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The gas oven might blow up in his face, at last bringing him peace, but if it didn't, he would at least have cookies for Agnes..If Vanadium was
watching, however, he would interpret the pitch of the coin to mean that his unconventional strategy was working, that Junior's nerves were frayed
to the breaking point. With an adversary as indefatigable as this cuckoo cop, you dared never show weakness.."Joey was, after all, an insurance
broker," Vinnie reminded her. "He was going to look out for his family.".Yet that evening, when she'd accepted his proposal and asked if he wasn't
frightened, he said, "Not anymore.".This wasn't art. This was pandering, mere illustration, more suitable for painting on velvet than on canvas..A
fine carpenter can wield a hammer with an economy of movement and accuracy as elegant as the motions of a symphony conductor with a baton. A
cop directing traffic can make a rough ballet out of the work. However, of all the humble tasks that men and women can transform into visual
poetry by the application of athletic agility and grace, clambering into a Dumpster holds the least promise of beautification..Copyright (c) 1999 by
Ursula K. Le Guin. "Dragonfly" first appeared in Legends..The owner, also the pilot on this trip, was pleased to be paid cash in advance, in crisp
hundred-dollar bills, rather than by check or credit card. He accepted payment hesitantly, however, and with an unconcealed grimace, as though
afraid of contracting a contagion from the currency. "What's wrong with your face?".He raised the window in the kitchen and climbed outside, onto
the landing of the fire escape. Feeling like a high-roaming cousin to the Phantom of the Opera, bearing the requisite fearsome scars if not the
unrequited love for a soprano, Vanadium descended through the foggy night, down two flights of the switchback iron stairs to the kitchen at Cain's
apartment.."I'm wondering," Nolly said, "if you're not an officer of the law anymore, in what capacity are you going to pursue Cain?".MONDAY
EVENING, January 15, Paul Damascus arrived at the hotel in San Francisco with Grace White. He had kept watch over her in Spruce Hills for
more than two days, sleeping on the floor in the hall outside her room both nights, remaining close by her side when she was in public. They stayed
with friends of hers until Harrison's funeral this morning, then flew south for a reunion of mother and daughter.."You must be thinking of someone
else," she said, pushing a wad of bills into his hand. "Me, I'm a jellyfish in high heels.".In the morning, after their first night together, without either
of them suggesting what must be done, Barty and Angel went in silence into the backyard and, together, climbed the oak, to watch the sunrise from
its highest bower. Three years later, on Easter Sunday in 1986, the fabled bunny brought them a gift: Angel gave birth to Mary. "It's time for a nice
ordinary name in this family," she declared.."But before you leave St. Mary's," the physician said, "I'd like a few mutes of your time. It's very
important to me. Personally.".The coin stopped turning, pinched flat between the knuckles of the cops middle and ring fingers. He retrieved a box
of Kleenex from the nightstand and offered it to his suspect. "Here.".When Renee realized that this rejection was complete and final, she-he,
whatever-was transformed from well-sugared southern lady to bitter, venomous reptile. Eyes glittering with fury, lips twisted and skinned back
from her teeth, she called him all kinds of bastard, stringing epithets together so effortlessly and colorfully that she enhanced his vocabulary more
than had all the home-study courses that he'd ever taken, combined. "And face it, pretty-boy, you knew what I was from the moment you offered to
buy me a drink. You knew, and you wanted it, wanted me, and then when we got right down to the nasty, you lost your nerve. Lost your nerve,
pretty-boy, but not your need.".Then from San Francisco International, through the fog-shrouded streets of the night city, to St. Mary's, to Room
724. And to the discovery that Phimie's blood pressure was so high-210 over 126-that she was in a hypertensive crisis, at risk of a stroke, renal
failure, and other life-threatening complications..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 smaller boy. Forty feet, fifty feet, already far higher than the house, striving toward the
green citadel at the summit..As though giving voice to her worst fear had made it come true, Agnes was seized by a contraction so painful that she
cried out and clutched the paramedic's hands tightly enough to make him wince. She felt a peculiar swelling within, then an awful looseness,
pressure followed at once by release..Still cautious, Junior approached the back door, the window. Vanadium's body lay on the car floor, wrapped
in the tumbled blanket..Focus, Caesar Zedd teaches, is the sole quality that separates millionaires from the flea-ridden, sore-pocked, urine-soaked
