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WINDMILLS AND WATERMILLS OF SUFFOLK
They wore out a lot of cards and kept a generous supply of all types of decks on hand..A dumpster and a dead musician had humbled him as
thoroughly as he had ever been humbled before, as completely as violent nervous emesis and volcanic diarrhea had humbled him, and he had no
tolerance for being humbled. Humility is for losers..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..Then the hero got in the sedan with his friends,
and they drove away into the sun-splashed morning..The five tales in this book explore or extend the world established by the first four Earthsea
novels. Each is a story in its own right, but they will profit by being read after, not before, the novels..Hound meant well in sending the young man
to Samory, but he did not understand the quality of Otter's will. Nor did Otter himself. He was too used to obeying others to see that in fact he had
always followed his own bent, and too young to believe that anything he did could kill him..Three minutes by car, maybe two without stop signs.
He could just about run it as fast as drive it. He had a bit of a gut on him. He wasn't the man he used to be. Ironically, however, after the coma and
the rehab, he wasn't as heavy as he had been before Cain sunk him in Quarry Lake..He doubted the Studebaker would ever be found, but successful
men were, without exception, those who paid attention to detail..This morning, only his love for his sister, Agnes, gave him the courage to drive
and to become the pie man.."I wasn't drinking," he said. "That's proven. But I admit being reckless, driving too fast in the rain. They cited me for
that, for running the light.".But he was more than she had ever imagined her boy to be, more than merely a prodigy..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..Junior knew that he must remain vigilant. Vigilant and focused until January 12 had come and gone. Eight days to
go..On the day that Vanadium attended the graveside service for Seraphim and subsequently stopped at Naomi's grave to needle Cain, he had
suspected that Phimie didn't die in a traffic accident, as claimed, but he hadn't for a moment thought that the wife killer was in any way connected.
Now, finding this gallery brochure in the nightstand drawer seemed to be one more bit of circumstantial proof of Cain's guilt..Junior knew that he
looked as guilty as any man had ever looked this side of the first apple and the perfect garden. The sweating, the spasms of violent tremors, the
defensive note that he could not keep out of his voice, the inability to look anyone directly in the eyes for more than a few seconds-all were telltales
that none of these professionals would overlook. He desperately needed to get a grip on himself, but he couldn't find a handle.."But I had greater
facility with cards than most magicians. I trained with Moses Moon, greatest card mechanic of his generation.".Ten months later, Simon called
again, also regarding Cain, but this time the attorney was the client, and Cain was the target. What Simon wanted Nolly to do was strange, to say
the least, and it could be construed as harassment, but none of it was exactly illegal. And for two years, beginning with the quarter in the
cheeseburger, ending with the coin-spitting machines, all of it had been great fun..Now, after removing the four decks of cards from the pressboard
packs in which they had come, Jacob lined them up side by side on the scarred maple top of the table..Perhaps these two months of frustration had
brought him to this: hair-trigger nerves, fevered imagination, and anticipation distilled into dread.."Yeah," he confirmed, applying a blue crayon to
a grinning bunny that was dancing with a squirrel..Lipscomb women gladly obey the wishes of Lipscomb men-unless they disagree, of course, or
don't disagree but are just feeling mulish..Maybes were for babies, but Caesar Zedd had failed to provide a profundity with which Junior could
ward off the what-ifs as easily as the maybes..Rhythmic breathing. Slow and deep. Slow and deep. Per Zedd, the route to tranquility is through the
lungs..Celestina met them at the front door and flung her arms around Wally. He let go of his cane-Tom caught it-and returned her embrace with
such ardor, kissed her so hard, that evidently residual weakness was no longer a problem..A great boom. Concussion rocked the floor and
shuddered the walls and made the roof timbers squeal as though unsuspected colonies of bats had taken flight by the thousands all in the same
instant..The family didn't exist in anticipation of developments with Barty and Angel, didn't put the pair at the center of their world. Instead, they
did the good work, shared the satisfactions that came daily with being part of Pie Lady Services, and got on with life..Risking all, he turned his
back on her and fled, and in spite of his expectations to the contrary, she allowed him to escape..As though Amelia Earhart, the long-lost aviatrix,
had reached out of her twilight zone and snared the two bits, no tumbling coin glinted in the air above the desk..Speaking of bosoms, everywhere in
