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MARITIMOS DE PORTUGAL E ILHAS ADJACENTES VOL 5 PARTE II ARQUIPELAGO
On Thursday, January 4, he used his John Pinchbeck identity to purchase a new Ford van with a cashier's check. He leased a private garage space in
the Pinchbeck name, near the Presidio, and stored the van there..Although he was a stranger, arriving unannounced, and something of an eccentric
by anyone's definition, Paul was received by Grace and Harrison White with warmth and fellowship. At their doorstep, raising his voice to compete
with the wailing weather, he hurriedly blurted out his mission, as if they might reel back from his wild windblown presence if he didn't talk quickly
enough: "I've walked here from Bright Beach, California, to tell you about an exceptional woman whose life will echo through the lives of
countless others long after she's gone. Her husband died the night their son was born, but not before naming the boy Bartholomew, because he'd
been so impressed by 'This Momentous Day. And now the boy is blind, and I hope you'll be able and willing to give some comfort to his mother."
The Whites failed to reel backward, didn't even flinch from his unfortunately explosive statement of purpose. Instead, they invited him into their
home, later invited him to dinner, and later still asked him to stay the night in their guest room,.If he woke, however, and saw her sitting vigil,
Barty would understand how terrible his condition might be..Celestina hadn't noticed the infant being taken away. She had wanted to see it once
more, even though she was sickened by the sight of it..I believe the universe is sort of like an unimaginably vast musical with an infinite number of
strings.".For half an hour he studied Barty's eyes with various devices and instruments. Thereafter, he arranged an immediate appointment with an
oncologist, as Joshua Nunn had predicted..He felt some guilt at this-but only a little. His sister had done much for him; but jobless, ruled by his
obsessions, hobbled by too much of his father's dour nature, there wasn't a lot that he could do for her. Just this benign deceit with the cards..That
was another thing. Junior hadn't gotten his noon meal, because the spirit of Vanadium had nearly caught up with him when he'd been browsing for
tie chains and silk pocket squares before lunch. Then he missed dinner, as well, because he had to maintain surveillance on Celestina when she
didn't go straight home from the gallery. He was hungry. He was starving. This, too, she had done to him. The bitch..Of course, when turning a
quarter across his knuckles, the cop had made no noise. And he had glided across the hospital room, in the dark, with feline stealth.."Are you all
right?" he asked as he opened the passenger's door and helped her into the car..He knew what she made of it, all right, and he could see that the
others on the porch knew as well, and likewise he could see that all of them wanted to hear him confirm the conclusion at which Agnes had arrived
long before he'd come here with Wally this evening. Even in the dining room, before the proof in the rain, Tom had recognized the special bond
between the blind boy and this buoyant little girl. In fact, he couldn't have arrived at any conclusion different from the one Agnes reached, because
like her, he believed that the events of every day revealed mysterious design if you were willing to see it, that every fife had profound
purpose..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..Agnes was only thirty-nine years old, full of plans and
vigor, so Angel's words seemed premature. Yet in too few years, she would have reason to wonder if perhaps these gifted children foresaw,
unconsciously, that she would need the comfort of having witnessed this climb..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..If the
aftermath of his encounter with Vanadium had not been so messy, Junior might have paused for dinner before wrapping up his work here. The walk
back from Quarry Lake had taken almost two hours, in part because he had ducked out of sight in the trees and brush each time that he heard traffic
approaching. He was famished. Regardless of how well-prepared the food, however, ambience was a significant factor in the enjoyment of any
meal, and bloodstained decor was not, in his view, conducive to fine dining..Because the upper part of the hospital bed was somewhat raised, he
didn't have to lift his head from the pillow to study the corner where the phantom waited. He peered beyond the IV rack, past the foot of
the.Though they had expected the cause of the explosion, both Paul and Harrison were halted by shock at the sight of all this ruination. They had
expected to find the car jammed into the wall of the house, never this far inside. The speed required to penetrate this distance into the structure
beggared Paul's skills of calculation and made him wonder if even recklessness and alcohol were sufficient to produce, such a catastrophe..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..Junior suspected Magusson never had any client but himself. Fat fees
motivated him, not justice..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..The ghost cop was
forty feet behind him, beyond ranks of other pedestrians, every one of whom might as well have been faceless now, smooth and featureless from
brow to chin, because suddenly Junior could see no countenance other than that of the walking dead man. The haunting visage bobbed up and down
as the grim spirit strode along, vanishing and reappearing and then vanishing again among all the bobbing and swaying heads of the intervening
multitudes..He didn't rely, either, on a sixth sense to detect obstacles or open spaces, which some blind people claimed to have. Sometimes instinct
