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"Be quiet, sugarpie," she said, crossing the bedroom to the door, which stood only slightly ajar..Vanadium sat in the chair, watching. With the
perfect control of a sleight-of-hand artist, he turned a quarter end-over-end across the knuckles of his right hand, palmed it with his thumb, caused
it to reappear at his little finger, and rolled it across his knuckles again, ceaselessly..Putting an arm around Paul's shoulders, Dr. Salk walked with
him along a street lined with eucalyptuses and Torrey pines, to a nearby pocket park. They sat on a bench in the sunshine and watched duck waddle
on the shore of a man-made pond..Captivated by catastrophe, so lost in his book that he might as well have stepped magically inside of it and
closed the covers after himself, Uncle Jacob didn't answer..At the beginning of his third month, instead of at the end of his fifth, he was combining
vowels and consonants: "ba-ba-ba, ga-ga-ga, la-la-la, ca-ca-ca."."Who?" she shouted, though they were perched side by side on a black-leather love
seat..Young boys, however, are not moved by scenery, especially not when their hearts are adventuring on Mars..THE CRISP CRACKLE of faux
flames, the way they made them in the days of radio dramas, back in the 1930s and '40s, when he was a boy: cellophane..Junior's agony might have
made him howl like a cankered dog or might even have dropped him to his knees if he hadn't used the pain to fuel his anger. His knobby
countenance was so sensitive that the light breeze flailed his skin as cruelly as if it had been a barbed lash. Empowered by rage even more beautiful
than his countenance was monstrous, he crossed the parking lot, looking through car windows in the hope of seeing keys dangling from an
ignition..And speak the tongues of man and drake..Then the boy put new and puzzling shadings on his meaning when he said, "Daddy died here,
but he didn't die every place I am.".Celestina stared curiously at Tom Vanadium. She had witnessed the effect of vanishment, though she hadn't
actually seen the coin disappear in midair. Yet she seemed to sense either that something more than sleight of hand had just transpired or that the
trick had a meaning she'd missed..were uniformly negative, frequently hilarious, but never as succinct and violent as Sklent's..Celestina often
thought of his wife and twin boys-Rowena, Danny, and Harry--dead in that airliner crash six years ago, and sometimes she was pierced by a sense
of loss so poignant that they might have been members of her own family. She grieved as much over their loss of Wally as over his loss of them,
and as blasphemous as the thought might be, she wondered why God had been so cruel as to sunder such a family. Rowena, Danny, and Harry had
crossed all waters of suffering and lived now eternally in the kingdom. One day they would all be rejoined with the special husband and father they
had lost; but even the reward of Heaven seemed inadequate compensation for being denied so many years here on earth with a man as good and
kind and big of heart as Walter Lipscomb..Barefoot, in midnight-blue silk pajamas, he walked through his rooms turning on lights in a considered
pattern, which he had settled upon after much thought and planning.."Could you undo the spell you put on her?".Paul Damascus had gotten
numerous invitations to dinner. No one thought that he should be alone on this difficult night..Frowning at him, she said, "You don't mind them
around, do you, Joey? They're eccentric, but I love them very much..Edom, who had never made it big, medium, or little, watched his sister blur
before him. He strove to contain the shimmering hotness in his eyes. His love was not for magic, and his pride was not in any skill he possessed,
for he possessed none worth noting. His love was for his good sister; she was his pride, too, and he felt that his small life had precious meaning as
long as he was able to drive her on days like this, carry her pies, and occasionally make her smile.."It's what?" asked the detective, for with the
exception of his teeth, he was not a self-improved individual..Although he found Magusson's face sufficiently disturbing that he avoided looking at
it more than necessary, and though Magusson's bulging eyes were so moist with bitterness and with need that they inspired nightmares, Junior
shifted his gaze from his half-numb hands to his attorney. "Luck? I lost my wife. And my unborn baby.".Tom Vanadium was too unnerved by the
Cain scare to be interested in the newspaper anymore. The strong black coffee, superb before, tasted bitter now..For the first time since walking to
La Jolla to meet Jonas Salk, Paul planned a journey with a specific purpose..More than once, a passing nurse stopped to check on him and to advise
him not to exhaust himself.Late Monday afternoon, September 19, Junior returned wearily to his apartment, from another fruitless investigation of
a Bartholomew, this one across the bay in Corte Madera. Exhausted by his unending quest, depressed by lack of success, he sought refuge in
meditation..The sound made by the dropping corpse indicated that cushioning trash lined the bottom of the bin, and also that it was no more than
half full. This improved chances that Neddy wouldn't be discovered until a dump truck tumbled him into a landfill-and even then perhaps no eyes
would alight upon him again except those of hungry rats..Each page comprised four columns of names and numbers, most with addresses.
