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Embarrassed, Kathleen stopped singing, but to the other woman, Nolly said, "It is a lovely voice, isn't it? Haunting, I think.".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..Somehow, Agnes knew that in his younger days, Obadiah had been a stage magician. Artlessly, she drew him out on the subject..To
the left, a door led to a back staircase, accessible with the special key already in his hand. To the right: a key-operated service elevator for which
he'd been provided a separate key..Barty rode with his mother in her green Chevrolet station wagon. Because the cakes, pies, and gifts were too
numerous to be contained in one vehicle, Edom followed them in his flashier yellow-and-white '54 Ford Country Squire..The rich aromas on the air
would have thwarted the will of the most devout monks on a fast of penitence..The sound-suppressor didn't render the pistol entirely silent, but the
three soft reports, each like a quiet cough muffled by a hand, wouldn't have carried beyond the hallway..The formless apprehension with which she
had awakened at 1:50, Tuesday morning, had returned to her from time to time during the past couple days. Now, here it came again, pinching her
throat and tightening her chest-at last beginning to take form.."I knew," said Wally, braking for a red traffic light, "that you'd be thinking of Phimie
now, and thinking of her would lead you to your father's words, because as short as her life might have been, Phimie was a Bartholomew. She left
her mark.".Uneasy nevertheless, Agnes went down the hall to her son's room and found that he had fallen asleep sitting up, while reading. She
slipped The Star Beast out of the tangle of his arms, marked his place with the jacket flap, and put the book on the nightstand..Junior intended to
pack only a single bag, leaving most of his clothes behind. He could afford a fine new wardrobe..The night of Barty's birth, 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..HAVING COMPLETED HER English lesson, Maria Elena Gonzalez went home with a plastic shopping bag full of precisely damaged
clothes and a smaller, paper bag containing cherry muffins for her two girls..hooves. This was no demon child. Its father's evil was'nt visibly
reflected in its small.He had noted all seven names on the bassinets, but he read them again. He sensed in their names-or in one of their names-the
explanation for his seemingly mad perception of a looming threat..Although rain-pasted to her skin, the fine hairs rose on the nape of her neck. The
gooseflesh crawling across her arms had nothing to do with her cold, wet clothes..As before, the name tolled through him like the ominous note of
the deepest bass bell in a cathedral carillon, struck on a cold midnight..glasses off the table. He seized one of the pewter candlesticks, as well,
knocking the candle out of it..In a pew in Old St. Mary's Church, in Chinatown, Junior took delivery of the lock-release gun and the untraceable
9-mm pistol with the custom-machined silencer, as previously arranged. The church was deserted at ten o'clock in the morning. The shadowy
interior and the menacing religious figures gave him the creeps.."I'm gonna dream about baby chickens," she told Celestina, "and if I'm all yellow,
they'll think I'm one of them.".From time to time, he halted, leaning against the walker as if in need of rest. He took care occasionally to
grimace-convincingly, not too theatrically---and to breathe harder than necessary.."Oh," Celestina White replied, "yes, every day. I'm currently
engaged on an entire series of works inspired by Bartholomew.".At 11:45, on her way to bed, Agnes stopped at Barty's room and found him
propped against pillows. The book was not particularly large as books went, but it was big in proportion to the boy; unable to hold it open with his
hands alone, he rested his entire left arm across the top of the volume.."Six hundred ninety-five people were killed in three states. Winds so
powerful that some of the bodies were thrown a mile and a half from where they were snatched off the ground.".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..Although the small tin-and-plastic harmonica was more toy
than genuine instrument, the boy blew and siphoned surprisingly complex music from it. As far as Apes could tell, he never hit a sour tone..While
the horse and then the sheep grazed twelve months each, an H-bomb accidentally fell from a B-52 and was lost in the ocean, off Spain, for two
months before being located. Mao Tse-tung launched his Cultural Revolution, killing thirty million people to improve Chinese society. James
Meredith, civil rights activist, was wounded by gunfire during a march in Mississippi. In Chicago, Richard Speck murdered eight nurses in a
row-house dormitory, and a month later, Charles Whitman limbed a tower at the University of Texas, from which he shot and killed twelve people.
