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He wasn't afflicted with parenthood envy. A baby was the last thing he would ever want, aside from cancer. Children were nasty little beasts. A
child would be an encumbrance, a burden, not a blessing..Your deeds ... will return to you, magnified beyond imagining ... the spirit of
Bartholomew ... will find you ... and mete out the terrible judgment that you deserve..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.."Joey was, after all, an insurance broker,"
Vinnie reminded her. "He was going to look out for his family.".The modulated electronic brrrrr was similar to the sound of the telephone in
Vanadium's cramped study, on Sunday night. Junior was transported back to that place, that moment in time.."Now, I'm doubtless," Vanadium said,
his voice returning to the uninflected drone that Junior had come to loathe but that he now preferred to the unsettling voice of quiet passion. "No
matter what the situation, no matter how knotty the question, I always know what to do..He had been walking ever since, two and a half years, with
brief respites in Bright Beach..He didn't want to lean inside and peer over the front seat. He had no weapon. He would be unbalanced,
vulnerable.."Wait," said Deed, holding out one hand either beseechingly or to block the door..He was, admittedly, surprised that Nurse Bressler was
strongly compelled to come on to him even though she had read his patient file and knew that he'd recently been a veritable geyser of noxious
spew, that during the violent seizure in the ambulance, he had also lost control of bladder and bowels, and that he might at any moment suffer an
explosive relapse. This was a remarkable testament to the animal lust he inspired even without trying, to the powerful male magnetism that was as
much a part of him as his thick blond hair..THE SUN ROSE above clouds, above fog, and with the gray day came a silver drizzle. The city was
lanced by needles of rain, and filth drained from it, swelling the gutters with a poisonous flood.."If they always go there, smoosh--smoosh, then
you're going to wind up with one really fat finger." *.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..More than once, a passing nurse stopped to check on him and to advise him not to exhaust himself.In Junior's estimation, this was not the
way that a normal person lived. This was the home of a deranged loner, a dangerously obsessive man..Maintaining a brutal strangling pressure,
Junior turned his head aside, to protect his eyes. He kneed Neddy in the crotch, crunching the remaining fight out of him..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..Sliding
Victoria's chair away from the table, he turned her to face him. He adjusted her body so that her head was tipped back and her arms were hanging
slack at her sides..Orange firelight bloomed in the living room below, a wave of heat washed over Paul, and immediately behind the heat came
greasy masses of roiling black smoke, drawn to the stairwell as to a flue..She protested that her ruined body had neither any comforts to offer a man
nor the strength to be a bride.."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.".A mere silhouette against the fluorescent glare, Vanadium
stepped it the hall. The bright light seemed to enfold him. The detective shimmered and vanished the way that a mirage of a man, on a fiercely hot
desert highway, will appear to walk out of this dimension into another, slipping between the tremulous curtains of heat as though they hang
between realities..self-controlled as he would need to be in any interrogation conducted by this brush-cut, thick-necked toad..They were in the
eastern hills, a mile from Jolene and Bill Klefton's place, where ten days ago, Edom had delivered blueberry pie along with the grisly details of the
Tokyo-Yokohama quake of 1923..Lord, help me here. Give me this one, just this one, and I'll follow thereafter where I'm led. I'll always thereafter
be your instrument, but please, please, GIVE ME THIS CRAZY EVIL SON OF A BITCH!.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
black service road seemed to come out of nowhere, then to vanish into a void, and Junior suddenly felt dangerously isolated, alone as he had never
been, and vulnerable.."You should be with your children," Agnes worried. Maria looked up. "My babies are sitted with my sister.".Although he
found Magusson's face sufficiently disturbing that he avoided looking at it more than necessary, and though Magusson's bulging eyes were so moist
with bitterness and with need that they inspired nightmares, Junior shifted his gaze from his half-numb hands to his attorney. "Luck? I lost my wife.