winos who five in cardboard boxes and discuss vintages of Ripple with their pet rats. Millionaires have it, winos don't. Likewise, nothing but the
ability to focus separates an Olympic athlete from a cripple who lost his legs in a car wreck. The athlete has focus, and the cripple doesn't. After all,
Zedd notes, if the cripple had it, he would have been a better driver, an Olympic athlete, and a millionaire..From the public hallway on the ground
level, stairs led to the upper three floors. He would be able to hear anyone descending long before they arrived..Refusing to give the cop the
satisfaction of a reply to the news of the unborn baby's paternity, Junior stared unwaveringly into the grave and said, "Whose funeral were you
attending?".But, ah, the heft of the candlestick, the smooth arc it made, and the crack of contact had been as hugely satisfying as any home-run
swing that had ever won a baseball World Series..The report on the tower forced Junior to consider his mortality; fear, hurt, and self-pity roiled in
him. His voice trembled with offense: "You do know, Mr. Magusson, what happened to my Naomi was an.Supposing that this new enthusiasm was
an attempt to uncover skullduggery in Seraphim's accident, then the girl would be doing Junior a service even after her demise. Whether or not the
traffic accident was an accident, Junior hadn't had anything to do with it..Because he genuinely liked women and hoped always to please them,
always to be discreet and chivalrous and giving, Junior did as she wished, spinning a vivid account of the grisly vengeance he would take if ever
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Seraphim told anyone what he'd done to her. Vlad the Impaler, the historical inspiration for Brain Stoker's Dracula--thank you, Book-of-the-Month
Club--could not have imagined bloodier or more horrific tortures and mutilations than those that Junior promised to visit upon the reverend, his
wife, and Seraphim herself Pretending to terrorize the girl excited him, and he was perceptive enough to see that she was equally excited by
pretending to be terrorized..than the left: slack yet with a pulled look. The left eyelid drooped. That side of her.The minister's threat had been
forgotten, repressed. At the time, only half--heard, merely kinky background to lovemaking, these words had amused Junior, and he'd given no
serious thought to their meaning, to the message of retribution contained in them. Now, in this moment of extreme danger, the inflamed boil of
repressed memory burst under pressure, and Junior was shocked, stunned, to realize that the minister had put a curse on him!.To the window. The
warm room sucked cooling fog out of the night, and she leaned across the sill into the streaming mist.."Why do they let a man like that keep his
badge?" Junior asked. "He's outrageous, wholly unprofessional.".He met her eyes, but at once shifted his gaze to the porch floor again. "I've come
to say ... how sorry I am, how miserably sorry.".When he got no response, he wedged the toe of his right loafer under the guy's chest and, with
some effort, rolled him onto his back..The announcement poster seemed enormous, huge, far bigger than she remembered it, crazily-recklessly
large. By its very size, it challenged critics to be cruel, dared the fates to celebrate her triumph by shaking the city to ruin right now, in the quake of
the century. She wished Helen Greenbaum had opted, instead, for a few lines of type on an index card, taped to the glass.."You should've seen this,
Kathleen. He's dodging people on the sidewalk, shoving them out of his way when he can't dodge them. Three long blocks, Jimmy and I watched
the creep, till he turned the corner, three long blocks all uphill, and it's a hill that would kill an Olympic athlete, but he doesn't slow down
once.".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..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..Outside, he discovered that some worthless criminal wretch had broken into his
Suburban during the night. The suitcase and Book-of-the-Month selections were gone. The creep even swiped the Kleenex, the chewing gum, and
the breath mints from the glove, compartment.."Shape-taking?".Jacob was hiding something. Until he had spoken of Josef Krepp, his every
response had been formed as a question, which had always been his preferred method of avoidance when conversation involved a subject that made
him uncomfortable.."Blood tests should reveal whether the child's yours or not. That also might explain all this.".He had already reviewed
twenty-four thousand names, finding no Bartholomew, putting red checks beside entries with the initial B instead of a first name. A slip of yellow
paper marked his place..He used the kitchen phone, at the comer secretary. The blood had been cleaned up long ago, of course, and the minor
damage from the ricocheting bullet had been repaired.."There's a valuable lesson in that," Agnes said. "Others can learn from it if you care to share.
