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After moving all of a hundred feet, Celestina and Wally-with Grace fretting that someone would be hurt-had torn down the high stave fence
between properties, for theirs had become one family with many names: Lampion, White, Lipscomb, Isaacson. When backyards were joined and a
connecting walkway poured, Barty's travels from house to house were greatly simplified, and regular visits by the Gonzalez, Damascus, and
Vanadium branches of the clan were also facilitated..As to the distressing matter of Seraphim's daughter, Junior at first decided to return to San
Francisco to torture the truth out of Nolly Wulfstan. Then he realized that he'd been referred to Wulfstan by the same man who had told him that
Thomas Vanadium was missing and was believed to be Victoria Bressler's killer..He slid his plate aside. From a pocket, he withdrew a quarter,
which always served him as well with children as with murderers..Otter was silent a while. Then he said in a low voice, "Clay, and gravel, and
under that the rock that bears garnets. All under this part of the city is that rock. I don't know the names.".He found himself looking over his
shoulder more than once. By the time lie returned to his room, he felt half crushed by anxiety..If not for Celestina's slutty little sister, Bartholomew
would not exist. No threat. Junior's life would be different, better..daughter's existence. Angel, if that's what she were eventually to be named, lived
under a threat as surely as had all the children of Bethlehem, who'd been slain according to the decree of King Herod. The baby curled one small
hand around her aunt's index finger. So tiny, fragile, she nonetheless gripped with surprising tenacity..They didn't mind, and down they went in a
controlled descent that was nevertheless too quick for Agnes..The galerieur's icy demeanor thawed marginally at this proof of taste and financial
resources. He either smiled or grimaced at a vague but unpleasant smell-hard to tell which-and identified himself as the owner, Maxim
Coquin..Besides, being a future-focused guy who believed that the past was a burden best shed, he never made an effort to nurture memories.
Sentimental wallowing in nostalgia had none of the appeal for him that it had for most people..Because the glass wings of the open window didn't
lie flat against the exterior wall, they blocked his view. He had to thrust himself farther through the opening, until he seesawed on the sill, before he
could see the length of the entire block, in which the gallery stood at approximately the middle..As home tours went, this one was notably less
interesting than most. The accountant appeared to have no secret life, no perverse interests that he hid from the world..On a street a half mile from
the airport in Eugene, he sat in the parked Dodge long enough to gingerly unwind the bandages and use a tissue to wipe off the pungent but useless
salve he'd purchased at a pharmacy. Although he pressed the Kleenex to his face so gently that the pressure might not have broken the surface
tension on a pool of water, the agony of the touch was so great that he nearly passed out. The rearview mirror revealed clusters of hideous, large,
red knobs with glistening yellow heads, and at the sight of himself, he actually did pass out for a minute or two, just long enough to dream that he
was a grotesque but misunderstood creature being pursued through a stormy night by crowds of angry villagers with torches and pitchforks, but
then the throbbing agony revived him..Frowning at him, she said, "You don't mind them around, do you, Joey? They're eccentric, but I love them
very much..They were inseparable, her son and this cherished girl, as they had been virtually since the moment they had met, more than six years
ago. The special perception that they shared--all the ways things are-accounted for part of their closeness, but only part. The bond between them
was so deep that it defied understanding, as mysterious as the concept of the Trinity, three gods in one..Stepping into her digs was like passing
through a time machine into another century, traveling in space, as well, to the Europe of Louis XIV. The expansive, high-ceilinged rooms
overwhelmed the eye with the rich somber colors and the heavy forms of Baroque art and furniture. Shells, acanthus leaves, volutes, garlands, and
scrolls-often gilded decorated the museum-quality antique Bombay chests, chairs, tables, massive mirrors, cabinets, and etageres..Since the cops