Arthritis forced Sandy Koufax, star pitcher for the Dodgers, to retire. Astronauts Grissom, White, and Chaffee died earthbound, in a flash fire that
swept their Apollo spacecraft during a full-scale launch simulation. Among the noted who traded fame for eternity were Walt Disney, Spencer
Tracy, saxophonist John Coltrane, writer Carson McCullers, Vivien Leigh, and Jayne Mansfield. Junior bought McCullers's The Heart Is a Lonely
Hunter, and though he didn't doubt that she was a fine writer, her work proved to be too weird for his taste. During these years, the world was
rattled by earthquakes, swept by hurricanes and typhoons, plagued by floods and droughts and politicians, ravaged by disease. And in Vietnam,
hostilities were still underway.."Brush your teeth, too," Celestina said, leaning against the jamb in the open doorway..Suddenly and seriously
creeped out, Junior wanted to get away from this nut case. Yet he was frozen by morbid fascination..Thus far, there were only two unexpected
developments, the first being his explosive vomiting. He hoped he would never have to endure another such episode..The second time, armed with
the previously calculated fact that each regular year contains 3,153,600 seconds, and that a leap year contains an additional 86,400, she vetted
Barty's answer in only four minutes. Thereafter, she accepted his numbers without verification..Instead of gaping at her as though she had been
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possessed by an inarticulate demon, Wally urgently fumbled a small box out of his jacket pocket and blurted, "Will you marry me?".The minister's
threat had been forgotten, repressed. At the time, only half--heard, merely kinky background to lovemaking, these words had amused Junior, and
he'd given no serious thought to their meaning, to the message of retribution contained in them. Now, in this moment of extreme danger, the
inflamed boil of repressed memory burst under pressure, and Junior was shocked, stunned, to realize that the minister had put a curse on him!.The
strand was inclined toward the lake. He closed the door and got out of the way as the Studebaker rolled forward, gathering speed..Looking down at
Barty, Agnes saw the ghost of Joey in the baby's face, and although she half believed that her husband would be alive now if he had never tempted
fate by putting such a high price on his fife, she couldn't find any anger in her heart for him. She must accept this final generosity with grace-if also
without enthusiasm..Too rattled to want lunch at the St. Francis Hotel or anywhere else, Junior returned to his apartment..His Country Squire laden
with cookies, plum cakes, homemade caramel corn with almonds, and gifts, Edom drove directly home from Obadiah Sepharad's place, which had
been their final stop. He roared away as if trying to outrun tornadoes and tidal waves..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..In the cab,
pulling into traffic, the driver said, "The mister tells me you're the star of the show tonight."."Could you undo the spell you put on her?".At a gun
shop, Junior purchased two hundred rounds of ammunition. Later, that many cartridges seemed excessive to him. Later still, he purchased another
two hundred..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 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.."Not so bad, two
thousand," Tom heard himself say idiotically. "I mean, compared to nearly four million.".The restaurant wasn't fancy. A coffee shop. Aromatic
bacon sizzling, eggs frying. The warm cinnamony smell of fresh pastries, the bracing scent of strong coffee. Clean, bright surroundings.."We've
mapped three routes to the top," Angel said, "and each offers different challenges. Barty's eventually going to climb all of them, but he's starting
with the hardest.".Frowning, Panglo, said, "Terrible, you're right, so many terrible things happen, but I don't see why trains-".Chicane packed the
ice against Junior's thighs. "Severe spasm causes inflammation. Twenty minutes of ice alternating with twenty minutes of massage, until the worst
passes."."I find you more than adequate in all ways that count. Besides, Joey was a generous and good lover. What he taught me, I can share." She
smiled. "You'll find that I'm a darn good teacher, and I sense in you a star pupil.".Even Angel, mere wisp of a cherubim, couldn't squeeze through a
seven-inch opening..Barty's release from Hoag Presbyterian had been delayed by an infection, and thereafter he had spent three days in a