But if you want to record your life only up to the card cheating, that's okay, too. Even that far, it's a fascinating journey, a story that shouldn't be
lost with you when you pass on. Libraries are packed with biographies of movie stars and politicians' most of them not capable of as much
meaningful self-analysis as you'd get from a toad. We don't need to know more about celebrities' lives, Obadiah. What might help us, what might
even save us, is knowing more about the lives of real people who've never made it even medium but who know where they came from and
why.".Neighbors might not be home. And by the time he knocked, asked to use the phone, dialed ... Too great a waste of time..By the time he
ordered cr?me brulee for dessert, he was able to laugh at himself. Had he expected to see a ghost enjoying a cocktail and free cashews at the
bar?.The Bones of the Earth.All the way to the nightstand, he expected to discover that the revolver had been taken from the drawer. Yet here it
was. Loaded.."Poker." Keeping his hands high, like a penitent confessing sin at a revival meeting and asking God to wash him clean, Obadiah said,
"My specialty was close-up magic. Oh, I pulled a rabbit out of a hat more than once, silk scarves from thin air, doves from silk scarves. But close
was my love. Coins, but mostly ... cards."."It's an uncommon reaction," the physician acknowledged, "but not so uncommon as to be rare.".Ever
since he'd searched Vanadium's house, over fourteen months ago, Junior had enjoyed learning about other people by touring their homes in their
absence. Because he was unwilling to risk arrest for breaking and entering, these explorations were rare, other than in the homes of women whom
he'd dated long enough to justify swapping keys. Happily, in this golden age of trust and easy relationships, as little as a week of hot sex could lead
to key-level commitment..In the minister's house, Junior had seen no indications of a sister. No family photos, no high-school graduation portrait
proudly framed. Of course, he had not been interested in their family, for he had been all-consumed by Seraphim..MONDAY MORNING, January
17, Agnes's lawyer, Vinnie Lincoln, came to the house with Joey's will and other papers requiring attention..Once satiated, what she desired was a
reason to deceive herself into believing that she was not a slut, that she was a victim. She didn't really want to tell anyone what he had done to her.
Instead, she was asking him, indirectly but indisputably, to provide her with an excuse to keep their passionate encounter secret, an excuse that
would also allow her to continue to pretend that she had not begged for everything he'd done to her..As they rolled along the coast, Agnes began to
read to Barty from Podkayne of Mars: " 'All my life I've wanted to go to Earth. Not to live, of course-just to see it. As everybody knows, Terra is a
wonderful place to visit but not to live. Not truly suited to human habitation."'.The bullet had been fired by a renegade cop who was every bit as
lousy a marksman as he was a corrupt scumball. He'd been aiming for Nolly's crotch.."Our little girl's going to walk backward her whole life if you
drive in reverse all the way to the hospital.".Otter said nothing..Earthquake weather. Southern Californians had many definitions of that term, but
Edom knew he was right this time. Thunder would roll again soon, but it would arise from underfoot..With his startling combination of a
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Mediterranean complexion and rust-red hair, his good looks, and his fit physique, Paul had the exotic appearance of a pulp-fiction hero. In
particular, he liked to imagine that he might pass for Doc Savage's brother..Into new avenues of the labyrinth he moved, but then back again, back
upon his own trail, twisting, turning, from the occult to modern literature, from history to popular science, and here the occult once more, always
the shadow glimpsed so fleetingly and so peripherally that it might hive been imagination, the scent of a woman no sooner detected than lost again
in the perfumes of aging paper and bindery glue, twisting, turning, until abruptly he stopped, breathing hard, halted by the realization that he hadn't
heard the singing in some time.."Maria is coming by with Francesca and Bonita," Agnes said. "We might as well put all the extensions in the table.
Barty, call Uncle Jacob and Uncle Edom and invite them for dinner.".around a long time yet, but women outlive men by several years. Actuarial
tables aren't wrong.".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.."Not really. I love you, Mommy." He yawned and dropped into sleep with a quickness that always
amazed her. And then everything changed in one stunning moment. Changed profoundly and forever..Besides, he'd 'noticed a tendency among
dopers to get maudlin, whereupon they sank into a confessional mood, seeking peace through rambling self-analysis and self-revelation. Junior was
too private a person to behave in such a fashion. Furthermore, if drugs ever put him in a confessional mood, the consequence might be
electrocution or poison gas, or lethal injection, depending on the jurisdiction and the year in which he fell into an unbosoming frame of mind.."I'm
not a burglar, Mr. Cain. No client has enough money to make me risk prison. Besides, even if you could steal their files, you would probably
discover that the babies' identities are coded, and without the code, you'd still be nowhere."."I wasn't drinking," he said. "That's proven. But I admit
being reckless, driving too fast in the rain. They cited me for that, for running the light.".Halos and rainbows loomed in her memory, ominous as
they had never been before..She started to get up from the chair behind the desk, but he encouraged her to stay seated..He rolled his head back and
