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Over the final refrain of "I'll Be Seeing You" came a man's voice from the foyer, raised quizzically, with perhaps a note of surprise:
"Victoria..Because his pinching fingers deformed the shape of her mouth, her voice was compressed: "I see all the ways you are."."Jacob scares
people," Agnes said. "No one would eat a pie that Jacob delivered without having it tested at a lab.".Holding a shaker in each hand, Tom walked
them forward, causing them to diverge slightly at first, but then moving them along exactly parallel to each other..Junior phoned a
twenty-four-hour-a-day locksmith and paid premium post midnight rates to have the double deadbolts re-keyed.."Well, you ought to be," Grace
said, taking her pies out to the Suburban that Wally had bought solely for this enterprise..He paid cash to the locksmith, and included in the
payment were the two dimes and the nickel Vanadium had left on his nightstand..Otter said nothing..And as he grew, the boy seemed content with
his own company and that of his mother and his uncles. Yet Agnes worried that no children his age lived in their neighborhood. She thought he
would be happier if he had a playmate or two..Celestina told them about Nella Lombardi and about the message Phimie delivered to Dr. Lipscomb
after being resuscitated. "Phimie was, . . so special. There's something special about her baby, too.".He turned the brochure in his hands, to look at
the front of it again. Gradually he began to suspect that the title of the exhibition might be what had brought to mind the reverend's unremembered
sermon..Someone named Bartholomew had adopted Seraphim's son and named the boy after himself Junior applied the patience learned through
meditation to the task at hand, and instinctively, he soon evolved a motivating mantra that continuously cycled through his mind while he studied
the telephone directories: Find the father, kill the son..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..By Thursday, September 23, due to
Junior's accident and surgery, the draft board-which had reinstated his I -A status after he'd lost the exemption that had come with his former job as
a rehabilitation therapist-agreed to schedule a new physical examination in December..Celestina extended her left hand, which shook so badly that
she nearly knocked over both their wineglasses. "I will.".of fists, hard blows, and his father's heavy breathing as he deals out the punishment. Edom
himself lies face down in.He suspected the blame lay with his exceptional sensitivity to violence, death, and loss. Previously it manifested as an
explosive emptying of the stomach, this time as a purging of lower realms..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..Meanwhile, before they needed to plan the wedding, there was
time for an orange soda and a root beer, and more of Dr Jekyll and Mr Hyde..When Junior walked the cracked-linoleum corridor and descended the
six flights of stairs to the street, he discovered that a thin drizzle was falling. The afternoon grew darker even as he turned his face to the sky, and
the cold, dripping city, which swaddled Bartholomew somewhere in its concrete folds, appeared not to be a beacon of culture and sophistication
anymore, but a forbidding and dangerous empire, as it had never seemed to him before..He had been surprised to learn her age. She didn't appear to
be that old. Thirty or not, Victoria was unusually attractive..And though Barty was not shy, neither was he a show-off. He didn't seek praise for his
accomplishments, and in fact, they were little known outside of his immediate family. His satisfaction came entirely from learning, exploring,
growing..He stashed two suitcases full of clothes and toiletries-plus the contents of Pinchbeck's safe-deposit box-in the van, and then added those
precious items that he'd be loath to lose if the hit on Bartholomew went wrong, forcing him to leave his Russian Hill life and flee arrest. The works
of Caesar Zedd. Sklent's three brilliant paintings. The needlepoint pillows, to which he'd colorfully applied the wisdom of Zedd, constituted the
bulk of this collection of bare essentials: 102 pillows in numerous shapes and sizes, which he had completed in just thirteen months of feverish
