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In January '65, while Vanadium had been in the first month of what proved to be an eight-month coma, Enoch Cain had sought Nolly's assistance
in a search for Seraphim's newborn child. When Vanadium had learned about this from Magusson long after the event, he assumed that Cain had
heard Max Bellini's message on his answering machine, made the connection with Seraphim's death in an "accident" in San Francisco, and set out
to find the child because it was his. Fatherhood was the only imaginable reason for his interest in the baby..Without sigh or complaint, he would
walk back to her with the purse. The errand was no trouble. In fact, returning the purse would give him a chance to get another good-night
kiss..Instead of sitting behind his desk, he settled into the second of two patient chairs, beside her. This, too, indicated bad news..No longer pinned
to the bed by an intravenous feed of fluids and medications, provided with pajamas and a thin cotton robe to replace his backless gown, Junior was
encouraged to test his legs and get some.White as a Viking winter, these magnificent choppers, and as straight as the kernel rows in the corn on
Odin's high table. Superb occlusal surfaces. Exquisite incisor ledges. Bicuspids of textbook formation nestled in perfect alignment between molars
and canines..Celestina's question had been about Phimie, but they had told her about the baby, and she was alarmed by their evasion..After a little
silence Otter said, "Thanks." And he looked up at Hound, one brief, questioning, judging glance..Wonderful. Oh, perfect. So Neddy, a friend of
Celestina's, knew that Junior, reputed to be a vicious sadist, had attended this reception under a false name. If Junior really was a sleazy pervert of
such rococo tastes that he would be shunned even by the scum of the world, even by the deranged mutant offspring of a self-breeding
hermaphrodite, then surely he was capable of murder, too..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.".Tom removed the lid. No beer, one head. Simon Magusson's severed head lay faceup on the ice, mouth open as though he
were standing in court to object to the prosecution's line of questioning..When Junior cut open a grapefruit for breakfast, he didn't find a quarter in
it..Breath repeatedly catching in her throat, heart thudding, Agnes watched her son through the open car door..Junior hadn't paid attention to
everyone who visited the pianist though surely he'd have noticed a certain stump in a cheap suit.."Search me. But I didn't tell him different. The less
he knows, the better. I can't figure his motivation, but if you were tracking this guy by his spoor, you'd want to look for the imprint of cloven
hooves.".Although Neddy had flushed to a rich primrose-pink, Junior still held his hand, crowding him, lowering his face even closer to the
musician's. "If you vouched for a teacher, I'd feel confident that I was in good hands, but I'd still much rather learn from you, Neddy. I really wish
you would reconsider-".Too rattled to want lunch at the St. Francis Hotel or anywhere else, Junior returned to his apartment..When he pushed
Naomi, profit was the motive. He killed Victoria and Vanadium in self-defense. Those three deaths were necessary..The attorney's admission
surprised Junior. This was probably as close as Magusson would ever get to saying, Maybe you didn't kill your wife, after all, but he was by nature
a nasty prick, so even an implied apology was more than Junior had ever expected to receive..Incredibly, the thief left behind the most valuable
items: the collection of hardcover first editions of Caesar Zedd's complete body of work. The box stood open, its contents having been explored in
haste, but not a single volume was missing.."When you cut Naomi's string, you put an end to the effects that I her music would have on the lives of
others and on the shape of the future. YOU struck a discord that can be heard, however faintly, all the way to the farthest end of the universe.".His
mother tried to explain. "It's as if you'd found some great jewel," she said, "and what's one of us to do with a diamond but hide it? Anybody rich
enough to buy it from you is strong enough to kill you for it. Keep it hid. And keep away from great people and their crafty men!".Friday morning,
Junior resigned his position as a physical therapist at the rehabilitation hospital. He expected to be able to live well off interest and dividends for
the rest of his life, because his tastes were modest..Tom was an Oregon State Police detective, as far as Celestina knew, and she didn't understand
