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As a young man, he had performed first in nightclubs catering to Negroes and in theaters like Harlem's Apollo. During World War II, he'd been
part of a USO troupe entertaining soldiers throughout the Pacific, later in North Africa, and following D-Day, in Europe..guarantee against
self-incrimination, a slap in the face of justice, a violation of the rights of man..to prayer instead, asking for the wisdom to understand why this was
happening to her and for the strength to cope with her pain and with her loss..This sight that might inspire celebration among sailors was denied to
Barty, who rode in the backseat with Agnes. Neither could he see how the crimson sky studied its painted face in the mirror of the ocean, nor how a
burning blush shimmered on the waves, nor how the veil of night slowly returned modesty to the heavens..He held forth the single red rose. "For
you. Not that it compares. No flower could.".Hisscus, Nork, and Knacker exchanged sharp glances, nonplussed. Finally, one of them said, "We
couldn't do that, Mr. Cain. Not until you've consulted an attorney.".A man came out of the stone tower. He passed them, walking hurriedly with a
queer shambling gait, staring straight ahead. His chin shone and his chest was wet with spittle leaking from his lips..Eventually, Junior remembered
the quarter. He reached into the right pocket of the thin cotton bathrobe, but the coin wasn't there, as it should have been. The left pocket also was
empty.."I hope it will," the physician said, but his emphasis vas too solidly on the word hope..No elevator. He didn't have to worry that with no
more warning than a ding, doors might slide open, admitting witnesses into the hall..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..Beyond the window,
behind veils of rain and fog, the metropolis appeared to be more enigmatic than Stonehenge, as unknowable as any city in our dreams.."You
remember things?" the girl asked, her fingertips still pressed lightly to his cheek..According to the cards, Barty would be rich financially, but also
in talent, spirit, intellect. Rich in courage and honor, Maria promised. With a wealth of common sense, good judgment, and luck..From the far end
of the table, Agnes said, "For starters, Tom, we all want to hear about the rhinoceros and the other you.".Too rattled to want lunch at the St. Francis
Hotel or anywhere else, Junior returned to his apartment..Sunday morning, when Agnes returned from church, Edom and Jacob joined her for
lunch. During the afternoon, Jacob helped her bake seven pies for Monday delivery..The January air was crisp, fragrant with evergreens and with
the faint salty scent of the distant sea. A curiously yellow moon glowered like a malevolent eye, studying him from between ragged ravelings of
dirty clouds..Tom opened his empty hands and then filled one of them with his water glass. The rattling ice belied his calm face..He moved the
shaker across the tablecloth, rocking it back and forth to convey that he was strolling without a care in the world..She looked around the room.
"He's invisible like the Cheshire cat?" "His whole world is as real as ours, but we can't see it, and people in his world can't see us. There're millions
and millions of worlds all here in the same place and invisible to one another, where we keep getting chance after chance to live a good life and do
the right thing.".holding hands as they watched John Wayne in The Searchers, David Niven in Around the World in 80 Days. They were so young
then, sure they would live forever, and they were still young now, but for one of them, forever had arrived..For each of them, Agnes put one scoop
of vanilla ice cream in a tall glass of root beer, and after changing quickly into their pajamas, they sat together in Barty's bed, enjoying their treats,
while she read aloud the last sixty pages of Starman Jones..A nurse in surgical greens appeared. "Pull up the sleeves of your scrub nearly to your
elbows. Scrub hard. I'll tell you when to stop.".Jacob cooked corn bread, cheese-and-parsley omelettes, and crisp home fries with a dash of onion
salt..on both sides of the property, the neighbors can't see, but some know, have always known, and have less interest.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..A new quarry,
operated by the same company, lay a mile farther north. This was the old one, abandoned after decades of cutting..Heedless of the rules of standard
police procedure, Tom raced to the doorway, crossed the threshold, and saw Barty throw a can of soda at the shaved head and pocked face of a
transformed Enoch Cain..On mechanic, he again glanced meaningfully at Edom, who felt a response was expected. When he opened his mouth, he
could think of nothing to say, except that at Sanriku, Japan, on June 15, 1896, a 110 foot-high wave, triggered by an undersea quake, killed 27,100
people, most while they were in prayer at a Shinto festival. Even to Edom, this seemed to be an inappropriate comment, so he said nothing.