told him that in his path was an object that ordinarily would not have been there; but as often as not, it went undetected, and unless he was using his
os-portos-maritimos-de-portugal-e-ilhas-adjacentes-vol-5-parte-ii-arquipelago-dos-acores.pdf
Page 1/7

Os Portos Maritimos De Portugal E Ilhas Adjacentes Vol 5 Parte Ii Arquipelago Dos Acores

cane, he tripped over it. The sixth sense was greatly overrated..Maybe his pursuit of the matter sprang from mere curiosity, the desire to discover
what a child of his might look like; however, if something else lay behind his interest, the motivation would not be benign. Whatever Cain's
intentions, he would prove to be at least an annoyance to Celestina and the little girl-and possibly a danger.."I'm sure you would be, yes, but I'm
afraid I don't have the patience to teach, I'm a performer, not an instructor. I suppose I could give you the name of a good teacher.".At those
cutting-edge galleries where he attended receptions, no one got in without a printed invitation. And even with the authentic paper in hand, you
might still be refused entry if you failed to pass the cool test. The criteria of cool were the same as at the current hottest dance clubs, and in fact the
bouncers controlling the gate at the finest avant-garde galleries were those who worked the clubs.."Paul told us the night he first came to the
parsonage. About Agnes here ... and what had happened to Barty. And all about his late wife, Perri. I feel like I know Bright Beach already.".would
allow herself to feel the loss, the misery against which she was now armored. Phimie deserved dignity in this final.Confused, Panglo held out his
right hand, but Jacob said, "Sorry, no offense, but I don't shake with anyone.".against his face, thorns gouging his skin, piercing his lips. His father,
oblivious of his own puncture wounds, trying to.During the walk home: slow and deep, breathing slow and deep, moving not at a brisk clip, but
strolling, trying to let the tension slide away, striving to focus on good things like his full exemption from military service and his purchase of the
Sklent painting..Barty followed the movement of her hand, raised his gaze to her eyes, hesitated, and then said questioningly, "No pie?"."You're the
one who said your cold's just here. Maybe it stays in the kitchen, hoping it'll get a piece of pie.".Therefore, after the nasty shooting, as the
Bartholomew hunt continued, so did the good life..At best, Vanadium might decide Junior had come here to learn what other funeral his nemesis
had attended-which was, in fact, the true motivation. But this made it clear that Junior feared him and was striving to stay one step ahead of him.
Innocent men didn't go to such length. As far as the fruitcake cop was concerned, Junior might as well have painted I killed Naomi on his
forehead.."They've gone to bed. They're tired," Wally told her as he put the car in gear and released the hand brake. "Aren't you?".Paul didn't
realize that Grace had followed them into the living room until she screamed. She started to push past him, heading toward her husband even as
Harrison went down..Inexplicably, each repetition of Bartholomew heightened Junior's anxiety. The name resonated not just in his ear, but in his
blood and bones, in body and mind, as if he were a great bronze bell and Bartholomew the clapper..Writing came with reading, and in a notebook,
he began to make entries about points of interest in the stories that he enjoyed. His Diary of a Book Reader, as he titled it, fascinated Agnes, who
read it with his permission; these notes to himself were enthusiastic, earnest, and charming-but literally month by month, Agnes noticed that they
grew less naive, more complex, more contemplative.."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.".He knew she wouldn't just step back to calculate her batting average, so he rolled at once,
out of her way, immensely relieved that he could move, because judging by the pain coruscating across his back, he wouldn't have been surprised if
she had broken his spine and paralyzed him. The chair crashed down again, exactly where Junior had been sprawled an instant before..In fact,
attorneys for the potential plaintiffs felt that Nork, Hisscus, and Knacker were too willing to reach an accommodation, and they met the trio's
conciliation with high suspicion. Naturally, the state didn't want to defend against a claim involving the death of a beautiful young bride and her
unborn baby, but their willingness to negotiate so early, from such a reasonable posture, implied that their position was even weaker than it
appeared to be..He was able to search five pages at a sitting before his head began to ache. He'd been putting in two sessions each day, starting this
past Tuesday. Four thousand names a day. Sixteen thousand total when he finished the fifth of this evening's pages..Nolly was, as usual, "Nolly" to
everyone, but here Kathleen was "Mrs. Wulfstan.".Through tears, that night, she asked him if the commitment he was making didn't frighten
him..In a sudden desperate burst of action, Junior tore at the dead man's closed hand, sprang open the trap of fingers and palm-and did not find a
quarter. Nor two dimes and a nickel. Nor five nickels. Nothing. Zip. Zero.."Enough," said the nurse, and the nun reached through clouds of steam
to crank off the water..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..From childhood, Celestina was encouraged to be confident that life had meaning, and when she'd needed to
share that belief with Dr. Lipscomb as he struggled to come to terms with his experience in the operating room, she'd done so without hesitation.
