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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 shook her head. "No way back." She pointed to the sketch
pad on the floor. "I pushed him there.".Gradually he grew calm. His great frosty exhalations diminished to a diaphanous dribble that evaporated
two inches from his lips..The one piece he had purchased was by a young Bay Area artist, Bavol Poriferan, about whom art critics nationwide were
in agreement: He was destined for a long and significant career. The sculpture had cost over nine thousand dollars, an extravagance for a man
trying to live on the income of his hard-won and prudently invested fortune, but its presence in his living room immediately identified him, to
cognoscenti, as a person of taste and cutting-edge sensibilities..At the stream Serrenen, where it runs within the north wall of the city, the midwife
gave Otter his true name, by which he is remembered in islands far from Havnor..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..Using the brochure as an
ice-breaker, Junior circulated through the throng, seeking anyone who'd attended the.The odds against this phenomenal eleven-card draw must be
millions to one, which seemed to give the predictions validity..Fortifying herself with more coffee, Jolene said, "Edom, you were going to tell us
how Joey's coping with fatherhood."."And after Phimie was gone ... he still hoped to learn the rapist's name, put him in prison. But then something
changed his mind ... oh, maybe two years ago. Suddenly, he wanted to let it go, leave judgment to God. He said if the rapist was as twisted as
Phimie claimed, then Angel and I might be in danger if we ever learned a name and went to the police. Don't stir a hornet's nest, let sleeping dogs
he, and all that. I don't know what changed his mind.".Not that she ever gave any indication that her brothers were other than a source of pride for
her. She treated them always with respect, tenderness, and love-as if unaware of their shortcomings..Although he related well to the theme of moral
relativism and personal autonomy in a value-neutral world, Junior grew apprehensive about each impending scene of violence, and closed his eyes
against the prospect of blood. He resented having to endure ninety minutes of the film before Google finally settled into the seat beside
him..Holding the mug in his right hand, Tom picked up the coin and rolled it across the knuckles of his left. Paul's quarter, after all. A two-bit
temptation to panic. As gifted with physical grace as with good looks, Junior stepped into the bedroom doorway, lithely and with feline stealth. He
leaned against the jamb..To the window in the driver's door, Barty came with a repertoire of comic expressions, mugging at his mother, sticking
one finger up his nose and exaggeratedly boring with it as though exploring for nasal nuggets. "Not scary, Mommy!".As red as Angel had been for
her evening outing, she was that yellow for retirement to bed in her own home. Two-piece yellow jersey pajamas. Yellow socks. At the girl's
request, Celestina had tied a soft yellow bow in her mass of springy hair..In the years since I began to write about Earthsea I've changed, of course,
and so have the people who read the books. All times are changing times, but ours is one of massive, rapid moral and mental transformation.
Archetypes turn into millstones, large simplicities get complicated, chaos becomes elegant, and what everybody knows is true turns out to be what
some people used to think..Several large Dumpsters hulked nearby, dark rectangles less seen than suggested in the slowly churning murk, like
forms in a dream, as ominous as graveyard sarcophaguses, each as suitable for a musician's carcass as any of the others..Happiness could grow out
of unspeakable tragedy with such vigor that it produced dazzling blooms and lush green bracts. This insight served, for Celestina, as a primary
inspiration for her painting and as proof of the grace granted in this world that we might perceive and be sustained by the promise of an ultimate
joy to come..Neddy occupied the entire spacious fourth floor of the house. The third and second floors were each divided into two apartments, the
ground floor into four studio units, all of which he rented out..In early May, he sought self-improvement by taking French lessons. The language of
love..the floor, on a silk-covered pillow filled with goose down. With a sigh " he assumed the lotus position: spine straight, legs crossed, hands at
rest with the palms up..When Junior checked his Rolex, he realized that he didn't know how long he'd been sitting here since Ichabod had driven
off in the Buick. Maybe one minute, maybe ten..He was about to lift the body out of the chair when he heard the car in the driveway. He might not
have caught the sound of the engine so distinctly and so early if the stereo had not been in the process of changing albums.."There must be
something important I'm supposed to do here that I don't need to do everywhere I am, something I'll do better if I'm blind.".ice bags. I almost
laughed at his tendency to morbidness and self dramatization. The living dead had not come to get him: just some rubber ice bags..This time he
didn't flip the quarter straight into the air. He tipped his hand, and with his thumb, he shot the coin toward Agnes..After nudging the door shut with
his shoulder, Barty carried the sodas out of the kitchen and forward along the hall. Pausing at the livingroom archway, he said, "Uncle Jacob?".She
strove to appear calm, and she must have succeeded, because neither woman seemed to realize that she was scared almost to the point of paralysis.
