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ES RIGLES DU DROIT ANCIEN SUIVANT LORDRE OI ELLES SE TROUVENT PLACIE
Junior didn't slow as he passed the house, but circled the block and drove by the place again..Yet, uncaught, the quarter would have dropped to the
floor. Junior would have heard it ring off the tiles. Which he hadn't..Because the upper part of the hospital bed was somewhat raised, he didn't have
to lift his head from the pillow to study the corner where the phantom waited. He peered beyond the IV rack, past the foot of the.-Dumpsters and
delivery trucks hulked against the building walls. Steam billowed out of street grates. The gray shadows were no longer disturbed by a running
shade in a tweed sports jacket..The three adults exclaimed at the disappearance of the quarter, applauded again, and looked knowingly at Tom's
hands, which had closed at the sudden conclusion of all the flourishes..Drawn one after the other, two knaves of spades didn't signify two deadly
enemies, but meant that the enemy already predicted by the first would be unusually powerful, exceptionally dangerous..According to the
newspapers, the police also credited him with the murders of Naomi, Victoria Bressler, and Ned Gnathic (whom they had connected to Celestina).
He was wanted, too, for the attempted murder of Dr. Walter Lipscomb (evidently Ichabod), for the attempted murder of Grace White, and for
assault with intent to kill Celestina White and her daughter, Angel, and for the assault on Lenora Kickmule (whose foxtail-bedecked Pontiac he had
stolen in Eugene, Oregon)..Saturday morning, he walked to a drugstore in town and purchased eight decks of cards. With four, he passed the day
re-creating, again and again, what he'd done at the dining-room table the previous evening. The four knaves never appeared..OTTER WAS THE
SON of a boatwright who worked in the shipyards of Havnor Great Port. His mother gave him his country name; she was a farm woman from
Endlane village, around northwest of Mount Onn. She had come to the city seeking work, as many came. Decent folk in a decent trade in troubled
times, the boatwright and his family were anxious not to come to notice lest they come to grief. And so, when it became clear that the boy had a
gift of magery, his father tried to beat it out of him..The gurney, one wheel rattling. The young orderly behind it, dressed all in white. And the nurse
again..Surprisingly, dolls. Quite a few dolls. Apparently the bastard boy was effeminate, a quality he sure as hell hadn't inherited from his father..In
her features, the girl entirely resembled her mother. She was nothing whatsoever like Junior. Only the light brown shade of her skin provided
evidence that she hadn't been derived from Seraphim by parthenogenesis..In spite of its dazzle, the detective's smile was nonetheless melancholy,
proof that he was sincere when he said that Seraphim's baby was beyond their reach.."Yes," she admitted, her face still close to his, "I'm afraid. But
Dr. Chan is a fine surgeon, and this is a very fine hospital.".He hit Celestina with the big question, the huge question, just as she paused in her
babbling to suck in a deep breath, the better to spout even more nonsense, whereupon this panicky inhalation caught in her breast, caught so
stubbornly that she was certain she would need the attention of paramedics to start breathing again, but then Wally popped open the box, revealing
a lovely engagement ring, the sight of which made the trapped breath explode from her, and then she was breathing fine, although snuffling and
crying and just generally a mess. "I love you, Wally.".In the six weeks since conception, she must have missed at least one menstrual period. She
hadn't complained of morning sickness, but surely she'd experienced it. It was highly unlikely that she'd been unaware of her condition.."Maybe I
won't have to try as hard as I think, because you make it so easy, Barty.".Turning around in his seat, watching with amusement as Celestina
fumbled nervously with the currency, the cabbie said, "You're not scared, not you. Sitting back there so silent most all the way, you weren't
thinking about being famous. You were thinking about that girl of yours.".Avoiding the graveled driveway, on which he was more likely to scuff
his freshly polished loafers, he approached the house across the lawn, beneath the moon-sifting branches of a great pine that made itself useless for
Christmas by spreading as majestically as an oak..Moving out of the doorway, into the bedroom, he said, "What book would that be?".She took a
deep breath. She lifted her head, straightened her shoulders, and went inside, where a new life waited for her..He rolled his head back and forth on
the pillow. "Nope. It's still just something you gotta feel."."You haven't had previous episodes like this?" Parkhurst asked, standing at the bedside
with a file folder in his hands, half-lens reading glasses pulled down to the tip of his nose..He desperately needed closure in the matter of Naomi's
death. That was what these past three years and these supernatural events were all about.."You'd never cheat me. I know you. We'd have Christmas
twice a year and parties for half birthdays.".Unbuttoning her blouse, Celestina said, "Traditionally, puppies don't have a role in weddings."."Sure.
