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Gradually he grew calm. His great frosty exhalations diminished to a diaphanous dribble that evaporated two inches from his lips..Again, he cast
his line of memory into murky waters nearly four years in the past, to the night of passion that he had shared with Seraphim in the parsonage. As
before, he could recall nothing she'd said, only the exquisite look of her, the nubile perfection of her body..The rocking chair stopped squeaking
under her. She heard the sincerity in Vinnie's voice, and as her disbelief dissolved, she was shocked into immobility. She whispered, "My little
superstition.".OUR LADY OF SORROWS, quiet and welcoming in the Bright Beach night, humble in dimension, without groin vaults and grand
columns and cavernous transepts, restrained in ornamentation, was as familiar to Maria Elena Gonzalez--and as comforting-as her own home. God
was everywhere in the world, but here in particular. Maria felt happier the instant she stepped through the entrance door into the narthex..Calling
after her, Agnes said, "No, wait, sugarpie. He should be coming down right now, before it gets dark.".holding hands as they watched John Wayne
in The Searchers, David Niven in Around the World in 80 Days. They were so young then, sure they would live forever, and they were still young
now, but for one of them, forever had arrived..A shock-haired, bright-eyed woman with a candle bound to her forehead set down her pick to show
Otter a little cinnabar in a bucket, brownish red clots and crumbs. Shadows leapt across the earth face at which the miners worked. Old timbers
creaked, dirt sifted down. Though the air ran cool through the darkness, the drifts and levels were so low and narrow the miners had to stoop and
squeeze their way. In places the ceilings had collapsed. Ladders were shaky. The mine was a terrifying place; yet Otter felt a sense of shelter in it.
He was half sorry to go back up into the burning day..In spite of the urgency of his desire, he followed a circuitous route to Victorial's, doubling
back on himself twice, watching for surveillance as he drove. If he were being followed, his tail was an invisible man in a ghost car..Ministering to
Perri, Joshua had pulled back her blankets. The fabric of the pale yellow pajama pants couldn't disguise how terribly withered her legs were: two
sticks..If the nun and the nurse could know the loathing that Celestina had felt earlier, they would never allow her here in the creche, never trust her
with this newborn..Tom opened his empty hands and then filled one of them with his water glass. The rattling ice belied his calm face.."He worked
in your shipyard, your highness." Losen liked to be called by kingly titles..Also in the drawer was a pistol that he kept for home defense. He stared
at it, trying to decide whether to go downstairs and make a sandwich or kill himself..He held forth the single red rose. "For you. Not that it
compares. No flower could.".His leonine head and bold features, framed by golden hair, should have conveyed strength, but the impression he
might have made was compromised by a fringe of bangs that curled across his forehead, a style unfortunately reminiscent of effete emperors of
ancient Rome..Celestina rose, heart suddenly clumping in her breast, like heavy footsteps hurrying away from an approaching bearer of bad news,
but she herself couldn't run, could only stand rooted in her hope-and hear in her mind six versions of a bleak prognosis in the two seconds before
the doctor actually spoke..During the drive, he alternated between great gales of delighted laughter and racking sobs wrought by pain and self-pity.
