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The wife killer was evil; and his evil would be expressed one way or another, regardless of the forces that affected his actions. If he'd not killed
Naomi on the fire tower, he would have killed her elsewhere, when another opportunity for enrichment presented itself. If Victoria hadn't become a
victim, some other woman would have died instead. If Cain hadn't become obsessed with the strange conviction that someone named Bartholomew
might be the death of him, he would have filled his hollow heart with an equally strange obsession that might have led him, anyway, to Celestina,
but that would surely have brought violence down on someone else if not on her.."More than remorse," the magician said. "Shame. I come from
good people. I wasn't raised to be a cheat. Sometimes, trying to figure how I went wrong, I think it wasn't the need for money that ruined me. At
least not that alone, not even that primarily. It was pride in my skill with the cards, frustrated pride because I wasn't getting enough nightclub work
to show off as much as I wanted to.".In the late-afternoon light, on this Christmas Eve, Barty was no ghost, no illusion..Although a cold current
crackled along the cable of her spine, Agnes smiled at the card. She was determined to change the dark mood that had descended over them..His
mouth was dry when he said to Angel, "Well, it seems pretty magical to me-that flipped-coin trick.".Turning in Celestina's lap, Angel said, "Smell,"
and held the index finger of her right hand under her mother's nose..Reflections of those tracks appeared as stigmatic tears on the long face of the
physician..He had sworn this vow before. An argument could be made that he had broken it..In time, his hand tightened feebly on hers. And a while
after that hopeful sign, his eyelids fluttered, opened..Holding up his misshapen hands, knobby knuckles toward Agnes, Obadiah said, "How do you
think they became like this?".In the park, rocketing along on the roller coaster, Barty had an experience, a reaction to more than the canted turns
and steep plunges. He grew excited in much the way that Agnes had seen him excited when grasping a new and arcane mathematical theory. At the
end of the ride, he wanted to get back on immediately, and so they did. There are no long waits for the blind at amusement parks: always to the
head of the line. Agnes rode twice again with him, and then Paul twice, and finally Angel accompanied him three times. This roller-coaster
obsession wasn't about thrills or even amusement. His exuberance gave way to a thoughtful silence, especially after a seagull flew within inches of
his face, feathers thrumming, startling him, on the next-to-last rollick along the tracks. Thereafter, the park held little interest for him, and all he
would say was that he'd thought of a new way to feel things-by which he meant all the ways things are-a fresh angle of approach to that
mystery..Ordinarily, a child of three would be too young to learn the use of a blind man's cane, but Barty wasn't ordinary. Initially, no cane was
available for such a small child, so Barty began with a yardstick sawn off to twenty-six inches. By his last day, they had for him a custom cane,
white with a black tip; the sight of it and all that it implied brought tears to Agnes just when she thought her heart had toughened for the task
ahead..Having shuffled all four stacks of cards, Jacob cut two decks and shuffled the halves together, controlling them exactly as he had controlled
them on Friday evening. Then the other two halves..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..He took a
long shower, as hot as he could tolerate, until his muscles felt as soft as butter..If such a small quantity of crushed ice, taken in a single swallow,
might cause.Now here was a thing, worse than the thought of a quarter in the closed hand: Neddy's eyes seemed to follow Junior as he rooted
among the trash bags..Behind them, two shots roared, and Paul knew that the reverend was no longer of this world..Nearly two weeks ago, in the
Spruce Hills hospital, Junior had been drawn by some strange magnetism to the viewing window at the neonatal-care unit. There, transfixed by the
newborns, he sank into a slough of fear that threatened to undo him completely. By some sixth sense, he had realized that the mysterious
Bartholomew had something to do with babies..As nimble as a geriatric cat, crying out with pain, Junior nevertheless sprang onto the deep
windowsill and shoved against the twin panes of the window. They were already partly open-but they were also stuck. Crouched on the deep sill,