believed that Junior accidentally shot himself while searching for a nonexistent burglar, he was already in their book as an idiot. If he tried to
explain how Vanadium had tormented him with the quarter, and how a quarter turned up, of all places, in his cheeseburger, they would figure him
for a hopeless hysteric..IN HIS FORD VAN filled with needlepoint and Sklent and Zedd, Junior Cain-Pinchbeck to the world-left the Bay Area by
a back door. He took State Highway 24 to Walnut Creek, which might or might not have walnuts, but which offered a mountain and a state park
named for the devil: Mount Diablo. State Highway 4 to Antioch brought him to a crossing of the river delta west of Bethel Island. Bethel, for those
who had taken good advanced courses in vocabulary improvement, meant "sacred place."."Yes, you did, and it's exactly what experience has no
doubt taught you to think. But I'm forty-seven and you're twenty-".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..Although the mummifying fog wound white mysteries around
even the most ordinary objects and wrapped every citizen in anonymity, Vanadium preferred to approach the apartment building with utmost
discretion. Whatever the length of his stay in this place, he would never arrive or depart through the front door or even through the basement level
garage-until perhaps his last day..Hard experience had taught him, however, that killing someone he knew, while occasionally necessary, didn't
release stress. Or if it did briefly release stress, then unforeseen consequences always contributed to even worse future stress..Now out of the
kitchen, along the hall, and up the stairs, two at a time, into Victoria's bedroom. Not with the intention of snaring a perverse souvenir. Merely to
find a blanket.."All right," Celestina conceded, and looked relieved. "Thank you, Paul. You're not only an exceptionally brave man but a gracious
one, as well.".He wanted an explanation, but no one could give him the one that he needed, because nobody but he himself knew the significance
and symbolism of the quarter..When at last the caller spoke again, her voice sounded a kingdom away: "Will you tell Bartholomew ... ?".Her metal
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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..As though frightened of the gentle certainty in Celestina's eyes, the doctor turned away from he, and
toward the window once more..When he noticed a blonde staring at him from a nearby booth, he smiled and winked at her. Although she was not
attractive enough to meet his standards, there was no reason to be impolite..Yet through the summer of 1966, following this call, he acted like a
man who was haunted. A sudden draft, even if warm, chilled him and caused him to turn in circles, seeking the source. In the middle of the night,
the most innocent of sounds could scramble him from bed and send him on a search of the apartment, flinching from harmless shadows and
twitching at looming invisibilities that he imagined he saw at the edges of his vision..Finished, she gave him a mirror, so he could admire his new
bicuspid cap. After five years of dentistry, paced so as not to tax Nolly's tolerance, Kathleen had done well what nature had done poorly, giving
him a perfect bite and a supernatural smile. This final cap was the last of the reconstruction.."You may be eating yourself into an early grave,
Vinnie, but poor Jacob has murdered his own soul, and that's infinitely worse."."I love you, Daddy," she said, and put the palms of her hands flat
against his temples..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.."Supposing he's senile, wouldn't he possibly think you were his long- lost brother or someone?"."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."."We want the scary one, 'specially if it has spiders, Pixie Lee said
squeakily but defiantly..She struggled, wept, pretended disgust, faked shame, swore to bring the police down on him. Another man, not as highly
skilled at reading men as Junior, might have thought the girl's resistance was genuine, Sat her charges of rape were sincere. Any other man might
have backed off, but Junior was neither fooled nor confused..Young boys, however, are not moved by scenery, especially not when their hearts are
adventuring on Mars..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..Shaking her head, Celestina said, "I can only pay for a studio apartment, something small.".He spent the afternoon with her
and stayed for dinner. He ate at her bedside, feeding both himself and her, balancing the progress of his meal with hers, so they finished together.
