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FOUR LIONS THE LIVES AND TIMES OF FOUR CAPTAINS OF ENGLAND
He was uncomfortable, achy, thirsty, but he remained utterly still and observant. After a while, he realized that the sense of oppression with which
he'd awakened was not entirely a psychological symptom: Something heavy lay across his abdomen. And it was cold-so cold, in fact, that it had
numbed his middle to the extent that he hadn't immediately felt the chill of it. Shivers coursed through him. He clenched his jaws to prevent his
teeth from chattering and thereby alerting the man in the chair. Although he never took his eyes off the comer, Junior became preoccupied with
trying to puzzle out what was draped across his midsection. The mysterious observer made him sufficiently nervous that he couldn't order his
thoughts as well as usual, and the effort to prevent the shivers from shaking a sound out of him only further interfered with his ability to reason.
The longer that he was unable to identify the frigid object, the more alarmed he became. He almost cried out when into his mind oozed an image of
Naomi's dead body, now past the whitest shade of pale, as gray as the faint light at the window and turning pale green in a few places, and cold, all
the heat of life gone from her flesh, which was not yet simmering with any of the heat of decomposition that would soon enliven it again..Junior
could only imagine how flattered Victoria would be to receive the attentions of a twenty-three-year-old stud, flattered and grateful. When he
contemplated all the ways she could express that gratitude, there was barely enough room behind the wheel of the Suburban for him and his
manhood..Greed. So easy, taking money from the rubes. Soon, instead of peeling off a little from each game, he sought bigger kills..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..Sliding one hand lightly along the railing, the boy quickly descended the short flight
of steps and walked onto the soggy lawn, into the rain..He rode up to the third of five floors in the service elevator, which other tenants were
permitted to use only when moving in or moving out, or when taking delivery of large items of furniture. Another elevator, at the front of the
building, was too public to suit his purposes..Her voice was flat and a little hard. Another man might have mistaken her tone for disapproval, for
impatience, even for quiet anger..Stepping forward, Agnes said, "When Barty holds my hand and walks me through the rain, I get wet even while
he stays dry. The same for all the rest of us here ... except Angel.".Junior kept a file on each man, nevertheless, in case instinct later told him that
one of them was, in fact, his mortal enemy. He could have killed all of them, just to be safe, but a multitude of dead Bartholomews, even spread
over several jurisdictions, would sooner or later attract too much police attention..Tom opened his empty hands and then filled one of them with his
water glass. The rattling ice belied his calm face.."Nicholas Deed." On her tongue, the name was as bitter as a dissolving aspirin..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..Jabbing his forefinger at each of the remaining treats, Barty said, "Pie, pie.".Celestina was hardly more than a child herself,
pretending to have the strong shoulders and the breadth of experience to bear this burden. She felt half crushed."Your mind is as fascinating as
ever," he said. "Your soul as beautiful. Listen, Per, since we were thirteen, I was never primarily interested in your body. You flatter yourself
shamelessly if you think it was all that special even before the polio.".Surprised, Tom leaned in his chair to look more directly at the blind boy. On
the telephone, Celestina had mentioned only that Barty was a prodigy, which didn't quite explain the aptness of the oak-tree metaphor..Junior
considered leaving before Vanadium-still seventy-five yards away-arrived. He was afraid he would appear to be fleeing..."After the quake," Edom
said, "forty thousand people took refuge in a two-hundred-acre open area, a military depot. A quake-related fire swept through so fast they were
killed standing up, so tightly packed together they died as a solid mass of bodies.".He was confused initially, frowning at the heart monitor and at
the IV rack that loomed over him. When his eyes met Celestina's, his gaze clarified, and the smile that he found for her brought as much light into
her heart as the diamond ring he had slipped onto her finger so few hours before.."This is for Zelda," Junior said, ramming forward across the
threshold with the knife..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..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..When he closed his eyes, he saw a bowling pin, a leftover image from his with-seed days. In less than a minute, he
was able to make the pin dematerialize, filling his mind with featureless, soundless, soothing, white nothingness..She shivered, and Edom, thinking
that she had caught a chill ripped off his suit jacket and draped it over her shoulders.."Phimie said the creep thought it was funny, but using Daddy's
voice as background music also ... well, aroused him, maybe because it further humiliated her and because he knew it would humiliate our father.
