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thickened with the odors of antiseptics and blood, until breathing required an effort..Neddy possessed all the musical talent, but Junior had the
muscle. Pinned against the wall, his throat in the vise of Junior's hands, Neddy needed a miracle if he were ever again to sweep another glissando
from a keyboard..nonetheless. The rapist's curse. Healthy, but healthy at the expense of Phimie..He didn't realize he was swinging the candlestick at
Vanadium's face until he saw the blow land. And then he couldn't stop himself from swinging it yet once more.."As I explained, he might have
thought I was you," Edom said, staring at the neatly ordered volumes on the nearby bookshelves..Aftermath was not important. Only movement
mattered. Just forget the busload of nuns smashed on the tracks, and stay with the onrushing train. Keep moving, looking forward, always
forward.."Bartholomew, huh?" asked Wally as he piloted them through banks of earthbound clouds..Agnes had lifted him to this perch. Now she
smoothed his hair, straightened his shirt, and retied his loosened shoelaces, finding it even harder than she had expected to say what needed to be
said. She thought she might require Dr. Chan's presence, after all..Late Thursday, following a nine-hour session with Hisscus, Nork, and Knacker,
Magusson--negotiating in conjunction with the Hackachak counsel-had indeed reached acceptable terms. Kaitlin Hackachak would receive
$250,000 for the loss of her sister. Sheena and Rudy would receive $900,000 to compensate them for their severe emotional pain and suffering; this
allowed them to undergo a lot of therapy in Las Vegas. Junior would receive $4,250,000. Magusson's fee was twenty percent prior to trial-forty
percent if a settlement had been reached after the start of court proceedings-which left Junior with $3,400,000. All payments to plaintiffs were net
of taxes..against the operating table. The lights had grown painfully bright, and the air had.Instead, trying not to let Barty see the depth of her
concern, she told him to get his jacket from the front closet, and she got hers, and leaving the buttermilk-raisin pies unfinished, she drove him to the
doctor's office, because he was her reason to breathe, the engine of her heart, her hope and joy, her everlasting bond to her lost husband. Dr. Joshua
Nunn was only forty-eight, but he had appeared grandfatherly since Agnes had first gone to him as a patient after the death of her father, more than
ten years ago. His hair turned pure white before he was thirty. Every day off, he either worked assiduously on his twenty-foot sportfisher,
Hippocratic Boat, which he scraped and painted and polished and repaired with his own hands, or puttered around Bright Bay in it, fishing as
though the fate of his soul depended on the size of his catch; consequently, he spent so much time in the salt air and sun that his perpetually tan
face was well-wizened at the corners of his eyes and as appealingly creased as that of the best of grandfathers. Joshua applied the same diligence to
the preservation of a round belly and a second chin that he brought to the maintenance of his boat, and considering his wire-rimmed eyeglasses and
bow tie and suspenders and the elbow patches on his jacket, he seemed to have intentionally sculpted his physical appearance to put his patients at
ease, as surely as he had selected his wardrobe for the same purpose..Allowing one month for the job might be optimistic. On the other hand, he'd
had a long time to perfect a strategy..Darker than water, another stain spread across the lap and down the legs of the pants. It was the color of port
wine when filtered through the gray fabric of the jogging suit, but even in her semi-delirious state, she knew that she was not the vessel for a
miracle birth, was not bringing forth a baby in a flush of wine, but in a gush of blood..He'd wanted to give Celestina more help than she would
accept. She continued working nights as a waitress for two years, while she completed classes at the Academy of Art College, and she quit her job
only when she began to sell her paintings for enough to equal her wages and gratuities..Eventually, Junior remembered the quarter. He reached into
the right pocket of the thin cotton bathrobe, but the coin wasn't there, as it should have been. The left pocket also was empty..judging by the
evidence, the nurse was home alone, but Junior raised his voice above the music and called out, "Hello? Is anyone here?".Her hands shook, her
entire body shook, and in her mind was a hard clatter of fear like the wheels of a roller coaster rattling over poorly seamed tracks..In a cabinet
above the bench, Junior found a pair of clean, cotton gardening gloves. He tried them on, and they fit well enough..The street in front of the gallery
was as flooded by a sea of fog as the alleyway at the back. The headlights of passing traffic probed the gloom like beams from deep-salvage
submersibles at work on the ocean floor..On the sofa, Celestina finally worked up the courage to dial her parents' number in Spruce Hills..Leaving
the children under the tree, Tom returned to the house to phone the police..When Seraphim's bastard baby was dead, evidence of paternity would
die with it-and any claim for child support. Even Vanadium's stubborn, selfish, greedy, grubbing, vicious, psychotic, evil spirit would have to
recognize that all hope of bringing Junior down was lost, and it would at last either dissipate in frustration or be reincarnated.."Water can break?"