pushing against the parted casement panes of the tall French window, using not just muscle but the entire weight of his body, leaning into them, the
maniac tried to force his way out of the bedroom..Reaching between the slats, Agnes tickled the pink piggies on his left foot. "Toes.".As red as
Angel had been for her evening outing, she was that yellow for retirement to bed in her own home. Two-piece yellow jersey pajamas. Yellow
socks. At the girl's request, Celestina had tied a soft yellow bow in her mass of springy hair..The previous day, Jacob and Edom had driven back to
Bright Beach, to prepare for Barty's arrival. Now they hurried down the back porch steps and across the lawn, as Maria followed the driveway past
the house and parked near the detached garage at the rear of the deep property..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..Outside, he discovered that some worthless criminal
wretch had broken into his Suburban during the night. The suitcase and Book-of-the-Month selections were gone. The creep even swiped the
Kleenex, the chewing gum, and the breath mints from the glove, compartment..Rubbermaid container from his own pantry. Junior would never
again use it to store leftover soup..WALTER PANGLO, the only mortician in Bright Beach, was a sweet tempered wisp of a man who enjoyed
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puttering in his garden when he wasn't planting dead people. He grew prize roses and gave them away in great bouquets to the sick, to young
people in love, to the school librarian on her birthday, to clerks who had been polite to him..He suspected the blame lay with his exceptional
sensitivity to violence, death, and loss. Previously it manifested as an explosive emptying of the stomach, this time as a purging of lower
realms..He no longer had any reason to follow an exercise regimen. For twenty-three years, he'd needed to maintain good health in order to meet
his responsibilities, but all the responsibilities that mattered to him had been lifted from his shoulders.."Tom, a couple minutes ago," Agnes said,
"Celestina mentioned your. . . 'certain awareness.' Which is what exactly?".These kids were the same age, yet listening to them was akin to hearing
Angel do her charming shtick with an adult who had a lot of patience, a sense of humor, and an awareness of generational ironies.."Sometimes it's
sad here, Mommy. But it's not sad every place you are. Lots of places, Daddy's with you and me, and we're happier, and everything's okay."."Your
mind is as fascinating as ever," he said. "Your soul as beautiful. Listen, Per, since we were thirteen, I was never primarily interested in your body.
You flatter yourself shamelessly if you think it was all that special even before the polio.".Instead of answering the question, meaning to imply that
he believed Junior already knew the facts, Thomas Vanadium said, "I was able to get a warrant to search your house." Junior thought this must be a
trick. No hard evidence existed to indicate that Naomi had died at the hands of another rather than by accident..The following day, Wednesday,
December 27, his mother drove him to the library, where he checked out two Heinlein titles recommended by the librarian: Red Planet and The
Rolling Stones. Judging by his excitement, on the way home in the car, his response to previous mystery-novel series had been a pleasant courtship,
whereas this was desperate, undying love..As though he were home to a species of termites that preferred the taste of men to that of wood,
Vanadium felt a squirming in his marrow..Part of him knew this sound was his heartbeat, not the footfalls of an otherworldly pursuer, but that part
of him wasn't dominant at the moment. He moved faster, not exactly running, but hurrying like a man late for an appointment..He needed to keep
moving, conduct the search, find the watch, and get the hell out of here, but he couldn't stop staring at the musician. Something about the cadaver
made him nervous-aside from the fact that it was dead and disgusting and, if he was caught with it, a one-way ticket to the gas chamber.."The piece
that's intrigued me," Junior revealed, "is the one that's rather like a c-c-candlestick. It's quite different from the others.".The modulated electronic
brrrrr was similar to the sound of the telephone in Vanadium's cramped study, on Sunday night. Junior was transported back to that place, that
moment in time..For her, the suspense that grew throughout dinner didn't have much to do with whether or not Wally would pop the question,
because if he didn't broach the subject this time, she intended to take the initiative. Instead, Celestina was more tense about whether or not Wally
