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Having risen higher in the sky during the past couple hours, the gold-coin moon reminted itself as silver, and in the black lake, its reflection rolled
across the knuckles of the quiet wavelets.."We don't sell no pizza," Angel said, because lately they had received a few calls for a new pizzeria with
a phone number one digit different from theirs..Junior was educated. He wasn't merely a masseur with a fancy title; he had earned a hill bachelor of
science degree with a major in rehabilitation therapy. When he watched television, which he never did to excess, he rarely settled for frivolous
game shows or sitcoms like Gomer Pyle or The Beverly Hillbillies, or even I Dream of Jeannie, but committed himself to serious dramas that
required intellectual involvement-Gunsmoke, Bonanza, and The Fugitive. He preferred Scrabble to all other board games, because it expanded
one's vocabulary. As a member in good standing of the Book-of-the-Month Club, he'd already acquired nearly thirty volumes of the finest in
contemporary literature, and thus far he'd read or skim-read more than six of them. He would have read all of them if he had not been a busy man
with such varied interests; his cultural aspirations were greater than the time he was able to devote to them.."Fear?" Kathleen asked, more
interested in Vanadium's words than in his prestidigitation. "You said you're offering fear to Cain ... as if that was something he would want.".He
reached toward the dead man's closed hand, but he couldn't find the courage to touch it. He was afraid that if he pried open the stiff fingers, he
would discover a quarter inside..Her awful sense of weightlessness became something much better: buoyancy, an exhilarating lightness of spirit.
Fear remained with her-fear for Barty, fear of the future and of the strange complexity of Creation that she'd just glimpsed-but wonder and wild
hope now tempered it..After too many years investigating homicides, after too much experience of human evil, perhaps he had grown both
misanthropic and paranoid..When together in Agnes's company, Edom and Jacob were brothers, comfortable with each other. But together, just the
two, no Agnes, they were more awkward than strangers, because strangers had no shared history to overcome..That was the first-and until now the
last-long walk he made with a purpose in mind. He went to see a hero..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..The air was spicy with incense and with the fragrance of the lemon oil polish used
on the wooden pews..As Obadiah lowered himself into a well-worn armchair, he said to Edom, "Son, don't I know you from
somewhere?".Shuddering, rubbing furiously at himself, he stumbled into the bathroom. In the mirror, he confronted a face he hardly recognized:
swollen, lumpy peppered with red hives..Ursula K. Le Guin.Joey rested not under the stern watch of the cypresses, but near a California pepper
tree. With its graceful, cascading boughs, it appeared to stand in meditation or in prayer..Pain again, but not a mere contraction. Such an
excruciation, unendurable. The hobnailed wheels ground through her once more, as though she were being broken on a medieval torture
device..Later, after they finished eating but were still sitting at the table over coffee, the conversation turned solemn, although for the moment, the
subject wasn't the late Harrison White. How long the two women and the girl must hide out, when and where they would be able to resume lives as
normal as might still be possible for them: These were the issues of the moment..Skinny, pasty-faced, chattering sissy," he hissed, still so furious
with Neddy that he wanted to jam the pianist's head in the toilet even though he was dead. Jam his head in and stomp on him. Stomp him into the
bowl. Flush and flush, stomp and stomp..Junior suspected that no one other than this man's mother called him Tom. He was probably "Detective"
to some and "Vanadium" to most who knew him..The big trees on Vanadium's property also stood bare, allowing a relatively unobstructed view of
the house. The back of the residence as dark, but a soft light warmed two windows at the front..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.."From childhood, I've had this ...