Maria asked, looking toward the faucet at the kitchen sink. She sighed. "I have so much to be learned.".With a nimbleness and an alacrity that a
lemur would have admired, the girl ascended to the first crotch.."You figure all this," Jolene asked, "because Mother Nature gives us a nice warm
day in January?".To celebrate, upon leaving the gallery, he went to the coffee shop in the Fairmont Hotel, atop Nob Hill, determined to have a beer
and a cheeseburger..Shortly after nine-thirty in the morning, they landed in Eugene, and the cab driver who conveyed Junior to the town's largest
shopping center spent more time staring at his afflicted passenger in the rearview mirror than he did watching the road. Junior got out of the taxi
and paid through the driver's open window. The cabbie didn't even wait for his fiery-faced fare to turn completely away before he crossed
himself..A siren in the city wailed toward St. Mary's. An ambulance. Through streets bustling with hope, always this lament for the dying..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
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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..Two staff members were at the front desk, when last he'd seen them, out of sight now and too far away to hear the crooning. Junior
had been waiting at the doors when the library opened, and thus far he'd encountered no other patrons..Hound told his master that they had the
hexer in a safe place, and Losen said, "Who was he working for?".Perhaps this particular worry was not ordinary maternal concern. If a sixth sense
is at work in all of us, then perhaps subconsciously Apes was aware of the tragedy to come: the tumors, the surgery, the blindness..He usually ate
lunch alone in his office. The room was the size of an elevator, but of course didn't go up or down. It went sideways, however, in the sense that
herein Paul was transported into wondrous lands of adventure..Glancing at the plump pie in Edom's hands, the gentleman replied to Agnes in a
musical yet gravelly voice worthy of Louis Armstrong: "You must be the lady Reverend Collins told me about.".she'd crossed herself during
Edom's rant about the Tri-State Tornado of 1925. Then, she'd been warding off bad fortune; now, with a smile and a look of wonder, she was
acknowledging the grace of God, which, according to the cards, had been settled generously on Bartholomew..With his ringleted yellow hair,
coiled mustache, and haughty right file, this was a jack that looked as if he might be a knave in the worst sense of the word..Off with the cap.