stitchery~.The traffic light turned green. Now onward home. Rolex recovered and bright upon his wrist, Junior Cain drove his Mercedes with a
restraint that required more self-control than he had realized he could tap, even with the guidance of Zedd..CELESTINA RETURNED TO Room
724 to collect Phimie's belongings from the tiny closet and from the nightstand..Although their apartments were above the garage, back to back,
each was served by a separate exterior staircase. As often as either man entered the other's domain, they might as well have lived hundreds of miles
apart..Agnes meant to stop Maria from turning the eleventh card, but her curiosity was equal to her apprehension..The slur faded from his voice in
minutes, but he suspected that straining too long to sustain this borrowed vision could result in a stroke or worse..Junior assumed the dead girl had
come from a family of stature in the Negro community, which would explain the stonecarver's accelerated service. Vanadium, according to his own
words, was a friend of the family; consequently, the father was most likely a police officer..This bond between the Lampion and White families,
which Grace had already heard about from Paul, came as news to Celestina as much as to Agnes. It inspired more reminiscences of lost husbands
and the wistful wish that Joey and Harrison could have met..Devil mountains, sacred islands, sacramental rivers and cities, Jesuits: These spiritual
references at every turn made Junior uneasy. This was a haunted night, no doubt about that. He wouldn't have been greatly surprised if he had
glanced at his rearview mirror and seen Thomas Vanadium's blue Studebaker Lark Regal closely tailing him, not the real car raised from Quarry
Lake, but a ghostly version, with the filthy-scabby-monkey spirit of the cop at the wheel, an ectoplasmic Naomi at his side, Victoria Bressler and
Ichabod and Bartholomew Prosser and Neddy Gnathic in the backseat: the Studebaker packed full of spirits like a bozo-stuffed clown car in a
circus, though there would be nothing funny about these revenge-minded spooks when the doors flew open and they came tumbling out..In the six
weeks since conception, she must have missed at least one menstrual period. She hadn't complained of morning sickness, but surely she'd
experienced it. It was highly unlikely that she'd been unaware of her condition..Now here was a thing, worse than the thought of a quarter in the
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closed hand: Neddy's eyes seemed to follow Junior as he rooted among the trash bags..Impressed by the sureness and swiftness with which the
blind boy negotiated the steps and set off across the lawn, Tom didn't initially notice anything unusual about his stroll through the deluge..He ran
gasping, praying, feet slapping the concrete sidewalk, frightening birds out of the purple brightness of blossom-laden jacarandas and out of Indian
laurels, terrorizing a tree rat into a lightning sprint up the bole of a phoenix palm. The few people he encountered reeled out of his way. Brakes
shrieked as he crossed intersections without looking both ways, risking cars and trucks and rhinoceroses..body on the flight out of San Francisco.
When finally her obligations were met, she."I'm saying, for all I know." She took her hand off his thigh. "What's all this about Celestina,
anyway?".a deeply troubled John Wayne while the delightful David Niven floated along overhead in a basket suspended from a huge, colorful
hot-air balloon.."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.".Babies of unwed mothers-especially of dead unwed mothers, and especially of dead unwed mothers whose fathers
were ministers unable to endure public mortification-were routinely put up for adoption. Since Seraphim had given birth here, the baby would
be-no doubt already had been-adopted by a San Francisco-area family..He nodded. "You do. Yes. But you don't need to know right now. Later,
when you're calmer, when you're clearer. It's too important to rush you through it now."."I'm Sister Josephina." She slipped Celestina's purse off her
shoulder--"You can trust this with me"-."Why should I care whether you have any peace?" she asked, and she seemed to be listening to a woman
other than herself..Tom knew only three of the eight. Grace White, Angel, and Paul Damascus. The others were introduced quickly by Celestina.
