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Then quickly from Spruce Hills to Eugene by car, from Eugene to Orange County Airport by a chartered aircraft, from Orange County to Bright
Beach in a stolen '68 Oldsmobile 4-4-2 Hurst, while the advantage of surprise remained with him. Carrying a newly acquired, silencer-fitted 9-mm
pistol, spare magazines of ammunition, three sharp knives, a police lock-release gun, and one piece of steaming luggage, Junior had arrived late the
previous evening..He liked her face, too. She wore no makeup, and pulled her brown hair back in a bun. Some might say she was mousy, but the
only things mousy that Nolly saw about her were a piquant tilt to her nose and a certain cuteness..Captivated by catastrophe, so lost in his book that
he might as well have stepped magically inside of it and closed the covers after himself, Uncle Jacob didn't answer..Each booth was at a large
window, and each window provided a view of the street. Vanadium wasn't out there, watching from the sidewalk, either: no glimpse of his pan-flat
face shining in the December sun..Sitting on the edge of the bed, Maria lightly salted the runny eggs and spooned them into Agnes's mouth. "Eggs
is as chickens does.".Too much, far too much to contend with, and so unfair: finding the Bartholomew needle in the haystack, hives, seizures of
vomiting and diarrhea, losing a toe, losing a beloved wife, wandering alone through a cold and hostile world without a heart mate, humiliated by
transvestites, tormented by vengeful spirits, too intense to enjoy the benefits of meditation, Zedd dead, the prospect of prison always looming for
one reason or another, unable to find peace in either needlework or sex..Before the pianist could cry out, Junior drove him between the toilet and
the sink, slamming him against the wall hard enough to knock loose his breath and to cause the water to slosh audibly in the nearby toilet tank.."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.".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..More likely than not, he would cross Bartholomew's path when he least expected, not as a consequence of his searching, but in the normal
course of a (lay. If that happened, he must be prepared to eliminate the threat immediately, by any means available to him.."I haven't disturbed
him," said the visitor, taking his cue from the doctor and keeping his voice low..His alcohol-soured breath washed over Agnes as he asked, "How's
Bartholomew doing, is he okay, is the little guy in good health?".At many houses, strings of Christmas lights painted patterns of color at the eaves,
around the window frames, and along the porch railings-all so blurred by fog that Junior seemed to be moving through a dreamscape with Japanese
lanterns.."Cash," Junior said. "I'll pay cash, with whatever amount of deposit is required.".Vanadium couldn't know the whereabouts of the quarter.
Besides, even when he'd swung the lunch tray over Junior's lap, the detective hadn't been close enough to pick the pocket of the robe.."This is going
to be an enormous settlement," the attorney promised. "And there's more good news. County and state authorities have agreed to close the case on
Naomi's death. It's now officially an accident.".The slamming of Junior's heart sounded as loud to him as mortar rounds. He stepped back and
sideways, out of the vending machine's line of fire..He feared that suicide was a ticket to Hell, and he knew that sinless Perri was not waiting for
him in those lower realms..Judging by Grace's expression when Paul plucked the chest off the floor, he figured it was heavy. He had no way of
knowing for sure, because he was in a weird state, so saturated with adrenaline that his heart squirted blood through his arteries at a speed Zeus
couldn't have matched with the fastest lightning bolts in his quiver. The chest felt no heavier than a pillow, which couldn't be right, even if it was
empty..Perri was often fast asleep by nine-thirty, seldom later than ten o'clock while Paul never turned in earlier than midnight or one in the
morning. In the later hours, to the reassuring susurration of his wife's breathing, he returned to his pulp adventures..Again he fired into the lock,
squeezed the trigger a second time, and discovered that no rounds remained in the magazine. Extra cartridges were distributed in his
pockets..Through fog-shrouded hills forested with oaks, maples, madrones, and pepperwoods, through magnificent stands of redwoods that