Yellow capsules in the bottle, also blue. He managed to shake one of each color into the palm of his left hand without spilling the rest on the
floor..The paramedic put aside the needle, having used it, and grabbed the paddles of a.During Junior's brief stroll, the sidewalk ended, giving way
to the graveled shoulder of the road. He saw no one on foot, and no vehicles passed him..Unobtrusively, Junior followed the musician across the
large front room, but by an indirect arc, using the babbling bourgeoisie for cover..His thought had been that Reverend White might find in Agnes,
Bright Beach's beloved Pie Lady, a subject who would inspire a sequel to the sermon that had so deeply affected Paul-who was neither a Baptist
nor a regular churchgoer-when he had heard it on the radio more than three years ago..Junior found the acclaim gratifying, but the widespread use
of his photograph was a high price to pay even for the recognition of his contribution to art. Fortunately, with his bald head and pocked face, he no
longer resembled the Enoch Cain for whom the authorities were searching. And they believed that the bandages on his face, at the church, had been
merely an exotic disguise. One psychologist even speculated that the bandages had been an expression of the guilt and shame he felt on a
subconscious level. Yeah, right..On this momentous day, however, drawing provided no solace. Frequently, her hands shook, and she could not
control the pencil..Frequently, people told Agnes that she should find an agent for Barty, as he was wonderfully photogenic; modeling and acting
careers, they assured her, were his for the asking. Though her son was indeed a fine-looking lad, Agnes knew he wasn't as exceptionally handsome
as many perceived him to be. Rather than his looks, what made Barty so appealing, what made him seem extraordinarily good-looking, were other
qualities: an unusual gracefulness for a child, such a physical easiness in every movement and posture that it seemed as though some curious
personal relationship with time had allowed him twenty years to become a three-year-old; an unfailingly affable temperament and quick smile that
possessed his entire face, including his mesmerizing green blue eyes. Perhaps most affecting of all, his remarkable good health was expressed in
the lustrous sheen of his thick hair, in the golden-pink glow of his summer-touched skin, in every physical aspect of him, until there were times
when he seemed radiant..She found the switch and clicked off the lamp again. "Good-night, young prince.".If magic explained the jacks on Friday
evening, maybe it was the dark variety of magic. Maybe he shouldn't be endeavoring to summon, once more, whatever spirit was responsible for
the four knaves.."All right. I get my new eyes from a doctor. They're not real eyes, just plastic, to fill in where my eyes used to be.".She was so hot
that the ice melted quickly. A thin trickle slid down her throat, but not enough to take the Sahara out of her voice when she said, "More.".Not all of
the pins were knocked to the shear line with a single pull of the trigger. Three pulls were the minimum required, sometimes as many as six,
depending on the lock..As the bitch began her backswing, Junior grabbed the chair. He didn't try to tear it out of her hands, but used it to shove her
as hard as he could.."I should," Tom agreed, "but the point is this. . ." With the finesse of a magician, he allowed the salt shaker to slip out of the
concealment of his palm, and stood it beside the pepper. "This is also me."."It's even worse," Junior rasped, convinced that he was losing some
indefinable advantage if the cop left without playing out this moment as it would usually unfold in an intellectual television crime drama like Perry
Mason or Peter Gunn..That was another thing. Junior hadn't gotten his noon meal, because the spirit of Vanadium had nearly caught up with him
when he'd been browsing for tie chains and silk pocket squares before lunch. Then he missed dinner, as well, because he had to maintain
surveillance on Celestina when she didn't go straight home from the gallery. He was hungry. He was starving. This, too, she had done to him. The
bitch.."Supposing he's senile, wouldn't he possibly think you were his long- lost brother or someone?"."Well, maybe you're right," Bellini said
somewhat acerbically, before departing, "but then you've had the advantage of an illegal search, while I'm hampered by such niceties as
warrants.".A sudden strange weakness, a formless dread, dropped Agnes out of her crouch and onto her knees beside the boy..For a moment, Junior
drew a blank on Renee. Reluctantly, he trolled the past and fished up the painful memory: the gorgeous transvestite in the Chanel suit, heir or
heiress to an industrial-valve fortune..Tears burst from Junior, stinging torrents, a salt sea of grief that blurred his vision and bathed his face in
brine. "Get out of here, you disgusting, sick son of a bitch," he demanded, his voice simultaneously shaking with sorrow and twisted by righteous
anger. "Get out of here now, get out!".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..From the far end of the table, Agnes said, "For starters, Tom, we all want to hear about the rhinoceros and the