He'd never fed her before, yet he wasn't awkward with her, or she with him, and later what he remembered of dinner was the conversation, not the
logistics..He wanted to say: The vain, power-mad politicians who milk cheers from ignorant crowds, the sports stars and preening actors who hear
themselves called heroes and never object, they should all wither with shame at the mention of your name. Your vision, your struggle, the years of
grueling work, your enduring faith when others doubted, the risk you took with career and reputation--it's one of the great stories of science, and I'd
be honored if I could shake your band..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..Her name was Victoria Bressler, and she
was an attractive blonde. She would never have been serious competition For Naomi, because Naomi had been singularly stunning, but Naomi,
after all, was gone..Shifting the Suburban out of park, Wally said, "I didn't know Baptists indulged in wagering.".They were in the rain, the
solid-glassy-pounding-roaring rain, every bit as much as Gene Kelly had been when he danced and sang and capered along a storm-soaked city
street in that movie, but whereas the actor had been saturated by the end of the number, these two children remained dry. Tom's eyes strained to
resolve this paradox, even though he knew that all miracles defied resolution..Angel raised her attention from the salt shaker to Tom's face, studied
his scars for a moment, and said, "No.".Barty approached stair climbing as a mathematical problem, calculating the precise movement of each leg
and placement of each foot necessary to successfully negotiate the obstacle. He proceeded less slowly on the next three steps than he had on the
first three, and thereafter he ascended with growing confidence, pumping his legs with machinelike precision..If he had known that he would break
his solemn vow twice before the month was ended-and that neither victim, unfortunately, would be a Hackachak--he might not have fallen asleep
so easily. And he might not have dreamed of cleverly stealing hundreds of quarters out of Thomas Vanadium's pockets while the baffled detective
searched for them in vain..After taking a preliminary statement from Celestina, Bellini left to romance a judge out of bed and obtain a search
warrant for Enoch Cain's residence, having already ordered a stakeout of the Russian Hill apartment. Celestina's description of her assailant was a
perfect match for Cain. Furthermore, the suspect's Mercedes had been abandoned at her place. Bellini sounded confident that they would find and
arrest the man soon..Besides, he couldn't any longer afford to spend endless hours either learning a new language or attending the opera. His life
was too full, leaving him insufficient time for the Bartholomew search..So. Two monks they were: one in the service of everlasting light, the other
in the service of eternal darkness..The walls were barren. The only art in these rooms was a single sculpture. Junior was taking university extension
courses in art appreciation and almost daily haunting the city's countless galleries, constantly deepening and refining his knowledge. He intended to
refrain from acquiring a collection until he was as expert on the subject as any director of any museum in the city..The strange barrage of lightning,
putting an end to the rain rather than initiating it, had been a clue. The rapid clearing of the sky-indicating a stiff wind at high altitudes, while
stillness prevailed at ground level-a sudden plunge in the humidity, and an unseasonable warmth confirmed the coming catastrophe..glasses off the
table. He seized one of the pewter candlesticks, as well, knocking the candle out of it..Scamp had fabulous legs, and her bralessness left no doubts
about the lusciousness and authenticity of her chest, but after an hour of conversation about something or other, before suggesting that they leave
together, Junior maneuvered her into a reasonably private corner and discreetly put a hand up her skirt, just to confirm that his gender suspicions
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were correct.."No," Otter said, and hesitated. He felt he owed this man an explanation. "See, it's not so much won't as can't. I thought of making
plugs in the planking of that galley, near the keel-you know what I mean by plugs? They'd work out as the timbers work when she gets in a heavy
sea." Hound nodded. "But I couldn't do it. I'm a shipbuilder. I can't build a ship to sink. With the men aboard her. My hands wouldn't do it. So I did
what I could. I made her go her own way. Not his way.".The artist, six feet four and two hundred fifty pounds, looked markedly more dangerous in
person than in his scary publicity photo. Still in his twenties, he had white hair that fell limp and straight to his shoulders. Dead-white skin. His
deep-set eyes, as silver-gray as rain with an albino-pink undertone, had a predatory glint as chilling as that in the eyes of a panther. Terrible scars
slashed his face, and red hash marks covered his big hands, as though he'd frequently defended himself barehanded against men armed with
swords..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..The candlestick was dry.