expected that a heartfelt expression of commitment should be sufficient to induce her to sleep with him..Even above the piston-knock of her heart
and the bellows-wheeze of her breath, Celestina heard wood crack, a small pane of glass explode, and metal torque with a squeal. The creep was
going to get away..Having gotten the new roof for them at cost, Agnes subsequently put together donations from a dozen individuals and one
church group to cover all but two hundred dollars of the outlay..As kids-living in a house that was run like a prison, stifled by the oppressive rule of
a morose father who believed that any form of entertainment was an offense against God-they conducted secret card games as their primary act of
rebellion. A deck of cards was small enough to hide quickly and to keep hidden successfully even during one of their father's painstakingly
thorough room searches..In the morning, at breakfast, from this calmer perspective, he looked back at his tantrum in the middle of the night and
wondered if he might be in psychological trouble. He decided not. In November and December, Junior studied arcane texts on the supernatural,
went through new women at a pace prodigious even for him, found three Bartholomews, and finished ten needlepoint pillows.."Who?" she shouted,
though they were perched side by side on a black-leather love seat..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.....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.".This trick, however, was far more difficult than walking where the rain wasn't. Sustaining
vision took both a mental and physical toll from him..The guesswork of a wizard is close to knowledge, though he may not know what it is he
knows. The first sign of Otter's gift, when he was two or three years old, was his ability to go straight to anything lost, a dropped nail, a mislaid
tool, as soon as he understood the word for it. And as a boy one of his dearest pleasures had been to go alone out into the countryside and wander
along the lanes or over the hills, feeling through the soles of his bare feet and throughout his body the veins of water underground, the lodes and
knots of ore, the lay and interfolding of the kinds of rock and earth. It was as if he walked in a great building, seeing its passages and rooms, the
descents to airy caverns, the glimmer of branched silver in the walls; and as he went on, it was as if his body became the body of earth, and he
knew its arteries and organs and muscles as his own. This power had been a delight to him as a boy. He had never sought any use for it. It had been
his secret..Although she already knew that the answer could not be cheerily optimistic, Celestina wondered, "Is the baby likely to be . . .
normal?"."All right, the scary one." "I SOMETIMES EVEN EAT SPIDERS WITH MY CAVIAR." "Now who's being gross?" The morning that
it happened, Edom woke early from a nightmare about the roses..She hung her head, covered her face with her chilled hands, and wondered how
her mother could sustain faith in God when such terrible things could happen to someone as innocent as Phimie..If Vanadium was watching,
however, he would interpret the pitch of the coin to mean that his unconventional strategy was working, that Junior's nerves were frayed to the
breaking point. With an adversary as indefatigable as this cuckoo cop, you dared never show weakness..Naomi's beautiful countenance rose in his
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mind, and she looked beautific for a moment, but then he thought he saw a certain slyness in her angelic smile, a disturbing glint of calculation in
her once loving eyes..Although Junior had not answered, Vanadium said, "Yes, I thought you heard it.".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..Still
pretending sleep, Junior delighted in the realization that the detective himself had dragged a red herring across the trail and was now busily
following this distracting scent..After moving all of a hundred feet, Celestina and Wally-with Grace fretting that someone would be hurt-had torn
down the high stave fence between properties, for theirs had become one family with many names: Lampion, White, Lipscomb, Isaacson. When
backyards were joined and a connecting walkway poured, Barty's travels from house to house were greatly simplified, and regular visits by the
Gonzalez, Damascus, and Vanadium branches of the clan were also facilitated..FOR AMERICANS OF Chinese descent-and San Francisco has a
large Chinese population-1965 was the Year of the Snake. For Junior Cain, it was the Year of the Gun, though it didn't start out that way..I have
trusted in thy mercy, she thought desperately, reaching for comfort to Psalms 13:5..The floor of the spacious bathroom featured beige marble tiles