other you.".On January 2, 1968, four days before his birthday, Bartholomew Lampion gave up his eyes that he might live, and accepted a fife of
blindness with no hope of bathing in light again until, in his good time, he left this world for a better one.."In cases like this, the malignancy is often
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more advanced in one eye than the other. If the size of the tumor requires it, we remove the eye containing the greatest malignancy, and we treat the
remaining eye with radiation.".He paused, giving them a chance to ask the obvious question-and then smiled at their reticence..For more than two
weeks, Agnes's heart had been a clangorous place, filled with the rattle and bang of hard emotions, but now a sort of quiet had come upon it, a
peace that, if it held, might one day allow joy again..Junior shuddered. Vanadium hadn't invented the name. It had genuine if inexplicable
resonance with Junior that had nothing to do with the detective..The door was falling shut. With no more sound than the day makes when it turns to
night, the detective had gone.."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.".Junior was stunned that the bitch had come back into his life, to ruin him, almost two years later. Zedd teaches that the present is just an
instant between past and future, which really leaves us with only two choices-to live either in the past or the future; the past, being over and done
with, has no consequences unless we insist on empowering it by not living entirely in the future. Junior strove always to live in the future, and he
believed that he was successful in this striving, but obviously he hadn't yet learned to apply Zedd's wisdom to fullest effect, because the past kept
getting at him. He fervently wished he hadn't simply broken up with Tammy Bean, but that he had strangled her instead, that he had strangled her
and driven her corpse to Oregon and pushed her off a fire tower and bashed her with a pewter candlestick and sent her to the bottom of Quarry
Lake with the gold Rolex stuffed in her mouth..The big-headed, bulging-eyed, slit-mouthed runt had collected $850,000 from Naomi's death, so the
least he could do was provide a little information. He'd probably bill for the time, anyway..Paul stayed with her, sometimes wincing at the ground
as though the danger were there, not above-which, in a sense, it was, because impact rather than the fall itself is the killer-and at other times putting
his arms around her, staring up at the boy above. But he, too, was silent..Stepping into her digs was like passing through a time machine into
another century, traveling in space, as well, to the Europe of Louis XIV. The expansive, high-ceilinged rooms overwhelmed the eye with the rich
somber colors and the heavy forms of Baroque art and furniture. Shells, acanthus leaves, volutes, garlands, and scrolls-often gilded decorated the
museum-quality antique Bombay chests, chairs, tables, massive mirrors, cabinets, and etageres..Already, he was up two hours past his bedtime. In
recent months, he'd exhibited the more erratic sleeping habits of older children. Some nights, he seemed to possess the circadian rhythms of owls
and bats; after being sluggish all day, he suddenly became alert and energetic at dusk wanting to read long past midnight..The detective was driven
by this string theory of his, and maybe he also saw visions or even heard voices, like Joan of Arc. Joan of Arc with out beauty or grace, Joan of Arc
with a service revolver and the authority to.Because the upper part of the hospital bed was somewhat raised, he didn't have to lift his head from the
pillow to study the corner where the phantom waited. He peered beyond the IV rack, past the foot of the.stopped by to help Agnes, and some
offered to stay with her at night. She gratefully accepted assistance with the housecleaning, laundry, and shopping, but she declined the all-night
company because of her dreams..madness or a brilliant deductive insight: Naomi, the hateful bitch, she poisoned me!.The artist, six feet four and
two hundred fifty pounds, looked markedly more dangerous in person than in his scary publicity photo. Still in his twenties, he had white hair that
fell limp and straight to his shoulders. Dead-white skin. His deep-set eyes, as silver-gray as rain with an albino-pink undertone, had a predatory
glint as chilling as that in the eyes of a panther. Terrible scars slashed his face, and red hash marks covered his big hands, as though he'd frequently
defended himself barehanded against men armed with swords.."I'm saying, for all I know." She took her hand off his thigh. "What's all this about
Celestina, anyway?".At last Maria answered Jacob's question in a murmur, making the f sign of the cross once more as she spoke. "Never saw four.
Never even just I see three. But four ... is to be the devil himself.".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..As a homicide detective, Vanadium had a career-spanning ninety eight percent closure-and-conviction record on the cases he handled.
