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Bartholomew was an uncommon name, however, and logic suggested that if the baby was now called Bartholomew, he'd been named for his
adoptive dad. Therefore, a search of the listings might be fruitful..Celestina slammed the door, pressed the lock button in the knob,
shoved-rocked-muscled the dresser in front of the door, astonished by her own strength, and heard Angel speaking into the phone: "Mommy's
moving furniture.".Junior phoned a twenty-four-hour-a-day locksmith and paid premium post midnight rates to have the double deadbolts
re-keyed..Junior was disturbed that the mysterious chanteuse had been performing when he wasn't home. He felt violated. Invaded..They ordered
martinis, and when Kathleen, perusing a menu, asked her husband what looked good for dinner, he suggested, "Oysters?".She closed her eyes, and
he thought that she was gone, but then she opened them again. "There is one place beyond all the ways things are.".The longer they were required
to lie low in fear, the more likely Celestina would be to cast caution aside and return to Pacific Heights, Tom knew her well enough to be sure that
she was a fighter rather than a runner. Being in hiding frustrated her. Day by day, hour by hour, with no target date for resuming a normal life, she
would quickly lose patience. Rubbed raw, her dignity and sense of justice would compel her to act-perhaps more out of emotion than out of
reason..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.".Thrusting his finger toward the table with each repetition of the word, Barty happily insisted,
"Pie, pie, pie, pie, pie, pie, pie, pie.".Now he had to focus on being ready for the evening of January 12: the reception for Celestina White's art
show. She had adopted her sister's baby. Little Bartholomew was in her care; and soon, the kid would be within Junior's reach.."Joey was, after all,
an insurance broker," Vinnie reminded her. "He was going to look out for his family.".Paul watched as Barty hopped down from his chair and
crossed the busy kitchen in a straight line to the wall phone, without one hesitant move..At home, Agnes had no appetite, but she fixed Barty a
cheese sandwich, spooned potato salad into a dish, added a bag of corn chips and a Coke, and served this late dinner on a tray, in his room, where
he was already in bed and reading Tunnel in the Sky..The guy was carrying a purse, whatever that meant, and when he walked through the door, he
had a goofy look on his face, but his expression changed when he saw Junior..Casey and Tutti, her sister Skipper, and dreamboat Ken-and soon the
girls had Barty enthusiastically involved in a make-believe world far different from the one in which Heinlein's teenage lead owned an
extraordinary alien pet with eight legs, the temperament of a kitten, and an appetite for everything from grizzly bears to Buicks..His alcohol-soured
breath washed over Agnes as he asked, "How's Bartholomew doing, is he okay, is the little guy in good health?".The driver shook his head. "I knew
everything anyone would need to know about you when I heard you ask your kid what would happen if the stupid boogeyman showed up in her
dream.".In this case, he was sure that vanity was not a fault, not the result of a swollen ego, but merely healthy self-esteem. That he was irresistible
to women wasn't simply his biased opinion, but an observable and undeniable fact, like gravity or the order in which the planets revolved t around
the sun.."Yes, but it's a Catholic hospital, and they offer this option to all unwed mothers-doesn't matter what their religion."."No, the more I think
about it, the more it feels like this is just kids. Some kids goofing around, that's all. I- guess Vanadium got deeper under my skin than I realized, so
when this came up, I couldn't think straight about it.".In fact, though he strained hard to recall their conversations, he could dredge up nothing that
Seraphim had said during therapy, as if he'd been stone-deaf in those days. The only things he retained were sensual impressions: the beauty of her
face, the texture of her skin, the firmness of her flesh under his ministering hands..This didn't work for Junior. Strangely, when he focused on a
mental image of any fruit-apple, peach, banana-his thoughts drifted to sex. He became aroused and had no hope of clearing his mind..Waking from
a bad dream, he sometimes thought he heard the ratcheting of gear-wheel feet. The scrape and creak of rusted iron joints. The clink of rake-tine
fingers rattling against one another..The full nature of the nightmare continued to elude him, but he became convinced that good reason for his fear
existed, that the dream had been more than a dream. He had a nemesis named Bartholomew not merely in dreams, but in the real world, and this
Bartholomew had something to do with ... babies..As they moved around the base of the oak from one vantage point to another, people stopped by
to reassure Agnes, although never with a word, as though to speak would be to jinx the climb. Maria placed a hand on her arm, squeezed gently.
