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Foreword.What he saw next in the brochure wasn't the link that he sought, but it alarmed him so much that the three-fold pamphlet rattled in his
hands. The reception for Celestina's show had been this evening, had ended more than three hours ago..The musician's behavior required
explanation. After wending through the crowd, Junior located the man in front of a painting so egregiously beautiful that any connoisseur of real art
could hardly resist the urge to slash the canvas to ribbons..The calls to Bellini in San Francisco and to others in Oregon were made with a prayer for
news, but the prayer went unanswered. Cain had not been seen, heard from, smelled, intuited, or located by the pestering clairvoyants who had
attached themselves to the sensational case..If he had known that he would break his solemn vow twice before the month was ended-and that
neither victim, unfortunately, would be a Hackachak--he might not have fallen asleep so easily. And he might not have dreamed of cleverly stealing
hundreds of quarters out of Thomas Vanadium's pockets while the baffled detective searched for them in vain..dropping on the conversation
between Dr. Parkhurst and Vanadium, and later failing and respond to Vanadium's pointed accusations, his deception would inevitably be read as
an admission of guilt in the murder.Junior would have liked to pursue spiritual matters with Sklent, but numerous other partyers wanted their time
with the great man. In parting, sure that he would give the artist a laugh, Junior withdrew the brochure for "This Momentous Day" from his jacket
and coyly asked for an opinion of Celestina White's paintings.."What car?" Celestina asked, stopping at the bottom of the steps and turning to
look..Surprisingly, dolls. Quite a few dolls. Apparently the bastard boy was effeminate, a quality he sure as hell hadn't inherited from his
father..people that he was innocent and, in fact, constitutionally incapable of premeditated murder..almost recoiled in disgust. She held the newborn
so that its mother could look into.An outrageously sexy redhead hit on him as he selected from an array of bomb-shaped canapes on a tray held by a
waiter dressed as a ragged and soot-smeared blast survivor. Myrtle, the redhead, preferred to be called Scamp, which Junior entirely understood.
She wore a DayGlo green miniskirt, a spray-on white sweater, and a green beret..Agnes's faith told her that the world was infinitely complex and
full of mystery, and in a peculiar way, Barty's talk of infinite possibilities supported her belief and gave her the comfort to sleep. Monday morning,
New Year's Day, Agnes carried two suitcases out of the back door, set them on the porch, and blinked in surprise at the sight of Edom's
yellow-and-white Ford Country Squire parked in the driveway, in front of the garage. He and Jacob were loading their suitcases into the car.."Go
home. Sleep," he said. "You'll be no help to your sister if you wind up a patient here yourself.".Paul sat by himself, at the far end of the restaurant
from them. He ordered orange juice and waffles..Zedd endorses self-pity, but only if you learn to use it as a springboard to anger, because
anger-like hatred--can be a healthy emotion when properly channeled. Anger can motivate you to heights of achievement you otherwise would
never know, even just the simple furious determination to prove wrong the bastards who mocked you, to rub their faces in the fact of your success.
Anger and hatred have driven all great political leaders, from Hider to Stalin to Mao, who wrote their names indelibly across the face of history,
and who were-each, in his own way-eaten with self-pity when young..Tom had acted with the best intentions-but also with the intelligence and the
good judgment that God had given him and that he had spent a lifetime honing. Good intentions alone can be the cobblestones from which the road
to Hell is built; however, good intentions formed through much self-doubt and second-guessing, as Tom's always were guided by wisdom acquired
from experience, are all that can be asked of us. Unintended consequences that should have been foreseeable are, he knew, the stuff of damnation,
but those that we can't foresee, he hoped, are part of some design for which we can't be held responsible..Every nerve in Junior's body was a tautly
strung trigger wire. If something set him off, he might explode so violently that he'd blow himself into a psychiatric ward..The fire department. The
firemen could come without sirens, quietly with their ladders, so as not to break Barty's concentration..At best, Vanadium might decide Junior had
come here to learn what other funeral his nemesis had attended-which was, in fact, the true motivation. But this made it clear that Junior feared him
and was striving to stay one step ahead of him. Innocent men didn't go to such length. As far as the fruitcake cop was concerned, Junior might as
well have painted I killed Naomi on his forehead..Finished, Joshua excused himself and went down the hall to his office. He was gone perhaps five
minutes, and when he returned, he sent Barty off to the waiting room, where the receptionist kept a jar of lemon- and orange-flavored hard candies.