Newport-area rehabilitation hospital. Rehab consisted largely of orientation to his new dark world, since his lost function could not be recovered by
either diligent exercise or therapy..At home again, in the safety of the family, Barty collapsed in exhaustion from the sustained effort to see with
eyes that he didn't possess. Abed for ten days, feverish, afflicted with vertigo and migraine headaches, nauseated, he lost eight pounds before his
recovery was complete..Tom pointed to the nearly finished martini that stood on the table before him. Balanced on the thin rim of the glass:
impossibly, precariously--the coin..He stood at a window, staring down into the street, his profile to her, and in his silence he searched for the
words to describe the "something extraordinary" that he had mentioned earlier..Whether or not the visitor in the client's chair had ever known much
romance, he unquestionably had experienced too much adventure and more than his share of tragedy. Thomas Vanadium's face was a quake-rocked
landscape: cracked by white scars like fault lines in a strata of granite; the planes of brow, cheeks, and jaws canted in odd relationships to one
another. The hemangioma that surrounded his right eye and discolored his face had been with him since birth, but the awful damage to his bone
structure was the work of man, not God.."Frozen firing pin," Cain said. His smile was venomous. "I worked on it. I hoped you'd get here in time to
see the consequences of your stupid games.".Shaking off this peculiar case of the spooks, Barty proceeded toward the stairs. Just when he reached
the newel post, he heard the faint creak of the marker floorboard behind him..Each page comprised four columns of names and numbers, most with
addresses. Approximately one hundred names filled each column, four hundred to a page..Lipscomb turned to Celestina. "Before lapsing into
semicoherence again, your sister said, 'Beezil and Feezil are safe with her,' which may sound less than coherent to you, but not to me.".Many police
agencies required an officer to carry a firearm even when off duty. If the Oregon State Police had no such rule, Vanadium most likely carried one
anyway, because in his crazy-as-a-snake mind,.He repressed the scream, however, because he sensed that if he gave voice to it, he wouldn't be able
to silence himself for a long long time..After the song concluded, Junior felt better. His heartbeat soon returned to normal. The damp palms of his
hands grew dry..interminably against the ignition plate before, at last, he was able to insert it. "Should be a boy, because then you'll always have a
man around the house.".The wink startled and baffled Edom. Oddly, he thought of the mysterious, disembodied, and eternally unwinking eye in the
floating pinnacle of the pyramid that was on the back of any one-dollar bill..The gurney, one wheel rattling. The young orderly behind it, dressed
all in white. And the nurse again.."Loved her? Of course I loved her. Naomi was beautiful and so kind ... and funny. She was the best ... the best
thing that ever happened to me.".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..Junior no longer leaned casually on the casing. He put both hands flat against the door..Another stiff might have required dragging;
but Neddy weighed hardly more than a five-foot-ten breadstick. Junior hauled the body off the ground and slung it over one shoulder in a fireman's
carry..Gifted with unusual powers of visual observation, the girl was quick to notice the slightest changes in her world. The sparkling engagement
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ring on Celestina's left hand had not escaped her notice..Delighted to be dating someone who lived neck-deep in culture especially after two months
with Tammy Bean, the money maiden. Junior was surprised that he didn't score with Frieda on the first date. He was usually irresistible even to
women who weren't sluts..Everyone was silent. The day was morgue-still. The crows had fled the sky, but a single hawk gilded soundlessly, like
justice with its prey in sight, high above the tower..Two of her largest and best paintings were in the show windows, dramatically lighted. They
were dazzling. They were dreadful. They were beautiful. They were hideous..At dawn, he and his mother went down to the sea, to watch the rolling
waves filigreed with foam and gilded with the molten gold of morning sun, to see the kiting gulls and to scatter bread that brought the winged