That's how it works with everything. Everything that can happen does happen, and each different way of happening makes a whole new
place.".Summary: Explores further the magical world of Earthsea through five tales of events which occur before or after the time of the original
novels, as well as an essay on the people, languages, history and magic of the place.."I only told you about that," said Grace, "because it was a very
handsome shirt, and I thought you might want to get one for Wally.".As usual, Vanadium had spoken in a monotone, putting no special emphasis
on those two words. Yet Junior sensed that the detective harbored doubts about the explanation of the girl's death..Through tears, that night, she
asked him if the commitment he was making didn't frighten him..In his voice, he heard a tremor that had nothing to do with the hideous deaths in
Effingham more than sixteen years previous..Tom plucked the quarter off the glass, folded it into his right fist, and then at once opened his hand,
which was now empty..Her metal hands were still crossed defensively over her breasts. The artist had welded large hexagonal nuts to her rake-tine
fingers to suggest knuckles, and balanced on one nut was a fourth quarter..He half expected to hear Thomas Vanadium in the distance, softly
singing "Someone to Watch over Me.".Junior leaned forward and slid the packet of cash across the desk, toward the detective. "There's more where
this came from.".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..Junior
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didn't know much about guns. He didn't approve of them; he had never owned one..the floor, on a silk-covered pillow filled with goose down. With
a sigh " he assumed the lotus position: spine straight, legs crossed, hands at rest with the palms up..Junior held the silencer-fitted 9-mm pistol under
his left arm, clamped against his side, freeing both hands to use the automatic pick..Dear Lord, how she loved her sugarpie, her little M&M. Three
years had passed in what seemed like a month, and although there had been stress and struggle, too few hours in every day, less time for her art
than she would have liked, and little or no time for herself, she wouldn't have traded being blindsided by motherhood for any amount of wealth, not
for anything in the world ... except to have Phimie back. Angel was the moon, the sun, the stars, and all the comets streaking through infinite
galaxies: an ever-shining light..On the two-chair bed beside her mother, Angel issued small cries of distress in her sleep. Whatever presences
flocked around her in the dream, they weren't baby chickens..Agnes had the craziest notion that he was counting them, when at is age, Of course,
he would have no concept of numbers..In Losen's service was a man who called himself Hound, because, as he said, he had a nose for witchery.
His employment was to sniff Losen's food and drink and garments and women, anything that might be used by enemy wizards against him; and
also to inspect his warships. A ship is a fragile thing in a dangerous element, vulnerable to spells and hexes. As soon as Hound came aboard the
new galley he scented something. "Well, well," he said, "who's this?" He walked to the helm and put his hand on it. "This is clever," he said. "But
who is it? A newcomer, I think." He sniffed appreciatively. "Very clever," he said..Instead of immediately killing anyone, Junior returned to his
apartment on the afternoon of December 29, and went to bed, fully clothed. To calm down. To think about focus..Golden lamplight gilded the front
windows downstairs. He would sit with Victoria on the living-room sofa, sipping wine as they got to know each other. She might tell him to call
her Vicky, and maybe he'd ask her to call him Eenie, the affectionate name Naomi had given him when he wouldn't tolerate Enoch. Soon, they
would be necking like two crazy kids. Junior would disrobe her on the sofa, caressing her smooth pliant body, her skin buttery in the lamplight, and
then he would carry her, naked, to the dark bedroom upstairs..When she still didn't meet his stare, he seized her by the chin and tipped her head
back..He almost laughed at himself, but he recalled the disconcerting laugh that earlier had trilled from him in the men's room, when he'd thought
about stuffing Neddy Gnathic into the toilet. Now he pinched his tongue between his teeth almost hard enough to draw blood, hoping to prevent
that brittle and mirthless sound from escaping him again..Tuesday, January 9, having cashed out a number of investments during the past ten days,
Junior made a wire transfer of one and a half million dollars to the Gammoner account in the Grand Cayman bank..All these punctures in the wall.