She moved woodenly, joints stiff, muscles tense.."That's obvious to us, but not always to others. Apparently, this would have been some years
ago.".The reverend said, "I'm sure you underestimate my parishioners, Celestina. They won't be scandalized. They'll open their hearts.".Every
mother also believes that her baby is smarter than other babies. Sadly, time and the child's choices in life usually require her to adjust her opinion as
she never will in the matter of physical beauty..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 few gasps and exclamations. A sweet giggle and applause from Angel. The
reactions were surprisingly mild.."I knew," said Wally, braking for a red traffic light, "that you'd be thinking of Phimie now, and thinking of her
would lead you to your father's words, because as short as her life might have been, Phimie was a Bartholomew. She left her mark.".AT ST.
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MARY'S HOSPITAL, where Wally had brought Angel into this world three years ago, he was now fighting for his life, for a chance to see the girl
grow and to be the father she needed. He'd been taken to surgery already when Celestina and Angel arrived a few minutes behind the
ambulance..They wore out a lot of cards and kept a generous supply of all types of decks on hand..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..It didn't seem to him to
amount to much. It was such an easy matter to him to make a silvery light shine in a dark room, or find a lost pin by thinking about it, or true up a
warped joint by running his hands over the wood and talking to it, that he couldn't see why they made a fuss over such things. But his father raged
at him for his "shortcuts," even struck him once on the mouth when he was talking to the work, and insisted that he do his carpentry with tools, in
silence..He smiled ruefully. "Might be ready for a wedding by then, but not a honeymoon.".Shuddering with dread, he placed one hand against the
door and slowly pushed it open..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..Leaving Frieda unconscious and reeking, a condition in which her bralessness had no power to arouse him,
Junior left..Paul withdrew the pistol from the drawer. The weapon didn't feel as good to him as guns always felt in the hands of pulp heroes..When
Junior tried to lift Victoria, her voluptuousness lost its appeal. As dead weight, she was heavier than he expected..Glass in the door next to Agnes
cracked, dissolved. Pebbly blacktop like a dragon flank of glistening scales hissed past the broken window, inches from her face..On other nights,
she had overheard this and been touched. On this Christmas Eve, however, it filled her with wonder and wondering, for she recalled their
conversation earlier, at Joey's grave:.Reluctantly, Jacob finally returned the cards to the packs and admitted to himself that superstition had seized
him and would not let go. Somewhere in the world was a knave, a human monster-even worse, according to Maria, a man as fearsome as the devil
himself-and for reasons unknown, this beast wanted to harm little Barty, an innocent baby. By some grace that Jacob could not understand, they
had been warned, through the cards, that the knave was coming. They had been warned..She also sought forgiveness for the hardness with which
she had treated Nicholas Deed..FOLLOWING A SECOND NIGHT at the Sleepie Tyme Inne, waking at dawn, Junior felt rested, refreshed-and in
control of his bowels..Sklent came to mind, perhaps because of the strange drawing on the girl's sketch pad. Sklent at that Christmas Eve party,
only a few months ago but a lifetime away. The theory of spiritual afterlife without a need for God. Prickly-bur spirits. Some hang around,
haunting out of sheer mean stubbornness. Some fade away. Others reincarnate.."Indeed, you did," said Magusson. "And I dismissed him as a well
intentioned crusader, a holy fool. Looks like you had a better take on him than I did, Mr. Cain.".A deep storm of silence, anti-thunder, the house
fully drenched in a muffling rain of soundlessness..With his mother, his uncles, and Maria hovering just two steps behind, Barty followed the
driveway, not bothering with the cane, keeping his right foot on the concrete, his left foot on the grass, until he came to a jog in the pavement,
which apparently he'd been seeking. He stopped, facing due north, considered for a moment, and then pointed due west: "The oak tree's over
there.".Entering the bedroom, Junior had expected to cast aside his pistol and draw a knife. But he was no longer in a mood for close-up work.