"A few of them have your name on 'em, Bartholomew."."-and wherever he went, between his shows, he always gave free performances at nursing
homes, schools for the deaf-".Nothing remained to be done but to press her shoe in the butter and hammer her head into the comer of the oven
door..Junior could only imagine how flattered Victoria would be to receive the attentions of a twenty-three-year-old stud, flattered and grateful.
When he contemplated all the ways she could express that gratitude, there was barely enough room behind the wheel of the Suburban for him and
his manhood.."I'll show you some. That's what Gelluk's after. The ore of watermetal. Watermetal eats all the other metals, even gold, see..She told
him to stay on the line, stay on no matter what, told him to keep talking to her, and he hung up..After just twenty-one days, the boy's adaptation to
blindness was amazing but clearly the gathered audience stood in anticipation of something more remarkable than his unhalting progress and
unerring sense of direction.."This will stay with you," Mary said. "It's shared sight from all the other yous in all the other places, but you won't have
to make any effort to hold on to it. No headaches. No problems ever. Merry Christmas, Daddy.".Junior knew that she must be teasing him. Her
sense of play was delicious. Such deviltry in her scintillant blue eyes, such sauciness.."Fifty died in London, in '57, when two trains crashed. And a
hundred twelve were crushed, torn, mangled, in '52, also England.".Briefly, Junior felt humiliated. He wanted to drag the detective out of the car
and stomp on his smug, dead face..She put down her fork, glanced around the restaurant once more, and leaned across the table. Blushing brighter,
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she softly sang the opening lines of "Someone to Watch over Me.".This wasn't thrill killing-which, now that he'd had time to think about it, he
realized was beneath him, even if in the service of personal growth. This would be murder for good, justifiable cause..Junior hoped that he hadn't
been betrayed by eyeshine in the fraction of a second before he closed his eyes to slits..Perhaps Dr. Parkhurst, too, was disturbed by this fascistic
and fanatical spew sampling, because he became brusque. "I have a few appointments to keep. By the time I make evening rounds, I expect Mr.
Cain to.He intended to mash the sole of Victoria's right shoe in the pat of butter and leave a long smear on the floor, as though she slipped on it and
fell toward the ovens.."Why do they let a man like that keep his badge?" Junior asked. "He's outrageous, wholly unprofessional.".For an instant, she
appeared to be frowning. Then he realized this couldn't be a frown. It must be a smoldering look of desire.."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..He turned the brochure
in his hands, to look at the front of it again. Gradually he began to suspect that the title of the exhibition might be what had brought to mind the
reverend's unremembered sermon..Junior said, "I should know your name from the playbill at the lounge, but I'm as bad with names as you are
good with faces.".against his face, thorns gouging his skin, piercing his lips. His father, oblivious of his own puncture wounds, trying to.Her hands
shook as she counted out the fare and the tip from her wallet. "I'm scared sick. Maybe you should just take me right back home.".Twice would
indicate a dangerous mania. Three times would be indefensible. But once was healthy experimentation. A learning experience..She looked around
the room. "He's invisible like the Cheshire cat?" "His whole world is as real as ours, but we can't see it, and people in his world can't see us.
There're millions and millions of worlds all here in the same place and invisible to one another, where we keep getting chance after chance to live a
good life and do the right thing.".The upper shelf of the closet held boxes and two inexpensive suitcases: pressboard laminated with green vinyl. He
took down the suitcases and put them on the bed..Clenching his right hand around the quarter, waving left hand over right, he intoned,
"Jingle-jangle, mingle-jingle." Opening his right hand, he revealed that the coin had vanished..Dinner was cooking in the upper of the two ovens.