Gouges. Slashes. So much rage required to make them..His dry tongue, his parched mouth, his desiccated throat felt packed fall of sand, and his
voice lay buried alive down there..You struck a discord that can he heard, however faintly, all the way to the farthest end of the universe.....She
could have used the chair. Sitting, however, she wouldn't be able to see his face..He swallowed one capsule and washed it down with water. He
returned the pharmacy bottle to the nightstand..place settings. He returned with them to the kitchen and put them in the lower oven, as though
Victoria were using it as a plate warmer..His attention, as morbid as a circling vulture, settled upon the pianist's right hand. The left was open, palm
down. But the right was crumpled shut, palm up..Through nine months of quiet panic, however, Phimie grew less rational week by week, resorting
to reckless measures that endangered.Junior hadn't paid attention to everyone who visited the pianist though surely he'd have noticed a certain
stump in a cheap suit..This was a relaxation technique that had worked often before. He had teamed it from a brilliant book, How to Have a
Healthier Life through Autohypnosis.."Now, I'm doubtless," Vanadium said, his voice returning to the uninflected drone that Junior had come to
loathe but that he now preferred to the unsettling voice of quiet passion. "No matter what the situation, no matter how knotty the question, I always
know what to do..With every step through the long night walk, Paul had considered what he would say, must say, if this encounter ever took place.
Now all his practiced words deserted him..Before they set out for the amusement park, Agnes pulled him aside, held him close, and said, "Listen,
kid of mine, I'm not giving up. Don't think I ever would. Let's have fun today. This evening, you and I and Angel will convene a meeting of the
North Pole Society of Not Evil Adventurers"-the girl had become the third member years ago" and all truths will be told and secrets known.
".surreptitiously with Junior. He was accustomed to being an object of desire. This night, however, the only lady he cared about was San Francisco
herself, and he wanted to be alone with her..Round one hit Ichabod in the left thigh, because Junior fired while bringing the weapon up from his
side, but the next two were solid torso scores. This was not bad for an amateur, even if the distance to target was nearly short enough to define their
encounter as hand-to-hand combat, and Junior decided that if the deformation of his left foot hadn't prevented him from fighting in Vietnam, he
would have acquitted himself exceptionally well in the war..Friday morning, Junior resigned his position as a physical therapist at the rehabilitation
hospital. He expected to be able to live well off interest and dividends for the rest of his life, because his tastes were modest..In the faraway, at the
limits of night and fog, the dog bit off his bark in expectation.."One of the four legs of the tower is dangerously fractured where it's seated into the
underlying foundation caisson-".First, Victoria Bressler was listed as one of his victims, although as far as he knew, the authorities still had every
reason to attribute her murder to Vanadium..NOLLY FELT A little silly, walking the mean streets of North Beach under a white umbrella with red
polka dots. It kept him dry, however, and with Nolly, practical considerations always triumphed over matters of image and style..Junior had made a
mistake when he smashed the pewter stick into Vanadium's face after the cop was already unconscious. He should have bound the bastard and
attempted to revive him for interrogation..Tom said, "Now I'm going to add a human touch and a spiritual spin to all this. When each of us comes
to a point where he has to make a significant moral decision affecting the development of his character and the lives of others, and each time he
makes the less wise choice, that's where I myself believe a new world splits off. When I make an immoral or just a foolish choice, another world is
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created in which I did the right thing, and in that world, I am redeemed for a while, given a chance to become a better version of the Tom
Vanadium who lives on in the other world of the wrong choice. There are so many worlds with imperfect Tom Vanadiums, but always someplace
... someplace I'm moving steadily toward a state of grace.".San Francisco's pre-Christmas cheer had deserted it. The glow and glitter of the season
had given way to a mood as dark and ominous as The Cancer Lurks Unseen, Version 1..Rudy Hackachak--Big Rude to his friends-was six feet
four, as rough-hewn as a log sculpture carved with a woodsman's ax. In a green polyester suit with sleeves an inch too short, an unfortunate urine
yellow shirt, and a tie that might have been the national flag of a third world country famous for nothing but a lack of design sense, he looked like
Dr. Frankenstein's beast gussied up for an evening of barhopping in Transylvania.."The pepper tree had been whispering in the breeze, the roses
nodding their bright heads. Now a stillness came into the cemetery, as if rising from beneath the grass, from out of that city of the lost..In adversity
lies great opportunity, as Caesar Zedd teaches, and always, of course, there is a bright side even when you aren't able immediately to see it..Putting
one hand on the object to which she referred, Barty said, "Mom and I were listening to a book when you got here. This is a talking book.".With a
tenderness that surprises and moves Celestina, the tall nurse closes the dead girl's eyes. She opens a fresh, clean sheet and places it over the body,
from the feet up, covering the precious face last of all..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.".around a long time yet, but women outlive men by
several years. Actuarial tables aren't wrong.".Obadiah tossed the pack of cards to Edom, startling him. "Son, you'll have to help me. My fingers
have no finesse anymore."."To support my eyelids. And because without anything in the sockets, I look gross. People barf. Old ladies pass out.