The voodoo Baptist was dead, the curse broken with the death of he who had cast it. Yet Junior must endure this final devastating plague..Agnes
had struggled recently to find a way to explain to Barty that his uncles had lost their hope, to convey also what it meant to live without hope-and
somehow to tell the boy all this without burdening him, at such a young age, with the details of what his monstrous grandfather, Agnes's father, had
done to her and to her brothers. The task was beyond her abilities. The fact that Barty was a prodigy six times over didn't make his mother's work
easier, because in order to understand her, he would require experience and emotional maturity, not just intellect.."But in 'This Momentous Day,'
Bartholomew is just the disciple, the historical figure, and he's also a metaphor for the unforeseen consequences of even our most ordinary
actions.".The sole male guest in whom he took an interest-a big interest was Sklent, the one-name painter whose three canvases were the only art
on the walls of Junior's apartment..The following morning, he canceled his German lessons. It was an impossible language. The words were
enormously long..He rewound the words, played them again, but still the source of the threat eluded him. He was hearing them in his own voice, as
if he had once read them in a book, but he suspected that they had been spoken to him and that.BASEBALL CAP IN HAND, he stood on Agnes's
front porch this Sunday evening, a big man with the demeanor of a shy boy..After supper in a roadside diner, Paul returned to his room and studied
a tattered map of the western United States, the latest of several he'd worn out over the years. Depending on the weather and the steepness of the
terrain, he might be able to reach Spruce Hills, Oregon, in ten days..folded over his too-tight shirt collar, and with a second chin more prominent
than.She looked surprised, all right, but her expression wasn't the one that Junior had painted on the canvas of his imagination. Her surprise had no
delight in it, and she didn't at once break into a radiant smile..straddles him, driving big fists into his back, brutally into his sides. With high fences
and hedgerows of Indian laurels."Indeed, you did," said Magusson. "And I dismissed him as a well intentioned crusader, a holy fool. Looks like
you had a better take on him than I did, Mr. Cain.".The January air was crisp, fragrant with evergreens and with the faint salty scent of the distant
sea. A curiously yellow moon glowered like a malevolent eye, studying him from between ragged ravelings of dirty clouds..Not that he failed to
perform well. As always, he was a bull, a stallion, an insatiable satyr. None of his lovers complained; none had the energy for complaint when he'd
finished with them..He considered himself to be a thoroughly useless man, taking up space in a world to which he contributed nothing, but he did
have a talent for baking. He could take any recipe, even one from a world-class pastry chef, and improve upon it..Paul Damascus had gotten
numerous invitations to dinner. No one thought that he should be alone on this difficult night..Ferocious pirates, ruthless secret agents, brain-eating
aliens from distant galaxies, super criminals hell-bent on ruling the world, bloodthirsty vampires, face-gnawing werewolves, savage Gestapo thugs,
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mad scientists, satanic cultists, insane carnival freaks, hate-crazed Ku Klux Klansmen, knife-worshiping thrill killers, and emotionless robot
soldiers from other planets had slashed, stabbed, burned, shot, gouged, torn, clubbed, crushed, stomped, hanged, bitten, eviscerated, beheaded,
poisoned, drowned, radiated, blown up, mangled, mutilated, and tortured uncounted victims in the pulp magazines that Paul had been reading since
childhood. Yet not one scene in those hundreds upon hundreds of issues of colorful tales withered a corner of his soul as did a glimpse of Barty's
empty sockets. The sight wasn't in the least gory, nor even gruesome. Paul cringed and looked away only because this evidence of the boy's loss too
pointedly made him think about the terrible vulnerability of the innocent in the freight-train path of nature, and threatened to tear off the fragile
scab on the anguish that he still felt over Perri's death..Succinctly, Edom told Jacob about visiting Obadiah, the magician with the mangled hands.
Then: "When we left, I followed Agnes, and Obadiah held me back to say, 'Your secret's safe with me.'".By comparison, the strip club-neon aglow,
theater lights twinkling----looked warm, cozy. Welcoming..For her, the suspense that grew throughout dinner didn't have much to do with whether
or not Wally would pop the question, because if he didn't broach the subject this time, she intended to take the initiative. Instead, Celestina was
more tense about whether or not Wally expected that a heartfelt expression of commitment should be sufficient to induce her to sleep with
him..Downstairs again, as Agnes reached the foot of the stairs, she began to worry that she had done too thorough a job on the khakis and that the
extent of the damage would raise suspicions.."No," Otter said, and hesitated. He felt he owed this man an explanation. "See, it's not so much won't
as can't. I thought of making plugs in the planking of that galley, near the keel-you know what I mean by plugs? They'd work out as the timbers
work when she gets in a heavy sea." Hound nodded. "But I couldn't do it. I'm a shipbuilder. I can't build a ship to sink. With the men aboard her.
