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Eventually, of course, dear Edom held forth about tornadoes--in particular the infamous Tri-State Tornado of 1925, which ravaged portions of
Missouri, Illinois, and Indiana.."Fifty died in London, in '57, when two trains crashed. And a hundred twelve were crushed, torn, mangled, in '52,
also England.".So after waiting two months for the superhot Harrison White case to cool down, Junior returned instead to Spruce Hills, traveled
bald and pocked and passing as Pinchbeck, under the cover of night..Junior stalked her, but she eluded him. Always, the song seemed to arise from
the next room, but when he passed through the doorway into that space, the voice then sounded as if it came from the room that he'd just left.."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.".There would be lots of aftermath with three at once, especially if he took them out with point-blank head shots, but
Junior was pumped full of reliable antiemetics, antidiarrhetics, and antihistamines, so he felt adequately protected from his traitorous sensitive side.
In fact, he wanted to see a significant quantity of aftermath this time, because it would be proof positive that the boy was dead and that all this
torment had come at last to an end.."That's not what they say," the boy replied with a giggle, for his extensive reading had introduced him to words
that he and she agreed were not his to use..evening. She brought her daughters, seven-year-old Bonita and six year-old Francesca, who came with
their newest Barbie dolls-Color Magic Barbie, the Barbie Beautiful Blues Gift Set, Barbie's friends.Although he didn't believe in destiny, in fate, in
anything more than himself and his own ability to shape his future, Junior couldn't deny how extraordinary it was that this woman should cross his
path at this precise moment in his life, when he was frustrated to the point of cerebral hemorrhage by his inability to find Bartholomew, confused
and nervous about the phantom singer and other apparently supernatural events in his life, and generally in a funk unlike any he had ever known
before. Here was a link to Seraphim and, through Seraphim, to Bartholomew..Shrieking like carrion-eating birds waiting for their wounded dinner
to die, the Hackachaks twice drew stern warnings from nurses. They were told to quiet down and respect the patients in neighboring rooms..His
silent tears accomplished what his words could not: Nork, Knacker, and Hisscus retreated, urging him to speak to his attorney, promising to return,
once more expressing their deepest condolences, perhaps as abashed as attorneys and political appointees could get, but certainly confused and
unsure how to proceed when dealing with a man so untouched by greed, so free of anger, so forgiving as the widower Cain.."Frozen firing pin,"
Cain said. His smile was venomous. "I worked on it. I hoped you'd get here in time to see the consequences of your stupid games.".Agnes's chilled
bones. Pushing a tangle of wet hair away from her face, she realized that her hands were shaking..Tom had no idea who Perri might be, but
something in the way Grace asked the question and the way she regarded Paul suggested that she knew something about Perri that had won her
deep respect and admiration.."I ALWAYS EAT CAV-EE-JAR FOR BREAKFAST," said Velveeta Cheese in her stuffed-bear voice..He had
nothing against Negroes. He didn't wish them ill. He wasn't prejudiced. Live and let live. He believed that as long as they stayed with their own
kind and abided by the rules of a polite society, like everyone else, they had a right to live in peace..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..For a long time, she sat alone in the dark
living room, in the armchair that had been Joey's favorite, thinking about many things but returning often to the memory of Barty's dry walk in wet
weather..The old woman crumpled with a papery rustle, as though she were an elaborately folded piece of origami. She would be unconscious for a
while, and after she came around, she probably wouldn't remember who she was, let alone what make of car she'd been driving, until Junior was
well out of Eugene..Even above the piston-knock of her heart and the bellows-wheeze of her breath, Celestina heard wood crack, a small pane of
glass explode, and metal torque with a squeal. The creep was going to get away.."Well, the blood wasn't dark and acidic, so it didn't come from his
stomach. It was bright and alkaline. It could have arisen in the esophagus, but most likely it's pharyngeal in origin."."I've already told them," Joey
said, wheeling away from her and yanking open the door of the foyer closet with such force that she thought he would tear it off its hinges..Raise
high the candlestick. In spite of the masking music, breathe shallowly and through the mouth. Remain poised, ready..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.".AFTER SPENDING Wednesday as a tourist, Junior began to look for a suitable apartment on Thursday. In spite of his new wealth,