Agnes Lampion, their hostess. Edom and Jacob Isaacson, brothers to Agnes. Maria Gonzalez, best friend to Agnes. And Barty..A plate-size piece
of the door had been blasted away. Because of the light shining through from the room beyond, Junior could see that no part of the lock remained
intact. In fact, he peered through the hole in the door to the back of a piece of furniture that was jammed against it, whereupon the nature of the
problem became clear to him..She bit her lower lip, held her breath, repressed the sob that sought release, and said, "I know.".Even the
Shantung-softened lamplight blazed too bright and did not serve her well, so she switched it off and said, "Scoot over.".As Junior blew his nose and
blotted his eyes, Vanadium said, "I believe YOU actually loved her in some strange way.".His enjoyment of the art was diminished by these
associations, and as Junior turned away from Industrial Woman, his attention was suddenly captured by the quarters. Three lay on the floor at her
gear wheel-and-meat-cleaver feet. They had not been here earlier..Tuesday, January 9, having cashed out a number of investments during the past
ten days, Junior made a wire transfer of one and a half million dollars to the Gammoner account in the Grand Cayman bank..She wouldn't answer
him, but he was as convinced by her silence as he would have been by a blurted confession--or by a denial, for that matter. Her wild eyes convinced
him, too, and her trembling mouth. Naomi had come back to be with him, and it could be argued that Seraphim had returned in a sense, too, for this
girl was the flesh of Seraphim's flesh, born out of her death..At the top of the candlestick, the drip pan and the socket were marked by a wine-red
drizzle. The color of well-aged bloodstains..The girl was creepy, no doubt about it, and Junior felt now precisely as he had felt on the night of
Celestina's exhibition at the Greenbaum Gallery, when he had come out of the alleyway after disposing of Neddy Gnathic in the Dumpster and had
checked his watch only to discover his bare wrist. He was missing something here, too, but it wasn't merely a Rolex, wasn't a thing at all, but an
insight, a profound truth..Onto its roof now, the Pontiac spun as it slid, grinding loudly against the blacktop, and regardless of how determinedly
Agnes held on, she was being pulled out of her seat, toward the inverted ceiling and also backward. Her forehead knocked hard into the thin
overhead padding, and her back wrenched against the headrest..Surprisingly, dolls. Quite a few dolls. Apparently the bastard boy was effeminate, a
quality he sure as hell hadn't inherited from his father.."Your father denies the rape ever occurred, apparently out of what I'd call a misguided
willingness to trust in divine justice.".Only madmen were capable of such butchery. Hopeless lunatics like Ed Gein, out there in Wisconsin,
arrested just seven years ago, when Junior had been sixteen. Ed, the inspiration for Psycho, had constructed mobiles out of human noses and lips.
He used human skin to make lampshades and to upholster furniture. His soup bowls had once been human skulls. He ate the hearts and selected
other organs of his victims, wore a belt fashioned from nipples, and occasionally danced under the moon while masked by the scalp and face of a
woman he had murdered.."New York City, March 25, 1911, the Triangle Shirtwaist factory fire-one hundred forty-six dead.".Because the glass
wings of the open window didn't lie flat against the exterior wall, they blocked his view. He had to thrust himself farther through the opening, until
he seesawed on the sill, before he could see the length of the entire block, in which the gallery stood at approximately the middle..The girl's
appetite was sharp, even though the food was soft and bland. Soon, she slept..Caution discarded, Junior went inside, for the same reason that a
dedicated opera aesthete might once a decade attend a country-music concert: to confirm the superiority of his taste and to be amused by what
passed for music among the great unwashed. Some might call it slumming..Now he shuffled the first of the four decks precisely as he had shuffled
the first deck on Friday evening, and he set it aside..The shriek of the sirens groaned into silence. The police must have pulled to the curb in the
street..Here, four days past Christmas, after two days of torment, Agnes knew the worst, that her treasured son must go eyeless or die, must choose
between blindness or cancer of the brain..Having settled on the sofa with Agnes and Barty, prepared to serve comfortably in the role of quiet
observer, Edom was alarmed to have suddenly become the subject of conversation. He was also alarmed to be called "son," because in his thirty-six
years, the only person ever to have addressed him in that fashion had been his father, dead for a decade yet still a terror in Edom's
dreams..Descending the stairs, Edom said, "September 18, 1906, a typhoon slammed into Hong Kong. More than ten thousand died. The wind was
blowing with such incredible velocity; hundreds of people were killed by sharp pieces of debris-splintered wood, spear-point fence staves, nails,
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glass-driven into them with the power of bullets. One man was struck by a windblown fragment of a Han Dynasty funerary jar, which cleaved his
face, cracked through his skull, and embedded itself in his brain.".In this brighter light, he further examined the gallery brochure and discovered
Celestina's photograph. She and her sister were not as alike as twins, but the resemblance was striking..Therefore, after the nasty shooting, as the
Bartholomew hunt continued, so did the good life.."The piece that's intrigued me," Junior revealed, "is the one that's rather like a c-c-candlestick.
