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She was shaking and so afraid, not thinking clearly, and for a moment she didn't understand what he meant, what he wanted, and then she saw that
the window on his side of the car was shattered, too, and that the door beyond him was badly torqued, twisted in its frame. Worse, the side of the
Pontiac had burst inward when the pickup plowed into them. With a steel snarl and sheet-metal teeth, it had bitten into Joey, bitten deep, a
mechanical shark swimming out of the wet day, shattering ribs, seeking his warm heart..Sometimes, just the thought of getting in the car and
venturing into the dangerous world was intolerable. Then he settled into his La-ZBoy and waited for the natural disaster that would soon scrub him
off the earth as though he had never existed..Suddenly so many of Zedd's greatest maxims seemed to conflict with one another, when previously
they had together formed a reliable philosophy and guide to success.."And you're saying fear can fill his emptiness as well as sex or booze?"
Kathleen wondered..Glancing at her in the rearview mirror, the driver said, "Pretty exhilarating, huh? Your first big show?".To Dr. Parkhurst,
Vanadium said, "In my work, I see lots of people who've just lost loved ones. None of them has ever puked like Vesuvius.".Professing
befuddlement, the galerieur led the way through three rooms to the front windows, gliding across the polished maple floors as though he were on
wheels..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..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..On second thought-no. If Seraphim had told anyone she'd been raped, the police would have been at Junior's
doorstep in minutes, with a warrant for his arrest. No matter that they would have no proof. In this age of high sympathy for the previously
oppressed, the word of a teenage Negro girl would have greater weight than Junior's clean record, fine reputation, and heartfelt denials..Soon
paramedics followed the police, who spread out through the apartment, and Junior relinquished his grip on the dishtowel..Junior glanced over his
shoulder even as Celestina turned and fled. He caught only a glimpse of her disappearing into the inner hallway..Flanking the wheelchair, Edom
and Jacob spent less time watching the graveside service than studying the sky. Both brothers frowned at that cloudless blue, as though seeing
thunderheads..Alone with Agnes, the physician said, "I want you to take Barty to a specialist in Newport Beach. Franklin Chan. He's a wonderful
ophthalmologist and ophthalmological surgeon, and right now we don't have anyone like that here in town.".Junior put the money on the desk.
"Then get into the records of Family Services."."Honey," she said, crouching to peer at him through the vertical slats of the playpen, "what're you
doing?".On the back of the watch case, however, were the incriminating words of a commemorative engraving: To Eenie/Love/Tammy Bean..He
bought knives. And then sheaths for the knives. He acquired a knife-sharpening kit and spent the evening grinding blades..He was glad that he'd
taken the double dose of antiemetics. In spite of this provocation, his stomach felt as solid and secure as a bank vault..The bow business had started
a few months ago. Angel said she wanted to look pretty in her sleep, in case she met a handsome prince in her dreams..Behind them, the door
rebounded forcefully from a rubber-tipped stopper and closed with a thud. The lock wasn't engaged, however, and they might be interrupted
momentarily..From late morning until dinner, people arrived and departed, raised toasts to a merry Christmas and to peace on earth, to health and to
happiness, reminisced about Christmases past, marveled about the first heart transplant performed this very month in South Africa, and prayed that
the soldiers in Vietnam would come home soon and that Bright Beach would lose no precious sons in those far jungles.."I haven't disturbed him,"
said the visitor, taking his cue from the doctor and keeping his voice low..Briefly, Junior felt humiliated. He wanted to drag the detective out of the
car and stomp on his smug, dead face.."We've been planning this a long time," Angel assured her. "I've climbed the tree a hundred times, maybe
two hundred, mapping it, describing it to Barty, inch by inch, the trunk and its four divisions, all the major and minor limbs, the thickness of each,
the degree of resilience, the angles and intersections, knots and fissures, all the branches down to the twigs. He's got it cold, Aunt Aggie, he's got it
knocked. It's all math to him now.".Joey was standing just outside, gazing in at her. His blue eyes were seas where sorrow sailed..Admitting to the
likelihood that he would never again devote himself seriously to his business, Paul sold it to Jim Kessel, long his good right hand and fellow
pharmacist.."That's just ... an old joke," she heard herself saying, as from a distance. "You didn't really walk between the drops?".Junior phoned a