towered three hundred feet, he arrived in Weott on the evening of January 3, 1968, where he stayed the night. If Paul had any northernmost goal for
this trip, it was the city of Eureka, almost fifty miles farther-and for no reason, other than to eat Humboldt Bay crabs at their origin, because that
was one of his and Perri's favorite foods..Her lead gaze was still surprisingly clear. How remarkable that the impact hadn't caused a starburst
hemorrhage in either of her exquisite, lavender-blue eyes. No blood, lust surprise..Leashed like a dog, he walked along, sullen and shivering with
sickness and rage. He stared around him, seeing the stone tower, stacks of wood by its wide doorway, rusty wheels and machines by a pit, great
heaps of gravel and clay. Turning his sore head made him dizzy.."I only told you about that," said Grace, "because it was a very handsome shirt,
and I thought you might want to get one for Wally.".Short and slender, Dr. Chan was as self-effacing as a Buddhist monk, as confident and as
gracious as a mandarin emperor. His manner was serene, and his effect was tranquility..Beyond the windows, the winter night sifted sootily down
through the twinkling city, as he sat in his living room with a glass of Dry Sack in one hand and the picture of Celestina White in the
other..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.."More than remorse," the magician said. "Shame. I come from good people. I wasn't
raised to be a cheat. Sometimes, trying to figure how I went wrong, I think it wasn't the need for money that ruined me. At least not that alone, not
even that primarily. It was pride in my skill with the cards, frustrated pride because I wasn't getting enough nightclub work to show off as much as I
wanted to.".The old man assumed the solemn and knowing expression of one guarding mysteries, a sphinx without headdress and mane. "If I told
you, dear lady, it wouldn't be magic anymore. Merely a trick.".A door slammed, and after the briefest of internal debates about whether to ize or
act, Junior left Ichabod straddling the threshold. He must get to Celestina before she reached a telephone, and then he could come back and finish
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moving the body..make a worrywart life-insurance salesman like me seem just as light hearted as a schoolgirl.".On the serving tables, the canap?
trays held only stained paper doilies, crumbs, and empty plastic champagne glasses..The Book of the Dark, written late in the time it tells of, is a
compilation of self-contradictory histories, partial biographies, and garbled legends. But it's the best of the records that survived the dark years.
Wanting praise, not history, the warlords burnt the books in which the poor and powerless might learn what power is.."Sure. There's lots of places
where he didn't get shot, but there's places where he got shot and died, too.".Devil mountains, sacred islands, sacramental rivers and cities, Jesuits:
These spiritual references at every turn made Junior uneasy. This was a haunted night, no doubt about that. He wouldn't have been greatly surprised
if he had glanced at his rearview mirror and seen Thomas Vanadium's blue Studebaker Lark Regal closely tailing him, not the real car raised from
Quarry Lake, but a ghostly version, with the filthy-scabby-monkey spirit of the cop at the wheel, an ectoplasmic Naomi at his side, Victoria
Bressler and Ichabod and Bartholomew Prosser and Neddy Gnathic in the backseat: the Studebaker packed full of spirits like a bozo-stuffed clown
car in a circus, though there would be nothing funny about these revenge-minded spooks when the doors flew open and they came tumbling
out..The stress that he currently felt wasn't the same that he so often relieved with women. This was an energizing tension, a not-unpleasant
tightening of the nerves, a delicious anticipation that he wanted to experience to its fullest-until the gallery reception for Celestina, on the evening
that her show opened, January 12. This tension could not be released by intercourse, but only by the killing of Bartholomew, and when that
long-sought moment arrived, Junior expected the relief he experienced would far exceed mere orgasm.."No," Agnes said, shaking loose the grip of
irrational fear. "Wait. This is absurd. It's just a card. And we're all curious.".He didn't rely on 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..Unable to continue Tehanu's story (because it hadn't happened yet) and foolishly assuming that the story of Ged and Tenar had
