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During the girl's final appointment, Junior discovered she would be home alone that same night, her parents at a function she wasn't required to
attend. She appeared to reveal this inadvertently, quite innocently; however, Junior was a bloodhound when it came to smelling seduction,
regardless of how subtle the scent..Bob gently encouraged him to return by degrees from the deep meditative state, return, return, return.....Yet that
evening, when she'd accepted his proposal and asked if he wasn't frightened, he said, "Not anymore.".He half expected to hear Thomas Vanadium
in the distance, softly singing "Someone to Watch over Me.".Cold, wind-driven rain slashed through the missing windows, and voices rose in the
street as people ran toward the Pontiac-thunder in the distance-and on the air was the ozone scent of the storm and the more subtle and more terrible
odor of blood, but none of these hard details could make the moment seem real to Agnes, who, in her deepest nightmares, had never felt more like a
dreamer than she felt now..Not once did he look back to see if the fire had grown visible as a glow against the night sky. The events at Victoria's
were part of the past. He was finished with all that. Junior was a forward-thinking, future-oriented man..That evening, he was filled with a greater
sense of adventure than he'd felt since arriving in the city from Oregon. Consequently, he treated himself to three glasses of a superb Bordeaux and
a filet mignon in the same elegant hotel lounge where he had dined on his first night in San Francisco, almost three years earlier..She rushed on:
"I'm one of the best waitresses they have, so if I ask for dinner shifts only, I'll get them. Tips are better at dinner. And working the one shift, four
and a half to five hours, I'll have a regular schedule.".Kathleen Klerkle, Mrs. Wulfstan, sitting on the edge of Nolly's desk, looked diagonally across
it at the visitor in the client's chair. Actually, Nolly had two chairs for clients. Kathleen could have sat in the second; however, this seemed to be a
more appropriate pose for a hawkshaw's dame. Not that she was trying to look cheap; she was thinking Myrna Loy as Nora Charles in The Thin
Man-worldly but elegant, tough but amused..Junior strove to appear properly mortified. "Thought I heard something. Searched the
apartment.".Cradling the baby, the nun turned with it to Celestina, folding back a thin blanket to present her with a good look at the tiny girl..For a
spirit, the maniac lawman appeared disturbingly solid. He wore a tweed sports jacket and slacks that, as far as Junior could tell, were the same
clothes he'd worn on the night he died. Apparently, even the ghosts of Sklent's atheistic spiritual world were stuck for eternity in the clothes in
which they had perished..Celestina, surprised by Lipscomb's arrival, was still mentally numb from Neddy's harangue. "Doctor, I didn't know you
were coming.".Someone named Bartholomew had adopted Seraphim's son and named the boy after himself Junior applied the patience learned
through meditation to the task at hand, and instinctively, he soon evolved a motivating mantra that continuously cycled through his mind while he
studied the telephone directories: Find the father, kill the son.."Well," Agnes said, "thank the Lord, we don't have tornadoes here in California.".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.".From the phone,
Barty proceeded directly to the refrigerator. He opened the door, got a can of orange soda, and returned without hesitation to his chair at the
table..Junior had thought most other policemen must consider Vanadium to be a loose cannon, a rogue, an outcast. Perhaps the opposite was
true-and if it was, if Vanadium was highly regarded among his peers, he was immeasurably more dangerous than Junior had realized..of fists, hard
blows, and his father's heavy breathing as he deals out the punishment. Edom himself lies face down in.As red as Angel had been for her evening
outing, she was that yellow for retirement to bed in her own home. Two-piece yellow jersey pajamas. Yellow socks. At the girl's request, Celestina
had tied a soft yellow bow in her mass of springy hair..He moved from a crib to a bed of his own, with guardrails, months ahead of the average
toddler. Within a week, he requested that the rails be left down..Dining room. Two place settings at one end of the table. Wineglasses. Two ornate
pewter candlesticks, candies not yet lit..Against the backdrop of granite monuments, Kaitlin hulked like a moldering presence from Beyond, risen
out of a rotting box to take vengeance on the living..Junior lifted the pattie with a fork, found no quarter under it, and put the meat on one half of
the bun. He constructed the sandwich from these fixings, added ketchup and mustard, and took a great, delicious, satisfying bite..When Agnes had
asked him to deliver the pies, before she had set out with Joey for the hospital the previous day, Edom had wanted to beg off, but he had agreed
without hesitation. He was prepared to suffer every viciousness that nature could throw at him in this life, but he could not endure seeing
disappointment in his sister's eyes..After a few racing steps, when the dog realized that Mary hadn't thrown the ball, it whipped around and sprinted