awareness, this perception of an infinitely more complex reality than what my five basic senses reveal. A psychic claims to predict the future. I'm
not a psychic. Whatever I am ... I'm able to feel a lot of the other possibilities inherent in any situation, to know they exist simultaneously with my
reality, side by side, each world as real as mine. In my bones, in my blood-".She was so hot that the ice melted quickly. A thin trickle slid down her
throat, but not enough to take the Sahara out of her voice when she said, "More.".Of the things you couldn't have seen coming, I'm the worst ... I'm
the worst ... I'm the worst.....Could any spell of magic make,.Matching his mother's whisper, taking obvious delight in their conspiracy, he said,
"Our own secret society.".The verdant hills to the east lay like slumbering giants under blankets of winter grass, bright in the morning sun. But
when the shadows of clouds sailed off the sea and gathered inland, the slopes darkened to a blackish green, as somber as shrouds, and a landscape
that had appeared to be sleeping forms now looked dead and cold..From the phone, Barty proceeded directly to the refrigerator. He opened the
door, got a can of orange soda, and returned without hesitation to his chair at the table..Neddy favored a quick greeting, two curt pumps, but Junior
held fast after the handshake was over. He didn't grind the musician's knuckles, nothing so crude, just held on pleasantly but firmly. His intention
was to confuse and further rattle the man, taking advantage of his obvious dislike of having his personal space encroached upon, in the hope that
Neddy would reveal why he'd been watching Junior so intently from across the room..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..Instead, he encountered an elderly woman
getting out of a red Pontiac with a fox tail tied to the radio antenna. A quick glance around confirmed that they were unobserved, so he clubbed her
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on the back of the head with the butt of his 9-mm pistol..While Junior had been hospitalized , Vanadium had searched his lace, with or without a
warrant. Turnabout was satisfying..Thus began the first day of the last weekend of their old lives. Maria visited on Saturday, sitting in the kitchen,
embroidering the collar and cuffs of a blouse, while Agnes baked pies..Mechanics have reliably steady hands, yet Jacob's hands shook as he
discarded two cards and slowly turned over the ninth draw..One hand on the railing, he ascended the first three steps slowly. Pausing on each, he
slid his foot forward and back on the carpet, runner to judge the depth of the tread relative to his small foot. He ran the toe of his right shoe up and
down the riser between each tread, gauging the height..Occasionally, when Junior returned home from a day of gallery hopping or an evening at a
restaurant, Industrial Woman-the artist's title-scared away his mellow mood. More than once, he'd cried out in alarm before realizing this was just
his prized Poriferan..Back in January, when he received the disappointing report from Nolly Wulfstan, Junior was not convinced that the private
detective had exercised due diligence in his investigation. He suspected that Wulfstan's ugliness was matched by his laziness..Looking down at
Barty, Agnes saw the ghost of Joey in the baby's face, and although she half believed that her husband would be alive now if he had never tempted
fate by putting such a high price on his fife, she couldn't find any anger in her heart for him. She must accept this final generosity with grace-if also
without enthusiasm..She put down her fork, glanced around the restaurant once more, and leaned across the table. Blushing brighter, she softly sang
the opening lines of "Someone to Watch over Me."."No," Otter said, and hesitated. He felt he owed this man an explanation. "See, it's not so much
won't as can't. I thought of making plugs in the planking of that galley, near the keel-you know what I mean by plugs? They'd work out as the
timbers work when she gets in a heavy sea." Hound nodded. "But I couldn't do it. I'm a shipbuilder. I can't build a ship to sink. With the men
aboard her. My hands wouldn't do it. So I did what I could. I made her go her own way. Not his way.".The lunatic lawman was not at any of the
tables. Junior was sure of that, because indulging his appreciation for lovely women, he had roamed the room repeatedly with his gaze..To the