with diamond-shaped inlays of black granite. The countertop and the shower stall were fabricated from matching marble, and the same marble was
employed in the wainscoting..Losen, a sea-pirate who called himself King of the Inmost Sea, was then the chief warlord in the city and all the east
and south of Havnor. Exacting tribute from that rich domain, he spent it to increase his soldiery and the fleets he sent out to take slaves and plunder
from other lands. As Otters uncle said, he kept the shipwrights busy. They were grateful to have work in a time when men seeking work found only
beggary, and rats ran in the courts of Maharion. They did an honest job, Otter's father said, and what the work was used for was none of their
concern..Alone with Paul, as he stood abashed, she removed her blouse and bra and, with arms crossed over her breasts, revealed to him her
savaged back. Whereas her father had used open-hand slaps and hard fists to teach his twin sons the lessons of God, he preferred canes and lashes
as the instruments of education for his daughter, because he believed that his direct touch might have invited sin. Scars disfigured Agnes from
shoulders to buttocks, pale scars and others dark, crosshatched and whorled.."When you didn't answer the doorbell, man, I just knew what must
have happened," Chicane told Junior..His enjoyment of the art was diminished by these associations, and as Junior turned away from Industrial
Woman, his attention was suddenly captured by the quarters. Three lay on the floor at her gear wheel-and-meat-cleaver feet. They had not been
here earlier..In the passenger's seat, Barty was cushioned in his mother's arms. At times, the boy cooed or gurgled, or made a wet chording
sound..Candle flames blurred into bright smears, and the faces of her good parents shimmered like the half-seen countenances of angels in
dreams.."Tom," Kathleen said, "I know why you became a cop, I guess. St. Anselmo's Orphanage ... the murders of those children.".Celestina,
standing next to Agnes, put an arm around her waist, as perhaps she had once been in the habit of doing with her sister..His severed toe lay across
the room, on the white tile floor. It stuck up stiffly, nail gleaming, as if the floor were snow and the toe were the only exposed extremity of a body
buried in a drift.."No, no, dear. It was little Muffin, from next door. A big dog certainly would have torn up both you and the pants. We've got to
have a credible story.".With a cry of alarm, he bolted to the bathroom and made it with not a second to spare. He seemed to be on the throne long
enough to have witnessed the rise and fall of an empire..Shaking the ravaged khakis at him, she said, "Then what made such a mess of these?.a
deeply troubled John Wayne while the delightful David Niven floated along overhead in a basket suspended from a huge, colorful hot-air
balloon..Setting out after dark, Paul had walked south, following the coastal highway. He was accompanied by the windy rush of passing traffic,
but later only by the occasional cry of a blue heron, the whisper of a salty breeze in the shore grass, and the murmur of the surf. Without pushing
himself too hard, he reached La Jolla by dawn..He woke several times that night, instantly alert for a ghostly serenade, but he heard no
otherworldly crooning..Now, here on this sunny ridge in Oregon, miles from any train and farther still from any nuns, Junior applied this artistic
insight to his own situation, overcame his squeamishness, and regained some momentum of his own. He approached his fallen wife, stood over her,
and stared down into her fixed eyes as he said, "Naomi'.".Think, think. A three-minute drive to the Lampion place. Maybe two minutes, running
stop signs, cutting comers.."I'm gonna dream about baby chickens," she told Celestina, "and if I'm all yellow, they'll think I'm one of them.".Grace,
having just finished washing a sinkful of dishes, stood monitoring the application of the icing and drying her hands, when the telephone rang. She
picked it up, and as she said, "Hello," the front of the house exploded..Junior was tempted to experiment with the controls. Maybe other messages
were recorded on the machine. Listening to them would be delicious-even if every one of them turned out to be as meaningless to him as Max's--a
little like browsing through a stranger's diary..The gunshot was louder-and the pain initially less-than he expected. Timpani-boom, timpani-boom,
the explosion echoed back and forth through the high-ceilinged apartment.."In the early hours of January seventh," Nolly continued, "Miss White