And my unborn baby.".If she'd connected with his left side, as she intended, she might have broken his arm or cracked a few ribs. But lie saw the
chair coming, and as agile as a base runner dodging a shortstop's tag, he turned away from her, taking the blow across his back..Thereafter, he was
repelled at the prospect of kissing her, and their relationship fell apart..During the cleaning, installation of new carpet, and painting that had
followed the removal of the diarrheic pig set loose by one of Cain's disgruntled girlfriends, the wife killer had spent a few nights in a hotel. Nolly
took advantage of the opportunity to bring his associate James Hunnicolt--Jimmy Gadget-onto the premises to provide a customized, undetectable,
exterior window-latch release..Two more uniformed officers had entered the kitchen, fresh from their search of the apartment. They were
amused..The following April, when he proposed to her, she wouldn't have him. "You're sweet, Paul, but I can't let you throw your life away on me.
You're this ... this beautiful ship that will sail a long way, to fascinating places, and I'd only be your anchor.".Striving to appear casual, but
obviously unnerved, the pencil-thin man backed off again. "The paintings are lovely, wonderful, I'm enormously impressed. I'm a friend of the
artist's, you know. She was a tenant of mine, I was her landlord during her early college years, in her salad days, a nice little studio apartment,
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before the baby. A lovely girl, 1 always knew she'd be a success, it was so apparent in even her earliest work. I just had to come tonight, even
though a friend's covering two of my four sets. I couldn't miss this.".The second ring was followed by a click, and then a familiar droning voice
said, "Hello. I'm Thomas Vanadium-".Each page comprised four columns of names and numbers, most with addresses. Approximately one hundred
names filled each column, four hundred to a page..All the way to the nightstand, he expected to discover that the revolver had been taken from the
drawer. Yet here it was. Loaded.."Phimie said the creep thought it was funny, but using Daddy's voice as background music also ... well, aroused
him, maybe because it further humiliated her and because he knew it would humiliate our father. But we never told Daddy that part of it. Neither of
us saw any useful reason for telling him.".He knew that the only movement in those staring, sightless eyes was the restless reflection of the
flashlight beam as he probed the trash with it. He knew he was being irrational, but nevertheless he was reluctant to turn his back on the corpse.
Repeatedly in the midst of searching, he snapped his head up, whipping his attention to Neddy, certain that from the comer of his eye, he had seen
the dead gaze following him..Now her mooring was Wally Lipscomb-obstetrician, pediatrician, landlord, and best friend--who arrived halfway
through the reception. As she listened to Helen Greenbaum's sales report, Celestina held Wally's hand so tightly that had it been a plastic
champagne flute, it would have cracked..The customers were in a mood, most of them grumbling about their ailments. Others complained about the
dreary weather, the increasing number of kids zooming along sidewalks on these damn new skateboards, the recent tax increases, and the New
York Jets paying Joe Namath the kingly sum of $427,000 a year to play football, which some saw as a sign that the country was money-crazy and
going to Hell..Nolly finally disturbed the quiet: "Well, sir ... you're quite a psychologist.".Shortly after six o'clock, Saturday morning, she stirred
from a fretful dream and saw Barty sitting up in bed, reading..After the paralytic bladder seizures had passed and Junior had drained Lake Mead,
Chicane recommended plenty of caffeine and sugar to guard against an unlikely but not impossible spontaneous return to a trance state. "Anyway,
after pumping alpha waves for as long as you just did, you shouldn't actually need to sleep anytime soon.".Here, now, came the anaconda smile.
