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FARCE OF TWO ACTS ACTED AT THE THEATRE ROYAL IN DRURY LANE BY JOSE
"I'm not saying there's anything wrong with it, you understand," Neddy whispered with a sort of fierce conciliation, "but I'm not gay, and I'm not
interested in teaching you the piano or anything else. Besides, after the stories Renee told about you, I can't imagine why you think any friend of his
... hers would get near you. You need help. Renee is what she is, but she's not a bad person, she's generous and she's sweet. She doesn't deserve to
be beaten, abused, and ... and all those horrible things you did. Excuse me.".Lord, listen to me-but I've really got to know if you can, if you are,
how you feel, whether you feel, I mean, whether you think you could feel--".The time had come for him to think more seriously about his situation
and his future. Self-improvement remained a laudable goal, but his efforts needed to be more focused..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..So keep moving. Don't get hung up on the disgusting aftermath. Keep
whistling along like a runaway train. Clean up, clean out, roll on..This was one of many things about Agnes that amazed Edom. If he had dared to
make a list of all the qualities that he admired in her, he would have sunk into despair at the consideration of how much better she had coped with
adversity than either he or Jacob..Yet his curious attraction to these newborns kept him at the window, and he began to believe that unconsciously
he had intended to come here from the moment he guided his walker out of his room. He'd been compelled to come. Drawn by some mysterious
magnetism.."I find you more than adequate in all ways that count. Besides, Joey was a generous and good lover. What he taught me, I can share."
She smiled. "You'll find that I'm a darn good teacher, and I sense in you a star pupil.".The stress that he currently felt wasn't the same that he so
often relieved with women. This was an energizing tension, a not-unpleasant tightening of the nerves, a delicious anticipation that he wanted to
experience to its fullest-until the gallery reception for Celestina, on the evening that her show opened, January 12. This tension could not be
released by intercourse, but only by the killing of Bartholomew, and when that long-sought moment arrived, Junior expected the relief he
experienced would far exceed mere orgasm..An SFPD patrol car swept past, its siren silent, the rack of emergency beacons flashing on its
roof..Magusson was a small man behind a huge desk. His head appeared too large for his body, but his ears seemed no bigger than a pair of silver
dollars. Large protuberant eyes, bulging with shrewdness and feverish with ambition, marked him as one who'd be hungry a minute after standing
up from a daylong feast. A button nose too severely turned up at the tip, an upper lip long enough to rival that of an orangutan, and a mean slash of
a mouth completed a portrait sure to repel any woman with eyesight; but if you wanted an attorney who was angry at the world for having been
cursed with ugliness and who could convert that anger into the energy and ruthlessness of a pit bull in the courtroom, even while using his
unfortunate looks to gain the jurors' sympathy, then Simon Magusson was the counselor for you..Being blind had few consolations, but Barty found
that not being able to look at his uncles' files and books was one of them. In the past, he never really, in his heart, wanted to see those pictures of
dead people roasted in theater fires and drowned bodies floating in flooded streets, but a few times he peeked. His mom would have been ashamed
of him if she'd discovered his transgression. But the mystery of death had an undeniable creepy allure, and sometimes a good Father Brown
detective story simply didn't satisfy his curiosity. He always regretted looking at those photos and reading the grim accounts of disaster, and now
blindness spared him that regret..Aftermath had a way of being discovered, often at the worst of all possible moments, which he had learned from
movies and from crime stories in the media and even from personal experience. Discovery always brought the police at high speed, sounding their
sirens and full of enthusiasm, because those bastards were the most past-focused losers on the face of the earth, utterly consumed by their interest in
aftermath..This consequence of rape, the baby, was less baby to Celestina than cancer, a malignancy excised rather than a life delivered. She had