the loft were braless girls in sweaters and miniskirts, braless girls in T-shirts and miniskirts, braless girls in silk-lined rawhide vests and jeans,
braless girls in tie-dyed sash tops, with bared midriffs, and calypso pants. Lots of guys moved through the crowd, too, but Junior barely noticed
them..Judging by Grace's expression when Paul plucked the chest off the floor, he figured it was heavy. He had no way of knowing for sure,
because he was in a weird state, so saturated with adrenaline that his heart squirted blood through his arteries at a speed Zeus couldn't have matched
with the fastest lightning bolts in his quiver. The chest felt no heavier than a pillow, which couldn't be right, even if it was empty..hearts
represented either a rival in love or a lover who would betray an enemy who would deeply wound the heart. The knave of diamonds was someone
who would cause financial grief. The knave of clubs was someone who would wound with words: one who libeled or slandered, or who assaulted
you with mean-spirited and unjust criticism.."Why? What was he going to get out of it?".The cheerful tides of friends and neighbors, over the
years, had washed away nearly all the stains that the dark rage of Agnes's father had impressed on these rooms. She hoped her brothers might
eventually see that hatred and anger are only scars upon a beach, while love is the rolling surf that ceaselessly smooths the sand..Glancing at his
wristwatch with alarm, Edom bolted up from his chair. "Look at the time! Agnes gave me a lot to do, and here I am rattling on about earthquakes
windmills-and-watermills-of-suffolk.pdf
Page 1/7

Windmills And Watermills Of Suffolk

and cyclones.".Aware that his tension was building intolerably, Junior decided that he needed Scamp more than he dreaded her. He spent the
remainder of Wednesday, until dawn Thursday, with the indefatigable redhead, whose bedroom contained a vast collection of scented massage oils
in sufficient volume to fragrantly lubricate half the rolling stock of every railroad company doing business west of the Mississippi..They came to
her, picked up the luggage that she had put down, and Edom said, "I'll drive.".He said, "There's a whiteness in Barty's right pupil ... which I think
indicates a growth. The distortions in his vision are still there, though somewhat different, when he closes his right eye, so that indicates a problem
in the left, as well, even though I'm not able to see anything there. Dr. Chan has a full schedule tomorrow, but as a favor to me, he's going to see
you before his usual office hours, first thing in the morning. You'll have to start out early.".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..Kitchen to dining room, dining room to hallway, keeping his back to the wall, easing quickly along,
then into the foyer. Wait here, listening..Agnes's contractions were getting more frequent and slightly more severe, so she said, "All right, but let
me go tell Edom and Jacob that we're leaving.".As the fragrances of wet wool and sodden denim rose from her sweater and jeans, Agnes switched
on the heater and angled the vanes of the middle vent toward Barty. "Honey, turn that other vent toward yourself.".She searched the child's
unfocused eyes for some sign of the hateful father's wickedness..When at last he spoke, real grief, quiet but profound, softened his voice: "March
first, three years ago, my wife and two sons-Danny and Harry, both seven, twins-were coming home from visiting her parents in New York. Shortly
after takeoff ... their plane went down."."No. But I'm sure as can be, the kid is better off undiscovered by the likes of him.".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..Uneasy nevertheless, Agnes went down the hall to her son's room and found that he had fallen asleep sitting up, while reading.
She slipped The Star Beast out of the tangle of his arms, marked his place with the jacket flap, and put the book on the nightstand..PZ7.L52I5 Tal
2001 [Fic]-dc21

2001016554.Intending to keep the front of the gallery under surveillance from behind the wheel of his Mercedes, Junior checked

the time as he walked toward the car. His wrist was bare, his Rolex missing.."Another year," Edom said, "and instead of me, Barty can drive the car
for you.".With all twelve fragments destroyed, the curse should have been lifted from little Bartholomew: the threat of the unknown, violent enemy
who was represented by the four knaves. Somewhere in the world, an evil man existed who would one day have killed Barty, but now his journey
through life would take him elsewhere. Eleven saints had been given twelve shares of responsibility for lifting this curse..He did not look at the
battered face. Dare to meet those shuttered eyes, and they might spring open, full of blood and fix him with a crucifying stare..From his early
adolescence, Edom was drawn to gardening, taking special pleasure in the cultivation of hybrid roses. He'd been only sixteen when one of his
blooms earned first place in a flower show. When his father learned about the competition, he regarded Edom's pursuit of the prize as a grievous sin