reached its happily-ever-after, I gave the book a subtitle: "The Last Book of Earthsea.".The telephone was operative, and Vanadium dialed the
number of the building superintendent, Sparky Vox. Sparky had an apartment in the basement, on the upper of two subterranean floors, adjacent to
the garage entrance.."It's what?" asked the detective, for with the exception of his teeth, he was not a self-improved individual..Perplexed by their
peculiar behavior, even slightly unnerved, Tom answered Maria's question. "I'm afraid there's nothing else I can do, nothing more of a fantastic
nature.".The odds against this phenomenal eleven-card draw must be millions to one, which seemed to give the predictions validity..This night in
Weott, with the high solemn silence of the redwood forests out there now and waiting to embrace him in the morning, he slept without
dreams..First, he searched immediately around the dead man, figuring that the watch might still be snared on the coat belt or on one of the sleeve
straps. No luck..Agnes's faith told her that the world was infinitely complex and full of mystery, and in a peculiar way, Barty's talk of infinite
possibilities supported her belief and gave her the comfort to sleep. Monday morning, New Year's Day, Agnes carried two suitcases out of the back
door, set them on the porch, and blinked in surprise at the sight of Edom's yellow-and-white Ford Country Squire parked in the driveway, in front
of the garage. He and Jacob were loading their suitcases into the car..One of the coin seekers knocked against Junior, jarring him loose of his
paralysis, but when he stumbled out of the line of fire of the second vending machine, a third machine shot quarters at him..When Junior walked
the cracked-linoleum corridor and descended the six flights of stairs to the street, he discovered that a thin drizzle was falling. The afternoon grew
darker even as he turned his face to the sky, and the cold, dripping city, which swaddled Bartholomew somewhere in its concrete folds, appeared
not to be a beacon of culture and sophistication anymore, but a forbidding and dangerous empire, as it had never seemed to him before..The
machine, one in a bank of four, wasn't filled with ordinary newspapers, which cost only a dime, but with a raunchy tabloid aimed at heterosexual
swingers..Behind her, he said, "And is that my gray cardigan? What did you do to my cardigan?"."Mr. Magusson, you once told me that if
Detective Vanadium ever bothered me again, you'd have his choke chain yanked. Well, I think you need to talk to someone about that.".The funeral
was at two o'clock, after which family and friends of the deceased would gather here in the parsonage for a social, to break bread together and to
share their memories of the loved one lost..He hadn't lied to his mother. She assumed that by some quantum magic, he had regained his sight
permanently, and that this came with no cost. He merely allowed her to go to her rest with the comforting misapprehension that her son had been
freed from darkness..On the way home, he repeatedly checked the rearview mirror. No vehicle followed him.."Nick," he suggested, as though any
reason existed for her to be on a first-name basis with the man who killed her husband. "I wasn't drinking. "."In the early hours of January seventh,"
Nolly continued, "Miss White died in childbirth, as you figured.".After a surgeon had lanced fifty-four boils and cut the cores from the thirty-one
most intractable (shaving the patient's head to get at the twelve that were festering on his scalp), and after three days of hospitalization to guard
against staphylococcus infection, and after he had been turned back into the world as bald as Daddy Warbucks and with the promise of permanent
scarring, Junior visited the Reno library to catch up with current events..But she knew. Barty, buoyant as ever, seemed not to be much worried
about the problem with his vision. He appeared to expect that it would pass like any sneezing fit or cold..Casey and Tutti, her sister Skipper, and
dreamboat Ken-and soon the girls had Barty enthusiastically involved in a make-believe world far different from the one in which Heinlein's
teenage lead owned an extraordinary alien pet with eight legs, the temperament of a kitten, and an appetite for everything from grizzly bears to