,.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..Anyway, the thing that scared her was not the monstrous father of this child. The fearsome thing was the decision that she had
made a few minutes ago, in the unused hospital room on the seventh floor..Briefly, Junior felt humiliated. He wanted to drag the detective out of
the car and stomp on his smug, dead face..Unerringly, in the darkness, he found her face with both hands. Smoothed her brow. Traced her eyes with
fingertips. Her nose, her lips. Her cheeks..MONDAY EVENING, January 15, Paul Damascus arrived at the hotel in San Francisco with Grace
White. He had kept watch over her in Spruce Hills for more than two days, sleeping on the floor in the hall outside her room both nights, remaining
close by her side when she was in public. They stayed with friends of hers until Harrison's funeral this morning, then flew south for a reunion of
mother and daughter..When Junior opened the trunk, he discovered that fishing gear and two wooden carriers full of carpenter's tools left no room
for a dead detective. He would be able to make the body fit only if he dismembered it first..At the beginning of his third month, instead of at the
end of his fifth, he was combining vowels and consonants: "ba-ba-ba, ga-ga-ga, la-la-la, ca-ca-ca.".Nolly shook his head, setting a cotillion of warts
and moles adance on his pendulous cheeks. "Ask any adoptee who, as an adult, has tried to team the names of his real parents. Easier to drag a
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freight train up a mountain by your teeth.".Shortly after Agnes turned out the light, she said, "Kiddo, it's been one whole week since you walked
where the rain wasn't, and I've been doing a lot of thinking about that.".Junior got in the car once more, slammed the door, and said, "Panfaced,
double-chinned, half-bald, puke-collecting creep.".Alone with Agnes, the physician said, "I want you to take Barty to a specialist in Newport
Beach. Franklin Chan. He's a wonderful ophthalmologist and ophthalmological surgeon, and right now we don't have anyone like that here in
town.".of the deceased. This memorial was modest, neither large nor complicated in design. Nevertheless, often the carvers in this line of business
followed days after the morticians, because the stones to which they applied their craft demanded more labor and less urgency than the cold bodies
that rested under them.."I don't know anyone named Bartholomew." He decided that the truth, in this instance, could not harm him..He returned to
the house and extinguished the three blown-glass oil lamps on the living-room coffee table. Out, as well, the silk-shade lamp.."Then I'll attend to
everything right away," the doctor said, reaching for the privacy curtain that surrounded the ER bed..Because the upper part of the hospital bed was
somewhat raised, he didn't have to lift his head from the pillow to study the corner where the phantom waited. He peered beyond the IV rack, past
the foot of the.Junior blinked and dared not speak, because he didn't know any Bartholomew, and now he was certain the cop was weaving an
elaborate web of deceit, setting a trap. Why would he have spoken a name that meant nothing to him?.When he passed by his own lunch plate on
the counter and again saw the quarter gleaming in the cheese, he spat out a curse..They would have given him an antinausea medication. It most
likely wasn't going to work quickly enough to save him..He turned the knob. The door eased inward, but he pushed it open only a fraction of an
inch.."I'm not sad," Tom said, "because though I have this face here in this world, I know there's another me-in fact, lots of other Tom
Vanadiums-who don't have this face at all. Somewhere I'm doing just fine, thank you.".After coffee had been served, when Celestina and Wally
were no longer the center of attention, he indicated the array of desserts with his fork, smiled, and said, "I just want you to know, Celie, that these
are sweets enough until we're married.".In all the many ways things are, across the infinity of worlds and all Creation, Barty believed that no
woman existed whose beauty exceeded hers or whose heart was better..He paused, giving them a chance to ask the obvious question-and then
smiled at their reticence..The rough massage had only just begun to bring a little relief to Junior's legs when Sparky returned with six stoppered
rubber bags full of ice. "This was all the bags they had down at the drugstore.".Years earlier, a stream had been diverted to fill the vast excavation.