But we never told Daddy that part of it. Neither of us saw any useful reason for telling him.".At the midpoint of the table, directly under the
chandelier, the flashing silvery disc turned through the air, turned, turned, turned out of this world into another.."That would be wrong. A diary's
private." He supposed that to a detective nothing was sacred, but he was nonetheless a little shocked that Vanadium needed to ask that
question..After the paralytic bladder seizures had passed and Junior had drained Lake Mead, Chicane recommended plenty of caffeine and sugar to
guard against an unlikely but not impossible spontaneous return to a trance state. "Anyway, after pumping alpha waves for as long as you just did,
you shouldn't actually need to sleep anytime soon.".The owner's attitude softened somewhat with Junior's reference to the quarter, and softened
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even further when together they returned to the counter to see the proof in the cheese. He went from righteous anger to abject apology..Kathleen
and Nolly shifted their attention to Tom's clenched left hand, although the quarter could not possibly have traveled from one fist to the other..As the
storm failed to dampen Joey, so the rotating red-and-white beacons on the surrounding police vehicles did not touch him. The."I'm a less
philosophical sort than Kathleen," Nolly said, "so what I've been wondering is where you learned the tricks with the quarter. How is it you're priest,
cop-and amateur magician?".Great anger was apparent in the way that the uneven, red block letters had been drawn on the wall in hard slashes. But
the lettering looked like the work of a calm and rational mind compared to what had been done after the three Bartholomews were printed..He
snatched up the wine list before she could look at it. "If you're paying, then I'm ordering whatever costs the most, regardless of what it tastes
like.".The upper end of the bed was elevated. Otherwise, Agnes would not have been able to see the room, for she was too weak to raise her head
from the pillows.."I'm glad to hear it," Tom said. His thin smile might have been ironic, though it wasn't easy to interpret the meaning of any subtle
expression on his hammered face."Honey," she said, crouching to peer at him through the vertical slats of the playpen, "what're you doing?".This
morning, as Barty stood to one side listening, his mother asked Maria for poems by Emily Dickinson..You scrawl names on the walls with your
own blood, play Psycho with a Sheetrock stand-in for Janet Leigh-and then fly off to Reno for a weekend of blackjack, stage shows, and
all-you-can-eat buffets. Not likely..even allow himself as much as a lascivious wink or a quick caress of Victoria's hand..This time, he vowed never
to kill again, except in self-defense, regardless of the provocation. This tougher condition pleased him. No one achieved significant
self-improvement by setting low standards for himself.In either case, printing the name in blood was a ritualistic act, and ritualism of this nature
was an unmistakable symptom of a seriously unbalanced mind. Evidently, the wife killer would be easier to crack than expected, because his shell
was already badly fractured..Junior knew that he must remain vigilant. Vigilant and focused until January 12 had come and gone. Eight days to
go..Still cautious, Junior approached the back door, the window. Vanadium's body lay on the car floor, wrapped in the tumbled blanket..When
Renee, sweetly oblivious of her looming doom, claimed to have inherited a sizable industrial-valve fortune, Junior thought she might be inventing
the wealth or at least exaggerating to make herself more desirable. But when he accompanied her back to her place, he discovered a level of luxury
that proved she wasn't a shop girl with fantasies..And there are songs, old lays and ballads from small islands and from the quiet uplands of Havnor,
that tell the story of those years..She was astonished and moved. "I'm a hopeless throwback to the nineteenth century. How could you realize what's
been on my mind?"."My scar," he confessed, "is inexperience. For a man my age, Agnes, I'm in some ways unbelievably innocent. I wouldn't trade
the years with Perri for anything or anyone, but intense as it was, our love didn't include ... Well, I mean, you may find me inadequate.".The toast
now came to Celestina. "To Phimie, who will be with me in memory every hour of every day for the rest of my life, until she is with me again for
real. And to ... to this most momentous day.".He was, in fact, a first-rate driver, with an impeccable record at the age of thirty: no traffic citations,