Buicks..able to reconcile these opposed forces, she was all but paralyzed by indecision..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
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darkness might be Barty's fate..He never passed through a phase during which he grew resistant to hugging or kissing. He was a hand-holding,
cuddling boy to whom displays of affection came easily.."By the close of business tomorrow," said the lawyer, "I expect to have an offer for your
consideration."."The quarter in the sandwich," Nolly said, because that was the first stunt that Simon Magusson had paid him to perform..He
produced her coat as if by legerdemain. Magically, she found her arms in the sleeves and the collar around her neck, though given her size lately,
putting on anything other than a hat usually required strategy and persistence..Besides, even before he had fully turned on his charm, before he had
shown her that a ride on the Junior Cain love machine would make other men seem forever inadequate, Renee was so hot for him that it might have
been wise to open a bottle of champagne to douse her when spontaneous combustion destroyed her Chanel suit..When Agnes woke at 1:50 A.M.,
she was in the grip of a vague apprehension for which she couldn't identify a source..Dragonfly.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..The announcement poster seemed enormous, huge, far bigger than
she remembered it, crazily-recklessly large. By its very size, it challenged critics to be cruel, dared the fates to celebrate her triumph by shaking the
city to ruin right now, in the quake of the century. She wished Helen Greenbaum had opted, instead, for a few lines of type on an index card, taped
to the glass..Paul Damascus remained busy, filling prescriptions, until he was finally able to take a lunch break at two-thirty..Her metal hands were
still crossed defensively over her breasts. The artist had welded large hexagonal nuts to her rake-tine fingers to suggest knuckles, and balanced on
one nut was a fourth quarter..Celestina hardly knew Paul, and although he'd saved her mother's life, his offer raised a look of doubt from
her..Scamp was a multitalented woman, with smoother skin than a depilated peach, with more delicious roundnesses than Junior could catalog, but
she proved not to be the remedy for his tension. Only Bartholomew, found and destroyed, could give him peace..A residual tension drained out of
Junior. He was somewhat surprised that he had still been concerned about the song..He found nothing especially gratifying, switched off the lights,
and moved on to the living room. If Cain was coming home, he could glance up from the street and see lights ablaze here, so Vanadium resorted to
a small flashlight, always carefully hooding the lens with one hand..He jammed the 9-mm pistol under his belt, grabbed Ichabod by the feet, and
dragged him quickly toward the door to Apartment 1. Smears of blood brightened the pale limestone floor in the wake of the body..The blessing of
Nellie's silence lasted only until Hanna, cursed with speech if not with sufficient strength to stand, said, "We tried to reach you, Mr. Damascus, but
you'd already left the pharmacy.".Worse, to make credible his anguish and to avoid suspicion, he would have to play the devastated widower for at
least another couple weeks, perhaps for as long as a month. As a dedicated follower of the self-improvement advice of Dr. Caesar Zedd, Junior was
impatient with those who were ruled by sentimentality and by the expectations of society, and now he was required to pretend to be one of
them-and for an interminable period of time..In the time of the kings, mages gathered in the court of Enlad and later in the court of Havnor to
counsel the king and take counsel together, using their arts to pursue goals they agreed were good. But in the dark years, wizards sold their skills to
the highest bidder, pitting their powers one against the other in duels and combats of sorcery, careless of the evils they did, or worse than careless.
Plagues and famines, the failure of springs of water, summers with no rain and years with no summer, the birth of sickly and monstrous young to
sheep and cattle, the birth of sickly and monstrous children to the people of the isles-all these things were charged to the practices of wizards and
witches, and all too often rightly so..ISBN 0-15-100561-3 I. Fantasy fiction, American, [I. Fantasy. 2. Short stories.]