what he was doing here..With everyone in the diner now aware of Junior, with every head turned toward him and with every wary eye tracking
him, he dropped the bun cap and the mustard dispenser on the floor. Barging through the swinging gate at the end of the lunch counter, he entered
the narrow work area behind it..According to the brief biographic note with the picture, Celestina White was a graduate of San Francisco's
Academy of Art College. She had been born and raised in Spruce Hills, Oregon, the daughter of a minister..By habit, she shifted her attention to his
eyes, because though the scientific types insist that the eyes themselves are incapable of expression, Agnes knew what every poet knows: To see
the condition of the hidden heart, you must look first where scientists will not admit to looking at all..Either this chatterbox was at all times a
babbling airhead or Junior particularly disconcerted him.."Sulk away," the man said. "If you don't like this work, there's always the roaster."."Wally
gave her tests. She's got an exceptional understanding of color, spatial relationships, and geometric forms for a child her age. She may be a visual
prodigy.".Now, the hateful music unnerved him. He became convinced that if he went home alone, the phantom chanteuse-whether Victoria
Bressler's vengeful ghost or something else-would croon to him once more. He wanted company and distraction, after all..When he dared to look in
the mirror above the sink, he expected to see a haggard face, sunken eyes, but the grim experience had left no visible mark. He quickly combed his
hair. Indeed, he looked so fine that women would as usual caress him with their yearning gazes when he made his way back through the gallery..He
slipped the card out from under the change, turned it over. A joker. Printed in red block letters across the card was a name, BARTHOLOMEW..A
man with beautiful celadon eyes, his face beaded with jewels of rain, reached through the cut-away door and removed the blanket from Agnes..In
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truth, he was terrified. Although his need for her company was so profound that it seemed to arise from his marrow, a part of him marveled-and
trembled-at his dedicated pursuit of her.."I'm not going anywhere," she pledged. She had realized that his voice was growing heavy with sleep. "But
it's time for you to go to dreamland.".By the time the family was ushered out, protesting, at the end of evening visiting hours, Junior hadn't
succumbed to their pressure. If his conversion was to appear convincingly reluctant, he would have to resist them for at least another few days..As
he said cards, the magician turned a knowing look toward Edom, eliciting from him a responding frown of puzzlement..Angel didn't want to go,
maybe because the boogeyman schemed beneath the bed in some of her nightmares..An affecting but difficult-to-define note in Dr. Lipscomb's
voice brought Celestina slowly out of the office chair, to her feet. Perhaps it was wonder. Or fear. Or reverence. Perhaps all three..The can struck
Junior hard in the face, breaking his nose, before he could duck..Spinning off the stool, the bun cap in one hand and the mustard dispenser clutched
in the other, Junior surveyed the long narrow diner. Looking for the maniac cop. The dead maniac cop. He half expected to see Thomas Vanadium:
head crusted in blood, face bashed to pulp, caked in quarry silt, and dripping water as though he'd climbed out of his Studebaker coffin just minutes
ago..As the last of the flan was served and Maria's girls took their seats once more, Barty blinked at the candles and said, "Gone now," even though
the tiny spectrums still shimmered in the cut crystal. He turned his full attention to the flan with such enthusiasm that his mother soon stopped
puzzling over rainbows.."But what made you choose that life? You must have committed to the seminary awfully young.".And now Cain was
aware of her, interested in her. Informed of this development, Harrison would no doubt rethink his position..He doubted the Studebaker would ever
be found, but successful men were, without exception, those who paid attention to detail..But Havnor is also the Great Isle, a broad, rich land; and
in the villages inland from the port, the farmlands of the slopes of Mount Onn, nothing ever changes much. There a song worth singing is likely to
be sung again. There old men at the tavern talk of Morred as if they had known him when they too were young and heroes. There girls walking out