he did not intend to pay hotel-room rates for an extended period.."He's not a real contemporary person, not anyone Cain needs to fear. So how did
he develop this obsession with finding someone named Bartholomew?" He met Celestina's eyes, as if she might have answers for him. "Is there a
real Bartholomew? And how does this tie in with his assault on you? Or is there any tie-in at all?".Since her conversation with Joshua Nunn the
previous Thursday, she'd had more than four days to armor herself for the worst. She prepared for it as well as any mother could while still holding
on to her sanity..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..Edom's twin, Jacob,
who had never held a job, lived in the second apartment. He'd been there since graduating from high school..The hall was deserted. Then a woman
came out of one of the offices and walked toward the gallery, without glancing at him..The short walk across the room, to the hero's table, looked
more daunting to Paul than the trek he'd just completed. He was nobody, a small-town pharmacist who missed more work each month, who relied
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increasingly on his worried employees to cover for him, and who would lose his business if he didn't get a grip on himself. He had never done a
great deed, never saved a life. He had no right to impose upon this man, and now he knew he hadn't the nerve to do so, either..Prudence required
that they strategize as though Enoch Cain were Satan himself, as though every fly and beetle and rat provided eyes and ears for the killer, as though
ordinary precautions could never foil him..All right, yes, it had tiny hands and tiny feet, rather than hooked talons and cloven.Shaking his head, his
coffee cup rattling against the saucer, Edom said, "Uh, no, sir, no, I don't think we've ever met till now.".Zedd taught in this world where
dishonesty is the currency of social acceptance and financial success, you must practice some deceit to get along in life, but you must never lie to
yourself, or you are left with no one to trust..Tuesday morning, while he showered with a swimming cockroach that was as exuberant as a golden
retriever in the motel's lukewarm water, Junior vowed never to kill again. Except in self-defense..She asked him how many fingers she was holding
up, and he said four, and four it was. Then two fingers. Then seven. Her hands so pale, the palms both bruised..He missed Naomi. She'd always
known exactly the right thing to say or do, improving his mood with a few words or with just her touch, when he was feeling down..EARLY
CHRISTMAS EVE, gallery brochure in hand, Junior returned to his apartment, puzzling over mysteries that had nothing to do with guiding stars
and virgin births..At the farthest end of the loft from the stereo speakers, voices nevertheless had to be raised in even the most intimate exchanges.
The artist who had created In the Baby 's Brain Lies the Parasite of Doom, Version 6, however, possessed a voice as deep, sharp-edged, and
penetrating as his talent..Monitoring Barty from the comer of -her eye, Agnes paced herself to the strides of his short legs, so she was drenched and
chilled when she reached the station wagon..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..No mystery here. No reason to
leap to the ceiling and cling upside down like a frightened cartoon cat.."Are you all right?" he asked as he opened the passenger's door and helped
her into the car.."Miss White was admitted to St. Mary's late January fifth," said Nolly, "with dangerous hypertension, a complication of
pregnancy.".As kinky and thrilling as it had been to make love to the girl while playing the recorded rough draft of a new sermon that she had been
transcribing for her father, Junior could now recall nothing of what the reverend had said, only the tone and the timbre of his voice. Whether
instinct, nervous irritation, or merely the sherry should be blamed, he was troubled by the thought that there was something significant about the
content of that tape..Junior liked women who drank a lot. They were usually amorous or at least unresistant..Fortifying herself with more coffee,
Jolene said, "Edom, you were going to tell us how Joey's coping with fatherhood.".Bearing roses upon their arrival, they hadn't bothered with
umbrellas. Besides, although the sky glowered, the forecast had predicted no precipitation..The magazine covers were colorful, lurid, full of
violence and eeriness and the coy sexual 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..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..In recounting
the fortune-telling session, Agnes had not told the magician about the four jacks of spades, only about the aces of diamonds and hearts. She never
wore her worries for anyone to see; and though she had made a joke of the appearance of the fourth knave on Friday, Edom knew that it had deeply
troubled her..Waking from a starry night in the Old West into electric light, gazing up into a blur of faces sans cowboy hats, Agnes felt someone
moving a piece of ice in slow circles over her bare abdomen. Shivering as the cold water trickled down her sides, she tried to ask them why they