Holding this pewter bludgeon with a paper towel, Junior replaced it on the table as he had found it. He picked up the candle from the floor and
married it to the stick..When he woke, he was in a hospital bed, his upper body slightly elevated. The only illumination was provided by a single
window: an ashen light too dreary to be called a glow, trimmed into drab ribbons by the.Then her breath caught repeatedly in her breast as her
throat tightened against the influx of air. One particularly difficult inhalation dissolved into a sob, and she wept..Running footsteps, heading toward
the ambulance. Apparently Kenny. The second paramedic..And had Phimie, retrieved from death by the resuscitation procedures of the surgical
team, repaid Nella's kindness with her own stunning message to Lipscomb?.In the foyer, Hanna Rey and Nellie Oatis sat side by side on the stairs.
Hanna, the housekeeper, was gray-haired and plump. Nellie, was Perri's daytime- companion, could have passed for Hanna's sister..For two years,
since finding the quarter in his cheeseburger, Junior had been searching for a metaphysics that he could embrace, that squared with all the truths
that he had learned from Zedd, and that didn't require him to acknowledge any power higher than himself Here it was. Unexpected. Complete. He
didn't fully understand the bit about monkeys and barrels, but he got the rest of it, and peace of a sort descended upon him..Channeling his beautiful
rage, Junior hefted the corpse onto the windowsill, and shoved it headfirst into the alley. The fog received it with what sounded almost like a
swallowing noise..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..Ashamed and scared, she told no one. Although a victim, she blamed herself, and the prospect of
being exposed to ridicule so horrified her that despair got the better of good judgment..Junior had walked along the big show windows, studying
the two White paintings displayed to passersby, appalled by their beauty, when suddenly the door had opened and a gallery employee had invited
him to come in. No printed invitation needed, no cool test to pass, no bouncers keeping the gate. Such easy accessibility served as proof, if you
needed it, that this was not real art..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..He paid cash to the locksmith, and included in the payment were the two dimes and the nickel
Vanadium had left on his nightstand..He tucked his left arm tight against his side and threw himself against the door. The obstructing furniture was
heavy, but it moved an inch. If it would give one inch, it would give two, so it wasn't immovable, and he was already as good as in there..Tongue
clamped between his teeth as he concentrated on keeping the blue crayon within the lines of the bunny, Barty nodded. "Yeah..Slowly rotating his
raised hands before his eyes, as if he saw them young and supple-fingered, the magician described the amazing manipulations that a master card
mechanic could perform. Though he spoke without flash or filigree, he made these feats of skill sound more sorcerous than hares from hats, doves
from scarves, and blondes bisected by buzz saws..He thought he heard the soft swoosh of knife-edge wings slicing the January air. He dared not
look up. More in his throat. The agony. Darkness poured into his head, as if it were blood rising relentlessly from his flooded stomach and
esophagus..Throughout the day, he tried not to think about the four knaves. But he was an obsessive, of course, so in spite of all his trying, he did
not succeed.."Please try not to be alarmed, Miss White, but I have a patrol car on the way to your address.".The striking resemblance between this
artist and Seraphim, as well as the facts in the biographical sketch under the photo, argued that the two were sisters..Shortly past nine o'clock, an
hour after Edom and Jacob had gone, Barty came downstairs, book in hand. "The twisties are back.".He either detected their well-concealed
surprise or assumed they would be curious as to why, in spite of extensive surgery, he still wore this Boris Karloff face..When Bartholomew first
said "Kay-jub," and held out one hand toward his uncle, Jacob surprised Agnes by crying with happiness..If the ace of diamonds, in quartet, must
be taken seriously, then why not the rest of the draw?.Lifted from his despair by this exhilarating wrath, Junior turned away from the mirror,
looking for the bright side once more. Perhaps it was the bathroom window..For reasons of mice and dust, doors at the Lampion house were never
left ajar, let alone open this wide..In January 1965, Magusson had sent Cain to Nolly as a client, not sure why the creep needed a private detective.