I. Title.."It's easy to see you

as a cop," Kathleen said. All the whacks, pops, and worm buckets just trip off your tongue, so to speak. But it takes some effort to remember you're
a priest, too."."This is Detective Bellini, with the San Francisco Police Department. Is everything all right there?".Now, Obadiah produced a pack
of playing cards as though from a secret pocket in an invisible coat. "Like to see a little something?"."No. Charming," she disagreed. "There's a
meaning to it. Everything has a meaning, dear.".Once satiated, what she desired was a reason to deceive herself into believing that she was not a
slut, that she was a victim. She didn't really want to tell anyone what he had done to her. Instead, she was asking him, indirectly but indisputably, to
provide her with an excuse to keep their passionate encounter secret, an excuse that would also allow her to continue to pretend that she had not
begged for everything he'd done to her..In the top drawer, in addition to the expected items, Tom Vanadium found a gallery brochure for an art
exhibition. In the hooded flashlight beam, the name Celestina White seemed to flare off the glossy paper as though printed in reflective ink..He
preferred to venture inside the house while some lights remained on. He didn't want to be reduced to creeping stealthily in the dark through strange
rooms: The very idea filled his guts with shiver chasing shiver..... That discord sets up lots of other vibrations, some of which will return to you in
ways you might expect ....His first word after mama was papa, which she taught him while showing him pictures of Joey. His third word:
pie..Although Vanadium had been morally certain about the identity of his assailant, intuition without evidence was not sufficient to stir the
authorities into action-not against a man on whom the state and county had settled $4,250,000 in the matter of his wife's mortal fall. They would
appear either to be incompetent in the investigation of Naomi Cain's death or to be pursuing Enoch in the new matter out of sheer vindictiveness.
Without stacks of evidence, the political risks of acting on a policeman's instinct were too great..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.".In truth, he was terrified. Although his need for her company
was so profound that it seemed to arise from his marrow, a part of him marveled-and trembled-at his dedicated pursuit of her..Celestina smiled
distractedly. Since arriving at the hotel an hour ago, she had been openly debating with herself whether to call her parents in Spruce Hills or to wait
until later in the afternoon, when she might be able to report not just that she had a fianc?, and not only that she had a fianc? who'd been shot and
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nearly killed, but also that his condition had been upgraded from critical to serious. As she'd explained to Tom, in addition to worrying them with
the news about Cain, she'd be stunning them with the announcement that she was going to marry a white man twice her age. "My folks don't have
one ounce of prejudice between them, but they sure do have firm ideas about what's appropriate and what's not." This would ring the big bell at the
top of the White Family Scale of the Inappropriate. Besides, they were preparing for the funeral of a parishioner, and from personal experience,
Celestina knew their day would be full. Nevertheless, at ten minutes past eleven, after picking at her breakfast, she finally decided to call them..Too
much had happened in those rooms. They were stained dark with family history, and in the night, when either Edom or Jacob slept under that
gabled roof, the past came alive again in dreams..". . . then how come you couldn't walk where your eyes were healthy and leave the tumors there,"
she remembered.."I got to admit," Nolly said, "I'm surprised these little pranks have rattled him so deeply.".Two teenage boys and one elderly
woman scrambled across the sidewalk, grabbing at the ringing rain of quarters. They caught some, but others bounced and twirled through their
grasping fingers, rolling-spinning away into the gutter..PAUL DAMASCUS WAS walking the northern coast of California: Point Reyes Station to
Tomales, to Bodega Bay, on to Stewarts Point, Gualala, and Mendocino. Some days he put in as little as ten miles, and other days he traveled more
than thirty..This morning, only his love for his sister, Agnes, gave him the courage to drive and to become the pie man.."Oh, it doesn't mean you're
nervous in that sense. Nervous in this case means psychologically induced. Grief, Enoch. brief and shock and horror-they can have profound
physical effects."."Well, it still is to me. But what I've been wondering ... when you talk about all the ways things are ... is there someplace where
you don't have this problem with your eyes?".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 quarter, silvery. Under the patriot's neck, the date:
1965. Coincidentally, the year that Naomi had been killed. The year that Tom had first met Cain. The year that all this had begun.."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.".Blind he remained until an afternoon
