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ROVINCIAL LAND OFFICE OF MARYLAND ANNE ARUNDEL COUNTY VOLUME III LIB
At Tom Vanadium's request, the taxi dropped him one block from his new-and temporary-home shortly before ten o'clock in the evening..He
desperately needed closure in the matter of Naomi's death. That was what these past three years and these supernatural events were all about..Maria
stopped praying with her knuckle rosary and resorted to a long swallow of wine..In that instant, she knew the dreadful shape of the future, if not its
fine details..2000, the Year of the Dragon, gives way without a roar to the Year of the Snake, and after the Snake comes the Horse. Day by day the
work is done, in memory of those who have gone before us, and embarked upon work of her own, young Mary is out there among you. For now,
only her family knows how very special she is. On one momentous day, that will change..THE GENEROUS EXPENSE allowance provided by
Simon Magusson paid for a three-room suite at a comfortable hotel. One bedroom for Tom Vanadium, one for Celestina and Angel.."Who...who're
you?" Junior rasped, still badly rattled by the nightmare and by Vanadium's presence, but quick-witted enough to stay within the clueless character
that he had been playing..When she turned to him again, he had already slipped into his jacket and snatched the car keys off the foyer table. He put
his left hand under her right arm, as though Agnes were feeble and in need of sup-.Now he shuffled the first of the four decks precisely as he had
shuffled the first deck on Friday evening, and he set it aside..Spruce Hills, but also those in the entire county, maybe seventy or eighty
thousand..Celestina expected to be taken to a waiting room, but instead the nun escorted her to surgical prep..Ferocious pirates, ruthless secret
agents, brain-eating aliens from distant galaxies, super criminals hell-bent on ruling the world, bloodthirsty vampires, face-gnawing werewolves,
savage Gestapo thugs, mad scientists, satanic cultists, insane carnival freaks, hate-crazed Ku Klux Klansmen, knife-worshiping thrill killers, and
emotionless robot soldiers from other planets had slashed, stabbed, burned, shot, gouged, torn, clubbed, crushed, stomped, hanged, bitten,
eviscerated, beheaded, poisoned, drowned, radiated, blown up, mangled, mutilated, and tortured uncounted victims in the pulp magazines that Paul
had been reading since childhood. Yet not one scene in those hundreds upon hundreds of issues of colorful tales withered a corner of his soul as did
a glimpse of Barty's empty sockets. The sight wasn't in the least gory, nor even gruesome. Paul cringed and looked away only because this evidence
of the boy's loss too pointedly made him think about the terrible vulnerability of the innocent in the freight-train path of nature, and threatened to
tear off the fragile scab on the anguish that he still felt over Perri's death.."Couldn't carry these three ladies," he said. "Svelte as they are, they still
weigh more than a backpack.".Nothing he could do about it now. Having Naomi's body moved to another grave, in a cemetery without Negroes,
would cause a lot of talk. He didn't want to draw more attention to himself..Although she already knew that the answer could not be cheerily
optimistic, Celestina wondered, "Is the baby likely to be . . . normal?".He tugged on a pair of thin latex surgical gloves. Flexed his hands. All
right..If the directory proved to be of no help, Junior would proceed next to the registry office at the county courthouse, to review the records of
births going back to the turn of the century if necessary. Bartholomew, of course, might not have been born in the county, might have moved here
as a child or an adult. If he owned property, he'd show up on the register of deeds. Whether a landowner or not, if he did his civic duty every two
years, he would appear on the voter rolls..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 addition to these scavengers, another presence was here,
unseen but not unfelt. The chill of this invisible entity pierced Junior to the marrow: the stubborn, vicious, psychotic, prickly-bur spirit of Thomas
Vanadium, maniac cop, not satisfied to haunt the house in which he'd died, not ready yet to seek reincarnation, but instead pursuing his beleaguered
suspect even after death, capering--to paraphrase Sklent like an invisible, filthy, scabby monkey here on this city street, in bright daylight..The