window in the driver's door, Barty came with a repertoire of comic expressions, mugging at his mother, sticking one finger up his nose and
exaggeratedly boring with it as though exploring for nasal nuggets. "Not scary, Mommy!"."Thank you, Dr. Lipscomb. I'll keep track of what you're
losing every month, and someday I'll pay it back to you.".The only bad moment in the evening came when the pianist played "Someone to Watch
over Me.".No elevator. He didn't have to worry that with no more warning than a ding, doors might slide open, admitting witnesses into the
hall..Dr. Lipscomb inclined his head slightly toward the pianist, in the manner of a stem headmaster about to emphasize a lesson with a sharp twist
of the offending boy's ear. "Miss White and the baby will have vacated these premises by the end of the week-unless you insist on bothering them
with your chatter. For every minute you harass them, their departure will be extended one day.".The detective was driven by this string theory of
his, and maybe he also saw visions or even heard voices, like Joan of Arc. Joan of Arc with out beauty or grace, Joan of Arc with a service revolver
and the authority to.This was not the same card he'd found at his bedside, under two dimes and a nickel, on the night following Naomi's funeral. He
had torn that one and had thrown it away..He summoned enough courage to approach the nightstand. His hand trembled. He half expected the
quarter to be illusory; to disappear between his pinching fingers, but it was real..Six paces past that marker floorboard, Barty had the strangest
feeling that someone was in the hallway with him..Angel liked to perch sideways with a drawing tablet in the window seat in Barty's room, look
out at the oak tree from the upper floor, and draw pictures inspired by things she heard in whatever book he was currently listening to. Everyone
said she was a pretty good artist for a three-year-old, and Barty wished he could see how good she was. He wished he could see Angel, too, just
once.."Our new roof," Bill said, pointing overhead, "will hold through any hurricane. Fine work. You tell Agnes what fine."Who is this?" he
demanded, although for a demand, the words came out too thin, too squeaky..The doors slid open, and they rolled Barty corridor to corridor, past
the scrub sinks, to a waiting surgical nurse in green cap, mask, and gown. She alone effected his transfer into the positive pressure of the
surgery.."One of the four legs of the tower is dangerously fractured where it's seated into the underlying foundation caisson-".Sitting on a stool at
the counter, he ordered a cheeseburger, coleslaw, french fries, and a cherry Coke..Eventually, dinner over, cleanup finished, when Maria and the
uncles had gone, Agnes and Barty faced the stairs together. She followed, holding his cane, which he said he preferred not to use in the house,
prepared to catch him if he stumbled..Lientery's work met the criteria of great art, about which Junior had learned in art-appreciation courses. It
undermined his sense of reality, left him wary, filled him with angst and with loathing for the human condition, and made him wish he hadn't just
eaten dinner.."What do you think of the exhibition," Junior asked, taking one step toward the musician, crowding him..The mound of earth beside
the grave had been disguised by piles of flowers and cut ferns. The suspended casket was skirted with black material to conceal the yawning grave
beneath it.."That wasn't gossip," Grace insisted. "I was just telling you that Paul got the swing repaired and rehung.".Under a sullen afternoon sky,
in the winter-drab hills, the yellow-and-white station wagon was a bright arrow, drawn and fired not from a hunter's quiver but from that of a
Samaritan..The lack of offensive odors indicated that he hadn't landed in a container filled with organic garbage. In the blackness, judging only by
feel, he decided that almost everything was in plastic trash bags, the contents of which were relatively soft-probably paper refuse..Tom between
curiosity and emotional exhaustion, Celestina held his gaze, thinking, and finally she said, "Deal.".Naked, dripping, he roamed the apartment. As
on the night of December 13, the voice seemed to arise from thin air: ahead of him, then behind him, to the right, but now to the left..On he went,