Fortunately, he'd managed to hold on to the gun..On Tuesday, January 2, Junior met with the drug dealer who had introduced him to Google, the
document forger, and he arranged to purchase a 9-mm handgun with custom-machined silencer..The longer they were required to lie low in fear,
the more likely Celestina would be to cast caution aside and return to Pacific Heights, Tom knew her well enough to be sure that she was a fighter
rather than a runner. Being in hiding frustrated her. Day by day, hour by hour, with no target date for resuming a normal life, she would quickly
lose patience. Rubbed raw, her dignity and sense of justice would compel her to act-perhaps more out of emotion than out of reason..Visibly
nonplussed by Junior's blithe failure to terminate the handshake when the shaking stopped, the fussy Neddy didn't want to be so rude as to yank his
hand loose, or to cause a scene regardless of how small, but Junior, smiling and pretending to be as socially dense as concrete, failed to respond to a
polite tug. So Neddy waited, allowing his hand to be held, and his face, previously as white as piano keys, brightened to a shade of pink that
clashed with his red boutonniere..But first, March 23: the bad date with Frieda Bliss, and what he discovered in his apartment when he came home
that night..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.."Go home. Sleep," he said. "You'll be no help to your sister if you wind up a patient
here yourself.".He backed toward the hall door, watching as the fire spread. After lingering until certain that the house would soon be a seething
pyre, he finally sprinted along the hall to the front door..Not many men wore hats these days. Since his teenage years, Nolly had favored a porkpie
model. San Francisco was often chilly, and he began losing his hair when still young.."Then I'll attend to everything right away," the doctor said,
reaching for the privacy curtain that surrounded the ER bed.."Could you undo the spell you put on her?".He feared that suicide was a ticket to Hell,
and he knew that sinless Perri was not waiting for him in those lower realms..Cypresses lined the entry drive to the cemetery. Tall and solemn, the
trees kept guard, as though posted to prevent restless spirits from roaming out into the land of the living..Neddy cooperated by not deigning to look
back. Eventually, he stopped a young man who, judging by the name tag on the lapel of his blazer, was a gallery employee. They put their heads
together in conversation, and then the musician headed through an archway into the second showroom..Jacob didn't know how he could ever bear
to look at Agnes when she came home from the hospital. The sorrow in her eyes would kill him as surely as a knife to the heart..A tune clinked off
the keys of a phantom piano in Junior's mind, "Someone to Watch over Me." The hawk-eyed watcher was the pianist at the elegant hotel lounge
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where Junior had enjoyed dinner on his first night in San Francisco, and twice since..A few attractive women were here alone, proof that social
mores had changed dramatically in three years. Junior was aware of their hot gazes, their need, and he knew that he could have any of
them..Celestina didn't hear gunfire, but she couldn't mistake the bullets for anything else when they cracked through the door..Neither hesitantly
nor recklessly, the boy set off across the lawn toward the porch steps. He maintained a far straighter line than Agnes would have been able to keep
with her eyes closed..Neighbors might not be home. And by the time he knocked, asked to use the phone, dialed ... Too great a waste of
time..Closing her eyes, Agnes whispered, "Bartholomew," in a reverent voice full of wonder, full of awe..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. . .".Junior was aware that all the cops were watching him as he stared
down at the body, and he frantically tried to think what an innocent husband would be likely to do or say, but his imagination failed him. His
thoughts could not be organized..She lived with her parents then. They had converted the dining room to a bedroom for her..Agnes winced.
Already, another contraction. Mild but so soon after the last. She clasped her hands around her immense belly and took slow, deep breaths until the
pain passed..To be useful, anger must be channeled, as Zedd explains with unusually poetic prose in The Beauty of Rage: Channel Your Anger and
Be a Winner Junior's current predicament would only get worse if he had to telephone Roto-Rooter to extract a musician from the plumbing..The
candlestick was gone. The pedestal on which it had stood now held a Griskin bronze so devastatingly brilliant that one quick look at it would give
nightmares to nuns and assassins alike.."Well, it still is to me. But what I've been wondering ... when you talk about all the ways things are ... is
there someplace where you don't have this problem with your eyes?".Paul recalled the letter he had written to Reverend Harrison White a couple
weeks after the death of Joey Lampion. He'd carried it home from the pharmacy on the day that Perri died, to ask for her opinion of it. The letter
had never been mailed..If Cain had been attracted to one woman by her looks, surely he would be attracted to the other. And perhaps the sisters
shared a quality other than beauty that drew Cain with even greater power. Innocence, perhaps, or goodness: both foods for a demon..The first time,
she required a pencil, paper, and nine minutes to calculate the number of elapsed seconds since an event that had occurred 125 years, six months,
and eight days in the past. Her answer differed from his, but while proofing her numbers, she realized that she had forgotten to factor in leap