Celestina briefly massaged the nape of her neck. Edom gave her a quick hug. Grace slipped an arm around her waist for a moment. Wally with a
smile and a thumbs-up sign. Tom Vanadium, thumb and forefinger in a confident OK. Lookin' good. Hang in there. Signs and gestures, maybe
because they didn't want her to hear the quivers and catches in their voices..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.."I don't just think
so. And I don't just know it. I feel it, exactly like you feel all the ways things are. I'll bet you feel it, too.".Bartholomew was dead but didn't know it
yet. Pistol in hand, cocoon in tatters, ready to spread his butterfly wings, Junior pushed the door to the apartment inward, saw a deserted living
room, softly lighted and pleasantly furnished, and was about to step across the threshold when the street door opened and into the hall came
Ichabod.."Sometimes these sympathetic vibrations are very apparent, but alot of the time, they're so subtle that you can hear them only if you're
unusually perceptive.".He smiled and shrugged. "I used to be a fisher of men. Now I hunt them. One in particular.".Then he looked up at the
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massive limbs overhead, and the mood changed: A sense of impending insight at once gave way to the fear that an unsuspected fissure in a huge
limb might crack through at this precise moment, crushing him under a ton of wood, or that the Big One, striking now, would topple the entire
oak..Antihypertensive drugs were administered intravenously, and Phimie was confined to bed, attached to a heart monitor..Scamp had fabulous
legs, and her bralessness left no doubts about the lusciousness and authenticity of her chest, but after an hour of conversation about something or
other, before suggesting that they leave together, Junior maneuvered her into a reasonably private corner and discreetly put a hand up her skirt, just
to confirm that his gender suspicions were correct..The gray pewter appeared to be mottled with a black substance. Perhaps char. As though it had
been soiled in a fire..NOLLY WULFSTAN, private detective, had the teeth of a god and a face so unfortunate that it argued convincingly against
the existence of a benign deity..Although Celestina felt a little paranoid, being so security-minded in this safe neighborhood, nevertheless she
searched, out the master control button and engaged the power locks.."Oh, it certainly is! It certainly is enough! But ... I don't regret much, you
know. But I do regret not being here to see why you and Angel have been brought together. I know it'll be something lovely, Barty. Something so
fine.".Instead, he focused on the hand in the flashlight beam: four long, thin, chalk-white digits bent to the heel; thumb thrust up stiffly, as though
Neddy hoped to hitchhike out of the Dumpster, out of death, and back to his piano in the cocktail lounge on Nob Hill..A nuclear-powered sound
system blasted out the Doors, Jefferson Airplane, the Mamas and the Papas, Strawberry Alarm Clock, Country Joe and the Fish, the Lovin'
Spoonful, Donovan (unfortunately), the Rolling Stones (annoyingly), and the Beatles (infuriatingly). Megatons of music crashed off the brick
walls, made the many-paned metal framed windows reverberate like the drumheads in a hard-marching military band, and created simultaneously
an exhilarating sense of possibility and a sense of doom, the feeling that Armageddon was coming soon but that it was going to be
fun..Champagne, then, and two shopping bags packed full of Armenian takeout. Sou beurek, mujadereh, chicken-and-rice biryani, stuffed grape
leaves, artichokes with lamb and rice, orouk, manti, and more. Following a Baptist grace (said by Grace), Wally and the three White women, a
fourth present in spirit, sat around the Formica-topped table, feasting, laughing, talking about art and healing and baby care and the past and
tomorrow, while up on Nob Hill, Neddy Gnathic sat tuxedoed at a lacquered black piano, sprinkling diamond-bright notes through an elegant
room..For a while, leaning forward in his chair and staring at the floor with an intensity and an expression that could not have been inspired by the
insipid vinyl tiles, Tom mulled over what she'd told him. Then: "The connection is there, but it's still not entirely clear to me. So he took perverse
pleasure in raping her with her father's sermon as accompaniment . . . and maybe without his realizing it, the reverend's message got deep inside his
head. I wouldn't think our cowardly wife killer has the capacity for guilt ... although maybe your dad worked a sort of miracle and planted that very