up he went, trunk to limb, limb to branch, branch to limb, to limb, to trunk. Hand over hand up the vertical parts, gripping with his knees, then
standing and walking like a tightrope artist along limbs horizontal to the ground, swinging over empty air and stepping from one woody walkway
to another, ever upward toward the highest bower, dwindling as though he were growing younger during the ascent, becoming a smaller and
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smaller boy. Forty feet, fifty feet, already far higher than the house, striving toward the green citadel at the summit..He found nothing especially
gratifying, switched off the lights, and moved on to the living room. If Cain was coming home, he could glance up from the street and see lights
ablaze here, so Vanadium resorted to a small flashlight, always carefully hooding the lens with one hand..After adjusting the hairpin that held her
lace mantilla, Maria passed from the narthex into the nave She dipped two fingers in the holy water that glimmered in the marble font, and crossed
herself..Victoria Bressler lay on the floor of the small foyer, left arm extended past her head, palm revealed, as though she were waving at the
ceiling, right arm across her body in such a way that her hand cupped her left breast. One leg was extended straight, the other knee drawn up almost
demurely. If she had been nude, lying against a backdrop of rumpled sheets or autumn leaves, or meadow grass, she would have had the perfect
posture for a Playboy centerfold..Missing windshield. Considering that the space was pinched by the crumpled roof, however, and in light of
Agnes's pregnancy and imminent second-stage labor, the severe contortions involved in this extraction would be too dangerous..Perri had been
crippled seventeen years before Jonas Salk's vaccine had spared future generations from the curse of polio..He left by the back door, to avoid the
aftermath seeping across the foyer floor. Fog enveloped him, cool and refreshing..Celestina almost begged off, almost told him that she had no
interest in whatever curiosity of medicine or physiology he might have witnessed. The only miracle that would have mattered, Phimie's survival,
had not been granted.."I believe I'll just wait here until Mr. Cain wakes," Vanadium said. "I've nothing more pressing to do.".Quick introductions
were made in the process of moving from the porch to the foyer, and Agnes said, "Come on back to the kitchen, I'm baking pies.".She stepped to
the bed, bracketing Junior between her and Big Rude. The stream of obscene invective issuing from Sheena made Junior feel as if he had gotten in
the way of a septic-tank cleanout hose..On October 15, Junior acquired a third Sklent painting: The Heart Is Home to Worms and Beetles, Ever
Squirming, Ever Swarming, Version 3..Tom caused less of a stir in the restaurant than Kathleen had expected. Other diners noticed him, of course,
but after one or two looks of shock or pity, they appeared indifferent, though this was undoubtedly the thinnest pretense of indifference. The same
quality in him that elicited deferential regard from the waiter apparently ensured that others would be courteous enough to respect his privacy..Still
seeking some missing fact, some insight that would help him understand the maniac's Bartholomew obsession, Tom asked more questions until
Celestina suddenly realized and revealed what might be the information that he sought: Cain's perverse insistence on playing the reverend's taped
rough draft of "This Momentous Day" throughout his long assault on her sister..Paul shook his head. "Oh, no. People look at our marriage, and they
think I gave up so much, but I got back a lot more than I gave.".When she tried to say bow, the how of speech eluded her, and she sat as mute as if
no words had ever passed her lips before..For an instant, she appeared to be frowning. Then he realized this couldn't be a frown. It must be a
smoldering look of desire.."Cancer," she whispered, and superstitiously reproached herself for speaking the word aloud, as though thereby she'd
given power to the malignancy and ensured its existence..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..Paul realized that the kitchen had fallen silent, that the
women had turned to the two children and now stood as motionless as figures in a waxworks tableau.."If I had a wife, she wouldn't feel too lucky.