years..He rolled Neddy onto one side, but no gold watch lay underneath, so he let the musician flop onto his back again..Both angry and mortified,
yet still fearful, a walking multimedia collage of emotions, Junior left the gallery..Ursula K. Le Guin."Maybe he's a character I saw in a movie or
read in a novel. I'm a member of the Book-of-the-Month Club. I'm always reading one thing or another. I don't remember a character named
B-Bartholomew, but maybe I read the book years ago.".With a tenderness that surprises and moves Celestina, the tall nurse closes the dead girl's
eyes. She opens a fresh, clean sheet and places it over the body, from the feet up, covering the precious face last of all.."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?".Instead, trying not to let Barty see the depth of her concern, she told him to get his jacket from the front closet, and she got hers, and leaving
the buttermilk-raisin pies unfinished, she drove him to the doctor's office, because he was her reason to breathe, the engine of her heart, her hope
and joy, her everlasting bond to her lost husband. Dr. Joshua Nunn was only forty-eight, but he had appeared grandfatherly since Agnes had first
gone to him as a patient after the death of her father, more than ten years ago. His hair turned pure white before he was thirty. Every day off, he
either worked assiduously on his twenty-foot sportfisher, Hippocratic Boat, which he scraped and painted and polished and repaired with his own
hands, or puttered around Bright Bay in it, fishing as though the fate of his soul depended on the size of his catch; consequently, he spent so much
time in the salt air and sun that his perpetually tan face was well-wizened at the corners of his eyes and as appealingly creased as that of the best of
grandfathers. Joshua applied the same diligence to the preservation of a round belly and a second chin that he brought to the maintenance of his
boat, and considering his wire-rimmed eyeglasses and bow tie and suspenders and the elbow patches on his jacket, he seemed to have intentionally
sculpted his physical appearance to put his patients at ease, as surely as he had selected his wardrobe for the same purpose..Maybe the watch
wouldn't be discovered with the corpse. Maybe it would settle into the trash and not be found until archaeologists dug out the landfill two thousand
years from now..His breath was warm against her throat: "And I want to go back home to see some faces.".Finally he switched on the light, and
illuminated Neddy at ease, silent in death as never in life: lying on his back, head turned to the right, swollen tongue lolling obscenely..Barty
looked at Angel, and Angel looked at Barty, and they dropped to their knees on the grass before their daughter. They were both grinning ... and
then their grins stiffened a little..Barty let go of the girl's hand, and although he remained dry, the storm at once found her where she'd been hiding
in the silver-black folds of its curtains..An alley opened on Junior's left. He stepped out of the crowd, into this narrow service way shaded by tall
buildings, and walked even more briskly, still not quite running because he continued to believe that he possessed the unshakable calm and
self-control of a highly self improved man.."It's what?" asked the detective, for with the exception of his teeth, he was not a self-improved
individual..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.".Her elegance was appealing. A pink Chanel suit with knee-length skirt, a strand of pearls. Her figure was
spectacular, but she didn't flaunt it. She was even wearing a bra. In this age of bold erotic fashion, her more demure style was enormously
12-strong-film-tie-in.pdf
Page 3/7

12 Strong Film Tie In

seductive..While Angel continued her relentless interrogation of Paul Damascus, Tom joined her mother in front of the large window at the end of
the room farthest from the dinner table..As they dropped toward the surgical floor, the solemn sister said, "Another hypertensive crisis..The
muscles of his legs grew as hard as any of the landscapes that he trod. Granite thighs; calves like marble, roped with veins..When Celestina first
entered his ICU cubicle, the sight of his face scared her in spite of the surgeon's assurances. Gray, he was, and sunken-cheeked-as though this were
the eighteenth century and so many medicinal leeches had been applied to him that too much of his essential substance had been sucked
out..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."."From time to time now, you're going to be written about," Helen warned. "Be prepared for a peevish critic or two, furious
about your optimism.".But the boy played no tricks against his father. He took his beatings in silence and learned to hide his gift..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.."If I had a wife, she wouldn't feel too lucky. I'm
not of the persuasion that wants a wife, dear.".He stood watching until the car cruised out of sight, and even after it dwindled to a speck and
vanished in the distance, he stared at the point in the street where it had last been, stared while a breeze turned playful, tossing eucalyptus leaves
around his feet, stared until at last he turned and began the long walk home..She lost track of him. Fear knocked, knocked, on the door of her heart,
because she was sure that he had vanished the way ships supposedly disappeared in the Bermuda Triangle..As he edged closer, to better hear the
conversation, he became aware of someone staring at him. He looked up into anthracite eyes, into a gaze as sharp as that of any bird, set in the lean
face of a thirty something man thinner than a winter-starved crow..The guy was carrying a purse, whatever that meant, and when he walked
through the door, he had a goofy look on his face, but his expression changed when he saw Junior..After just twenty-one days, the boy's adaptation