Stock fish were added, mostly trout and bass..Sitting on a stool at the counter, he ordered a cheeseburger, coleslaw, french fries, and a cherry
Coke..He picked up Angel, picked 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.."You'll be out of ICU tomorrow, I bet. You'll have a phone, I'll call. And I'll come soon as I can.".Somehow, Agnes knew that in his younger
days, Obadiah had been a stage magician. Artlessly, she drew him out on the subject..And here, now, into the kitchen through a door with a
porthole in the center. Into sizzle and clatter, into clouds of fried-onion fumes and the mouthwatering aromas of chicken fat and shoestring potatoes
turning golden in deep wells of boiling cooking oil..To the waiter, Nolly was Nolly, Kathleen was Mrs. Wulfstan, and Tom Vanadium was
sir--though not the usual perfunctorily polite sir, but sir with deferential emphasis. Tom was unknown to the waiter, but his shattered face gave him
gravitas; besides, he possessed a quality, quite separate from carriage and demeanor and attitude, an ineffable something, that inspired respect and
even trust..The runt was so out of proportion to his office furniture that he appeared to be a bug perched in the giant leather executive chair, which
itself looked like the maw of a Venus's--flytrap about to swallow him for lunch. He allowed such a lengthy silence to follow Junior's question that
by the time he answered, his reply was superfluous.."Don't worry, love. I'll make sure the snap's are constructed so you can get it off me easily
enough."."Sit down, sit down," Agnes urged. "I can offer coffee now and pie in a little bit.".This Dry Sack-assisted effort at recollection, however,
brought back to him one thing in addition to all the sweet lubricious images of Seraphim naked. The voice of her father. On the tape recorder. The
reverend droning on and on as Junior pinned the devout daughter to the mattress..Perched on a chair with two plump bed pillows to boost her,
Angel extracted one crisp strip from her club sandwich and asked Tom, "Where's bacon come from?".able to reconcile these opposed forces, she
was all but paralyzed by indecision..After a while, a voice broke the vacuum-perfect silence. Bob Chicane. His instructor..Throughout lunch and,
indeed, during his hours as an outpatient at the hospital, Barty gave no indication that he understood the gravity of his situation. He remained
cheerful, charming the doctors and technicians with his sweet personality and precocious chatter..He stopped for lunch at a restaurant with a
spectacular view of the Pacific, framed by massive pines.."Yes. More about that later, just let me make it clear that an interest in physics doesn't
make me a physicist. Even if I were, I couldn't explain quantum mechanics in an hour or a year. Some say quantum theory is so weird that no one
can fully understand all its implications. Some things proven in quantum experiments seem to defy common sense, and I'll lay out a few for you,
just to give you the flavor. First, on the subatomic level, effect sometimes comes before cause. In other words, an event can happen before the
reason for it ever occurs. Equally odd ... in an experiment with a human observer, subatomic particles behave differently from the way they behave
when the experiment is unobserved while in progress and the results are examined only after the fact-which might suggest that human will, even
subconsciously expressed, shapes reality.".Anyway-and curiously-Industrial Woman increasingly looked to him like Scamp. As various abraded
and inflamed mucous membranes constantly reminded him, he'd had more than enough of Scamp for a while. At last the day arrived: Friday,
January 12..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
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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..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..Flanked by Dumpsters and trash cans, through steam rising out of grates in
the pavement, past parked delivery trucks, here came the dead cop. Running..To see his newborn baby girl, Barty shared the sight of other Bartys,
and he so adored this little wrinkled Mary that he sustained his vision all day, until a thunderous migraine became too much to bear and a sudden
frightening slurring of speech drove him back to the comfort of blindness..He doubted the Studebaker would ever be found, but successful men
were, without exception, those who paid attention to detail..Taking no chances, Junior swung the candlestick again, bending down as he did so. The
second impact was not as solid as the first, a glancing blow, but effective..With the salt and pepper shakers, Tom walked them through the
why-I'm-not-sad-about-my-face explanation that he'd given to Angel ten days previously..WHEN AT LAST Paul Damascus reached the parsonage
late Friday afternoon, January 12, he arrived on foot, as he arrived everywhere these days..being careful to place the point of impact precisely
where the bottle had struck her..Still cautious, Junior approached the back door, the window. Vanadium's body lay on the car floor, wrapped in the
tumbled blanket..She told them of Phimie's request that the baby be named Angel. "At the time, I assumed she wasn't able to think clearly because
of the stroke..Prepared for any contingency, Junior listened to the house until he was certain that he needed the knife for no one else..She stepped to
the bed, bracketing Junior between her and Big Rude. The stream of obscene invective issuing from Sheena made Junior feel as if he had gotten in
the way of a septic-tank cleanout hose..Junior approached the headstone from behind, circled it, and shone the flashlight on the chiseled facts:."The
doctors," he continued, "needed to repair damage to the left frontal sinus, the sphenoidal sinus, and the sinus cavernous, which had all been
