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At the head of the line, Paul waved a red handkerchief out of the window of the station wagon..Lying on his side in bed, clothed and shod, knees
drawn up, arms folded across his chest, hands pressed under his chin, like a precocious fetus dressed and waiting for birth, Junior tried to recall the
chain of logic that had led to this long and difficult pursuit of Bartholomew. That chain led three years into the past, however, which to Junior was
an eternity, and not all the links were still in place..judging by the evidence, the nurse was home alone, but Junior raised his voice above the music
and called out, "Hello? Is anyone here?".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..Yet he didn't fault himself for a lack of sensitivity. He'd met this woman only once before. He wasn't emotionally invested in her as he
had been in sweet Naomi..Previously, Miss Pixie Lee had been from Texas, but Angel had recently heard that Georgia was famous for its peaches,
which at once captured her imagination. Now Pixie Lee had a new life in a Georgia mansion carved out of a giant peach..Wally switched off the
engine and killed the headlights. "Home, where the heart is.".Paul was a dear man, different from Joey in appearance but so like him at heart. She
shocked him by insisting they go at once to his house, to his bedroom. Red-faced as no pulp hero ever had been, Paul stammered out that he wasn't
expecting intimacy of her so soon, and she assured him that he wasn't going to get it so soon, either..Against the sight of Franklin Chan's pity,
which implied the hopelessness of Barty's condition, Agnes closed her eyes. But she opened them at once, because this chosen darkness reminded
her that unwanted darkness might be Barty's fate..Bressler but no Vanadium. A girl named Angel. Something was wrong here. Something was
rotten.."Could you undo the spell you put on her?".The guy appeared vulnerable, his arms occupied with the kid and the bag, and Junior considered
bursting out of the Mercedes, striding straight to the Celestina-humping son of a bitch, and shooting him point-blank in the face. Brain-shot, he
would drop quicker than if the headless horseman had gotten him with an ax, and the kid would go down with him, and Junior would shoot the
bastard boy next, shoot him in the head three times, four times just to be sure..Under other circumstances, Agnes might have blushed, but now her
apparently irrational fear of too much life insurance had been vindicated..Twilight, nearly gone and purple in the west, inspired a bright violet line
along the crest of an incoming bank of bay fog, as though the mist were shot through with a luminous vein of neon, transforming the entire
sparkling city into a stylish cabaret just now opening for business. The night, soft as a woman come to dance, carried a steely blade of cold in its
black-silk skirts..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..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..The paramedic, fingers pressed to the radial artery in Junior's right wrist, must have felt
a rocket-quick acceleration in his pulse rate..The papermaker withdrew a thick wad of hundred-dollar bills from his envelope and, squinting,
inspected the currency in the flickering light. "I'm leaving now, but you wait until movie's over."."It isn't that, Daddy. You remember, when we
were all together the day before yesterday, how afraid Phimie was of this man. Not just for herself ... for the baby.".Hound meant well in sending
the young man to Samory, but he did not understand the quality of Otter's will. Nor did Otter himself. He was too used to obeying others to see that
in fact he had always followed his own bent, and too young to believe that anything he did could kill him..Bolting up from the couch-"Mom, are
you there?"--she turned to Tom, her face collapsing in a ghastly expression..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..Granted that he was only three
going on four, nevertheless Barty had never met anyone with as much cheerful imagination as Angel. He intended to marry her in, oh, maybe
twenty years..Strangely, as sometimes happened in this room, his missing toe itched. There was no point in removing his shoe and sock to scratch
the stump, because that would provide no relief. Curiously, the itch was in the phantom toe itself, where it could never be scratched..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.".What he learned working with his father and uncle in the shipyard he could use,
at least; and he was becoming a good craftsman, even his father would admit that..After just twenty-one days, the boy's adaptation to blindness was
amazing but clearly the gathered audience stood in anticipation of something more remarkable than his unhalting progress and unerring sense of
direction..Junior had thought the news was the lab report, which had found no ipecac in his spew. All that had been distraction..He waited for Otter
to nod, but Otter stood motionless.."Your forgiveness won't make any of it right," he said, "nothing could, but it might start to give me a little
peace.".Junior was pleasantly surprised by his flexibility and by his audacity. He was, indeed, a new man, a daring adventurer, and by the day he
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grew more formidable..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..Junior wanted to kill her. Kill him. Whatever. But he sensed that Renee knew more than a little about dirty
fighting and that the outcome of a violent confrontation would not be easy to predict..He wasn't required to torture himself in search of pleasant
conversation with those they visited. Agnes had virtually invented pleasant conversation..This wasn't the same Enoch Cain whom Vanadium had
known three years ago in Spruce Hills. That man had been utterly ruthless but not a wild, raging animal, coldly determined but never obsessive.
