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So Barty and Tom just happened to be chatting about a quantum physicist they had seen on a television program, a documentary about the uncanny
resonance between the belief in a created universe and some recent discoveries in quantum mechanics and molecular biology. The physicist
claimed that a handful of his colleagues, though by no means the majority, believed that with a deepening understanding of the quantum level of
reality, there would in time be a surprising rapprochement between science and faith.."I'm not. I'm just going to be the conscience that Enoch Cain
seems to have been born without.".The kiss was lovely, long and easy, full of restrained passion that boded well for nights to come in the marriage
bed..A great boom. Concussion rocked the floor and shuddered the walls and made the roof timbers squeal as though unsuspected colonies of bats
had taken flight by the thousands all in the same instant..Paul Damascus had gotten numerous invitations to dinner. No one thought that he should
be alone on this difficult night..voice was flat, a drone; he had delivered not an emotional threat, but a quiet promise..than the left: slack yet with a
pulled look. The left eyelid drooped. That side of her.Dr. Salk returned the photos, put a hand on Paul's shoulder, and smiled. "But that's always the
way, you see? Heroes always get back more than they give. The act of giving assures the getting back.".Upon arriving at the creche window, he had
been in a buoyant mood. As he studied the quiet scene, however, he grew uneasy..After a while, Franklin Chan asked, "Do you want me with you
when you tell him?".FOR JUNIOR CAIN, the Year of the Horse (1966) and the Year of the Sheep (1967) offered many opportunities for personal
growth and self-improvement. Even if by Christmas Eve, '67, Junior would not be able to take a dry walk in the rain, this nevertheless was a period
of great achievement and much pleasure for him.."Mommy, watch!" He turned in the deluge with his arms held out from his sides. "Not
scary!".Such quiet filled the house that Agnes couldn't hear even the murmuring miseries of the past..Since childhood, he had been waiting for this
moment-if indeed it was The Moment-and he had nearly lost hope that the much-desired encounter would ever come to pass. He had expected to
find others with his perceptions among physicists or mathematicians, among monks or mystics, but never in the form of a three-year-old girl
dressed all in midnight-blue except for a red belt and two red hair bows..Commit and command. It doesn't matter so much whether the course of
action to which you commit is prudent or hopelessly rash, doesn't matter whatsoever whether society at large thinks it's a "good" thing that you're
doing or a "bad" thing. As long as you commit without reservation you will inevitably command, because so few people are ever willing to commit
to anything, right or wrong, wise or unwise, that those who plunge are guaranteed to succeed more often than not even when their actions are
reckless and their cause is idiotic..In the end, the reason for the walking was the walking itself. Walking gave him something to do, a needed
purpose. Motion equaled meaning. Movement became a medicine for melancholy, a preventive for madness..Edom had turned away from the box
of groceries that he was packing. Frowning at the pies, he said, "You don't think. . ..Junior was accustomed to having women seduce him. His good
looks were a blessing of nature. His commitment to improving his mind made him interesting. Most important, from the books of Caesar Zedd, he
had learned how to be irresistibly charming..knew Phimie died in childbirth, not an accident, and Max's instincts told him rape. I explained to your
dad why Cain was the man. I wanted whatever information he might have. But I suppose ... sitting there, looking at my face, he decided that Cain is
indeed the biggest hornet's nest ever, and he didn't want to put his daughter and granddaughter at greater risk than necessary."."-and whenever the
good Pharaoh was here in San Francisco, a few times each year, he always stopped by St. Anselmo's to entertain the boys--".Even Barty seemed to
be attentive, but Angel happily applied crayons to a coloring book and hummed softly to herself..Throughout this procedure, Barty appeared
solemn and thoughtful. When he had squeezed the tenth toe, he stared at it, brow furrowed..Or perhaps the sorrow was less sadness than yearning.
