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THE LADYS NEW YEARS GIFT OR ADVICE TO A DAUGHTER
Sitting in the client's chair, across the cigarette-scarred desk from Nolly, Junior heard or imagined that he heard the scurry of tiny rodent feet
behind him, and something chewing on paper inside a pair of rust spotted filing cabinets. Repeatedly, he wiped at the back of his neck or reached
down to rub a hand over his ankles, convinced that insects were crawling on him..His severed toe lay across the room, on the white tile floor. It
stuck up stiffly, nail gleaming, as if the floor were snow and the toe were the only exposed extremity of a body buried in a drift..The two bereaved
women huddled at one end of the living room, tearful, touching, talking quietly, wondering together if there was any way that each could help the
other to fill this sudden, deep, and terrible hole in their lives.."Just now." Although Angel tried to sound nonchalant, she was trembling. "I'm not
sure I can do it again."."Even in an infinite number of worlds," Wally objected, "there's no place I was that stupid.".MONDAY MORNING, far
above Joe Lampion's grave, the translucent blue California sky shed a rain of light so pure and clear that the world seemed to have been washed
clean of all its stains.."This meeting of the North Pole Society of Not Evil Adventurers is officially closed.".Off with the cap. Yellow capsules in
the bottle, also blue. He managed to shake one of each color into the palm of his left hand without spilling the rest on the floor..A SEVERE
THIRST INDICATED to Agnes that she wasn't dead. There would be no thirst in paradise..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..AS GREASY WITH FEAR sweat as a pig on a slaughterhouse ramp, Junior woke from a nightmare that he could not remember.
Something *is reaching for him-that's all he could recall, hands clutching at him out of the dark-and then he was awake, wheezing. Night still
pressed at the glass beyond the venetian blind. The pharmacy lamp in the comer was aglow, but the chair that had been beside it was no longer
there. It had been moved closer to Junior's bed.."When I couldn't get enough nightclub and theater bookings for my magic act anymore ... I turned
to gambling.".surreptitiously with Junior. He was accustomed to being an object of desire. This night, however, the only lady he cared about was
San Francisco herself, and he wanted to be alone with her..He was a man of medicine and science, who had been served well by hard logic and by
an unwavering commitment to reason. He wasn't prepared easily to accept the notion that logic and reason, while essential tools to anyone hoping
to lead a full and happy life, were nevertheless sufficient to describe either the physical world or the human experience..They were driven to St.
Mary's by Detective Bellini in a police sedan. Tom Vanadium-a friend of her father's whom she had met a few times in Spruce Hills, but whom she
didn't know well--literally rode shotgun, tensed to react, wary of the occupants of other vehicles on.With some sharp instrument, probably a knife,
Cain had stabbed and gouged the red letters, working on the wall with such fury that two of the Bartholomews were barely readable anymore. The
Sheetrock was marked by hundreds of scores and punctures.."I already told you-anything in your heart is as easy to read as the open page of a
book.".From her Volkswagen bus in the middle of the line, Maria joined them. "In case we get separated, Agnes, I don't have an itinerary.".Dr.