It's quite different from the others.".The doors slid open, and they rolled Barty corridor to corridor, past the scrub sinks, to a waiting surgical nurse
in green cap, mask, and gown. She alone effected his transfer into the positive pressure of the surgery..A music tradition was deeply rooted in the
Negro community. No similar tradition in magic existed..Leaning across the front seat, he lowered the passenger's window six inches. Then he
lowered the driver's-side window an equal distance..The two bereaved women huddled at one end of the living room, tearful, touching, talking
quietly, wondering together if there was any way that each could help the other to fill this sudden, deep, and terrible hole in their lives..The
following day, Wednesday, December 27, his mother drove him to the library, where he checked out two Heinlein titles recommended by the
librarian: Red Planet and The Rolling Stones. Judging by his excitement, on the way home in the car, his response to previous mystery-novel series
had been a pleasant courtship, whereas this was desperate, undying love..Junior spoke the three words aloud and felt a strange resonance between
them and his dim memories of Reverend White's voice on that long-ago night. Yet the link, if any actually existed, remained elusive..Requital.
Restitutional apology, which must have been learned in a law school where English was the second language. Even atonement..Concerned that
Junior's crying jag would trigger spasms of the abdominal muscles and ultimately another attack of hemorrhagic vomiting, the nurse had with her a
tranquilizer. She wanted him to use the apple juice to wash down the pill..If they were suspicious of him, they showed no obvious alarm. The three
went inside in no particular rush, and judging by their demeanor, Junior decided that they hadn't spotted him, after all..The three of them, gathered
around her in the quick, held fast to her, as if Death couldn't take what they refused to release..EARLY CHRISTMAS EVE, gallery brochure in
hand, Junior returned to his apartment, puzzling over mysteries that had nothing to do with guiding stars and virgin births..Outside, Celestina took
Angel's hand as they descended the front steps to the street..Although she was aware that these extraordinary events would shape the rest of her life,
beginning with her actions in the hours immediately ahead of her, she could not clearly see what she ought to do next. At the core of her confusion
was a conflict of mind and heart, reason and faith, but also a battle between desire and duty. Until she was.In reaction to a terrible sense of
weightlessness, Agnes's two-fisted grip on the steering wheel grew so tight her hands ached. She held on with all her strength, as if at real risk of
floating out of the car and up toward the source of the raveling skeins of rain..The forger's crossed eyes glowed with reflected light from the screen.
He licked his rubbery lips, and his prominent Adam's apple bobbled: "Like to drain my pipes in that Faye Dunaway, huh?".Paul was a dear man,
different from Joey in appearance but so like him at heart. She shocked him by insisting they go at once to his house, to his bedroom. Red-faced as
no pulp hero ever had been, Paul stammered out that he wasn't expecting intimacy of her so soon, and she assured him that he wasn't going to get it
so soon, either..No one in Junior's circles seemed to care about the crisis in American music. He supposed he had a greater awareness of injustice
than did most people..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..Junior needed something in his life,
a missing element without which he could never be complete, something more than a heart mate, more than German or French, or karate, and for as
long as he could remember, he'd been searching for this mysterious substance, this enigmatic object, this skill, this thingumajigger, this dowhacky,
this flumadiddle, this force or person, this insight, but the problem was that he didn't know what he was searching for, and so often when he seemed
to have found it, he hadn't found it after all, therefore he worried that if ever he did find it, then he might throw it away, because he would not
realize that it was, in fact, the very jigger or gigamaree that he'd been in search of since childhood..was trying her best to ensure the health of the
baby while still remaining slim enough to avoid suspicion..A nurse fussed over him as she helped him into bed, concerned about his paleness and
his tremors. She was attentive, efficient, compassionate but she wasn't in the least attractive, and he wished she would.Bolting up from the
couch-"Mom, are you there?"--she turned to Tom, her face collapsing in a ghastly expression..Standing over the body, he squeezed off the last
three shots. Finished, he detested guns more than ever..STILL WEARING HIS white pharmacy smock over a white shirt and black slacks, striding
purposefully along the streets of Bright Beach, under a malignant-gray twilight sky worthy of a Weird Tales cover, with ominous accompanying
rhythm provided by wind-clattered palm fronds overhead, Paul Damascus headed home for the day..He remembered the collection of Caesar Zedd