subtle distortions in his vision, which caused lines of type to twist, didn't appear to trouble Barty much otherwise. He moved as quickly and as
surely as ever, with his special grace..By Friday morning, September 10, little more than forty-eight hours after the shooting, he felt good and was
in fine spirits..Trembling, she sat beside the bassinet and gazed at her baby with such love that the force of it ought to have rocked him awake..Into
the autumn of 1967, Junior reviewed hundreds of thousands of phone listings, and occasionally he located a rare Bartholomew. In San Rafael or
Marinwood. In Greenbrae or San Anselmo. Located and investigated and cleared them of any connection with Seraphim White's bastard baby..Her
mother and father still resided in a world where Phimie was alive. Bringing them from that old reality to this new one would be the second-hardest
thing Celestina had ever done.."Sure. Or why don't I pull a Rumpelstiltskin and demand one of her children for payment' ".Her voice was flat and a
little hard. Another man might have mistaken her tone for disapproval, for impatience, even for quiet anger..Later in the month, from Sparky Vox,
Junior learned the building had a four-pipe, fan-coil heating system serving discrete ductwork for each apartment. Voices couldn't carry from
residence to residence in the heating-cooling system, because no apartments shared ducting. Throughout the spring, summer, and autumn of 1967,
Junior met new women, bedded a few, and had no doubt that each of his conquests experienced with him something she had never known before.
Yet he still suffered from an emptiness in the heart..Leave the lamps burning, the door unlocked. A murderer, frantic to vanish while the victim
remained undiscovered, wouldn't be worried about the cost of electricity or about protecting against burglary..Jacob had become a card mechanic
for one purpose. Not because he'd ever be a gambler. Not to wow friends with card tricks. Not because the challenge intrigued him. He wanted to
be able to give Agnes winning cards once in a while, if she was losing too frequently or needed to have her spirits lifted. He didn't feed her winning
hands often enough to make her suspicious or to make the games less fun for Edom or Joey. He was judicious. The effort he expended-the
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thousands of hours of practice-was repaid with interest each time Agnes laughed with delight after being dealt a perfect hand..As Nolly hung his
raincoat and his porkpie hat on a rack by the hall door, Kathleen Klerkle appeared in the entrance to the nearest of the two treatment rooms. "Are
you ready to suffer?"."No. Rowena dropped those names after the twins' first year. She and I were the only ones who ever used them. Our private
little joke. Even the boys wouldn't have remembered.".On the high marsh-Dragonfly-A description of Earthsea..He could have killed Vanadium
while the cop slept; however, that would be far less satisfying than engaging in a little psychological warfare and leaving the devious bastard alive
to suffer remorse when two more children died under his watch.."Wally gave her tests. She's got an exceptional understanding of color, spatial
relationships, and geometric forms for a child her age. She may be a visual prodigy.".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..Turning to face his four trailing escorts, all of whom were hunch shouldered and stiff-necked with tension, Barty said, "What's for
dinner? ".Since discovering the quarter in his cheeseburger, Junior had been half convinced that the maniac cop survived the bludgeoning. In spite
of his grievous wounds, perhaps Vanadium had swum up through a hundred feet of murky water, barely avoiding being drowned..Junior strove to
appear properly mortified. "Thought I heard something. Searched the apartment.".excited, shrieking. Branch to branch, the flapping of wings is
leathery, demonic. The only other sounds are the thud.In Junior's estimation, this was not the way that a normal person lived. This was the home of
a deranged loner, a dangerously obsessive man.."Indeed, you did," said Magusson. "And I dismissed him as a well intentioned crusader, a holy
fool. Looks like you had a better take on him than I did, Mr. Cain.".Perhaps she was afflicted with only expressive aphasia, but she must be
confused to some degree. The baby, which would be placed for adoption, was not hers to name.."You're the one who said your cold's just here.