were applying ice when she was already chilled to the bone, but she couldn't find her voice..the floor, on a silk-covered pillow filled with goose
down. With a sigh " he assumed the lotus position: spine straight, legs crossed, hands at rest with the palms up..Barty never cried. In the hospital
neonatal unit, he'd been a marvel to the nurses, because when the other newborns were squalling in chorus, Barty had been unfailingly
serene..murdered would be discounted. And if every death was suspicious to him, then he would quickly lose interest in Junior and move on to a
new enthusiasm, harassing some other poor devil..The morning that it happened, Tom Vanadium rose later than usual, shaved, showered, and then
used the telephone in Paul's downstairs study to call Max Bellini in San Francisco and to speak, as well, with authorities in both the Oregon State
Police and the Spruce Hills Police Department..Later in the month, from Sparky Vox, Junior learned the building had a four-pipe, fan-coil heating
system serving discrete ductwork for each apartment. Voices couldn't carry from residence to residence in the heating-cooling system, because no
apartments shared ducting. Throughout the spring, summer, and autumn of 1967, Junior met new women, bedded a few, and had no doubt that each
of his conquests experienced with him something she had never known before. Yet he still suffered from an emptiness in the heart..Maria Elena
Gonzalez--such an imposing figure in spite of her diminutive stature that even three names seemed insufficient to identify her-was still present.
Although the crisis had passed, she wasn't ready to trust that nurses and doctors, by themselves, could provide Agnes with adequate care..The porch
light wasn't on. No landscape lighting brightened the backyard. Barty was a gray shadow moving through darkness and through the darkling
drizzle..OF THE SEVEN NEWBORNS, none was fussing, too fresh to the world to realize how much was here to fear..Walking away, he was
aware of the many faces at the windows, all as stupid as the faces of cud-chewing cows. He had given them something to talk about when they
returned from lunch to their shops and offices. He'd reduced himself to an object of amusement for strangers, had briefly become one of the city's
army of eccentrics..The infant Bartholomew was here in San Francisco. He must be found. He must be dispatched. By the time Junior devised a
plan of action to locate the child, he was so hot with anger that he was sweating, and he stripped off one of his two pairs of briefs..ON THE
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FOLLOWING Tuesday afternoon in Bright Beach, across a sky as black as a witch's cauldron, seagulls flew out of an evil brew toward their safe
roosts, and on the land below, humid shadows of the.He also concluded arrangements to open an account for Gammoner in a Grand Cayman Island
bank and one for Pinchbeck in Switzerland..When his search of the desk drawers was only half completed, the telephone rang-not the usual strident
bell, but a modulated electronic brrrrr. He had no intention of answering it..The bandaged man stormed up from the ruin of the living room, gauze
fluttering around his lips as his hard exhalations seemed to prove that he wasn't a long-dead pharaoh reanimated to punish some heedless
archaeologist who had ignored all warnings and violated his tomb. So this wasn't a Weird Tales moment..As if a door had briefly opened between
this windless day and another world, a single gust rattled rain against the windows..Her awful sense of weightlessness became something much
better: buoyancy, an exhilarating lightness of spirit. Fear remained with her-fear for Barty, fear of the future and of the strange complexity of
Creation that she'd just glimpsed-but wonder and wild hope now tempered it..Because drugs foil all efforts at self-improvement, Junior had no use
for the cocaine and acid. He didn't dare sell them to recover his money; even five thousand dollars wasn't worth risking arrest. Instead, he gave the
pharmaceuticals to a group of young boys playing basketball in a schoolyard, and wished them a Merry Christmas. The twenty-fourth of December
began with rain, but the storm moved south soon after dawn. Sunshine tinseled the city, and the streets filled with last-minute holiday
shoppers..Late Thursday, following a nine-hour session with Hisscus, Nork, and Knacker, Magusson--negotiating in conjunction with the
Hackachak counsel-had indeed reached acceptable terms. Kaitlin Hackachak would receive $250,000 for the loss of her sister. Sheena and Rudy
would receive $900,000 to compensate them for their severe emotional pain and suffering; this allowed them to undergo a lot of therapy in Las
Vegas. Junior would receive $4,250,000. Magusson's fee was twenty percent prior to trial-forty percent if a settlement had been reached after the
start of court proceedings-which left Junior with $3,400,000. All payments to plaintiffs were net of taxes..Hesitantly, the ivory tickler shook hands.
