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THE POSITION OF PEGGY HARPER
This time, he vowed never to kill again, except in self-defense, regardless of the provocation. This tougher condition pleased him. No one achieved
significant self-improvement by setting low standards for himself.Angel liked to perch sideways with a drawing tablet in the window seat in Barty's
room, look out at the oak tree from the upper floor, and draw pictures inspired by things she heard in whatever book he was currently listening to.
Everyone said she was a pretty good artist for a three-year-old, and Barty wished he could see how good she was. He wished he could see Angel,
too, just once..Among these people was an old man whom they called, among themselves, the Changer. He showed Otter a few spells of illusion;
and when the boy was fifteen or so, the old man took him out into the fields by Serrenen to show him the one spell of true change he knew. "First
let's see you turn that bush into the seeming of a tree," he said, and promptly Otter did so. Illusion came so easy to the boy that the old man took
alarm. Otter had to beg and wheedle him for any further teaching and finally to promise him, swearing on his own true and secret name, that if he
learned the Changer's great spell he would never use it but to save a life, his own or another's..When the sound-suppressor was properly attached to
the pistol, Junior Cain leaned closer to the girl, peered into her eyes, and whispered, "Naomi, are you in there?" Near the top of the stairs, Barty
thought he heard voices in his bedroom. Soft and indistinct. When he stopped to listen, the voices fell silent, or maybe he only imagined
them..Suddenly and seriously creeped out, Junior wanted to get away from this nut case. Yet he was frozen by morbid fascination..As Wally
followed them inside, Celestina grinned at him. "From the car to the living room, all as neat as a well-practiced ballet. We've got a big headstart on
this married thing.".The sound-suppressor didn't render the pistol entirely silent, but the three soft reports, each like a quiet cough muffled by a
hand, wouldn't have carried beyond the hallway.."Everybody needs cheese," Angel said, which apparently meant that Mrs. Ornwall would never
lack work. "Mommy, you're wrong..Soon paramedics followed the police, who spread out through the apartment, and Junior relinquished his grip
on the dishtowel..Being blind had few consolations, but Barty found that not being able to look at his uncles' files and books was one of them. In
the past, he never really, in his heart, wanted to see those pictures of dead people roasted in theater fires and drowned bodies floating in flooded
streets, but a few times he peeked. His mom would have been ashamed of him if she'd discovered his transgression. But the mystery of death had
an undeniable creepy allure, and sometimes a good Father Brown detective story simply didn't satisfy his curiosity. He always regretted looking at
those photos and reading the grim accounts of disaster, and now blindness spared him that regret..No sign of Vanadium. Some of the taller
monuments offered hiding places on both sides of the cemetery road, as did the thicker trunks of the larger trees..The subtle distortions in his
vision, which caused lines of type to twist, didn't appear to trouble Barty much otherwise. He moved as quickly and as surely as ever, with his
special grace..When the attorney finally came on the line, he sounded put-upon, as though Junior were the equivalent of a troublesome toe that he
would like to shoot off.."That's correct," Parkhurst said. "Probably one or more small blood vessels ruptured from the extreme violence of the
emesis.".Memory of the Spartan decor of Thomas Vanadium's house lingered with Junior, and he addressed his living space with the detective's
style in mind. He installed a minimum of furniture, though all new and of higher quality than the junk in Vanadium's residence: sleek, modem,
Danish-pecan wood and nappy oatmeal-colored upholstery..A SEVERE THIRST INDICATED to Agnes that she wasn't dead. There would be no
thirst in paradise..They came to her, picked up the luggage that she had put down, and Edom said, "I'll drive.".These weren't lakes of blood, just
smears, so Junior could wipe them up quickly, once he got the corpse out of the hallway, but the sight of them further infuriated him. He was here
to bring closure to all the unfinished business of Spruce Hills, to free himself from vengeful spirits, to better his life and plunge henceforth entirely
into a bright new future. He wasn't here, damn it, to do building maintenance..Late Monday afternoon, September 19, Junior returned wearily to his