been no more impelled to study the child than she would have been, charmed to examine the glistening gnarls and oozing convolutions of a freshly
plucked tumor. Consequently, she could remember nothing of its squinched face..Nevertheless, being cautious even as he seized the day--or the
night, in this case-he parked a short distance from his destination, on a parallel street. He walked the last three blocks..Her case of polio had been so
severe that braces and crutches were never an option. Muscle rehabilitation had been ineffective..Barty turned away from her, surveyed the kitchen,
and said, "Ah. The twisty is me.".A few gasps and exclamations. A sweet giggle and applause from Angel. The reactions were surprisingly
mild..The boy wasn't translucent, as his father's ghost had been on that drizzly January night almost three years ago. The same drowned light of this
gray afternoon that revealed the gravestones and the dripping.WITH A CRASH as loud as the dire crack of heaven opening on Judgment Day, the
Ford pickup broadsided the Pontiac. Agnes couldn't hear the first fraction of her scream, and not much of the rest of it, either, as I.She got up from
the chair, went to the window, and raised the venetian blind rather than look out between its slats..Vanadium owned so few clothes that the two
bags had sufficient capacity to accommodate half the contents of the closet and dresser..Dr. Daines spoke with Celestina in the corridor, outside the
door to 724. Some of the passing nurses were nuns in wimples and full-length habits, drifting like spirits along the hallway..Junior wasn't
concerned that the shots would attract unwanted attention. These large rural properties and a plenitude of muffling trees made it unlikely that the
nearest neighbor would hear anything.."Maybe he could if he was able to lift it, but I couldn't throw a pig or an Oreo or anything else into any other
place. It's just not something I know how to do.".Being uniquely sensitive, he had mourned Naomi with his entire body, with violent emesis and
pharyngeal bleeding and incontinence. His grief had been so racking that it might have killed him. Enough was enough..In the end, the reason for
the walking was the walking itself. Walking gave him something to do, a needed purpose. Motion equaled meaning. Movement became a medicine
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for melancholy, a preventive for madness..Whereas Paul had been confounded in his desire to express his admiration for Salk, he was able to speak
about Perri at length and with ease. Her wit, her heart, her wisdom, her kindness, her beauty, he goodness, her courage were the threads in a
narrative tapestry that Pad could have continued weaving for all the rest of his days. Since her death, he hadn't been able to talk about her with
anyone he knew, because his friends tended to focus on him, on his suffering, when he wanted them only to understand Perri better, to realize what
an exceptional person she had been. He wanted her to be remembered, after he was gone, wanted her grace and her fortitude to be recalled and
respected. She was too fine a woman to leave without a ripple in her wake, and the thought that her memory might pass away with Paul himself
was anguishing..He hit Celestina with the big question, the huge question, just as she paused in her babbling to suck in a deep breath, the better to
spout even more nonsense, whereupon this panicky inhalation caught in her breast, caught so stubbornly that she was certain she would need the
attention of paramedics to start breathing again, but then Wally popped open the box, revealing a lovely engagement ring, the sight of which made
the trapped breath explode from her, and then she was breathing fine, although snuffling and crying and just generally a mess. "I love you,
Wally.".His happy expectation thickened into dread when he spotted the ambulance at the curb. And in the driveway stood the Buick that belonged
to Joshua Nunn, their family doctor..Part of him knew this sound was his heartbeat, not the footfalls of an otherworldly pursuer, but that part of him
wasn't dominant at the moment. He moved faster, not exactly running, but hurrying like a man late for an appointment..As Celestina and her
mother loaded the last of the pies into the ice chests in the Suburban, Paul and Agnes came back from her station wagon at the head of the
caravan.."Now you don't have to worry," Angel said, "about what happens to him if ever you're gone, Aunt Aggie. If he can do this, he can do