self-help drivel that had occupied a place of honor in the wife killer's former home in Spruce Hills. Cain owned a hardcover and a paperback of
each of Zedd's works. The more expensive editions had been pristine, as though they were handled only with gloves; but the text in the paperbacks
had been heavily underlined, and the corners of numerous pages had been bent to mark favorite passages.."I'm really not sad, Mom. I'm not. I don't
like it this way, being blind. It's ... hard." His small voice, musical as are the voices of most children, touching in its innocence, spun a fragile
thread of melody in the dark, and seemed too sweet to be speaking of these bitter things. "Real hard. But being sad won't help. Being sad won't
make me see again.".When Agnes pressed for a diagnosis, Dr. Chan quietly pleaded the need to gather more information. After Barty had seen the
oncologist and had additional tests, he and his mother would return here in the afternoon to receive a diagnosis and counseling in treatment
options..After carrying the two pieces of luggage to the car in the garage, he returned to the study. He sat at the desk and examined the contents of
the drawers, then turned to the file cabinet..Intending to keep the front of the gallery under surveillance from behind the wheel of his Mercedes,
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Junior checked the time as he walked toward the car. His wrist was bare, his Rolex missing..She kissed his cheek, and he pulled his arms out from
under the covers to hug her. Such small arms, but such a fierce hug..Nolly was, as usual, "Nolly" to everyone, but here Kathleen was "Mrs.
Wulfstan.".Saturday morning, Paul made himself useful by assisting Grace with food preparation and by setting out the plates, flatware, and glasses
on the dining-room sideboard..Continuing to avert his eyes from the battered face and the two tone eyelids, Junior found the keys in an exterior
pocket of the sports jacket. The credentials were tucked in an interior pocket: a single-fold leather holder containing the shiny badge and a photo
ID..Nolly said, "We've never really had a song of our own, in spite of all the dancing we do. I think this is a good one. But so far, you've only sung
it to another man.".Tom was aware that something had happened here during the past week, an important development that Celestina mentioned on
the phone but that she declined to discuss. He didn't harbor any expectations of what he'd find when she escorted him and Wally into the Lampion
dining room, but if he'd tried to imagine the scene awaiting him, he wouldn't have pictured a s?ance..He returned to the house and extinguished the
three blown-glass oil lamps on the living-room coffee table. Out, as well, the silk-shade lamp..With every step through the long night walk, Paul
had considered what he would say, must say, if this encounter ever took place. Now all his practiced words deserted him..She stood just inside the
front door of the apartment, admiring herself in a full-length mirror, waiting patiently for Celestina, who was packing dolls, coloring books, tablets,
and a large collection of crayons into a zippered satchel..stubbornly withholds them is to take a bitterly cold shower while pressing ice against one's
genitals, until the desired facts are recalled or hypothermic collapse ensues..For a while, Junior profited enormously from Tammy's investment
advice, and the sex was great. As a thank-you for the hefty trading commissions she earned-and not incidentally for all the orgasms-Tammy gave
him a Rolex. He didn't mind her four cats, didn't even care when the four grew to six, then to eight..A moment later, in the corridor, as Nolly locked
the door to his suite, Kathleen linked her right arm through Vanadium's left. "Do I call you Detective Vanadium, Brother, or Father?".As the
afternoon waned toward a portentous dusk and toward the gallery reception for Celestina White, Junior prepared his knives and guns..From the
corn soup to the baked ham to the plum pudding, he did not speak of his dry walk in wet weather..Atop the dead woman, Vanadium's leather ID
holder ignited. The identification card would bum, but the badge was not likely to melt. The police would also identify the revolver..Over many
proud generations and at least to the extent of second cousins, no one on either side of Celestina's family had skin of this light color. They were
without exception medium to dark mahogany, many shades darker than this infant.."Evidence suggests Vanadium killed a woman here, a nurse at
the hospital. Lover's quarrel, perhaps. He set her house on fire with her body in it, to cover his tracks, but he must have realized they would still
finger him, so he lit out.".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..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..If the directory proved to be of no help, Junior would proceed next to the
registry office at the county courthouse, to review the records of births going back to the turn of the century if necessary. Bartholomew, of course,
might not have been born in the county, might have moved here as a child or an adult. If he owned property, he'd show up on the register of deeds.