twenty-four-hour-a-day locksmith and paid premium post midnight rates to have the double deadbolts re-keyed..Not a word of that would come to
Paul, but his frustrating speechlessness might have been for the best. From everything he knew about this hero, such effusive praise would
embarrass him..Neighbors might not be home. And by the time he knocked, asked to use the phone, dialed ... Too great a waste of time..He
snatched the woman's car keys off the pavement, slid behind the wheel of the Pontiac, and drove off to find a pharmacy, the only stop that he
intended to make until he reached Spruce Hills..Blink, the living room. Turning off Sinatra halfway through "It Gets Lonely Early.".Magusson
considered the assaults on Victoria and on Vanadium to be hideous crimes, of course, but he also viewed them as affronts to his own dignity and
reputation. He expected a felonious client, rewarded with four and a quarter million instead of jail time, to be grateful and thereafter to walk a
straight line..Tom Vanadium checked the small wastebasket next to the sink and discovered a wad of bloody Kleenex. The crumpled wrappers from
two Band-Aids..Last night, in the superintendent's basement apartment, as they shared a bottle of wine, Sparky had told Vanadium numerous weird
tales about Cain: The Night He Shot Off His Toe, The Day He Was Saved from a Meditative Trance and Paralytic Bladder, The Day the Psychotic
Girlfriend Brought a Vietnamese Potbellied Pig to His Apartment When He Was Out and Fed It Laxatives and Penned It in His Bedroom
....Kennedy, whose portraits hung side by side, the girl revealed to their mom and dad what had been done to her and also what, in her despair.of
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Zedd constituted the most thoughtful, most rewarding, most reliable guide to life to be found anywhere. When Junior was Confused or troubled, he
turned to Caesar Zedd and never failed to find enlightenment, guidance. When he was happy, he found in Zedd the welcome reassurance that it was
all right to be successful and to love oneself.For an instant, his attention had been distracted by Vanadium's presentation of his empty hands.
Nevertheless, there was no way the cop could have snatched the coin out of the air..In spite of the thousands of hours that Paul was afoot, he
seldom thought about why he walked. He met people along the way who asked, and he had answers for them, but he never knew if any answer
might be the truth..But with the silencer attached, the pistol was useful only for close-up work. After passing through a sound-suppressor, the bullet
would exit the muzzle at a lower than usual velocity, perhaps with an added wobble, and accuracy would drop drastically at a distance..That was all
right, for she had done the same for Otter's elder sister, and so his parents sent him to her in the evenings. But she taught Otter more than the song
of the Creation. She knew his gift. She and some men and women like her, people of no fame and some of questionable reputation, had all in some
degree that gift; and they shared, in secret, what lore and craft they had. "A gift untaught is a ship unguided," they said to Otter, and they taught
him all they knew. It wasn't much, but there were some beginnings of the great arts in it; and though he felt uneasy at deceiving his parents, he
couldn't resist this knowledge, and the kindness and praise of his poor teachers. "It will do you no harm if you never use it for harm," they told him,
and that was easy for him to promise them..Junior had heard of this invention, but until now he'd never seen one. He supposed that an obsessive
like Vanadium might go to any lengths, including this exotic technology, to avoid missing an important call..The night seemed to be longer than a
Martian month. Agnes dozed, fitfully, waking more than once, sweaty and shaking, from a dream in which her son was taken from her in pieces:
first his eyes, then his hands, then his ears, his legs.....Agnes's sharp intake of breath caused Edom to look up from his nephew's name. Pale, she
was, her eyes as haunted as old mansions..Inevitably, man of the arts that he was, his slouching brought him to several galleries. In the window of
the fourth, not one of his favorite establishments, he saw an eight-by-ten photograph of Seraphim White.."When your hands are bigger," Tom
agreed, "I'm sure you could. In fact, one day I'll teach you."."You must've slipped this one in my pocket when you first came in here," Nolly
deduced..Slowly rotating his raised hands before his eyes, as if he saw them young and supple-fingered, the magician described the amazing
manipulations that a master card mechanic could perform. Though he spoke without flash or filigree, he made these feats of skill sound more
sorcerous than hares from hats, doves from scarves, and blondes bisected by buzz saws..She nodded. And could not lift her gaze from her hands.