"I'm ... uh ... I'm Ned Gnathic. Everyone calls me Neddy."."No," said Vanadium, "you only think you know who I am and what I am, but you don't
know anything. That's all right. You'll learn.".Carrying the candlestick, he raced to the kitchen at the end of the short hall. The door stood open, but
he had to enter the room to see Victoria slumped in one of the two chairs at the small dinette.."Look at it this way, Aggie. All the pies, all the things
you do-that's betting on life. And now you've just been given the great blessing of being able to place larger bets.".She wanted to tell him not to say
these queer things, not to talk this way, yet she couldn't speak those words. When Barty asked her why, as inevitably he would, she'd have to say
she was worried that something might be terribly wrong with him, but she couldn't express this fear to her boy, not ever. He was the lintel of her
heart, the keystone of her soul, and if he failed because of her lack of confidence in him, she herself would collapse into ruin..Unobtrusively, Junior
followed the musician across the large front room, but by an indirect arc, using the babbling bourgeoisie for cover..DOWN SHE WENT, abruptly
and hard, with a clatter and thud, her natural grace deserting her in the fall, though she regained it in her posture of collapse..As Joey opened the
driver's door and got in behind the steering wheel, he said, "Okay?"."Cash," Junior said. "I'll pay cash, with whatever amount of deposit is
required.".With one tiny hand, Barty reached up for his mother. She gave him her forefinger, to which the sugar-bag boy clung tenaciously.."And
in a lot of somewheres," said Barty, "things are worse for us than here. Some somewheres, you died, too, when I was born, so I never met you,
either.".Smiling again, speaking in a voice hardly louder than a whisper, he said, "Got a wedding date to keep.".Celestina circled him, half carrying
but also half dragging the chair, either because her nerves were still ringing and her arms were weak--or because she was faking weakness in the
hope of luring him to a reckless response. Junior circled her while she rounded oil him frantically trying to deal with the pistol without taking his
eyes off his adversary..Third, Celestina had a daughter. Not a boy named Bartholomew. Seraphim's baby had been a girl. Named Angel. This
confused Junior as much as it stunned him..When he got no response, he wedged the toe of his right loafer under the guy's chest and, with some
effort, rolled him onto his back..Startled, Junior sat up straight, clutching the silencer-fitted pistol, but the cruiser didn't abruptly brake and pull to
the curb in front of the Mercedes, as he expected..Then the hero got in the sedan with his friends, and they drove away into the sun-splashed
morning..As though frightened of the gentle certainty in Celestina's eyes, the doctor turned away from he, and toward the window once more..All
three of these sorry excuses for human beings were money mad. Rudy owned six successful used-car dealerships and--his pride--a Ford franchise
selling new and used vehicles, in five Oregon communities, but he liked to live large; he also visited Vegas four times a year, pouring money away
as casually as he might empty his bladder. Sheena enjoyed Vegas, too, and was a fiend for shopping. Kaitlin liked men, pretty ones, but since she
might be mistaken for her father in a dimly lighted room, her hunks came at a price..In reaction to a terrible sense of weightlessness, Agnes's
two-fisted grip on the steering wheel grew so tight her hands ached. She held on with all her strength, as if at real risk of floating out of the car and
up toward the source of the raveling skeins of rain..Now, here on this sunny ridge in Oregon, miles from any train and farther still from any nuns,
Junior applied this artistic insight to his own situation, overcame his squeamishness, and regained some momentum of his own. He approached his
fallen wife, stood over her, and stared down into her fixed eyes as he said, "Naomi'.".Evidently, Jacob had made a quick trip to his apartment over
the garage and, with no thought for mice and dust, had not closed the back door. Junior said, "You've caused me a lot of trouble, you know." He'd