seed.".She lived with her parents then. They had converted the dining room to a bedroom for her..Leaving Spruce Hills, Junior thought he was
putting distance between himself and his enigmatic enemy, gaining time to study the county phone directory and to plan his continuing search if
that avenue of investigation brought him no success. Instead, he had walked right into his adversary's lair..And somewhere Selma Galloway, their
neighbor, was not a spinster but a married woman with grandchildren..Edom did as asked. Then he cut the deck into two approximately equal
stacks when requested to do so..He fiddled with the cylinder until it swung open. Five chambers, a gleaming cartridge in each..their work, tears
were followed by reminiscences that brought a smile and soothed, and hope was always found to be the flower that bloomed from every seed of
hopelessness..As he'd proved to himself on his previous two visits-his first night in town and then two nights thereafter-this number was merely
part of the pianist's repertoire. Nothing supernatural here.."Honey," she said, crouching to peer at him through the vertical slats of the playpen,
"what're you doing?".Edom and Jacob arrived, dinner was served, and while the food was wonderful, the conversation was better-even though the
twins occasionally shared their vast knowledge of train wrecks and deadly volcanic eruptions. Paul didn't contribute much to the talk, because he
preferred to bask in it. If he hadn't known any of these people, if he had walked into the room while they were in the middle of dinner, he would
have thought they were family, because the warmth and the intimacy-and in the twins' case, the eccentricity-of the conversation were not what he
expected of such newly made friends. There was no pretense, no falsity, and no avoidance of any awkward subject, which meant there were
sometimes tears, because the death of Reverend White was such a fresh wound in the hearts of those who loved him. But in the healing ways of
women that remained mysterious to Paul even as he watched them do.Through miles of worry, natural beauty, imagined omens, and the iron-red
sands of Mars, they drove at last to Franklin Chan's offices in Newport Beach..We cherish the old stories for their changelessness. Arthur dreams
eternally in Avalon. Bilbo can go "there and back again," and "there" is always the beloved familiar Shire. Don Quixote sets out forever to kill a
windmill... So people turn to the realms of fantasy for stability, ancient truths, immutable simplicities..OUR LADY OF SORROWS, quiet and
welcoming in the Bright Beach night, humble in dimension, without groin vaults and grand columns and cavernous transepts, restrained in
ornamentation, was as familiar to Maria Elena Gonzalez--and as comforting-as her own home. God was everywhere in the world, but here in
particular. Maria felt happier the instant she stepped through the entrance door into the narthex..Agnes dropped to one knee before the boy and held
him gently by the shoulders. "Let me look.".Convinced that the house was playing tricks on him, Barty went downstairs, step by measured step, to
the foyer and the ground-floor hall..HAVING COMPLETED HER English lesson, Maria Elena Gonzalez went home with a plastic shopping bag
full of precisely damaged clothes and a smaller, paper bag containing cherry muffins for her two girls.."Thursday it is," he said, clearly delighted to
be receiving only a third of the fair-market rental from his apartment.."Good day, sir," Lipscomb said, closing the door in Neddy's face, possibly
compressing his nose and bruising his boutonniere..Junior hadn't suffered a paranormal experience since the early- morning hours of October 18,
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when he'd drifted up from a vile dream of worms and beetles to hear the ghostly singer's faint a cappella serenade. Shouting at her to shut up, he
had awakened neighbors..She was not yet twenty-one, and he was at least twice her age, but he leaned like a small child against her, and like a
mother she comforted him..Frantically, he squirmed around on the floor until he was facing the entrance to the kitchen. Through tears of pain, he
expected to see a Frankensteinian shadow loom in the hall, and then the creature itself, gnashing its fork-tine teeth, its corkscrew nipples
spinning..Her name was Victoria Bressler, and she was an attractive blonde. She would never have been serious competition For Naomi, because
Naomi had been singularly stunning, but Naomi, after all, was gone..He hurried into the bedroom and switched on the nightstand lamp, without
concern for whether the light might be seen from the street..On Thursday, December 28, employing forged driver's licenses and social-security