Could not meet his eyes, afraid that his worry would feed her own, afraid also that the sight of his sympathy would shake loose her perilous grip on
her emotions..Cain's Spruce Hills home, which he'd shared with Naomi, hadn't been furnished anything like this. The difference between there and
here-and the similarity to Vanadium's digs--could be explained neither by wealth alone nor by a change of taste arising from the experience of city
fife..Nevertheless, he stepped away from the wall, and with his hands extended to full arm's length, he turned, feeling the lightless world around
him. Nothing. No one..To the alleyway again. Not through the clodhopper-cluttered gallery this time. Around the block at a brisk walk..As a young
man, he had performed first in nightclubs catering to Negroes and in theaters like Harlem's Apollo. During World War II, he'd been part of a USO
troupe entertaining soldiers throughout the Pacific, later in North Africa, and following D-Day, in Europe..Busily, earnestly, with great satisfaction,
Junior redirected his anger at Celestina and at the man with her. These two were, after all, guardians of the true Bartholomew, and therefore
Junior's enemies..Junior realized that thick drool oozed out of the right comer of his mouth. Shakily, he raised one hand to wipe his face..Angel. A
less exotic synonym for her own name. Seraphim's angel. The angel of an angel..Besides, he couldn't any longer afford to spend endless hours
either learning a new language or attending the opera. His life was too full, leaving him insufficient time for the Bartholomew search..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..Since her conversation with Joshua Nunn the
previous Thursday, she'd had more than four days to armor herself for the worst. She prepared for it as well as any mother could while still holding
on to her sanity..Every mother also believes that her baby is smarter than other babies. Sadly, time and the child's choices in life usually require her
to adjust her opinion as she never will in the matter of physical beauty..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..Tom opened his empty hands and then filled one of them with his
water glass. The rattling ice belied his calm face..While Angel continued her relentless interrogation of Paul Damascus, Tom joined her mother in
front of the large window at the end of the room farthest from the dinner table..He continued until four aces of hearts and four aces of diamonds
were on the table in front of him. These eight draws he had prepared, and this effect was his intention..Luck favored Paul: The hero was here,
having breakfast. He and two other men were deep in conversation at a comer table..Quickly, he searched for the source, but in less than a minute,
before he could trace the voice, it faded away. Unlike that night in December, this time the singing didn't resume..Somewhere, he does. Daddy died
here, but be didn't die every place I am. it's lonely for me here, but not lonely for me everywhere..First room on the left. Move. Kick the door open.