in May 1993, when at last the miracle occurred, and the meaning that Tom Vanadium had foreseen so long ago began to manifest..To achieve
certain narrative effects, I've fiddled slightly with the floor plan and the interior design of St. Mary's Hospital in San Francisco. In this story, the
characters who work at St. Mary's are fictional and are not modeled after anyone on the staff of that excellent institution, either past or
present..Halfway home, he heard sirens and saw the beacons of approaching emergency vehicles. He pulled the Suburban to the side of the road
and watched as two fire trucks passed, followed by an ambulance..He was in the kitchen at 11:20, spreading frosting on a large chocolate sheet
cake while the reverend expertly frosted a coconut-layer job..With his refreshed drink, studying Celestina's photograph in the brochure, Junior
returned to the living room. She was as stunning as her sister, but unlike her poor sister, she wasn't dead and was, therefore, an appealing prospect
for romance. From her, he must learn whatever she knew that might help him in the Bartholomew hunt, without alerting her to his motive. At the
same time, there was no reason that they couldn't have a fling, a love affair, even a serious future together..With the determination of any
pulp-magazine adventurer, Paul walked in sunshine and in rain. He walked in heat and cold. Wind did not deter him, nor lightning..She was not
going to be as forthright with Barty as she had insisted that Joshua Nunn be with her, in part because she was too shaken to risk
forthrightness.."Good day, sir," Lipscomb said, closing the door in Neddy's face, possibly compressing his nose and bruising his
boutonniere..Academy of Art College and might have met Celestina White. The critiques of her paintings.Confused, Panglo held out his right hand,
but Jacob said, "Sorry, no offense, but I don't shake with anyone.".With Angel at breakfast, instead of just Uncle Jacob, at least Barty had someone
to talk to, even if she did insist on speaking more often through her dolls than directly. Apparently, the dolls were on the table, propped up with
bowls. The first, Miss Pixie Lee, had a high-pitched, squeaky voice. The second, Miss Velveeta Cheese, spoke in a three year-old's idea of what a
throaty-voiced, sophisticated woman sounded like, although to Barty's ear, this was more suitable to a stuffed bear..At those cutting-edge galleries
where he attended receptions, no one got in without a printed invitation. And even with the authentic paper in hand, you might still be refused entry
if you failed to pass the cool test. The criteria of cool were the same as at the current hottest dance clubs, and in fact the bouncers controlling the
gate at the finest avant-garde galleries were those who worked the clubs..The enormous canopy of the oak didn't shelter the lawn beneath it. The
leaves spooned the rain from the air, measuring it by the ounce, releasing it in thick drizzles instead of drop by drop..Vanadium clearly spent a lot
of time in the kitchen; it was the only room in the house that felt comfortable and lived-in. Lots of culinary gadgets, appliances. Pots and pans
hanging from a ceiling rack. A basket of onions, another of potatoes. A grouping of bottles with colorful labels proved to be a collection of olive
oils..When Celestina first entered his ICU cubicle, the sight of his face scared her in spite of the surgeon's assurances. Gray, he was, and
sunken-cheeked-as though this were the eighteenth century and so many medicinal leeches had been applied to him that too much of his essential
substance had been sucked out..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!.On a shelf above one of the clothes rods stood a single piece of Mark Cross luggage, an elegant and
expensive two-suiter. The rest of the high shelf was empty-enough space for as many as three more bags..Also in the drawer was a pistol that he
kept for home defense. He stared at it, trying to decide whether to go downstairs and make a sandwich or kill himself..He picked up Angel, picked
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up Barty. "Hold on." He carried them out of the room, down the stairs, out of the house, to the yard under the great tree, where they would wait for
the police, and where they would not see Jacob's body when the coroner removed it by way of the front door..Not cheerful, life-loving,
high-spirited, churchgoing Naomi. She saw every day through a golden haze that came from the sun in her heart..Celestina White was the center of
attention, always surrounded by champagne-swilling, canape--gobbling bourgeoisie who would have been shopping for paintings on velvet if
they'd had less money..than the left: slack yet with a pulled look. The left eyelid drooped. That side of her.The paramedic, fingers pressed to the
radial artery in Junior's right wrist, must have felt a rocket-quick acceleration in his pulse rate..Increasingly, he used meditation to relieve stress. He
was so skilled at concentrative meditation without seed-blanking his mind-that half an hour of it was as refreshing as a night's sleep..To celebrate,
Junior went to a gallery and purchased the second piece of art in his collection. Not sculpture this time: a painting.
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