back..and half rotten. She tore it. With the small scissors, she opened the shoulder seam from the inside..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..Last night, in the superintendent's
basement apartment, as they shared a bottle of wine, Sparky had told Vanadium numerous weird tales about Cain: The Night He Shot Off His Toe,
The Day He Was Saved from a Meditative Trance and Paralytic Bladder, The Day the Psychotic Girlfriend Brought a Vietnamese Potbellied Pig to
His Apartment When He Was Out and Fed It Laxatives and Penned It in His Bedroom ....Not limited to a survey of the nursing staff on a single
floor of the hospital, Junior used the elevators to roam higher and lower. Checking out the skirts..He loved Naomi, of course, and never could deny
her. Although he had been especially sweet to her that night, if he had known that they would have less than a year together before fate tore her
from him, he might have been even sweeter..He was as solid as any boy. He was in the day but not in the rain. He was moving toward the back of
the car..More than once, a passing nurse stopped to check on him and to advise him not to exhaust himself."--and we're from different worlds,
which I respect. I respect you and your wonderful family ... your centeredness, your certainty. I want to do this only because it's what I owe
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you.".Retracing his path across the kitchen, he caught a faint whiff of jasmine from the backyard. Funny, jasmine here inside. Two paces later, he
felt a draft..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.."Nature has no maternal instincts," Edom said
quietly but with conviction. "To think otherwise is sheer sentimentality at its worst. Nature is our enemy. She's a vicious killer.".With only a faint
twinge of sentimental longing, he drove away from the house that had been his and Naomi's love nest for fourteen blissful months..The masterpiece
that Junior purchased was small, a sixteen-inch-square canvas, but it cost twenty-seven hundred dollars. The entire picture-titled The Cancer Lurks
Unseen, Version 1-was flat black, except for a small gnarled mass, bile-green and pus-yellow, in the upper-right quadrant. Worth every
penny..Around the dinner table, the adults applauded, but the tougher audience squinted at the ceiling, toward which she believed the coin had
arced, then at the table, where it ought to have fallen among the water glasses or in her creamed corn. At last she looked at Tom and said, "Not
magic.".In the dark woods of the dream, still the presence: faceless and silent, radiating a merciless intent..At the elevators, the orderly suggested
that Edom and Jacob take a second cab and meet them on the surgical floor..Dropped, the wineglass had shattered. But the bottle of Merlot had
survived again, rolling across the vinyl-tile floor until it bumped gently against the base of a cabinet..Vanadium's smile, in that tragically fractured
face, might have alarmed most people, but Kathleen found it appealing because of the indestructible spirit it revealed.."Longer to wait between
Christmases," she said. "And between birthdays. I'd save a bunch of money on gifts.".He still had a sour taste in his mouth, although it was not as
disgusting as it had been. All the odors were wonderfully clean and bracing--antiseptics, floor wax, freshly laundered bedsheets-without a whiff
of.When his stomach rolled uneasily and his scalp prickled, he was seized by panic, certain that he was going to suffer both violent nervous emesis
and severe hives, breaking out and chucking up at the same time. He popped the capsules into his mouth but couldn't produce enough saliva to
swallow them, so he turned on the faucet, filled his cupped hands with water, and drank, dribbling down the front of is jacket and sweater.."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.".Another thought: The young gallery employee would remember that Junior had asked after Neddy
and had followed him toward the men's room. He would provide a description, and because he was an art connoisseur, therefore visually oriented,
he'd most likely provide a good description, and what the police artist drew wouldn't be some cubist vision in the Picasso mode or a blurry
impressionistic sketch, but a portrait filled with vivid and realistic detail, like a Norman Rockwell painting, ensuring apprehension..The kids
insisted on knowing what was meant by the line about the chicken, and this led to the laying of a coopful of Why-did-the chicken-cross-the-road
jokes, which Edom and Jacob had memorized in childhood as an act of rebellion against their humorless father..Without using his flashlight,
depending only on the moon, he ascended through the cemetery to the service road..Bartholomew's genius might have been intimidating, even
off-putting, if he'd not been as much child as child genius. Likewise, he would have been wearisome if impressed by his own gifts..The man's voice
echoed hollowly in Junior's ears, as if coming from the far end of a tunnel. Or from the terminus of a death-row hallway, on the long walk between
the last meal and the execution chamber..When he returned to the kitchen to add ice and sherry to his glass,he looked up White, Celestina in the
San Francisco phone directory. Her number was listed; her address was not.."It's all right," Tom assured her. To Angel, he said, "No, I'm not sad.