Maybe it stays in the kitchen, hoping it'll get a piece of pie.".The sudden change of subject, from the airliner crash to Phimie, confused
Celestina..Paul didn't realize that Grace had followed them into the living room until she screamed. She started to push past him, heading toward
her husband even as Harrison went down.."Well, you ought to be," Grace said, taking her pies out to the Suburban that Wally had bought solely for
this enterprise.."Your mother's an artist. Besides, you wouldn't want to put poor Mrs. Ornwall out of a job, would you?".AFTER THE
ENCOUNTER with the quarter-spitting vending machines, Junior wanted to kill another Bartholomew, any Bartholomew, even if he had to drive
to some far suburb like Terra Linda to do it, even if he had to drive farther and stay overnight in a Holiday ay Inn an eat steam-table food off a
buffet crawling with other diners' cold germs and garnished with their loose hairs..The silence on the line was not merely that of a caller holding
her tongue. It was abyssal and perfect, as no silence on a telephone ever can be, without the faintest hiss or crackle of static, no hint of breathing
or.His body ached, too, especially his back, from the battering that he had taken. He remembered hitting the floor with his chin, and he supposed
that he might have gotten knocked about the face more than he realized or remembered. If so, there would be bruises soon, but bruises would fade
with time; in the interim, they might make him even more attractive to women, who would want to console him and kiss away the pain-especially
when they discovered that he had sustained his injuries in a brutal fight, while rescuing a neighbor from a would-be rapist..Junior knew that he
must remain vigilant. Vigilant and focused until January 12 had come and gone. Eight days to go..A supply of ammunition lined the bottom of all
the dresser and bureau drawers, concealed by underwear and other garments. Junior appropriated a box of 9-mm. cartridges..This morning he had
changed the sheets. Naomi's scent was no longer with him in the bedclothes.."She. Was eating. Dried apricots." Junior spoke almost in a whisper
yet the ridge was so quiet that he had no doubt each of these uniformed but unofficial jurors heard him clearly. "Walking. Around the deck. Paused.
The view. She. She. She leaned. Gone.".If Junior was patient, he could slip in there, find Bartholomew, kill the boy in bed, whack Ichabod second,
and still have a chance to make love to Celestina..While waiting for inspiration to present him with a better strategy, Junior returned to the
telephone book in search of the right Bartholomew. Not the directory for Spruce Hills and the surrounding county, but the one for San
Francisco..replace her. I'd never be able to spend a penny of it. Not a penny. I'd have to give it away. What would be the point?"."There's no clear
evidence of birth defects, but a couple tests reveal some worrisome anomalies. We'll know when we see the child.".In the afternoon, Dr. Schurr
came to the hospital to review test results and to reexamine Barty. When the early-winter twilight gave way to night, he sent them back to Dr.
Chan, and Agnes didn't press Schurr for an opinion. All day she'd been impatient for a diagnosis, but suddenly she was loath to have the facts put
before her..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..During the past ten days, he'd proved that he was clever, bold, with
exceptional inner resources. He needed to tap his deep well of strength and resolve now, more than ever. He'd been through far too much,
accomplished too much, to be brought down by mere biology..Vanadium understood the depth of his old friend's pain, and he knew that the
anguish over the loss of a child could make the best of men act out of emotion rather than good judgment, and so he accepted Harrison's preference
to let the matter rest. When enough time passed for reflection, what Vanadium ultimately decided was that of the two of them, Harrison was much
the stronger in his faith, and that he himself, perhaps for the rest of his life, would be more comfortable behind a badge than behind a Roman
collar..Phimie must be honored now with laughter instead of with tears, because her life had left Celestina with so many memories of joy and with
joy personified in Angel. To fend off tears, she said, "Listen, Clark Kent, we women need our little secrets, our private thoughts. If you can really
read my heart this easily, I guess I'm going to have to start wearing lead brassieres."."How's something so delicious come from a fat, smelly, dirty,
snorting old pig?".than the left: slack yet with a pulled look. The left eyelid drooped. That side of her.people that he was innocent and, in fact,
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constitutionally incapable of premeditated murder..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..Finally, he said, "What I did was grab the shovel, dig a hole really fast, and bury Muffin in it up to her
neck-just until she calmed down.".Junior stalked her, but she eluded him. Always, the song seemed to arise from the next room, but when he passed
through the doorway into that space, the voice then sounded as if it came from the room that he'd just left.."Did he say I'd met him?" Jacob asked,
squinting past Edom toward the bright sunlight at the open door..squint-eyed, sharp-faced night clerk must not have been the owner, because he