to blindness was amazing but clearly the gathered audience stood in anticipation of something more remarkable than his unhalting progress and
unerring sense of direction..From these ominous spatters, several fibers bristled, having stuck to the pewter when the drizzle was still wet. They
appeared to be human hairs.."I was twenty-three. At St. Anselmo's I was the prefect of one dormitory floor. The floor on which all the murders
occurred. After that ... I decided maybe I could better protect the innocent if I were a cop. For a while, the law gave me more to hold on to than
faith did.".Now he had to focus on being ready for the evening of January 12: the reception for Celestina White's art show. She had adopted her
sister's baby. Little Bartholomew was in her care; and soon, the kid would be within Junior's reach.."Supposing he's senile, wouldn't he possibly
think you were his long- lost brother or someone?".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..In the Suburban with Wally and Grace, as they waited to hit the trail, Celestina said, "He
took her to a movie again, Tuesday night.".This was a memory, not a real voice. Even after you became an accomplished meditator, the mind
resisted this degree of blissful oblivion and tried to sabotage it with aural and visual memories..After a while, Franklin Chan asked, "Do you want
me with you when you tell him?".I got Starkweather, killing all those people with no hope of personal gain. You got maniac cops and this new war
in Vietnam..With effort, she managed to say, "I'm sorry, sweetie," but her voice was sufficiently distorted by anguish that even to herself, she
sounded like a stranger..This soiling of Naomi's memory was a sadness so poignant, so terrible, that he wondered if he could endure it. He felt his
mouth tremble and go soft, not with the urge to throw up again, but with something like grief if not grief itself. His eyes filled with tears..Junior
actually raised his trembling left hand to his ear, expecting to find the quarter tucked in the auditory canal, held between the tragus and the
antitragus, waiting to be plucked with a flourish..Thus far, none of these women of mercy was as lovely as Victoria Bressler, the ice-serving nurse
who was hot for him. Nevertheless, he kept looking and remained hopeful..Maria's mother, visiting from Mexico, was babysitting, so Maria came
without her children, as a guest, joining Agnes and the laugh-a-minute Isaacson twins, chroniclers of destruction. They ate in the dining room,
rather than at the kitchen dinette, with a lace-trimmed tablecloth, the good china, crystal wineglasses, and fresh flowers..Gradually, she perceived
that Lipscomb was more troubled than he should have been, considering that his patient had died through no fault of his own..During the past
week, he had ferreted out what he could about the nurse. She was thirty, divorced, without kids, and lived alone..Rowena loves you, Phimie had
told him, briefly repressing the effects of her stroke to speak with clarity. Beezil and Feezil are safe with her Messages from his lost wife and
children, where they waited for him beyond this life..Foreword.Earthquake weather. Southern Californians had many definitions of that term, but
Edom knew he was right this time. Thunder would roll again soon, but it would arise from underfoot..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..He reached the end of the alleyway, stumbled into the stream of
pedestrians, nearly knocked over an elderly Chinese man, turned, and discovered ... no Vanadium..Furthermore, fear of the unknown is a weakness
also because it humbles us. Humility, Caesar Zedd declares, is strictly for losers. For the purpose of social and financial advancement, we must
pretend to be humble-shuffle our feet and duck our heads and make self-deprecating remarks-because deceit is the currency of civilization. But if
ever we wallow in genuine humility, we will be no different from the mass of humanity, which Zedd calls "a sentimental sludge in love with failure
and the prospect of its own doom.".She damaged more of Joey's things than her own solely because he was such a big, dear giant, which made it
easier to believe that he was constantly bursting out of his clothes..As he rose from his chair, Barty began to reacquaint himself with the feeling of
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all the ways things are, began to bend his mind around the loops and rolls and tucks of reality that he had perceived on the roller coaster that day,
and by the time he had followed Angel and Tom to the bottom of the stairs and into the oak-shaded yard behind the house, the day faded into view
for him..He felt remarkably well when he arrived home: calm, proud of his quick thinking and stalwart action, pleasantly tired. He hadn't chosen to
kill again; this obligation had been thrust on him by fate. Yet he had proven that the boldness he'd shown on the fire tower, rather than being a
transient strength, was a deeply rooted quality..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.".In the city again, he stopped long enough to donate the raincoat to a homeless man who didn't
notice the few odd stains. This pathetic hobo happily accepted the fine coat, donned it-and then cursed his benefactor, spat at him, and threatened
him with a claw hammer..When she looked up from Barty, she saw the attorney with his hands full of documents. "Surprise? I know what's in
Joey's will.".Aside from purchasing the T S. Eliot book, which he hadn't found time to read, Junior was only peripherally aware of current events,
because they were, after all, current, while he tried always to focus on the future. The news of the day was but a faint background music to him,
like a song on a radio in another apartment.
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