apartment, from another fruitless investigation of a Bartholomew, this one across the bay in Corte Madera. Exhausted by his unending quest,
depressed by lack of success, he sought refuge in meditation..This was pathetic. Only thickheaded fools, unschooled and unworldly, would be
shaken into confession by ham-handed tactics like these..Hound told his master that they had the hexer in a safe place, and Losen said, "Who was
he working for?".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.."What kept me going these
past two and a half years was knowing that I could get my hands on Mr. Cain when I was finally well enough to do something about him.".Gorging
on fudge cake and coffee to guard against a spontaneous lapse into meditative catatonia, Junior manfully admitted that he had been weak, that he
had reacted to the unknown with fear and retreat instead of with bold confrontation. Because each of us can trust no one in this world but himself,
self-deceit is dangerous. He liked himself better for this frank admission of weakness..Clenching his right hand around the quarter, waving left
hand over right, he intoned, "Jingle-jangle, mingle-jingle." Opening his right hand, he revealed that the coin had vanished..Paul stayed with her,
sometimes wincing at the ground as though the danger were there, not above-which, in a sense, it was, because impact rather than the fall itself is
the killer-and at other times putting his arms around her, staring up at the boy above. But he, too, was silent..In the living room, he removed a
decorative pillow from the sofa. He carried it into the foyer..The hospital was drowned in the bottomless silence that fills places of human
habitation only in the few hours before dawn, when the needs and hungers' and fears of one day are forgotten and those of the next are.Leaning
forward from his armchair, white hair as radiant as the wings of cherubim, Obadiah waved one misshapen hand over the deck, never closer than ten
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inches to the cards. "Now please spread them out in a fan on the table, facedown.".Anyway, if Celestina escaped, there would be a witness, and it
wouldn't matter to a jury that she was a talentless bitch who painted kitsch. She would have seen Junior get out of the Mercedes and would be able
to provide at least a half-accurate description of the car in spite of the fog. He still hoped to pull this off without having to give up his good life on
Russian Hill..Alone again with Wally, Celestina said, "They told me that once you regained consciousness, I can only visit ten minutes at a time,
and not that often, either.".Outside, he discovered that some worthless criminal wretch had broken into his Suburban during the night. The suitcase
and Book-of-the-Month selections were gone. The creep even swiped the Kleenex, the chewing gum, and the breath mints from the glove,
compartment..Too much clatter, drawing attention. No leisure for romance now, no chance for a two-sister score. just kill Celestina, kill
Bartholomew, and go, go..Junior couldn't see the lights of the nearest other houses. Either those structures were screened by trees or the neighbors
weren't home.."The mass of these malignancies suggest they will soon spread-or have already spread-out of the eye to the orbit. There is no hope
that radiation therapy will work in this instance, and no time to risk trying it even if there were hope. No time at all. No time. Dr. Schurr and I
agree, to save Bartholomew's life, we must remove both eyes immediately.".Celestina circled him, half carrying but also half dragging the chair,
either because her nerves were still ringing and her arms were weak--or because she was faking weakness in the hope of luring him to a reckless
response. Junior circled her while she rounded oil him frantically trying to deal with the pistol without taking his eyes off his
adversary..Needlepoint, meditation, and even sex had not recently provided him with significant relief of tension. The paintings of Sklent and the
works of Zedd were packed in the van, where he couldn't at the moment take solace from them..Agnes rubbed noses with him again, kissed him,
and rose from the edge of the bed..When she didn't at once accept his generosity, he said, "All my life, I've lived just to get through the day. First
survival. Then achievement, acquisition. Houses, investments, antiques ... There's nothing wrong with any of that. But it didn't fill the emptiness.
Maybe one day I'll return to medicine. But that's a hectic existence, and right now I want peace, calm, time to reflect. Whatever I do from here on . .