of pride. The punishment left Edom bedridden for three days, and when he came downstairs at last, he discovered that his father had torn out all the
rose bushes..Fortunately, the chill fog didn't bum away from the Mercedes, considering that it facilitated the stalking of Celestina. The mist
swaddled the white Buick in which she rode, increasing the chances that Junior might lose track of her, but it also cloaked the Mercedes and all but
ensured that she and her friend wouldn't realize that the pair of headlights behind them were always those of the same vehicle..First, he searched
immediately around the dead man, figuring that the watch might still be snared on the coat belt or on one of the sleeve straps. No luck..Turning
away from the window, Celestina grabbed the girl and pushed her toward the bed, whispering, "Down, under.".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..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 was no longer in his scrubs, but wore gray wool slacks and a blue cashmere sweater over a white shirt. Face somber, he looked less like
an obstetrician engaged in the business of life than like a professor of philosophy forever pondering the inevitability of death..Like all ICU waiting
rooms, where Death sits patiently, smiling in anticipation, this lounge was clean but drab, and the utilitarian furnishings didn't pamper, as though
bright colors and comfort might annoy the ascetic Reaper and motivate him to cut down more patients than otherwise he would have done..get his
hackles up if we, at the state level, still want to poke around a little..For more than twenty-three years, he'd given his big toe little consideration,
had taken it for granted, had treated it with shameful neglect. Now this lower digit seemed precious, a comparatively small fixture of flesh, but as
important to his image of himself as his nose or either of his eyes..If magic explained the jacks on Friday evening, maybe it was the dark variety of
magic. Maybe he shouldn't be endeavoring to summon, once more, whatever spirit was responsible for the four knaves..Ichabod passed
Bartholomew through the open door to Celestina in the passenger's seat, went around the Buick, put the tote bag in the back, and climbed behind
the wheel once more..Halfway home, he heard sirens and saw the beacons of approaching emergency vehicles. He pulled the Suburban to the side
of the road and watched as two fire trucks passed, followed by an ambulance..After Victoria had departed, Junior lay smiling at the ceiling, floating
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on Valium and desire. And vanity..Eventually Junior crossed the room to stand before Industrial Woman in all her scrap-metal glory. Her soup-pot
breasts reminded him of Frieda's equally abundant bosom, and unfortunately her mouth, open wide in a silent shriek, reminded him of Frieda
retching..The heavy hand would come down on his shoulder, he would be spun around against his will, and there before him would be those
nailhead eyes, the port-wine stain, facial bones crushed by a bludgeon.....Trying to ignore his phantom toe, which itched furiously, he searched the
apartment. He proceeded carefully, determined not to shoot himself in the foot accidentally this time..Knacker, Hisscus, and Nork, all talking at
once, then failing silent as if they were a single organism, then talking in rotation but interrupting one another, tried to advance their agenda..The
detective shrugged. "The girl might've had her baby at a third rate hospital, one with poor control of patients' records and a less professional staff.
Or the kid might have been placed for adoption through some baby brokerage in it strictly for the money. Then there would've been opportunities to
learn something. But as soon as I discovered it was St. Mary's, I knew we were screwed.".Nevertheless, when the points of soreness in his brow
and cheeks gradually grew worse, he stopped at a service station near Courtland, bought a bottle of Pepsi from a vending machine, and washed
down yet another capsule of antihistamines. He also took another antiemetic, four aspirin, and-although he felt no trembling in his bowels-one
more dose of paregoric..Edom complied, and in the arc of red Bicycle patterns, one card revealed too much white comer, because it was the only
one face up..Shortly after four o'clock, here was Neddy, already spiffed for work in black tuxedo, pleated white shirt, and black bow tie, with a red
bud rose as a boutonniere, standing just inside the open door to Celestina White's studio apartment, holding forth in tedious detail as to the reasons
why she was in flagrant breach of her lease and obligated to move by the end of the month. The issue was Angel, lone baby in an otherwise
childless building: her crying (though she rarely cried), her noisy play (though Angel wasn't yet strong enough to shake a rattle), and the potential
she represented for damage to the premises (though she was not yet able to get out of a bassinet on her own, let alone go at the plaster with a
ball-peen hammer)..because even to cry in pain will invite more vicious discipline than the pummeling he's already endured. His father.And speak