He had to move on, but he was loath to begin this strange journey without her..Of all the kindnesses that we can do for one another, the most
precious of all gifts-time-is not ours to give. Bearing this in mind, Agnes did her best to guide her extended family through its grieving for Harrison
and for Jacob, into happier days. Respect must be paid, precious memories nurtured, but life also must go on..One detail. One only. It was a crucial
detail, however, one that she absolutely must confirm before she left St. Mary's, even if she would be required to look at the child once more, this
spawn of violence, this killer of her sister..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 that Heinlein had written were not science fiction, but truth..Jacob grunted, but probably not because he'd heard what had been
said about him, more likely because he'd just turned the page to find a photo of dead cattle piled up like driftwood against the American Legion
Hall in some flood-ravaged town in Arkansas.."I've got hundreds of files on cases like that," said Jacob, "and much worse. If you're interested, I'll
get you copies of some.".Barty's math and reading skills exceeded those of most eighteen year-olds, but regardless of his brilliance, he was a few
days shy of his third birthday. Prodigies were not necessarily as emotionally mature as they were intellectually developed, but Barty listened with
sober attention, asked questions, and then sat in silence, staring at the book in his hands, with neither tears nor apparent fear.."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."."Well, with so much on His shoulders, He can't always watch us directly, you know,
with His fullest attention every minute, but He's always at least watching from the corner of His eye. You'll be all right. I know you will.".As soon
as he was alone, however, Junior yearned for the nurse to return. Alone, he felt vulnerable, threatened..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.
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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..She didn't hide the diagnosis from the family, but she delayed telling them the prognosis, which was
bleak. Already, her bones were tender, packed full of mutated immature white cells that hindered the production of normal white cells, red cells,
and platelets..Along the hall, every step measured, he stayed near the wall farthest from the staircase..Tuesday morning, while he showered with a
swimming cockroach that was as exuberant as a golden retriever in the motel's lukewarm water, Junior vowed never to kill again. Except in
self-defense..Shortly after six o'clock, Saturday morning, she stirred from a fretful dream and saw Barty sitting up in bed, reading..Bartholomew
had been able to focus his eyes much sooner than the average baby was supposed to be able to focus. To a surprising extent, he was already
engaged in the world around him..The lack of offensive odors indicated that he hadn't landed in a container filled with organic garbage. In the
blackness, judging only by feel, he decided that almost everything was in plastic trash bags, the contents of which were relatively soft-probably
paper refuse..Usually, he remained still, tense, listening, until enough silence convinced him that the sounds he'd heard had been in the dream, not
in the real world. If silence didn't settle him, he went into the living room, only to discover that she was always where he had left her,
fork-and-fan-blade face wrenched in a soundless scream..For a long time, she stood beside the bed, holding his hand, confident that on some level
he was aware of her presence, though he gave no indication whatsoever that he knew she was there..Shopping for fashion accessories relaxed
Junior. He spent a few hours browsing for tie chains, silk pocket squares, and unusual belts. Riding the up escalator in a department store, between
the second and.Because Harrison, with the best of intentions, had not wanted to open wounds, Cain could walk up to Celestina anywhere, anytime,
and she wouldn't know that he might have been her sister's rapist. To her, his face was that of any stranger.."And to the north of us," Agnes said,
drawing him out, "Janey Carter went off to college last year, and she's their only child.".They introduced themselves as Knacker, Hisscus, and
Nork, but Junior didn't bother to associate names with faces, partly because the men were so alike in appearance and manner that their own mothers
might have had difficulty figuring out which of them to blame for never calling. Besides, he was still tired from his recent ramble through the
hospital-and unnerved by the thought of some baleful-eyed Bartholomew prowling the world in search of him.."You'd never cheat me. I know you.