anything, and you can rest easy.".When she tried to speak to him, she could no more easily raise her voice than she could extend a hand to him..A
quick tug on each pants cuff revealed no ankle holster, which was how many cops would choose to carry an off-duty piece..In his mind's eye,
Junior saw the coin in transit of the blunt fingers, moving more swiftly than previously because its passage was lubricated by blood..Shaking her
head, Celestina said, "I can only pay for a studio apartment, something small.".Nor could she begin to imagine the nature of the disaster that had
befallen him, leaving his face looking blasted and loose at all its hinges. She had last seen him at Phimie's funeral. A few minutes ago at her
doorstep, she'd recognized him only because of his port-wine birthmark..He feared that suicide was a ticket to Hell, and he knew that sinless Perri
was not waiting for him in those lower realms..She figured that she could stay home, devoting herself to Barty, for perhaps three years before she
would be wise to find work..Although her hands were shaking and her knees felt as though they might buckle, Agnes lifted two pies off the
table..At last Maria answered Jacob's question in a murmur, making the f sign of the cross once more as she spoke. "Never saw four. Never even
just I see three. But four ... is to be the devil himself.".Neddy talked when Celestina paused for breath, talked over her when she didn't pause, heard
only his own mellifluous voice and was pleased to conduct both sides of the conversation, wearing her down as surely as-though far more rapidly
than-the sand-filled winds of Egypt diminished the pharaohs' pyramids. He talked through the first polite "Excuse me" of the tall man who stepped
into the open doorway behind him, through the second and third, and then with an abruptness that was as miraculous as any cure at the shrine of
Lourdes, he fell silent when the visitor put a hand on his shoulder, eased him gently aside, and entered the apartment..The bitch was getting tired,
but Junior still didn't like his odds in a hand-to-hand confrontation. Her hair was disarranged. Her eyes flashed with such wildness that he was half
convinced he saw elliptical pupils like those of a jungle cat. Her lips were skinned back from her teeth in a snarl..Although, to her eyes, the natural
world had an ominous cast this morning, she was also aware of its great beauty. She wanted Barty to store up every magnificent vista, every
exquisite detail..If he woke, however, and saw her sitting vigil, Barty would understand how terrible his condition might be.."You can't take much
of anything by mouth for a few hours yet," said the nurse. "Nausea is too great a risk. Retching might start you hemorrhaging again.".The dear man
cried and kissed her scars and told her that she was as beautiful as any woman alive. They stood then for a while, embracing, his hands upon her
back, her breasts against his chest, and twice they kissed, but almost chastely, before she put on her blouse again..Initially, when told that his
patient was a Negro, Junior had been reluctant to serve as her physical therapist. Her program of rehab required mostly structured exercise to
restore flexibility and to gain strength in the affected limb, but some massage would be involved, as well, which made him
uncomfortable..Murmuring reassurances, Celestina put a hand on the girl's head and smoothed her brow, her hair, until the sour dream was
sweetened by the touch.."When we pull away, people are waving across the street at the UPS truck, and the driver, he sees them, and he stands
there, kind of confused, and then he waves back.".A pang of regret pierced her, that her boy's precocity should deny him this fine fantasy, as her
morose father had denied it to her. "He's real," she asserted..so she reached across her body with her left hand, which Celestina gripped tightly..A
cheer went up from family and friends, and Agnes could only imagine what it must feel like to be Barty, both blind and blessed, his heart as rich in
courage as in kindness.."This is going to be an enormous settlement," the attorney promised. "And there's more good news. County and state
authorities have agreed to close the case on Naomi's death. It's now officially an accident.".When Paul arrived with a Christmas gift, Perri was
abed, wearing Chinese-red pajamas, reading Jane Austen. A clever contraption of leather straps, pulleys, and counterweights assisted her in moving