died in childbirth, as you figured.".The fully evolved man never has to rely on the gods of fortune, Zedd tells us, because he makes his luck with
such reliability that he can spit in the faces of the gods with impunity..Mary had a yellow vinyl ball of the type Koko would happily chase all day
and, if allowed, chew all night, keeping the house awake with its squeaking. "Want this?" she asked Koko. Koko wanted it, of course, needed it,
absolutely had to have it, and leaped into action as Mary pretended to throw the ball.."Well, actually, I owe Phimie. It's what she said between her
two deaths on the delivery table that's changed my life.".His apartment, over the large garage, was reached by a set of exterior stairs. The space was
divided into two rooms. The first was a combination living room and kitchenette, with a corner dining table seating two. Beyond was a small
bedroom with adjoining bath..dropping on the conversation between Dr. Parkhurst and Vanadium, and later failing and respond to Vanadium's
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pointed accusations, his deception would inevitably be read as an admission of guilt in the murder.Someone named Bartholomew had adopted
Seraphim's son and named the boy after himself Junior applied the patience learned through meditation to the task at hand, and instinctively, he
soon evolved a motivating mantra that continuously cycled through his mind while he studied the telephone directories: Find the father, kill the
son..Junior drove them a little crazy by pretending not to understand their intent as they circled the issue like novice snake handlers warily looking
for a safe grip on a coiled cobra..The hospital was eerily quiet, except for the occasional squeak of rubber-soled shoes on the vinyl floor of the
corridor..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..Junior blinked and dared not speak, because he didn't know any Bartholomew,
and now he was certain the cop was weaving an elaborate web of deceit, setting a trap. Why would he have spoken a name that meant nothing to
him?.She didn't have experience with guns, but having seen him trying to press cartridges into the magazine, she knew how to load. She inserted
one round. Then a second. Enough..Hound told his master that they had the hexer in a safe place, and Losen said, "Who was he working for?".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..Maria Gonzalez brought rice casseroles, homemade tamales, and chile rellenos. Daily, Jacob made
cookies and brownies, always a new variety, and in such volume that Maria's plates were heaped with baked goods each time they were returned to
her..Junior held the silencer-fitted 9-mm pistol under his left arm, clamped against his side, freeing both hands to use the automatic pick..Matching
her fierce attention with a sudden intensity of his own, Joey said, "Bartholomew."."Three hundred and ninety-six of the dead were children under
the age of ten," Jacob continued. "A passenger train was tumbled off the tracks, killing twenty. Another train with tank cars got smashed around,
and oil spilled across the flood waters, ignited, and all these people clinging to floating debris were surrounded by flames, no way to escape. Their
choice was being burned alive or drowning.".The one piece he had purchased was by a young Bay Area artist, Bavol Poriferan, about whom art
critics nationwide were in agreement: He was destined for a long and significant career. The sculpture had cost over nine thousand dollars, an
extravagance for a man trying to live on the income of his hard-won and prudently invested fortune, but its presence in his living room immediately
identified him, to cognoscenti, as a person of taste and cutting-edge sensibilities..Currently, Jacob was far removed from the embalming chamber
and intended never to set foot there, alive. With Walter Panglo as his guide, he toured the casket selection in the funeral-planning room..In a state
of wonderment that was laced with dread rather than delight, he looked up from the quarter, seeking an explanation from Vanadium, expecting to
see that anaconda smile..Yes, she did, she had one, but not much of one, and compared to the McIntosh in Google's throat, this was just a bitty crab
apple, easy to overlook, not excessive for a woman..Because they knew the date of the rape, and because that attack had been Phimie's sole sexual
experience, the day of impregnation could be fixed, delivery calculated with more precision than usual.."When we pull away, people are waving
across the street at the UPS truck, and the driver, he sees them, and he stands there, kind of confused, and then he waves back.".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..When Agnes