Strangely, however, she herself was having difficulty absorbing these two small miracles..Joey couldn't raise his head, couldn't turn more directly
toward her ... because his spine had been damaged, perhaps severed, and he was paralyzed..Leaving Spruce Hills, Junior thought he was putting
distance between himself and his enigmatic enemy, gaining time to study the county phone directory and to plan his continuing search if that
avenue of investigation brought him no success. Instead, he had walked right into his adversary's lair..use it. The cop was no threat to the English
army, as Joan had been, but as far as Junior was concerned, the creep most definitely deserved to be burned at the stake..Between his surgeries and
for many months thereafter, Vanadium had devoted his energies to speech therapy, physical rehabilitation, and the concoction of periodic torments
for Enoch Cain, which Simon Magusson was able to implement, every few months, through Nolly and Kathleen. The idea wasn't to bring Cain to
justice by torturing his conscience, since he'd allowed his conscience to atrophy a long time ago, but to keep him unsettled and thereby magnify the
impact of his first face-to-face encounter with the resurrected Vanadium.."You can learn em.".dropping on the conversation between Dr. Parkhurst
and Vanadium, and later failing and respond to Vanadium's pointed accusations, his deception would inevitably be read as an admission of guilt in
the murder.Startled, the pianist turned to face him-and backed off a step, as though his personal space had been too deeply invaded. "Oh, well,
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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.".By habit, she shifted her attention to his
eyes, because though the scientific types insist that the eyes themselves are incapable of expression, Agnes knew what every poet knows: To see
the condition of the hidden heart, you must look first where scientists will not admit to looking at all..The rain was colder than it had been earlier,
almost as icy as sleet. Or perhaps she was far hotter than before and felt the chill more keenly on her fevered skin. Each droplet seemed to hiss
against her face, to sizzle against her hands, with which she tightly gripped her swollen abdomen as if she could deny Death the baby that it had
come to collect..Turning his patched eyes in the general direction of his mother, Barty said, "Oops.".Frequently, people told Agnes that she should
find an agent for Barty, as he was wonderfully photogenic; modeling and acting careers, they assured her, were his for the asking. Though her son
was indeed a fine-looking lad, Agnes knew he wasn't as exceptionally handsome as many perceived him to be. Rather than his looks, what made
Barty so appealing, what made him seem extraordinarily good-looking, were other qualities: an unusual gracefulness for a child, such a physical
easiness in every movement and posture that it seemed as though some curious personal relationship with time had allowed him twenty years to
become a three-year-old; an unfailingly affable temperament and quick smile that possessed his entire face, including his mesmerizing green blue
eyes. Perhaps most affecting of all, his remarkable good health was expressed in the lustrous sheen of his thick hair, in the golden-pink glow of his
summer-touched skin, in every physical aspect of him, until there were times when he seemed radiant..Supposing that this new enthusiasm was an
attempt to uncover skullduggery in Seraphim's accident, then the girl would be doing Junior a service even after her demise. Whether or not the
traffic accident was an accident, Junior hadn't had anything to do with it..The air was cool but not yet cold. A faint breeze smelled of the sea
beyond the hill.."Go home. Sleep," he said. "You'll be no help to your sister if you wind up a patient here yourself."."All right. I get my new eyes
from a doctor. They're not real eyes, just plastic, to fill in where my eyes used to be."."But I've never seen a case like this. Usually, boils appear on
the back of the neck. And in moist areas like the armpits and the groin. Not so often on the face. And never in a quantity like this. Really, I've never
seen anything like it.".She asked Edom to stay in the main house, so Barty wouldn't be alone while she visited Maria Gonzalez for an hour or two.