wasn't the type to have dreamed up cute spellings for the sign out front. Judging by his appearance and attitude, he was a former Nazi death-camp
commandant who fled Brazil one step ahead of the Israeli secret service and was now hiding out in Oregon..This momentous day. In every ending,
new beginnings. But, thank God, no ending here..Celestina turned in her seat to look back at Wally and Angel, who were waving. "I guess I
am."."New York City, March 25, 1911, the Triangle Shirtwaist factory fire-one hundred forty-six dead.".Then from San Francisco International,
through the fog-shrouded streets of the night city, to St. Mary's, to Room 724. And to the discovery that Phimie's blood pressure was so high-210
over 126-that she was in a hypertensive crisis, at risk of a stroke, renal failure, and other life-threatening complications..His exceptional sensitivity
remained a curse. He had been more profoundly affected by Victoria's and Vanadium's tragic deaths than he had realized. Wrenched, he
was.."Maybe," said Angel. "Or maybe to The Monkees ... or maybe to where you didn't get run down by the rhinosharush."."Do you know him? "
Edom asked, gazing longingly now at the open door, from which Jacob had turned away. "Obadiah Sepharad? "."I wasn't drinking," he said. "That's
proven. But I admit being reckless, driving too fast in the rain. They cited me for that, for running the light."."You'll need time to ... adjust to this,"
he said. "Perhaps you've got to call family.. . .".In his smooth whiteness, Junior felt a pressure on his eyes, and then came visual hallucinations,
disturbing his deep inner peace. He felt someone peel up his eyelids, and Bob Chicane's worried face-with the sharp features of a fox, curly black
hair, and a walrus mustache-was inches from his..Holding hands, Barty and Angel led the adults into the kitchen, to the back door. This procession
had a ceremonial quality that intrigued Tom, and by the time they stepped onto the porch, he was impatient to know why everyone-except he and
Wally-was emotionally airborne, one degree of altitude below euphoria..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..Cypresses lined the entry drive to the cemetery. Tall and solemn, the trees kept
guard, as though posted to prevent restless spirits from roaming out into the land of the living..In this brighter light, he further examined the gallery
brochure and discovered Celestina's photograph. She and her sister were not as alike as twins, but the resemblance was striking..Fortunately, at
least the desk was cigarette-scarred, because it came with the office. It had been the property of a skip-tracer named Otto Zelm, who'd made a good
living at the kind of work Nolly avoided out of boredom: tracking down deadbeats and repossessing their vehicles. On a stakeout, Zelm fell asleep
in his car, while smoking, thereby triggering the payoff of both life- and casualty-insurance policies, and freeing the lease on this furnished
space..Ichabod passed Bartholomew through the open door to Celestina in the passenger's seat, went around the Buick, put the tote bag in the back,
and climbed behind the wheel once more..Six paces past that marker floorboard, Barty had the strangest feeling that someone was in the hallway
with him..Celestina intended to capture Nella as she was now, head at rest upon the pillow of, perhaps, her deathbed, eyes closed and mouth slack,
face ashen but serene. Then she would draw four more portraits, using bone structure and other physiological evidence to imagine how the woman
had looked at sixty, forty, twenty, and ten..judging by the evidence, the nurse was home alone, but Junior raised his voice above the music and
called out, "Hello? Is anyone here?".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..Edom did as asked. Then he cut the deck into two approximately equal stacks when requested to do
so..Clenching his right hand around the quarter, waving left hand over right, he intoned, "Jingle-jangle, mingle-jingle." Opening his right hand, he
revealed that the coin had vanished..He decided that he must never again kill so impetuously. Never. In fact, he vowed never again to kill at all,
except in self-defense. Soon he would be rich-with much to lose if he was caught. Homicide was a marvelous adventure; sadly, however, it was an
entertainment that he could no longer afford..Among these people was an old man whom they called, among themselves, the Changer. He showed
Otter a few spells of illusion; and when the boy was fifteen or so, the old man took him out into the fields by Serrenen to show him the one spell of
true change he knew. "First let's see you turn that bush into the seeming of a tree," he said, and promptly Otter did so. Illusion came so easy to the
boy that the old man took alarm. Otter had to beg and wheedle him for any further teaching and finally to promise him, swearing on his own true
and secret name, that if he learned the Changer's great spell he would never use it but to save a life, his own or another's..Hesitantly, the ivory
tickler shook hands. "I'm ... uh ... I'm Ned Gnathic. Everyone calls me Neddy.".His happy expectation thickened into dread when he spotted the
ambulance at the curb. And in the driveway stood the Buick that belonged to Joshua Nunn, their family doctor.."You'd never cheat me. I know you.
