Faust A Tragedy

FAUST A TRAGEDY
than the left: slack yet with a pulled look. The left eyelid drooped. That side of her.Although he found Magusson's face sufficiently disturbing that
he avoided looking at it more than necessary, and though Magusson's bulging eyes were so moist with bitterness and with need that they inspired
nightmares, Junior shifted his gaze from his half-numb hands to his attorney. "Luck? I lost my wife. And my unborn baby.".When the police
operator answered, Junior shrieked, "I've been shot! Jesus! Shot! Help me, an ambulance, oooohhhh shit! Hurry!".Symptoms of food poisoning
usually appear within two hours of dining. The hideous intestinal spasms had rocked him at least six hours after he'd eaten. Besides, if the culprit
were food poisoning, he would have vomited; but he hadn't felt any urge to spew..She was astonished and moved. "I'm a hopeless throwback to the
nineteenth century. How could you realize what's been on my mind?"."Making too many wrong choices," Grace White said, "produces too many
branches-a gnarled, twisted, ugly growth."."Mrs. Lampion, in a case like this, I've found that the greatest mercy is directness. Your son has
retinoblastoma. A malignancy of the retina."."Yellow, yellow, yellow, yellow," Angel said with satisfaction as she examined herself in the mirrored
closet door..The sudden change of subject, from the airliner crash to Phimie, confused Celestina..Strapped to the bracing board, semi-immobilized
to prevent the accidental dislodgement of the intravenous feed, Junior's right arm felt half numb, stiff from disuse..Unbuttoning her blouse,
Celestina said, "Traditionally, puppies don't have a role in weddings.".He had met her in a university adult-extension course tided "Increasing
Self-Esteem Through Controlled Screaming." Participants were taught to identify harmful repressed emotions and dissipate them through the
authentic vocal imitations of a variety of animals..Lipscomb turned to Celestina. "Before lapsing into semicoherence again, your sister said, 'Beezil
and Feezil are safe with her,' which may sound less than coherent to you, but not to me.".Returning to his apartment, Edom had to pass under the
limbs of the majestically crowned oak that dominated the deep yard between the house and the garage..Her father respected and admired Tom, so
she was thankful for his presence. And anyone who could survive whatever catastrophe had left him with this cubistic face was a man she wanted
on her team in a crisis..Junior took two steps toward him, sighting the gun on his face. "Why should I be afraid of a stumbling blind boy no bigger
than a midget?".He sprang to his feet, or maybe only staggered up, depending on whether his image of himself right now was pulp or real, and
surveyed the scene, looking for the bandaged man. A few neighbors crossed the lawn toward Grace, and others approached along the street. But the
killer was gone..The symptoms that terrified Phimie-the headache, crippling abdominal pain, dizziness, vision problems-had entirely relented.
Possibly they had been more psychological than physical in nature..Confused, Panglo held out his right hand, but Jacob said, "Sorry, no offense,
but I don't shake with anyone.".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..Vanadium clearly spent a lot of time in the kitchen; it was the only room in the house that felt comfortable and lived-in. Lots of culinary
gadgets, appliances. Pots and pans hanging from a ceiling rack. A basket of onions, another of potatoes. A grouping of bottles with colorful labels
proved to be a collection of olive oils..In each savings account, he deposited five hundred dollars in cash. He tucked twenty thousand in crisp new
bills into each safe-deposit box.."-and the under girding of the observation platform itself is unstable. The whole thing could have fallen down with
us on it!".Celestina, Grace, even Tom himself, had taken extraordinary measures to leave no slightest trail. Those very few authorities who knew
how to reach Tom and, through him, the others, were acutely aware that his whereabouts and phone number must be tightly guarded..Junior was
reminded of a scene in an old movie, something Naomi wanted to watch, a love story set during the Black Plague: a horse drawn cart rolling
through the medieval streets of London or Paris, the driver ringing a hand bell and crying, "Bring out your dead, bring out your dead!" If
contemporary San Francisco had provided such a convenient service, he wouldn't have had to toss Neddy Gnathic in the Dumpster in the first
place..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..Somehow,
Agnes knew that in his younger days, Obadiah had been a stage magician. Artlessly, she drew him out on the subject..At first light, a nurse arrived
to perform preliminary surgical prep on Barty. She pulled the boy's hair back and captured it under a tight fitting cap. With cream and a safety
razor, she shaved off his eyebrows..Sklent proved to be angry, suspicious, volatile, but also a man of tremendous intellectual power. A profound
and dazzling conversationalist, he rattled off breathtaking insights into the human condition, astonishing yet unarguable opinions about art, and
