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The ninth card was a jack of spades. Maria called it a knave of and at the sight of it, her bright smile dimmed..Frustrated again, she said simply,

"Whenever Edom and Jacob talk about these things, I want you to be sure always to keep in mind that life's about living and being happy, not about

dying.".The air was cool but not yet cold. A faint breeze smelled of the sea beyond the hill..The ninth piece was not art, certainly not a work by

Griskin, and could disturb no one half as much as it rattled Junior. Upon a black pedestal stood a pewter candlestick identical to the one that had

cracked the skull of Thomas Vanadium and had added dimension to the cop's previously pan-flat face..The minister's threat had been forgotten,

repressed. At the time, only half--heard, merely kinky background to lovemaking, these words had amused Junior, and he'd given no serious

thought to their meaning, to the message of retribution contained in them. Now, in this moment of extreme danger, the inflamed boil of repressed

memory burst under pressure, and Junior was shocked, stunned, to realize that the minister had put a curse on him!.By the time Junior passed the

three offices and found the men's room, Neddy had occupied it. The door was locked, which must mean this was a single-occupant john..The runt

was so out of proportion to his office furniture that he appeared to be a bug perched in the giant leather executive chair, which itself looked like the

maw of a Venus's--flytrap about to swallow him for lunch. He allowed such a lengthy silence to follow Junior's question that by the time he

answered, his reply was superfluous..The cop weighed too much to be carried any distance, the blanket proved effective, the decision to drag him

was wise, and the whole process was value neutral..Somewhere in the world he had a deadly enemy: Bartholomew, who had something to do with

babies, a total stranger yet an implacable foe..Her hands trembled as she attempted to fold her sister's clothes into the small suitcase. What should

have been a simple task became a daunting challenge; the fabric seemed to come alive in her hands and slip through her fingers, resisting every

attempt to organize it. When eventually she realized there was no reason to be neat, she tossed the garments into the bag without concern for

wrinkling them..IN HOSPITALS, AS in farmhouses, breakfast comes soon after dawn, because both healing and growing are hard work, and long

days of labor required to save the human species, which spends as mu& time earning its pain and hunger as it does trying to escape them..She was

forty-three, so young to have left such a mark upon the world. Yet more than two thousand people attended her funeral service-which was

conducted by clergymen of seven denominations-and the subsequent procession to the cemetery was so lengthy that some people had to park a mile

away and walk. The mourners streamed across the grassy hills and among the headstones for the longest time, but the presiding minister did not

begin the graveside service until all had assembled. None here showed impatience at the delay. Indeed, when the final prayer was said and the

casket lowered, the crowd hesitated to depart, lingering in the most unusual way, until Barty realized that like he himself, they half expected a

miraculous resurrection and ascension, for among them had so recently walked this one who was without stain.."I really am sorry about this,"

Junior said, regretting the necessity to deny her the right to look good at her own funeral, "but it's got to appear to be a crime of

passion.".Unsupervised meditation without seed, in sessions longer than an hour, entails risk. To his horror, Junior would discover some of the

dangers in September..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.."You'll need time to ... adjust to this," he said. "Perhaps you've got to call family.. . .".WALTER

PANGLO, the only mortician in Bright Beach, was a sweet tempered wisp of a man who enjoyed puttering in his garden when he wasn't planting

dead people. He grew prize roses and gave them away in great bouquets to the sick, to young people in love, to the school librarian on her birthday,

to clerks who had been polite to him.."I wouldn't just whack anyone, not even a worm bucket like Cain, any more than I would commit suicide.