forth on the pillow. "Nope. It's still just something you gotta feel.".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..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..Celestina succumbed to a fit of giggles. Before she could control
them, she used up two Kleenex to blow her nose and to blot the laughter from her eyes..That Olympian purge had, however, made him appear to be
both emotionally and physically devastated by the loss of his wife. He couldn't have calculated any stratagem more likely to convince most."Your
forgiveness won't make any of it right," he said, "nothing could, but it might start to give me a little peace."."In addition to that policy," said Vinnie,
"there's another. . .--he filled his lungs, hesitated, then exhaled the air and the sum with a tremor---'seven hundred fifty thousand. Three-quarters of
a million dollars.".Celestina smiled distractedly. Since arriving at the hotel an hour ago, she had been openly debating with herself whether to call
her parents in Spruce Hills or to wait until later in the afternoon, when she might be able to report not just that she had a fianc?, and not only that
she had a fianc? who'd been shot and nearly killed, but also that his condition had been upgraded from critical to serious. As she'd explained to
Tom, in addition to worrying them with the news about Cain, she'd be stunning them with the announcement that she was going to marry a white
man twice her age. "My folks don't have one ounce of prejudice between them, but they sure do have firm ideas about what's appropriate and
what's not." This would ring the big bell at the top of the White Family Scale of the Inappropriate. Besides, they were preparing for the funeral of a
parishioner, and from personal experience, Celestina knew their day would be full. Nevertheless, at ten minutes past eleven, after picking at her
breakfast, she finally decided to call them..Agnes had the craziest notion that he was counting them, when at is age, Of course, he would have no
concept of numbers..Taking her mother's advice to heart, Celestina sighed. "All right. Let's just pray they catch him. But if they don't ... two weeks,
and then the rest of the plan, the way you said, Tom. Except that I can't tolerate two weeks-in a hotel, cooped up, afraid to go into the streets, no
sun, no fresh air.".Junior suspected Magusson never had any client but himself. Fat fees motivated him, not justice..Beautiful she was, both of face
and form, even with her mouth gaping wide and her eyes rolled back in her skull. How bright her future might have been if she had not chosen to
deceive. A tease was, in essence, a deceiver-promising what she never intended to deliver..In either case, printing the name in blood was a
ritualistic act, and ritualism of this nature was an unmistakable symptom of a seriously unbalanced mind. Evidently, the wife killer would be easier
to crack than expected, because his shell was already badly fractured..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..When he held fast to his sanity, common sense eventually told him that
the coin must have been left much earlier in the night, soon after he had set out for Victoria's house. In fact, in spite of the new locks, Vanadium
must have stopped here on his way to see Victoria, unaware that he would meet his death in her kitchen-and at the hands of the very man he was
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tormenting..By the time Junior passed the three offices and found the men's room, Neddy had occupied it. The door was locked, which must mean
this was a single-occupant john..2000, the Year of the Dragon, gives way without a roar to the Year of the Snake, and after the Snake comes the
Horse. Day by day the work is done, in memory of those who have gone before us, and embarked upon work of her own, young Mary is out there
among you. For now, only her family knows how very special she is. On one momentous day, that will change.."Oh, it doesn't mean you're nervous
in that sense. Nervous in this case means psychologically induced. Grief, Enoch. brief and shock and horror-they can have profound physical
effects.".In spite of his dumpy appearance-and especially in the dark, where appearances didn't count-Vanadium had the aura of a mystic. Although
Junior didn't believe in mystics or in the various unearthly powers they claimed to possess, he knew that mystics who believed in themselves were
exceptionally dangerous people..His in-laws' chances of receiving compensation for their pain and suffering over Naomi's death were seriously
compromised if her husband did not hold the state or county responsible. In this, as in nothing previously, they felt the need to stand united as a
family..Simon Magusson, lacking family, had left his estate to Tom. This came as a surprise. The sum was so considerable that even though Tom
was on a dispensation from his vows, which included his vow of property, he was uncomfortable with his fortune. His comfort was quickly
restored by contributing the entire inheritance to Pie Lady Services. They had been brought together by two extraordinary children, by the
conviction that Barty and Angel were part of some design of enormous consequence. But more often than not, God weaves patterns that become
perceptible to us only over long periods of time, if at all. After the past three eventful years, there were now no weekly miracles, no signs in the
earth or sky, no revelations from burning bushes or from more mundane forms of communication. Neither Barty nor Angel revealed any new
astonishing talents, and in fact they were as ordinary as any two young prodigies can be, except that he was blind and she served as his eyes upon