revolutionary philosophical concepts. Later, except in the matter of ghosts, Junior would not be able to remember a single word of what Sklent had
said, only that it had all been brilliant and really cool.."No. Lampion. Somewhere in your father's French background, there must have been lamp
makers. A lampion is a small lamp, an oil lamp with a tinted-glass chimney. Among other things, in those long ago days, they used them on
carriages.".In his light backpack, he carried one change of clothes, spare socks, candy bars, bottled water. He planned his journeys to be in a town
every nightfall, where he washed one set of clothes and donned the other..As a recreational site, Quarry Lake could be judged only a partial
success. During the mining operation, trees were cleared well back from the edge of the dig, so that much of the shore would be unshaded on a hot
summer day. And along half the strand, signs were posted warning Ungraded Shore: Immediate Deep Water. In places, where lake met land, the
bottom lay over a hundred feet below..At her touch, she felt a tension go out of the doctor. His hands slipped from his face, and he turned to her,
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shuddering not with fear but with what might have been relief.."Couldn't carry these three ladies," he said. "Svelte as they are, they still weigh more
than a backpack.".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 knew that he looked as guilty as any man
had ever looked this side of the first apple and the perfect garden. The sweating, the spasms of violent tremors, the defensive note that he could not
keep out of his voice, the inability to look anyone directly in the eyes for more than a few seconds-all were telltales that none of these professionals
would overlook. He desperately needed to get a grip on himself, but he couldn't find a handle..Although, by unspoken agreement, they avoided any
talk of loss and death, the mood remained grim. Angel sat in thoughtful silence, pushing her food around her plate rather than eating it. Her
demeanor intrigued Tom, and he noticed that it worried her mother, who put a different interpretation on it than he did..Junior's fear gave way to an
appreciation for the irony in this situation. Gradually, he regained the ability to smile, tossed the coin in the air, caught it, and dropped it in his
pocket..When finally he found his voice, it was rough-sawn with a blade of grief. "My wife. Perri. Perris Jean.".She protested that her ruined body
had neither any comforts to offer a man nor the strength to be a bride..Worried that tears would frighten Barty, that indulging in a few would result
in a ruinous flood, Agnes held back the salt tides. A mother's duty proved to be the stuff from which dams were built..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..A dumpster and a dead musician
had humbled him as thoroughly as he had ever been humbled before, as completely as violent nervous emesis and volcanic diarrhea had humbled
him, and he had no tolerance for being humbled. Humility is for losers..Animal instinct told Junior that the business with the quarter in the diner
and now these quarters in his living room were related to his failure to find Bartholomew, Seraphim White's bastard child. He couldn't logically
explain the connection; but as Zedd teaches, animal instinct is the only unalloyed truth we will ever know..Because his pinching fingers deformed
the shape of her mouth, her voice was compressed: "I see all the ways you are.".Maria's hand tamed, the card turned, and another knave of spades
revoIved into view, snapped against the table..For the first few bites of crab in a light cornmeal crust, Nolly suspended their conversation. Bliss..He
couldn't see into the next aisle through the gaps between rows of books, because the shelves had solid backs..Evidently, her face was knotted with
the effort to remember what the child had looked like, for the physician said, "Yes? What's wrong?".Whether the cop was unhinged or not, Junior
had nothing to gain by talking to him, especially in this disorienting darkness. He was exhausted, achy, with a sore throat, and he couldn't trust
himself to be as.Tom received a fierce hug, too, and a sisterly kiss, and he was grateful for them. He had been a loner for too long, as a hunter of
men pretty much had to be when on a long hard road of recuperation and then on a mission of vengeance, even if he called it a mission of justice.
During the few days he'd spent guarding Celestina and Grace and Angel in the city, and subsequently during the week with Wally, Tom had felt
that he was part of a family, even if it was just a family of friends, and he had been surprised to realize how much he needed that feeling..To her
mother, Celestina said, "What did you mean when you said you'd heard all about Barty here?".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..Traumatized by the violence in her mother's bedroom, not fully aware of what happened to Wally, Angel had been
tearful and anxious. A thoughtful physician gave her a glass of orange juice spiked with a small dose of a sedative, and a nurse provided pillows.