"Did you argue about the baby, Enoch? Maybe she wanted it, and you didn't. Guy like you--a baby would cramp your style. Too much
responsibility.".All the way back to the ridge, sitting up front beside a county deputy in a police cruiser, with an ambulance and other patrol cars
racing close behind them, Junior had shaken uncontrollably. When he tried to respond to the officer's questions, his uncharacteristically thin voice
cracked more often than not, and he was able to croak only, Jesus, dear Jesus," over and over..Although she had acutely felt the loss of Joey during
the past three years, she had never missed him as much as she missed him now. Marriage is an expression of love and respect and trust and faith in
the future, but the union of husband and wife is also an alliance against the challenges and tragedies of life, a promise that with me in your corner,
you will never stand alone..Junior raised his voice even further: "In those old movies, the Little Rascals.".At first light, a nurse arrived to perform
preliminary surgical prep on Barty. She pulled the boy's hair back and captured it under a tight fitting cap. With cream and a safety razor, she
shaved off his eyebrows..ice bags. I almost laughed at his tendency to morbidness and self dramatization. The living dead had not come to get him:
just some rubber ice bags..Junior phoned a twenty-four-hour-a-day locksmith and paid premium post midnight rates to have the double deadbolts
re-keyed..Uncle Jacob, cook and baby-sitter and connoisseur of watery death, cleaned off the table and washed the dishes while Barty patiently
endured a rambling postbreakfast conversation with Pixie Lee and with Miss Velveeta Cheese, whose name wasn't an honorary tide earned by
winning a beauty contest sponsored by Kraft Foods, as he had first thought, but who, according to Angel, was the "good" sister to the rotten lying
cheese man in the television commercials..About ten feet from the trunk of the oak, Barty departed his straight route and began to circle the
tree..He and the homicide detective had been friends for almost thirty years, since Max had been a uniformed rookie on the SFPD and Vanadium
had been a young priest freshly assigned to St. Anselmo's Orphanage here in the city. Before choosing police work, Max had contemplated the
priesthood, and perhaps back then he had sensed the cop-to-be in Tom Vanadium..The quiet passion in Vanadium's voice was genuine, expressed
with reason but not fervor, not in the least sentimental or unctuous-which made it more disturbing. "Vibrations in one string set up soft,
sympathetic vibrations in all the other strings, through the entire body of the instrument.".If there had been footsteps, they had fallen silent the
moment Junior froze to listen for them. Even over the hard drumming of his heart, he would have heard any noise. The pillowy fog seemed to
smother sound in the alleyway more effectively than ever..Casey and Tutti, her sister Skipper, and dreamboat Ken-and soon the girls had Barty
enthusiastically involved in a make-believe world far different from the one in which Heinlein's teenage lead owned an extraordinary alien pet with
eight legs, the temperament of a kitten, and an appetite for everything from grizzly bears to Buicks..Four blocks from his office, on a street more
upscale than his own, Nolly came to the Tollman Building. Built in the 1930s, it had an Art Deco flair. The public areas featured travertine floors,
and a WPA-ers mural extolling the machine age brightened a lobby wall..They lived too far from the nearest railroad tracks. He could not rationally
expect a derailed train to crash through the garage.."Peach, raisin, walnut pies," Agnes said, "with regular bottom crust and a chocolate-crackle top
crust.".Adoption records would have been kept as secret from Celestina as from everyone else. But perhaps she knew something about the fate of
her sister's bastard son that Junior didn't know, a small detail that would seem insignificant to her but that might put him on the right trail at
last..They could be patient. Their self-denial and sweet anticipation ensured that their lovemaking, when at last they were able safely to indulge,
would be shattering in its intensity, like the coupling of mortals raised to the status of demigods by virtue of their passion, its power and
purity..Junior stalked her, but she eluded him. Always, the song seemed to arise from the next room, but when he passed through the doorway into