He switched the bottom oven, setting it at warm, and dropped open the door.."As long as the case was open and you were the sole suspect," said the
lawyer, "they couldn't negotiate an out-of-court settlement with you. But they were afraid that if eventually they couldn't prove you killed her, then
they'd be in an even worse position when a wrongful death suit finally went before a jury.".Indeed, even the distinct fragrance of pulp paper, yellow
with age, was alone sufficient to start him fantasizing..Disbelieving his eyes, Junior reached across his body with his left hand and picked up the
quarter. Although it had been lying in his right palm, it was cold. Icy..During the day and then following a dinner break, the Hackachaks persisted.
The hospital had never witnessed such a spectacle. Shifts changed, and new nurses came to attend to Junior in greater numbers than necessary,
using any excuse to get a glimpse of the freak show..Shifting the Suburban out of park, Wally said, "I didn't know Baptists indulged in
wagering.".She repeated this ritual eleven more times--"For Andrew, for James, for John"--frequently glancing into the nave behind her, to be sure
that she was unobserved..Edom drove, happy to assist Agnes. He was happier still that he didn't have to make the pie deliveries alone..Rhythmic
breathing. Slow and deep. Slow and deep. Per Zedd, the route to tranquility is through the lungs..Prepared for any contingency, Junior listened to
the house until he was certain that he needed the knife for no one else..Of course, Seraphim's child would not have a telephone. He was just a baby,
dangerous to Junior in a way that was not clear, but a baby nonetheless..Certain that he was overreacting, Tom nevertheless left the kitchen as a
cop, not a priest, would leave it: staying low, knife thrust in front of him, clearing the doorframe fast..Wally switched off the engine and killed the
headlights. "Home, where the heart is.".Similarities between Naomi and her mom- ended with appearances. Sheena was loud, crass, self-absorbed,
and had the vocabulary of a brothel owner specializing in service to sailors with Tourette's syndrome..Instead of sitting behind his desk, he settled
into the second of two patient chairs, beside her. This, too, indicated bad news..Junior must have shouted shut up more than he realized, because the
neighbors began to pound on the wall to silence him..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.."Ordinarily, I'd recommend that you apply hot compresses
every two hours to relieve discomfort and to hasten drainage, and I'd send you home with a prescription for an antibiotic.".Frustrated again, she
said simply, "Whenever Edom and Jacob talk about these things, I want you to be sure always to keep in mind that life's about living and being
happy, not about dying.".Suddenly she realized-Good Lord!-that someone else had a had inside her, up the very center of her, massaging her uterus
in the same lazy pattern as that made by the piece of melting ice on her belly..She was not going to be as forthright with Barty as she had insisted
that Joshua Nunn be with her, in part because she was too shaken to risk forthrightness..On the nightstand stood a stainless-steel carafe beaded with
condensation. Maria took the cap off the water carafe, and with a longhandled spoon, she scooped out a chip of ice. Cupping her left
hand.Celestina, surprised by Lipscomb's arrival, was still mentally numb from Neddy's harangue. "Doctor, I didn't know you were coming.".The
second time, armed with the previously calculated fact that each regular year contains 3,153,600 seconds, and that a leap year contains an
additional 86,400, she vetted Barty's answer in only four minutes. Thereafter, she accepted his numbers without verification.."Retinoblastoma is
usually unilateral," Dr. Chan continued, "occurring in one eye. Bartholomew has tumors in both.".Of course, there was no possibility whatsoever of
'drawing four identical jacks from combined decks that had been exquisitely manipulated and meticulously arranged by a master mechanic-unless
the effect of the jacks was intended, which in this case it was not. The odds couldn't be calculated because it could never happen. No element of
chance was involved here. The cards in that stack should have been as predictably ordered-to Jacob-as were the numbered pages in a book..The
living room no longer doubled as sleeping quarters. Perri's hospital bed had been taken away. Paul's bed had been moved to a room upstairs, where
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for the past three nights, he had tried to sleep..She switched off the hall light and stood at the half-open door, listening, waiting..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..She was lost in his eyes: She wanted to pass through his
eyes as Alice had passed through the looking glass, follow the beautiful radiance that was fading now, go with him through the door that had been
opened for him and accompany him out of this rain-swept day into grace..Kathleen and Nolly shifted their attention to Tom's clenched left hand,
although the quarter could not possibly have traveled from one fist to the other..Had Kathleen Klerkle been a man, she would have enjoyed larger
quarters in a newer building in a better part of town. She was more gentle and respectful of the patient's comfort than any male dentist Nolly had
ever known, but prejudice hampered women in her profession..Alarm contacts gleamed in the header, but the system wasn't currently
activated.."Veal fit for kings," said their waiter, delivering the entrees, and one taste confirmed his promise..Focus. Prepare to kill Bartholomew
and anyone who tries to protect Bartholomew on January 12. Prepare for all contingencies..Instead of gaping at her as though she had been
possessed by an inarticulate demon, Wally urgently fumbled a small box out of his jacket pocket and blurted, "Will you marry me?".Being blind
had few consolations, but Barty found that not being able to look at his uncles' files and books was one of them. In the past, he never really, in his
heart, wanted to see those pictures of dead people roasted in theater fires and drowned bodies floating in flooded streets, but a few times he peeked.