He was pleased to oblige, settling down to watch a television documentary about volcanoes, which promised to include stories about the 1902
eruption of Mont Pelee, on Martinique, which killed 28,000 people within minutes, and other disasters of colossal proportions..He knew that he
needed to get a grip on himself. But he could not keep his breathing slow and deep, couldn't remember any of Zedd's other foolproof methods of
self-control, couldn't recall a single useful meditative technique..Junior worried, however, that they had noticed him after he pulled to the curb
twice behind them, that they were keeping an eye on him, ready to bolt if he got out of the car, in which case they might all make it inside before he
could cut them down.."It was in your heart, too, and anything that's in your heart is there for anyone to see. Will your father marry us?".Parkhurst
said, "We've eliminated most other possible causes. You don't have acute myelitis or meningitis. Or anemia of the brain. No concussion. You don't
have other symptoms of Meniere's disease. Tomorrow, we'll conduct some tests for possible brain tumor or lesion, but I'm confident that's not the
explanation, either."."No, I don't see it," Chicane repeated. "There's no benefit to a meditation marathon. Twenty minutes is enough, man. Half an
hour at the most. You relied on your internal clock, didn't you?".Simon Magusson, lacking family, had left his estate to Tom. This came as a
surprise. The sum was so considerable that even though Tom was on a dispensation from his vows, which included his vow of property, he was
uncomfortable with his fortune. His comfort was quickly restored by contributing the entire inheritance to Pie Lady Services. They had been
brought together by two extraordinary children, by the conviction that Barty and Angel were part of some design of enormous consequence. But
more often than not, God weaves patterns that become perceptible to us only over long periods of time, if at all. After the past three eventful years,
there were now no weekly miracles, no signs in the earth or sky, no revelations from burning bushes or from more mundane forms of
communication. Neither Barty nor Angel revealed any new astonishing talents, and in fact they were as ordinary as any two young prodigies can
be, except that he was blind and she served as his eyes upon the world..His happy expectation thickened into dread when he spotted the ambulance
at the curb. And in the driveway stood the Buick that belonged to Joshua Nunn, their family doctor..Paul pulled her back. He gently but firmly
thrust her through the open door of the guest room in which he'd spent the night. "Stay here, wait.".The masterpiece that Junior purchased was
small, a sixteen-inch-square canvas, but it cost twenty-seven hundred dollars. The entire picture-titled The Cancer Lurks Unseen, Version 1-was
flat black, except for a small gnarled mass, bile-green and pus-yellow, in the upper-right quadrant. Worth every penny..For two years, since finding
the quarter in his cheeseburger, Junior had been searching for a metaphysics that he could embrace, that squared with all the truths that he had
learned from Zedd, and that didn't require him to acknowledge any power higher than himself Here it was. Unexpected. Complete. He didn't fully
understand the bit about monkeys and barrels, but he got the rest of it, and peace of a sort descended upon him..In spite of its dazzle, the detective's
smile was nonetheless melancholy, proof that he was sincere when he said that Seraphim's baby was beyond their reach..He doubted that the singer
had been Victoria Bressler, dead nurse, but he believed this was the same voice he'd heard on the telephone, back on the twenty-fifth of June, when
someone purporting to be Victoria had called with an urgent warning for Bartholomew..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.."Well, sure," said Mary, "without dying first. That would be the easy way to get there. I'm a
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Lampion, aren't I? Do we take the easy way, if we can avoid it? Did Daddy take the easiest way up the oak tree?".That evening, he was filled with a
greater sense of adventure than he'd felt since arriving in the city from Oregon. Consequently, he treated himself to three glasses of a superb
Bordeaux and a filet mignon in the same elegant hotel lounge where he had dined on his first night in San Francisco, almost three years
earlier.."Who hired him to hex the ship, fool?".Hound told his master that they had the hexer in a safe place, and Losen said, "Who was he working
for?".When Agnes had asked him to deliver the pies, before she had set out with Joey for the hospital the previous day, Edom had wanted to beg
off, but he had agreed without hesitation. He was prepared to suffer every viciousness that nature could throw at him in this life, but he could not
endure seeing disappointment in his sister's eyes..He squirmed deep under the covers, clamped a plump pillow over his head to muffle the singing,
and chanted, "Find the father, kill the son," until at last he fell exhausted into sleep..After the song concluded, Junior felt better. His heartbeat soon
returned to normal. The damp palms of his hands grew dry..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..Agnes discovered, from her research, that among child prodigies, Barty was
not a wonder of wonders. Some math whizzes were absorbed by algebra and even by geometry before their third birthdays. Jascha Heifetz, became
an accomplished violinist at three, and by six, he played the concertos of Mendelssohn and Tchaikovsky; Ida Haendel performed them when she