Whether a landowner or not, if he did his civic duty every two years, he would appear on the voter rolls..ANGEL WAS DRESSED in as much red
as the devil himself: bright red shoes, red socks, red leggings, red skirt, red sweater, and a knee length red coat with a red hood..Junior closed his
eyes at once and let his jaw sag, breathing through his mouth, feigning sleep..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 and cyclones.".For a moment, Junior was
mystified. Vanadium's movements had the quality of ritual, vaguely reminiscent of a priest raising high the Eucharist..This house was similar to the
Kleftons'. Though stucco rather than clapboard, it had gone a long time without fresh paint. A crack in one of the front windows had been sealed
with strapping tape..Caring for her, in every sense of that word, had made him a far happier man than he would otherwise have been-and a far
better one..He and the homicide detective had been friends for almost thirty years, since Max had been a uniformed rookie on the SFPD and
Vanadium had been a young priest freshly assigned to St. Anselmo's Orphanage here in the city. Before choosing police work, Max had
contemplated the priesthood, and perhaps back then he had sensed the cop-to-be in Tom Vanadium..The moonlight had faded and the gentle waves
had ebbed out of his mind's eye. He concentrated, trying to force the phantom sea to flow back into view, but this was one of those rare occasions
when a Zedd technique failed him''."I mean it. You have a lot of responsibilities here. Barty. Pie Lady Services. People who depend on you. Friends
who love you. When you came on board with me, mister, you bought into a whole lot more than you can walk away from.".Maria said, "It is ... the
only thing ... I can do for him now, for you. I be nobody, not.He found the strength to squeeze her hand tighter than before. "Be safe. Keep Angel
safe."."It's not scary," said Mary. "I just step into another place for a little, and then back. It's just like going from one room to the next. I can't get
stuck over there or anything." She looked at Barty. "You know how it is, Dad.".Although the distance to the ground was only ten feet, she would be
risking too much by running blindly off the roof and leaping to clear the fringe of fire at the edge. A landing on the lawn might end well. But if she
fell onto the walkway, she might break a leg or her back, depending on the angle of impact..So many stops, too little time at each, a dazzle of
Christmas trees decorated every one to a different taste, offers of butter cookies and hot chocolate or lemon crisps and eggnog, morning chats in
bright kitchens steeped in wonderful cooking odors and-in the chillier afternoon good wishes exchanged in front of hearth fires, gifts accepted as
well as given, cookies taken in trade for pecan cakes, "Silver Bells" and "Hark How the Bells" and "Jingle-Bell Rock" on the radio: Therewith they
arrived at three o'clock in the afternoon, Christmas Eve, their deliveries completed before Santa's had begun..Late Thursday, following a nine-hour
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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..He knew for a fact that Seraphim had died in childbirth. He had seen the gathering of Negroes at her
funeral in the cemetery, the day of Naomi's burial. He had heard Max Bellini's message on the maniac cop's Ansaphone..According to Helen, more
than half the paintings had been sold by the close of the reception, a record for the gallery. With the exhibition scheduled to run two fall weeks, she
was confident that they would enjoy a sellout or the next thing to it..Her case of polio had been so severe that braces and crutches were never an
option. Muscle rehabilitation had been ineffective..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.
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