Once convinced he had found the guilty party, he didn't rely solely on solid police work. He augmented the usual investigative procedures and
techniques with his own brand of psychological warfare-sometimes subtle, sometimes not-which frequently encouraged the perpetrator to make
mistakes that convicted him..Cain's Spruce Hills home, which he'd shared with Naomi, hadn't been furnished anything like this. The difference
between there and here-and the similarity to Vanadium's digs--could be explained neither by wealth alone nor by a change of taste arising from the
experience of city fife..This time, he vowed never to kill again, except in self-defense, regardless of the provocation. This tougher condition pleased
him. No one achieved significant self-improvement by setting low standards for himself.Fortifying herself with more coffee, Jolene said, "Edom,
you were going to tell us how Joey's coping with fatherhood.".Visibly nonplussed by Junior's blithe failure to terminate the handshake when the
shaking stopped, the fussy Neddy didn't want to be so rude as to yank his hand loose, or to cause a scene regardless of how small, but Junior,
smiling and pretending to be as socially dense as concrete, failed to respond to a polite tug. So Neddy waited, allowing his hand to be held, and his
face, previously as white as piano keys, brightened to a shade of pink that clashed with his red boutonniere.."Really, Angel," Barty said with
genuine concern, "it might be scary. I got another one we could listen to, if you want."."I wouldn't just whack anyone, not even a worm bucket like
Cain, any more than I would commit suicide. Remember, I believe in eternal consequences."."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.".By lunch, he had turned the final page, and he was so full of the tale that he seemed to have no room for food. While his
mother kept reminding him to eat, he regaled her with the details of John Thomas Stuart's great adventures with Lummox, as though every word
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that Heinlein had written were not science fiction, but truth..This wasn't the same Enoch Cain whom Vanadium had known three years ago in
Spruce Hills. That man had been utterly ruthless but not a wild, raging animal, coldly determined but never obsessive. That Cain had been too
calculating and too self-controlled to have been swept into the emotional frenzy required to produce this blood graffiti and to act out the symbolic
mutilation of Bartholomew with a knife..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.".For forty-eight hours, he pumped himself full of prescription antihistamines, immersed himself in
bathtubs brimming with numbingly cold water, and lathered himself with soothing lotions. In misery, gripped by self-pity, he dared not think about
the 9-mm pistol that he had stolen from Frieda Bliss..So after waiting two months for the superhot Harrison White case to cool down, Junior
returned instead to Spruce Hills, traveled bald and pocked and passing as Pinchbeck, under the cover of night..Halted by the unmistakable meaning
of the expressions on these women's faces, Paul was grateful that Nellie was briefly stricken mute. He didn't believe he had the strength to receive
the news that she had tried to deliver..The nurse raised her eyes from Agnes to this other person. "Yes a chip of ice would be all right."."Yes.
Sodium chloride will work, too. Common salt. Mix enough of it with water, and it's generally effective."."May 14, 1845, in Canton, China, a
theater fire killed sixteen hundred seventy. On December 8, 1863, a fire in the Church of La Compana, in Santiago, Chile, left two thousand five
hundred and one dead. One hundred fifty perished in a fire at a Paris charity bazaar: May 4, 1897. June 30, 1900, a dock fire in Hoboken, New
Jersey, killed three hundred twenty-six. . .".Nellie found the strength to rise, but having risen, she was unable to speak. Her mouth shaped words,
but her voice deserted her..The lawyer's eyes appeared as round as his face. "Aggie, please don't tell me you've started to share Jacob's ...
enthusiasms? ".She left him sore in places that had never been sore before. Yet he was more stressed out on Thursday than he'd been on
Wednesday..She devoted half her work time to the neighbors-in-need route that Agnes had established and steadily expanded, the other half to her
painting. She was in no rush to mount a new show; anyway, she didn't dare renew contact with the Greenbaum Gallery or with anyone at all from
her past life, until the police found Enoch Cain..For an instant, his attention had been distracted by Vanadium's presentation of his empty hands.