partially crushed by that pewter candlestick. Frontal, malar, ethmoid, maxillary, sphenoid, and palatine bones had to be rebuilt to properly contain
my right eye, because it sort of ... well, it dangled. That was just for starters, and there was considerable essential dental work, as well. I elected not
to have any cosmetic surgery.".He couldn't remember on what principle he'd considered firing Magusson. In spite of his faults, the attorney was
highly competent..As outgoing as his twin uncles were introverted, Barty didn't withdraw from the festivities. Agnes never needed to remind him
that family and guests took precedence over even the most fascinating characters in fiction, and the boy's delight in the company of others pleased
his mother and made her proud.."I'm no hero," Paul insisted. "I just got your mom out of there in the process of saving myself.".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..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..Junior was at critical depth. The psychological
pressure was at least five thousand pounds per square inch and growing by the second. Implosion imminent.."Maria is coming by with Francesca
and Bonita," Agnes said. "We might as well put all the extensions in the table. Barty, call Uncle Jacob and Uncle Edom and invite them for
dinner.".Tom between curiosity and emotional exhaustion, Celestina held his gaze, thinking, and finally she said, "Deal.".On Christmas Eve, 1996,
the family gathered in the middle of the three houses for dinner. The living-room furniture had been moved aside to the walls, and three tables had
been set end to end, the length of the room, to accommodate everyone..One of the most unnerving aspects of life in southern California was that
earthquake weather came in so many varieties. As many days as not, you got out of bed, checked the sky and the barometer, and realized with
dismay that conditions were indicative of catastrophe..While waiting for inspiration to present him with a better strategy, Junior returned to the
telephone book in search of the right Bartholomew. Not the directory for Spruce Hills and the surrounding county, but the one for San
Francisco.."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. ".The toast now came to Celestina. "To Phimie, who will be with me in memory every hour of every day for the rest of my life, until she
is with me again for real. And to ... to this most momentous day.".As Barty ascended higher, Agnes's fear became purer, but at the same time, she
was filled with a wonderful, irrational exhilaration. That this could be accomplished, that the darkness could be overcome, struck music from the
harpstrings of the soul. From time to time, the boy paused, perhaps to rest or to mull over the three-dimensional map in his incredible mind, and
every time that he started upward again, he put his hands in exactly the right place, whereupon Agnes would speak a silent inner yes! Her heart was
with Barty high in the tree, her heart in his, as he had been with her, safe inside her womb, on the rainy twilight that she had ridden the spinning,
tumbling car to widowhood..On the morning of November third, Barty asked Maria to inquire of Agnes what she would like to have read to her.
"Then when she answers you, just turn and leave the room. I'll take it from there.".Frantically, he squirmed around on the floor until he was facing
the entrance to the kitchen. Through tears of pain, he expected to see a Frankensteinian shadow loom in the hall, and then the creature itself,
gnashing its fork-tine teeth, its corkscrew nipples spinning..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..Three times, Mary vanished, and
three times she reappeared, before she led the bamboozled Koko to her mother and father. "Neat, huh?".Phimie's stubbornly high blood pressure,
the presence of protein in her urine, and other symptoms indicated her preeclampsia wasn't a recent development; she was at increased risk of
eclampsia. Her hypertension was gradually coming under control-but only by resort to more aggressive drug therapy than the physician preferred to
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use..Nolly was, as usual, "Nolly" to everyone, but here Kathleen was "Mrs. Wulfstan."."Agnes," said the magician, "you better start meeting with
that librarian now to record your own life. If you don't get started for another forty years, by then you'll need a whole decade of talking to get it all
down."."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.".He'd never taken too much from any one game.
He was a discreet thief, charming his victims with amusing patter. Because he was so ingratiating and seemed only mildly lucky, no one begrudged
him his winnings. Soon, he was more flush than he'd ever been as a magician..support as he had only pretended to need it previously. He felt as if
he had become the mere shell of a man and that the right note would shatter him as a properly piercing tone can shatter crystal..Most likely,
Reverend White's ramblings were as greasy with sentiment and oily with irrational optimism as were his daughter's paintings, so Junior was in no
hurry to learn the name of the radio program or to write for a transcript of the sermon..Paul stayed with her, sometimes wincing at the ground as
though the danger were there, not above-which, in a sense, it was, because impact rather than the fall itself is the killer-and at other times putting
his arms around her, staring up at the boy above. But he, too, was silent..From the corn soup to the baked ham to the plum pudding, he did not
speak of his dry walk in wet weather..After the service, among those who came to Agnes at graveside, trying to express the inexpressible, was Paul
Damascus, the owner of Damascus Pharmacy on Ocean Avenue. Of Mideastern extraction, he had dark olive skin and, incredibly, rust--red hair.