Remember, I believe in eternal consequences.".Whether or not the visitor in the client's chair had ever known much romance, he unquestionably

had experienced too much adventure and more than his share of tragedy. Thomas Vanadium's face was a quake-rocked landscape: cracked by white

scars like fault lines in a strata of granite; the planes of brow, cheeks, and jaws canted in odd relationships to one another. The hemangioma that

surrounded his right eye and discolored his face had been with him since birth, but the awful damage to his bone structure was the work of man, not

God..A half bath downstairs. Two bedrooms and a full bath on the upper floor. All deserted..They could be patient. Their self-denial and sweet

anticipation ensured that their lovemaking, when at last they were able safely to indulge, would be shattering in its intensity, like the coupling of

mortals raised to the status of demigods by virtue of their passion, its power and purity..Indeed, the tree inspired him. After he shot the girl, he

would open the window and toss her body into the oak Let Celestina find her there, randomly pierced by branches in a freestyle crucifixion..She

herself had been too nervous to eat anything. She'd held the same glass of untasted champagne throughout the evening, clutching it as though it

were a mooring buoy that would prevent her from being swept away in a storm..Better still, he was able to have the girl to the accompaniment of

her father's voice, which was even kinkier than doing her in the parsonage. When Junior rang the bell, Seraphim had been in her room, listening to

a tape of a sermon her father was composing. The good reverend usually dictated a first draft, which his daughter then transcribed. For three hours,

Junior went at her mercilessly, to the rhythms of her father's voice. The reverend's "presence" was deliciously perverse and stimulating to his sense

of erotic invention. When Junior was finished, there was nothing sexual that Seraphim could ever do with a man that she had not learned from

him.."Honey," she said, crouching to peer at him through the vertical slats of the playpen, "what're you doing?".The unmatched suite of bedroom
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furniture, cheap and scarred, might have been purchased at a thrift shop. A double bed and one nightstand. A small dresser.."Yes, I'm nicely

rounding myself into an early grave," he said almost cheerfully. "And I must admit to enjoying it."."Six hundred ninety-five people were killed in

three states. Winds so powerful that some of the bodies were thrown a mile and a half from where they were snatched off the ground.".When all

were gathered on the porch, lined up across the head of the steps and along the railing, in chill damp air that smelled faintly of ozone and less

faintly of jasmine, Barty said, "Mr. Vanadium, your quarter trick is really cool. But here's something out of Heinlein.".In spite of the bravado of the

responses in Junior's unspoken half of the conversation, he was increasingly unnerved by Vanadium. The cop was a lunatic, all right, but he was

something more than a mere nut case..Although this was perhaps the happiest evening of Celestina's fife, it wasn't without a note of melancholy.

She couldn't avoid thinking about Phimie..He shook his head. "I think he's evil, not crazy. And stupid in the way that evil often is. Too arrogant and

too vain to be aware of his stupidity-and therefore always tangled up in traps of his own making. But nonetheless dangerous for being stupid. In

fact, far more dangerous than a wiser man with a sense of consequences."."I never spoke with God--Nor visited in Heaven--Yet certain am I of the

spot--As if the Checks were given.".She said, "Honey, what I'm wondering is ... could you walk where you don't have bad eyes, like you walked

where the rain wasn't ... and leave the tumors in that other place? Could you walk where you have good eyes and come back with them?".A s?ance

was what it appeared to be at first. Eight people were gathered around the dining-room table, which stood utterly bare. No food, no drinks, no

centerpiece. They all exhibited that shiny-faced look of people nervously awaiting the revelations of a spirit medium: part trepidation, part soaring

hope..Junior had seen the silvery coin snapping off the cop's thumb and spinning upward. Now it was gone, as though it had vanished in

midair..The nurse led the way, while the orderly pushed the gurney from behind Barty's head..Snapping the cylinder into place, he rose to his feet.

Already he had a new plan, and the cop's revolver was the most important tool that he required to implement it..Agnes found this turn of events

amazing, amusing, ironic-and a little sad. She would have dearly loved to teach the boy to read and write, to see his knowledge and competence

slowly flower under her care. Although she fully supported Barty's exploration of his gifts, and although she was proud of his astounding

achievements, she felt that his swift advancement was robbing her of some of the shared joy of his childhood, even though he remained in so many

ways a child..In regard for Barty's tender age, Dr. Franklin Chan had arranged for Agnes to spend the night in her son's room, in the second bed,

which currently wasn't needed for a patient..With no clear awareness of having left the guest room, Paul looked down the enclosed stairs..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.."I'm gonna dream about baby chickens," she told Celestina, "and if I'm all yellow, they'll think I'm one of them.".Even