the tongues of man and drake..The apartment above Elena's Fashions could be reached by a set of exterior stairs at the back of the building. The
climb had never before taxed Agnes in the least, but now it took away her breath and left her legs trembling by the time she reached the top
landing..On the short return trip to the ophthahnologist, Agnes crazily considered driving past Chan's office building, cruising onward--ever
onward-into the sparkling December night, not just back to Bright Beach, where the bad news would simply come by phone, but to places so far
away that the diagnosis could never catch up to them, where the disease would remain unnamed and therefore would have no power over
Barty..Turning his patched eyes in the general direction of his mother, Barty said, "Oops."."Nervous," he said, and howled when one of the
paramedics proved to be a sadist masquerading as an angel of mercy..After taking a minute to steel himself, Junior squatted next to the dead
detective..Requests for permission to make copies of any part of the work should be mailed to the following address:.Throughout the evening,
Barty and Angel-sitting side by side and across the table from Paul-listened to the adults at times and occasionally joined in the larger conversation,
but primarily they talked between themselves. When the kids' heads weren't together conspiratorially, Paul could hear their chatter, and depending
on what else was being discussed around the table, he sometimes tuned in to it. He picked up on the word rhinoceros, tuned in, tuned out, but a
couple minutes later, he dialed back in when he realized that Celestina, sitting two places farther along the table from him, had risen from her chair
and was staring in amazement at the kids..Earlier in the week, Junior had looked up Thomas Vanadium in the telephone directory. He expected the
number to be unlisted, but it was published. What he wanted more than a number was an address, and he found that as well..Evidently, either Frank
Sinatra was an enthusiasm that Victoria and the detective shared, or the nurse purchased some of the crooner's records expressly for their dinner
engagement..Finished, Joshua excused himself and went down the hall to his office. He was gone perhaps five minutes, and when he returned, he
sent Barty off to the waiting room, where the receptionist kept a jar of lemon- and orange-flavored hard candies. "A few of them have your name
on 'em, Bartholomew."."Love you," Wally said, and Celestina repeated it, and he said, "I'm gonna stand in the hall till I hear you set both
locks.".Junior could only imagine how flattered Victoria would be to receive the attentions of a twenty-three-year-old stud, flattered and grateful.
When he contemplated all the ways she could express that gratitude, there was barely enough room behind the wheel of the Suburban for him and
his manhood..Yet when he put her down in the upstairs hall, she cried out for her husband--"Harry!" "-and tried to plunge once more into the
narrow stairwell.."Living high. When I wasn't on the road, I had a fine house here in Bright Beach, not this rental shack I'm in now, but a nice little
place with an ocean view. You can guess what went wrong.".Celestina said, "Phimie wasn't a mind reader. That's science fiction, Dr.
Lipscomb.".He had experienced considerable self-revelation during the past eighteen hours, but of all the new qualities he had discovered in
himself, Junior was most proud of the realization that he was such a profoundly sensitive person. This was an admirable character trait, but it would
also be a useful screen behind which to commit whatever ruthless acts were required in this dangerous new life he'd chosen..Without excellence, of
course, there would be no civilization, no progress, no joy; and Agnes was surprised that this sharp bur of her father's philosophy had stuck deep in
her subconscious, prickling and worrying her unnecessarily. She'd thought that she was entirely clean of his influence..The stump was capped at the
end of the internal cuneiform, depriving Junior of everything from the metatarsal to the tip of the toe. He was delighted with this result, because
successful reattachment would have been a calamity..."Don't worry," Celestina told him, "after what we've seen this past week, we're still with
you."."Mrs. Lampion, in a case like this, I've found that the greatest mercy is directness. Your son has retinoblastoma. A malignancy of the
retina.".Candle flames blurred into bright smears, and the faces of her good parents shimmered like the half-seen countenances of angels in
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dreams..Now Junior threw back the covers and sprang out of bed. In double briefs, he restlessly roamed the hotel room..Celestina rose, heart
suddenly clumping in her breast, like heavy footsteps hurrying away from an approaching bearer of bad news, but she herself couldn't run, could
only stand rooted in her hope-and hear in her mind six versions of a bleak prognosis in the two seconds before the doctor actually spoke..He had
already reviewed twenty-four thousand names, finding no Bartholomew, putting red checks beside entries with the initial B instead of a first name.