And you know why?".On the morning in August that Agnes came home from Dr. Joshua Nunn's office with the results of tests and with a diagnosis
of acute myeloblastic leukemia, she asked that everyone pack up and caravan, not to deliver pies, but to visit an amusement park. She wanted to
ride the roller coaster, spin on the Tilt-A-Whirl, and mostly watch the children laugh. She intended to store up the memory of Barty's laughter as he
had stored up the sight of her face in advance of the surgery to remove his eyes..Junior was tempted to experiment with the controls. Maybe other
messages were recorded on the machine. Listening to them would be delicious-even if every one of them turned out to be as meaningless to him as
Max's--a little like browsing through a stranger's diary..What didn't come as a surprise to Paul was Agnes's determination that the Whites, during
their period of lying low, should stay with her and Barty..In spite of his dumpy appearance-and especially in the dark, where appearances didn't
count-Vanadium had the aura of a mystic. Although Junior didn't believe in mystics or in the various unearthly powers they claimed to possess, he
knew that mystics who believed in themselves were exceptionally dangerous people..WHEN DR. JIM PARKHURST made his evening rounds,
Junior didn't continue to feign sleep but asked earnest questions to which he knew most of the answers, having eavesdropped on the conversation
between the physician and Detective Vanadium..In the bedroom, as he opened a suitcase on the bed, he saw the quarter. Shiny. Heads-up. On the
nightstand..Succinctly, Edom told Jacob about visiting Obadiah, the magician with the mangled hands. Then: "When we left, I followed Agnes, and
Obadiah held me back to say, 'Your secret's safe with me.'".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.."Where did you hear that expression," she demanded, though she couldn't conceal her amusement.."By the
close of business tomorrow," said the lawyer, "I expect to have an offer for your consideration.".The young man raised his voice to be heard above
the gobbling of the art turkeys. "No, sir. He just asked where the men's room was.".He didn't wonder about his sanity, either, as a less
self-improved man might have done. No madman strives to enhance his vocabulary or to deepen his appreciation for culture..After a bit Otter
nodded left, away from the grey stone tower. They walked on towards a long, treeless valley, past grass-grown dumps and tailings..Junior Cain
definitely was not a crazed sex-killer, not driven to homicide by weird lusts beyond his control. A single night of sex and death-an indulgence
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never to be repeated-wouldn't require serious self-examination or a reconsideration of his self-image..It's been a joy to me to go back to Earthsea
and find it still there, entirely familiar, and yet changed and still changing. What I thought was going to happen isn't what's happening, people aren't
who-or what-I thought they were, and I lose my way on islands I thought I knew by heart..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.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.".The window didn't face the street. It overlooked a five-foot-wide passageway between this house and the next. The police
might not spot him leaving..of Zedd constituted the most thoughtful, most rewarding, most reliable guide to life to be found anywhere. When
Junior was Confused or troubled, he turned to Caesar Zedd and never failed to find enlightenment, guidance. When he was happy, he found in Zedd
the welcome reassurance that it was all right to be successful and to love oneself.Nevertheless, his sense of violation grew as he paced these now
songless rooms, mystified and frustrated. On April 19, the unmanned Surveyor 3, after landing on the lunar surface, began transmitting photos to
Earth, and when Junior stepped out of his morning shower, he again heard the eerie singing, which seemed to arise from a place more distant, more
alien, than the moon..While you're trying to decide, hand me a knife, and I'll cut your jugular you brainless medical-school dropout.."It seems it
was his own idea, your majesty.".Agnes dropped to one knee before the boy and held him gently by the shoulders. "Let me look.".He carried the