Little girls like you Pee their pants and run screaming."."Let's roll 'em. out," Paul said, and he returned to the station wagon to ride shotgun beside
Agnes..Fortunately, he'd kept neither cash nor his checkbook in the suitcase. With Zedd intact, his losses were tolerable..exercise. Although they
expected him to be dizzy, he had no difficulty whatsoever with his balance, and in spite of feeling a little drained, he wasn't as weak as they thought
he was. He could have toured the hospital unassisted, but he played to their expectations and used the wheeled walker..because even to cry in pain
will invite more vicious discipline than the pummeling he's already endured. His father.The crazy bitch wielded it with such ferocity that the force
of the impact with the floor, rebounding upon her, must have numbed her arms. She stumbled backward, dragging the chair, temporarily unable to
lift it.."Oh? Do they rent their house out to pirates with little pirate children, clowns with little clown children?".If Agnes knew that Jacob had been
helping her game, she might never play cards with him again. She would not approve of what he had done. Consequently, his great skill as a card
mechanic must be forever his secret..Sitting in Simon Magusson's mahogany-paneled office, reading the contents of this file, Junior was aghast. "I
could have been killed.".In fact, although weak and achy, Junior felt mentally refreshed and wonderfully alert..Max hung up. The Ansaphone made
a series of small robot-mouse noises and then fell silent..At nearly forty years of age, Edom still dreamed of that grim summer afternoon, although
not as often as in the past. When it troubled his sleep these days, it was a nightmare that gradually metamorphosed into a dream of tenderness and
hope. Until the last few years, he'd always awakened when the roses were being jammed into his mouth or when the thorns flicked through his
eyelashes, or when Agnes began to strike their father with the Bible, thus seeming to assure worse punishment. This additional act, this transition
from horror to hope before he woke, had been added when Agnes was pregnant with Barty. Edom didn't know why this should be so, and he didn't
try to analyze it. He was simply grateful for the change, because he woke now in a state of peace, never with worse than a shudder, no longer with a
hoarse cry of anguish..Meanwhile, as attorneys met on Tuesday afternoon, Junior, having taken leave from work, phoned a locksmith to change the
locks at his house. As a cop, Vanadium might have access to a lock-release gun that.Then by ambulance to the hospital, whisked into surgery, and
for a while, blessed unconsciousness..Returning from his tests, he'd gotten into bed without stripping off the thin, hospital-issue robe. He was still
wearing it over his pajamas..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..Junior strove to appear properly mortified. "Thought I heard something. Searched the apartment.".Scamp had
fabulous legs, and her bralessness left no doubts about the lusciousness and authenticity of her chest, but after an hour of conversation about
something or other, before suggesting that they leave together, Junior maneuvered her into a reasonably private corner and discreetly put a hand up
her skirt, just to confirm that his gender suspicions were correct.."Getting her into her shoes and coat sooner than Monday required a bribe," Wally
said..yunh," so she nodded as vigorously as she was able to do, and tightened her grip on Celestina's hand..He produced her coat as if by
legerdemain. Magically, she found her arms in the sleeves and the collar around her neck, though given her size lately, putting on anything other
than a hat usually required strategy and persistence..When the highway passed through a sunless ravine, he had broken into a sour sweat at the sight
of the bloody pulsing reflections of the revolving rooftop beacons on the bracketing cut-shale walls. Now and then, the siren shrieked to clear
traffic ahead, and he felt the urge to scream with it, to let loose a wail of terror and anguish and confusion and loss..Swinging toward the open door,
he saw that the dead detective was true to his word: He wasn't here..This was the image that plied the turbulent waters of Junior Cain's imagination
when he sailed out of the driver's door and came around to face the Studebaker, his heart dropping like an anchor..While Jacob ate, he browsed
through a new coffee-table book on dam disasters. He talked more to himself than to Barty and Angel, as he spot-read the text and looked at