. I want my life to have a degree of purpose it's never had before. Can you understand that?".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..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..Saturday
and Sunday, between. sessions with the directory, Junior cruised around the county on a series of pleasure drives-testing the theory that the maniac
cop was no longer following him. Apparently, Simon Magusson was correct: The case had been closed..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..Being uniquely
sensitive, he had mourned Naomi with his entire body, with violent emesis and pharyngeal bleeding and incontinence. His grief had been so
racking that it might have killed him. Enough was enough..After adjusting the hairpin that held her lace mantilla, Maria passed from the narthex
into the nave She dipped two fingers in the holy water that glimmered in the marble font, and crossed herself.."No, the more I think about it, the
more it feels like this is just kids. Some kids goofing around, that's all. I- guess Vanadium got deeper under my skin than I realized, so when this
came up, I couldn't think straight about it.".Her strength was the strength of stones only in the sense that she felt as immovable as rock, yet she
found the resources to raise one arm, to place her left hand over Maria's bead-tangled fingers. "But the baby's dead.".Sometimes, in his mind, Tom
wasn't running along the residential streets of Bright Beach, but along the corridor of the dormitory wing over which he had served as prefect. He
was cast back in time, to that dreadful night. A sound wakes him. A fragile cry. Thinking it a voice from his dream, he nevertheless gets out of bed,
takes up a flashlight, and checks on his charges, his boys. Low-wattage emergency lamps barely relieve the gloom in the corridor. The rooms are
dark, doors ajar according to the rules, to guard against the danger of stubborn locks in the event of fire. He listens. Nothing. Then into the first
room-and into a Hell on earth. Two small boys per room, easily and silently overcome by a grown man with the strength of madness. In the sweep
of the flashlight beam: the dead eyes, the wrenched faces, the blood. Another room, the flashlight jittering, jumping, and the carnage worse. Then in
the hall again, movement in the shadows. Josef Krepp captured by the flashlight. Josef Krepp, the quiet custodian, meek by all appearances,
employed at St. Anselmo's for the past six months with nary a problem, with only good employee reviews attached to his record. Josef Krepp, here
in the corridor of the past, grinning and capering in the flashlight, wearing a dripping necklace of souvenirs..With the salt and pepper shakers, Tom
walked them through the why-I'm-not-sad-about-my-face explanation that he'd given to Angel ten days previously..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..Two things about him
were remarkable, beginning with his face. His head was wrapped with white gauze bandages, so he looked like Claude Rains in The Invisible Man
or like Humphrey Bogart in that movie about the escaped convict who has plastic surgery to foil the police and to start a new life with Lauren
Bacall. Blond hair sprouted from the top of the elaborate wrappings. Otherwise, only his eyes, his nostrils, and his lips were
uncovered..Considering his battered and stitched face, considering also his tragic and colorful history, Vanadium spoke with remarkably little
drama. His voice was calm, nearly flat, rising and falling so little that he almost talked in a monotone..As shaken as she had been at Phimie's side,
she couldn't trust her memory. Perhaps she hadn't seen what she thought she'd seen..And had Phimie, retrieved from death by the resuscitation
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procedures of the surgical team, repaid Nella's kindness with her own stunning message to Lipscomb?.He sprang to his feet, or maybe only
staggered up, depending on whether his image of himself right now was pulp or real, and surveyed the scene, looking for the bandaged man. A few
neighbors crossed the lawn toward Grace, and others approached along the street. But the killer was gone..When she still didn't meet his stare, he
seized her by the chin and tipped her head back..A half bath downstairs. Two bedrooms and a full bath on the upper floor. All deserted..Junior kept
a file on each man, nevertheless, in case instinct later told him that one of them was, in fact, his mortal enemy. He could have killed all of them,
just to be safe, but a multitude of dead Bartholomews, even spread over several jurisdictions, would sooner or later attract too much police
attention.."I don't know anyone named Bartholomew." He decided that the truth, in this instance, could not harm him..Still relishing her little