Walter Lipscomb's fingers were longer and more supple than the pianist's, and he had the presence of a great symphony conductor for whom a
raised baton was superfluous, who commanded attention by the mere fact of his entry. A tower of authority and self-possession, he said to the
becalmed Neddy, "I am this child's physician. She was born underweight and held in hospital to cure an ear infection. You sound as if you have an
incipient case of bronchitis that will manifest in twenty-four hours, and I'm sure you wouldn't want to be responsible for this baby being
endangered by viral disease.".Sparky Vox-with less training in theology and philosophy than his guest, but with a spiritual insight that any
overeducated Jesuit would have to admire, even if grudgingly-had settled Vanadium's uneasy conscience. "The problem with movies and books is
they make evil look glamorous, exciting, when it's no such thing. It's boring and it's depressing and it's stupid. Criminals are all after cheap thrills
and easy money, and when they get them, all they want is more of the same, over and over. They're shallow, empty, boring people who couldn't
give you five minutes of interesting conversation if you had the piss-poor luck to be at a party full of them. Maybe some can be monkey-clever
some of the time, but they aren't hardly ever smart. God must surely want us to laugh at these fools, because if we don't laugh at 'em, then one way
or another, we give 'em respect. If you don't mock a bastard like Cain, if you fear him too much or even if you just look at him in an all-solemn sort
of way, then you're paying him more respect than I ever intend to. Another glass of wine?".They hadn't been close to Naomi, who'd once said she
felt like Romulus and Remus, raised by wolves, or like Tarzan if he'd fallen into the hands of nasty gorillas. To Junior, Naomi was Cinderella,
sweet and good, and he was the love-struck prince who rescued her..Their struggle to put their sorrow into words moved Agnes not because they
cared so deeply, but because in the end they were unable to express themselves adequately. Without the relief provided by expression, their anguish
grew corrosive. Their lifelong introversion left them without the social skills to unburden themselves or to provide solace to others. Worse, their
obsessions with death, in all its many means and mechanisms, had prepared them to expect Barty's cancer, which left them neither shocked nor
capable of consolation, but merely resigned. Ultimately, in great frustration, each twin was reduced to fragmented sentences, crippled gestures,
quiet tears-and Agnes became the only consoler.."Get this through your head, you shit-for-brains. I lost a daughter, a precious daughter, my Naomi,
the light of my life.".In the spring and summer of '66, he flew to Memphis, Tennessee, stayed a few days, and walked 288 miles to St. Louis. From
St. Louis he hiked west 253 miles to Kansas City, Missouri, and then southwest to Wichita. From Wichita to Oklahoma City. From Oklahoma City
east to Fort Smith, Arkansas, from whence he rode home to Bright Beach on a series of Greyhound buses..After carrying the two pieces of luggage
to the car in the garage, he returned to the study. He sat at the desk and examined the contents of the drawers, then turned to the file cabinet..She
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devoted half her work time to the neighbors-in-need route that Agnes had established and steadily expanded, the other half to her painting. She was
in no rush to mount a new show; anyway, she didn't dare renew contact with the Greenbaum Gallery or with anyone at all from her past life, until
the police found Enoch Cain..Deciduous black oaks lined the street. All were leafless at this time of year, gnarled limbs clawing at the
moon..Whereas the lone heart at the center of the rectangular white field inspired amazement and delight in her brothers and in Maria, Agnes
reacted to it with dread. She strove to mask her true feelings with a smile as thin as the edge of a playing card..Junior realized that thick drool oozed
out of the right comer of his mouth. Shakily, he raised one hand to wipe his face..He swept the immediate area with the flashlight, and shadows
spun with shadows, waltzing spirits in the ballroom of the night..Abruptly, Junior Cain turned away from the tower, from the body of his lost love,
dropped to his knees, and vomited. Vomited more explosively than he had ever done in the depths of the worst sickness of his life. Bitter, thick,
grossly out of proportion to the simple lunch that he had eaten, up came a dreadfully reeking vomitus. He was untroubled by nausea, but his
abdominal muscles contracted painfully, so tightly that he thought he would be cinched in two, and up came more, and still more, spasm after
spasm, until he spewed a thin gruel green with bile, which surely had to be the last of it, but was not, for here was more bile, so acidic that his gums
burned from contact with it--Oh God, please no-still more. His entire body heaving. Choking as he aspirated a piece of something vile. He
squeezed his watering eyes shut against the sight of the flood, but he could not block out the stench..With everyone in the diner now aware of
Junior, with every head turned toward him and with every wary eye tracking him, he dropped the bun cap and the mustard dispenser on the floor.