had asked him to deliver the pies, before she had set out with Joey for the hospital the previous day, Edom had wanted to beg off, but he had agreed
without hesitation. He was prepared to suffer every viciousness that nature could throw at him in this life, but he could not endure seeing
disappointment in his sister's eyes..He liked her face, too. She wore no makeup, and pulled her brown hair back in a bun. Some might say she was
mousy, but the only things mousy that Nolly saw about her were a piquant tilt to her nose and a certain cuteness..On Tuesday evening, September
7, after half an hour in the lotus position, thinking about nothing whatsoever but a white pin with two black bands at its neck and the number I
painted on its head, Junior went to bed at eleven o'clock and set his alarm for three in the morning, when he intended to shoot himself..Like all
women past puberty and this side of the grave, she was attracted to him. She never told him as much, not in words, but he detected this attraction in
the way she looked at him, in the tone that she used when she spoke his name. Throughout three weeks of therapy, Seraphim revealed countless
small but significant proofs of her desire..so she reached across her body with her left hand, which Celestina gripped tightly.."All right," Celestina
said, "yes, of course." She could see no harm in humoring Phimie. "Angel. Angel White. Now, you calm down, you relax, don't stress
yourself.".Later, at home, after Agnes sent Edom back to his apartment, she opened a bottle of vodka that she had bought on the way back from
Maria's. She mixed it with orange juice in a waterglass..Overlaying the birthmark were brighter stains. The plain face, less homely now, was less
flat, too, pocked and torn into a new and horrendous geography.."It's just ... the last time I saw him, he trapped me in a corner and told this god
awful story, far more than I wanted to know, about some British murderer back in the forties, this monstrous man who beat people to death with a
hammer, drank their blood, then disposed of their bodies in a vat of acid in his workroom." He shuddered..The receptionist, Rebecca, had stayed
late, just to keep company with Barty in the waiting room. As she settled into a chair beside the boy, he asked her if she knew what gravity was on
Mars, and when she confessed ignorance, he said, "Only thirty-seven percent what it is here. You can really jump on Mars.".Vanadium flipped the
quarter straight into the air and at once spread his arms, palms turned up to show that his hands were empty..evening. She brought her daughters,
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seven-year-old Bonita and six year-old Francesca, who came with their newest Barbie dolls-Color Magic Barbie, the Barbie Beautiful Blues Gift
Set, Barbie's friends.Thus far, none of these women of mercy was as lovely as Victoria Bressler, the ice-serving nurse who was hot for him.
Nevertheless, he kept looking and remained hopeful..SHORTLY BEFORE one o'clock, the Hackachaks descended in a fury, eyes full of bloody
intent, teeth bared, voices shrill.."I don't want an attorney." He closed his eyes, lowered his head to the pillow, and sighed. "I just want ...
peace.".Junior locked the door. He started the engine and drove out of the cemetery faster than was prudent on the winding service road..These
Spartan arrangements were good enough for Vanadium. He had arrived from Oregon the previous night with three suitcases full of his clothes and
personal effects. He expected that his unique combination of detective work and psychological warfare would enable him to entrap Cain in a
month, before these accommodations began to feel too austere even for one to whom anything fancier than a monk's cell could seem
baroque..Having arrived at this same astonishing but nonetheless obvious conclusion, Harrison said, "Someone has to've been hurt." He hurried out
of the kitchen, through the dining room, with Paul close behind him..Ford dealership, which he'd closed for business until three o'clock:
lamentations, lunch, and moving reminiscences of the deceased shared among the shiny new Thunderbirds, Galaxies, and Mustangs. That venue
would provide Junior with the witnesses he required for his reluctant, tearful, and perhaps even angry concession to the Hackachaks' insistent
materialism..Nevertheless, being cautious even as he seized the day--or the night, in this case-he parked a short distance from his destination, on a
parallel street. He walked the last three blocks.
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Adult Coloring Journal Family (Mandala Illustrations Simple Flowers)
Adult Coloring Journal Family (Pet Illustrations Tribal)