That Cain had been too calculating and too self-controlled to have been swept into the emotional frenzy required to produce this blood graffiti and
to act out the symbolic mutilation of Bartholomew with a knife..With the dead woman's guest on the way, minutes were precious. Attention to
detail was essential, however, regardless of how much time was required to properly stage the little tableau that might disguise murder as a
domestic accident..He lived high, on Russian Hill, in a limestone-clad building with carved Victorian detail. His one-bedroom unit included a
roomy kitchen with breakfast nook and a spacious living room with windows looking down on twisty Lombard Street..And so Agnes went alone to
her bedroom and there, as on so many nights, sought the solace of the rock who was also her lamp, of the lamp who was also her high fortress, of
the fortress who was also her shepherd. She asked for mercy, and if mercy was not to be granted, she asked for the wisdom to understand the
purpose of her sweet boy's suffering..Because of his blindness and his intellectual gifts, Barty was home schooled; besides, no teacher was a match
for his autodidactic skills, nor could anyone possibly inspire in him a greater thirst for knowledge than the one with which he had been born. Angel
went to this same informal classroom, and her sole fellow student was also her teacher. They aced the periodic equivalency tests that the law
required. Their constant companionship seemed to be all play, yet was filled with constant learning, too..Suddenly she realized-Good Lord!-that
someone else had a had inside her, up the very center of her, massaging her uterus in the same lazy pattern as that made by the piece of melting ice
on her belly..Grace declined food, but Tom ordered for her, anyway, selecting those things that by now he knew Celestina liked, guessing that the
mother's taste had shaped the daughter's..Embarrassed, cold, abruptly frightened, she returned to the Old West, where night on the low desert was
warm. The campfire flickereded welcomingly. John Wayne put an arm around her and said, "There are no dead husbands or dead babies here," and
though he intended only to reassure her, she was overcome by misery until Shirley MacLaine took her aside for some heart-to-heart girl talk. Agnes
woke again and was no longer chilled, but feverish. Her lips were cracked, her tongue rough and dry..That happened ten years ago, the first and last
time anyone shot at Nolly. The real work of a private eye had nothing in common with the glamorous stuff depicted on television and in books.
This was a low-risk profession full of dull routine, as long as you chose your cases wisely--which meant staying away from clients like Enoch
Cain..Junior picked up his pace, pushing through the crowd, repeatedly glancing back, and although he caught only quick squints of the dead cop's
face, he could tell that something was terribly wrong with it. Never a candidate for matinee-idol status, Vanadium looked markedly worse than
before. The port-wine birthmark still pooled around his right eye. His features were not merely pan-flat and plain, as they had been before, but were
... distorted..Earlier, before leaving home, he had taken a preventive dose of paregoric. For now, at least, his bowels were quiet.."No, the more I
think about it, the more it feels like this is just kids. Some kids goofing around, that's all. I- guess Vanadium got deeper under my skin than I
realized, so when this came up, I couldn't think straight about it.".Minutes later, once more in a corridor conference with Dr. Daines, she was forced
to temper her new optimism..This wasn't art. This was pandering, mere illustration, more suitable for painting on velvet than on canvas.."When we
pull away, people are waving across the street at the UPS truck, and the driver, he sees them, and he stands there, kind of confused, and then he
waves back."."And there's more," said Vinnie Lincoln, as round as Santa Claus and cherry-cheeked with pleasure at being able to bear these gifts.
"The policy contained a double-indemnity clause in the event of death by accident. The complete tax-free payout is one and a half million.".She sat
on the end of the table, where Barty had sat, now at eye level with the standing physician..That would not be a productive use of his time.
Satisfying, but not prudent. Zedd tells us that time is the most precious thing we have, because we're born with so little of it..WALLY HAD NOT
gone home with Death, but they had definitely been at the dance together..Switching on the windshield wipers, Joey said, "That's the first time I've
ever heard you admit that either of your brothers is odd."."Because He didn't want you to be a dog." She finished tying a bow in the drawstrings.
"There. You look just like an M&M.".When Max answered, Vanadium let out his breath in a whoosh of relief and began talking on the inhalation:
"It's me, Tom, and maybe I've just got a bad case of the heebie-jeebies, but there's something I think you better do, and you better do it right
now.".When he dared to look in the mirror above the sink, he expected to see a haggard face, sunken eyes, but the grim experience had left no
visible mark. He quickly combed his hair. Indeed, he looked so fine that women would as usual caress him with their yearning gazes when he made
his way back through the gallery.."But in 'This Momentous Day,' Bartholomew is just the disciple, the historical figure, and he's also a metaphor
for the unforeseen consequences of even our most ordinary actions.".The dinner guest leaned back into the car, as though to retrieve something.