Barging through the swinging gate at the end of the lunch counter, he entered the narrow work area behind it..Tom Vanadium rose to his feet and,
with one hand on Barty's shoulder, he surveyed the faces of those gathered on the porch. Most of these people were such new acquaintances that
they were all but strangers to him. Nevertheless, for the first time since his early days in St. Anselmo's Orphanage, he'd found a place where he
belonged. This felt like home..One of the gifts of power is to know power. Wizard knows wizard, unless the concealment is very skillful. And the
boy had no skills at all except in boat-building, of which he was a promising scholar by the age of twelve. About that time the midwife who had
helped his mother at his birth came by and said to his parents, "Let Otter come to me in the evenings after work. He should learn the songs and be
prepared for his naming day."."Yeah, they think we're with Candid Camera. So Jimmy points to this United Parcel truck parked across the street
and says the cameras are in there.".On the high marsh-Dragonfly-A description of Earthsea.."Crafty men need to stick together," he said. "Men who
have no art at all, nothing but wealth-they pit us one against the other, for their gain not ours. We sell em our power. Why do we? If we went our
own way together, we'd do better, maybe.".As a recreational site, Quarry Lake could be judged only a partial success. During the mining operation,
trees were cleared well back from the edge of the dig, so that much of the shore would be unshaded on a hot summer day. And along half the
strand, signs were posted warning Ungraded Shore: Immediate Deep Water. In places, where lake met land, the bottom lay over a hundred feet
below..If this insurance payoff was not mere coincidence, if it was the wealth that had been foretold, then how far behind the fortune did the knave
travel? Years? Months? Days?."Sit down, sit down," Agnes urged. "I can offer coffee now and pie in a little bit.".The poor girl's blood pressure
soared in spite of the medication. She suffered a violent seizure,.Tom between curiosity and emotional exhaustion, Celestina held his gaze,
thinking, and finally she said, "Deal.".His enjoyment of the art was diminished by these associations, and as Junior turned away from Industrial
Woman, his attention was suddenly captured by the quarters. Three lay on the floor at her gear wheel-and-meat-cleaver feet. They had not been
here earlier..In the living room, the central and largest window framed a magnificent view, and swagged silk brocatelle draperies framed the
window. An oversize hand-painted and heavily gilded chaise lounge, upholstered in an exquisite tapestry, stood against this backdrop of city and
silk, and Renee pulled Junior down upon the chaise, desperate to be ravished there..He suspected the blame lay with his exceptional sensitivity to
violence, death, and loss. Previously it manifested as an explosive emptying of the stomach, this time as a purging of lower realms..Because they
knew the date of the rape, and because that attack had been Phimie's sole sexual experience, the day of impregnation could be fixed, delivery
calculated with more precision than usual..Vanadium owned so few clothes that the two bags had sufficient capacity to accommodate half the
contents of the closet and dresser..She poured cold milk and drank it quickly. As she was rinsing the empty glass, she felt as if she might throw up,
but she didn't..At nearly forty years of age, Edom still dreamed of that grim summer afternoon, although not as often as in the past. When it
troubled his sleep these days, it was a nightmare that gradually metamorphosed into a dream of tenderness and hope. Until the last few years, he'd
always awakened when the roses were being jammed into his mouth or when the thorns flicked through his eyelashes, or when Agnes began to
strike their father with the Bible, thus seeming to assure worse punishment. This additional act, this transition from horror to hope before he woke,
had been added when Agnes was pregnant with Barty. Edom didn't know why this should be so, and he didn't try to analyze it. He was simply
grateful for the change, because he woke now in a state of peace, never with worse than a shudder, no longer with a hoarse cry of anguish.."Tame
him or bury him," said Losen, and turned to more important matters..Into the autumn of 1967, Junior reviewed hundreds of thousands of phone
listings, and occasionally he located a rare Bartholomew. In San Rafael or Marinwood. In Greenbrae or San Anselmo. Located and investigated and
cleared them of any connection with Seraphim White's bastard baby..The only bad moment in the evening came when the pianist played "Someone
to Watch over Me.".The expectation with which Tom had been greeted on his arrival was as thin as the air at Himalayan heights compared to the
rich stew of anticipation now aboil..The guy appeared vulnerable, his arms occupied with the kid and the bag, and Junior considered bursting out of