no accidents.."Simon's a funny duck," Vanadium said, "but I like him more than a little and trust him implicitly. He wanted to know what he could
do to help. Initially, my speech was slurred, I had partial paralysis in my left arm, and I'd lost fifty-four pounds. I wasn't going to be looking for
Cain for a long time, but it turned out Simon knew where he was."."It's all right," Tom assured her. To Angel, he said, "No, I'm not sad. And you
know why?".Obadiah tossed the pack of cards to Edom, startling him. "Son, you'll have to help me. My fingers have no finesse anymore.".From
Sparky, Tom Vanadium had borrowed a master key with which he could open the door to Cain's apartment, but he preferred not to employ it as
long as he could enter by a back route. The less often he used the halls that were frequented by residents, the more likely he would be able to keep
his flesh-and-blood presence a secret from Cain and sustain his ghostly reputation. If too many tenants got a look at his memorable face, he would
become a topic of discussion among neighbors, and the wife killer might tumble to the truth..Agnes at last relented. "Someday, you're going to have
to learn to relax, Maria.".Recognizing the danger of saying the wrong thing, the potential for self-incrimination, Junior clenched his jaws and
waited..She got a can of soda, returned to the table, and sat down as if finished with her explorations. "You're okay, Barty.".Finally he began:
Greetings on this momentous day. I'm writing to you about an exceptional woman, Agnes Lampion, whose life you have touched without knowing,
and whose story may interest you..Maria said, "It is ... the only thing ... I can do for him now, for you. I be nobody, not."It's that bad and worse,"
Grace said firmly. "Even if they catch him, you're going to live with the quiet fear that he might escape one day. As long as you know he can find
you, then you're never going to be completely at peace. And if you love this city so much that you'll put Angel in jeopardy ... then who have you
been listening to all these years, girl? Because it hasn't been me.".If blood tests revealed that Junior wasn't the father, Vanadium would have a
motive. It wouldn't be the right motive, because Junior truly hadn't known either that his wife was pregnant or that she was possibly screwing
around with another man. But the detective would be able to sell it to a prosecutor, and the prosecutor would convince at least a few jurors..As
Junior paced the hotel room, his fear made way for anger. All he wanted was peace, a chance to grow as a person, an opportunity to improve
himself And now this. The unfairness, the injustice, galled him. He seethed with a sense of persecution..She only half understood their frantic
conversation, partly because the ability to concentrate was draining from her along with her lifeblood, but also because she was distracted by Joey.
He was no longer in the wreck, but standing at the open rear door of the ambulance..and humble. They managed to worry up tuition for art school,
but Celestina worked as a waitress to pay for her studio apartment and other needs..OUR LADY OF SORROWS, quiet and welcoming in the
Bright Beach night, humble in dimension, without groin vaults and grand columns and cavernous transepts, restrained in ornamentation, was as
familiar to Maria Elena Gonzalez--and as comforting-as her own home. God was everywhere in the world, but here in particular. Maria felt happier
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the instant she stepped through the entrance door into the narthex..With his ringleted yellow hair, coiled mustache, and haughty right file, this was a
jack that looked as if he might be a knave in the worst sense of the word..Turning around in his seat, watching with amusement as Celestina
fumbled nervously with the currency, the cabbie said, "You're not scared, not you. Sitting back there so silent most all the way, you weren't
thinking about being famous. You were thinking about that girl of yours.".Rowena loves you, Phimie had told him, briefly repressing the effects of
her stroke to speak with clarity. Beezil and Feezil are safe with her Messages from his lost wife and children, where they waited for him beyond
this life..Surprisingly, he received a lot of gratification from voicing this insult, even though Vanadium was too dead to hear it..When Victoria
finally calmed her racing heart, she returned the spoon to the tray on the nightstand, stoppered the carafe, and said, "That's enough for now, Mr.