Perhaps he, too, had been considerate enough to bring a small gift for his hostess..As kids-living in a house that was run like a prison, stifled by the
oppressive rule of a morose father who believed that any form of entertainment was an offense against God-they conducted secret card games as
their primary act of rebellion. A deck of cards was small enough to hide quickly and to keep hidden successfully even during one of their father's
painstakingly thorough room searches..Edom and Jacob Isaacson were her older brothers, who lived in two small apartments above the four-car
garage at the back of the property..Agnes had lifted him to this perch. Now she smoothed his hair, straightened his shirt, and retied his loosened
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shoelaces, finding it even harder than she had expected to say what needed to be said. She thought she might require Dr. Chan's presence, after
all..Thanksgiving dinner was a fine affair, and Christmas was even better. On New Year's Eve, Wally downed one drink too many and more than
once offered to perform surgery on any member of the family, free of charge "right here, right now," as long as the procedure was within his area of
expertise..Deed flinched. "No reason. But I sure never did mean you or your husband any harm, Mrs. Lampion. And not your baby, either, not little
Bartholomew.".He bought knives. And then sheaths for the knives. He acquired a knife-sharpening kit and spent the evening grinding blades..He
hurried into the bedroom and switched on the nightstand lamp, without concern for whether the light might be seen from the street..into darkness,
Celestina sat down to dinner with her mother and her father in the dining room of the parsonage.."But you wouldn't be willing to use that skill in
the King's service?".pride, his one great shining moment but also his sinful pride. Clubbed with the trophy first, fists later. And now, here,.After
prying Junior out of the meditative position, Chicane pushed him onto his back and vigorously--indeed, violently--massaged his thighs and calves.
"Really bad muscle spasms," he explained..Instead of staring at Barty directly, he watched Angel as she studied the eyeless boy. She had exhibited
no horror at the concave slackness of his closed lids, and when one lid fluttered up to reveal the dark hollow socket, she hadn't shown any
revulsion. Now she moved closer to Barty's chair, and when she touched his cheek, just below his missing left eye, the boy didn't flinch in
surprise..Barty stood in the rain, surrounded by the rain, pummeled by the rain, with the rain. Saturated grass squished under his sneakers. The
droplets, in their millions, didn't bend-slip-twist magically around his form, didn't hiss into steam a millimeter from his skin. Yet he remained as
dry as baby Moses floating on the river in a mother-made ark of bulrushes..With every step through the long night walk, Paul had considered what
he would say, must say, if this encounter ever took place. Now all his practiced words deserted him..twenty-eight pounds. Typically, seven to eight
pounds of this is the fetus. The placenta and the amniotic fluid weigh three pounds. The remaining eighteen are due to water retention and fat
stores..The social worker's office once more. Rain tapping lightly at the window where Dr. Lipscomb had stared intently into the fog as he tried to
avoid confronting the life-changing revelation that Phimie, speaking with the special knowledge of the once-dead, had shown him..The presence of
the brochure disturbed Vanadium also because he assumed that after being dead-ended by Nolly, Cain had subsequently discovered that Celestina
had taken custody of the baby to raise it as her own. For some reason, the nine-toed wonder originally believed the child was a boy, but if he'd
tracked down Celestina, he now knew the truth..On this January twilight, as Maria Elena Gonzalez drove south along the coast from Newport
Beach, all men of the sea must have been reaching for bottles of rum to celebrate the fruit-punch sky: ripe cherries in the west, blood oranges
overhead, clustered grapes dark purple in the east..Shivering, Junior slammed the trunk lid and warily surveyed the lonely landscape. Black pines
spread bristled arms through the charry night, and the moon cast down a jaundiced light that seemed to obscure more than it illuminated..After a
hesitation, she said, "You're the boogeyman, except when I saw you, I was hiding under the bed where you're supposed to be."."Would you like a
little tea and a piece of crumb cake?" Grace asked as smoothly as if, in The Big Book of Etiquette for Ministers' Wives, this were the preferred
response to the announcement of a startling career change..The expectation with which Tom had been greeted on his arrival was as thin as the air at
Himalayan heights compared to the rich stew of anticipation now aboil..Too late for interrogation now, with Vanadium bludgeoned into eternal
sleep and resting under many fathoms of cold bedding..The verdant hills to the east lay like slumbering giants under blankets of winter grass, bright
in the morning sun. But when the shadows of clouds sailed off the sea and gathered inland, the slopes darkened to a blackish green, as somber as
shrouds, and a landscape that had appeared to be sleeping forms now looked dead and cold.."And even in her dreams, you're determined to be there