the Mercedes, striding straight to the Celestina-humping son of a bitch, and shooting him point-blank in the face. Brain-shot, he would drop quicker
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than if the headless horseman had gotten him with an ax, and the kid would go down with him, and Junior would shoot the bastard boy next, shoot
him in the head three times, four times just to be sure..From a cutlery drawer, Tom withdrew a knife. The largest and sharpest blade in the small
collection..The spirit of Bartholomew . . . will find you ... and mete out the terrible judgment that you deserve..She had lighted one candle for each
of eleven apostles, none for the twelfth, Judas, the betrayer. Consequently, after burning a fragment of the cards in each votive glass, she was left
with one piece..Maria set aside two cards before turning another faceup. This was also an ace of hearts..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..But the other learning he had been given had made Otter touchy in these matters, delicate of
conscience. The big galley they were building now would be rowed to war by Losen's slaves and would bring back slaves as cargo. It galled him to
think of the good ship in that vicious usage. "Why can't we build fishing boats, the way we used to?" he asked, and his father said, "Because the
fishermen can't pay us."."We've mapped three routes to the top," Angel said, "and each offers different challenges. Barty's eventually going to
climb all of them, but he's starting with the hardest.".Seraphim White had come to California to give birth to him in or to spare her parents-and their
congregation--embarrassment..The reverend made the first toast, speaking so softly that his tremulous words seemed to bloom in Celestina's mind
and heart rather than to fall upon her ears. "To gentle Phimie, who is with God.".Grace and Celestina fell at once into the rhythms of kitchen work,
not only brewing the coffee, but also helping Agnes with the pies.."Well, you're sweet, aren't you? And you're all bright red on the outside and milk
chocolate inside," Celestina said, gently tweaking the girl's light brown nose..The sidewalks were crowded with businessmen in suits, hippies in
flamboyant garb, groups of smartly attired suburban ladies in town to shop, and the usual forgettably dressed rabble, some smiling and some surly
and some mumbling but as blank-eyed as mannequins, who might be hired assassins or poets, for all he knew, eccentric millionaires in mufti or
carnival geeks who earned their living by biting heads off live chickens..Their station wagon stood along the service road, at least a hundred yards
from the grave. With no wind to harry it, the rain fell as plumb straight as the strands of beaded curtains, and beyond these pearly veils, the car
appeared to be a shimmering dark mirage..He'd never had a chance to read this to Perri or to benefit from her opinion. Now, as he scanned the lines
of his calligraphic handwriting, his words seemed foolish, inappropriate, confused..Both the red and the white wines were too cheap for Junior's
taste' so he drank Dos Equis beer and got two kinds of high by inhaling enough secondhand pot smoke to cure the state of Virginia's entire annual
production of hams. Among the two or three hundred partyers, some were tripping on some exhibited the particular excitability and talkativeness
typical of cokeheads, but Junior succumbed to none of these temptations. Self-improvement and self control mattered to him; he didn't approve of
this degree of self indulgence..Yet he brooded even at breakfast, in spite of the consolation of clotted cream and berries, raisin scones and
cinnamon butter. In better worlds, wiser Tom Vanadiums chose different tactics that resulted in less misery than this, in a far swifter conveyance of
Enoch Cain to the halls of justice. But he was none of those Tom Vanadiums. He was only this Tom, flawed "land struggling, and he couldn't take
comfort in the fact that elsewhere he had proved to be a better man.."If they always go there, smoosh--smoosh, then you're going to wind up with
one really fat finger." *.Using a false name, claiming that he was an adoptee, Junior made inquiries with several child-placement organizations, as
well as with state and federal agencies. He discovered that Wulfstan's story was true: Adoption records were sealed by law for the protection of the
birth parents, and getting at them was all but impossible..Packed full of aftermath, the movie was too violent for Junior's taste. He had wanted to
meet at a showing of Doctor Dolittle or The Graduate. But Google, as paranoid as a lab rat after half a lifetime of electroshock experiments,
insisted on choosing the theater.."I'm captivated more by painting than I am by most dimensional work," Junior explained. "Really, the only
sculpture I've acquired is Poriferan's.".Instead of immediately killing anyone, Junior returned to his apartment on the afternoon of December 29,