Bedded down on two pillow-padded chairs, wearing a rose-colored robe over yellow pajamas, she gave herself as fully to sleep as she always did,
sedative or not, which was every bit as fully as she gave herself to life when she was awake..He couldn't easily refuse the assignment. Later that
year, President Lyndon Johnson, with strong backing from both the Democratic and the Republican Parties, was expected to sign the Civil Rights
Act of 1964, and currently it was dangerous for clearheaded believers in the primacy of self to express their healthy instincts, which might be
mistakenly perceived as racial prejudice. He could be fired..Again, he cast his line of memory into murky waters nearly four years in the past, to the
night of passion that he had shared with Seraphim in the parsonage. As before, he could recall nothing she'd said, only the exquisite look of her, the
nubile perfection of her body..were a favorite pair when he was puttering around the house on weekends. "Oh," he said, "that dog.".So quick, this
violence, over even as it began. Because he had no interest in aftermath, however, Junior suffered no disappointment at the briefness of the thrill.
The past was past, and as he closed the front door and stepped around the body, he focused on the future..As he edged closer, to better hear the
conversation, he became aware of someone staring at him. He looked up into anthracite eyes, into a gaze as sharp as that of any bird, set in the lean
face of a thirty something man thinner than a winter-starved crow..He had learned many things about himself on this momentous day--that he was
more spontaneous than he had ever before realized, that he was willing to make grievous short-term sacrifices for long-term gain, that he was bold
and daring-but perhaps the most important lesson was that he was a more sensitive person than he'd previously perceived himself to be and that this
sensitivity, while admirable, was liable to undo him unexpectedly and at inconvenient times..The kids insisted on knowing what was meant by the
line about the chicken, and this led to the laying of a coopful of Why-did-the chicken-cross-the-road jokes, which Edom and Jacob had memorized
in childhood as an act of rebellion against their humorless father..OTTER WAS THE SON of a boatwright who worked in the shipyards of Havnor
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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..Magusson was a
small man behind a huge desk. His head appeared too large for his body, but his ears seemed no bigger than a pair of silver dollars. Large
protuberant eyes, bulging with shrewdness and feverish with ambition, marked him as one who'd be hungry a minute after standing up from a
daylong feast. A button nose too severely turned up at the tip, an upper lip long enough to rival that of an orangutan, and a mean slash of a mouth
completed a portrait sure to repel any woman with eyesight; but if you wanted an attorney who was angry at the world for having been cursed with
ugliness and who could convert that anger into the energy and ruthlessness of a pit bull in the courtroom, even while using his unfortunate looks to
gain the jurors' sympathy, then Simon Magusson was the counselor for you.."It's what?" asked the detective, for with the exception of his teeth, he
was not a self-improved individual..Thanks to his intelligence and his personality, Barty's presence was so great for his age that Agnes tended to
think of him as being physically larger and stronger than he actually was. As the scent of grass grew more complex and even more appealing, she
saw her son more clearly than she'd seen him in a while: quite small, fatherless yet brave, burdened with a gift that was a blessing but that also
made a normal boyhood impossible, forced to grow up at a up faster pace than any child should be required to endure. Barty was achingly delicate,
so vulnerable that when Agnes looked at him, she felt a little of the awful sense of helplessness that burdened Edom and Jacob..Turning in circles,
he tipped his head back, presenting his face to the streaming sky, laughing..Paul Damascus remained busy, filling prescriptions, until he was finally
able to take a lunch break at two-thirty..He looked at the two cards following the four of clubs in the stack. Neither of these was a jack of spades,
either, and both were what he anticipated..Junior continued east, weaving through the horde, convinced that he could hear the ghost cop's footsteps
distinct from the tramping noise made by the legions of the living, penetrating the grumble and the bleat of traffic. Hollow, the dead man's tread
echoed not only in Junior's ears but also through his body, in his bones..Those ominous words again, turning through his memory, reel to reel. This
time he actually heard them spoken. The voice commanded minded attention with a deeper timbre and crisper diction than his own..Like a disc fish
with silvery scales, the coin lay in the cup of Junior's palm. Directly over his life line..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..Junior wasn't interested in Vietnam anymore, and he wasn't in the least troubled by the other news. These two years were
disturbing to him only because of Thomas Vanadium..He hurt too much to recover quickly and take advantage of the woman's brief vulnerability.