My hands wouldn't do it. So I did what I could. I made her go her own way. Not his way.".She slipped into her shoes and stood for a moment
watching his lips move as he gave thanks for his blessings and as he asked that blessings be given to others who needed them.."We don't believe it
does, do we, Daddy? We don't believe blood tells. We believe we're born to hope, under a mantle of mercy, don't we?".Even above the
piston-knock of her heart and the bellows-wheeze of her breath, Celestina heard wood crack, a small pane of glass explode, and metal torque with a
squeal. The creep was going to get away..Junior was starving, but he didn't trust his bowels enough to risk dinner in a restaurant. The affliction
seemed to have passed, but it might recur when he had food in his system again.."Naomi--she popped out of my oven twenty years ago, not out of
yours," Sheena continued in a fierce whisper. "If anyone's suffering here, it's me, not you. Who're you, anyway? Some guy who's been boinking her
for a couple years, that's all you are. I'm her mother. You can never know my pain. And if you don't stand with this family to make these wankers
pay up big-time, I'll personally cut your balls off while you're sleeping and feed them to my cat.".One of the hardest things that she had ever done
was to leave him then, alone in his room, with the hateful something still quietly growing in his eye. She wanted to move the armchair close to his
bed and watch over him throughout the night..To his surprise, when Naomi expressed an interest in romance, Junior was a bull again. He would
have thought he had left his best stuff at Reverend Harrison White's parsonage..At dawn, he and his mother went down to the sea, to watch the
rolling waves filigreed with foam and gilded with the molten gold of morning sun, to see the kiting gulls and to scatter bread that brought the
winged multitudes to earth..Then Junior saw the blood on the right cuff of Vanadium's shirt. Blood dripping from his hand, too..And somewhere
Selma Galloway, their neighbor, was not a spinster but a married woman with grandchildren..If he was left standing on the porch, the visitor would
circle the house, peering in windows where the drapes were not drawn, trying the doors in hope of finding one unlocked. Fearful that Victoria was
sick or injured, that perhaps she had slipped on a pat of butter and cracked her Mad against the comer of an open oven door, he might try to force
his way inside, break a window. Certainly he would go to the neighbors to call the police.."I'm not. I'm just going to be the conscience that Enoch
Cain seems to have been born without.".In Room 724, standing alone at her sister's bedside, watching the girl sleep, Celestina told herself that she
was coping well. She could handle this unnerving development without calling in either of her parents.."At the back of the second gallery, on the
left, there's a corridor. The rest rooms are at the end of it, beyond the offices.".He switched off the flashlight and stood solemnly for a moment,
paying his respects to Seraphim. She had been so sweet, so innocent, so supple, so exquisitely proportioned..Perhaps this particular worry was not
ordinary maternal concern. If a sixth sense is at work in all of us, then perhaps subconsciously Apes was aware of the tragedy to come: the tumors,
the surgery, the blindness..The crazy bitch wielded it with such ferocity that the force of the impact with the floor, rebounding upon her, must have
numbed her arms. She stumbled backward, dragging the chair, temporarily unable to lift it..Although Junior continued to feel threatened, continued
to trust his instinct in this matter, he didn't devote his every waking hour to the hunt. He had a life to enjoy, after all. Self-improvements to
undertake, galleries to explore, women to pursue..place settings. He returned with them to the kitchen and put them in the lower oven, as though
Victoria were using it as a plate warmer..As though the fog were a paralytic gas, Junior stood unmoving in the middle of the sidewalk. He really
didn't want to climb into that Dumpster..Refusing to give the cop the satisfaction of a reply to the news of the unborn baby's paternity, Junior stared
unwaveringly into the grave and said, "Whose funeral were you attending?".On the back of the watch case, however, were the incriminating words
of a commemorative engraving: To Eenie/Love/Tammy Bean..And had Phimie, retrieved from death by the resuscitation procedures of the surgical
team, repaid Nella's kindness with her own stunning message to Lipscomb?.The blonde was coming on to him, just as a score of other women had
done since his arrival, so Junior tried to balance seduction with information gathering. Putting his hand over the hand with which she was gently
massaging his thigh, he said, "I knew her brother in Nam. Then I got wounded, shipped out, lost touch. Like to find him.".. So he calls it the King.