His mom would have been ashamed of him if she'd discovered his transgression. But the mystery of death had an undeniable creepy allure, and
sometimes a good Father Brown detective story simply didn't satisfy his curiosity. He always regretted looking at those photos and reading the grim
accounts of disaster, and now blindness spared him that regret..Vanadium sat in the chair, watching. With the perfect control of a sleight-of-hand
artist, he turned a quarter end-over-end across the knuckles of his right hand, palmed it with his thumb, caused it to reappear at his little finger, and
rolled it across his knuckles again, ceaselessly..This wasn't a new sensation. He had experienced it before. In the night just passed, when he
awakened from an unremembered dream and saw the bright quarter dancing across Vanadium's knuckles..Tom caused less of a stir in the restaurant
than Kathleen had expected. Other diners noticed him, of course, but after one or two looks of shock or pity, they appeared indifferent, though this
was undoubtedly the thinnest pretense of indifference. The same quality in him that elicited deferential regard from the waiter apparently ensured
that others would be courteous enough to respect his privacy..On this occasion, however, he couldn't have focused on a book even if he'd had the
strength to hold it. The fierce paroxysms that clenched his guts also destroyed his ability to concentrate.."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.".If Junior had realized that they were driving only a block and a half, he wouldn't have followed
them in the Mercedes. He would have gone the rest of the way on foot. When he pulled to the curb again, a few car lengths behind the Buick, he
wondered if he had been spotted..This room didn't face the street by which Cain would approach the building, so Vanadium switched on the lights.
He spent fifteen minutes examining the mundane contents of the cupboards, searching for nothing in particular, merely getting an idea of how the
suspect lived-and, admittedly, hoping for an item as helpful to a conviction as a severed head in the refrigerator or at least a plastic-wrapped kilo of
marijuana in the freezer..The window gave way an instant before Celestina squeezed off the shot. The man dropped out of sight. She didn't know if
she had scored a hit..He had already reviewed twenty-four thousand names, finding no Bartholomew, putting red checks beside entries with the
initial B instead of a first name. A slip of yellow paper marked his place..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.....The terror he hid from her vanished with the recital of their vows. He knew from their first kiss as husband and wife that
this was his destiny. What a great adventure they'd had together these past twenty-three years, one that Doc Savage might have envied..Leavening
his tortured voice as best he could with shock and hurt, as though deeply wounded by the need to speak these words, Junior Cain said, "You ... you
think I killed her, don't you? That's crazy.".As Junior paced the hotel room, his fear made way for anger. All he wanted was peace, a chance to
grow as a person, an opportunity to improve himself And now this. The unfairness, the injustice, galled him. He seethed with a sense of
persecution..Thunder less distant now. Around her-the crackle of police radios, the clang of tools being readied, the skirl of a stiffening wind.