pictures. "Oh, my," he would say in sonorous tones. Or sadly, sadly: "Oh, the horror of it." Or with indignation: "Criminal. Criminal that it was
built so poorly." Sometimes he clucked his tongue in his cheek or sighed or groaned in commiseration..In the kitchen, Barty sat at the table, and
Paul's heart pinched at the sight of the boy in padded eyepatches..The detective shrugged. "The girl might've had her baby at a third rate hospital,
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one with poor control of patients' records and a less professional staff. Or the kid might have been placed for adoption through some baby
brokerage in it strictly for the money. Then there would've been opportunities to learn something. But as soon as I discovered it was St. Mary's, I
knew we were screwed.".Out of a sphinx face, Obadiah conjured a smile that lifted the point of his white goatee when he turned his head to look at
Edom. "Ah ... so long ago," he murmured, as though speaking to himself. "So long ago ... but I remember now." He winked at Edom..Regrettably,
he had no choice but to conclude that she hadn't made up her mind whether to keep the baby or to seek out an illegal abortion without Junior's
approval. She had been thinking about scraping his child out of her womb without even telling him..Regrettably, his radiant smile only emphasized,
by contrast, the dire shortcomings of the face from which it beamed. Lumpish, pocked, wart-stippled, darkened by a permanent beard shadow with
a bluish cast, this countenance was beyond the powers of redemption possessed by the best plastic surgeons in the world, which was no doubt why
Nolly applied his resources strictly to dental work..The Bright Beach Library was open until nine on Friday evening. Arriving an hour before
closing, they returned the Heinlein novels that Barty had already read and checked out the three that he wanted. In a spirit of optimism, they
borrowed a fourth, Podkayne of Mars..He thought he heard the soft swoosh of knife-edge wings slicing the January air. He dared not look up.
More in his throat. The agony. Darkness poured into his head, as if it were blood rising relentlessly from his flooded stomach and
esophagus.."Wally," Celestina said, without hesitation, because suddenly she saw something of a Wally in his green eyes, which were livelier than
they had been before..Now here was a thing, worse than the thought of a quarter in the closed hand: Neddy's eyes seemed to follow Junior as he
rooted among the trash bags..To his surprise, when Naomi expressed an interest in romance, Junior was a bull again. He would have thought he had
left his best stuff at Reverend Harrison White's parsonage.."I'm not going anywhere," she pledged. She had realized that his voice was growing
heavy with sleep. "But it's time for you to go to dreamland.".And in time, the surgeon did appear, bearing the good news that neither of the
malignancies had spread to the orbit and optic nerve, but he had no greater miracle to report..Sad symbols of a romance not meant to be, the red
rose and the bottle of wine lay on the floor of the foyer. With the corpse gone, no signs of violence remained..Abruptly, without a cannonade of
thunder, without artillery strikes of lightning, the storm broke. As loud as marching armies, rain tramped across the roof..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..After an interminable silence, the detective said, "Do you
know what believe about life, Enoch?".So Barty and Tom just happened to be chatting about a quantum physicist they had seen on a television
program, a documentary about the uncanny resonance between the belief in a created universe and some recent discoveries in quantum mechanics
and molecular biology. The physicist claimed that a handful of his colleagues, though by no means the majority, believed that with a deepening
understanding of the quantum level of reality, there would in time be a surprising rapprochement between science and faith.."Tom," Kathleen said,
"I know why you became a cop, I guess. St. Anselmo's Orphanage ... the murders of those children.".The words of Robert Louis Stevenson, well
read, poured another time and place into the room as smoothly as lemonade pouring from pitcher into glass..WHILE THE SLATS of ash-gray light
slowly lost their meager luster, and sable shadows metastasized in sinister profusion, the sentinel silence remained unbroken between Junior Cain
and the birthmarked man..What the commodifiers of fantasy count on and exploit is the insuperable imagination of the reader, child or adult, which