that space, the voice then sounded as if it came from the room that he'd just left..She asked Edom to stay in the main house, so Barty wouldn't be
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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..This was a California live oak, green even in winter, although its leaves were fewer now than they
would be in warmer seasons. The elaborate branch structure, reflected around him, was an exquisite and harmonious maze overlaying a mosaic of
sunlight green on grass, and something in its patterns suddenly touched him, moved him, seized his imagination. He felt as if he were balanced on
the brink of an astonishing insight..She continued: "When we don't allow ourselves to hope, we don't allow ourselves to have purpose. Without
purpose, without meaning, life is dark. We've no light within, and we're just living to die.".Already the fortune foretold, which she had strived to
dismiss as a game with no consequences, was coming true..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..Otter shook his head..The boy never mentioned what he'd done, and
his mother ceased worrying about him falling out of bed..In the kitchen, he fussily avoided the blood and stepped around Victoria to switch off both
ovens. He killed the gas flame under the large pot of boiling water on the cook top..Meanwhile, he became an accomplished meditator. Guided by
Bob Chicane, Junior progressed from concentrative meditation with seed the mental image of a bowling pin-to meditation without seed. This
advanced form is far more difficult, because nothing is visualized, and the purpose is to concentrate on making the mind utterly blank..Gradually,
she perceived that Lipscomb was more troubled than he should have been, considering that his patient had died through no fault of his
own.."Because Cain had called him to get a recommendation of a P. I. here in San Francisco," said Kathleen. "To find out what happened to
Seraphim White's baby.".She proceeded down the shadowy center aisle, genuflected at the chancel railing, and went to the votive rack..Month by
month during Barty's first year, Agnes's belief in his exceptional intelligence was only confirmed by his development. By the end of the second
month of life, most babies will smile in response to a smile, and they are able to smile spontaneously in the fourth month. Barty was smiling
frequently in his second week. In the third month, many babies laugh out loud, but Barty's first laugh came in his sixth week..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..Around the dinner table, the adults applauded, but the tougher audience
squinted at the ceiling, toward which she believed the coin had arced, then at the table, where it ought to have fallen among the water glasses or in
her creamed corn. At last she looked at Tom and said, "Not magic.".An SFPD patrol car swept past, its siren silent, the rack of emergency beacons
flashing on its roof..Routinely she dreamed of Joey. Not nightmares. No blood, no reliving of the horror. In her dreams, she was on a picnic with
Joey or at a carnival with him. Walking a beach. Watching a movie. A warmth pervaded these scenes, an aura of companionship, love. Except
eventually she always glanced away from Joey, and when she looked again, he was gone, and she knew that he was gone forever..Putting an arm
around Paul's shoulders, Dr. Salk walked with him along a street lined with eucalyptuses and Torrey pines, to a nearby pocket park. They sat on a
bench in the sunshine and watched duck waddle on the shore of a man-made pond..During the following ten days, he withdrew money from several
accounts. He converted selected paper assets into cash, as well..In the end, the reason for the walking was the walking itself. Walking gave him
something to do, a needed purpose. Motion equaled meaning. Movement became a medicine for melancholy, a preventive for madness..If Junior
had realized that they were driving only a block and a half, he wouldn't have followed them in the Mercedes. He would have gone the rest of the
way on foot. When he pulled to the curb again, a few car lengths behind the Buick, he wondered if he had been spotted.."Too bad. You might have
used that to bargain with.".He knocked the pepper shaker on its side, and then with a groan put it upright once more..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..The apartment above Elena's Fashions could be reached by a set of exterior