been building a beautiful rage all night, thinking about what he'd been through because of the girl's temptress mother, whom he saw so clearly in
this pint-size bitch. "So much trouble.".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.".A forgetful client had left the bumbershoot in the office six months ago. Otherwise, Nolly wouldn't have had any umbrella
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at all..Cold, wind-driven rain slashed through the missing windows, and voices rose in the street as people ran toward the Pontiac-thunder in the
distance-and on the air was the ozone scent of the storm and the more subtle and more terrible odor of blood, but none of these hard details could
make the moment seem real to Agnes, who, in her deepest nightmares, had never felt more like a dreamer than she felt now..By the time his
ferocious in-laws had finished with him, Junior would have won the sympathy of Knacker, Hisscus, Nork, and everyone else who might have
harbored doubts about his role in Naomi's demise. Perhaps even Thomas Vanadium would find his suspicion worn away.."You'll catch
pneumonia," she warned, reaching across the boy to flip the passenger's-side vent toward him..Reading about child prodigies, Agnes learned that
most if not all math whizzes also possessed musical talent. To a lesser but still impressive extent, many young geniuses in the music world were
also proficient at math..She had put aside a half-finished pencil portrait of Phimie to develop several of Nella Lombardi..She started toward the
door, stopped, and turned to him in the dark. "Kid of mine?".Not incidentally, the project served as a vehicle by which some older citizens, in
financial crisis, could receive money in a way that spared their dignity, gave them hope, and repaired their damaged self esteem. Agnes asked
Obadiah to enrich the project by accepting a one year grant to record the story of his life with the help of the head librarian..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..With a nimbleness and an alacrity that a lemur would have admired, the girl ascended to the first crotch..In the face of his kindness,
however, she couldn't refuse his request. She nodded..Those who had just met her and those who were overly charmed by eccentricity called her
Seraphim, her name complete. Her teachers, neighbors, and casual acquaintances called her Sera. Those who knew her best and loved her the most
deeply--like her sister, Celestina called her Phimie..when red aces weft followed by disturbing jacks, Agnes had pretended to take her son's
card-told fortune lightly, especially the frightful part of it. In fact, a coldness had twisted through her heart..Celestina was amazed by her own
courage in combat and by the steady calm that served her so well now. She wasn't shaken by the thought of what might have happened to her, and
to her daughter, because her mind and her heart were with Wally-and because, having been watered with hope all of her life, she had a deep
reservoir on which to draw in a time of drought..Vanadium flipped the quarter straight into the air and at once spread his arms, palms turned up to
show that his hands were empty..In his masterpiece The Beauty of Rage: Channel Your Anger and Be a Winner, Zedd explains that every fully
evolved man is able to take anger at one person or thing and instantly redirect it to any new person or thing, using it to achieve dominance, control,
or any goal he seeks. Anger should not be an emotion that gradually arises again at each new justifiable cause, but should be held in the heart and
nurtured, under control but sustained, so that the full white-hot power of it can be instantly tapped as needed, whether or not there has been
provocation.."Yes, I was." She didn't tell him that her fear had not been allayed by his assurances or by his second walk in the rain..For a while,
Celestina had worried that the girl was slower to walk than other children, slower to talk, and slower to develop her vocabulary, even though
Celestina read aloud to her from storybooks every day. Then, during the past six months, Angel had caught up in a rush though she traveled a road