The sense of a larger space beyond, no bathroom this time, and darker. Fan the pistol, gripping with both hands. Two quick shots: muffled cough,
muffled cough..He heard her explain that the title of the exhibition had been inspired by one of her father's sermons, which aired on a nationally
syndicated weekly radio program more than three years ago. This wasn't a religious program, per se, but rather one concerned with a search for
meaning in life; it usually broadcast interviews with contemporary philosophers as well as speeches by them, but from time to time featured a
clergyman. Her father's sermon received the greatest response from listeners of anything aired on the program in twenty years, and three weeks
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later, it was rerun by popular demand..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.."Simon's a funny duck," Vanadium said, "but I like him more than a little and trust him implicitly. He wanted to
know what he could do to help. Initially, my speech was slurred, I had partial paralysis in my left arm, and I'd lost fifty-four pounds. I wasn't going
to be looking for Cain for a long time, but it turned out Simon knew where he was.".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!".a scene out of a movie about Robin Hood: a battle with cudgels on a slippery log bridge over a river. "Yes. I
... I'm still soaked with sweat.".The paramedic, fingers pressed to the radial artery in Junior's right wrist, must have felt a rocket-quick acceleration
in his pulse rate..Bent like an ape, he humped the musician north along the alley. The original cobblestone pavement had been coated with
blacktop, but in places the modem material had cracked and worn away, providing a treacherously uneven surface made even more treacherous by
a skin of moisture shed by the fog. He stumbled and slipped repeatedly, but he used his anger to keep his balance and be a winner, until he found a
distant enough dumpster.."Doesn't look so spooky to me." She turned the knave of spades so the baby could see it. "Does he scare you, Barty?".The
walls were barren. The only art in these rooms was a single sculpture. Junior was taking university extension courses in art appreciation and almost
daily haunting the city's countless galleries, constantly deepening and refining his knowledge. He intended to refrain from acquiring a collection
until he was as expert on the subject as any director of any museum in the city..Her voice grew thinner when she spoke to Angel, but in this new
frailty, Barty heard such love that he shook at the power of it. "God's in you, Angel, so strong you shine, and nothing bad at all.".His first year in
San Francisco was an eventful one for the nation and the world. Winston Churchill, arguably the greatest man of the century thus far, died. The
United States launched the first air strikes against North Vietnam, and Lyndon Johnson raised troop levels to 150,000 in that conflict. A Soviet
cosmonaut was the first to take a space walk outside an orbiting craft. Race riots raged in Watts for five fiery days. The Voting Rights Act of 1965
was signed into law. Sandy Koufax, a Los Angeles Dodger, pitched a perfect game, in which no hitter reached first base. T. S. Eliot died, and
Junior purchased one of the poet's works through the Book-of-the-Month Club. Other famous people passed away: Stan Laurel, Nat King Cole, Le
Corbusier, Albert Schweitzer, Somerset Maugham.... Indira Gandhi became the first woman prime minister of India, and the Beatles' inexplicable
and annoying success rolled on and on..He swept the immediate area with the flashlight, and shadows spun with shadows, waltzing spirits in the
ballroom of the night..On the High Marsh.As shaken as she had been at Phimie's side, she couldn't trust her memory. Perhaps she hadn't seen what
she thought she'd seen.."Let's roll 'em. out," Paul said, and he returned to the station wagon to ride shotgun beside Agnes..Tom was aware that
something had happened here during the past week, an important development that Celestina mentioned on the phone but that she declined to
discuss. He didn't harbor any expectations of what he'd find when she escorted him and Wally into the Lampion dining room, but if he'd tried to
imagine the scene awaiting him, he wouldn't have pictured a s?ance..interminably against the ignition plate before, at last, he was able to insert it.