We'd have Christmas twice a year and parties for half birthdays.".He reached toward the dead man's closed hand, but he couldn't find the courage to
touch it. He was afraid that if he pried open the stiff fingers, he would discover a quarter inside.."Now this. But even if your dad had cooperated
with me, nothing would have changed. Since Phimie never revealed his name, I wouldn't have been able to go after Cain any differently or more
effectively.".This Monday morning in Oregon was bleak, with the swollen, dark bellies of rain clouds swagging low over the cemetery, a dreary
send-off for Naomi, even though rain was not yet falling.."No. Just tricks. Turn a leaf to a gold piece. Seemingly.".Her belief in fortune-telling and
in the curious ritual she was about to undertake weren't condoned by the Church. Mysticism of this sort was, in fact, considered to be a sin, a
distraction from faith and a perversion of it..A cause now apparent, the fear explained, Agnes held her baby more tightly. So new to the world, he
seemed already to be slipping away from her, captured by the whirlpool of a demanding destiny..In spite of her nature, Agnes could not find
forgiveness in her heart this time. Words of absolution clotted in her throat. Her bitterness dismayed her, but she could not deny it..He turned the
knob. The door eased inward, but he pushed it open only a fraction of an inch..Otter was silent a while. Then he said in a low voice, "Clay, and
gravel, and under that the rock that bears garnets. All under this part of the city is that rock. I don't know the names.".He knew for a fact that
Seraphim had died in childbirth. He had seen the gathering of Negroes at her funeral in the cemetery, the day of Naomi's burial. He had heard Max
Bellini's message on the maniac cop's Ansaphone..The sidewalks were crowded with businessmen in suits, hippies in flamboyant garb, groups of
smartly attired suburban ladies in town to shop, and the usual forgettably dressed rabble, some smiling and some surly and some mumbling but as
blank-eyed as mannequins, who might be hired assassins or poets, for all he knew, eccentric millionaires in mufti or carnival geeks who earned
their living by biting heads off live chickens..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..The custom-fitted gold-link band of the wristwatch
closed with a clasp that, when released, allowed the watch to slip over the hand with ease. Junior knew at once that the clasp had come undone
when his arm tangled in the belt of Neddy's raincoat. The corpse had torn loose and tumbled into the Dumpster, taking Junior's watch with it..Her
eyes, lustrous pools, brimmed with the need to know, but she respected the deal. "I only half understood all that, and I don't even know which half,
but in some strange way, it feels true. Thank you. I will think about it tonight, when I can't sleep." She stepped close and kissed him on the cheek.
"Who are you, Tom Vanadium?".Only one member of the distant funeral party did not disperse toward the line of cars on the service road. A man
in a dark suit headed downhill, between the headstones and the monuments, directly toward Naomi's grave..The family didn't exist in anticipation
of developments with Barty and Angel, didn't put the pair at the center of their world. Instead, they did the good work, shared the satisfactions that
came daily with being part of Pie Lady Services, and got on with life.."Oh, dear God," she whispered, and although she had always been a strong
woman who stood on a rock of faith, who drew hope as well as air with every breath, she was as weak now as the unborn child in her womb, sick
with fear..At the front door of the funeral home, as Panglo was showing him out, Jacob leaned close. "Joe Lampion didn't have any gold teeth.".His
mother tried to explain. "It's as if you'd found some great jewel," she said, "and what's one of us to do with a diamond but hide it? Anybody rich
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enough to buy it from you is strong enough to kill you for it. Keep it hid. And keep away from great people and their crafty men!".With a sigh,
Obadiah differed: "Not clever. Crude. Before my hands became these great-knuckled lumps, I could have dazzled you.".By Sunday evening, a
combination of factors-deep commitment to the philosophy of Zedd, explosive testosterone levels, boredom, self-pity, and a desire to be a
risk-taking man of action once more-motivated Junior to splash a little Hai Karate behind each ear and go courting. Shortly after sunset, with a
single red rose and a bottle of Merlot, he set off for Victoria Bressler's place..Agnes had read the last half of Red Planet to Barty just the previous
night, but he brought the book with him, to read it again..Leaving the children under the tree, Tom returned to the house to phone the police.."No.