her right arm more fluidly than would otherwise have been possible. A lap stand held the book, but she could tam the pages..At the next comer,
instead of continuing south, Junior angled aggressively in front of oncoming pedestrians, stepped off the curb, and headed east, traversing the,
intersection against the advice of a Don't Walk sign. Horns blared, a city bus nearly flattened him, but he made.In a rocking chair, holding her tiny
son in her arms, Agnes cried quietly. Often, Barty slept through her weeping. Awakened, he smiled or squinched his face into a puzzled
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frown..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 hope it will," the
physician said, but his emphasis vas too solidly on the word hope..He did wonder why he had chosen this night of all nights to become even a more
fearless adventurer, rather than a month ago or a month hence. Instinct told him that he'd felt the need to test himself, that a crisis was fast
approaching, and that to be ready for it, he must be confident that he could do what had to be done when the crunch came. Slipping into sleep,
Junior suspected that Prosser might have been less lark than preparation..Both angry and mortified, yet still fearful, a walking multimedia collage
of emotions, Junior left the gallery..On second thought-no. If Seraphim had told anyone she'd been raped, the police would have been at Junior's
doorstep in minutes, with a warrant for his arrest. No matter that they would have no proof. In this age of high sympathy for the previously
oppressed, the word of a teenage Negro girl would have greater weight than Junior's clean record, fine reputation, and heartfelt denials..He hadn't
killed this one, of course. A traffic accident. Wasn't that what Vanadium had said? Ten months ago, following tendon surgery for a leg injury,
Seraphim had been an outpatient at the rehab hospital where Junior worked. She was scheduled for therapy three days a week..Phimie's speech had
been slurred later, as well, immediately following the birth of the baby, when she had struggled to convey her desire to name her daughter
Angel..Junior had made a mistake when he smashed the pewter stick into Vanadium's face after the cop was already unconscious. He should have
bound the bastard and attempted to revive him for interrogation..Because his lacrimal glands and tear ducts were intact, Barty could cry with his
plastic eyes. Consequently, it didn't seem all that much more incredible to be seeing with them..Celestina extended her left hand, which shook so
badly that she nearly knocked over both their wineglasses. "I will.".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.".Mary had a yellow vinyl ball of
the type Koko would happily chase all day and, if allowed, chew all night, keeping the house awake with its squeaking. "Want this?" she asked
Koko. Koko wanted it, of course, needed it, absolutely had to have it, and leaped into action as Mary pretended to throw the ball..Had he ever
thought he could get away with this? He must have been delusional, temporarily mad..Between the one-line description of the baklava and the
menu's more effusive words about the walnut mamouls, the suspense became too much, the doubt too insidious, at which point Celestina looked up
and said, with more girlish angst in her voice than she had planned "Maybe this isn't the place, maybe it isn't the time, or maybe it's the time but not
the place, or the place but not the time, or maybe the time and the place are right but the weather's wrong, I don't know--Oh,.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.."Oil and natural-gas pipelines will fracture, explode. A sea of fire will wash cities, killing hundreds of thousands
more.".Edom bit his lower lip, shook his head, and stubbornly clung to Barty's left foot..Because she'd enjoyed some limited use of her right arm, it
was less wasted than her left, although not normal. Paul pulled down that sleeve of her pajamas.."Don't you say that. The society isn't silly,
especially not now. It's us, it's what we were and how we are, and I do so much love everything that's us.".While Junior had been hospitalized ,
Vanadium had searched his lace, with or without a warrant. Turnabout was satisfying..The possibility that he'd left a clear fingerprint on the watch
crystal had to be judged remote. And the band had been too textured to take a print useful to the police.."That's exactly how I hoped he would be."