to fetch the cows home tell stories of the women of the Hand, who are forgotten everywhere else in the world, even on Roke, but remembered
among those silent, sunlit roads and fields and in the kitchens by the hearths where housewives work and talk..Tom was aware that something had
happened here during the past week, an important development that Celestina mentioned on the phone but that she declined to discuss. He didn't
harbor any expectations of what he'd find when she escorted him and Wally into the Lampion dining room, but if he'd tried to imagine the scene
awaiting him, he wouldn't have pictured a s?ance..Eventually Junior crossed the room to stand before Industrial Woman in all her scrap-metal
glory. Her soup-pot breasts reminded him of Frieda's equally abundant bosom, and unfortunately her mouth, open wide in a silent shriek, reminded
him of Frieda retching..Angel, as if in God's own hands, stared with round-eyed wonder at the physician..Junior remembered the very words the
detective had used: They say she died in a traffic accident..The previous day, Jacob and Edom had driven back to Bright Beach, to prepare for
Barty's arrival. Now they hurried down the back porch steps and across the lawn, as Maria followed the driveway past the house and parked near
the detached garage at the rear of the deep property..The Bright Beach Library was open until nine on Friday evening. Arriving an hour before
closing, they returned the Heinlein novels that Barty had already read and checked out the three that he wanted. In a spirit of optimism, they
borrowed a fourth, Podkayne of Mars..Instinct, even reason, told him that some connection existed between this person, this Bartholomew, and
Celestina. The name had terrified Cain in a bad dream, the very night of the day that he'd killed Naomi, and Vanadium therefore had incorporated it
into his psychological-warfare strategy without knowing its significance to his suspect. As strongly as he sensed the connection, he couldn't find the
link. He lacked some crucial bit of information.."I haven't disturbed him," said the visitor, taking his cue from the doctor and keeping his voice
low..Cain's Spruce Hills home, which he'd shared with Naomi, hadn't been furnished anything like this. The difference between there and here-and
the similarity to Vanadium's digs--could be explained neither by wealth alone nor by a change of taste arising from the experience of city fife..By
lunch, he had turned the final page, and he was so full of the tale that he seemed to have no room for food. While his mother kept reminding him to
eat, he regaled her with the details of John Thomas Stuart's great adventures with Lummox, as though every word that Heinlein had written were
not science fiction, but truth..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..The blue vault above, cloudless now, was the most
threatening sky that Edom had ever seen. The air was astonishingly dry so soon after a storm. And still. Hushed. Earthquake weather. Before this
momentous day was done, great temblors and five-hundred-foot tidal waves would rock and swamp the coast..Agnes drew him into her arms and
lifted him off the desk and embraced him tightly, with his head on her shoulder and his face nestled against her neck, as she'd held him when he
was a baby.."I've always wanted to learn the piano myself," Junior claimed, "but I guess you really have to start young.".Posing as a counselor with
Catholic Family Services, he phoned each listed Bartholomew, with a question related to his or her recent adoption. Those who expressed
bafflement, and who claimed not to have adopted a child, were generally stricken from his list..Otter shook his head..Outside, flames churned to the
left and right of the opening. The front of the house was afire..His eyes were strangely radiant, as she had never seen them before, as if the shining
angel who would guide him elsewhere had already entered his body and was with him to begin the journey..Maria gathered up the four jacks and
tore them in thirds. She put the twelve pieces in the breast pocket of her blouse. "I buy to you new cards, but no more ever can you to be having
these.".But first, in early July, he stopped taking French lessons. It was an impossible language. Difficult to pronounce. Ridiculous sentence
constructions. Anyway, none of the good-looking women he met spoke French or cared whether he did..In a minute or two, one of the cops
returned, crouching close as the medics worked. "There's no intruder.".Agnes winced. Already, another contraction. Mild but so soon after the last.