Dizzying, these sounds. She couldn't shut her ears against them, and when she closed her eyes, she felt as though she were spinning..And although
Simon would have denied it, would even have joked that a conscience was a liability for an attorney, he possessed a moral compass. When he
traveled too far along the wrong trail, that magnetized needle in his soul led him back from the land of the lost..The voice continued, issuing from a
device that stood on the desk beside the phone. "Please don't bang up. This is a telephone answering machine Leave a message after you bear the
tone, and I will return your call later ".At this extreme end of town, no streetlamps lit the pavement. With only moonlight to reveal him, he wasn't
likely to be recognized if anyone happened to glance out a window..In a cabinet above the bench, Junior found a pair of clean, cotton gardening
gloves. He tried them on, and they fit well enough..into darkness, Celestina sat down to dinner with her mother and her father in the dining room of
the parsonage..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.."That wasn't gossip," Grace insisted. "I was just
telling you that Paul got the swing repaired and rehung."."Yes?" the silver-haired eminence replied, wrinkling his nose as though he suspected that
handbuch-fur-das-deutsche-reich.pdf
Page 3/7

Handbuch Fur Das Deutsche Reich

this customer would ask if the display pedestal was included in the price..He almost opened the paper atop the quarter before seeing it. Shiny.
Liberty curved across the top of the coin, above the head of the patriot, and under the patriot's chin were stamped the words In God We Trust..Both
angry and mortified, yet still fearful, a walking multimedia collage of emotions, Junior left the gallery..The kitchen door stood open and full of
light, but he missed it by two feet. He felt along the back wall of the house, discovered the door casing and then the opening, probed with the cane
for the threshold, and stepped into the doorway..Several large Dumpsters hulked nearby, dark rectangles less seen than suggested in the slowly
churning murk, like forms in a dream, as ominous as graveyard sarcophaguses, each as suitable for a musician's carcass as any of the others..She
had lighted one candle for each of eleven apostles, none for the twelfth, Judas, the betrayer. Consequently, after burning a fragment of the cards in
each votive glass, she was left with one piece..Toward the front of the house, along a hallway suddenly as dark as a tunnel, toward a vague light in
the seething gloom. And here a window at the end of the hall..His eyes were strangely radiant, as she had never seen them before, as if the shining
angel who would guide him elsewhere had already entered his body and was with him to begin the journey..Agnes at last relented. "Someday,
you're going to have to learn to relax, Maria.".Kaitlin had the piercing voice and talent for vituperation that marked her as a member of the
Hackachak tribe, but for now she was content to leave the vocal assault to her parents. The stare with which she drilled Junior, however, if brought
to bear on a promising geological formation, would core the earth and strike oil in minutes..Robert Heinlein saved her. Over hot dogs and chips,
she read to Barty from Red Planet, beginning at the top of page 104. He had previously shared enough of the story with Agnes so that she felt
connected to the narrative, and soon she was sufficiently involved with the tale that she was better able to conceal her anguish..Angel, busy with a
cookie through most of this, licked crumbs from her lips and asked Paul, "Do you have a puppy?".He opened his mouth but stood mute. Raised his
right hand from his side. Worked his fingers in the air, as though the needed words could be strummed from the ether. He felt stupid, foolish..But
she knew. Barty, buoyant as ever, seemed not to be much worried about the problem with his vision. He appeared to expect that it would pass like
any sneezing fit or cold..When he judged that he was near the porch steps, he probed with his cane. Two paces later, the tip rapped the lowest
step..Once, she left the TV and came to Tom, where he sat talking with Paul. "It's like Gunsmoke and The Monkees are next to each other on the
TV, both at the same time. But the Monkees, they can't see the cowboys-and the cowboys, they can't see the Monkees.".Startled, Celestina said,
"Good grief, you're spooky. How could you know what I'm thinking?".In the front wall of the living room, where once had been a fine bay
window, the parsonage lay open to the sunny day. Tom shrubbery, carried in from outside, marked the path of destruction. In the very middle of the
room, plowed against a toppled sofa and a thick drift of broken furniture, a battered red Pontiac sagged to the left on broken springs and blown
tires. A portion of the crazed windshield quivered and collapsed inward, while plumes of steam hissed from under the buckled hood..Having been
an object of Thomas Vanadium's fixation, Junior felt fortunate to have survived. He shuddered..Putting an arm around Paul's shoulders, Dr. Salk
walked with him along a street lined with eucalyptuses and Torrey pines, to a nearby pocket park. They sat on a bench in the sunshine and watched