Relieved, he followed Agnes to the living room. "Listen, Aggie, you know, I don't have anything against Jacob, but-".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..Nolly sighed. "Well, I guess if you were going to just plug him, you could've done that already, soon as you got to town.".Struggling to
keep a grip on consciousness, Junior told himself to focus on the future, to live in the future, free of the useless past and the difficult present, but he
could not get into the future far enough to be in a time when the pain was no longer with him..Junior took two steps toward him, sighting the gun
on his face. "Why should I be afraid of a stumbling blind boy no bigger than a midget?".Again he fired into the lock, squeezed the trigger a second
time, and discovered that no rounds remained in the magazine. Extra cartridges were distributed in his pockets..When her hand went limp in
Celestina's, her body sagged, too, and her eyes were no longer either focused or rolling wildly. They shimmered into stillness, darkled with death,
as the cardiac monitor sang the one long note that signified flatline.."We have reason to believe that the man who raped your sister is stalking
you.".Downstairs again, as Agnes reached the foot of the stairs, she began to worry that she had done too thorough a job on the khakis and that the
extent of the damage would raise suspicions..He was in the kitchen at 11:20, spreading frosting on a large chocolate sheet cake while the reverend
expertly frosted a coconut-layer job..Along the hall, every step measured, he stayed near the wall farthest from the staircase..Junior continued east,
weaving through the horde, convinced that he could hear the ghost cop's footsteps distinct from the tramping noise made by the legions of the
living, penetrating the grumble and the bleat of traffic. Hollow, the dead man's tread echoed not only in Junior's ears but also through his body, in
his bones..must either change her mind or commit herself to a more difficult and challenging life than any she had envisioned only this
morning..Grimacing, she said, "I told the police about your disgusting little come--on with the ice spoon.".To the windows, then, drawing all the
blinds securely down. And still, irrationally, she felt watched..IN HIS FORD VAN filled with needlepoint and Sklent and Zedd, Junior
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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.".LEFT HAND ON the banister, right hand with knife tucked close to his side and ready to thrust, Tom Vanadium climbed cautiously but
quickly to the upper floor, glancing back twice to be sure that Cain didn't slip in behind him..No. Ridiculous. Naomi wasn't slumped across him. He
wasn't sharing his bed with a corpse. That was E.C. Comics stuff, something from a yellowed issue of Tales from the Crypt..He ardently wished
that he hadn't killed her with such merciful swiftness. If he'd tortured her first, he would now have the memory of her suffering from which to take
consolation..He heard her explain that the title of the exhibition had been inspired by one of her father's sermons, which aired on a nationally
syndicated weekly radio program more than three years ago. This wasn't a religious program, per se, but rather one concerned with a search for
meaning in life; it usually broadcast interviews with contemporary philosophers as well as speeches by them, but from time to time featured a
clergyman. Her father's sermon received the greatest response from listeners of anything aired on the program in twenty years, and three weeks
later, it was rerun by popular demand..Maria, however, lived comfortably with both the Catholicism and the occultism in which she had been
raised. In Hermosillo, Mexico, the latter had been nearly as important to the spiritual life of her family as had been the former..For a while, she
couldn't get enough air. Felt suffocated. She drew great, raw, shuddering breaths, and thought that she would never be able to quiet herself but quiet
came.."Nothing of the kind." Agnes smiled at Barty and wiggled her finger in his grip. "They've always been my salvation. I don't know what I'd do
without them.".Celestina was hardly more than a child herself, pretending to have the strong shoulders and the breadth of experience to bear this
burden. She felt half crushed.The big trees on Vanadium's property also stood bare, allowing a relatively unobstructed view of the house. The back
of the residence as dark, but a soft light warmed two windows at the front..The window didn't face the street. It overlooked a five-foot-wide
passageway between this house and the next. The police might not spot him leaving.."We were about to order dinner from room service," Tom
said, handing a menu to Paul.."You're all right, we've got you now." His soft yet reverberant voice was so unearthly that his words seemed to
convey an assurance more profound and more comforting than their surface meaning..Mary Lampion, little light, was home-schooled as her father
and mother had been. But she didn't study just reading, writing, and arithmetic. Gradually she developed a range of fascinating talents not taught in
any school, and she went exploring in a great number of the many ways things are, journeying to worlds right here but unseen..In his room, he