Clambering to his feet, he backed away from her and fumbled in a pocket for spare cartridges..Scowling, Joey stared at the floor in puzzlement,
shifted his weight from one foot to the other, sighed, turned his attention to the ceiling, and shifted his weight again, for all the world like a trained
bear that couldn't quite remember how to perform its next trick..Eventually, a braless blonde in shiny white plastic boots, a white miniskirt, and a
hot-pink T-shirt featuring the silk-screened face of Albert Einstein, said, "Sure, I know her. Had some classes with her. She's nice enough, but she's
kind of nerdy, especially for an Afro-American. I mean, they're never nerdy--am I right?".In time, his hand tightened feebly on hers. And a while
after that hopeful sign, his eyelids fluttered, opened..Happiness could grow out of unspeakable tragedy with such vigor that it produced dazzling
blooms and lush green bracts. This insight served, for Celestina, as a primary inspiration for her painting and as proof of the grace granted in this
world that we might perceive and be sustained by the promise of an ultimate joy to come..At the stream Serrenen, where it runs within the north
wall of the city, the midwife gave Otter his true name, by which he is remembered in islands far from Havnor..Trying to ignore his phantom toe,
which itched furiously, he searched the apartment. He proceeded carefully, determined not to shoot himself in the foot accidentally this time..She
moved beside him. "For one minute, after her heart stopped the first time, she wasn't here in St. Mary's, was she? Her body, yes, that was still here,
but not Phimie."."Well, you see, that's the funny thing about all the important choices we make. If we make a really big wrong choice, if we do the
really awful wrong thing, we're given another chance to continue on the right path. So the very moment I stupidly stepped off the curb without
looking, I created another world where I did look both ways and saw the rhinoceros coming. And so-".When he closed his eyes, he saw a bowling
pin, a leftover image from his with-seed days. In less than a minute, he was able to make the pin dematerialize, filling his mind with featureless,
soundless, soothing, white nothingness..Chastened by these recent events, he vowed to stop meditating, to void all passive responses to the
challenges of life. He must explore the unknown rather than flinch from it in fear. Besides, through his explorations, he would prove that the
unknown was all just tapioca or applesauce, or whatever..From San Francisco south to Orange County Airport on a crowded commuter flight, then
farther south along the coast by rental car, Paul Damascus brought Grace, Celestina, and Angel to the Lampion house. "Before we go to my place,
there's someone I very much want you to meet. She's not expecting us, but I'm sure it'll be okay."."Brush your teeth, too," Celestina said, leaning
against the jamb in the open doorway..By ones and twos, the festive crowd eventually deconstructed, but for Celestina, an excitement lingered in
the usual gallery hush that rebuilt in their wake.."I know Edom and Jacob have been a burden," said Vinnie, "you having to be responsible for
them-".Celestina checked her wristwatch and saw that she was running late. With Angel's short legs and layers of red, there was no point in trying
to hurry..Better still, he was able to have the girl to the accompaniment of her father's voice, which was even kinkier than doing her in the
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parsonage. When Junior rang the bell, Seraphim had been in her room, listening to a tape of a sermon her father was composing. The good reverend
usually dictated a first draft, which his daughter then transcribed. For three hours, Junior went at her mercilessly, to the rhythms of her father's
voice. The reverend's "presence" was deliciously perverse and stimulating to his sense of erotic invention. When Junior was finished, there was
nothing sexual that Seraphim could ever do with a man that she had not learned from him..All the way back to the ridge, sitting up front beside a
county deputy in a police cruiser, with an ambulance and other patrol cars racing close behind them, Junior had shaken uncontrollably. When he
tried to respond to the officer's questions, his uncharacteristically thin voice cracked more often than not, and he was able to croak only, Jesus, dear
Jesus," over and over.."That would be John George Haigh," Agnes said, checking Barty's diaper before nestling him tenderly in the crook of her
arm..He paused, giving them a chance to ask the obvious question-and then smiled at their reticence..Yet Agnes feared him, for reasons similar to
those that might cause a superstitious primitive to tremble in the presence of a witch doctor. Although he was a healer, his dark knowledge of the
mysteries of cancer seemed to give him godlike power; his judgment carried the force of fate, and his was the voice of destiny.."Cash," Junior said.