multitudes to earth..At the next comer, instead of continuing south, Junior angled aggressively in front of oncoming pedestrians, stepped off the
curb, and headed east, traversing the, intersection against the advice of a Don't Walk sign. Horns blared, a city bus nearly flattened him, but he
made."Oil and natural-gas pipelines will fracture, explode. A sea of fire will wash cities, killing hundreds of thousands more.".Prosser-fifty-six, a
widower, an accountant-had a thirty-year-old daughter, Zelda, who was an attorney in San Francisco. Junior had driven to Terra Linda previously,
to research the accountant; he already knew Prosser had no connection to Seraphim's fateful child..To the right first. Kick the door open,
simultaneously firing two rounds, because maybe this was her bedroom, where she kept a gun. Mirrors shattered: a tintinnabulation of falling glass
on porcelain, glass on ceramic tile, a lot more noise than the shots themselves..He halted, made a quick calculation, turned, and moved toward
where the back door ought to be. He found it half open.."New York City, March 25, 1911, the Triangle Shirtwaist factory fire-one hundred
forty-six dead.".He didn't allow himself to ponder why Vanadium had come here or what relationship might have existed between the cop and
Victoria. All that was for later consideration, after he had dealt with this unholy mess..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.".Agnes discovered that watching
her child be totally consumed by a new enthusiasm was an unparalleled delight. Through Barty, she had a tantalizing sense of what her own
childhood might have been like if her father had allowed her to have one, and at times, listening to the boy exclaim about the space-faring Stone
family or about the mysteries of Mars, she discovered that at least some part of a child still lived within her, untouched by either cruelty or
time..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..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..Agnes was able to respond, Paul sprang up and moved away. Other friends knelt and crouched and bent to her, and she lost sight of the
pharmacist as he moved off through the dispersing crowd..If not for Celestina's slutty little sister, Bartholomew would not exist. No threat. Junior's
life would be different, better.."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..She strove to appear
calm, and she must have succeeded, because neither woman seemed to realize that she was scared almost to the point of paralysis. She moved
woodenly, joints stiff, muscles tense..WEDNESDAY, fully two days after delivering honey-raisin pear pies with Agnes, Edom worked up the
nerve to visit Jacob..Memory of the Spartan decor of Thomas Vanadium's house lingered with Junior, and he addressed his living space with the
detective's style in mind. He installed a minimum of furniture, though all new and of higher quality than the junk in Vanadium's residence: sleek,
modem, Danish-pecan wood and nappy oatmeal-colored upholstery..He was a pretty good detective, but as regarded the minutiae of daily fife, he
wasn't as organized as he would like to be. He never remembered to set aside his holey socks for darning; and once he had worn a hat with a bullet
hole in it for nearly a year before he'd at last thought to buy a new one..The rocking chair stopped squeaking under her. She heard the sincerity in
Vinnie's voice, and as her disbelief dissolved, she was shocked into immobility. She whispered, "My little superstition.".Kaitlin had the piercing
voice and talent for vituperation that marked her as a member of the Hackachak tribe, but for now she was content to leave the vocal assault to her
parents. The stare with which she drilled Junior, however, if brought to bear on a promising geological formation, would core the earth and strike
oil in minutes.."Better. Fear doesn't require him even to seduce a woman or to buy a bottle of whiskey. He just needs to open himself to it, and he
will be filled like a glass under a faucet. As difficult as this may be to comprehend, Cain would choose to be neck-deep in a bottomless pool of
terror, desperately trying to stay afloat, rather than to suffer that unrelieved hollowness. Fear can give shape and meaning to his life, and I intend
not merely to fill him with fear but to drown him in it.".It occurred to her that the knave had come, as foretold by the cards on that night long ago.
She had expected the knave to be a man with sharp eyes and a wicked heart, but the curse was cancer and not a man at all.."You didn't at all," Dr.
