aware of
Junior's acute.; emesis following Naomi's death, might imagine a connection between this epic bout of diarrhea and Victoria's murder, and
Vanadium's disappearance Here was an avenue of speculation that he did not want to encourage..The glimmering bay and the shimmering amber
candlelight provided the perfect atmosphere for the song that arose now from the piano in the bar..This comment left Tom nonplussed. He could
only imagine that Jacob had known someone who died in that crash-yet the twin's tone of voice and his expression seemed to suggest that a world
without the Bakersfield train wreck would be a less convivial place than one that included it.."Some places, it has to be like that." some places it
has to be that your eyes are okay?".Barty wore elfin-size, knitted blue pajamas complete with feet, white rickrack at the cuffs and neckline, and a
matching cap. His white blanket was decorated with blue and yellow bunnies.."All right. I get my new eyes from a doctor. They're not real eyes,
just plastic, to fill in where my eyes used to be.".Indeed, the winter storm had dampened neither his hair nor his clothes. The rain appeared to slide
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away from him a millimeter before contact, as though the water and the man were composed of matter and antimatter that must either repel each
other or, on contact, trigger a cataclysmic blast that would shatter the very foundation of the universe..Alone with Agnes, the physician said, "I
want you to take Barty to a specialist in Newport Beach. Franklin Chan. He's a wonderful ophthalmologist and ophthalmological surgeon, and right
now we don't have anyone like that here in town.".Although he harbored no fear of coming under suspicion for the murder of Victoria Bressler, he
intended to leave Spruce Hills this very night. No future existed for him in such a sleepy backwater. A wider world awaited, and he had earned the
right to enjoy all that it could offer him..In the motel office, Junior paid for another night in advance. His preference in lodgings didn't run to greasy
carpeting, cigarette-scarred furniture, and the whispery scuttling of cockroaches in the dark, but though feeling better, he was too tired and shaky to
drive..Their apartment was in a four-story Victorian house that dripped gingerbread, in the exclusive Pacific Heights district. It had been converted
to apartments with deep respect for the architecture, years before Wally bought it..Junior reached the window seat and stared down at her. "I don't
believe that's true.".So that my mind could move about among the years and centuries without getting things all out of order, and to keep
contradictions and discrepancies at a minimum while I was writing these stories, I became (somewhat) more systematic and methodical, and put
my knowledge of the peoples and their history together into "A Description of Earthsea." Its function is like that of the first big map I drew of all
the Archipelago and the Reaches, when I began to work on A Wizard of Earthsea over thirty years ago: I needed to know where things are, and
how to get from here to there-in time as well as in space..Commit and command. It doesn't matter so much whether the course of action to which
you commit is prudent or hopelessly rash, doesn't matter whatsoever whether society at large thinks it's a "good" thing that you're doing or a "bad"
thing. As long as you commit without reservation you will inevitably command, because so few people are ever willing to commit to anything,
right or wrong, wise or unwise, that those who plunge are guaranteed to succeed more often than not even when their actions are reckless and their
cause is idiotic..The upper shelf of the closet held boxes and two inexpensive suitcases: pressboard laminated with green vinyl. He took down the
suitcases and put them on the bed.."There's lots of places where I don't have bad eyes at all. And then lots of places where I have it worse or don't
have it as bad, but still have it some."."I wish my Rico could have met your Harrison, too," Maria told Grace, referring to the husband who had
abandoned her. "Maybe the reverend could've done with words what I couldn't do with my foot in Rico's trasero.".In January 1965, Magusson had
sent Cain to Nolly as a client, not sure why the creep needed a private detective. That had turned out to be the business about Seraphim White's
baby. Simon's warning to be careful of Enoch Cain had helped to shape Nolly's decision to withhold the information about the child's
placement..Junior lifted the pattie with a fork, found no quarter under it, and put the meat on one half of the bun. He constructed the sandwich from
these fixings, added ketchup and mustard, and took a great, delicious, satisfying bite..Raising one hand, wiggling the fingers, he said, "Toes, toes,
toes, toes, toes.".Though they had expected the cause of the explosion, both Paul and Harrison were halted by shock at the sight of all this ruination.