"I'll pay cash, with whatever amount of deposit is required.".Yet in her heart, she wouldn't relinquish hope for a miracle. This was an amazing boy,
a prodigy, a boy who could walk where the rain wasn't, already himself a miracle, and it seemed that anything might happen, that Dr. Chan might
suddenly rush into the waiting room, surgical mask dangling from his neck, face aglow, with news of a spontaneous rejection of the cancer..During
the past few hours, he had changed his life again, as dramatically as he had changed it on that fire tower almost three years ago..of color had to
search for mentoring, especially in 1922, when twenty year-old Obadiah dreamed of being the next Houdini..Perhaps the paramedic had given him
an injection, a sedative. the howling ambulance rocked along on this most momentous day, Junior Cain wept profoundly but quietly--and achieved
temporary peace in a dreamless sleep..In July 1967, at two and a half, he finally contracted his first cold, an off-season virus with a mean bite. His
throat was sore, but he didn't fuss or even complain. He swallowed his medicine without resistance, and though he rested occasionally, he played
with toys and paged through picture books with as much pleasure as ever..Tom proceeded, "is that an infinite number of realities exist, other worlds
parallel to ours, which we can't see. For example ... worlds in which, because of the specific decisions and actions of certain people on both sides,
Germany won the last great war. And other worlds in which the Union lost the Civil War. And worlds in which a nuclear war has already been
fought between the U.S. and Soviets.".In a cabinet above the bench, Junior found a pair of clean, cotton gardening gloves. He tried them on, and
they fit well enough..Celestina met them at the front door and flung her arms around Wally. He let go of his cane-Tom caught it-and returned her
embrace with such ardor, kissed her so hard, that evidently residual weakness was no longer a problem..Later, weak and shaken, as he was packing
his suitcase, the urge overcame him again. He was astonished to discover that anything could be left in his intestinal tract..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..Lipscomb said, "We're only two and a half blocks from the best Armenian restaurant in the
city. I'll dash over there, bring back some chilled bubbly and an early dinner, if you'll allow me.".WEDNESDAY, fully two days after delivering
honey-raisin pear pies with Agnes, Edom worked up the nerve to visit Jacob..Never would he pause to reload at this desperate penultimate moment,
when success or failure might be decided in mere seconds. That would be the choice of a man who thought first and acted later, the behavior of a
born loser..AT ST. MARY'S HOSPITAL, where Wally had brought Angel into this world three years ago, he was now fighting for his life, for a
chance to see the girl grow and to be the father she needed. He'd been taken to surgery already when Celestina and Angel arrived a few minutes
behind the ambulance..Suddenly, even in the heart of a great city, the alleyway seemed as lonely as an English moor, and not a smart place to seek
asylum from a vengeful spirit. Casting aside all pretense of self-control, Junior sprinted for the next street, where the sight of multitudes, swarming
in winter sunshine, filled him not with paranoia or even uneasiness, anymore, but with an unprecedented feeling of brotherhood..The past three
years had given Wally much to celebrate, as well. After selling his medical practice and taking an eight-month hiatus from the sixty-hour work
weeks he had endured for so long, he'd been giving twenty-four hours of free service to a pediatric clinic each week, providing care to the
disadvantaged. He'd worked hard all his life, and saved diligently, and now he was able to focus solely on those activities that gave him the greatest
gratification..If the state police did get involved, and even if they found evidence that the accident was staged, they would most likely point the
finger of blame at the man for whom Victoria had been preparing dinner.."God bless us, every one," Agnes repeated with all her extended family,
and after a sip of the wine, she made an excuse to check on something in the kitchen, where she pressed hot tears into a cool, slightly damp
dishtowel to prevent the telltale swelling of her eyes..This colored person's grave, however, was uphill of Naomi's. Over time, as the body
decomposed up there, its juices would mix with the soil. When rain saturated the ground, subsurface drainage would carry those juices steadily
downslope, until they seeped into Naomi's grave 'let mingled with her remains. This seemed highly inappropriate to Junior..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
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woke now in a state of peace, never with worse than a shudder, no longer with a hoarse cry of anguish..The reception still roared in both
showrooms of the gallery. Legions of the uncultured, taste-challenged in every regard except in their appreciation for hors d'oeuvres, yammered
about art and chased their cloddish opinions with mediocre champagne..After a while, a voice broke the vacuum-perfect silence. Bob Chicane. His
instructor..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..Anyway, if Seraphim were still alive, she would be only nineteen now, too young to have
graduated from Academy of Art College..To be useful, anger must be channeled, as Zedd explains with unusually poetic prose in The Beauty of
Rage: Channel Your Anger and Be a Winner Junior's current predicament would only get worse if he had to telephone Roto-Rooter to extract a
musician from the plumbing..So. Two monks they were: one in the service of everlasting light, the other in the service of eternal darkness..When
the convulsive seizure passed, as he collapsed back on the spattered pillow, shuddering at the stench rising from his hideously fouled clothes,
Junior was suddenly struck by an idea that was either.PAUL DAMASCUS WAS walking the northern coast of California: Point Reyes Station to
Tomales, to Bodega Bay, on to Stewarts Point, Gualala, and Mendocino. Some days he put in as little as ten miles, and other days he traveled more
than thirty.
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