duck waddle on the shore of a man-made pond..For a while, Celestina had worried that the girl was slower to walk than other children, slower to
talk, and slower to develop her vocabulary, even though Celestina read aloud to her from storybooks every day. Then, during the past six months,
Angel had caught up in a rush though she traveled a road somewhat different from what the childrearing books described. Her first word was
mama, which was fairly standard, but her second was blue, which for a while came out "boo." At three, an average child would be doing
exceptionally well to identify four colors; Angel could name eleven, including black and white, because she was able routinely to differentiate pink
from red, and purple from blue..Junior knelt beside her and pressed two fingers to the carotid artery in her neck. She had a pulse, maybe a little
irregular but strong..And the irony of ironies: With her talent deepening to a degree that she had never dared hope it would, with collectors
responding to her vision to an extent she had never imagined possible, with her goals already exceeded, and with great vistas of possibility opening
before her, she would throw it all away with some regret but with no bitterness if required to choose between art and Angel, for the child had
proved to be the greater blessing. Phimie was gone, but Phimie's spirit fed and watered her sister's life, bringing forth a great
abundance..ROCKING AS IF AFLOAT on troubled waters, abused by an unearthly and tormented sound, Junior Cain imagined a gondola on a
black river, a carved dragon rising high at the bow as he had seen on a."You should call San Francisco police, have them put your place under
surveillance and nail him if he turns up.".A pink spot in the center of Victoria's forehead marked the point of impact. Soon it would be an ugly
bruise. The skull bone did not appear to have been cratered..Otter was reluctant to answer. He had to like Hound, but didn't have to trust him.
"Shape-changing," he mumbled at last..No doubt thinking about the land of the big bugs, into which she had pushed Enoch Cain, which was
exactly what Barty had suddenly thought about, Angel said, "Honey, this is amazing, it's wonderful, but you've got to be careful.".He placed a hand
on her shoulder. "Don't beat up on yourself She's come this far. And though I don't know the hospital in Oregon, I doubt the level of care would
equal what she'll receive here.".Although the small tin-and-plastic harmonica was more toy than genuine instrument, the boy blew and siphoned
surprisingly complex music from it. As far as Apes could tell, he never hit a sour tone..In his mind's eye, Junior saw the coin in transit of the blunt
fingers, moving more swiftly than previously because its passage was lubricated by blood..With everyone in the diner now aware of Junior, with
every head turned toward him and with every wary eye tracking him, he dropped the bun cap and the mustard dispenser on the floor. Barging
through the swinging gate at the end of the lunch counter, he entered the narrow work area behind it..He raised one hand to halt the genteel debate.
"The whole reason I stopped here first, before taking you folks on to my place, is so I wouldn't have to bring your suitcases back after Agnes won
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you over. This is where you'll be happiest, though you're always welcome if she tries to work you to death.".Behind her, he said, "And is that my
gray cardigan? What did you do to my cardigan?"."So entertaining, I felt I should have paid for those seats. When the third machine starts whizzing
coins at him, he bolts like a kid running a graveyard at midnight on a dare." Nolly laughed, remembering..They wore out a lot of cards and kept a
generous supply of all types of decks on hand..The Hackachaks were present, of course. Junior had not yet agreed to join them in their pursuit of
blood money. They would give him little privacy or rest until they had what they wanted..She lay beside her boy in the darkness, gazing at the
covered window, where the faint glow of the moon pressed through the blind, suggesting another world thriving with strange life just beyond a thin
membrane of light..She cupped his face in both of her hands and was barely able to lift his head, for fear of what she would see..With the successful
consumption of the burger and with the addition of the third Sklent to his collection, Junior felt more upbeat than he'd been in quite a while.
Contributing to his better mood was the fact that he hadn't heard the phantom singer in longer than three months, since the library in July..Reverend
White's murder received significant coverage throughout the nation, especially in West Coast papers, because of its perceived racial motivation and
because it involved the burning of a parsonage..Maybe his pursuit of the matter sprang from mere curiosity, the desire to discover what a child of
his might look like; however, if something else lay behind his interest, the motivation would not be benign. Whatever Cain's intentions, he would
prove to be at least an annoyance to Celestina and the little girl-and possibly a danger..Junior shuddered. Vanadium hadn't invented the name. It
had genuine if inexplicable resonance with Junior that had nothing to do with the detective.
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