"Should be a boy, because then you'll always have a man around the house.".thickened with the odors of antiseptics and blood, until breathing
required an effort..To the phone, the police. No dial tone. Pointless to rattle the disconnect switch. The line had been cut..of fists, hard blows, and
his father's heavy breathing as he deals out the punishment. Edom himself lies face down in.Junior was at critical depth. The psychological pressure
was at least five thousand pounds per square inch and growing by the second. Implosion imminent..Outside, he realized he hadn't paid for his juice
and waffles. When he turned back to the coffee shop, he saw, through one of the windows, an associate of Salk's picking up the check from his
table..In spite of major earthquakes pending, explosions of dynamite hauling trucks on the highway, tornadoes somewhere churning, the grim
likelihood of a great dam bursting along the route, freak ice storms stored up in the unpredictable heavens, crashing planes and runaway trains
converging on the coastal highway, and the possibility of a sudden violent shift in the earth's axis that would wipe out human civilization, they
risked crossing the boundaries of Bright Beach and traveled north into the great unknown of territories strange and perilous.."I've got one of those
faces so ordinary you see it everywhere," said Edom, and decided to tell the story of the Tri-State Tornado of 1925..And so Agnes went alone to
her bedroom and there, as on so many nights, sought the solace of the rock who was also her lamp, of the lamp who was also her high fortress, of
the fortress who was also her shepherd. She asked for mercy, and if mercy was not to be granted, she asked for the wisdom to understand the
purpose of her sweet boy's suffering..The dining table could accommodate six, and Agnes instructed Maria to set two places on each of the long
sides, leaving the ends unused. "It'll be cozier if we all sit across from one another.".To the left, a door led to a back staircase, accessible with the
special key already in his hand. To the right: a key-operated service elevator for which he'd been provided a separate key..Junior's throat wasn't half
as sore as it had been the previous afternoon, and to these men, his soft, coarse voice must have sounded not abraded, but raw with emotion. "I
don't care what's customary. I don't want anything. I don't blame anyone. These things happen. If you have a liability release with you, I'll sign it
right now.".Barty's reading and writing skills appeared to be related to his talent for math, as well. To him, language was first phonics, a sort of
music that symbolized objects and ideas, and this music was then translated into written "syllables using the alphabet-which he saw as a system of
math employing twenty-six digits instead of ten..Too late for interrogation now, with Vanadium bludgeoned into eternal sleep and resting under
many fathoms of cold bedding..Sparky wasn't a bad guy, not easily bought, and if he'd been asked to sell out any tenant other than Cain, he
probably wouldn't have done so at any price. He greatly disliked Cain, however, and considered him to be "as strange and creepy as a syphilitic
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monkey.".Startled, he braked to a halt. Agnes didn't say anything until Joey had taken three or four deep,.Number three on the charts was "Mr.
Lonely," by Bobby Vinton, an American talent from Canonsburg, Pennsylvania. Junior sang along..Angel found this hysterical, and Agnes said
long-sufferingly, "Thank you for the language lesson, Master Lampion.".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..At first all had gone well. Agnes, Maria, and Edom
were rightly amazed. A thrill of wonder and big smiles all around the table. They were enthralled by the astoundingly favorable fall of cards, a
breathtaking mathematical improbability..She was four years older than Phimie. They hadn't i;.mn a great deal of each other during the past three
years, since Celestina had come to San Francisco. Although distance and time, the press of her studies, and the busyness of daily life had not made
her forget that she loved Phimie, she had forgotten the purity and the power of love. Rediscovering it now, she was shaken so badly that she had to
pull a chair to the side of the bed and sit down..Although not quite as young as Bavol Poriferan, this artist was equally adored by critics and widely
regarded as a genius. He went by a single and mysterious name, Sklent, and in the publicity photo of him that was posted in the gallery, he looked
dangerous..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.".According to the cards, Barty would be rich financially, but also in talent, spirit, intellect. Rich in courage and honor, Maria promised. With
a wealth of common sense, good judgment, and luck..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..This unfailing consistency of packaging
enables card mechanics, professional gamblers, sleight-of-hand magicians-to manipulate a new deck with confidence that they know, starting,
where every card can be found in the stack. An expert mechanic with practiced and dexterous hands can appear to shuffle so thoroughly that even
the most suspicious observer will be satisfied-yet he will still know exactly where every card is located in the deck. With masterly manipulation, he
can place the cards in the order that he wishes, to achieve whatever effect he desires.."-and wherever he went, between his shows, he always gave
free performances at nursing homes, schools for the deaf-".As outgoing as his twin uncles were introverted, Barty didn't withdraw from the