Cain. In your condition, even too much I melted ice might trigger renewed vomiting.".Carrying the brochure, Vanadium returned to the bathroom
and switched on the overhead light. He stared at the slashed wall, at the name red and ravaged..Maria Elena Gonzalez, where no one lived with fear
like her brothers Edom and Jacob,.Her case of polio had been so severe that braces and crutches were never an option. Muscle rehabilitation had
been ineffective..In the sermon that brought him a moment of fame that he'd found more uncomfortable than not, Daddy had used the life of
Bartholomew to illustrate his point that every day in every life is of the most profound importance. Bartholomew is arguably the most obscure of
the twelve disciples. Some would say Lebbaeus is less known, some might even point to Thomas the doubter. But Bartholomew certainly casts a
shadow far shorter than those of Peter, Matthew, James, John, and Philip. Daddy's purpose in proclaiming Bartholomew the most obscure of the
twelve was then to imagine in vivid detail how that apostle's actions, seemingly of little consequence at the time, had resonated down through
history, through hundreds of millions of lives-and then to assert that the life of each chambermaid listening to this sermon, the life of each car
mechanic, each teacher, each truck driver, each waitress, each doctor, each janitor, was as important as the resonant life of Bartholomew, although
each dwelt beyond the lamp of fame and labored without the applause of multitudes..Just as Celestina snapped shut the latches on the suitcase and
turned to the door, a nurse's aide entered, pushing a cart loaded with towels and bed linens..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.WHEN A GLASS OF chilled apple juice at dawn stayed on his stomach, Junior Cain was allowed a second glass, though he was
admonished He was also given three saltines..What good was she to anybody, what good could she ever hope to be, if she couldn't even save her
little sister?.Setting out after dark, Paul had walked south, following the coastal highway. He was accompanied by the windy rush of passing traffic,
but later only by the occasional cry of a blue heron, the whisper of a salty breeze in the shore grass, and the murmur of the surf. Without pushing
himself too hard, he reached La Jolla by dawn..draftsman? Having never been nudged in that direction, would Cain have followed a different path
that took him far from Celestina and Angel?.She walked the corridor until she came to a room with empty beds. Without turning on the lights, she
entered, put down the suitcase, and sat in a chair by the window..This was one of many things about Agnes that amazed Edom. If he had dared to
make a list of all the qualities that he admired in her, he would have sunk into despair at the consideration of how much better she had coped with
adversity than either he or Jacob..The upper shelf of the closet held boxes and two inexpensive suitcases: pressboard laminated with green vinyl.