stairs at the back of the building. The climb had never before taxed Agnes in the least, but now it took away her breath and left her legs trembling
by the time she reached the top landing..During the first months, the journeys were eight or ten miles: along the shoreline north and south of Bright
Beach, and inland to the desert beyond the hills. He left home and returned the same day..His breath was warm against her throat: "And I want to
go back home to see some faces.".Maybe the watch wouldn't be discovered with the corpse. Maybe it would settle into the trash and not be found
until archaeologists dug out the landfill two thousand years from now..Between new women and needlepoint pillows, he participated in s?ances,
attended lectures given by ghost hunters, visited haunted houses, and read more strange books. He even sat for the camera of a famous medium
whose photographs sometimes revealed the auras of benign or malevolent presences hovering in the vicinity of her subject, though in his case she
could discern no telltale sign of a spirit..For breakfast, he avoided sugar. He ate cold roast beef and drank milk laced with a double shot of
brandy.."Couldn't carry these three ladies," he said. "Svelte as they are, they still weigh more than a backpack.".If he had known that he would
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break his solemn vow twice before the month was ended-and that neither victim, unfortunately, would be a Hackachak--he might not have fallen
asleep so easily. And he might not have dreamed of cleverly stealing hundreds of quarters out of Thomas Vanadium's pockets while the baffled
detective searched for them in vain..Sunday morning, when Agnes returned from church, Edom and Jacob joined her for lunch. During the
afternoon, Jacob helped her bake seven pies for Monday delivery..Over many proud generations and at least to the extent of second cousins, no one
on either side of Celestina's family had skin of this light color. They were without exception medium to dark mahogany, many shades darker than
this infant.."Nevertheless, even if Muffin assaulted you, she's otherwise such a sweet little thing. What would Maria think of you if you told her
you'd smashed poor Muffin with a shovel?".hooves. This was no demon child. Its father's evil was'nt visibly reflected in its small.Angel raised her
attention from the salt shaker to Tom's face, studied his scars for a moment, and said, "No.".For a moment, Junior drew a blank on Renee.
Reluctantly, he trolled the past and fished up the painful memory: the gorgeous transvestite in the Chanel suit, heir or heiress to an industrial-valve
fortune..Her hands were slender, long-fingered, graceful. The hands of an artist. They were not powerful hands.."Great guy. Do you have an
address for her, a way maybe I could get in touch about her brother?".Junior had seen the silvery coin snapping off the cop's thumb and spinning
upward. Now it was gone, as though it had vanished in midair..Not one day in anyone's life, so her father taught, is an uneventful day, no day
without profound meaning, no matter how dull and boring it might seem, no matter whether you are a seamstress or a queen, a shoeshine boy or a
movie star, a renowned philosopher or a Downs syndrome child. Because in every day of your life, there are opportunities to perform little
kindnesses for others, both by conscious acts of will and unconscious example. Each smallest act of kindness-even just words of hope when they
are needed, the remembrance of a birthday, a compliment that engenders a smile-reverberates across great distances and spans of time, affecting
lives unknown to the one whose generous spirit was the source of this good echo, because kindness is passed on and grows each time it's passed,
until a simple courtesy becomes an act of selfless courage years later and far away. Likewise, each small meanness, each thoughtless expression of
hatred, each envious and bitter act, regardless of how petty, can inspire others, and is therefore the seed that ultimately produces evil fruit,
poisoning people whom you have never met and never will. All human lives are so profoundly and intricately entwined-those dead, those living,
those generations yet to come-that the fate of all is the fate of each, and the hope of humanity rests in every heart and in every pair of hands.