A slip of yellow paper marked his place..In the morning, after their first night together, without either of them suggesting what must be done, Barty
and Angel went in silence into the backyard and, together, climbed the oak, to watch the sunrise from its highest bower. Three years later, on Easter
Sunday in 1986, the fabled bunny brought them a gift: Angel gave birth to Mary. "It's time for a nice ordinary name in this family," she
declared..At the head of the line, Paul waved a red handkerchief out of the window of the station wagon..Junior kept a file on each man,
nevertheless, in case instinct later told him that one of them was, in fact, his mortal enemy. He could have killed all of them, just to be safe, but a
multitude of dead Bartholomews, even spread over several jurisdictions, would sooner or later attract too much police attention..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..As Joey opened the driver's door and got in behind the steering wheel, he said, "Okay?".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..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.."There's
no clear evidence of birth defects, but a couple tests reveal some worrisome anomalies. We'll know when we see the child."."When your hands are
bigger," Tom agreed, "I'm sure you could. In fact, one day I'll teach you.".He rode up to the third of five floors in the service elevator, which other
tenants were permitted to use only when moving in or moving out, or when taking delivery of large items of furniture. Another elevator, at the front
of the building, was too public to suit his purposes..Junior approached the headstone from behind, circled it, and shone the flashlight on the
chiseled facts:.As to the distressing matter of Seraphim's daughter, Junior at first decided to return to San Francisco to torture the truth out of Nolly
Wulfstan. Then he realized that he'd been referred to Wulfstan by the same man who had told him that Thomas Vanadium was missing and was
believed to be Victoria Bressler's killer..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..Acutely aware that someone with more need than
patience might soon rap at the locked door, Junior dropped back into the men's room..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..When Agnes crunched the ice, the nurse said, "No, no. Don't
swallow it all at once. Let it melt.".Only two explanations occurred to him. First, bureaucracies slavishly follow the rules even when the rules make
no sense. Second, the Ugliest Private Detective in the World, Nolly Wulfstan, was an incompetent dunce..Rescuers appeared with hydraulic pry
bars and metal cutting saws. Civilians were shepherded back to the sidewalks.."Last time I looked, Miss Galloway lived to the south of us. Retired.
Never married. No children.".You scrawl names on the walls with your own blood, play Psycho with a Sheetrock stand-in for Janet Leigh-and then
fly off to Reno for a weekend of blackjack, stage shows, and all-you-can-eat buffets. Not likely..Leaning across the front seat, he lowered the
passenger's window six inches. Then he lowered the driver's-side window an equal distance..If Junior was not discreet, and if gossip about the
widower Cain and the sexy nurse began to circulate, Vanadium would be on the case again even if it had been closed. The cop was sick, hateful,
driven by unknowable inner demons. Although he might for the moment have been reined in by those in higher office, mere gossip of a spicy
nature would be excuse enough for him to open the file again, which he'd surely do without informing his superiors..Friday night, he slept more
soundly than he'd slept since coming home from the pharmacy to discover Joshua Nunn and the paramedic in solemn silence at Perri's bedside. He
didn't dream of trekking across a wasteland, neither salt flats nor snow-whipped plains of ice, and when he woke in the morning, he felt rested in
body, mind, and soul..Having been so wounded by one death, Celestina could not imagine how Lipscomb could have survived the loss of his entire
family. Pity knotted her heart and cinched her throat so that she spoke in little more than a whisper: "Was that the American Airlines. . .".CLOUDS
SWARMED THE late-afternoon sun, and the Oregon sky grew sapphire where still revealed. Cops gathered like bright-eyed crows in the
lengthening shadow of the fire tower..Gore made him sick. He refused to attend movies that dwelt on the consequences of violence, and he had
even less of a stomach for blood in real life..When he noticed that twilight had come and gone, he realized also that he'd walked through Bright
Beach, along Pacific Coast Highway, and south into the neighboring town. Perhaps ten miles..After a surgeon had lanced fifty-four boils and cut
the cores from the thirty-one most intractable (shaving the patient's head to get at the twelve that were festering on his scalp), and after three days
of hospitalization to guard against staphylococcus infection, and after he had been turned back into the world as bald as Daddy Warbucks and with
the promise of permanent scarring, Junior visited the Reno library to catch up with current events..Consequently, he scheduled more time every day
with the phone books. He had obtained directories for all nine counties that, with the city itself, comprised the Bay Area..Convinced he was alone
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and unobserved, Junior leaned into the car and shifted it out of park. He released the hand brake..Three doors in the dark hallway: one to the right,
ajar, and two to the left, both closed..He nervously fingered the fabric of his slacks, outlining the quarter in his pocket. Still there..Two high-quality
deadbolt locks. Sufficient protection against the average intruder, but inadequate to keep out a self-improved man with channeled anger..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.She could see now what she hadn't seen when running with him through the cemetery, because she
was looking directly at him. Yet even seeing did not make it easy to believe..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..Twenty minutes
later, at home, he poured sherry over ice. Sipping, he stood in the living room, admiring his two paintings..On one wall hung an impressive array of
gardening tools. In the comer was a potting bench..Barty, she explained, would be rich in many ways. Financially rich, but also rich in talent, in
spirit, intellect. Rich in courage, honor. With a wealth of common sense, good judgment, and luck.
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