Approximately one hundred names filled each column, four hundred to a page.."I ALWAYS EAT CAV-EE-JAR FOR BREAKFAST," said
Velveeta Cheese in her stuffed-bear voice..As if a door had briefly opened between this windless day and another world, a single gust rattled rain
against the windows..After following his uncle's movements, Barty looked at the table again. "Pie, pie, pie, pie, pie, pie.".At the far end of the table,
Agnes shot up from her chair as her son said rain, and as he said wet, she spoke warningly: "Barty!".Between his surgeries and for many months
thereafter, Vanadium had devoted his energies to speech therapy, physical rehabilitation, and the concoction of periodic torments for Enoch Cain,
which Simon Magusson was able to implement, every few months, through Nolly and Kathleen. The idea wasn't to bring Cain to justice by
torturing his conscience, since he'd allowed his conscience to atrophy a long time ago, but to keep him unsettled and thereby magnify the impact of
his first face-to-face encounter with the resurrected Vanadium..In truth, he was terrified. Although his need for her company was so profound that it
seemed to arise from his marrow, a part of him marveled-and trembled-at his dedicated pursuit of her..At the open kitchen door, arms laden with a
stack of four bakery boxes, her mother said, "Will you get those last four pies for me there on the table? And don't jostle them, dear."."Well, Uncle
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Jacob doesn't understand kids. Anyway, this is pretty good stuff.".In reaction to a terrible sense of weightlessness, Agnes's two-fisted grip on the
steering wheel grew so tight her hands ached. She held on with all her strength, as if at real risk of floating out of the car and up toward the source
of the raveling skeins of rain..Like a spring-loaded novelty snake erupting from a can, Junior exploded up from the chair, nearly knocking it
over.."Oh, my Lord," Chicane groaned as he and Sparky half carried Junior into the bathroom..Tom stared down into the oceanic depths of the city,
through the reefs of buildings, to the lamp-fish cars schooling through the great trenches..Initially, when told that his patient was a Negro, Junior
had been reluctant to serve as her physical therapist. Her program of rehab required mostly structured exercise to restore flexibility and to gain
strength in the affected limb, but some massage would be involved, as well, which made him uncomfortable.."Yes," she assured him, though her
gaze had dropped from his mouth to his hand, so small, which she held in hers..An authoritative note came into Parkhurst's voice, that emperor-oftone that probably was taught in a special medical-school course on intimidation, though he was striking this attitude a little too late to be entirely
effective. "My patient is in a fragile state. He mustn't be agitated, Detective. I really don't want you questioning him until tomorrow at the
earliest.".The purpose of life was self--fulfillment, per Zedd, and Junior was so rapidly realizing his extraordinary potential that surely he would
have pleased his guru.."I'm not. I'm just going to be the conscience that Enoch Cain seems to have been born without.".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!".He felt so happy, he was improving every day in every way, life just got
better-but then something happened that was worse than the shooting. It ruined his day, his week, the rest of his year..Whereas Paul had been
confounded in his desire to express his admiration for Salk, he was able to speak about Perri at length and with ease. Her wit, her heart, her
wisdom, her kindness, her beauty, he goodness, her courage were the threads in a narrative tapestry that Pad could have continued weaving for all
the rest of his days. Since her death, he hadn't been able to talk about her with anyone he knew, because his friends tended to focus on him, on his
suffering, when he wanted them only to understand Perri better, to realize what an exceptional person she had been. He wanted her to be
remembered, after he was gone, wanted her grace and her fortitude to be recalled and respected. She was too fine a woman to leave without a ripple
in her wake, and the thought that her memory might pass away with Paul himself was anguishing..Rena was cheerful, short, and solid. Her waist
measurement must have been two-thirds her height, and she favored floral dresses that emphasized her girth. With a German accent and in a voice
that always seemed about to dissolve in a great gale of mirth, she said, "Madchen lieb, you look like a Christmas candle to me.".The Bones of the
Earth.With the determination of any pulp-magazine adventurer, Paul walked in sunshine and in rain. He walked in heat and cold. Wind did not