I'm not of the persuasion that wants a wife, dear.".He found the strength to squeeze her hand tighter than before. "Be safe. Keep Angel
safe."."Shape-taking?".Already another contraction racked her, so intense that the pain was not limited to her lower back and abdomen, but seared
the length of her sphic, like an electric current leaping vertebra to vertebra. Her breath pinched in her chest as though her lungs had
collapsed..Overlaying the birthmark were brighter stains. The plain face, less homely now, was less flat, too, pocked and torn into a new and
horrendous geography..On the back of the watch case, however, were the incriminating words of a commemorative engraving: To
Eenie/Love/Tammy Bean..Because his lacrimal glands and tear ducts were intact, Barty could cry with his plastic eyes. Consequently, it didn't
seem all that much more incredible to be seeing with them..Twilight, nearly gone and purple in the west, inspired a bright violet line along the crest
of an incoming bank of bay fog, as though the mist were shot through with a luminous vein of neon, transforming the entire sparkling city into a
stylish cabaret just now opening for business. The night, soft as a woman come to dance, carried a steely blade of cold in its black-silk skirts..Nolly
shook his head, setting a cotillion of warts and moles adance on his pendulous cheeks. "Ask any adoptee who, as an adult, has tried to team the
names of his real parents. Easier to drag a freight train up a mountain by your teeth.".Although she already knew that the answer could not be
cheerily optimistic, Celestina wondered, "Is the baby likely to be . . . normal?".No scent of gasoline fouled the air. Apparently, the tank had not
burst. Sudden immolation seemed unlikely-but only an hour ago so had Joey's untimely death..Startled, Junior sat up straight, clutching the
silencer-fitted pistol, but the cruiser didn't abruptly brake and pull to the curb in front of the Mercedes, as he expected..When he noticed a blonde
staring at him from a nearby booth, he smiled and winked at her. Although she was not attractive enough to meet his standards, there was no reason
to be impolite..From the far end of the table, Agnes said, "For starters, Tom, we all want to hear about the rhinoceros and the other you.".Orange
firelight bloomed in the living room below, a wave of heat washed over Paul, and immediately behind the heat came greasy masses of roiling black
smoke, drawn to the stairwell as to a flue..When finally he found his voice, it was rough-sawn with a blade of grief. "My wife. Perri. Perris
Jean.".WALLY HAD NOT gone home with Death, but they had definitely been at the dance together..For a moment, Junior was mystified.
Vanadium's movements had the quality of ritual, vaguely reminiscent of a priest raising high the Eucharist..Vanadium, lending an aura of normalcy
to the house. Now he wanted silence, so he would immediately hear another car in the driveway if one arrived..His leonine head and bold features,
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framed by golden hair, should have conveyed strength, but the impression he might have made was compromised by a fringe of bangs that curled
across his forehead, a style unfortunately reminiscent of effete emperors of ancient Rome..Edom felt uneasy in this kingdom of a strange god. The
god that his brother feared was humanity, its dark compulsions, its arrogance. Edom, on the other hand, trembled before Nature, whose wrath was
so great that one day she would destroy all things, when the universe collapsed into a super dense nugget of matter the size of a pea.."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..For eight nights
thereafter, Agnes padded the floor with folded blankets on both sides of the boy's bed, insurance against a middle-of-the-night fall. On the eighth
morning, she discovered that Barty had returned the blankets to the closet from which she'd gotten them. They were not jammed haphazardly on the
shelves-the sure evidence of a child's work-but were folded and stacked as neatly as Agnes herself would have stored them..The girl sucked in deep
lungsful of the weary clouds. "Better hold tight, Mommy, I'm gonna float."."Would you pretend to wake up if I tried to smother you?" asked
Detective Vanadium..Weird, this kid. Making him uneasy. All in white, with her incomprehensible yammering about talking books and talking
dogs and her mother driving pies, and working on a damn strange drawing for a little girl..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 rain-swept day into grace..Junior had hoped not to be recognized by anyone at this affair. He
regretted that he hadn't stuck to his original plan, maintaining surveillance of the gallery from his parked car..Although Junior had not answered,
Vanadium said, "Yes, I thought you heard it.".If there had been footsteps, they had fallen silent the moment Junior froze to listen for them. Even
over the hard drumming of his heart, he would have heard any noise. The pillowy fog seemed to smother sound in the alleyway more effectively
than ever..Magically, a shiny quarter appeared in Thomas Vanadium's right hand. It turned end over end, knuckle to knuckle, disappeared between