If you find him his King, he'll treat you well. He's often here. Come on, I'll show you. Dog can't track till he's had the scent.".Angel found this
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hysterical, and Agnes said long-sufferingly, "Thank you for the language lesson, Master Lampion.".This is a tale of those times. Some of it is taken
from the Book of the Dark, and some comes from Havnor, from the upland farms of Onn and the woodlands of Faliern. A story may be pieced
together from such scraps and fragments, and though it will be an airy quilt, half made of hearsay and half of guesswork, yet it may be true enough.
It's a tale of the Founding of Roke, and if the Masters of Roke say it didn't happen so, let them tell us how it happened otherwise. For a cloud hangs
over the time when Roke first became the Isle of the Wise, and it may be that the wise men put it there.."And to the north of us," Agnes said,
drawing him out, "Janey Carter went off to college last year, and she's their only child.".As before, the name tolled through him like the ominous
note of the deepest bass bell in a cathedral carillon, struck on a cold midnight.."She. Was eating. Dried apricots." Junior spoke almost in a whisper
yet the ridge was so quiet that he had no doubt each of these uniformed but unofficial jurors heard him clearly. "Walking. Around the deck. Paused.
The view. She. She. She leaned. Gone.".Celestina had wanted to go to Oregon for the service, but Tom, Max Bellini, the Spruce Hills police, and
Wally Lipscomb-to whom, by Sunday, she'd begun talking almost hourly on the telephone-all advised strenuously against making the trip. A man
as crazed and as reckless as Enoch Cain, expecting to find her at the funeral home or the cemetery, might not be deterred by a police guard, no
matter what its size.."I didn't know her well. She didn't hang out or party much--especially after the baby.".Footsteps in the hall drew their attention
to the open door, where the surgeon appeared in his loose cotton greens.."The princess is correct," he acknowledged, revealing that this hand was
still empty. Then he reached to the girl and plucked the quarter from her ear..They were driven to St. Mary's by Detective Bellini in a police sedan.
Tom Vanadium-a friend of her father's whom she had met a few times in Spruce Hills, but whom she didn't know well--literally rode shotgun,
tensed to react, wary of the occupants of other vehicles on."Seems like," Vanadium agreed. "So a man like Cain obsesses on one thing after
another-sex, money, food, power, drugs, alcohol, anything that seems to give meaning to his days, but that requires no real self-discovery or
self-sacrifice. Briefly, he feels complete. However, there's no substance to what he's filled himself with, so it soon evaporates, and then he's empty
again.".Turning in Celestina's lap, Angel said, "Smell," and held the index finger of her right hand under her mother's nose..The blue vault above,
cloudless now, was the most threatening sky that Edom had ever seen. The air was astonishingly dry so soon after a storm. And still. Hushed.
Earthquake weather. Before this momentous day was done, great temblors and five-hundred-foot tidal waves would rock and swamp the coast..She
nodded. And could not lift her gaze from her hands. Could not meet his eyes, afraid that his worry would feed her own, afraid also that the sight of
his sympathy would shake loose her perilous grip on her emotions..In his masterpiece The Beauty of Rage: Channel Your Anger and Be a Winner,
Zedd explains that every fully evolved man is able to take anger at one person or thing and instantly redirect it to any new person or thing, using it
to achieve dominance, control, or any goal he seeks. Anger should not be an emotion that gradually arises again at each new justifiable cause, but
should be held in the heart and nurtured, under control but sustained, so that the full white-hot power of it can be instantly tapped as needed,
whether or not there has been provocation.."I thought there was a burglar," Junior groaned, but he knew better than to spit out his entire story at
once, for then he would appear to be reciting a script..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..Whether the cop was unhinged or not, Junior had nothing to gain by talking to him, especially in this disorienting darkness. He was
exhausted, achy, with a sore throat, and he couldn't trust himself to be as.This was not a ghost. This was not a walking dead man. This was
something else, but until he knew what it was, who it was, the only person he could possibly look for was Vanadium..This colored person's grave,
however, was uphill of Naomi's. Over time, as the body decomposed up there, its juices would mix with the soil. When rain saturated the ground,
subsurface drainage would carry those juices steadily downslope, until they seeped into Naomi's grave 'let mingled with her remains. This seemed
highly inappropriate to Junior..were uniformly negative, frequently hilarious, but never as succinct and violent as Sklent's.."I can do this with just a
very little Novocain," she said, "so your mouth won't be numb for dinner."."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?".open grave. In his
hand: the white rose, its thorns slick with his blood. He dropped the bloom, and it fell out of sight, into the gaping earth, atop Naomi's casket..He
pointed at his feet. "Toes, toes, toes, toes, toes, toes, toes, toes, toes, toes.".Throughout lunch and, indeed, during his hours as an outpatient at the
hospital, Barty gave no indication that he understood the gravity of his situation. He remained cheerful, charming the doctors and technicians with
his sweet personality and precocious chatter..Permissions Department, Harcourt, Inc., 6277 Sea Harbor Drive, Orlando, Florida 32887-6777.