But I'm sure as can be, the kid is better off undiscovered by the likes of him.".WITH A CRASH as loud as the dire crack of heaven opening on
Judgment Day, the Ford pickup broadsided the Pontiac. Agnes couldn't hear the first fraction of her scream, and not much of the rest of it, either, as
I.into darkness, Celestina sat down to dinner with her mother and her father in the dining room of the parsonage..Shaking her head, Celestina said,
"I can only pay for a studio apartment, something small.".Head lowered, as if his visit to Jacob were a weight that bowed him, his attention was on
the ground. Otherwise, he might not have noticed, might not have been halted by, the intricate and beautiful pattern of sunlight and shadow over
which he walked.."From childhood, I've had this ... awareness, this perception of an infinitely more complex reality than what my five basic senses
reveal. A psychic claims to predict the future. I'm not a psychic. Whatever I am ... I'm able to feel a lot of the other possibilities inherent in any
situation, to know they exist simultaneously with my reality, side by side, each world as real as mine. In my bones, in my blood-".In a neatly
groomed neighborhood of unassuming houses, Vanadium's place was as unremarkable as those around it: a single-story rectangular box of no
discernible architectural style. White aluminum siding with green shutters. An attached two-car garage..The stumpy ghost departed the sliding
stairs at the second floor and walked off into women's sportswear..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..Nor could she begin to imagine the nature of the disaster that had befallen him, leaving his face looking blasted and loose at all its hinges.
She had last seen him at Phimie's funeral. A few minutes ago at her doorstep, she'd recognized him only because of his port-wine birthmark..A
pang of regret pierced her, that her boy's precocity should deny him this fine fantasy, as her morose father had denied it to her. "He's real," she
asserted..The sirens shrieked so loud that he felt a sympathetic vibration in his dental fillings, and with a sharp cry of brakes, a great red truck
turned the comer, at once followed by a second..On this momentous day, however, drawing provided no solace. Frequently, her hands shook, and
she could not control the pencil.."It seems it was his own idea, your majesty.".She lay beside her boy in the darkness, gazing at the covered
window, where the faint glow of the moon pressed through the blind, suggesting another world thriving with strange life just beyond a thin
membrane of light..Junior worried that he might not locate the correct Dumpster among the many. Yet he didn't switch on the flashlight, suspecting
that he would be better able to find his way if the conditions of darkness and fog were exactly as they had been earlier. In fact, this proved to be the
case, and he instantly recognized the hulking Dumpster when he came upon it..Reluctantly, Jacob finally returned the cards to the packs and
admitted to himself that superstition had seized him and would not let go. Somewhere in the world was a knave, a human monster-even worse,
according to Maria, a man as fearsome as the devil himself-and for reasons unknown, this beast wanted to harm little Barty, an innocent baby. By
some grace that Jacob could not understand, they had been warned, through the cards, that the knave was coming. They had been warned..For the
next few days, they would eat all their meals in the suite. Most likely, Cain had left San Francisco. And even if the killer hadn't fled, this was a big
city, where a chance encounter with him was unlikely. Yet having, assumed the role of guardian, Tom Vanadium had a zero tolerance for risk,
because the inimitable Mr. Cain had proved himself to be a master of the unlikely..Writing came with reading, and in a notebook, he began to make
entries about points of interest in the stories that he enjoyed. His Diary of a Book Reader, as he titled it, fascinated Agnes, who read it with his
permission; these notes to himself were enthusiastic, earnest, and charming-but literally month by month, Agnes noticed that they grew less naive,
more complex, more contemplative..She wanted so badly to believe, to see her son made whole again, and the funny thing was that she could
believe, and without emotional risk, because it was true.."Whatever you're paying here, that's what you'll pay for the new place," Lipscomb
said..Twice during dinner, he seemed to draw near The Subject, but then he circled around it and flew off, each time to report some news of little
relevance or to recount something funny that Angel had said..Junior glanced over his shoulder even as Celestina turned and fled. He caught only a
glimpse of her disappearing into the inner hallway..Neither guilt nor remorse plagued him. Good and bad, right and wrong, were not issues to him.
