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A SPARROW CAME DOWN RESPLENDENT
Knuckle over knuckle, snared in the web of thumb and forefinger, vanishing into the purse of the palm, secretly traversing the hand, reappearing,
knuckle over knuckle, the coin glimmered as it turned..Anyway-and curiously-Industrial Woman increasingly looked to him like Scamp. As
various abraded and inflamed mucous membranes constantly reminded him, he'd had more than enough of Scamp for a while. At last the day
arrived: Friday, January 12..Olive complexion, no less smooth than the skin of a calamata. Eyes as lustrous as pools shimmering with a reflection
of eternity and stars..This Detroit-built gondola would swiftly navigate the Styx without a black-robed gondolier to pole it onward..He was
unconscious, wired to a heart monitor, pierced by an intravenous-drip line. Clipped to his septum, an oxygen feed hissed faintly, and from his open
mouth rose the barely audible wheeze of his breathing..Junior glimpsed Vanadium first in profile-and then, as the cop rode down and away, only
the back of his head. He hadn't seen this man in almost three years, yet he was instantly certain that this was no coincidental look-alike. Here went
the filthy-scabby-monkey spirit itself..Two soft-boiled eggs, one slice of bread neither toasted nor buttered, a glass of apple juice, and a dish of
orange."And even in her dreams, you're determined to be there for her. There was a boogeyman, I have no doubt you would kick his hairy ass, and
he wouldn't come around again, ever. So you just go in this gallery,.He was no longer in his scrubs, but wore gray wool slacks and a blue cashmere
sweater over a white shirt. Face somber, he looked less like an obstetrician engaged in the business of life than like a professor of philosophy
forever pondering the inevitability of death.."Oh, Wally, I am worried. I'm deeply worried. My mama is going to buy herself a first-class ticket to
the fiery pit if she doesn't stop this prevaricatin'.".Agnes Lampion would enthrall them, for hers was a life of clear significance. That they seemed
equally interested in Paul's story, however, surprised him. Perhaps they were merely being kind, and yet with apparent fascination, they drew out of
him so many details of his long walks, of the places he had been and the reasons why, of his life with Perri..Frantically, he squirmed around on the
floor until he was facing the entrance to the kitchen. Through tears of pain, he expected to see a Frankensteinian shadow loom in the hall, and then
the creature itself, gnashing its fork-tine teeth, its corkscrew nipples spinning..Looking toward the nearest window, where the wet night kissed the
glass, he said, "Lawn sprinklers?".sport shirt just for no reason at all, because she thought he'd look nice in it?".He got behind the wheel of the
Studebaker, started the engine, did a hard 180-degree turn, using more lawn than driveway, and cried out in terror when Vanadium moved noisily
in the backseat.."Your forgiveness won't make any of it right," he said, "nothing could, but it might start to give me a little peace.".He added
verisimilitude to his threats by concluding with a few hard punches where they wouldn't show, in her breasts and belly, and then he, went home to
Naomi, to whom he'd been married, at that time, less than five months..When Celestina first entered his ICU cubicle, the sight of his face scared her
in spite of the surgeon's assurances. Gray, he was, and sunken-cheeked-as though this were the eighteenth century and so many medicinal leeches
had been applied to him that too much of his essential substance had been sucked out..He hurt too much to recover quickly and take advantage of
the woman's brief vulnerability. Clambering to his feet, he backed away from her and fumbled in a pocket for spare cartridges..On January 3, 1968,
Paul was fewer than 250 miles from Spruce Hills, Oregon. He wasn't aware of that town's proximity, however, and he didn't, at the time, have it as
his destination..Dining room. Two place settings at one end of the table. Wineglasses. Two ornate pewter candlesticks, candies not yet
lit..Regrettably, he had no choice but to conclude that she hadn't made up her mind whether to keep the baby or to seek out an illegal abortion
without Junior's approval. She had been thinking about scraping his child out of her womb without even telling him.."We'll need to talk about this a
lot in the days to come, as we both have more time to think about it.".Junior wasn't concerned that the shots would attract unwanted attention.