gives even these dead things life-of a sort, for a while..As she struggled to cope with her loss, the last thing Agnes needed was the reminder posed
by that empty chair. Maria's intentions were good, however, and Agnes didn't want to hurt her feelings..Phimie must be honored now with laughter
instead of with tears, because her life had left Celestina with so many memories of joy and with joy personified in Angel. To fend off tears, she
said, "Listen, Clark Kent, we women need our little secrets, our private thoughts. If you can really read my heart this easily, I guess I'm going to
have to start wearing lead brassieres.".Junior tossed garments on the floor and across the bed to create the impression that the detective had packed
with haste. After being imprudent enough to blast Victoria Bressler five times with his service revolver-perhaps in a jealous rage, or perhaps
because he had gone nuts-Vanadium would have been frantic to flee justice..After Agnes read the final words on the final page, Barty was drunk on
speculation, chattering about what-might-have-happened-next to these characters that had become his friends. He talked nonstop while changing
into his pajamas, while peeing, while brushing his teeth, and Agnes wondered how she would wind him down to sleep..Although Junior continued
to feel threatened, continued to trust his instinct in this matter, he didn't devote his every waking hour to the hunt. He had a life to enjoy, after all.
Self-improvements to undertake, galleries to explore, women to pursue..Eventually Junior crossed the room to stand before Industrial Woman in all
her scrap-metal glory. Her soup-pot breasts reminded him of Frieda's equally abundant bosom, and unfortunately her mouth, open wide in a silent
shriek, reminded him of Frieda retching.."With this money, you won't have to cut back on the number of pies you give away--and all of that.".The
morning that it happened, Tom Vanadium rose later than usual, shaved, showered, and then used the telephone in Paul's downstairs study to call
Max Bellini in San Francisco and to speak, as well, with authorities in both the Oregon State Police and the Spruce Hills Police Department..A
cause now apparent, the fear explained, Agnes held her baby more tightly. So new to the world, he seemed already to be slipping away from her,
captured by the whirlpool of a demanding destiny..Her eyes, lustrous pools, brimmed with the need to know, but she respected the deal. "I only half
understood all that, and I don't even know which half, but in some strange way, it feels true. Thank you. I will think about it tonight, when I can't
sleep." She stepped close and kissed him on the cheek. "Who are you, Tom Vanadium?"."Longer to wait between Christmases," she said. "And
between birthdays. I'd save a bunch of money on gifts.".Junior felt unspeakably violated. This was outrageous: the inarguably personal, very
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private contents of his stomach, scooped into a plastic evidence bag, without his permission, without even his knowledge..Admittedly, she had
allowed herself to be disturbed by the fall of the cards, too. According them any credibility at all opened the door to full belief..Second-stage labor
was supposed to last about fifty minutes in a woman bearing her first child, as little as twenty if the birth was not the first, but she sensed that
Bartholomew was not going to come into the world by the book..By comparison, the strip club-neon aglow, theater lights twinkling----looked
warm, cozy. Welcoming..so she reached across her body with her left hand, which Celestina gripped tightly..hands as she had seen surgeons do in
movies, and she could almost believe that she was still at home, in bed, in the fevered throes of a terrible dream.."You know where it comes from,"
her mother said with a yawn that betrayed her exhaustion after a night with no sleep and too much drama.."I just wanted everyone to come see the
spider, that's all. It was a really, really icky interesting bug.".She expected him to be gone, snatched by an accomplice who had come in the back
way while Deed had distracted her at the front door..From the chair in the comer, where Agnes sat, it seemed that Joshua took an inordinately long
time on what was usually a quick examination. Worry so weighed on her that the physician's customary thoroughness seemed, this time, to be filled
with dire meaning.
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