Actions were either effective or ineffective, wise or stupid, but they were all value neutral..Tom had no idea who Perri might be, but something in
the way Grace asked the question and the way she regarded Paul suggested that she knew something about Perri that had won her deep respect and
admiration..He hadn't seen Thomas Vanadium since Monday, at the cemetery, and Vanadium hadn't pulled any tricks since leaving twenty-five
cents at his bedside that same night. Almost four days undisturbed by the hectoring detective. In matters Vanadium, however, Junior had learned to
be wary, prudent..At the end, with the salt Tom and the pepper Tom standing side by side in their different but parallel worlds, Maria said, "Seems
like science fiction."."Holding fast to the boy's right foot, Jacob observed that one elevator might descend safely but that if they took two, one or
the other was certain to crash to the bottom of the shaft, considering the unreliability of all machinery made by man.."There's lots of places where I
don't have bad eyes at all. And then lots of places where I have it worse or don't have it as bad, but still have it some.".The night of Barty's birth,
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when Joey actually lay dead in the pickup-bashed Pontiac, as a paramedic had rolled Agnes's gurney to the back door of the ambulance, she had
seen her husband standing there, untouched by that rain as her son was untouched by this. But Joey-dry-in-the-storm had been a ghost or an illusion
fostered by shock and loss of blood.."You could also dream of bananas," Celestina suggested as she turned down the bedclothes..Teasing out the
card, Edom saw that it was an ace of diamonds-remarkable in light of Maria Gonzalezs fortune'-telling session last Friday evening. He was more
astonished, however, by the name printed in black ink diagonally across the face of the card: BARTHOLOMEW..body on the flight out of San
Francisco. When finally her obligations were met, she."Maybe he could if he was able to lift it, but I couldn't throw a pig or an Oreo or anything
else into any other place. It's just not something I know how to do.".Wally Lipscomb parked in his garage, switched off the engine, and started to
get out of the Buick before he saw that Celestina had left her purse in the car.."If there's a presentation, I assume then I'm the presentee," he said,
taming his chair sideways to the table and taking her into his lap. "Just remember, I never wear neckties.".He hadn't heard the cop get out of the
chair and cross the dark room. Difficult.On the high marsh-Dragonfly-A description of Earthsea..Kitchen to dining room, dining room to hallway,
keeping his back to the wall, easing quickly along, then into the foyer. Wait here, listening.."I just wanted everyone to come see the spider, that's
all. It was a really, really icky interesting bug.".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.".When Paul practiced the quarter trick, he usually did so on the sofa
or in an armchair, and always in a room with carpeting, because when dropped on a hard surface, the coin rolled and required too much
chasing..The cop had unzipped the top of her jogging suit and pulled up the roomy T-shirt.One of the paramedics had stooped beside him to press a
cool hand against the nape of his neck. Now this man said urgently, "Kenny!.Similarities between Naomi and her mom- ended with appearances.
Sheena was loud, crass, self-absorbed, and had the vocabulary of a brothel owner specializing in service to sailors with Tourette's syndrome..She
cupped his face in both of her hands and was barely able to lift his head, for fear of what she would see..She wanted to go to San Francisco with
Celestina, to have the baby in the city, where the father-and not incidentally her friends and Reverend White's parishioners-would never know she'd
given birth. The more her parents and sister argued against this plan, the more agitated Phimie became, until they worried that they would
jeopardize her health and mental stability if they didn't do as she wished.."Anyway, something clicked in me on the roller coaster, and I grasped a
new angle of approach to the problem. I've figured out that I can walk in the idea of sight, sort of sharing the vision of another me, in another
reality, without actually going there." He smiled into her astonishment. "So what do you say about that?".Indeed, he would get through the rest of
1965 without resorting to another homicide. The nonfatal shooting in September would be regrettable, quite messy, painful-but necessary, and
calculated to do as little damage as possible..Joey rested not under the stern watch of the cypresses, but near a California pepper tree. With its
graceful, cascading boughs, it appeared to stand in meditation or in prayer..As though the fog were a paralytic gas, Junior stood unmoving in the
middle of the sidewalk. He really didn't want to climb into that Dumpster..He did wonder why he had chosen this night of all nights to become even