somewhat different from what the childrearing books described. Her first word was mama, which was fairly standard, but her second was blue,
which for a while came out "boo." At three, an average child would be doing exceptionally well to identify four colors; Angel could name eleven,
including black and white, because she was able routinely to differentiate pink from red, and purple from blue..He had been thankful that during the
long trance, he hadn't wet himself. Now he would gladly have accepted any amount of humiliation rather than suffer these vicious cramps..Of
course, when turning a quarter across his knuckles, the cop had made no noise. And he had glided across the hospital room, in the dark, with feline
stealth..Junior didn't care which explanation was correct. Only one thing mattered: The Bartholomew hunt was at last nearing an end. On
Wednesday, December 27, Junior met Google, the document forger, in a theater, during a matinee of Bonnie and Clyde..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..Focus,
Caesar Zedd teaches, is the sole quality that separates millionaires from the flea-ridden, sore-pocked, urine-soaked winos who five in cardboard
boxes and discuss vintages of Ripple with their pet rats. Millionaires have it, winos don't. Likewise, nothing but the ability to focus separates an
Olympic athlete from a cripple who lost his legs in a car wreck. The athlete has focus, and the cripple doesn't. After all, Zedd notes, if the cripple
had it, he would have been a better driver, an Olympic athlete, and a millionaire..In Maria's kitchen, still just four days past Christmas, Agnes let
dissolve her stoic mask, and wept at last..Her voice grew thinner when she spoke to Angel, but in this new frailty, Barty heard such love that he
shook at the power of it. "God's in you, Angel, so strong you shine, and nothing bad at all.".By nature, she was unable to hold fast to resentment,
couldn't nurture a grudge, and was incapable of vengeance. She had forgiven even her father, who had put her through hell for so long, who had
blighted the lives of her brothers, and who had killed her mother. Forgiving was not the same as condoning. Forgiving did not mean that you had to
exonerate or forget..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..He swept the immediate area with the flashlight, and shadows spun with shadows, waltzing spirits in the
ballroom of the night..After a bit Otter nodded left, away from the grey stone tower. They walked on towards a long, treeless valley, past
grass-grown dumps and tailings..THE DEAD DETECTIVE, grinning in the moonlight, a pair of silvery quarters gleaming in the sockets once
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occupied by his eyes..When pale light came to her eyes again, she heard the paramedic and the cop talking anxiously as they worked on her, but she
couldn't understand their words. They seemed to be speaking not just a foreign tongue but an ancient language unheard on earth for a thousand
years..Waste of time to check those places. More likely, woman and boy were hiding in the last room.."I thought so," Angel said, dubiosity
squinching her face. "Mrs. Ornwall made me cheese.".PERRI'S POLIO-WHITTLED body did not test the strength of her pallbearers. The minister
prayed for her soul, her friends mourned her loss, and the earth received her..Agnes, Celestina, and Grace were soon working together with a
harmony that was kitchen poetry. Paul had noticed that most women seemed to like or dislike one another within a minute of their first encounter,
and when they found one another companionable, they were as open and easy on their first meeting as though they were friends of long duration.
Within half an hour, these three sounded as if they were of one age, inseparable since childhood. He had not seen Grace or Celestina free of despair
since the reverend's murder, but here they were able for the first time to veil their anguish in the bustle of baking and the pleasure of making a new
friend..In the closet, a limited wardrobe did not fully occupy available rod space. On the floor, shoes were neatly arranged toe-to-heel.
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