thumb and forefinger, and reappeared at the little finger, beginning its cross-hand journey once more..As the bitch began her backswing, Junior
grabbed the chair. He didn't try to tear it out of her hands, but used it to shove her as hard as he could..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.."But you wouldn't be willing to use that skill in the King's service?".The two bereaved women
huddled at one end of the living room, tearful, touching, talking quietly, wondering together if there was any way that each could help the other to
fill this sudden, deep, and terrible hole in their lives..A shiver of awe traveled Celestina's spine, because she knew what the physician's next words
would surely be.."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.".Without using his flashlight, depending only on the moon, he ascended through the cemetery to
the service road..Copyright (c) 1997 by Ursula K. Le Guin..Munching an Almond Joy, Junior returned to the phone book, with no choice but to
find Bartholomew the hard way.."And even in her dreams, you're determined to be there for her. There was a boogeyman, I have no doubt you
would kick his hairy ass, and he wouldn't come around again, ever. So you just go in this gallery,.Six captain's chairs encircled the big round table,
one for everybody, including Agnes, but only Paul and Barty stayed seated..As impressed as Agnes had been with the sample orbs that she'd been
shown, she allowed no hope that the singular beauty of Barty's striated emerald-sapphire eyes would be re-created. Although the artist's work might
be exquisite, these irises would be painted by human hands, not by God's..With his sister's financial backing, Edom purchased a flower shop in '71,
after ascertaining that the strip mall in which it was located had been even more soundly constructed than the earthquake code required, that it
didn't stand on slide-prone land, that it did not lie in a flood plain, and that in fact its altitude above sea level ensured that it would survive all but a
tidal wave of such towering enormity that nothing less than an asteroid impact in the Pacific could be the cause. In '73, he married Maria Elena
(that boy-girl thing, after all), whereupon she became Agnes's sister-in-law in addition to having long been a full sister in her heart. They bought
the house on the other side of the original Lampion homestead, and another fence was torn down..Alone again with Wally, Celestina said, "They
told me that once you regained consciousness, I can only visit ten minutes at a time, and not that often, either.".As Nolly hung his raincoat and his
porkpie hat on a rack by the hall door, Kathleen Klerkle appeared in the entrance to the nearest of the two treatment rooms. "Are you ready to
suffer?".Shaking the ravaged khakis at him, she said, "Then what made such a mess of these?.A matronly nurse arrived, alerted to the patient's
return to consciousness by the telemetry device associated with the heart monitor..That every mortal semblance took,.Finally, he said, "What I did
was grab the shovel, dig a hole really fast, and bury Muffin in it up to her neck-just until she calmed down.".With a shiver, Kathleen said, "We'd
like to know more about why we did the things we did for you. Why the quarters? Why the song?"."Apple juice, lime Jell-O, and four soda
crackers," said the detective. "If you don't have enough of a conscience to make you confess,.Over the final refrain of "I'll Be Seeing You" came a
man's voice from the foyer, raised quizzically, with perhaps a note of surprise: "Victoria..She thought all that, but she closed her eyes and said: "I'll
be okay. Give me a second here, all right?".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..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..In the foyer, Hanna Rey and Nellie Oatis sat side by side on the stairs. Hanna, the
housekeeper, was gray-haired and plump. Nellie, was Perri's daytime- companion, could have passed for Hanna's sister.."By the close of business
three-years-of-the-czechoslovak-republic-a-survey-of-its-progress-and-achievements.pdf
Page 4/7

Three Years Of The Czechoslovak Republic A Survey Of Its Progress And Achievements

tomorrow," said the lawyer, "I expect to have an offer for your consideration.".Otter was reluctant to answer. He had to like Hound, but didn't have
to trust him. "Shape-changing," he mumbled at last..More often than not, in a social situation, regardless of its nature, there came a time when
Edom had to bolt, and here now was the time, not because he floundered at a loss for words, not because he became panicked that he would say the
wrong thing or would knock over his coffee cup, or would in some way prove himself foolish or as clumsy as a clown in full pratfall, but in this
instance because he didn't want to bring his tears into Agnes's day. Recently she'd had too many tears in her life, and though these were not tears of
anguish, though they were tears of love, he didn't want to burden her with them..Just as the man turned away, Junior got a glimpse of what he wore
under a London Fog raincoat. Between the lapels of the coat: a white shirt with a wing collar, a black bow tie, the suggestion of black-satin lapels
like those on a tuxedo jacket.
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