We'd have Christmas twice a year and parties for half birthdays.".The paramedic pumped the inflation cuff of the sphygmomanometer, and Junior's
blood pressure was most likely high enough to induce a stroke, driven skyward by the thought that Naomi's love had been a lie..Martinis were
ordered all around. None here observed a vow of absolute sobriety..Barty, thirteen years old but listening to books at a postgraduate college level,
had no doubt studied leukemia while they were awaiting the test results, to prepare himself to fully understand the diagnosis on first receiving it.
He tried not to look stricken when he heard acute myeloblastic, which was the worst form of the disease, but he appeared more ghastly in his
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pretense than if he had revealed his understanding. Had his eyes not been artificial, his stiff-upper-lip pose would have been utterly
unconvincing..With some sharp instrument, probably a knife, Cain had stabbed and gouged the red letters, working on the wall with such fury that
two of the Bartholomews were barely readable anymore. The Sheetrock was marked by hundreds of scores and punctures..If he hadn't been such a
rational, stable, no-nonsense person all of his life, Junior might have thought he was losing his mind.."I don't know." He was silent a moment.
"That's what's going to be interesting.".Recognizing the danger of saying the wrong thing, the potential for self-incrimination, Junior clenched his
jaws and waited..Paul in the guest room again. Sweeping a bedside lamp to the floor, lifting the nightstand..The guest room. Bring Grace to the
window. Disengage the latch. No good. Warped or painted shut. Small panes, sturdy mullions too difficult to break out..Simon Magusson, lacking
family, had left his estate to Tom. This came as a surprise. The sum was so considerable that even though Tom was on a dispensation from his
vows, which included his vow of property, he was uncomfortable with his fortune. His comfort was quickly restored by contributing the entire
inheritance to Pie Lady Services. They had been brought together by two extraordinary children, by the conviction that Barty and Angel were part
of some design of enormous consequence. But more often than not, God weaves patterns that become perceptible to us only over long periods of
time, if at all. After the past three eventful years, there were now no weekly miracles, no signs in the earth or sky, no revelations from burning
bushes or from more mundane forms of communication. Neither Barty nor Angel revealed any new astonishing talents, and in fact they were as
ordinary as any two young prodigies can be, except that he was blind and she served as his eyes upon the world..Down the stairs, through the
ground floor, quickly, soundlessly, breath held at times, listening for the other's breathing, listening for the softest squeak of rubber-soled shoes,
although the hard clack of cloven hoofs and a whiff of sulfur would not have been surprising. At last he went to the kitchen, full circle from the
shiny quarter on the breakfast table to the quarter again. No Cain.."When you called earlier in the year, to ask for a referral to a private investigator
down there, the woman had recently turned up dead and Vanadium was gone, but no one put the two together at first.".Short and slender, Dr. Chan
was as self-effacing as a Buddhist monk, as confident and as gracious as a mandarin emperor. His manner was serene, and his effect was
tranquility..Judging by the smeariness of the letters and by the fact that some had run before they dried, the writing instrument hadn't been a felt-tip
marker, as Vanadium first thought. A spattering of red droplets on the closed lid of the toilet and across the beige marble floor, all dry now, gave
rise to a suspicion..Between Isleton and Locke, Junior first became aware of several points of soreness on his face. He could feel no swelling, no
cuts or scrapes, and the rearview mirror revealed only the fine features that had caused more women's hearts to race than all the amphetamines ever
manufactured..Breath repeatedly catching in her throat, heart thudding, Agnes watched her son through the open car door..He wanted, all right, but
-intuition warned him that he ought to continue to be discreet for a while longer..Kitchen staff. All men. Some looked up in surprise; others were
oblivious of him. He stalked the cramped work aisles, eyes watering from the fragrant steam and the heat, seeking Vanadium, an answer..This