They had expected to find the car jammed into the wall of the house, never this far inside. The speed required to penetrate this distance into the
structure beggared Paul's skills of calculation and made him wonder if even recklessness and alcohol were sufficient to produce, such a
catastrophe..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.."Of all the things I
might be meant to do with my life," he told Agnes, "I believe nothing will matter more than the small part I've had in bringing together these two
children.".Tucking the covers around Angel, Celestina said, "Would you like Uncle Wally to be your daddy?" "That would be the best." "I think so,
too." "I never had a daddy, you know." "Getting Wally was worth the wait, huh?" "Will we move in with Uncle Wally?" "That's the way it usually
works." "Will Mrs. Ornwall leave?" "All that stuff will need to be worked out." "If she leaves, you'll have to make the cheese.".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
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..In the
execution, he was likewise scrupulous, for he didn't want the grownups to see what Angel saw; he preferred they believe it was sleight of hand-or
magic. After the usual moves, he briefly closed his right hand around the coin, then with a snap of his wrist, flung it at Angel, simultaneously
distracting with flourishes aplenty.."Getting her into her shoes and coat sooner than Monday required a bribe," Wally said..After taking a minute to
steel himself, Junior squatted next to the dead detective..The hospital room was softly lighted, and shadows roosted on all sides like a flock of
slumbering birds..He was astonished that adoption records would be sealed and so closely guarded when a child was being placed with a member
of its immediate family, with its mother's sister.."So do I," said the visitor, and Junior almost frowned at this peculiar response, wondering what
was meant in addition to what was merely said..Shivering, Junior slammed the trunk lid and warily surveyed the lonely landscape. Black pines
spread bristled arms through the charry night, and the moon cast down a jaundiced light that seemed to obscure more than it illuminated..Agnes
was not fully aware of how she was lifted from the car, but she remembered looking back and seeing Joey's body huddled in the tangled shadows of
the wreckage, remembered reaching toward him, desperate for the anchorage that he had always given her, and then she was on the gurney and
moving..In a monotone that gave new meaning to deadpan, the detective added: "I'm the only one who was there who doesn't have a dry-cleaning
bill.".Or as her father often said, happily mocking his own rhetorical eloquence: "Brighten the comer where you are, and you will light the
world.".Agnes winced. Already, another contraction. Mild but so soon after the last. She clasped her hands around her immense belly and took
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slow, deep breaths until the pain passed..Action. just concentrate on action and ignore the disgusting aftermath. Remember the runaway train and
the bus full of nuns stuck on the tracks. Stay with the train, don't go back to look at the smashed nuns, just keep moving forward, and everything
will be all right..Magusson's idea of a laugh. "And they didn't even bother to post a warning. In fact, that sign was still up, inviting hikers to enjoy
the view from the observation deck.".To the phone, the police. No dial tone. Pointless to rattle the disconnect switch. The line had been cut.."We
want the scary one, 'specially if it has spiders, Pixie Lee said squeakily but defiantly..Tom Vanadium, on the other hand, was certain that Cain,
having prepared for the possibility that something would go wrong during his assault on Celestina, wouldn't be easy to locate or to apprehend. In
Vanadium's view, the maniac either had a bolt-hole waiting in the city or was already out of the SFPD's jurisdiction..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..In spite of its dazzle and power and comfort, however, the car was not able to lift his spirits as he cruised the hills of the city.