was five..FOLLOWING A SECOND NIGHT at the Sleepie Tyme Inne, waking at dawn, Junior felt rested, refreshed-and in control of his
bowels..evening. She brought her daughters, seven-year-old Bonita and six year-old Francesca, who came with their newest Barbie dolls-Color
Magic Barbie, the Barbie Beautiful Blues Gift Set, Barbie's friends."That's correct," Parkhurst said. "Probably one or more small blood vessels
ruptured from the extreme violence of the emesis.".When Max answered, Vanadium let out his breath in a whoosh of relief and began talking on
the inhalation: "It's me, Tom, and maybe I've just got a bad case of the heebie-jeebies, but there's something I think you better do, and you better do
it right now.".Over generous slices of Black Forest cake and coffee, Jacob at first held forth on the explosion of a French freighter, carrying a cargo
of ammonium nitrate, at a pier in Texas City, Texas, back in 1947. Five hundred and seventy-six had perished.."Done," Agnes said. "Now put away
the three dollars, and let's have our lesson before my water breaks.".Because drugs foil all efforts at self-improvement, Junior had no use for the
cocaine and acid. He didn't dare sell them to recover his money; even five thousand dollars wasn't worth risking arrest. Instead, he gave the
pharmaceuticals to a group of young boys playing basketball in a schoolyard, and wished them a Merry Christmas. The twenty-fourth of December
began with rain, but the storm moved south soon after dawn. Sunshine tinseled the city, and the streets filled with last-minute holiday
shoppers..Fortunately, he'd kept neither cash nor his checkbook in the suitcase. With Zedd intact, his losses were tolerable..As soon as he was
alone, however, Junior yearned for the nurse to return. Alone, he felt vulnerable, threatened..Frankness and tough talk pleased her, because too
many people dealt with her as though her spirit were as frail as her limbs. She laughed with delight-but still refused him..He was wrong about this.
On the final Friday of every month, in sunshine and in rain, Junior routinely took a walking tour of the six galleries that were his very favorites,
browsing leisurely in each and chatting up the galerieurs, with a one-o'clock break for lunch at the St. Francis Hotel. This was a tradition with him,
and invariably at the end of each such day, he felt wonderfully cozy..Not all of the pins were knocked to the shear line with a single pull of the
trigger. Three pulls were the minimum required, sometimes as many as six, depending on the lock..At first all had gone well. Agnes, Maria, and
Edom were rightly amazed. A thrill of wonder and big smiles all around the table. They were enthralled by the astoundingly favorable fall of cards,
a breathtaking mathematical improbability.."Maybe because we didn't want to be called witches," said Obadiah with a smile, "and give folks one
more reason to hang us.".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..The upper end of the bed was elevated. Otherwise, Agnes would not have been able to see the room, for she was too weak to raise her head
from the pillows..Maria Elena Gonzalez-no longer a seamstress in a dry-cleaners, but proprietor of Elena's Fashions, a small dress shop one block
off the town square-joined Agnes, Barty, Edom, and Jacob on Christmas.Judging by his great pleasure in learning, Barty didn't feel robbed of
anything. To him, the world was an orange of infinite layers, which he peeled and savored with increasing delight..Instead of opening his left fist,
Tom lifted his martini with his right, and on the tablecloth under the glass lay the coin..Having booked the suite for three nights, Tom expected that
he would spend far fewer late hours in his bed than sitting watch in the shared living room..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..As
beautiful as they were, none of these women satisfied him as profoundly as Naomi had satisfied him..As kids-living in a house that was run like a
prison, stifled by the oppressive rule of a morose father who believed that any form of entertainment was an offense against God-they conducted
secret card games as their primary act of rebellion. A deck of cards was small enough to hide quickly and to keep hidden successfully even during
one of their father's painstakingly thorough room searches..No one seemed to realize that predicting the future might not be a suitable entertainment
in this house, at this time, considering that Agnes had so recently and horribly been blindsided by fate.."The quarter in the sandwich," Nolly said,
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because that was the first stunt that Simon Magusson had paid him to perform..He was uncharacteristically restive. His stoic nature, his long
learned Jesuit philosophy regarding the acceptance of events as they unfold, and the acquired patience of a homicide detective were insufficient to
prevent frustration from taking root in him. In the more than two months since Enoch Cain vanished, following the murder of Reverend White, no
trace of the killer had been found. Week by week, the slender sapling of frustration had grown into a tree and then into a forest, until Tom began
every morning by looking out through the tightly woven branches of impatience..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.."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.".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!".On the lawn, Koko, their four-year-old golden retriever, was lying on her
back, all paws in the air, presenting the great gift of her furry belly for the rubbing pleasure of young Mistress Mary.
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