These large rural properties and a plenitude of muffling trees made it unlikely that the nearest neighbor would hear anything..Recuperating, he had
plenty of time to practice meditation. He became so proficient at focusing on the imaginary bowling pin that he could make himself oblivious of all
else. A stridently ringing phone wouldn't penetrate his trance. Even Bob Chicane, Junior's instructor, who knew all the tricks, could not make his
voice heard when Junior was at one with the pin..The thorns had not been stripped from the long stem of the white rose. Vanadium clutched it so
tightly that the sharp points punctured his meaty palm. He seemed to be unaware of his wounds..Wally and Celestina went to dinner at the
Armenian restaurant from which he'd gotten takeout on the day in '65 that he rescued her and Angel from Neddy Gnathic. Red tablecloths, white
dishes, dark wood paneling, a cluster of candles in red glasses on each table, air redolent of garlic and roasted peppers and cubeb and sizzling
soujouk-plus a personable staff, largely of the owners' family-created an atmosphere as right for celebration as for intimate conversation, and
Celestina expected to enjoy both, because this promised to be a most momentous day in more ways than one..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..If the directory proved to be of no help, Junior would proceed next to the registry office at the county
courthouse, to review the records of births going back to the turn of the century if necessary. Bartholomew, of course, might not have been born in
the county, might have moved here as a child or an adult. If he owned property, he'd show up on the register of deeds. Whether a landowner or not,
if he did his civic duty every two years, he would appear on the voter rolls..The strange barrage of lightning, putting an end to the rain rather than
initiating it, had been a clue. The rapid clearing of the sky-indicating a stiff wind at high altitudes, while stillness prevailed at ground level-a sudden
plunge in the humidity, and an unseasonable warmth confirmed the coming catastrophe.."It seems it was his own idea, your majesty."."Three
hundred and ninety-six of the dead were children under the age of ten," Jacob continued. "A passenger train was tumbled off the tracks, killing
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twenty. Another train with tank cars got smashed around, and oil spilled across the flood waters, ignited, and all these people clinging to floating
debris were surrounded by flames, no way to escape. Their choice was being burned alive or drowning.".At first, he couldn't gather the nerve to
return to the kitchen. He was crazily certain that in his absence, the dead detective would have risen and would be waiting for him..Ordinarily, she
would have returned to the first of the candles and offered a second fragment to Saint Peter. In this case, however, she entrusted it to the least
known of the apostles, because she was sure that he must have special significance in this matter..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..Celestina jammed the shaft of the crank into the casing socket. Wouldn't fit. Her hands were shaking.
Steel fins on the shaft of the crank had to be lined up just-so with slots in the socket. She fumbled, fumbled..Later, at home, after Agnes sent Edom
back to his apartment, she opened a bottle of vodka that she had bought on the way back from Maria's. She mixed it with orange juice in a
waterglass..Flanking the wheelchair, Edom and Jacob spent less time watching the graveside service than studying the sky. Both brothers frowned
at that cloudless blue, as though seeing thunderheads..Barty, at the head of the table, sensed Mary's approach only as she was about to touch him.