Salk assured him. "I need to talk to you. If you would give me a little of your time...".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..Of course, there was no possibility whatsoever of 'drawing four
identical jacks from combined decks that had been exquisitely manipulated and meticulously arranged by a master mechanic-unless the effect of
the jacks was intended, which in this case it was not. The odds couldn't be calculated because it could never happen. No element of chance was
involved here. The cards in that stack should have been as predictably ordered-to Jacob-as were the numbered pages in a book..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
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always-snowless hills and shores of the California Pacific.."I didn't know it myself till I realized I was right in your neighborhood. I assumed your
mother and Angel would be here, and I hoped you might be. If I'm intruding-".Tommy James and the Shondells, good American boys, had a record
farther down the charts-"Hanky Panky"-that Junior felt was better than the Beatles' tune. The failure of his countrymen to support homegrown
talent aggravated him. The nation seemed eager to surrender its culture to foreigners..As nimble as a geriatric cat, crying out with pain, Junior
nevertheless sprang onto the deep windowsill and shoved against the twin panes of the window. They were already partly open-but they were also
stuck. Crouched on the deep sill, pushing against the parted casement panes of the tall French window, using not just muscle but the entire weight
of his body, leaning into them, the maniac tried to force his way out of the bedroom..calm. He tried to imagine what Victoria's breasts would look
like, freed from all restraint..Number three on the charts was "Mr. Lonely," by Bobby Vinton, an American talent from Canonsburg, Pennsylvania.
Junior sang along..After tucking the flashlight under his belt, he grabbed the lip of the Dumpster with both hands. The metal was gritty, cold, and
wet..Only madmen were capable of such butchery. Hopeless lunatics like Ed Gein, out there in Wisconsin, arrested just seven years ago, when
Junior had been sixteen. Ed, the inspiration for Psycho, had constructed mobiles out of human noses and lips. He used human skin to make
lampshades and to upholster furniture. His soup bowls had once been human skulls. He ate the hearts and selected other organs of his victims, wore
a belt fashioned from nipples, and occasionally danced under the moon while masked by the scalp and face of a woman he had
murdered..SERAPHIM AETHIONEMA WHITE was nothing whatsoever like her name, except that she had as kind a heart and as good a soul as
any among the hosts in Heaven. She did not have wings, as did the angels after which she had been named, and she couldn't sing as sweetly as the
seraphim, either, for she had been blessed with a throaty voice and far too much humility to be a performer. Aethionema were delicate flowers,
either pale-or rose-pink, and while this girl, just sixteen, was beautiful by any standard, she was not a delicate soul but a strong one, not likely to be
shaken apart in even the highest wind..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..Professing befuddlement, the galerieur led the way
through three rooms to the front windows, gliding across the polished maple floors as though he were on wheels..Occasionally, when Junior
returned home from a day of gallery hopping or an evening at a restaurant, Industrial Woman-the artist's title-scared away his mellow mood. More
than once, he'd cried out in alarm before realizing this was just his prized Poriferan..St. Mary's social workers did not arrive with dawn, so
Celestina was given the privacy of one of their offices, where the wet face of the morning pressed blurrily at the windows, and where she phoned
her parents with the terrible news. From here, too, she arranged with a mortician to collect Phimie's body from the cold-storage locker in the
hospital morgue, embalm it, and have it flown home to Oregon..Having risen higher in the sky during the past couple hours, the gold-coin moon
reminted itself as silver, and in the black lake, its reflection rolled across the knuckles of the quiet wavelets.."Sure they do," Barty said. "But I think
Maria embroidered the birds just because they were pretty."."Sure. Or why don't I pull a Rumpelstiltskin and demand one of her children for
payment' ".As the storm failed to dampen Joey, so the rotating red-and-white beacons on the surrounding police vehicles did not touch him.