Angel, mere wisp of a cherubim, couldn't squeeze through a seven-inch opening..The hateful window. The hateful, frozen window. Celestina

wrenched on the crank with all of her strength, and felt something give a little, wrenched, but then the crank popped out of the socket and rapped

against the sill..The hardest was being in this room at the very moment when Phimie had moved on. Celestina knew beyond doubt that this was the

worst thing she would have to endure in all her life, worse than her own death when it came..Heart racing, Tom produced another quarter from a

pants pocket. For the benefit of the adults, he performed the proper preparation-a little patter and the ten-finger flimflam-because in magic as in

jewelry, every diamond must have the proper setting if it's to glitter impressively..In the faraway, at the limits of night and fog, the dog bit off his

bark in expectation..Under a sullen afternoon sky, in the winter-drab hills, the yellow-and-white station wagon was a bright arrow, drawn and fired

not from a hunter's quiver but from that of a Samaritan..In fifty years, until Angel, Tom had found no other like himself and now a second in little

more than a week. "I can't do what you did.".To the open casement window, into the men's room. Still seething with rage. Angrily cranking shut the

twin panes while lazy tongues of fog licked through the narrowing gap..Agnes had lifted him to this perch. Now she smoothed his hair, straightened

his shirt, and retied his loosened shoelaces, finding it even harder than she had expected to say what needed to be said. She thought she might

require Dr. Chan's presence, after all..Three times, the singing faded away, but twice, just when he thought that she had finished, she began to

croon again. The third time, the silence lasted..Junior took one of the boxed guns, a 9-mm semiautomatic. Months would probably pass before she

noticed the pistol missing from the back of her closet, and by then she wouldn't know who had taken it.."In addition," Daines said, "her pelvis is

small, which would present problems of delivery even in an ordinary pregnancy. And the muscle fibers in the central canal of her cervix, which

ought to be softening in anticipation of labor, are still tough. I don't believe the cervix will dilate well enough to facilitate birth.".In the first drawer,

he discovered an address book. Logically, Vanadium would have taken this with him, even if on the lam from a murder rap, so Junior tucked it in

his jacket pocket..AT ST. 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..Action. just concentrate on action and ignore the disgusting aftermath. Remember the runaway train and the bus full

of nuns stuck on the tracks. Stay with the train, don't go back to look at the smashed nuns, just keep moving forward, and everything will be all

right..Rising slowly like the blade in the hands of an ax murderer as deliberate as an accountant, Thomas Vanadium's gaze arced from Junior's

clenched fist to his face..By now, Junior realized that he had been locked in a meditative trance for at least eighteen hours. He had settled into the

lotus position at five o'clock Monday afternoon-and Bob Chicane had shown up or their regular instruction session at eleven Tuesday

morning..Greed. So easy, taking money from the rubes. Soon, instead of peeling off a little from each game, he sought bigger kills..With great
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deliberation, Joey shifted gears and followed the drive way to the street, where he peered left and then right with the squint-eyed suspicion of a

Marine commando scouting dangerous territory. He turned right..You have the teeth to do it, Junior thought, but he restrained himself from saying

it. "This can't be a dead end."."Thirsty," Agnes rasped. Her voice was Sahara sand abrading anienct stone, the dry whisper of a pharaoh's mummy

talking to itself in a vaulted sealed for three thousand years..Five days ago, reasoning that an unscrupulous attorney would know how to find an

equally unscrupulous private detective, even across state borders, Junior had phoned Simon Magusson, in Spruce Hills, for a confidential

recommendation. Apparently, there also existed a brotherhood of the terminally ugly, the members of which sent business to one another.