That had turned out to be the business about Seraphim White's baby. Simon's warning to be careful of Enoch Cain had helped to shape Nolly's
decision to withhold the information about the child's placement..To his room then, where they sat side by side in bed, a plate of chocolate-chip
cookies between them. Through the evening, they stepped off this earth and out of all its troubles, into a world of adventure, where friendship and
loyalty and courage and honor could deal with any malignancy..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..He had noted all seven names on the bassinets, but he read them again. He sensed in their
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names-or in one of their names-the explanation for his seemingly mad perception of a looming threat..Although the ace of hearts had only positive
meanings, and although, according to Maria, multiple appearances, especially in sequence, meant increasingly positive things, a series of chills
nevertheless riffled through Agnes's spine, as if her vertebrae were fingers shuffling..Tom was alone. The place should be silent. Hanna Rey, the
housekeeper, wasn't scheduled to arrive until ten o'clock..Kathleen Klerkle, Mrs. Wulfstan, sitting on the edge of Nolly's desk, looked diagonally
across it at the visitor in the client's chair. Actually, Nolly had two chairs for clients. Kathleen could have sat in the second; however, this seemed
to be a more appropriate pose for a hawkshaw's dame. Not that she was trying to look cheap; she was thinking Myrna Loy as Nora Charles in The
Thin Man-worldly but elegant, tough but amused..In the park, rocketing along on the roller coaster, Barty had an experience, a reaction to more
than the canted turns and steep plunges. He grew excited in much the way that Agnes had seen him excited when grasping a new and arcane
mathematical theory. At the end of the ride, he wanted to get back on immediately, and so they did. There are no long waits for the blind at
amusement parks: always to the head of the line. Agnes rode twice again with him, and then Paul twice, and finally Angel accompanied him three
times. This roller-coaster obsession wasn't about thrills or even amusement. His exuberance gave way to a thoughtful silence, especially after a
seagull flew within inches of his face, feathers thrumming, startling him, on the next-to-last rollick along the tracks. Thereafter, the park held little
interest for him, and all he would say was that he'd thought of a new way to feel things-by which he meant all the ways things are-a fresh angle of
approach to that mystery.."Nicholas Deed." On her tongue, the name was as bitter as a dissolving aspirin..An elderly Negro gentleman answered
the door. His hair was such a pure white that in contrast to his plum-dark skin, it appeared to glow like a nimbus around his head. With his equally
radiant goatee, his kindly features, and his compelling black eyes, he seemed to have stepped out of a movie about a jazz musician who, having
died, was on earth once more as someone's angelic guardian..Friday night, mystified and troubled, he hadn't slept much, and each time that he
dozed off, he had dreamed of being alone in a bosky woods, stalked by a sinister presence, unseen but undeniable. This predator crept in silence
through the underbrush, indistinguishable from the lowering trees among which it glided, as fluid and as cold as moonlight, but darker than the
night, gaining on him relentlessly. Each time that he sensed it springing toward him for the kill, Jacob woke, once with Barty's name on his lips,
calling out to the boy as though in warning, and once with two words: the knave. . . ..In all their years, neither twin had ever set foot beyond the
limits of Bright Beach. They both appeared nervous but determined..He hesitated, because until the limited explanations he'd made to Celestina in
San Francisco, he had never discussed his special perception with anyone except two priest counselors in the seminary. At first he felt uneasy,
talking of these matters to strangers-as if he were making a confession to laity who held no authority to provide absolution but as he spoke to this
hushed and intense gathering, his doubts fell away, and revelation seemed as natural as talk of the weather..He had bribed a parking attendant to
keep his Mercedes at the curb in a valet zone, in front of a nearby restaurant, so it would be instantly available when needed. He could also leave
the car and follow Celestina on foot if she chose to stroll home from here.."No. Charming," she disagreed. "There's a meaning to it. Everything has
a meaning, dear.".Deciding that he didn't need an exit line, Junior headed toward the service road and his Suburban..When he reached the Suburban
and closed his right hand around the handle on the driver's door, he felt something peculiar against his palm. A small, cold object balanced