Adult Coloring Journal Mindfulness (Pet Illustrations Tribal)
Adult Coloring Journal Mindfulness (Animal Illustrations Turquoise Stripes)
Adult Coloring Journal Parenting (Floral Illustrations Watercolor Herringbone)
Adult Coloring Journal Mindfulness (Mandala Illustrations Pastel Stripes)
Adult Coloring Journal Mindfulness (Mandala Illustrations Le Fleur)
Adult Coloring Journal Mindfulness (Mandala Illustrations Purple Mist)
Adult Coloring Journal Anxiety (Sea Life Illustrations Cats)
Adult Coloring Journal Anxiety (Sea Life Illustrations Tribal Floral)
Adult Coloring Journal Addiction (Pet Illustrations Turquoise Stripes)
Adult Coloring Journal Addiction (Sea Life Illustrations Purple Bubbles)
Adult Coloring Journal Family (Floral Illustrations Blue Orchid)
Adult Coloring Journal Anxiety (Sea Life Illustrations Blue Orchid)
Adult Coloring Journal Depression (Mandala Illustrations Polka Dots)
Adult Coloring Journal Anxiety (Mandala Illustrations Bubblegum)
Adult Coloring Journal Family (Floral Illustrations Clear Skies)
Adult Coloring Journal Depression (Sea Life Illustrations Tribal)
Adult Coloring Journal Anxiety (Pet Illustrations Polka Dots)
Adult Coloring Journal Depression (Mandala Illustrations Le Fleur)
Adult Coloring Journal Depression (Mandala Illustrations Nautical Floral)
Adult Coloring Journal Family (Floral Illustrations Le Fleur)
Adult Coloring Journal Addiction (Sea Life Illustrations Turquoise Marble)
Adult Coloring Journal Anxiety (Sea Life Illustrations Abstract Trees)
Adult Coloring Journal Depression (Mandala Illustrations Blue Orchid)
Adult Coloring Journal Anxiety (Mandala Illustrations Clear Skies)
Adult Coloring Journal Anxiety (Pet Illustrations Eiffel Tower)
Adult Coloring Journal Depression (Animal Illustrations Pastel Floral)
Adult Coloring Journal Family (Floral Illustrations Abstract Trees)
Adult Coloring Journal Family (Floral Illustrations Watercolor Herringbone)
Adult Coloring Journal Addiction (Pet Illustrations Watercolor Herringbone)
Adult Coloring Journal Depression (Pet Illustrations Abstract Trees)
Adult Coloring Journal Anxiety (Animal Illustrations Purple Bubbles)
Adult Coloring Journal Depression (Mandala Illustrations Abstract Trees)
Adult Coloring Journal Mindfulness (Sea Life Illustrations Abstract Trees)
Adult Coloring Journal Depression (Animal Illustrations Watercolor Herringbone)
Adult Coloring Journal Depression (Floral Illustrations Pastel Elegance)
Adult Coloring Journal Parenting (Mandala Illustrations Le Fleur)
Adult Coloring Journal Parenting (Floral Illustrations Cats)
Adult Coloring Journal Parenting (Floral Illustrations Peach Poppies)
Adult Coloring Journal Depression (Floral Illustrations Eiffel Tower)
Adult Coloring Journal Anxiety (Floral Illustrations Pastel Floral)
Adult Coloring Journal Anxiety (Animal Illustrations Springtime Floral)
Adult Coloring Journal Anxiety (Animal Illustrations Abstract Trees)
Adult Coloring Journal Mindfulness (Sea Life Illustrations Color Burst)
Adult Coloring Journal Anxiety (Animal Illustrations Le Fleur)
Adult Coloring Journal Depression (Mandala Illustrations Tribal Floral)
Adult Coloring Journal Anxiety (Floral Illustrations Tribal)
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Adult Coloring Journal Parenting (Floral Illustrations Pastel Elegance)
Adult Coloring Journal Mindfulness (Sea Life Illustrations Cats)
Adult Coloring Journal Depression (Animal Illustrations Color Burst)
Adult Coloring Journal Anxiety (Animal Illustrations Cats)
Adult Coloring Journal Anxiety (Animal Illustrations Blue Orchid)
Adult Coloring Journal Parenting (Mandala Illustrations Nautical Floral)
Adult Coloring Journal Depression (Floral Illustrations Simple Flowers)
Adult Coloring Journal Parenting (Floral Illustrations Turquoise Marble)
Adult Coloring Journal Self-Reflection (Animal Illustrations Ladybug)
Adult Coloring Journal Health Wellness (Animal Illustrations Turquoise Stripes)
Adult Coloring Journal Self-Reflection (Sea Life Illustrations Bubblegum)
Adult Coloring Journal Health Wellness (Animal Illustrations Pastel Floral)
Adult Coloring Journal Self-Reflection (Animal Illustrations Eiffel Tower)
Adult Coloring Journal Health Wellness (Animal Illustrations Watercolor Herringbone)
Adult Coloring Journal Self-Reflection (Pet Illustrations Pastel Floral)
Adult Coloring Journal Self-Reflection (Floral Illustrations Blue Orchid)
Adult Coloring Journal Self-Reflection (Mandala Illustrations Springtime Floral)
Adult Coloring Journal Self-Reflection (Animal Illustrations Purple Mist)
Adult Coloring Journal Relationships (Sea Life Illustrations Bubblegum)
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