festivities. Agnes never needed to remind him that family and guests took precedence over even the most fascinating characters in fiction, and the
boy's delight in the company of others pleased his mother and made her proud..Junior jammed on the brakes, slammed the gearshift into park,
threw open the door, and plunged from the car. He spun around to face the menace, loose gravel shifting treacherously underfoot.."Search me. But I
didn't tell him different. The less he knows, the better. I can't figure his motivation, but if you were tracking this guy by his spoor, you'd want to
look for the imprint of cloven hooves.".The owner's attitude softened somewhat with Junior's reference to the quarter, and softened even further
when together they returned to the counter to see the proof in the cheese. He went from righteous anger to abject apology..After a surgeon had
lanced fifty-four boils and cut the cores from the thirty-one most intractable (shaving the patient's head to get at the twelve that were festering on
his scalp), and after three days of hospitalization to guard against staphylococcus infection, and after he had been turned back into the world as bald
as Daddy Warbucks and with the promise of permanent scarring, Junior visited the Reno library to catch up with current events..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.."Take care you don't beat evil into him," said his aunt..The paper towels were spotted with butter. He
crumpled them and threw them in the trash..Later in the month, from Sparky Vox, Junior learned the building had a four-pipe, fan-coil heating
system serving discrete ductwork for each apartment. Voices couldn't carry from residence to residence in the heating-cooling system, because no
apartments shared ducting. Throughout the spring, summer, and autumn of 1967, Junior met new women, bedded a few, and had no doubt that each
of his conquests experienced with him something she had never known before. Yet he still suffered from an emptiness in the heart..Even in this soft
light, Nolly could see that she was blushing like a young girl. She glanced around at the nearby tables..This device, which could automatically pick
any lock with just a few pulls of its trigger, was sold strictly to police departments, and its distribution was tightly controlled. On the black market
it commanded such a high price that Junior could have bought the better part of a small Sklent painting for the same bucks..That night, in Barty's
room, after Agnes had listened to his prayers and then had tucked him in for the night, she sat on the edge of his bed. "Honey, I was wondering....
Now that you've had more time to think, could you explain to me what happened?".Into her fevered mind came an image of a milk-glass infant, as
translucent as Joey at the back door of the ambulance. Fearing that this vision meant her child would be stillborn, she said, My baby, but no sound
escaped her..Barty's release from Hoag Presbyterian had been delayed by an infection, and thereafter he had spent three days in a Newport-area
rehabilitation hospital. Rehab consisted largely of orientation to his new dark world, since his lost function could not be recovered by either diligent
exercise or therapy..Evidently, either Frank Sinatra was an enthusiasm that Victoria and the detective shared, or the nurse purchased some of the
crooner's records expressly for their dinner engagement..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..By air
from San Francisco south to Orange County Airport, then farther south along the coast by rental car, one week in the wake of Paul Damascus and
his three charges, following directions provided by Paul, Tom Vanadium brought Wally Lipscomb to the Lampion house..He returned to the house
and extinguished the three blown-glass oil lamps on the living-room coffee table. Out, as well, the silk-shade lamp..Since he knew where Celestina
would be on January 12, there was no point in taking risks to find her sooner. He had plenty of time to prepare for their encounter, time to savor the
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sweet anticipation..Wally Lipscomb parked in his garage, switched off the engine, and started to get out of the Buick before he saw that Celestina
had left her purse in the car..After the detective returned the box to the nightstand, the coin began to turn again..Her brothers' solemnity irritated
Agnes. They appeared to be taking this reading seriously, as though it were far more than just a little after-dinner entertainment..When Junior
walked the cracked-linoleum corridor and descended the six flights of stairs to the street, he discovered that a thin drizzle was falling. The
afternoon grew darker even as he turned his face to the sky, and the cold, dripping city, which swaddled Bartholomew somewhere in its concrete
folds, appeared not to be a beacon of culture and sophistication anymore, but a forbidding and dangerous empire, as it had never seemed to him
before.."Who else? I think there's romance in the air. The cow-eyed way he looks at her, she could knock his knees out from under him just by
giving him a wink.".As luck would have it," the nun said, "Dr. Lipscomb was in the when it happened. He'd just delivered another baby under.The
stump was capped at the end of the internal cuneiform, depriving Junior of everything from the metatarsal to the tip of the toe. He was delighted
with this result, because successful reattachment would have been a calamity..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.
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