pretense of rejection, Victoria did not touch the rose. "What kind of woman do you think I am?".Find the father, kill the son. In just nine days,
Junior bedded four beautiful women: one on Christmas Eve, the next on Christmas Night, the third on New Year's Eve, and the fourth on New
Year's Day. For the first time in his life-and on all four occasions-his joy in the act was less than complete..With a thin hiss of disgust, Junior pulled
away from the thing, whatever it was, withdrew the flashlight from his belt, and listened intently for sounds in the alleyway. No voices. No
footsteps. Only distant traffic noises so muffled that they sounded like the grunts and groans and low menacing growls of foraging animals,
displaced predators prowling the urban mist..Finished, she gave him a mirror, so he could admire his new bicuspid cap. After five years of
dentistry, paced so as not to tax Nolly's tolerance, Kathleen had done well what nature had done poorly, giving him a perfect bite and a supernatural
smile. This final cap was the last of the reconstruction..It could only be made better by the presence of her parents. They had planned to fly down to
San Francisco this morning, but late yesterday, a parishioner and close friend had died. A minister and his wife sometimes had duties to the flock
that superseded all else..Because Junior's right arm was encumbered by the bracing board and the intravenous needle, he tugged a mass of tissues
from the box with his left hand.."Could you throw an Oreo someplace you weren't blind or maybe someplace Wally wasn't shot?"."Better hold on
tight to her," Wally warned Celestina, braking to a halt at the intersection. "She'll float up and away, then we'll have to call the fire department to
get her down."."I want you to adopt the baby." Before they could react, she hurried on: "I won't be twenty-one for four months yet, and even then
they might give me trouble about adopting, even though I'm her aunt, because I'm single. But if you adopt her, I'll raise her. I promise I will. I'll
take full responsibility. You don't have to worry that I'll regret it or that I'll ever want to drop her in your laps and escape the responsibility. She'll
have to be the center of my life from here on. I understand that. I accept it. I embrace it.".The owner's attitude softened somewhat with Junior's
reference to the quarter, and softened even further when together they returned to the counter to see the proof in the cheese. He went from righteous
anger to abject apology..He kept the house, for it was a shrine to his life with Perri. He returned to it from time to time, to refresh his spirit..His first
year in San Francisco was an eventful one for the nation and the world. Winston Churchill, arguably the greatest man of the century thus far, died.
The United States launched the first air strikes against North Vietnam, and Lyndon Johnson raised troop levels to 150,000 in that conflict. A Soviet
cosmonaut was the first to take a space walk outside an orbiting craft. Race riots raged in Watts for five fiery days. The Voting Rights Act of 1965
was signed into law. Sandy Koufax, a Los Angeles Dodger, pitched a perfect game, in which no hitter reached first base. T. S. Eliot died, and
Junior purchased one of the poet's works through the Book-of-the-Month Club. Other famous people passed away: Stan Laurel, Nat King Cole, Le
Corbusier, Albert Schweitzer, Somerset Maugham.... Indira Gandhi became the first woman prime minister of India, and the Beatles' inexplicable
and annoying success rolled on and on..The nurse was in was gone, but Maria remained in attendance. She the vinyl-and-stainless-steel armchair,
busy at.Waking from a bad dream, he sometimes thought he heard the ratcheting of gear-wheel feet. The scrape and creak of rusted iron joints. The
clink of rake-tine fingers rattling against one another..With all twelve fragments destroyed, the curse should have been lifted from little
Bartholomew: the threat of the unknown, violent enemy who was represented by the four knaves. Somewhere in the world, an evil man existed
who would one day have killed Barty, but now his journey through life would take him elsewhere. Eleven saints had been given twelve shares of
responsibility for lifting this curse..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..So
burning with anger was he that his car, by direct thermal transmission from his hands upon the wheel, should have been glowing cherry red in the
January night, should have been scorching tunnels of clear dry air through the cold fog. Rancor, virulence, acrimony, vehemence: All words
learned for the purpose of self-improvement were useless to him now, because none adequately conveyed the merest minimum of his anger, which
swelled as vast and molten as the sun, far more formidable than his assiduously enhanced vocabulary..Because Harrison, with the best of