Magusson-he of the large head, small ears, and protuberant eyes-had referred Junior to Nolly Wulfstan..Harmonizing with Diana Ross, Mary

Wilson, and Florence Ballard, he drove to the granite quarry three miles beyond the town limits..With the uniformed troopers was a stocky,

late-fortyish, brush-cut man in black slacks and a gray herringbone sports jacket. His face was almost pan flat, his first chin weak, his second chin

stronger than the first, and his function unknown to Junior. He would have been the least likely man to be noticed in a ten-thousand-man

convention of nonentities, if not for the port-wine birthmark that surrounded his right eye, darkening most of the bridge of his nose, brightening

half his forehead, and returning around the eye to stain the upper portion of his cheek..The dying-dove hands fluttered down Junior's arms, plucking

feebly at his leather coat, and at last hung limp at Neddy's sides..For the first time in many months, Barty didn't want to sleep in the dark. They left

the door of the room open, admitting some of the fluorescent glow from the hallway..could not be a person of the best intentions. Doctors and

nurses wouldn't monitor their patients with the lights off..Everywhere in the fabled city, calves and knees and magnificent expanses of taut thighs

were on display. This brought out the dreamy romantic in Junior, and more than ever he yearned desperately for the perfect woman, the ideal lover,

the matching half of his incomplete heart..Perplexed by their peculiar behavior, even slightly unnerved, Tom answered Maria's question. "I'm afraid

there's nothing else I can do, nothing more of a fantastic nature.".He didn't know what he was looking for. He simply felt empowered to be the one

conducting the surveillance for a change..He missed Naomi. She'd always known exactly the right thing to say or do, improving his mood with a

few words or with just her touch, when he was feeling down..In a minute or two, one of the cops returned, crouching close as the medics worked.

"There's no intruder.".Worse, the people who adopted Seraphim's baby might be anywhere in the nine-county Bay Area. Millions of phone listings

to scan..people that he was innocent and, in fact, constitutionally incapable of premeditated murder..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..Had Kathleen Klerkle been a man, she would have

enjoyed larger quarters in a newer building in a better part of town. She was more gentle and respectful of the patient's comfort than any male

dentist Nolly had ever known, but prejudice hampered women in her profession..Even when he saw no cop cadaver, no ghoulish grin, no two-bit

eyes, Junior was not immediately relieved. Warily, he circled the car, expecting to find the detective crouching and poised to spring.."No, the

monster lives in there," Barty said, which was a joke, because he'd never suffered night frights of that-or any--sort..The owner, also the pilot on this

trip, was pleased to be paid cash in advance, in crisp hundred-dollar bills, rather than by check or credit card. He accepted payment hesitantly,

however, and with an unconcealed grimace, as though afraid of contracting a contagion from the currency. "What's wrong with your

face?"."Ouch," said Edom, and this earned him loving smiles from Maria, Agnes, and Barty.."Sulk away," the man said. "If you don't like this

work, there's always the roaster.".Suddenly remembering the doctor's assurance to Neddy that they would be out of this building by week's end,

Celestina said, "But we've nowhere to go.".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.".Having been an object of Thomas Vanadium's fixation, Junior felt

fortunate to have survived. He shuddered..Raised by a father to whom any form of amusement was blasphemy, Agnes had never seen a magician

perform until she was nineteen, when Joey Lampion, then her suitor, had taken her to a stage show. Rabbits plucked out of top hats, doves conjured

from sudden plumes of smoke, assistants sawn in half and mended to walk again; every illusion that had been old even in Houdini's time was a

jaw-dropping amazement to her that evening. Now she remembered a trick in which the magician had poured a pitcher of milk into a funnel

fashioned from a few pages of a newspaper, causing the milk to vanish when the funnel, still dry, was unrolled to reveal ordinary newsprint. The

thrill that had quivered through her that evening measured I on the Richter scale compared to the full 10-point sense of wonder quaking through her

at the sight of Barty as dry as if he'd spent the afternoon perched fireside..Although faint and somewhat hollow, the woman's crooning was pure and

so on-note that this a cappella rendition fell as pleasantly on the ear as any voice sweetened by an orchestra. Yet the song had a disturbing quality,