She put a hand on his arm and said, "Daddy, will you turn your chair away from the table and let me sit on your lap?"."Getting her into her shoes
and coat sooner than Monday required a bribe," Wally said..CELESTINA RETURNED TO Room 724 to collect Phimie's belongings from the tiny
closet and from the nightstand..He was too sensitive a soul to be able to take either a handsaw or a power saw to a corpse..This rosarium was
Edom's only relationship with nature that did not inspire terror in him. Agnes believed that Joey's enthusiasm for the restoration of the garden was,
in part, the reason why Edom had not tamed as far inward as Jacob and why he'd remained better able than his twin to function beyond the walls of
his apartment..For all his brilliance, however, he was still a boy who loved to run and jump and tumble. Who swung from the backyard oak tree in
a rope-and-tire swing. Who was thrilled when given a tricycle. Who giggled in delight while watching his uncle Jacob roll a shiny quarter end
over-end across his knuckles and perform other simple coin tricks..Halfway home, he heard sirens and saw the beacons of approaching emergency
vehicles. He pulled the Suburban to the side of the road and watched as two fire trucks passed, followed by an ambulance..II. Otter.Less cautious
than the typical accountant, perhaps mellow in this season of peace, Prosser opened the door without hesitation..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..Maria's hand tamed, the card turned, and another knave of spades revoIved into view, snapped against the table.."That's exactly how I
hoped he would be." Relieved, he followed Agnes to the living room. "Listen, Aggie, you know, I don't have anything against Jacob, but-".The
nurse noted that the maximum weight capacity of the elevator allowed all of them to take the same cab, if they didn't mind being squeezed a
little..Dropped cartridges gleamed on the carpet. Stoop to snatch them up? No. That was asking for a skull-cracking blow..During the rest of that
first year, he walked to Palm Springs and back, a round trip of more than two hundred miles, and north to Santa Barbara..Jacob made more fire
sounds as he stripped the clear cellophane off a second new deck of playing cards, then off a third and a fourth..Those who had just met her and
those who were overly charmed by eccentricity called her Seraphim, her name complete. Her teachers, neighbors, and casual acquaintances called
her Sera. Those who knew her best and loved her the most deeply--like her sister, Celestina called her Phimie..Junior found the acclaim gratifying,
but the widespread use of his photograph was a high price to pay even for the recognition of his contribution to art. Fortunately, with his bald head
and pocked face, he no longer resembled the Enoch Cain for whom the authorities were searching. And they believed that the bandages on his face,
at the church, had been merely an exotic disguise. One psychologist even speculated that the bandages had been an expression of the guilt and
shame he felt on a subconscious level. Yeah, right..hooves. This was no demon child. Its father's evil was'nt visibly reflected in its
small.Overlaying the birthmark were brighter stains. The plain face, less homely now, was less flat, too, pocked and torn into a new and horrendous
geography.."Not so bad, two thousand," Tom heard himself say idiotically. "I mean, compared to nearly four million.".For the first time since
walking to La Jolla to meet Jonas Salk, Paul planned a journey with a specific purpose..He couldn't much longer take advantage of Paul
Damascus's hospitality. Since bringing Wally to town, Tom had been staying in Paul's guest bedroom. He knew that he was welcome indefinitely,
and the sense of family that he'd found with these people had only grown since January, but he nevertheless felt that he was imposing..Tom stared
at the girl's drawing-quite a good one for a child her age, rough in style, but with convincing detail-and if skin could be said to crawl, his must have
moved all the way around his body two or three times before settling down again where it belonged. "Are these ... ?".If Vanadium appeared among
these men, Junior would not only puke out the contents of his stomach, but also would disgorge his internal organs, every last one of them, and
spew up his bones, too, until he emptied out everything within his skin..So runs the water away, away,.A deep storm of silence, anti-thunder, the
house fully drenched in a muffling rain of soundlessness..They wanted to go up to Barty's room, but she refused them, because there was nothing
more they could do for the boy than they had done for her. "He wants to finish reading Starman Jones, and I'm not letting anything interfere with
that. We're leaving for Newport Beach at seven in the morning, and you can see him then.".Fortifying herself with more coffee, Jolene said, "Edom,
you were going to tell us how Joey's coping with fatherhood.".At a gun shop, Junior purchased two hundred rounds of ammunition. Later, that
many cartridges seemed excessive to him. Later still, he purchased another two hundred..And here, now, into the kitchen through a door with a
porthole in the center. Into sizzle and clatter, into clouds of fried-onion fumes and the mouthwatering aromas of chicken fat and shoestring potatoes
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turning golden in deep wells of boiling cooking oil..summoned an expression no less dubious than that of a policeman listening to the alibi of a
suspect with bloody hands. Then: "I'm quite sure that Wroth Griskin does not make candlesticks. If that's what you're looking for, I'd recommend