cards as identification, Junior opened small savings accounts and also rented safe-deposit boxes for Pinchbeck and Gammoner at different banks
with which he'd never previously done business, using the mailing addresses that he'd established earlier..In spite of the urgency of his desire, he
followed a circuitous route to Victorial's, doubling back on himself twice, watching for surveillance as he drove. If he were being followed, his tail
was an invisible man in a ghost car..He stopped for lunch at a restaurant with a spectacular view of the Pacific, framed by massive pines.."This is
going to be an enormous settlement," the attorney promised. "And there's more good news. County and state authorities have agreed to close the
case on Naomi's death. It's now officially an accident.".Although she already knew that the answer could not be cheerily optimistic, Celestina
wondered, "Is the baby likely to be . . . normal?".Returning his attention to his own shoes, Jacob said, "So ... what am I supposed to do about
this?"."Be quiet, sugarpie," she said, crossing the bedroom to the door, which stood only slightly ajar..An elderly Negro gentleman answered the
door. His hair was such a pure white that in contrast to his plum-dark skin, it appeared to glow like a nimbus around his head. With his equally
radiant goatee, his kindly features, and his compelling black eyes, he seemed to have stepped out of a movie about a jazz musician who, having
died, was on earth once more as someone's angelic guardian..He went in a pretense of blindness, gripping Angel's arm, but he missed nothing, and
etched every detail in his memory, against the need of them in the coming dark..Inevitably, man of the arts that he was, his slouching brought him
to several galleries. In the window of the fourth, not one of his favorite establishments, he saw an eight-by-ten photograph of Seraphim White..do
further testing, of course, but not until he's been stabilized at least twelve hours. Personally, I don't think we'll find any physical cause. Most likely,
this was psychological-acute nervous emesis, caused by severe anxiety, the shock of losing his wife, seeing her die.'.Junior picked up his pace,
pushing through the crowd, repeatedly glancing back, and although he caught only quick squints of the dead cop's face, he could tell that something
was terribly wrong with it. Never a candidate for matinee-idol status, Vanadium looked markedly worse than before. The port-wine birthmark still
pooled around his right eye. His features were not merely pan-flat and plain, as they had been before, but were ... distorted..Junior had expected
these singular creatures, and he needed them to be as monstrous as they had always been in the past. Nonetheless, he shrank back against his
pillows in dismay when they exploded into the hospital room. Their faces were as fierce as those of painted cannibals coming off a fast. They
gestured emphatically, spitting expletives along with tiny bits of lunch dislodged from their teeth by the force of their condemnations..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..At home again, in the safety
of the family, Barty collapsed in exhaustion from the sustained effort to see with eyes that he didn't possess. Abed for ten days, feverish, afflicted
with vertigo and migraine headaches, nauseated, he lost eight pounds before his recovery was complete.."You don't get the heebie-jeebies," Max
said. "You give 'em. Tell me what's wrong.".Glancing at her in the rearview mirror, the driver said, "Pretty exhilarating, huh? Your first big
show?".At the end of his fourth month, instead of in his seventh, he said "Mama," and clearly knew what it meant. He repeated it when he wanted
to get her attention..At Thanksgiving dinner, again at the three tables set end to end, in the year of the triple zero, Mary Lampion, now fourteen
years old, made an interesting announcement over the pumpkin pie. In her travels where none but she could go, after seven fascinating years of
exploring a fraction of all the infinite worlds, she said she sensed beyond doubt that, as Barty's mother had told him on her deathbed, there is one
special place beyond all the ways things are, one shining place..STILL WEARING HIS white pharmacy smock over a white shirt and black slacks,
striding purposefully along the streets of Bright Beach, under a malignant-gray twilight sky worthy of a Weird Tales cover, with ominous
accompanying rhythm provided by wind-clattered palm fronds overhead, Paul Damascus headed home for the day..In the chilly darkness, his
breath plumed visibly, frosted by moonlight. The rapidity and raggedness of his radiant exhalations would have marked him as a guilty man if