intentions, had not wanted to open wounds, Cain could walk up to Celestina anywhere, anytime, and she wouldn't know that he might have been
her sister's rapist. To her, his face was that of any stranger..A sudden strange weakness, a formless dread, dropped Agnes out of her crouch and
onto her knees beside the boy..Dining room. Two place settings at one end of the table. Wineglasses. Two ornate pewter candlesticks, candies not
yet lit.."By law, adoption records are sealed and so closely guarded that you'd have an easier time acquiring a complete roster of the CIA's deep
cover agents worldwide than finding this one baby.".Oblivious that she and Barty had become the center of attention, Angel said, "Does he ever get
the quarters back?".A pathologically suspicious cop, aware of Junior's acute.; emesis following Naomi's death, might imagine a connection between
this epic bout of diarrhea and Victoria's murder, and Vanadium's disappearance Here was an avenue of speculation that he did not want to
encourage..Junior remembered the very words the detective had used: They say she died in a traffic accident..Nolly raised his martini glass in a
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toast. "To Kathleen Klerkle Wulfstan, dentist and associate detective.".Tom proved to be more useful than either a cop or a priest to Pie Lady
Services, when he discovered a talent for money management that protected their funds from twelve percent inflation and in fact brought them a
handsome return in real terms..As he headed toward the door, the detective said, "Don't forget your apple juice. Got to build some strength for the
trial.".The first was an ace of hearts. This, Maria said, was a very good card, indeed. It meant that Barty would be lucky in love.."The quarter in the
sandwich," Nolly said, because that was the first stunt that Simon Magusson had paid him to perform..In spring, summer, and fall, they brightened
the grave with the roses that Edom grew in the side yard. In this less rose-friendly season, these Christmas bouquets had been purchased at a flower
shop..Two of her largest and best paintings were in the show windows, dramatically lighted. They were dazzling. They were dreadful. They were
beautiful. They were hideous..After Agnes read the final words on the final page, Barty was drunk on speculation, chattering about
what-might-have-happened-next to these characters that had become his friends. He talked nonstop while changing into his pajamas, while peeing,
while brushing his teeth, and Agnes wondered how she would wind him down to sleep..The reverend said, "I'm sure you underestimate my
parishioners, Celestina. They won't be scandalized. They'll open their hearts.".He moved from a crib to a bed of his own, with guardrails, months
ahead of the average toddler. Within a week, he requested that the rails be left down..Although Junior felt honor-bound to give Victoria first shot at
him, he certainly didn't owe her monogamy. Eventually, when he had shaken off suspicion as finally as he had shaken off Naomi, he would be in
the mood for a dessert buffet, romantically speaking, and one eclair would not satisfy..Wally Lipscomb's face, as long and narrow as ever, seemed
not at all like the dour visage of an undertaker, as once it had, but rather like the rubbery mug of one of those circus clowns who can make you
laugh as easily by striking an exaggeratedly sad frown as by putting on a goofy grin. She saw a warmth of spirit where once she had seen spiritual
indifference, vulnerability where once she had seen an armored heart, great expectations where once she had seen withered hope; she saw kindness
and gentleness where they had always been but now in more generous measure than before. She loved this long, narrow, homely, wonderful face,
and she loved the man who wore it..As if a door had briefly opened between this windless day and another world, a single gust rattled rain against
the windows.."You know where it comes from," her mother said with a yawn that betrayed her exhaustion after a night with no sleep and too much
drama..The Worry Bear carries worries in his pockets. Under his Panama hat and in two gold lockets. Carries worries on his back and under his
arms. Nevertheless, dear old Worry Bear has his charms..Phimie's stubbornly high blood pressure, the presence of protein in her urine, and other
symptoms indicated her preeclampsia wasn't a recent development; she was at increased risk of eclampsia. Her hypertension was gradually coming
under control-but only by resort to more aggressive drug therapy than the physician preferred to use..Zedd taught in this world where dishonesty is
the currency of social acceptance and financial success, you must practice some deceit to get along in life, but you must never lie to yourself, or