and went to bed, fully clothed. To calm down. To think about focus..Although he harbored no fear of coming under suspicion for the murder of
Victoria Bressler, he intended to leave Spruce Hills this very night. No future existed for him in such a sleepy backwater. A wider world awaited,
and he had earned the right to enjoy all that it could offer him..She didn't have an appetite, anyway. Joey was too much on her mind. The safe birth
of a healthy child was a blessing, but it wasn't compensation for her loss. Although by nature resistant to depression, she now had a darkness in her
heart that would not relent before a thousand dawns or ten thousand. If a mere nurse had insisted that she eat, Agnes would not have been
persuaded, but she couldn't hold out against the insistent importuning of one special seamstress..Throughout Agnes's thirty-three years, strength had
often been demanded of her, but never such strength as was required now to rein in her emotions and to be a rock for Barty. "Don't be scared,
honey. I'm here." She took one of his small hands in both of hers. "I'll be waiting. You'll never be without me.".At the front, a soft spotlight a
focused on the life-size crucifix. The only additional illumination came from the small bulbs over the stations of the cross, along both side walls,
and from the flickering flames in the ruby glass containers on the votive-candle rack..Room by room, closet by closet, Junior conducted a search
for the detective. The cop was not here..When Agnes pressed for a diagnosis, Dr. Chan quietly pleaded the need to gather more information. After
Barty had seen the oncologist and had additional tests, he and his mother would return here in the afternoon to receive a diagnosis and counseling
in treatment options..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..The previous
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April, the lads from Liverpool had claimed all five of the top five. Real Americans, like the Beach Boys and the Four Seasons, were forced to settle
for lower numbers. It made you wonder who had really won the Revolutionary War..Three times, the singing faded away, but twice, just when he
thought that she had finished, she began to croon again. The third time, the silence lasted..Kathleen hadn't noticed Tom replace his glass on the
table, over the quarter. When he lifted it to drain the last of the martini, two dimes and a nickel glittered on the tablecloth, where previously the
quarter had been..Scamp spent Wednesday ravishing him. It wasn't love, but there was comfort in being familiar with his partner's
equipment..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?".would allow herself to feel the loss, the misery against which she was now armored. Phimie deserved
dignity in this final.Maria said nothing, working busily, but Agnes recognized that special silence in which difficult words were sought and
laboriously stitched together..The sound-suppressor didn't render the pistol entirely silent, but the three soft reports, each like a quiet cough muffled
by a hand, wouldn't have carried beyond the hallway..By habit, she shifted her attention to his eyes, because though the scientific types insist that
the eyes themselves are incapable of expression, Agnes knew what every poet knows: To see the condition of the hidden heart, you must look first
where scientists will not admit to looking at all.."You don't get the heebie-jeebies," Max said. "You give 'em. Tell me what's wrong.".The end of his
quest was near, so near, the right Bartholomew almost within 'mullet range. He was furious with Neddy Gnathic for possibly screwing this up..He
usually ate lunch alone in his office. The room was the size of an elevator, but of course didn't go up or down. It went sideways, however, in the
sense that herein Paul was transported into wondrous lands of adventure..Perhaps these two months of frustration had brought him to this:
hair-trigger nerves, fevered imagination, and anticipation distilled into dread..Instruction in Braille wasn't recommended for three-year-olds, but an
exception was made in this case. Agnes arranged to have Barty receive a series of lessons, although she suspected that he'd absorb the system and
learn to use it in one or two sessions.."Here we are," said the driver, braking to a stop at the curb in front of the gallery..In his light backpack, he
carried one change of clothes, spare socks, candy bars, bottled water. He planned his journeys to be in a town every nightfall, where he washed one
set of clothes and donned the other.."WOULD YOU LIKE TO BE MY BOYFRIEND?" asked Miss Velveeta, who had thus far shown no romantic
inclinations..For her, the suspense that grew throughout dinner didn't have much to do with whether or not Wally would pop the question, because
if he didn't broach the subject this time, she intended to take the initiative. Instead, Celestina was more tense about whether or not Wally expected
that a heartfelt expression of commitment should be sufficient to induce her to sleep with him..Then it would stop. The torment would stop. Surely.