mug to the sink, poured the brew down the drain and saw the cooler standing in the corner. He hadn't noticed it before. A medium-size,
molded-plastic, Styrofoam-lined ice chest, of the type you filled with beer and took on picnics..support as he had only pretended to need it
previously. He felt as if he had become the mere shell of a man and that the right note would shatter him as a properly piercing tone can shatter
crystal..Eventually he approached the door between the dining room and the kitchen. He paused there, listening..The glittering room appeared
unchanged. Even the piano player seemed to be the man who'd been at the keyboard back then, though his yellow-rose boutonniere and probably
his tuxedo, as well, were new..Alone, Junior sat in the breakfast nook with a pot of coffee and an entire Sara Lee chocolate fudge cake..Vanadium
was surely unaware of any connection between Junior and Seraphim White. And now the girl could never talk..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..Not one day in anyone's life, so her father taught, is an uneventful day, no day
without profound meaning, no matter how dull and boring it might seem, no matter whether you are a seamstress or a queen, a shoeshine boy or a
movie star, a renowned philosopher or a Downs syndrome child. Because in every day of your life, there are opportunities to perform little
kindnesses for others, both by conscious acts of will and unconscious example. Each smallest act of kindness-even just words of hope when they
are needed, the remembrance of a birthday, a compliment that engenders a smile-reverberates across great distances and spans of time, affecting
lives unknown to the one whose generous spirit was the source of this good echo, because kindness is passed on and grows each time it's passed,
until a simple courtesy becomes an act of selfless courage years later and far away. Likewise, each small meanness, each thoughtless expression of
hatred, each envious and bitter act, regardless of how petty, can inspire others, and is therefore the seed that ultimately produces evil fruit,
poisoning people whom you have never met and never will. All human lives are so profoundly and intricately entwined-those dead, those living,
those generations yet to come-that the fate of all is the fate of each, and the hope of humanity rests in every heart and in every pair of hands.
Therefore, after every failure, we are obliged to strive again for success, and when faced with the end of one thing, we must build something new
and better in the ashes, just as from pain and grief, we must weave hope, for each of us is a thread critical to the strength-to the very survival-of the
human tapestry. Every hour in every life contains such often-unrecognized potential to affect the world that the great days for which we, in our
dissatisfaction, so often yearn are already with us; all great days and thrilling possibilities are combined always in this momentous day..Here again
were these peculiar grammatical constructions, which sometimes she had thought were just the mistakes that even a prodigy could be expected to
make, and which sometimes she had interpreted as expressions of fanciful speculations, but which lately she had suspected were of a more
complex-and perhaps darker-nature. Now her dread took form, and she wondered if the personality disorders that had shaped her brothers' lives
could have roots not just in the abuse they had taken from their father, but also in a twisted genetic legacy that could manifest again in her son. In
spite of his great gifts, Barty might be destined for a life limited by a psychological problem of a unique or at least different-nature, first suggested
by these occasional conversations that seemed not fully coherent..Piano music drifted into the restaurant from the adjacent bar, so soft and yet
sprightly that it made the clink of silverware seem like music, too..Although she had never seen snow other than in pictures and on film, this
deep-settled silence seemed to speak of failing flakes, of white muffling mantles, and she wouldn't have been in the least surprised if, stepping
outside, she had found herself in a glorious winter landscape, cold and crystalline, here on the always-snowless hills and shores of the California