you are left with no one to trust.."I'm a less philosophical sort than Kathleen," Nolly said, "so what I've been wondering is where you learned the
tricks with the quarter. How is it you're priest, cop-and amateur magician?".Holding on to the jamb with one hand, Barty leaned across the
threshold, listening to the day. Birds. Softly rustling leaves. Nobody on the porch. Even trying hard to be quiet, people always made some little
noise.."One hour," he announced, establishing a countdown. In sixty minutes, his internal clock would rouse him from a meditative state..judging
by the evidence, the nurse was home alone, but Junior raised his voice above the music and called out, "Hello? Is anyone here?".With his startling
combination of a Mediterranean complexion and rust-red hair, his good looks, and his fit physique, Paul had the exotic appearance of a pulp-fiction
hero. In particular, he liked to imagine that he might pass for Doc Savage's brother..A dumpster and a dead musician had humbled him as
thoroughly as he had ever been humbled before, as completely as violent nervous emesis and volcanic diarrhea had humbled him, and he had no
tolerance for being humbled. Humility is for losers..Life was too short to waste it working if you had the means to afford lifelong leisure.."Maybe
he could if he was able to lift it, but I couldn't throw a pig or an Oreo or anything else into any other place. It's just not something I know how to
do.".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.".Junior Cain felt as
if his heart had been lanced by a needle so thin that the muscle still contracted rhythmically but painfully around it. She did? She. . . she wrote
that?".must either change her mind or commit herself to a more difficult and challenging life than any she had envisioned only this morning..She
snatched the handset away from Angel, told Bellini, "He's here," threw the phone on the bed, told Angel, "Stay close to me," ran to the windows,
and jerked the drapes out of the way..Some listings didn't include first names, only initials. Every time he came across the initial B, he put a red
heck mark beside it with a fine point felt-tip pen..Maybe the bright side was that the musician hadn't either wet his pants or taken a dump while in
his death throes. Sometimes, during a comparatively slow death like strangulation, the victim lost control of all bodily functions. He'd read it in a
novel, something from the Book-of-the-Month Club and therefore both life-enriching and reliable. Probably not Eudora Welty. Maybe Norman
Mailer. Anyway, the men's room didn't smell as fresh as a flower shop, but it didn't reek, either..Unquestionably, if he hadn't killed Vanadium, the
maniac cop would have blown him away. That was clearly an act of self-defense..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..Into the autumn of 1967, Junior reviewed hundreds of
thousands of phone listings, and occasionally he located a rare Bartholomew. In San Rafael or Marinwood. In Greenbrae or San Anselmo. Located
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and investigated and cleared them of any connection with Seraphim White's bastard baby..Too late. The parsonage was fully engulfed. With luck,
they would save the church..On the serving tables, the canap? trays held only stained paper doilies, crumbs, and empty plastic champagne
glasses..She hadn't looked up from her sketching. Although Junior thought she hadn't seen him, she'd apparently been aware of him all
along.."Besides, I still live by my vows as much as possible, though I've had the longest continuing dispensation on record." A smile on that
cracked countenance could be touching, but an ironic look now worked less well; it gave Kathleen a chill. "Vanity is a sin I've more easily been
able to avoid than some others.".Celestina expected to be taken to a waiting room, but instead the nun escorted her to surgical prep..Instead of
opening his left fist, Tom lifted his martini with his right, and on the tablecloth under the glass lay the coin..But both the Church and quantum
physics contend there is no such thing. Coincidence is the result of mysterious design and meaning--or it's strange order underlying the appearance
of chaos. Take your pick. Or, if you choose, feel free to believe that they're one and the same..Instead of answering the question, meaning to imply
that he believed Junior already knew the facts, Thomas Vanadium said, "I was able to get a warrant to search your house." Junior thought this must
be a trick. No hard evidence existed to indicate that Naomi had died at the hands of another rather than by accident..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..Instead of immediately killing anyone, Junior returned
to his apartment on the afternoon of December 29, and went to bed, fully clothed. To calm down. To think about focus.
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