deter him, nor lightning..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..Two teenage boys and
one elderly woman scrambled across the sidewalk, grabbing at the ringing rain of quarters. They caught some, but others bounced and twirled
through their grasping fingers, rolling-spinning away into the gutter..Raising one hand, wiggling the fingers, he said, "Toes, toes, toes, toes,
toes.".She felt that she had failed her sister. She didn't know what more she could have done, but if she'd been wiser and more insightful and more
attentive, surely this terrible loss would not have come to pass..While they waited for the room-service waiter to arrive, Tom got from Paul a
detailed report of Enoch Cain's attack on the parsonage. He had heard most of it from friends in the state-police homicide division, which was
assisting the Spruce Hills authorities. But Paul's account was more vivid. The ferocity of the assault convinced Tom that whatever the killer's
twisted motives might be, Celestina and her mother-and not least of all Angel-were in danger as long as Cain roamed free. Perhaps as long as he
lived..He closed his eyes to know the kitchen as Barty knew it. The fine aromas, the musical clink of spoons, the tinny rattle of pans, the liquid
swish of a stirring whisk, the heat from the ovens, the women's voices: Gradually, denying himself sight, he was aware of his other senses
sharpening..Perhaps this particular worry was not ordinary maternal concern. If a sixth sense is at work in all of us, then perhaps subconsciously
Apes was aware of the tragedy to come: the tumors, the surgery, the blindness..Neither customers nor staff could be found in the first of the three
large rooms. Only cheaper galleries were crowded with browsers and unctuous sales personnel. In an establishment as upscale as Coquin, the hoi
polloi were discouraged from gawking, while the high value and extreme desirability of the art were made evident by the staff's almost pathological
aversion to promoting the merchandise..Sitting up in bed, he passed a little time reading favorite, marked passages in Zedd's You Are the World.
The book presented a brilliant argument that selfishness was the most misunderstood, moral, rational, and courageous of all human motivations..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..He felt remarkably well when he
arrived home: calm, proud of his quick thinking and stalwart action, pleasantly tired. He hadn't chosen to kill again; this obligation had been thrust
on him by fate. Yet he had proven that the boldness he'd shown on the fire tower, rather than being a transient strength, was a deeply rooted
quality..Too much, far too much to contend with, and so unfair: finding the Bartholomew needle in the haystack, hives, seizures of vomiting and
diarrhea, losing a toe, losing a beloved wife, wandering alone through a cold and hostile world without a heart mate, humiliated by transvestites,
tormented by vengeful spirits, too intense to enjoy the benefits of meditation, Zedd dead, the prospect of prison always looming for one reason or
another, unable to find peace in either needlework or sex..people that he was innocent and, in fact, constitutionally incapable of premeditated
murder..Paul withdrew the pistol from the drawer. The weapon didn't feel as good to him as guns always felt in the hands of pulp heroes..Celestina
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wanted nothing to do with it, was offended by the very sight of it, and she.WALLY HAD NOT gone home with Death, but they had definitely been
at the dance together..The boy wasn't translucent, as his father's ghost had been on that drizzly January night almost three years ago. The same
drowned light of this gray afternoon that revealed the gravestones and the dripping.impress the hell out of the hoity-toity types, take their money,
and get famous.".During the past three years, he'd suffered much because of these sisters, including most recently the humiliation in the Dumpster
with the dead musician, Celestina's pencil-necked friend with a propensity for postmortem licking. The memory of that horror flared so
vividly-every grotesque detail condensed into one intense and devastating flash of recollection-that Junior's bladder suddenly felt swollen and full,
although he had taken a long satisfying leak in an alleyway across the street from the restaurant at which the postcard-painting poseur had enjoyed
a leisurely dinner with Ichabod..As terrible as the situation was for Barty, Agnes knew that it was equally difficult for Paul. She could only hold
him in the night, and let herself be held. And more than once, she told him, "If worse comes to worst, don't you go walking again.".Another