witnesses had been present.."New York City, March 25, 1911, the Triangle Shirtwaist factory fire-one hundred forty-six dead."."Toes," he repeated
immediately in his sweet, piping voice. This was a new word for him..Later, after they finished eating but were still sitting at the table over coffee,
the conversation turned solemn, although for the moment, the subject wasn't the late Harrison White. How long the two women and the girl must
hide out, when and where they would be able to resume lives as normal as might still be possible for them: These were the issues of the
moment..Ordinarily, when Celestina was troubled, her art was a perfect sanctuary from all woes. When she was planning, composing, and
rendering, time had no meaning for her, and life had no sting..Although she had acutely felt the loss of Joey during the past three years, she had
never missed him as much as she missed him now. Marriage is an expression of love and respect and trust and faith in the future, but the union of
husband and wife is also an alliance against the challenges and tragedies of life, a promise that with me in your corner, you will never stand
alone.."Having spent most of the last twenty years in this apartment, not being the one who has a car, how would I meet a Negro magician?"."We
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do look somewhat alike," Edom said, shifting his attention to Jacob's left ear..The universe was vast and Barty small, yet the boy's immortal soul
made him as important as galaxies, as important as anything in Creation. This Agnes believed. She couldn't tolerate life without the conviction that
it had meaning and design, though sometimes she felt that she was a sparrow whose fall had gone unnoticed. Barty sat on the edge of the doctor's
desk, legs dangling, holding Red Planet, his place marked by an inserted finger..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..The six-foot-tall statue
was of a nude woman, formed from scrap metal, some of it rusted and otherwise corroded. The feet were made from gear wheels of various sizes
and from bent blades of broken meat cleavers. Pistons, pipes, and barbed wire formed her legs. She was busty: hammered soup pots as breasts,
corkscrews as nipples. Rake-tine hands were crossed defensively over the misshapen bosom. In a face sculpted from bent forks and fan blades,
empty black eye sockets glared with hideous suffering, and a wide-mouthed shriek accused the world with a silent but profound cry of
horror..Celestina gave birth to Seraphim in '69, saw her painting on the cover of American Artist in '70, and gave birth to Harrison in '72.."Oh!" She
blotted her eyes on the heels of her hands. "Wait! Give me a second chance. I can do it better, I'm sure I can.".Barty sat at the kitchen table, reading
Between Planets. From time to time, Agnes discovered him watching her at work or studying Maria's face and her dexterous hands.."Really? You
really think that?" he asked in his flat voice, which he sometimes wished were more musical, but which he knew lent a sober conviction to anything
he said. "You think something so delicious could come from a fat, smelly, dirty, snorting old pig?".Agnes meant to stop Maria from turning the
eleventh card, but her curiosity was equal to her apprehension..Phimie's eyes widened, her hand tightened painfully on her sister's hand, her entire
body convulsed, thrashed, and she cried, "Unnn, unnn, unnn!"."No," said Vanadium, "you only think you know who I am and what I am, but you
don't know anything. That's all right. You'll learn.".Those words, in a vertiginous spiral, spooled through the memory tapes in Junior's mind, as
clear and powerfully affecting-and every bit as alarming-as the memory flash of the ordeal in the Dumpster. He couldn't recall where he'd heard
them, who had spoken them, but revelation trembled tantalizingly along the rim of his mind..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..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..Junior joined the throngs, although he had no gift list or feeling for the season. He just
needed to get out of his apartment, because he was convinced that the phantom singer would soon serenade him again..Focus. Prepare to kill
Bartholomew and anyone who tries to protect Bartholomew on January 12. Prepare for all contingencies..Judging by his great pleasure in learning,
Barty didn't feel robbed of anything. To him, the world was an orange of infinite layers, which he peeled and savored with increasing delight..The
dining table could accommodate six, and Agnes instructed Maria to set two places on each of the long sides, leaving the ends unused. "It'll be
cozier if we all sit across from one another.".because even to cry in pain will invite more vicious discipline than the pummeling he's already