Therefore, after every failure, we are obliged to strive again for success, and when faced with the end of one thing, we must build something new
and better in the ashes, just as from pain and grief, we must weave hope, for each of us is a thread critical to the strength-to the very survival-of the
human tapestry. Every hour in every life contains such often-unrecognized potential to affect the world that the great days for which we, in our
dissatisfaction, so often yearn are already with us; all great days and thrilling possibilities are combined always in this momentous day..Earlier,
after sprinting down the fire road, he had been breathing hard when he reached his Chevy, and by the time that he'd raced to Spruce Hills, the
nearest town, he had spiraled down into this strange condition. His driving became so erratic that a black-and-white had tried to pull him over, but
by then he was a block from a hospital, and he didn't stop until he got there, taking the entry drive too sharply, jolting across the curb, nearly
slamming into a parked car, sliding to a stop in a no-parking zone at the emergency entrance, lurching like a drunkard as he got out of the Chevy,
screaming at the cop to get an ambulance..Those ominous words again, turning through his memory, reel to reel. This time he actually heard them
spoken. The voice commanded minded attention with a deeper timbre and crisper diction than his own..Caesar Zedd recommended not merely
seizing the day but devouring it. Chew it up, feed on the day, swallow the day whole. Feast, said Zedd, feast, approach life as a gourmet and as a
glutton, because he who practices restraint will have stored up no sustaining memories when famine inevitably comes..Matching his mother's
whisper, taking obvious delight in their conspiracy, he said, "Our own secret society."."Fear?" Kathleen asked, more interested in Vanadium's
words than in his prestidigitation. "You said you're offering fear to Cain ... as if that was something he would want.".A knife already lay on the
counter nearby. He used it to slice four pats of butter, yellow and creamy, each half an inch thick, off the end of the stick.."I suspect," Tom said,
"that any job you set your mind to, you'd be as good as you are at teeth.".He warily surveyed those around him as he walked, and looked over his
shoulder from time to time. On one of these backward glances, he was unnerved but not surprised to see Vanadium's specter..Mary was at play
here, and the sight of her, his first in seven years, almost brought Barty to his knees. She was the image of her mother, and he knew that this must
be at least a little bit what Angel had looked like when, at three, she had initially arrived here in 1968, when she explored the kitchen on that first
day and found the toaster under a sock..He phoned her before leaving, to be sure she was home. She didn't work weekend shifts at the hospital; but
maybe she would have gone out on this night off. When she answered, he recognized her seductive voice-and devilishly muttered, "Wrong
number.".They knew no one named Bartholomew, and she had never heard the name from him before, but she knew what he wanted. He was
speaking of the son he would never see..The boy's difference was defined as much by what he didn't do as by what he did. For one thing, he didn't
observe the Terrible Twos, the period of toddler rebellion that usually frayed the nerves of the most patient parents. No tantrums for the Pie Lady's
son, no bossiness, no crankiness..In the sermon that brought him a moment of fame that he'd found more uncomfortable than not, Daddy had used
the life of Bartholomew to illustrate his point that every day in every life is of the most profound importance. Bartholomew is arguably the most
obscure of the twelve disciples. Some would say Lebbaeus is less known, some might even point to Thomas the doubter. But Bartholomew
certainly casts a shadow far shorter than those of Peter, Matthew, James, John, and Philip. Daddy's purpose in proclaiming Bartholomew the most
obscure of the twelve was then to imagine in vivid detail how that apostle's actions, seemingly of little consequence at the time, had resonated
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down through history, through hundreds of millions of lives-and then to assert that the life of each chambermaid listening to this sermon, the life of
each car mechanic, each teacher, each truck driver, each waitress, each doctor, each janitor, was as important as the resonant life of Bartholomew,
although each dwelt beyond the lamp of fame and labored without the applause of multitudes..They came to her, picked up the luggage that she had
put down, and Edom said, "I'll drive.".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 cord wasn't long enough to allow Celestina to take the telephone handset with
her, so she put it down on the nightstand, beside the lamp..Yet had the obstacles been piled twice as high, the time had come to put into words what
they felt for each other and to decide what they intended to do about it. Celestina knew that in depth and intensity, as well as in the promise of
passion, Wally's love for her equaled hers for him; out of respect for her and perhaps because the sweet man doubted his desirability, he tried to
conceal the true power of his feelings and actually thought he succeeded, though in fact he was radiant with love. His once-brotherly kisses on the
cheek, his touches, his admiring looks were all still chaste but ever more tender with the passage of time; and when he held her hand-as in the
gallery this evening-whether as a show of support or simply to keep her safely beside him in a crosswalk on a busy street, dear Wally was
overcome by a wistfulness and a longing that Celestina vividly remembered from Junior high school, when thirteen-year-old boys, their gazes filled
with purest adoration, would be struck numb and mute by the conflict between yearning and inexperience. On three occasions recently, he seemed
on the brink of revealing his feelings, which he would expect to surprise if not shock her, but the moment had never been quite right.
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