thought: The young gallery employee would remember that Junior had asked after Neddy and had followed him toward the men's room. He would
provide a description, and because he was an art connoisseur, therefore visually oriented, he'd most likely provide a good description, and what the
police artist drew wouldn't be some cubist vision in the Picasso mode or a blurry impressionistic sketch, but a portrait filled with vivid and realistic
detail, like a Norman Rockwell painting, ensuring apprehension.."If I ever have trots, you'll know." And then in the Cheese voice: "CAN WE
LISTEN TO THE BOOK TALK IN YOUR ROOM?".As he headed toward the door, the detective said, "Don't forget your apple juice. Got to build
some strength for the trial.".Here, now, came the anaconda smile. "Did you argue about the baby, Enoch? Maybe she wanted it, and you didn't. Guy
like you--a baby would cramp your style. Too much responsibility.".Neddy possessed all the musical talent, but Junior had the muscle. Pinned
against the wall, his throat in the vise of Junior's hands, Neddy needed a miracle if he were ever again to sweep another glissando from a
keyboard..The pendulous bellies of the rain-swollen clouds were no darker than when he had first come to the cemetery, yet they appeared more
ominous now than earlier..Part of him knew this sound was his heartbeat, not the footfalls of an otherworldly pursuer, but that part of him wasn't
dominant at the moment. He moved faster, not exactly running, but hurrying like a man late for an appointment..He was nearly forty years old, and
a life spent fearing nature could not be turned easily into a romance with her. Some nights he still stared at the ceiling, unable to sleep, waiting for
the Big One, and he avoided walks on the shore in respect of deadly tsunamis. From time to time, he visited his brother's grave and sat on the grass
by the headstone, reciting aloud the gruesome details of deadly storms and catastrophic geological events, but he found that he had also absorbed
from Jacob some of the statistics related to serial killers and to the disastrous failures of manmade structures and machines. These visits were
pleasantly nostalgic. But he always came with roses, too, and brought news of Barty, Angel, and other members of the family. When Paul sold his
house to move in with Agnes, Tom Vanadium settled into Jacob's former apartment, now a fully retired cop but not yet ready to return to a life of
the cloth. He assumed the management chores of the family's expanding community work, and he oversaw the establishment of a tax-advantaged
charitable foundation. Agnes provided a list of fine-sounding and self-effacing names for this organization, but a majority vote rejected all her
suggestions and, in spite of her embarrassment, settled on Pie Lady Services..Until Nolly, Kathleen's life had been as short on romance as a saltless
saltine is short on flavor. Her childhood and even her adolescence were so colorless that she'd settled on dentistry as a career because it seemed, by
comparison to what she knew, to be an exotic and exciting profession. She'd dated a few men, but all were boring and none was kind.
Ballroom-dancing lessons-and ultimately competitions-promised the romance that dentistry and dating hadn't provided, but even dancing was
somewhat a disappointment until her instructor introduced Kathleen to this balding, bull-necked, lumpy, utterly wonderful Romeo.."What was it
like, Enoch? Did you look into her eyes when you pushed her?" Vanadium's uninflected monologue was like the voice of a conscience that
preferred to torture by droning rather than by nagging. "Or doesn't a woman-killing coward like you have the guts for that? ".Instead of answering
the question, meaning to imply that he believed Junior already knew the facts, Thomas Vanadium said, "I was able to get a warrant to search your
house." Junior thought this must be a trick. No hard evidence existed to indicate that Naomi had died at the hands of another rather than by
accident.."Yeah, but I've been thinking about that. If he feels some kind of responsibility ... then why did he ever represent Cain in the first
place?".Lord, help me here. Give me this one, just this one, and I'll follow thereafter where I'm led. I'll always thereafter be your instrument, but
please, please, GIVE ME THIS CRAZY EVIL SON OF A BITCH!.Junior's breath smoked from him as if he contained a seething fire of his own.
He felt a sheen of condensation arise on his face, cold and invigorating..From serviceway to alley to serviceway to street, into the city and the fog
and the night, Junior ran from the Cain past into the Pinchbeck future..In spite of her nature, Agnes could not find forgiveness in her heart this time.