the world..Although Junior had not answered, Vanadium said, "Yes, I thought you heard it.".Suddenly and seriously creeped out, Junior wanted to
get away from this nut case. Yet he was frozen by morbid fascination..As the afternoon waned toward a portentous dusk and toward the gallery
reception for Celestina White, Junior prepared his knives and guns..At the end, with the salt Tom and the pepper Tom standing side by side in their
different but parallel worlds, Maria said, "Seems like science fiction.".He had time to think of quite a few, because he drove five miles per hour
below the posted speed limit. He couldn't risk being stopped for a traffic violation when Thomas Vanadium, the human stump, was dead and
bundled in the back..Now, trouble. Different from what he'd experienced before but just as powerful and terrifying. He didn't need to regurgitate,
but he desperately needed to evacuate..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..Jacob grunted, but
probably not because he'd heard what had been said about him, more likely because he'd just turned the page to find a photo of dead cattle piled up
like driftwood against the American Legion Hall in some flood-ravaged town in Arkansas..Junior had almost fumbled his fork when he recognized
the tune. His heart raced. His hands were suddenly clammy..There was an otter in our brook.He didn't want to risk marrying weapon and silencer
here in the hall, where he might be seen. Besides, complications could arise from being splattered with Neddy's blood. Aftermath was disgusting,
but it was also highly incriminating. For the same reason, he was loath to use a knife..This time, he vowed never to kill again, except in
self-defense, regardless of the provocation. This tougher condition pleased him. No one achieved significant self-improvement by setting low
standards for himself.He paid cash to the locksmith, and included in the payment were the two dimes and the nickel Vanadium had left on his
nightstand..With the successful consumption of the burger and with the addition of the third Sklent to his collection, Junior felt more upbeat than
he'd been in quite a while. Contributing to his better mood was the fact that he hadn't heard the phantom singer in longer than three months, since
the library in July..Agnes could almost visualize the three-dimensional geometric model that her little prodigy had created in his mind, which he
now relied upon to reach the upper floor without a serious stumble. Pride, wonder, and sorrow pulled her heart in different directions..The
apartment above Elena's Fashions could be reached by a set of exterior stairs at the back of the building. The climb had never before taxed Agnes in
the least, but now it took away her breath and left her legs trembling by the time she reached the top landing.."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,.And God has four hundred billion billion fingers, and He plays a really hot version of "Hawaiian Holiday..On this chilly
January night, no campers or fishermen had staked claims along the lake. Because the trees were far enough back to be lost in the night, the
immediate shore and the pooled blackness that it encircled appeared as desolate as any landscape on a world without an atmosphere..Agnes was so
weary, her eyes so sore and grainy, that even this soft radiance stung. She almost closed her eyes and gave herself to sleep again, that little brother
of Death, which was now her only solace. What she saw in the lamplight, however, compelled her attention..Ford dealership, which he'd closed for
business until three o'clock: lamentations, lunch, and moving reminiscences of the deceased shared among the shiny new Thunderbirds, Galaxies,
and Mustangs. That venue would provide Junior with the witnesses he required for his reluctant, tearful, and perhaps even angry concession to the
Hackachaks' insistent materialism..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..His alcohol-soured breath washed
over Agnes as he asked, "How's Bartholomew doing, is he okay, is the little guy in good health?".Two soft-boiled eggs, one slice of bread neither
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toasted nor buttered, a glass of apple juice, and a dish of orange.Tossing the knave onto the table, Agnes said, "Barty doesn't seem too impressed
with this devil."."Enough," said the nurse, and the nun reached through clouds of steam to crank off the water..Heart racing, but reminding himself
that strength and wisdom arose from a calm mind, Junior stood in the center of the small kitchen, slowly turning to study every angle of the
room..He slept outdoors rarely and otherwise stayed in inexpensive motels, boardinghouses, and YMCAs.."I'm gonna dream about baby chickens,"
she told Celestina, "and if I'm all yellow, they'll think I'm one of them."."Mommy, did you know, every day on Mars is thirty-seven minutes and
twenty-seven seconds longer than ours?".Incredibly, the thief left behind the most valuable items: the collection of hardcover first editions of
Caesar Zedd's complete body of work. The box stood open, its contents having been explored in haste, but not a single volume was missing..Late
Thursday, following a nine-hour session with Hisscus, Nork, and Knacker, Magusson--negotiating in conjunction with the Hackachak counsel-had
indeed reached acceptable terms. Kaitlin Hackachak would receive $250,000 for the loss of her sister. Sheena and Rudy would receive $900,000 to
compensate them for their severe emotional pain and suffering; this allowed them to undergo a lot of therapy in Las Vegas. Junior would receive
$4,250,000. Magusson's fee was twenty percent prior to trial-forty percent if a settlement had been reached after the start of court
proceedings-which left Junior with $3,400,000. All payments to plaintiffs were net of taxes.
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