for her. There was a boogeyman, I have no doubt you would kick his hairy ass, and he wouldn't come around again, ever. So you just go in this
gallery,.Above the wainscoting, the walls were Sheetrock, unlike the plaster elsewhere in the apartment. On one of them, Enoch Cain had scrawled
Bartholomew three times..At the stream Serrenen, where it runs within the north wall of the city, the midwife gave Otter his true name, by which
he is remembered in islands far from Havnor.."I know what you mean. Mr. Cain, I'd never turn my back on that much money if there was any damn
way at all I could earn it.".Besides, he'd 'noticed a tendency among dopers to get maudlin, whereupon they sank into a confessional mood, seeking
peace through rambling self-analysis and self-revelation. Junior was too private a person to behave in such a fashion. Furthermore, if drugs ever put
him in a confessional mood, the consequence might be electrocution or poison gas, or lethal injection, depending on the jurisdiction and the year in
which he fell into an unbosoming frame of mind..The 9-mm pistol rested in the complementary shoulder holster, under Junior's leather coat. But
the sound-suppressor hadn't been attached; it was in one of his coat pockets. The extended barrel, too long to lay comfortably against his left side,
would most likely have hung up on the holster when drawn..So the practice of their lore and the teaching of it had become perilous. Those who
undertook it were often those already outcast, crippled, deranged, without family, old-women and men who had little to lose. The wise man and
wise woman, trusted and held in reverence, gave way to the stock figures of the shuffling, impotent village sorcerer with his trickeries, the
hag-witch with her potions used in aid of lust, jealousy, and malice. And a child's gift for magic became a thing to dread and hide..Junior would
have liked to pursue spiritual matters with Sklent, but numerous other partyers wanted their time with the great man. In parting, sure that he would
give the artist a laugh, Junior withdrew the brochure for "This Momentous Day" from his jacket and coyly asked for an opinion of Celestina
White's paintings..The gurney, one wheel rattling. The young orderly behind it, dressed all in white. And the nurse again..Victoria lay faceup on the
floor. The nurse was no longer as lovely as she had been, and perhaps because of early rigor mortis, her grace, which had initially been evident
even in death, had now deserted her..The musician's behavior required explanation. After wending through the crowd, Junior located the man in
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front of a painting so egregiously beautiful that any connoisseur of real art could hardly resist the urge to slash the canvas to ribbons..The
paramedic put aside the needle, having used it, and grabbed the paddles of a.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..As soon as he was alone, however, Junior yearned for the nurse to return. Alone, he felt
vulnerable, threatened..hooves. This was no demon child. Its father's evil was'nt visibly reflected in its small.Among themselves, the authorities
spoke more often than not in murmurs. Or perhaps Junior was too distracted to hear them clearly..All windows opening onto the fire escape
featured a laminated sandwich of glass and steel-wire mesh to prevent easy access by burglars. Tom Vanadium knew all the tricks of the best
B-and-E artists, but he didn't need to break in order to enter here..More likely than not, Victoria spoke directly to the maniac detective. Even if she
reported her sordid fabrications to another officer, it would have gotten back to Vanadium, and the cop would have sought her out at once to hear
her filth firsthand, whereupon she would have enhanced her story until it sounded as though Junior had grabbed her knockers and had tried to shove
his tongue down her throat..almost recoiled in disgust. She held the newborn so that its mother could look into.Fortunately, at least the desk was
cigarette-scarred, because it came with the office. It had been the property of a skip-tracer named Otto Zelm, who'd made a good living at the kind
of work Nolly avoided out of boredom: tracking down deadbeats and repossessing their vehicles. On a stakeout, Zelm fell asleep in his car, while
smoking, thereby triggering the payoff of both life- and casualty-insurance policies, and freeing the lease on this furnished space..The ball of
sodden Kleenex was gripped so tightly in Junior's left hand that had its carbon content been higher, it would have been compacted into a diamond.
He saw Vanadium staring at his clenched fist and sharp white knuckles. He tried to ease up on the wad of Kleenex, but he wasn't able to relent..By
the time Agnes opened the driver's door and slumped behind the steering wheel, Barty levered himself onto the seat beside her. Grunting, he pulled
his door shut with both hands as she jammed the key in the ignition and started the engine..efficiency of a nurse, but as a courtesan might perform
the task: smiling enticingly, a flirtatious glimmer in.Junior released Neddy and, letting him slide down the wall to the floor, returned to the door to
lock it. Reaching for the latch, he suddenly expected the door to fly open, revealing Thomas Vanadium, dead and risen. The ghost didn't appear, but
Junior was shaken by the mere thought of such a supernatural confrontation in the middle of this crisis.."It's there even when you read to me now.