wasn't thrill killing-which, now that he'd had time to think about it, he realized was beneath him, even if in the service of personal growth. This
would be murder for good, justifiable cause..There were effective actions and ineffective actions, socially acceptable and unacceptable behavior,
wise and stupid decisions that could be made. But if you wanted to achieve maximum self-realization, you had to understand that any choice you
made in life was entirely value neutral. Morality was a primitive concept, useful in earlier stages of societal evolution, perhaps, but without
relevance in the modem age..She had put aside a half-finished pencil portrait of Phimie to develop several of Nella Lombardi..The cemetery had
been mown for the holiday. The scent of fresh cut grass grew more intense the longer Agnes met her son's radiant green-blue gaze, until the
fragrance became exquisitely sweet..Through tears, that night, she asked him if the commitment he was making didn't frighten him..'A energy
fighting over jurisdiction. We cooperate. The sheriff can de not to put a lot of his limited resources into this, and no one will blame him. He can call
it an accident and close the case, and he won't.Convinced that the house was playing tricks on him, Barty went downstairs, step by measured step,
to the foyer and the ground-floor hall..he wasn't wholly without feeling, of course. A poignant current of sadness eddied in his heart, a sadness at
the thought of the love and the happiness that he and the nurse might have known together. But it was her choice, after all, to play the tease and to
deal with him so cruelly..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..II. Otter."I love you, Daddy," she said, and put the palms of her hands flat against his
temples..Twenty minutes later, at home, he poured sherry over ice. Sipping, he stood in the living room, admiring his two paintings..The cop
weighed too much to be carried any distance, the blanket proved effective, the decision to drag him was wise, and the whole process was value
neutral..This analgesic was among several prescription substances that he had stolen, over time, from the drug locker at the rehab hospital where he
once worked. Some he had sold; these he had retained..They had a few days for quiet celebration of this astonishing recovery of his sight, and in
that time, she never tired of watching him read to her. He didn't think she even listened closely. It was the fact of him made whole that lifted her
spirits so high as they were now, not any writer's words nor any story ever written..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..The physician saw the look and understood it. A blush pinked his long, pale face. "Celestina, you're quite beautiful, and I'm sure
you've learned to be wary of men, but I swear that my intentions are entirely honorable.".In spite of major earthquakes pending, explosions of
dynamite hauling trucks on the highway, tornadoes somewhere churning, the grim likelihood of a great dam bursting along the route, freak ice
storms stored up in the unpredictable heavens, crashing planes and runaway trains converging on the coastal highway, and the possibility of a
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sudden violent shift in the earth's axis that would wipe out human civilization, they risked crossing the boundaries of Bright Beach and traveled
north into the great unknown of territories strange and perilous..Jacob feared what men could do with clubs, knives, guns, bombs, with their bare
hands, but he was most preoccupied by the unintended death that humanity brought upon itself with its devices, machines, and structures meant to
improve the quality of life..Neither of them was aware that their personal drama, in all its clumsiness and glory, had focused the attention of
everyone in the restaurant. The cheer that went up at Celestina's acceptance of his proposal caused her to start, knocking the ring from Wally's hand
as he attempted to slip it on her finger. The ring bounced across the table, they both grabbed for it, Wally made the catch, and this time she was
properly betrothed, to wild applause and laughter..As Wally followed them inside, Celestina grinned at him. "From the car to the living room, all as
neat as a well-practiced ballet. We've got a big headstart on this married thing.".Now, since he didn't intend to date this woman again, he grabbed
the only chance he might ever have to learn the intimate, eccentric details of her life. He began in her kitchen, with the contents of the refrigerator
and cupboards, concluding his tour in her bedroom.
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