Somewhere along these darkly glistening streets, in these houses and high-rises clinging to steep slopes awaiting seismic sundering, the boy was
sheltered: half Negro, half white, full doom to Junior Cain..This didn't seem strange to him. Among the many things that no longer mattered were
the concepts of distance and time..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..A residual
tension drained out of Junior. He was somewhat surprised that he had still been concerned about the song..At the bedside, Joshua Nunn, friend and
physician, looked up as Paul approached. He rose as though under a yoke of iron..He placed a hand on her shoulder. "Don't beat up on yourself
She's come this far. And though I don't know the hospital in Oregon, I doubt the level of care would equal what she'll receive here."."I don't know
anyone named Bartholomew." He decided that the truth, in this instance, could not harm him..Of the curiosities Junior uncovered, Frieda's weapons
interested him most. Guns were stashed throughout the apartment: revolvers, pistols, and two pistol-grip shotguns. Sixteen altogether..thickened
with the odors of antiseptics and blood, until breathing required an effort..To the foot of the bed slouched the third and final Hackachak:
twenty-four-year-old Kaitlin, Naomi's big sister. Kaitlin was the unfortunate sister, having inherited her looks from her father and her personality
equally from both parents. A peculiar coppery cast enlivened her brown eyes, and in a certain slant of light, her angry glare could flash as red as
blood..The big-headed, bulging-eyed, slit-mouthed runt had collected $850,000 from Naomi's death, so the least he could do was provide a little
information. He'd probably bill for the time, 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.Junior
realized that thick drool oozed out of the right comer of his mouth. Shakily, he raised one hand to wipe his face..If the policeman's gray eyes had
earlier been as hard as nailheads, they were now points, and behind them was willpower strong enough to drive spikes through stone.."Even when I
was a young boy," Tom continued, "the world felt a lot different to me from the way it looked to other people. I don't mean I was smarter. I've got
maybe a little better than average IQ, but nothing I could brag about. Flunked geography twice and history once. No one would ever confuse me
and Einstein. It's just, I felt ... such complexity and mystery that other people didn't appreciate, such layered beauty, layers upon layers like phyllo
pastry, each new layer more amazing than the last. I can't explain it to you without sounding like a holy fool, but even as a boy, I wanted to serve
the God who had created so much wonder, regardless of how strange and perhaps even beyond all understanding He might be.".A delay of a few
hours, before getting her under a physician's care, might still be risky. But so was forcing her into a local hospital to endure the mortification she
desperately wanted to avoid..people that he was innocent and, in fact, constitutionally incapable of premeditated murder..Bob gently encouraged
him to return by degrees from the deep meditative state, return, return, return.....Phimie gazed upon the child briefly, then sought her sister's eyes
again. Another word,.He was no longer hopeful that they could have a future together. After sampling the Junior Cain thrill machine, Celestina
would want more, as women always did, but the time for a meaningful romance had now passed. For all the anguish he'd been put through,
however, he deserved the consolation of her sweet body at least once. A little compensation. Payback..Thrilled by the music but unable to
understand a word of the play, he arranged German lessons with a private tutor..In a red coat with a red hood, Bartholomew appeared first in the
arms of the tall lanky man, the Ichabod Crane look-alike, who also had a large tote bag hanging from his shoulder..As was true of the entire house,
the bedroom was immaculate. The wood floor gleamed as though polished by hand. A simple white chenille spread conformed to the bed as
smoothly and tautly as the top blanket tucked around a soldier's barracks bunk..She always had a generous heart. After disease whittled Perri's
flesh, leaving her so frail, her great heart, undiminished by her suffering, seemed bigger than the body that contained it.."Each life," Barty Lampion
said, "is like our oak tree in the backyard but lots bigger. One trunk to start with, and then all the branches, millions of branches, and every branch
is the same life going in a new direction.".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..Beside her,
the passenger's door barked and shrieked as though alive as though suffering, and these sounds were uncannily like the cries of torment that only
Agnes could hear in the haunted chambers of her heart..Other rooms were furnished as sparely as those in a monastery. Indeed, the dining room
contained nothing whatsoever..Edom carried the honey-raisin pear pie, and Agnes toted Barty across the neatly cropped yard, to the front door. The
bell push triggered chimes that played the first ten notes of "That Old Black Magic," which they heard distinctly through the glass in the door..He
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stashed two suitcases full of clothes and toiletries-plus the contents of Pinchbeck's safe-deposit box-in the van, and then added those precious items
that he'd be loath to lose if the hit on Bartholomew went wrong, forcing him to leave his Russian Hill life and flee arrest. The works of Caesar
Zedd. Sklent's three brilliant paintings. The needlepoint pillows, to which he'd colorfully applied the wisdom of Zedd, constituted the bulk of this
collection of bare essentials: 102 pillows in numerous shapes and sizes, which he had completed in just thirteen months of feverish
stitchery~.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.".On January 2, 1968, four days before his birthday, Bartholomew Lampion gave
up his eyes that he might live, and accepted a fife of blindness with no hope of bathing in light again until, in his good time, he left this world for a
better one..The nurse led the way, while the orderly pushed the gurney from behind Barty's head..By mid-March, he had exhausted the possibilities
of Bartholomew as a surname. By the time that he shot himself in September, he had combed through the first quarter million listings in the
directory in search of those whose first names were Bartholomew..As Celestina settled on the sofa with the phone in her lap, hesitating to dial until
she worked up a bit more courage, Angel said to Tom, "So what happened to your face?"
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