The sad feeling, I mean. It changes the story, makes it not as good, because I can't pretend I don't hear how sad you are.".The patches were held by
the same two elastic strips, so Barty flipped up both at the same time.."August, 1931. Along the Huang He River in China. Three million seven
hundred thousand people died in a great flood," Edom said..Something was very wrong with her, and she tried to speak, but again her voice failed
her..By his twelfth month, he was toilet-trained, and every time that he had the need to use his colorful little bathroom chair, he proudly and
repeatedly announced to everyone, "Barty potty.".Looking toward the nearest window, where the wet night kissed the glass, he said, "Lawn
sprinklers?".His artificial eyes were almost a month old. He'd been through surgery to have the eye-moving muscles attached to the conjunctiva,
and everybody told him that the look and movement were absolutely real. In fact, they had told him this so often, in the first week or two, that he
became suspicious and figured that his new eyes were totally out of control and spinning like pinwheels..When the pianist eventually launched into
"Someone to Watch over Me," he didn't appear to be responding to a request, considering that a few other numbers had been played since the most
recent gratuity. The tune was, after all, in his nightly repertoire..Visibly nonplussed by Junior's blithe failure to terminate the handshake when the
shaking stopped, the fussy Neddy didn't want to be so rude as to yank his hand loose, or to cause a scene regardless of how small, but Junior,
smiling and pretending to be as socially dense as concrete, failed to respond to a polite tug. So Neddy waited, allowing his hand to be held, and his
face, previously as white as piano keys, brightened to a shade of pink that clashed with his red boutonniere..Undiminished antiperistaltic waves
coursed through his duodenum, stomach, and esophagus, and now he gasped desperately for air between each expulsion, without much success..In
the dark woods of the dream, still the presence: faceless and silent, radiating a merciless intent..Always, he was good with Barty, and on this
occasion, he teased more than the usual number of smiles and giggles from the boy as he tried to get him to read the Snellen chart on the wall. Then
he lowered the lights in the examination room to study his eyes with an ophthalmometer and an ophthalmoscope..Between his surgeries and for
many months thereafter, Vanadium had devoted his energies to speech therapy, physical rehabilitation, and the concoction of periodic torments for
Enoch Cain, which Simon Magusson was able to implement, every few months, through Nolly and Kathleen. The idea wasn't to bring Cain to
justice by torturing his conscience, since he'd allowed his conscience to atrophy a long time ago, but to keep him unsettled and thereby magnify the
impact of his first face-to-face encounter with the resurrected Vanadium..The following April, when he proposed to her, she wouldn't have him.
"You're sweet, Paul, but I can't let you throw your life away on me. You're this ... this beautiful ship that will sail a long way, to fascinating places,
and I'd only be your anchor.".He took a long shower, as hot as he could tolerate, until his muscles felt as soft as butter..A new quarry, operated by
the same company, lay a mile farther north. This was the old one, abandoned after decades of cutting..Holding on to the jamb with one hand, Barty
leaned across the threshold, listening to the day. Birds. Softly rustling leaves. Nobody on the porch. Even trying hard to be quiet, people always
made some little noise..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..In the living
room, he removed a decorative pillow from the sofa. He carried it into the foyer..The funeral director and his assistant were the only people, other
than Junior, remaining at the grave. They asked if they might lower the casket or if he would rather that they wait until he was gone..Only Angel
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spoke, with nary a catch or quiver, fully confident in her Barty. "Anything he can teach me, I can learn, and anything I can see, he can know.
Anything, Aunt Aggie.".A man with beautiful celadon eyes, his face beaded with jewels of rain, reached through the cut-away door and removed
the blanket from Agnes..On this morning in March, minutes after the pie caravan had departed, Edom got his Ford Country Squire out of the garage
and drove to the nursery, which opened early. Spring was drawing near, and much work needed to be done to make the most of the rosarium that
Joey Lampion had encouraged him to restore. He happily contemplated hours of browsing through plant stock, tools, and gardening
supplies..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..No weekend had ever passed so quickly, and no midnight had ever brought with it such dread..He fiddled with the
cylinder until it swung open. Five chambers, a gleaming cartridge in each..Rudy's blue suit, as usual, pinched and shorted his shambling frame.
Here in a boneyard, he appeared to be not just a man with a bad tailor, but a grave robber who looted the dead for his wardrobe..than the left: slack
yet with a pulled look. The left eyelid drooped. That side of her.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.
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