settled on the bed with his constipating snacks and the county telephone book. Because he had packed the directory with the Zedd collection, the
thief hadn't gotten it..Fascinated by this strange new realm, Angel returned to her chair periodically, between explorations, to sip apple juice and to
reveal her latest discoveries: "They got yellow shelf paper. They got potatoes in a drawer. They got four kinds of pickles in the refrigerator. They
got a toaster under a sock with pictures of birds on it.".Unable to hold his breath or to quiet his miserable sobbing, Junior couldn't hear clearly
enough to discern whether the sounds of the stalking sculpture were real or imagined. He knew that they had to be imaginary, but he felt they were
real..With the earth still tenuously stable beneath them, they arrived at their fifth destination, a new address on Agnes's mercy list..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..He wanted, all right, but -intuition warned him that he ought to continue to be
discreet for a while longer.."You might as well beat a cloud for raining," said Otter's mother.."It's all right," Tom assured her. To Angel, he said,
"No, I'm not sad. And you know why?".Maria stood at the bedside, leaning with her forearms against the railing. A silver-and-onyx rosary tightly
wrapped her small brown hands, although she was not counting the beads or murmuring Hail Marys. I Her prayer was for Agnes's baby..Because,
since childhood, Jacob had been drawn to stories and images of doom, to catastrophe on both the personal and the planetary scale-from theater fires
to all-out nuclear war-he had a flamboyant imagination second to none and a colorful if peculiar intellectual life. For him, therefore, the most
difficult part of learning card manipulation had been coping with the tedium of practice, but for years he had applied himself diligently, motivated
by his love and admiration for his sister, Agnes..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..around a long time yet, but women outlive men by several years. Actuarial tables aren't
wrong.".Ghosts. Sklent was an atheist, and yet he believed in spirits. Here's how that works: Heaven, Hell, and God do not exist, but human beings
are as much energy as flesh, and when the flesh gives out, the energy goes on. "We're the most stubborn, selfish, greedy, grubbing, vicious,
psychotic, evil species in the universe," Sklent explained, "and some of us just refuse to die, we're too hardass to die. The spirit is a prickly bur of
energy that sometimes clings to places and people that were once important to us, so then you get haunted houses, poor bastards still tormented by
their dead wives, and crap like that. And sometimes, the bur attaches itself to the embryo in some slut who's just been knocked up, so you get
reincarnation. You don't need a god for all this. It's just the way things are. Life and the afterlife are the same place, right here, right now, and we're
all just a bunch of filthy, scabby monkeys tumbling through an endless damn series of barrels."."Anyway, something clicked in me on the roller
coaster, and I grasped a new angle of approach to the problem. I've figured out that I can walk in the idea of sight, sort of sharing the vision of
another me, in another reality, without actually going there." He smiled into her astonishment. "So what do you say about that?".He could have
killed Vanadium while the cop slept; however, that would be far less satisfying than engaging in a little psychological warfare and leaving the
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devious bastard alive to suffer remorse when two more children died under his watch..Weird, this kid. Making him uneasy. All in white, with her
incomprehensible yammering about talking books and talking dogs and her mother driving pies, and working on a damn strange drawing for a little
girl..By the time he put his suitcase and three boxes of books--the collected works of Zedd and selections from the Book-of-the-Month Club-in the
Suburban, Junior had rushed twice more to the bathroom. His legs were shaky, and he felt hollow, frail, as if he'd lost more than was apparent, as if
the essential substance of himself was gone..Celestina had a delayed reaction to Barty's name. An odd look came over her. "Barty? Short for ...
Bartholomew?".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.".The thorns had not been stripped from the long stem of the white rose.
Vanadium clutched it so tightly that the sharp points punctured his meaty palm. He seemed to be unaware of his wounds..ONWARD THROUGH
THIS Monday, January 17, this momentous day, when the ending of one thing is the beginning of another..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..Indeed, even the distinct fragrance of pulp paper, yellow with age, was alone sufficient to start him fantasizing..And suddenly Celestina
believed that Bellini was a cop, not because his voice contained such authority, but because her heart told her that the time had come, that the
long-anticipated danger had at last materialized: the dark advent that Phimie had warned her about three years ago.
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