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She clasped her hands around her immense belly and took slow, deep breaths until the pain passed..Another thought: The young gallery employee
would remember that Junior had asked after Neddy and had followed him toward the men's room. He would provide a description, and because he
was an art connoisseur, therefore visually oriented, he'd most likely provide a good description, and what the police artist drew wouldn't be some
cubist vision in the Picasso mode or a blurry impressionistic sketch, but a portrait filled with vivid and realistic detail, like a Norman Rockwell
painting, ensuring apprehension..Furthermore, fear of the unknown is a weakness also because it humbles us. Humility, Caesar Zedd declares, is
strictly for losers. For the purpose of social and financial advancement, we must pretend to be humble-shuffle our feet and duck our heads and
make self-deprecating remarks-because deceit is the currency of civilization. But if ever we wallow in genuine humility, we will be no different
from the mass of humanity, which Zedd calls "a sentimental sludge in love with failure and the prospect of its own doom.".In the kitchen again,
Junior spread the blanket on the floor, to one side of the blood. He rolled Vanadium onto the blanket, and drew the ends of it together, fashioning a
sled with which to drag the detective out of the house..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..Atop the dead woman, Vanadium's leather ID holder ignited. The identification card
would bum, but the badge was not likely to melt. The police would also identify the revolver..In spite of its dazzle, the detective's smile was
nonetheless melancholy, proof that he was sincere when he said that Seraphim's baby was beyond their reach..A car waited at the curb in front of
the park. Dr. Salks two associates stood beside it and seemed to have been there awhile..After his conversation with Magusson, however, Junior
realized this fear was irrational. If the detective had miraculously escaped the cold waters of the lake, he would have been in need of emergency
medical treatment. He would have staggered or crawled to the county highway in search of help, unaware that Junior had framed him for Victoria's
murder, too badly wounded to care about anything but getting medical attention..He said, "There's a whiteness in Barty's right pupil ... which I
think indicates a growth. The distortions in his vision are still there, though somewhat different, when he closes his right eye, so that indicates a
problem in the left, as well, even though I'm not able to see anything there. Dr. Chan has a full schedule tomorrow, but as a favor to me, he's going
to see you before his usual office hours, first thing in the morning. You'll have to start out early.".She was lost in his eyes: She wanted to pass
through his eyes as Alice had passed through the looking glass, follow the beautiful radiance that was fading now, go with him through the door
that had been opened for him and accompany him out of this rain-swept day into grace..A nurse fussed over him as she helped him into bed,
concerned about his paleness and his tremors. She was attentive, efficient, compassionate but she wasn't in the least attractive, and he wished she
would.And so Agnes went alone to her bedroom and there, as on so many nights, sought the solace of the rock who was also her lamp, of the lamp
who was also her high fortress, of the fortress who was also her shepherd. She asked for mercy, and if mercy was not to be granted, she asked for
the wisdom to understand the purpose of her sweet boy's suffering..The longer they were required to lie low in fear, the more likely Celestina
would be to cast caution aside and return to Pacific Heights, Tom knew her well enough to be sure that she was a fighter rather than a runner. Being
in hiding frustrated her. Day by day, hour by hour, with no target date for resuming a normal life, she would quickly lose patience. Rubbed raw, her
dignity and sense of justice would compel her to act-perhaps more out of emotion than out of reason..Refusing to give the cop the satisfaction of a
reply to the news of the unborn baby's paternity, Junior stared unwaveringly into the grave and said, "Whose funeral were you attending?".He
bought knives. And then sheaths for the knives. He acquired a knife-sharpening kit and spent the evening grinding blades..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..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.".Fully clothed, she lay atop the bedspread. She intended to listen to a little classical music before brushing her
teeth...After arranging to have the gallery deliver his acquisition, Junior stopped in a nearby diner for lunch. The place specialized in superb