the housewares department at Gump's.".Thick fog distorted all sense of time and place. At each end of the block, pearly hazes of light marked
intersections with main streets but didn't illuminate this narrower passage in between. A few security lamps-bare bulbs under inverted-saucer
shades or caged in wire--indicated the delivery entrances of some businesses, but the dense white shrouds veiled and diffused these, as well, until
they were no brighter than gaslights..make a worrywart life-insurance salesman like me seem just as light hearted as a schoolgirl.".To buy as much
time as possible while Enoch Cain's assault was still fresh in Celestina's mind, Tom proposed that they remain hidden away for another two weeks,
unless the killer was apprehended sooner. "Then if you go to Wally's house from here, you'll want to install the best alarm system you can get, and
you should lead a restricted life for quite a while, even hire security if you can afford it. The smartest thing would be to move out of San Francisco
as soon as Wally's recovered. He retired young, right? And a painter can paint anywhere. Sell the properties here, start over somewhere else, and
make the move in such a way that you can't be easily traced. I can help you work that out."."You're all right, we've got you now." His soft yet
reverberant voice was so unearthly that his words seemed to convey an assurance more profound and more comforting than their surface
meaning..But on March 23, 1966, after a bad date with Frieda Bliss, who collected paintings by Jack Lientery, an important new artist, Junior had
an experience that rocked him, added significance to the episode in the diner, and made him wish he hadn't donated his pistol to the police project
that melted guns into switchblades..In his blindness, Barty listened to her reports and, through her, saw more than he could have seen if never he
had lost his eyes..Tammy--the stock analyst, broker, and cat-food-eating feline fetishist-whom he had dated from Christmas of '65 through
February of '66, had given him the timepiece in return for all the trading commissions and perfect sex that he had given her..Junior was accustomed
to having women seduce him. His good looks were a blessing of nature. His commitment to improving his mind made him interesting. Most
important, from the books of Caesar Zedd, he had learned how to be irresistibly charming..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..One of his favorite gifts for Christmas 1967 was a twelve-hole chromatic harmonica with forty-eight reeds providing a full three-octave
range. Even in his little hands, and with the limitations of his small mouth, this more sophisticated instrument enabled him to produce full-bodied
versions of any song that appealed to him..Hesitantly, the ivory tickler shook hands. "I'm ... uh ... I'm Ned Gnathic. Everyone calls me Neddy.".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..Barty looked at Angel, and Angel looked at Barty, and they dropped to their knees on the grass before their daughter. They
were both grinning ... and then their grins stiffened a little..All the way to the nightstand, he expected to discover that the revolver had been taken
from the drawer. Yet here it was. Loaded..The kids insisted on knowing what was meant by the line about the chicken, and this led to the laying of
a coopful of Why-did-the chicken-cross-the-road jokes, which Edom and Jacob had memorized in childhood as an act of rebellion against their
humorless father..What good was she to anybody, what good could she ever hope to be, if she couldn't even save her little sister?."He's a wonderful
boy, so very bright, so very full of life. Blindness will be hard, but it won't be the end. He'll cope without the light. It'll be so difficult at first, but
this boy ... eventually he'll thrive.".When she closed the front door and turned away from it, Agnes bumped her swollen belly into Joey. His
eyebrows shot up, and he put his hands on her distended abdomen, as if she were more fragile than a robin's egg and more valuable than one by
Faberge..Likewise, she wasn't prepared to deal with a monster like the father, if one day he came for Angel. And he would come. She knew. In
these events as in all things, Celestina White glimpsed a pattern, complex and mysterious, and to the eye of an artist, the symmetry of the design
required that one day the father would come. She wasn't prepared to deal with the creep now, but by the time that he arrived, she would be ready
for him..Halos and rainbows loomed in her memory, ominous as they had never been before..The hall was deserted. Then a woman came out of one
of the offices and walked toward the gallery, without glancing at him..Now, trouble. Different from what he'd experienced before but just as
powerful and terrifying. He didn't need to regurgitate, but he desperately needed to evacuate..Nicholas Deed was not the knave. He had already
brought all the ruin into their lives that he was going to bring..Edom carried the honey-raisin pear pie, and Agnes toted Barty across the neatly
cropped yard, to the front door. The bell push triggered chimes that played the first ten notes of "That Old Black Magic," which they heard
distinctly through the glass in the door..His mouth was dry when he said to Angel, "Well, it seems pretty magical to me-that flipped-coin trick.".He
wanted to fling it into the graveyard, send it spinning far into the darkness.."Maria brought that from Mexico," Barty said. "She thought it was
pretty funny. So do I. It's a hoot. Mom says it isn't really blasphemous, because it wasn't meant to be by the people who made it, and because Jesus
would want you to have cookies, and, besides, it reminds us to be thankful for all the good things we get.".Junior liked women who drank a lot.