Words of absolution clotted in her throat. Her bitterness dismayed her, but she could not deny it..Junior didn't slow as he passed the house, but
circled the block and drove by the place again..This Monday morning in Oregon was bleak, with the swollen, dark bellies of rain clouds swagging
low over the cemetery, a dreary send-off for Naomi, even though rain was not yet falling..When she tried to speak to him, she could no more easily
raise her voice than she could extend a hand to him..Junior felt unspeakably violated. This was outrageous: the inarguably personal, very private
contents of his stomach, scooped into a plastic evidence bag, without his permission, without even his knowledge..He was immensely weary, limp.
He felt oppressed, as though a great weight were piled on him. Even keeping his eyes open was tiring..Tom Vanadium's uninflected but curiously
hypnotic voice, his pensive manner, his gray eyes so beautiful in that fractured face, his air of measured melancholy, and his evident intelligence
gave him a presence that was simultaneously as solid as a great mass of granite and yet otherworldly..When Victoria finally calmed her racing
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heart, she returned the spoon to the tray on the nightstand, stoppered the carafe, and said, "That's enough for now, Mr. Cain. In your condition, even
too much I melted ice might trigger renewed vomiting.".This was one of many things about Agnes that amazed Edom. If he had dared to make a
list of all the qualities that he admired in her, he would have sunk into despair at the consideration of how much better she had coped with adversity
than either he or Jacob..By now, all here assembled knew Celestina well enough that Tom's final example raised an affectionate laugh from the
group.."Yes. The dried root of a Brazilian plant, the ipecacuanha. It induces vomiting with great effectiveness. The active ingredient is a powdered
white alkaloid called emetine.".than the crows. Tumbled on the grass, in fragments: the broken trophy for the prize rose, the symbol of his
sinful.Now that Tom knew what to look for, the gloom couldn't conceal the incredible truth..At last he said, "And there he is, hands in front of his
face, quarters bouncing off him, these kids and this old lady scrambling around him to snare some change.".Celestina turned in her seat to look
back at Wally and Angel, who were waving. "I guess I am.".No doubt thinking about the land of the big bugs, into which she had pushed Enoch
Cain, which was exactly what Barty had suddenly thought about, Angel said, "Honey, this is amazing, it's wonderful, but you've got to be
careful.".EACH MOMENTOUS DAY, the work was done in memory of his mother. At Pie Lady Services, always, they sought new recipes and
new ways to brighten the corner where they were..From her Volkswagen bus in the middle of the line, Maria joined them. "In case we get
separated, Agnes, I don't have an itinerary.".could not be a person of the best intentions. Doctors and nurses wouldn't monitor their patients with the
lights off..After two years of rehabilitation, Tom had been pronounced as fit as ever, a miracle of modem medicine and willpower. But right now he
seemed to have been put back together with spit and string and Scotch tape. Arms pumping, legs stretching, he felt every one of those eight months
of coma in his withered-and-rebuilt muscles, in his calcium depleted-and-rebuilt bones..Jacob intended to carry the luggage, and Edom announced
that he would carry Barty. The boy, however, insisted on making his own way to the house..By eleven months, his vocabulary had expanded to
nineteen words, by Agnes's count: an age when even a precocious child usually spoke three or four at most..The mummified moon had unwound
itself from its rags of embalming clouds. Its pocked face glowered in full brightness on the spreading branches of the pine, on the yard, and on the
graveled driveway..Although he ate more meals in restaurants than not, he hadn't ordered a burger in twenty-two months, since finding the quarter
embedded in the half-melted slice of cheddar, in December of '65. Indeed, since then, he'd never risked a sandwich of any kind in a restaurant,
limiting his selections to foods that were served open on the plate.."You must've slipped this one in my pocket when you first came in here," Nolly
deduced..Although the ace of hearts had only positive meanings, and although, according to Maria, multiple appearances, especially in sequence,
meant increasingly positive things, a series of chills nevertheless riffled through Agnes's spine, as if her vertebrae were fingers
shuffling..Prosser-fifty-six, a widower, an accountant-had a thirty-year-old daughter, Zelda, who was an attorney in San Francisco. Junior had
driven to Terra Linda previously, to research the accountant; he already knew Prosser had no connection to Seraphim's fateful child..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..The pair of sliding
doors at the living-room archway stood half open. Beyond, voices drew Paul against his will..When Junior cut open a grapefruit for breakfast, he
didn't find a quarter in it..From Sparky, Tom Vanadium had borrowed a master key with which he could open the door to Cain's apartment, but he
preferred not to employ it as long as he could enter by a back route. The less often he used the halls that were frequented by residents, the more
likely he would be able to keep his flesh-and-blood presence a secret from Cain and sustain his ghostly reputation. If too many tenants got a look at
his memorable face, he would become a topic of discussion among neighbors, and the wife killer might tumble to the truth.."Me, me," Celestina
said. "In fact, fianc?es should come first.".He stood watching until the car cruised out of sight, and even after it dwindled to a speck and vanished in
the distance, he stared at the point in the street where it had last been, stared while a breeze turned playful, tossing eucalyptus leaves around his
feet, stared until at last he turned and began the long walk home..the sentences. The substance of what she said and the tone in which she said it
were so perfect that it almost seemed as though an angel had relieved her of this burden by possessing her long enough to help her son understand
what must happen and why..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.".For the first few bites of crab in a light cornmeal crust, Nolly suspended their conversation.