heartland food: meat loaf, fried chicken, macaroni and cheese..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..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..By now he recognized that the man approaching from the other graveside service was
neither a Negro nor a stranger. Detective Thomas Vanadium was annoying enough to be an honorary Hackachak..Junior flung back the covers and
came to his feet, but his knees proved weak, and he sat at once on the edge of the bed..After a minute, he slipped his hand into his pocket. The
quarter was still there..Better still, he was able to have the girl to the accompaniment of her father's voice, which was even kinkier than doing her in
the parsonage. When Junior rang the bell, Seraphim had been in her room, listening to a tape of a sermon her father was composing. The good
reverend usually dictated a first draft, which his daughter then transcribed. For three hours, Junior went at her mercilessly, to the rhythms of her
father's voice. The reverend's "presence" was deliciously perverse and stimulating to his sense of erotic invention. When Junior was finished, there
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was nothing sexual that Seraphim could ever do with a man that she had not learned from him..Soon he dispensed with picture books and
progressed to short novels for more accomplished readers, and then rapidly to books meant for young adults. Tom Swift adventures and Nancy
Drew mysteries captivated him through the summer and early autumn..In the gallery windows, eight of the nine sculptures were so disturbing that
many passersby, catching sight of them, blanched and looked away and hurried on. Not everyone can be a connoisseur..He knew that he needed to
get a grip on himself. But he could not keep his breathing slow and deep, couldn't remember any of Zedd's other foolproof methods of self-control,
couldn't recall a single useful meditative technique..Now here was a thing, worse than the thought of a quarter in the closed hand: Neddy's eyes
seemed to follow Junior as he rooted among the trash bags..Sometimes Celestina marveled at how intimately and inextricably the tendrils of
tragedy and joy were intertwined in the vine of life. Sorrow was often the root of future joy, and joy could be the seed of sorrow yet to come. The
layered patterns in the vine were so complex, so enrapturing in their lush detail and so fearsome in their wild inevitability, that she could fill
uncountable canvases, through many lifetimes as an artist, striving to capture the enigmatic nature of existence, in all its beauty dark and bright,
and in the end merely suggest the palest shadow of its mystery..Again, he cast his line of memory into murky waters nearly four years in the past,
to the night of passion that he had shared with Seraphim in the parsonage. As before, he could recall nothing she'd said, only the exquisite look of
her, the nubile perfection of her body..sport shirt just for no reason at all, because she thought he'd look nice in it?".Although he didn't believe in
destiny, in fate, in anything more than himself and his own ability to shape his future, Junior couldn't deny how extraordinary it was that this
woman should cross his path at this precise moment in his life, when he was frustrated to the point of cerebral hemorrhage by his inability to find
Bartholomew, confused and nervous about the phantom singer and other apparently supernatural events in his life, and generally in a funk unlike
any he had ever known before. Here was a link to Seraphim and, through Seraphim, to Bartholomew..Oblivious that she and Barty had become the
center of attention, Angel said, "Does he ever get the quarters back?".From out of the fog and darkness came the slap of running feet on bricks. He
was sprinting toward the back of the house..their work, tears were followed by reminiscences that brought a smile and soothed, and hope was
always found to be the flower that bloomed from every seed of hopelessness..Convinced that the house was playing tricks on him, Barty went
downstairs, step by measured step, to the foyer and the ground-floor hall.."I can't.".He didn't realize he was swinging the candlestick at Vanadium's
face until he saw the blow land. And then he couldn't stop himself from swinging it yet once more..Halted by the unmistakable meaning of the
expressions on these women's faces, Paul was grateful that Nellie was briefly stricken mute. He didn't believe he had the strength to receive the
news that she had tried to deliver..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..Even when he saw no cop cadaver, no ghoulish grin, no two-bit eyes, Junior was not immediately relieved.