With his rust-red eyebrows, lashes, and mustache, his handsome face looked like that of a bronze statue with a curious patina..stubbornly withholds
them is to take a bitterly cold shower while pressing ice against one's genitals, until the desired facts are recalled or hypothermic collapse
ensues.."You should be with your children," Agnes worried. Maria looked up. "My babies are sitted with my sister."."I could have been killed,"
Junior Cain repeated, suddenly so horrorstruck by this realization that an iciness welled in his gut, and for a while he wasn't able to feel his
extremities..He shook so badly that he couldn't remove the cap from the bottle. He was proud to be more sensitive than most people, to be so full of
feeling, but sometimes sensitivity was a curse.."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.".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..From a cutlery drawer, Tom withdrew a knife. The
largest and sharpest blade in the small collection..The slur faded from his voice in minutes, but he suspected that straining too long to sustain this
borrowed vision could result in a stroke or worse.."Thanks, Sparky, but not tonight. I'm thinking of taking a look around downstairs if old Nine
Toes isn't stuck at home tonight with a case of paralytic bladder.".As Wally followed them inside, Celestina grinned at him. "From the car to the
living room, all as neat as a well-practiced ballet. We've got a big headstart on this married thing.".During the ten days since Joey's passing, a great
many people had conveyed their condolences to Agnes, but until this man, she'd known all of them..Junior had almost fumbled his fork when he
recognized the tune. His heart raced. His hands were suddenly clammy.."I wouldn't just whack anyone, not even a worm bucket like Cain, any
more than I would commit suicide. Remember, I believe in eternal consequences.".By the time he arrived at his apartment, Junior could think of no
better action to take, so he phoned Simon Magusson, his attorney in Spruce Hills..Unobtrusively, Junior followed the musician across the large
front room, but by an indirect arc, using the babbling bourgeoisie for cover..Paul shook his head. He presented a second picture of Perri, this one
taken on Christmas Day, 1964, less than a month before she died. She lay in her bed in the living room, her body shrunken, but her face so
beautiful and alive..She pushed her chair back from the table and got to her feet, and everyone followed her example..I also wanted information on
various things that had happened back then, before Ged and Tenar were born. A good deal about Earthsea, about wizards, about Roke Island, about
dragons, had begun to puzzle me. In order to understand current events, I needed to do some historical research, to spend some time in the Archives
of the Archipelago..Through the door came the sound of running water splashing in a sink. Neddy washing his hands..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..Because he kept imagining the stealthy sounds of a dead cop rising in vengeance behind him, Junior switched on the radio. He
tuned in a station featuring a Top 40 countdown.."Tom, Wally, I'm sorry for the brusque introductions," Agnes Lampion apologized. "We'll have
plenty of getting-to-know-each other time over dinner. But the people in this room have been waiting an entire week to hear from you, Tom. We
can't wait a moment longer."."This meeting of the North Pole Society of Not Evil Adventurers is officially closed.".Eventually, a braless blonde in
shiny white plastic boots, a white miniskirt, and a hot-pink T-shirt featuring the silk-screened face of Albert Einstein, said, "Sure, I know her. Had
some classes with her. She's nice enough, but she's kind of nerdy, especially for an Afro-American. I mean, they're never nerdy--am I right?".even
allow himself as much as a lascivious wink or a quick caress of Victoria's hand..Focus. Get Ichabod all the way inside. Act now, think later. No, no,
proper focus requires an understanding of the need to ize: scrutinize, analyze, and prioritize. Get the bitch, get the bitch! Slow deep breaths.
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Channel the beautiful rage. A fully evolved man is self-controlled and calm. Move, move, move!.In spite of her nature, Agnes could not find
forgiveness in her heart this time. Words of absolution clotted in her throat. Her bitterness dismayed her, but she could not deny it.."We do look
somewhat alike," Edom said, shifting his attention to Jacob's left ear..He decided that he must never again kill so impetuously. Never. In fact, he
vowed never again to kill at all, except in self-defense. Soon he would be rich-with much to lose if he was caught. Homicide was a marvelous
adventure; sadly, however, it was an entertainment that he could no longer afford..Her life was so blessed that she could have dealt with a horde of
locusts, let alone a few mosquitoes..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.
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