He took down the suitcases and put them on the bed..He slid his chair sideways to the secretary and leaned forward with the gun in both
hands..Dusk had arrived, strangling the day, and the throttled sky hung low, as blue-black as bruises. The streetlights had come on. Gouts of red
light from pulsing emergency beacons alchemized the rain from teardrops into showers of blood..When the subject shifted to card tricks and
fortune-telling, Maria admitted to practicing divination with standard playing cards..With his startling combination of a Mediterranean complexion
and rust-red hair, his good looks, and his fit physique, Paul had the exotic appearance of a pulp-fiction hero. In particular, he liked to imagine that
he might pass for Doc Savage's brother.."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.".Earlier, the dirty-sheet clouds had been wrung dry. Now, the trees that overhung the house had finally stopped dripping on the cedar
shingled roof The night was so still that Agnes could hear the sea softly breaking upon the shore more than half a mile away.."You'd never cheat
me. I know you. We'd have Christmas twice a year and parties for half birthdays.".Among those present before the caravan returned were a few
who should have known better than to allow this madness. Tom Vanadium, Edom, Maria. They stared up at the boy, tense and solemn, and Agnes
could only suppose that they, too, had arrived after the fact, with the boy already beyond easy recall.."You can't take much of anything by mouth
for a few hours yet," said the nurse. "Nausea is too great a risk. Retching might start you hemorrhaging again.".He was simplifying and combining
concepts, but he knew no other way to quickly give them a feel for the wonder, the enigma, the sheer spookiness of the world revealed by quantum
mechanics..Think, think. A three-minute drive to the Lampion place. Maybe two minutes, running stop signs, cutting comers..From a cutlery
drawer, Tom withdrew a knife. The largest and sharpest blade in the small collection.."It seems it was his own idea, your majesty.".Yet his heart
slammed hard and heavy against his confining ribs, and fear stippled the nape of his neck..Highly impressed by the spot-on hyena scream with
which Frieda had purged herself of the childhood emotional trauma inflicted by an authoritarian grandmother, Junior asked her to go out with
him..Dr. Zedd's death, just last Thanksgiving, had been a blow to Junior, a loss to the nation, to the entire world. He considered it a tragedy equal to
the Kennedy assassination one year previous..The magazine covers were colorful, lurid, full of violence and eeriness and the coy sexual
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suggestiveness of a more innocent time. Most days, he read a story while eating the two pieces of fruit that were his lunch, but sometimes he lost
himself in a particularly vivid illustration, daydreaming about far places and great adventures..The strand was inclined toward the lake. He closed
the door and got out of the way as the Studebaker rolled forward, gathering speed..From time to time, customers had crossed the cocktail lounge to
drop folding money into a fishbowl atop the piano, tips for the musician. A few had requested favorite -tunes..For breakfast, he avoided sugar. He
ate cold roast beef and drank milk laced with a double shot of brandy..Junior stood at the window for a long time, not because he was pretending to
rest, and not because any of the attending nurses was a looker. He was transfixed, and for awhile he didn't know why..spades. Friday night, she had
ripped the cards in thirds and had been carrying the twelve pieces with her since then, waiting for this quiet Sunday evening..In Maria's kitchen,
still just four days past Christmas, Agnes let dissolve her stoic mask, and wept at last.."The pepper tree had been whispering in the breeze, the roses
nodding their bright heads. Now a stillness came into the cemetery, as if rising from beneath the grass, from out of that city of the lost..At sunset,
the boy stood in the backyard, gazing up through the branches of the giant oak as an orange sky darkened to coral, to red, to purple, to indigo..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 had seen the silvery coin snapping off the cop's thumb and spinning
upward. Now it was gone, as though it had vanished in midair..She lived with her parents then. They had converted the dining room to a bedroom
for her.."I've always wanted to learn the piano myself," Junior claimed, "but I guess you really have to start young."."Chateau Le Bucks, 1886. We
can have a bottle of that or you could buy a new car, and personally I believe thirst comes before transportation.".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..Now here was a thing, worse than the thought of a quarter in the closed
hand: Neddy's eyes seemed to follow Junior as he rooted among the trash bags..Junior closed his weary eyes and gratefully submitted as the
paramedic wiped his greasy face and his crusted lips with a cool, damp cloth..Yet the coin was as real as dead Naomi broken on the stony ridge at
the foot of the fire tower..The muscles of his legs grew as hard as any of the landscapes that he trod. Granite thighs; calves like marble, roped with
veins..Angel. A less exotic synonym for her own name. Seraphim's angel. The angel of an angel.."I haven't disturbed him," said the visitor, taking