Warily, he circled the car, expecting to find the detective crouching and poised to spring.."Crafty men need to stick together," he said. "Men who
have no art at all, nothing but wealth-they pit us one against the other, for their gain not ours. We sell em our power. Why do we? If we went our
own way together, we'd do better, maybe.".In November, Edom asked Maria Gonzalez to dinner and a movie. Although he was only six years older
than Maria, both agreed that this was a date between friends, not really a boy-girl thing..Bracing her feet against the floorboards, clutching the seat
with her left hand, fiercely gripping the door handle with her right, she prayed, prayed that the baby would be all right, that she would live at least
long enough to bring her child into this wonderful world, into this grand creation of endless and exquisite beauty, whether she herself lived past the
birth or not..glimmered along the barrel of a hypodermic syringe in the hand of the paramedic,.Coughing, spitting saliva that was bitter with toxic
chemicals, Paul followed her, slapping frantically at his clothes when fire singed his shirt..Thrusting the red rose at her again, insistently pressing it
against her hand to distract her, Junior swung the Merlot, and just as Sinatra sang the word sugar with a bounce, the bottle smacked Victoria in the
center of her forehead..Shaking her head, Celestina said, "I can only pay for a studio apartment, something small.".He considered himself to be a
thoroughly useless man, taking up space in a world to which he contributed nothing, but he did have a talent for baking. He could take any recipe,
even one from a world-class pastry chef, and improve upon it..During the day and then following a dinner break, the Hackachaks persisted. The
hospital had never witnessed such a spectacle. Shifts changed, and new nurses came to attend to Junior in greater numbers than necessary, using
any excuse to get a glimpse of the freak show..He had noted all seven names on the bassinets, but he read them again. He sensed in their names-or
in one of their names-the explanation for his seemingly mad perception of a looming threat..One of the gifts of power is to know power. Wizard
knows wizard, unless the concealment is very skillful. And the boy had no skills at all except in boat-building, of which he was a promising scholar
by the age of twelve. About that time the midwife who had helped his mother at his birth came by and said to his parents, "Let Otter come to me in
the evenings after work. He should learn the songs and be prepared for his naming day.".Without excellence, of course, there would be no
civilization, no progress, no joy; and Agnes was surprised that this sharp bur of her father's philosophy had stuck deep in her subconscious,
prickling and worrying her unnecessarily. She'd thought that she was entirely clean of his influence..Yet that evening, when she'd accepted his
proposal and asked if he wasn't frightened, he said, "Not anymore.".From these ominous spatters, several fibers bristled, having stuck to the pewter
when the drizzle was still wet. They appeared to be human hairs..When Junior opened the trunk, he discovered that fishing gear and two wooden
carriers full of carpenter's tools left no room for a dead detective. He would be able to make the body fit only if he dismembered it first..a scene out
of a movie about Robin Hood: a battle with cudgels on a slippery log bridge over a river. "Yes. I ... I'm still soaked with sweat."."Which is?" His
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eyes widened, and his voice became husky with pretended fear. "They're always ... evil..Angel found this hysterical, and Agnes said
long-sufferingly, "Thank you for the language lesson, Master Lampion.".Tom himself had decided to build a new life here, as well, assisting Agnes
with her ever-expanding work. He was not yet sure whether this would include the rededication to his vows and a return to the Roman collar, or
whether he would spend the rest of his days in civvies. He was delaying that decision until the Cain case was resolved..Three and a half days had
passed since he'd pushed his wife off the tower, and in that time he'd had no real fun. He was gregarious by nature, never one to turn down a party
invitation. He liked to laugh, to love, to live, but he couldn't enjoy life when he must remember at all times to appear bereft and to keep sorrow in
his voice..He hit Celestina with the big question, the huge question, just as she paused in her babbling to suck in a deep breath, the better to spout
even more nonsense, whereupon this panicky inhalation caught in her breast, caught so stubbornly that she was certain she would need the attention
of paramedics to start breathing again, but then Wally popped open the box, revealing a lovely engagement ring, the sight of which made the
trapped breath explode from her, and then she was breathing fine, although snuffling and crying and just generally a mess. "I love you,
Wally."."Forget Barty's tree for a second and imagine that all these many worlds are like stacked slices of Swiss cheese. Through some holes, you
can see only the next slice. Through others, you see through two or three or five slices before holes stop overlapping. There are little holes between
stacked worlds, too, but they're constantly shifting, changing, second by second. And I can't see them, really, but I have an uncanny feel for them.
Watch closely.".Twenty minutes later, at home, he poured sherry over ice. Sipping, he stood in the living room, admiring his two paintings.
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