there..AFTER THE ENCOUNTER with the quarter-spitting vending machines, Junior wanted to kill another Bartholomew, any Bartholomew,
even if he had to drive to some far suburb like Terra Linda to do it, even if he had to drive farther and stay overnight in a Holiday ay Inn an eat
steam-table food off a buffet crawling with other diners' cold germs and garnished with their loose hairs..To celebrate, upon leaving the gallery, he
went to the coffee shop in the Fairmont Hotel, atop Nob Hill, determined to have a beer and a cheeseburger..Junior forgot all about seduction. "And
she--what?--She adopted her sister's baby?".He was about to lift the body out of the chair when he heard the car in the driveway. He might not have
caught the sound of the engine so distinctly and so early if the stereo had not been in the process of changing albums..At the conclusion of the
ceremony, he relinquished his secondhand sight. He would live in darkness until Easter of 1986, though every minute of the day was brightened by
his wife..On the high marsh-Dragonfly-A description of Earthsea..Celestina jammed the shaft of the crank into the casing socket. Wouldn't fit. Her
hands were shaking. Steel fins on the shaft of the crank had to be lined up just-so with slots in the socket. She fumbled, fumbled..When she left Our
Lady of Sorrows a few minutes later, she was convinced that the knave of spades--whether a human monster or the devil himself-would never cross
paths with Barty Lampion.."So I drew attention to myself. Raised suspicions. One night, in St. Louis, this rube recognized me from my performing
days, even though I'd changed my looks. It was a high-stakes game, but the players weren't high-class. They ganged up on me, beat me, and then
smashed my hands, one finger at a time, with a tire iron.".At the bed, he spread the garment across his pillow. Lying down, he pressed his face into
the sweater. The sweet subtle scent of Naomi was as effective as a lullaby, and soon he dozed off..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..'A energy fighting over jurisdiction. We cooperate.
The sheriff can de not to put a lot of his limited resources into this, and no one will blame him. He can call it an accident and close the case, and he
won't.When Junior cut open a grapefruit for breakfast, he didn't find a quarter in it..Having survived the night, Edom and Jacob were waiting in the
hall. Each kissed his nephew, but neither could speak..After she flushed, Angel stood on a stepstool and washed her hands at the sink.."Good
heavens, Vinnie, I know that," she assured him as she lifted Barty-hardly bigger than a bag of sugar-from the bassinet. She settled with the baby
into a rocking chair..To Agnes, Jacob said, "Likely to be a sunnier fortune if the cards are bright and fresh, don't you think?".Waste of time to check
those places. More likely, woman and boy were hiding in the last room..Had he ever thought he could get away with this? He must have been
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delusional, temporarily mad..On the back of the watch case, however, were the incriminating words of a commemorative engraving: To
Eenie/Love/Tammy Bean..Junior lifted the pattie with a fork, found no quarter under it, and put the meat on one half of the bun. He constructed the
sandwich from these fixings, added ketchup and mustard, and took a great, delicious, satisfying bite.."Science. Quantum mechanics. Which is a
theory ... of physics. But by theory, I don't mean just wild speculation. Quantum mechanics works. It underlies the invention of television. Before
the end of this century, perhaps even by the '80s, quantum-based technology will give us powerful and cheap computers in our homes, computers
as small as briefcases, as small as a wallet, a wristwatch, that can do more and far faster data processing than any of the giant lumbering computers
we know today. Computers as tiny as a postage stamp. We'll have wireless telephones you can carry anywhere. Eventually, it will be possible to
construct single-molecule computers of enormous power, and then technology-in fact, all human society-will change almost beyond
comprehension, and for the better.".But with the silencer attached, the pistol was useful only for close-up work. After passing through a
sound-suppressor, the bullet would exit the muzzle at a lower than usual velocity, perhaps with an added wobble, and accuracy would drop
drastically at a distance..No weekend had ever passed so quickly, and no midnight had ever brought with it such dread..At first, he couldn't gather
the nerve to return to the kitchen. He was crazily certain that in his absence, the dead detective would have risen and would be waiting for him.
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