as well, an eerie note of yearning, longing, a piercing sadness. For want of a better word, her voice was haunting..Her mouth was as greedy as it

was ripe, and her pliant body radiated volcanic heat, and as Junior slipped his hands under her skirt, his mind teemed with thoughts of sex and

wealth and power, until he discovered that the heiress was an heir, with genitalia better suited to boxer shorts than to silk lingerie.."Yours is a

harder job than mine," Lipscomb told Grace, dandling Angel as he spoke. "I have no doubt of that.".WITH BRIGHT BEACH under assault by one

miserable flu and by an uncountable variety of common colds, business was brisk this Monday at Damascus Pharmacy..He realized that like so

many women, Seraphim wanted it, asked for it-yet had no place in her self-image to accommodate the truth that she was sexually aggressive. She

wanted to think of herself as shy, demure, virginal, as innocent as a minister's daughter ought to be which meant that to get what she wanted, she

required Junior to be a brute. He was happy to oblige..Mary was at play here, and the sight of her, his first in seven years, almost brought Barty to
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his knees. She was the image of her mother, and he knew that this must be at least a little bit what Angel had looked like when, at three, she had

initially arrived here in 1968, when she explored the kitchen on that first day and found the toaster under a sock..He stepped to the front door,

which was framed by curtained side lights. He drew one of the curtains aside and peered out.."He's not a real contemporary person, not anyone

Cain needs to fear. So how did he develop this obsession with finding someone named Bartholomew?" He met Celestina's eyes, as if she might

have answers for him. "Is there a real Bartholomew? And how does this tie in with his assault on you? Or is there any tie-in at all?".Deciduous

black oaks lined the street. All were leafless at this time of year, gnarled limbs clawing at the moon..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.".Regrettably, his radiant smile only emphasized, by contrast, the dire shortcomings of the face from

which it beamed. Lumpish, pocked, wart-stippled, darkened by a permanent beard shadow with a bluish cast, this countenance was beyond the

powers of redemption possessed by the best plastic surgeons in the world, which was no doubt why Nolly applied his resources strictly to dental

work..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..thickened with the odors of antiseptics and blood, until breathing required an effort.."Fifty died in London, in '57,

when two trains crashed. And a hundred twelve were crushed, torn, mangled, in '52, also England.".Six paces past that marker floorboard, Barty

had the strangest feeling that someone was in the hallway with him..Blue fire flashed across the top of the range and followed drips down the

baked-enamel front to the floor. Blue flared to yellow, and the yellow darkened when the blaze found the cadaver.."That's obvious to us, but not

always to others. Apparently, this would have been some years ago.".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..Cupping Angel entirely in

his big hands, smiling at her, he said, "Oh, no, Mrs. White, this looks like a healthy young lady to me. No medicine required.".Sudden rain spared

her the need to finish the sentence. A few fat drops drew both their faces to the sky, and even as they rose to their feet, this brief light paradiddle of

sprinkles gave way to a serious drumming..Dr. Zedd's death, just last Thanksgiving, had been a blow to Junior, a loss to the nation, to the entire

world. He considered it a tragedy equal to the Kennedy assassination one year previous..Startled, the pianist turned to face him-and backed off a

step, as though his personal space had been too deeply invaded. "Oh, well, thank you, that's kind. I love my work, you know, it's so much fun it

hardly qualifies as work at all. I've been playing the piano since I was six, and I was never one of those children who whined about having to take

lessons. I simply couldn't get enough.".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..The friendship, the work, and not least of all the sense of home and belonging

that everyone felt within minutes of crossing Agnes's threshold-these things appealed to Celestina and Grace. But they didn't want Paul to feel that

his hospitality was unappreciated..Angel returned to the table for apple juice and to announce, "They got a cookie-jar Jesus!".Kid's room.