www.harcourt.com "Darkrose and Diamond" first appeared in The Magazine of Fantasy and Science Fiction..Now, since he didn't intend to date
this woman again, he grabbed the only chance he might ever have to learn the intimate, eccentric details of her life. He began in her kitchen, with
the contents of the refrigerator and cupboards, concluding his tour in her bedroom..Never before had she put faith in any form of prognostication.
In the whispery falling of those twelve cards, however, she heard the faint voice of truth, not quite a coherent truth, not as clear a message as she
might have wished, but a murmur that she couldn't ignore..Even at this post midnight hour, the lounge would sometimes be as crowded with
worried loved ones as at any other time of the day. This morning, however, the only life under the threat of the scythe appeared to be Wally's; the
sole vigil being kept was for him..He was relieved that he hadn't moved his head or made a sound. He wanted to understand as much of the
situation as possible before revealing that he was awake..around a long time yet, but women outlive men by several years. Actuarial tables aren't
wrong.".tasteful hint of it was on display; nothing about this beauty could be called cheap..This was not the same card he'd found at his bedside,
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under two dimes and a nickel, on the night following Naomi's funeral. He had torn that one and had thrown it away..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..Escorting her home
didn't require either a car or a long walk, because she lived upstairs in the hotel where he'd had dinner. The top three floors of the building featured
enormous owner-occupied apartments..He found nothing especially gratifying, switched off the lights, and moved on to the living room. If Cain
was coming home, he could glance up from the street and see lights ablaze here, so Vanadium resorted to a small flashlight, always carefully
hooding the lens with one hand..Thrilled by the music but unable to understand a word of the play, he arranged German lessons with a private
tutor..The mound of earth beside the grave had been disguised by piles of flowers and cut ferns. The suspended casket was skirted with black
material to conceal the yawning grave beneath it..He slept outdoors rarely and otherwise stayed in inexpensive motels, boardinghouses, and
YMCAs..Junior worried that he might not locate the correct Dumpster among the many. Yet he didn't switch on the flashlight, suspecting that he
would be better able to find his way if the conditions of darkness and fog were exactly as they had been earlier. In fact, this proved to be the case,
and he instantly recognized the hulking Dumpster when he came upon it.."Usually, I throw out a bunch of hocus-pocus, flourishes and patter, to
distract people, so they don't even realize that what they've seen was real. They think the midair disappearance is just a trick.".In the kitchen, he sat
her in a chair and let her slump forward over the breakfast table. With her arms folded, with her head on her arms and turned to one side, she
appeared to be resting..Tom didn't understand Edom's comment or the smiles that it drew, but otherwise, he was impressed by the ease with which
these people absorbed what he had said and by the imagination with which they began to expand upon his speculation. It was almost as though they
had long known the shape of what he'd told them and that he was only filling in a few confirming details..He must be careful in his approach to her.