endured. His father."It was in your heart, too, and anything that's in your heart is there for anyone to see. Will your father marry us?".Then the old
man taught it to him. But it wasn't much use, Otter thought, since he had to hide it..When Bartholomew first said "Kay-jub," and held out one hand
toward his uncle, Jacob surprised Agnes by crying with happiness..When Agnes pressed for a diagnosis, Dr. Chan quietly pleaded the need to
gather more information. After Barty had seen the oncologist and had additional tests, he and his mother would return here in the afternoon to
receive a diagnosis and counseling in treatment options..done with it at last, he opens his mouth, lets the roses be shoved in, the bitter green taste of
the juice crushed from."I don't know." He was silent a moment. "That's what's going to be interesting."."Does my dad like Christmas?" Barty asked,
sitting on the grave grass in front of the headstone..Tammy--the stock analyst, broker, and cat-food-eating feline fetishist-whom he had dated from
Christmas of '65 through February of '66, had given him the timepiece in return for all the trading commissions and perfect sex that he had given
her..Even in this soft light, Nolly could see that she was blushing like a young girl. She glanced around at the nearby tables..He didn't bother to
press Vanadium's hand around the weapon. There wasn't going to be a wealth of evidence for the Scientific Investigation Division to sift through,
anyway, when the fire was finally put out: just enough charred clues to allow them an easy conclusion..Tom didn't attribute supernatural powers to
this killer. Enoch Cain was mortal, not all-seeing and all-knowing. Evil and stupidity often go together, however, and arrogance is the offspring of
their marriage, as Tom had earlier told Celestina. An arrogant man, not half as smart as he thinks, with no sense of right and wrong, with no
capacity for remorse, can sometimes be so breathtakingly reckless that, ironically, his recklessness becomes his greatest strength. Because he is
capable of anything, of taking risks that mere madmen wouldn't consider, his adversaries can never predict his actions, and surprise serves him
well. If he also possesses animal cunning, a kind of deep intuitional shrewdness, he can react quickly to the negative consequences of his
recklessness and can indeed appear to be more than human.."From 1604 through 1610, Erzebet Bathory, sister of the Polish king, with the
assistance of her servants, tortured and killed six hundred girls. She bit them, drank their blood, tore their faces off with tongs, mutilated their
private parts, and mocked their screams.".Celestina nodded, unable to respond to the aide's kindness. Sometimes kindness can shatter as easily as
soothe..Nothing in his reading offered a satisfactory explanation for what had been happening to him. None of the women filled the hole in his
heart, and all of the Bartholomews were harmless. Only the needlepoint offered any satisfaction, but though Junior was proud of his craftsmanship,
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he knew that a grown man couldn't find fulfillment in stitchery alone..A shock-haired, bright-eyed woman with a candle bound to her forehead set
down her pick to show Otter a little cinnabar in a bucket, brownish red clots and crumbs. Shadows leapt across the earth face at which the miners
worked. Old timbers creaked, dirt sifted down. Though the air ran cool through the darkness, the drifts and levels were so low and narrow the
miners had to stoop and squeeze their way. In places the ceilings had collapsed. Ladders were shaky. The mine was a terrifying place; yet Otter felt
a sense of shelter in it. He was half sorry to go back up into the burning day..Junior leaned forward and slid the packet of cash across the desk,
toward the detective. "There's more where this came from.".might be grumpy and would certainly be torpid, bleary-eyed, and uncommunicative.
Angel awake was always fully awake, soaking up color texture-mood, marveling in the baroque detail of Creation, and generally lending support to
the apperception--test prediction that she might be an art prodigy..He smiled. "Those of us who were priests first--yeah, we're all a broody bunch.
Of the others--not many, but probably more than you think.".At home, after phoning her folks, Celestina made a ham sandwich. She ate a quarter of
it. Then two bites of a chocolate croissant. One spoonful of butter pecan ice cream. Everything was without taste, more bland than Phimie's hospital
food, and it cloyed in her throat.
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