a more fearless adventurer, rather than a month ago or a month hence. Instinct told him that he'd felt the need to test himself, that a crisis was fast
approaching, and that to be ready for it, he must be confident that he could do what had to be done when the crunch came. Slipping into sleep,
Junior suspected that Prosser might have been less lark than preparation..And suddenly Celestina believed that Bellini was a cop, not because his
voice contained such authority, but because her heart told her that the time had come, that the long-anticipated danger had at last materialized: the
dark advent that Phimie had warned her about three years ago..Focus. Prepare to kill Bartholomew and anyone who tries to protect Bartholomew
on January 12. Prepare for all contingencies..Later, at home, he gargled until he had drained half a bottle of mint-flavored mouthwash, took the
Iongest shower of his life, and then used the other half of the mouthwash..Fifteen feet separated them, with guests intervening. Yet this stranger's
attention could have felt no more disturbingly intense to Junior if they had been alone in the room and but a foot apart..Bartholomew might be a
teenager living with his parents or a dependent adult residing with family; if so, he wouldn't be revealed in this search, because the phone would not
be listed in his name. Or maybe the guy loathed his first name and never used it except in legal matters, going by his middle name, instead..It could
only be made better by the presence of her parents. They had planned to fly down to San Francisco this morning, but late yesterday, a parishioner
and close friend had died. A minister and his wife sometimes had duties to the flock that superseded all else..On a morning in July, Junior was
visiting the public library, poring through the stacks in search of exotic volumes on the occult, when the phantom voice rose nearby. Here, the
singing sounded softer than in his apartment, little more than a murmur, and also threadier..Anyway, the thing that scared her was not the
monstrous father of this child. The fearsome thing was the decision that she had made a few minutes ago, in the unused hospital room on the
seventh floor..Behind her, he said, "And is that my gray cardigan? What did you do to my cardigan?".He stood watching until the car cruised out of
sight, and even after it dwindled to a speck and vanished in the distance, he stared at the point in the street where it had last been, stared while a
breeze turned playful, tossing eucalyptus leaves around his feet, stared until at last he turned and began the long walk home..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..With a tenderness that surprises and moves Celestina, the tall nurse closes the dead girl's eyes. She opens a fresh, clean sheet and places it
over the body, from the feet up, covering the precious face last of all..Junior thought he was alone, but just when he felt capable of summoning the
energy to shift to a more comfortable position, he heard a man clear his throat. The phlegmy sound had come from beyond the.Worse, to make
credible his anguish and to avoid suspicion, he would have to play the devastated widower for at least another couple weeks, perhaps for as long as
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a month. As a dedicated follower of the self-improvement advice of Dr. Caesar Zedd, Junior was impatient with those who were ruled by
sentimentality and by the expectations of society, and now he was required to pretend to be one of them-and for an interminable period of time..The
reception still roared in both showrooms of the gallery. Legions of the uncultured, taste-challenged in every regard except in their appreciation for
hors d'oeuvres, yammered about art and chased their cloddish opinions with mediocre champagne..Her brothers' solemnity irritated Agnes. They
appeared to be taking this reading seriously, as though it were far more than just a little after-dinner entertainment.."We have dams, though," said
Jacob, gesturing with his fork. "The Johnstown Flood, 1889. Pennsylvania, sure, but it could happen here. And that was a one, let me tell you. The
South Fork Dam broke. Wall of water seventy feet high totally destroyed the city. Your tornado killed almost seven hundred, but my dam killed
two thousand two hundred and nine. Ninety-nine entire families were swept from the earth. Ninety-eight children lost both parents.".As he stepped
out of the street, Don't Walk shortened to Walk, and when he checked for pursuit, he found it. Here came Vanadium, who would have been
shivering in want of a topcoat if his flesh had been real.."Once out of the coma and stabilized for a few weeks, I was transferred to a hospital in
Portland, where I had to undergo eleven surgeries.".When his search of the desk drawers was only half completed, the telephone rang-not the usual
strident bell, but a modulated electronic brrrrr. He had no intention of answering it..Moving out of the doorway, into the bedroom, he said, "What
book would that be?"
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