They were usually amorous or at least unresistant..He turned the brochure in his hands, to look at the front of it again. Gradually he began to
suspect that the title of the exhibition might be what had brought to mind the reverend's unremembered sermon..As impressed as Agnes had been
with the sample orbs that she'd been shown, she allowed no hope that the singular beauty of Barty's striated emerald-sapphire eyes would be
re-created. Although the artist's work might be exquisite, these irises would be painted by human hands, not by God's..She was in Paul's arms
again, as though by magic, and he ran as fire broke through the cedar-shake shingles and as the roof shuddered under them. Airborne through
billowing smoke. Across flames that briefly caressed the soles of his shoes..Abruptly, without a cannonade of thunder, without artillery strikes of
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lightning, the storm broke. As loud as marching armies, rain tramped across the roof..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..Barty approached stair climbing as a mathematical problem,
calculating the precise movement of each leg and placement of each foot necessary to successfully negotiate the obstacle. He proceeded less slowly
on the next three steps than he had on the first three, and thereafter he ascended with growing confidence, pumping his legs with machinelike
precision..Hard experience had taught him, however, that killing someone he knew, while occasionally necessary, didn't release stress. Or if it did
briefly release stress, then unforeseen consequences always contributed to even worse future stress..Dr. Chan's manner remained professional,
providing the strength that Agnes required, but his pain was evident when his gentle voice softened further: "These tumors are so advanced, we
won't know until surgery if the malignancy has spread. We may already be too late. And if we aren't too late, we'll have only a small window of
opportunity. A small window. Eight days would entail too much risk.".As Barty ascended higher, Agnes's fear became purer, but at the same time,
she was filled with a wonderful, irrational exhilaration. That this could be accomplished, that the darkness could be overcome, struck music from
the harpstrings of the soul. From time to time, the boy paused, perhaps to rest or to mull over the three-dimensional map in his incredible mind, and
every time that he started upward again, he put his hands in exactly the right place, whereupon Agnes would speak a silent inner yes! Her heart was
with Barty high in the tree, her heart in his, as he had been with her, safe inside her womb, on the rainy twilight that she had ridden the spinning,
tumbling car to widowhood.."He's an attorney, and this grieving husband comes to him with a big liability case. There's money to be made.".Swift
and yellow, Angel flew to her mother, grabbing at one of the bunched drapes as if she might hide behind it..body on the flight out of San Francisco.
When finally her obligations were met, she.As she struggled to cope with her loss, the last thing Agnes needed was the reminder posed by that
empty chair. Maria's intentions were good, however, and Agnes didn't want to hurt her feelings..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..The Beatles began singing the
number-one song, "I Feel Fine," as Junior turned off the county highway and followed the lake road northeast around the oil-black water. They had
two titles in the American top five. In disgust, he switched off the radio..Anyway, traumatic as it had been, the shooting was not the worst thing
that happened to him that year..Maria, puzzled but cooperative, left the room as instructed, and Barty removed the correct book from the stack on
the table, without anyone's guidance. He sat in the armchair at his mother's side and began to read:."But I had greater facility with cards than most
magicians. I trained with Moses Moon, greatest card mechanic of his generation.".Dragonfly.In the morning, at breakfast, from this calmer
perspective, he looked back at his tantrum in the middle of the night and wondered if he might be in psychological trouble. He decided not. In
November and December, Junior studied arcane texts on the supernatural, went through new women at a pace prodigious even for him, found three
Bartholomews, and finished ten needlepoint pillows..Junior didn't make the mistake of thinking that Magusson's new conciliatory attitude meant
they were friends, that confidences could be shared or truths exchanged. The money-grubbing toad's only real friend would always be the one he
saw in a mirror. If he discovered that Junior was having a great time post-Naomi, Magusson would store the information until he found a way to