Pacific..What the commodifiers of fantasy count on and exploit is the insuperable imagination of the reader, child or adult, which gives even these
dead things life-of a sort, for a while..Junior took two steps toward him, sighting the gun on his face. "Why should I be afraid of a stumbling blind
boy no bigger than a midget?".Vanadium's wounds were too grievous to pass for accidental injuries. Even if there were some way to disguise them
through clever staging, no one would believe that Victoria had died in a freak fall and that Vanadium, rushing to her side, had slipped and tumbled
and sustained mortal head injuries, as well. Such a strong whiff of slapstick would put even the Spruce Hills police on to the scent of murder..Slow
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deep breaths. Per Zedd, slow deep breaths. Any state of anxiety, regardless of how powerful, could be ameliorated or even dissipated.The chest
respirator, which Joshua had evidently applied, lay discarded on the bedclothes beside her. She seldom required this apparatus to assist her
breathing, and then only at night..She switched off the hall light and stood at the half-open door, listening, waiting..A sense of fellowship in
extraordinary times drew everyone closer, to hug, to touch, to share the wonder. For a long moment, even in the symphony of the storm, in spite of
all the plink-tink-hiss-plop-rattle that arose from every rain-beaten work of man and nature, they seemed to stand here in a hush as deep as Tom had
ever heard..Ford dealership, which he'd closed for business until three o'clock: lamentations, lunch, and moving reminiscences of the deceased
shared among the shiny new Thunderbirds, Galaxies, and Mustangs. That venue would provide Junior with the witnesses he required for his
reluctant, tearful, and perhaps even angry concession to the Hackachaks' insistent materialism..During the cleaning, installation of new carpet, and
painting that had followed the removal of the diarrheic pig set loose by one of Cain's disgruntled girlfriends, the wife killer had spent a few nights
in a hotel. Nolly took advantage of the opportunity to bring his associate James Hunnicolt--Jimmy Gadget-onto the premises to provide a
customized, undetectable, exterior window-latch release.."Another year," Edom said, "and instead of me, Barty can drive the car for you.".Tom was
alone. The place should be silent. Hanna Rey, the housekeeper, wasn't scheduled to arrive until ten o'clock..As beautiful as they were, none of these
women satisfied him as profoundly as Naomi had satisfied him.."I'm wondering," Nolly said, "if you're not an officer of the law anymore, in what
capacity are you going to pursue Cain?"."Making too many wrong choices," Grace White said, "produces too many branches-a gnarled, twisted,
ugly growth.".The Rolex. Because most of the trash in the huge bin was bagged, finding the watch would be easier than Junior had feared..He
surprised himself by sitting up in bed and shouting, "Shut up, shut up, shut up!".Her hands shook as she counted out the fare and the tip from her
wallet. "I'm scared sick. Maybe you should just take me right back home."."Only for a little while. Then he is joining me at the gallery, and after
the show's over, we're having dinner together.".Her voice grew thinner when she spoke to Angel, but in this new frailty, Barty heard such love that
he shook at the power of it. "God's in you, Angel, so strong you shine, and nothing bad at all.".Agnes thought crazily of their early dates and the
first years of their marriage. They had occasionally gone to the drive-in, sitting close,."You can learn em.".Although he was seventy-six, Tom still
worked for Pie Lady Services. They had no set retirement age for staff, and Father Tom expected to die at his work. "And if it's a pie-caravan day,
just leave my old carcass where I drop until you make all the deliveries. I won't be responsible for anyone missing a promised pie.".Flush with the
promise of their engagement, still excited by the success at the gallery, with Angel exuberant in spite of the hour and Oreo energized, he was
amazed that they had made the transfer of the little red whirlwind from house to Buick to house with nothing else forgotten other than one purse.