He dared not rush into this. Think it through. Devise a strategy. This valuable opportunity must not be wasted..To be useful, anger must be
channeled, as Zedd explains with unusually poetic prose in The Beauty of Rage: Channel Your Anger and Be a Winner Junior's current
predicament would only get worse if he had to telephone Roto-Rooter to extract a musician from the plumbing.."You must've slipped this one in
my pocket when you first came in here," Nolly deduced..Although to Paul this was no more than childish chatter, Tom knew at once that the girl
referred to his explanation for why he wasn't sad about his damaged face: the salt and pepper shakers representing two Toms, the hit-and-run
rhinoceros, the different worlds all in one place. "Yes, Angel. That's something like what I was talking about.".He couldn't see into the next aisle
through the gaps between rows of books, because the shelves had solid backs..PUDDLED ON THE pan-flat face, the port-wine birthmark. In the
center of the stain, the closed eye, concealed by a purple lid, as smooth and round as a grape.."Thanks, Sparky, but not tonight. I'm thinking of
taking a look around downstairs if old Nine Toes isn't stuck at home tonight with a case of paralytic bladder.".Magically, a shiny quarter appeared
in Thomas Vanadium's right hand. It turned end over end, knuckle to knuckle, disappeared between thumb and forefinger, and reappeared at the
little finger, beginning its cross-hand journey once more..The custom-fitted gold-link band of the wristwatch closed with a clasp that, when
released, allowed the watch to slip over the hand with ease. Junior knew at once that the clasp had come undone when his arm tangled in the belt of
Neddy's raincoat. The corpse had torn loose and tumbled into the Dumpster, taking Junior's watch with it..In the crisis, the rack holding her oxygen
bottle had been rolled to the bed. The breathing mask lay on the pillow beside her..The attorney's admission surprised Junior. This was probably as
close as Magusson would ever get to saying, Maybe you didn't kill your wife, after all, but he was by nature a nasty prick, so even an implied
apology was more than Junior had ever expected to receive..At the grave, they arrived with red and white roses. Agnes carried the red, and Barty
brought the white..Her voice was soft, almost a whisper, and charged with anxiety; but under other circumstances, it would have been sexy.."When
the Iroquois Theater in Chicago burned on December 30, 1903" he said aloud, testing his memory, "during a matinee of Mr Blue Beard, six
hundred two people perished, mostly women and children.".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..He managed to hold the towel around his foot, but it grew dark red and disgustingly
mushy..At the end, with the salt Tom and the pepper Tom standing side by side in their different but parallel worlds, Maria said, "Seems like
science fiction."."You should be with your children," Agnes worried. Maria looked up. "My babies are sitted with my sister.".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..Rescuers encouraged her to move safely away from the passenger's door, as far as possible, to avoid being inadvertently
injured as they tried to break in to her. She could go nowhere but to her dead husband..Gifted with unusual powers of visual observation, the girl
was quick to notice the slightest changes in her world. The sparkling engagement ring on Celestina's left hand had not escaped her notice..The
stumpy ghost departed the sliding stairs at the second floor and walked off into women's sportswear..With the successful consumption of the burger
and with the addition of the third Sklent to his collection, Junior felt more upbeat than he'd been in quite a while. Contributing to his better mood
was the fact that he hadn't heard the phantom singer in longer than three months, since the library in July..Smiling again, speaking in a voice hardly
louder than a whisper, he said, "Got a wedding date to keep.".The maniac detective was still on the floor where he had died. The red rose and the
gift box occupied his hands..This Monday morning in Oregon was bleak, with the swollen, dark bellies of rain clouds swagging low over the
cemetery, a dreary send-off for Naomi, even though rain was not yet falling..Martinis were ordered all around. None here observed a vow of
absolute sobriety..II. Otter.By now, all here assembled knew Celestina well enough that Tom's final example raised an affectionate laugh from the
group..Although he was a stranger, arriving unannounced, and something of an eccentric by anyone's definition, Paul was received by Grace and
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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,.By the time they reached the seventh painting, alcohol and rich French cuisine and Jack Lientery's
powerful art combined to devastate Frieda. She shuddered, leaned with one hand on a canvas, hung her head, and committed an act of bad PR.."I've
always wanted to learn the piano myself," Junior claimed, "but I guess you really have to start young.".Cradling the baby, the nun turned with it to
Celestina, folding back a thin blanket to present her with a good look at the tiny girl.
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