Bartholomew's room. Furniture in cheerful primary colors. Pooh posters on the wall..Perhaps Dr. Parkhurst, too, was disturbed by this fascistic and

fanatical spew sampling, because he became brusque. "I have a few appointments to keep. By the time I make evening rounds, I expect Mr. Cain

to.Anyway, if Seraphim were still alive, she would be only nineteen now, too young to have graduated from Academy of Art College..Eventually

she discovered within herself all the light that she needed to find her way through the crucial hours immediately ahead. At last she knew what she

must do, but she was not certain that she possessed the fortitude to do it..By eleven months, his vocabulary had expanded to nineteen words, by

Agnes's count: an age when even a precocious child usually spoke three or four at most..In the distance, the clang of a trolley-car bell. Hard and

clear in spite of the muffling fog..Victoria Bressler lay on the floor of the small foyer, left arm extended past her head, palm revealed, as though she

were waving at the ceiling, right arm across her body in such a way that her hand cupped her left breast. One leg was extended straight, the other

knee drawn up almost demurely. If she had been nude, lying against a backdrop of rumpled sheets or autumn leaves, or meadow grass, she would

have had the perfect posture for a Playboy centerfold..When the highway passed through a sunless ravine, he had broken into a sour sweat at the

sight of the bloody pulsing reflections of the revolving rooftop beacons on the bracketing cut-shale walls. Now and then, the siren shrieked to clear

traffic ahead, and he felt the urge to scream with it, to let loose a wail of terror and anguish and confusion and loss..Always, he was good with

Barty, and on this occasion, he teased more than the usual number of smiles and giggles from the boy as he tried to get him to read the Snellen

chart on the wall. Then he lowered the lights in the examination room to study his eyes with an ophthalmometer and an ophthalmoscope..Agnes

was able to respond, Paul sprang up and moved away. Other friends knelt and crouched and bent to her, and she lost sight of the pharmacist as he

moved off through the dispersing crowd..Finally wimping out completely, Parkhurst left the room. The heavy door sighed softly shut, silencing the

squeak of rubber-soled shoes, the swish of starched uniforms, and other noises made by the busy nurses in the corridor..At the sight of her

photograph, she felt herself flush. She hoped none of the pedestrians passing between her and the gallery would look from the photo to her face and

recognize her. What had she been.Yet, uncaught, the quarter would have dropped to the floor. Junior would have heard it ring off the tiles. Which

he hadn't..Tom caused less of a stir in the restaurant than Kathleen had expected. Other diners noticed him, of course, but after one or two looks of

shock or pity, they appeared indifferent, though this was undoubtedly the thinnest pretense of indifference. The same quality in him that elicited

deferential regard from the waiter apparently ensured that others would be courteous enough to respect his privacy..Although Thomas Vanadium
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was unconscious, perhaps even dead, and though both nailhead-gray eyes were closed, Junior knew those eyes were watching him, watching

through the lids..The window was French with small panes, so Celestina couldn't simply break the glass and climb out..He had been walking ever

since, two and a half years, with brief respites in Bright Beach..He loved Naomi, of course, and never could deny her. Although he had been

especially sweet to her that night, if he had known that they would have less than a year together before fate tore her from him, he might have been

even sweeter..She told him to stay on the line, stay on no matter what, told him to keep talking to her, and he hung up..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.".She

refused to look at him, the way her mother had refused to look at him when he'd been making love to her in the parsonage. She began twisting a red

pencil in a handheld sharpener, making sure that the shavings fell into a can kept for that purpose. "I saw it here.".The pendulous bellies of the

rain-swollen clouds were no darker than when he had first come to the cemetery, yet they appeared more ominous now than earlier..BASEBALL

CAP IN HAND, he stood on Agnes's front porch this Sunday evening, a big man with the demeanor of a shy boy..straddles him, driving big fists

into his back, brutally into his sides. With high fences and hedgerows of Indian laurels.Renee Vivi spoke with a silken southern accent. Vivacious

without being cloyingly coquettish, well-educated and well-read but never pretentious, direct in her conversation without seeming either bold or

opinionated, she was charming company..Perri had been crippled seventeen years before Jonas Salk's vaccine had spared future generations from

the curse of polio.
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