Celie called it ballet, but Wally thought that it was merely momentary order in chaos, the challenging-joyous-frustrating-delightful-exhilarating
chaos of a life full of hope and love and children, which he wouldn't have traded for calm or kingdoms..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..Surprising himself more than anyone, Edom also presented his collection to the
university. Out with tornadoes, hurricanes, tidal waves, earthquakes, and volcanoes; bring in the roses. He lightly renovated his small apartment,
painted it in brighter colors, and throughout the autumn, he stocked his bookshelves with volumes on horticulture, excitedly planning a substantial
expansion of the rosarium come spring..Kid's room. Bartholomew's room. Furniture in cheerful primary colors. Pooh posters on the wall..Though
Celestina was still holding Angel, Wally kissed her, and again it was lovely, though shorter than before, and Angel said, "That's a messy
kiss.".Dressed entirely in a shade of pink that darkened to rouge when wet, Angel squealed and deserted Barty. Spotted-streaked-splashed, with
false tears on her cheeks, with a darkly glimmering crown of rain jewels in her hair, she raced up the steps as though she were a princess abandoned
by her coachman, and allowed herself to be scooped into her grandmother's arms..He paid cash to the locksmith, and included in the payment were
the two dimes and the nickel Vanadium had left on his nightstand..As they rolled along the coast, Agnes began to read to Barty from Podkayne of
Mars: " 'All my life I've wanted to go to Earth. Not to live, of course-just to see it. As everybody knows, Terra is a wonderful place to visit but not
to live. Not truly suited to human habitation."'.Her voice was soft, almost a whisper, and charged with anxiety; but under other circumstances, it
would have been sexy..Maria's mother, visiting from Mexico, was babysitting, so Maria came without her children, as a guest, joining Agnes and
the laugh-a-minute Isaacson twins, chroniclers of destruction. They ate in the dining room, rather than at the kitchen dinette, with a lace-trimmed
tablecloth, the good china, crystal wineglasses, and fresh flowers..On he went, up he went, trunk to limb, limb to branch, branch to limb, to limb, to
trunk. Hand over hand up the vertical parts, gripping with his knees, then standing and walking like a tightrope artist along limbs horizontal to the
ground, swinging over empty air and stepping from one woody walkway to another, ever upward toward the highest bower, dwindling as though he
were growing younger during the ascent, becoming a smaller and smaller boy. Forty feet, fifty feet, already far higher than the house, striving
toward the green citadel at the summit..As the fragrances of wet wool and sodden denim rose from her sweater and jeans, Agnes switched on the
heater and angled the vanes of the middle vent toward Barty. "Honey, turn that other vent toward yourself.".I have trusted in thy mercy, she thought
desperately, reaching for comfort to Psalms 13:5..Urgency gripped the paramedics. The rescuers' equipment and the pieces of the car door were
dragged out of the way to make a path for a gurney, its wheels clattering across pavement littered with debris..Wally drove slowly, carefully, with
all the responsibility that you would expect from an obstetrician, pediatrician, and spanking-new fianc?. The trip home to Pacific Heights took
twice as long as it would have taken in clear weather on a night without a pledge of troth..Shuddering with dread, he placed one hand against the
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door and slowly pushed it open..If Vanadium appeared among these men, Junior would not only puke out the contents of his stomach, but also
would disgorge his internal organs, every last one of them, and spew up his bones, too, until he emptied out everything within his skin..Barty
grinned mischievously. "One of the places we visited today. Some big kids. They saw this scary movie, said they had to wash their shorts
after.".Not a word of that would come to Paul, but his frustrating speechlessness might have been for the best. From everything he knew about this
hero, such effusive praise would embarrass him..ANGEL WAS DRESSED in as much red as the devil himself: bright red shoes, red socks, red
leggings, red skirt, red sweater, and a knee length red coat with a red hood..The Church nourished the soul, while the occult nourished the
imagination. In Mexico, where physical comforts were often few and hope of a better life in this world was hard won, both the soul and the
imagination must be fed if life was to be livable..Harmless though they were, the sight of them, swaddled and for the most part concealed, first
troubled him and then quickly brought him --inexplicably, irrationally, undeniably--to the trembling edge of outright fear..Frowning at him, she
said, "You don't mind them around, do you, Joey? They're eccentric, but I love them very much.
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