Bliss..After clicking off the kitchen lights, the hall light, and the light in the foyer, he pulled shut the front door, leaving the house dark and silent
behind him..Paul sat by himself, at the far end of the restaurant from them. He ordered orange juice and waffles..On the serving tables, the canap?
trays held only stained paper doilies, crumbs, and empty plastic champagne glasses..Slamming through the door, letting it bang shut behind him
hard enough to crack the glass, crossing the porch, Tom took the beauty of the day like a fist in the gut. It was too blue and too bright and too
gorgeous to harbor death, and yet it did, birth and death, alpha and omega, woven in a design that flaunted meaning but defied understanding. It
was a blow, this day, a hard blow, brutal in its beauty, in its simultaneous promises of transcendence and loss..Tom proceeded, "is that an infinite
number of realities exist, other worlds parallel to ours, which we can't see. For example ... worlds in which, because of the specific decisions and
actions of certain people on both sides, Germany won the last great war. And other worlds in which the Union lost the Civil War. And worlds in
which a nuclear war has already been fought between the U.S. and Soviets.".No turning back. In the fuming blackness, they would become
disoriented in seconds, fall, and suffocate as surely as they would burn. Besides, the open window, providing draft, would draw the fire rapidly
down the hallway at their backs..The paramedic snatched the oxygen feed from his patient's nose and quickly elevated his head, providing a purge
towel to catch the thin ejecta..Then he closed his eyes, held the revolver in both hands, and at point-blank range, he shot the dead woman twice..A
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smoldering cigarette, usually dangling aslant from one corner of a hard mouth set in a cynical sneer, was standard issue for tough-guy gumshoes,
but Nolly didn't smoke. His failure to develop this bad habit resulted in a less satisfyingly murky atmosphere than the clients of a private dick might
expect..He was too sensitive a soul to be able to take either a handsaw or a power saw to a corpse.."Wrong about what, sugarpie smoosh--smoosh?"
Celestina asked as Wally pulled to the curb again and parked.."Good day, sir," Lipscomb said, closing the door in Neddy's face, possibly
compressing his nose and bruising his boutonniere..Hound told his master that they had the hexer in a safe place, and Losen said, "Who was he
working for?".During those spells when she was too shaky to draw, she stood at the window, gazing at the storied city..The full nature of the
nightmare continued to elude him, but he became convinced that good reason for his fear existed, that the dream had been more than a dream. He
had a nemesis named Bartholomew not merely in dreams, but in the real world, and this Bartholomew had something to do with ... babies..Lifted
from his despair by this exhilarating wrath, Junior turned away from the mirror, looking for the bright side once more. Perhaps it was the bathroom
window..He was uncharacteristically restive. His stoic nature, his long learned Jesuit philosophy regarding the acceptance of events as they unfold,
and the acquired patience of a homicide detective were insufficient to prevent frustration from taking root in him. In the more than two months
since Enoch Cain vanished, following the murder of Reverend White, no trace of the killer had been found. Week by week, the slender sapling of
frustration had grown into a tree and then into a forest, until Tom began every morning by looking out through the tightly woven branches of
impatience.
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