use it to his advantage..He felt for the railing. Grasped at the empty air only briefly. Found the handrail. He climbed to the porch..One of the
paramedics had stooped beside him to press a cool hand against the nape of his neck. Now this man said urgently, "Kenny!."I don't want an
attorney." He closed his eyes, lowered his head to the pillow, and sighed. "I just want ... peace.".For a while, Junior half convinced himself that the
quarter in his cheeseburger, in December '65, was a meaningless coincidence, unrelated to Vanadium. His short tour of the kitchen, in search of the
perpetrator, had given him reason to believe the diner's sanitary standards were inadequate. Recalling the greasy men on that culinary death squad,
he knew that he'd been fortunate not to discover a dead rodent spread-eagle on the melted cheese, or an old sock.."All right, the scary one." "I
SOMETIMES EVEN EAT SPIDERS WITH MY CAVIAR." "Now who's being gross?" The morning that it happened, Edom woke early from a
nightmare about the roses..The parsonage was a clean, respectable, and even charming house, but nothing about it might be called grand. No
sweeping staircase offered a glamorous showcase adequate for Scarlett O'Hara. Instead, the stairs were enclosed, accessed by a door in one comer
of the living room..Tuesday morning, while he showered with a swimming cockroach that was as exuberant as a golden retriever in the motel's
lukewarm water, Junior vowed never to kill again. Except in self-defense..She kicked off her shoes and sat beside him in bed, with her back against
the headboard, still holding his hand. Even though this darkness wasn't as deep as Barty's, Agnes found that she was better able to control her
emotions when she couldn't see him. "I think you must be sad, kiddo. You hide it well, but you must be.".Although he ate more meals in restaurants
than not, he hadn't ordered a burger in twenty-two months, since finding the quarter embedded in the half-melted slice of cheddar, in December of
'65. Indeed, since then, he'd never risked a sandwich of any kind in a restaurant, limiting his selections to foods that were served open on the
plate..faiths and inhibiting rules that confused humanity, when he was sufficiently enlightened to believe only in himself, he would be able to trust
his instincts, for they would be free of society's toxic views, and he would be assured of success and happiness if always he followed these gut
feelings.."April 23, 1940, Natchez, Mississippi, dance-hall fire-one hundred ninety-eight dead. December 7, 1946, Atlanta, Georgia, the Winecoff
Hotel fire-one hundred nineteen dead.".Celestina was hardly more than a child herself, pretending to have the strong shoulders and the breadth of
experience to bear this burden. She felt half crushed.Even Agnes was briefly unnerved to the extent that she said, "Enough of this. It's not fun
anymore.".Something was due to happen in this peculiar, extended, almost casual haunting under which he had suffered for more than two years,
since finding the quarter in his cheeseburger. While all around him in the streets, people bustled in good cheer, Junior slouched along in a sour
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mood, temporarily having forgotten to look for the bright side..When Junior tried to lift Victoria, her voluptuousness lost its appeal. As dead
weight, she was heavier than he expected.."Consider what I told you," Dr. Salk urged. "Your Perri would want you to think about it.".Angel didn't
want to go, maybe because the boogeyman schemed beneath the bed in some of her nightmares..This momentous day. In every ending, new
beginnings. But, thank God, no ending here..Junior knew that she must be teasing him. Her sense of play was delicious. Such deviltry in her
scintillant blue eyes, such sauciness..There were effective actions and ineffective actions, socially acceptable and unacceptable behavior, wise and
stupid decisions that could be made. But if you wanted to achieve maximum self-realization, you had to understand that any choice you made in
life was entirely value neutral. Morality was a primitive concept, useful in earlier stages of societal evolution, perhaps, but without relevance in the
modem age.., Heart jumping like the heart of a fox-stalked rabbit, she ran from the driveway into the yard. She would have cried out if her throat
hadn't seized up with terror at the sight of her boy at neck-breaking height. By the time she could speak, she realized that a shout, or even the
unexpected sound of her plaintive voice, might unnerve him, cause him to misstep, and bring him caroming down, limb to limb, in a bone snapping
plunge..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.
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