The.Although, by unspoken agreement, they avoided any talk of loss and death, the mood remained grim. Angel sat in thoughtful silence, pushing
her food around her plate rather than eating it. Her demeanor intrigued Tom, and he noticed that it worried her mother, who put a different
interpretation on it than he did..to prayer instead, asking for the wisdom to understand why this was happening to her and for the strength to cope
with her pain and with her loss.."Even in an infinite number of worlds," Wally objected, "there's no place I was that stupid.".Here they came at last,
guns drawn, wary. Different uniforms, yet they reminded him of the cops in Oregon, gathered in the shadow of the fire tower. The same faces:
hard-eyed, suspicious..just as the smile curved to completion, however, an awful thing happened. The humiliation began with a loud gurgle in his
gut..O foolish writer. Now moves. Even in storytime, dreamtime, once-upon-a time, now isn't then..From, the darkness of his room, Barty now
spoke the words for which Agnes had been waiting, his whisper soft yet resonant in the quiet house: "Good-night, Daddy.".Earlier, he had placed
an open fifth of vodka on the table, in front of Victoria. The nurse, no longer in the chair, sprawled on the floor as if she had emptied another bottle
before this one..Angel was lying on a towel on the convertible sofa, where Grace had just changed her diaper.."You should be with your children,"
Agnes worried. Maria looked up. "My babies are sitted with my sister.".Through the door came the sound of running water splashing in a sink.
Neddy washing his hands..The rough massage had only just begun to bring a little relief to Junior's legs when Sparky returned with six stoppered
rubber bags full of ice. "This was all the bags they had down at the drugstore.".Books were stacked high on a nearby table, favorite novels and
volumes of verse, all of which Agnes had read before. With time so limited, she preferred the comfort of the familiar to the possibility that new
writers and new stories would fail to please. Paul read to her often, as did Angel. Tom Vanadium sat with her, too, as did Celestina and Grace.."It's
a boy," Joey assured her, as though he had been given a vision. Thick blood sluiced across his lower lip, down his chin, bright arterial blood.
"Baby, no," she pleaded.."Yes, I was." She didn't tell him that her fear had not been allayed by his assurances or by his second walk in the
rain..Nothing remained to be done but to press her shoe in the butter and hammer her head into the comer of the oven door..Nothing in his reading
offered a satisfactory explanation for what had been happening to him. None of the women filled the hole in his heart, and all of the Bartholomews
were harmless. Only the needlepoint offered any satisfaction, but though Junior was proud of his craftsmanship, he knew that a grown man couldn't
find fulfillment in stitchery alone..Bartholomew didn't merely have something to do with babies. Bartholomew was a baby..He didn't rely on
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sounds to help him find his way, though here and there one served as a marker of his progress. Twelve paces from his room, a floorboard squeaked
almost inaudibly under the hallway carpet, which told him that he was seventeen paces from the head of the stairs. He didn't need that muffled
creak to know exactly where he was, but it always reassured him..Those ominous words again, turning through his memory, reel to reel. This time
he actually heard them spoken. The voice commanded minded attention with a deeper timbre and crisper diction than his own..Inevitably, he had to
wonder if Naomi had kept her pregnancy secret because, indeed, she suspected that the child wasn't her husband's..The detective wasn't the only
person in the world who liked "Someone to Watch over Me." Anyone in the lounge might have requested it. Or maybe this number was part of the
pianist's usual repertoire..At the sight of her photograph, she felt herself flush. She hoped none of the pedestrians passing between her and the
gallery would look from the photo to her face and recognize her. What had she been.Maybe his pursuit of the matter sprang from mere curiosity,
the desire to discover what a child of his might look like; however, if something else lay behind his interest, the motivation would not be benign.
Whatever Cain's intentions, he would prove to be at least an annoyance to Celestina and the little girl-and possibly a danger..In answer, Wally came
running with his heavy medical bag, as he was vow doctor to some people on the pie route. "The weather's a lot better than I expected, so I went
back to change into lighter clothes."
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