Nevertheless, there was no way the cop could have snatched the coin out of the air..He slept outdoors rarely and otherwise stayed in inexpensive
motels, boardinghouses, and YMCAs.."But let's pretend it's me, okay? So here I am, stepping off the curb without looking both ways-".The runt
was so out of proportion to his office furniture that he appeared to be a bug perched in the giant leather executive chair, which itself looked like the
maw of a Venus's--flytrap about to swallow him for lunch. He allowed such a lengthy silence to follow Junior's question that by the time he
answered, his reply was superfluous..This was the image that plied the turbulent waters of Junior Cain's imagination when he sailed out of the
driver's door and came around to face the Studebaker, his heart dropping like an anchor..She was shaking and so afraid, not thinking clearly, and
for a moment she didn't understand what he meant, what he wanted, and then she saw that the window on his side of the car was shattered, too, and
that the door beyond him was badly torqued, twisted in its frame. Worse, the side of the Pontiac had burst inward when the pickup plowed into
them. With a steel snarl and sheet-metal teeth, it had bitten into Joey, bitten deep, a mechanical shark swimming out of the wet day, shattering ribs,
seeking his warm heart..He found nothing especially gratifying, switched off the lights, and moved on to the living room. If Cain was coming
home, he could glance up from the street and see lights ablaze here, so Vanadium resorted to a small flashlight, always carefully hooding the lens
with one hand..She stepped to the bed, bracketing Junior between her and Big Rude. The stream of obscene invective issuing from Sheena made
Junior feel as if he had gotten in the way of a septic-tank cleanout hose..Focus. Get Ichabod all the way inside. Act now, think later. No, no, proper
focus requires an understanding of the need to ize: scrutinize, analyze, and prioritize. Get the bitch, get the bitch! Slow deep breaths. Channel the
beautiful rage. A fully evolved man is self-controlled and calm. Move, move, move!.Convinced that the house was playing tricks on him, Barty
went downstairs, step by measured step, to the foyer and the ground-floor hall..Eventually he found himself alone at the large viewing window of
the neonatal-care unit. Seven newborns were in residence. Fixed to the foot of each of the seven bassinets was a placard on which was printed the
name of the baby..Tom proved to be more useful than either a cop or a priest to Pie Lady Services, when he discovered a talent for money
management that protected their funds from twelve percent inflation and in fact brought them a handsome return in real terms..just as Sinatra broke
into song again, Junior thought he heard a footstep on the wood floor of the hallway, and the creak of a board. The music masked the sounds of the
visitor's approach if, indeed, he was approaching..Tossing the knave onto the table, Agnes said, "Barty doesn't seem too impressed with this
devil."."I see. Sometimes. Just quick. For like a blink. Like when you stand between two mirrors. You know?".Serving a formal dinner was Agnes's
way of declaring-to herself more than to anyone else in attendance-that the time had come for her to get on with life for Bartholomew's sake, but
also for her own..summoned an expression no less dubious than that of a policeman listening to the alibi of a suspect with bloody hands. Then: "I'm
quite sure that Wroth Griskin does not make candlesticks. If that's what you're looking for, I'd recommend the housewares department at
Gump's.".Embarrassment flushed her when she realized that the paramedic had cut away the pants of her jogging suit. She was naked from the
waist down..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..One problem: Nolly Wulfstan, Quasimodo without a hump, probably repaired to this convenient club after work, to
down a few beers, because this was surely as close as he would ever get to a halfway attractive woman. The detective would think that he and
Junior were here for the same reason-to gawk at nearly naked babes and store up enough images of bobbling breasts to get through the night-and he
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would not be able to comprehend that for Junior the attraction was the dance, the intellectual thrill of experiencing a new cultural phenomenon..In
early May, he sought self-improvement by taking French lessons. The language of love..Frowning, Panglo, said, "Terrible, you're right, so many
terrible things happen, but I don't see why trains-"."She reads too much hard-boiled detective fiction," Nolly said. "And lately, she's talking about
writing it.".When Junior walked the cracked-linoleum corridor and descended the six flights of stairs to the street, he discovered that a thin drizzle
was falling. The afternoon grew darker even as he turned his face to the sky, and the cold, dripping city, which swaddled Bartholomew somewhere
in its concrete folds, appeared not to be a beacon of culture and sophistication anymore, but a forbidding and dangerous empire, as it had never
seemed to him before..The second medic wheeled the gurney to the rear of the van, calling for one of the policemen to accompany him to the
hospital. Apparently, he needed help if he was to deliver the baby and also stabilize Apes while en route..When finally he found his voice, it was
rough-sawn with a blade of grief. "My wife. Perri. Perris Jean."
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