His sense of drift, of sliding aimlessly through the days, would lift from him, and he would find purpose once more in determined
self-improvement. He would definitely learn French and German. He would take cooking classes and become a culinary master. Karate,
too..Nevertheless, he stepped away from the wall, and with his hands extended to full arm's length, he turned, feeling the lightless world around
him. Nothing. No one..As one of the two paramedics hurried to the ambulance van and scrambled into the driver's seat, Agnes suffered another
contraction so severe that for a tremulous moment, at the peak of the agony, she almost lost consciousness..Opening his eyes, still not daring to
meet Victoria's gaze, Junior knew she had registered and properly interpreted his response to her seductive spooning. She had frozen, the utensil in
midair, and her breath had caught in her throat. She was thrilled..He couldn't remember on what principle he'd considered firing Magusson. In spite
of his faults, the attorney was highly competent..Her strength was the strength of stones only in the sense that she felt as immovable as rock, yet she
found the resources to raise one arm, to place her left hand over Maria's bead-tangled fingers. "But the baby's dead.".Saturday morning, Paul made
himself useful by assisting Grace with food preparation and by setting out the plates, flatware, and glasses on the dining-room sideboard..The
detective wasn't the only person in the world who liked "Someone to Watch over Me." Anyone in the lounge might have requested it. Or maybe
this number was part of the pianist's usual repertoire..As always in uncertainty, she asked herself what her mother would do in this situation. Grace,
of infinite grace, unfailingly did precisely the needed thing, knew exactly the right words to console, to enlighten, to charm a smile out of even the
miserable. Often, however, the needed thing involved no words, because in our journey we so often feel abandoned, and we need only to be
reassured that we are not alone..As if he sensed her reluctance to return to Dr. Chan, Barty had kept her occupied with talk of the red planet as they
approached the office building, had talked her off the street, along the driveway, and into a parking space, where finally she relinquished the
fantasy of an endless road trip. At 5:45, long past the end of office hours, Dr. Chan's suite was quiet..cocktail lounge to be her personal pickup spot.
Naturally, people who worked the lounge knew her, were friendly with her. They would remember any man who accompanied the heiress to her
penthouse..Even on good days, when he wasn't hassled by the spirits of dead cops and wasn't prepping himself to commit murder, Junior
sometimes grew uncomfortable in these bustling crowds. This afternoon, he felt especially claustrophobic as he shouldered through the throng-and
admittedly paranoid, too..A Description of Earthsea.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..Junior had come to the gumshoe four days ago, with business that might have made a reputable investigator uncomfortable. He needed to
discover whether Seraphim White had given birth at a San Francisco hospital earlier this month and where the baby might be found. Since he
wasn't prepared to reveal any relationship to Seraphim, and since he resisted devising a cover story on the assumption that a competent private
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detective would at once see through it, his interest in this baby inevitably seemed sinister..The upper shelf of the closet held boxes and two
inexpensive suitcases: pressboard laminated with green vinyl. He took down the suitcases and put them on the bed..The nurse was in was gone, but
Maria remained in attendance. She the vinyl-and-stainless-steel armchair, busy at.Tom Vanadium merely arched one eyebrow, as if to say that
more than a single answer ought to be obvious..WALTER PANGLO, the only mortician in Bright Beach, was a sweet tempered wisp of a man who
enjoyed puttering in his garden when he wasn't planting dead people. He grew prize roses and gave them away in great bouquets to the sick, to
young people in love, to the school librarian on her birthday, to clerks who had been polite to him..because the car was either struck again by the
pickup or hit by other traffic or perhaps it collided with a parked vehicle, but whatever the cause, the breath was knocked out of her, and her
screams became ragged gasps.."You sounded as though you were in a lot of distress. You were frightened of this Bartholomew.".Edom carried the
honey-raisin pear pie, and Agnes toted Barty across the neatly cropped yard, to the front door. The bell push triggered chimes that played the first
ten notes of "That Old Black Magic," which they heard distinctly through the glass in the door.
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