his cue from the doctor and keeping his voice low..With the salt and pepper shakers, Tom walked them through the why-I'm-not-sad-about-my-face
explanation that he'd given to Angel ten days previously.."Please just call me Tom. I've been forcibly retired from the Oregon State Police, with full
disability because of this face, so I'm not officially a detective anymore. Yet until Enoch Cain is behind bars, where he belongs, I'm not ready to be
anything but a cop, official or not.".Now, here, lying on a bed in the emergency room of a Sacramento hospital, on a Saturday afternoon only six
weeks before the camellia festival, Junior suffered under the care of a resident physician who was so young as to raise the suspicion that he was
merely playing doctor..Jacob intended to carry the luggage, and Edom announced that he would carry Barty. The boy, however, insisted on making
his own way to the house..Behind his masking hands, the physician let out a thin sound, as though he were trying to pull from his heart an anguish
that was embedded like a bur with countless sharp, hooked thorns..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..MONDAY MORNING, far above Joe
Lampion's grave, the translucent blue California sky shed a rain of light so pure and clear that the world seemed to have been washed clean of all
its stains..Junior didn't make the mistake of thinking that Magusson's new conciliatory attitude meant they were friends, that confidences could be
shared or truths exchanged. The money-grubbing toad's only real friend would always be the one he saw in a mirror. If he discovered that Junior
was having a great time post-Naomi, Magusson would store the information until he found a way to use it to his advantage.."I'm going to
recommend that you be admitted overnight and that we lance these under hospital conditions. We'll use a sterile needle on some of them, but a
number are so large they're going to require a surgical knife and possibly the removal of the carbuncle core. This is usually done with a local
anesthetic, but in this instance, while I don't think general anesthesia will be required, we'll probably want to sedate you that is, put you in a twilight
sleep.".Returning the newborn to the nun, Celestina asked for the use of a phone, and for privacy..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..Even on good days, when he wasn't hassled by the spirits of dead
cops and wasn't prepping himself to commit murder, Junior sometimes grew uncomfortable in these bustling crowds. This afternoon, he felt
especially claustrophobic as he shouldered through the throng-and admittedly paranoid, too..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..If Agnes knew that Jacob had
been helping her game, she might never play cards with him again. She would not approve of what he had done. Consequently, his great skill as a
card mechanic must be forever his secret..On the drive home, Junior dropped the knife down a storm drain in Larkspur. He tossed the gloves in a
Dumpster in Corte Madera..Celestina put Angel down, and the girl raced to the bathroom as Wally stepped into the public hall and pulled the
apartment door shut behind him..Naked, dripping, he roamed the apartment. As on the night of December 13, the voice seemed to arise from thin
air: ahead of him, then behind him, to the right, but now to the left..Now the hole was revealed. Damp earthen walls. In the shadow of the casket,
the bottom of the grave was dark and hidden from view..Flanking the wheelchair, Edom and Jacob spent less time watching the graveside service
than studying the sky. Both brothers frowned at that cloudless blue, as though seeing thunderheads..Tongue clamped between his teeth as he
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concentrated on keeping the blue crayon within the lines of the bunny, Barty nodded. "Yeah.."I thought so," Angel said, dubiosity squinching her
face. "Mrs. Ornwall made me cheese.".In the dark dumpster, tormented by ceaseless torrents of what-ifs, convinced that the spirit of Vanadium was
going to slam the lid and lock him in with a revivified corpse, Junior had for a while been reduced to the condition of a helpless child. Paralyzed by
fear, withdrawn to the corner of the dumpster farthest from the putrefying pianist, squatting in trash, he had shaken with such violence that his
castanet teeth had chattered in a frenzied flamenco rhythm to which his bones seemed to knock, knock, like boot heels on a dance floor. He had
heard himself whimpering but couldn't stop, had felt tears of shame burning down his cheeks but couldn't halt the flow, had felt his bladder ready to
burst from the needle prick of terror but bad with heroic effort managed to refrain from wetting his pants..The adoption records on Seraphim
White's baby weren't sealed by law, because custody of the child was being retained by family..At the bedside, Joshua Nunn, friend and physician,
looked up as Paul approached. He rose as though under a yoke of iron..Edom, eager to learn precisely when a tidal wave or falling asteroid would
bring his doom, fetched a pack of cards from a cabinet in the parlor. When Maria explained that only every third card was read and that a full look
at the future required four decks, Edom returned to the parlor to scare up three more..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.
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