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"You remember things?" the girl asked, her fingertips still pressed lightly to his cheek..The stumpy ghost departed the sliding stairs at the second
floor and walked off into women's sportswear..After following the blacktop fifty feet, Junior headed downhill through the close-cropped grass,
between the tombstones. He switched on his flashlight and trod cautiously, for the ground sloped unevenly and, in places, remained soggy and
slippery from the rain.."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.".Otter said nothing..Downstairs again, as Agnes reached the
foot of the stairs, she began to worry that she had done too thorough a job on the khakis and that the extent of the damage would raise
suspicions..She left him sore in places that had never been sore before. Yet he was more stressed out on Thursday than he'd been on
Wednesday..Lipscomb turned to Celestina. "Before lapsing into semicoherence again, your sister said, 'Beezil and Feezil are safe with her,' which
may sound less than coherent to you, but not to me.".Reflections of those tracks appeared as stigmatic tears on the long face of the
physician.."Yeah," he confirmed, applying a blue crayon to a grinning bunny that was dancing with a squirrel..For a moment, Junior was mystified.
Vanadium's movements had the quality of ritual, vaguely reminiscent of a priest raising high the Eucharist..When at last the caller spoke again, her
voice sounded a kingdom away: "Will you tell Bartholomew ... ?".He hadn't heard the cop get out of the chair and cross the dark room.
Difficult.stubbornly withholds them is to take a bitterly cold shower while pressing ice against one's genitals, until the desired facts are recalled or
hypothermic collapse ensues..As Agnes slipped excess pillows out from behind him and eased him down into the covers, Barty half woke,
muttering about how the police were going to kill poor Lummox, who hadn't meant to do all that damage, but he'd been frightened by the gunfire,
and when you weighed six tons and had eight legs, you sometimes couldn't get around in tight places without knocking something over..Recalling
how the title of the exhibition had resonated with him when first he'd seen the gallery, brochure, Junior felt certain now that a tape-recorded early
draft of this sermon was the kinky "music" that accompanied his evening of passion with Seraphim. He couldn't remember one word of it, let alone
any element that would have deeply moved a national radio audience, but this didn't mean that he was shallow or incapable of being touched by
philosophical speculations. He'd been so distracted by the erotic perfection of Seraphim's young body and so busy jumping her that he wouldn't
have remembered a word, either, if Zedd himself had been sitting on the bed, discussing the human condition with his customary brilliance..She
wasn't listening closely to him. Numb. She felt as though she were half anesthetized. She was looking past him, at nothing, and his Voice seemed to
be coming to her through several layers of surgical masks, though he now wore none at all..Barty had never been instructed in the rules of
grammar, but had absorbed them as the roots of Edom's roses absorbed nutrients. "Sure. Does and is.".Because, since childhood, Jacob had been
drawn to stories and images of doom, to catastrophe on both the personal and the planetary scale-from theater fires to all-out nuclear war-he had a
flamboyant imagination second to none and a colorful if peculiar intellectual life. For him, therefore, the most difficult part of learning card
manipulation had been coping with the tedium of practice, but for years he had applied himself diligently, motivated by his love and admiration for
his sister, Agnes..Using the brochure as an ice-breaker, Junior circulated through the throng, seeking anyone who'd attended the."Thank you, Dr.
Lipscomb. I'll keep track of what you're losing every month, and someday I'll pay it back to you."."This is Detective Bellini, with the San Francisco
Police Department. Is everything all right there?"."After the quake," Edom said, "forty thousand people took refuge in a two-hundred-acre open
area, a military depot. A quake-related fire swept through so fast they were killed standing up, so tightly packed together they died as a solid mass
of bodies.".During the first year of her illness, she had been slowly weaned off an iron lung. Until she was seventeen, she required the chest
respirator, but gradually gained the strength to breathe unassisted..To look entirely like her name, she needed only white wings. He would give her
wings: a short flight out the window, into the oak.."Crafty men" is what they called wizards in those days..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..By the time his ferocious in-laws had finished with him, Junior would have won the sympathy of Knacker, Hisscus,
Nork, and everyone else who might have harbored doubts about his role in Naomi's demise. Perhaps even Thomas Vanadium would find his
suspicion worn away..Before he searched the bedroom, Vanadium walked quickly back through the rooms that he had already inspected, suddenly
remembering the three bizarre paintings of which Nolly, Kathleen, and Sparky had spoken, and wondering how he could have overlooked them.
They were not here. He was able to locate, however, the places on the walls where the art works had hung, because the nails still bristled from the
pocket plaster, and picture hooks dangled from the nails.."Well, it still is to me. But what I've been wondering ... when you talk about all the ways
things are ... is there someplace where you don't have this problem with your eyes?".The hardest was being in this room at the very moment when
Phimie had moved on. Celestina knew beyond doubt that this was the worst thing she would have to endure in all her life, worse than her own
death when it came..Of the things you couldn't have seen coming, I'm the worst ... I'm the worst ... I'm the worst.....Neighbors might not be home.
And by the time he knocked, asked to use the phone, dialed ... Too great a waste of time..Kathleen and Nolly shifted their attention to Tom's
clenched left hand, although the quarter could not possibly have traveled from one fist to the other.."Yes, Barty," Tom said. "I feel a depth to life,
layers beyond layers. Sometimes it's ... scary. Mostly it inspires me. I can't see these other worlds, can't move between them. But with this quarter, I
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can prove that what I feel isn't my imagination." He extracted a quarter from a jacket pocket, holding it between thumb and forefinger for all but
Barty to see. "Angel?"."Ouch," said Edom, and this earned him loving smiles from Maria, Agnes, and Barty..Before he could replay the memory
for further contemplation, Junior saw Ichabod exiting the house. The man returned to the Buick, seeming to float through the mist, like a phantom
on a moor. He started the engine, quickly hung a U-turn in the street, and drove uphill to the house from which he had earlier collected
Bartholomew..Now, on his kitchenette table, two nights after Maria's reading, Jacob finished integrating the four decks as he had done Friday in the
dining room of the main house. His work completed, he sat for a while, staring at the stack of cards, hesitant to proceed..In the park, rocketing
along on the roller coaster, Barty had an experience, a reaction to more than the canted turns and steep plunges. He grew excited in much the way
that Agnes had seen him excited when grasping a new and arcane mathematical theory. At the end of the ride, he wanted to get back on
immediately, and so they did. There are no long waits for the blind at amusement parks: always to the head of the line. Agnes rode twice again with
him, and then Paul twice, and finally Angel accompanied him three times. This roller-coaster obsession wasn't about thrills or even amusement. His
exuberance gave way to a thoughtful silence, especially after a seagull flew within inches of his face, feathers thrumming, startling him, on the
next-to-last rollick along the tracks. Thereafter, the park held little interest for him, and all he would say was that he'd thought of a new way to feel
things-by which he meant all the ways things are-a fresh angle of approach to that mystery..Agnes considered describing the sunset to the blinded
boy, but her hesitancy settled into reluctance, and by the time the stars came out, she had said not a word about the day's splendorous final act. For
one thing, she worried that her description would fall far short of the reality, and that with her inadequate words, she might dull Barty's precious
memories of sunsets he had seen. Primarily, however, she failed to remark on the spectacle because she was afraid that to do so would be to remind
him of all that he had lost..He would have liked to take Industrial Woman, as well, but she weighed a quarter ton. He couldn't manage her alone,
and he dared not hire a day worker, not even an illegal alien, to assist him, and thereby compromise the Pinchbeck van and identity..In fact,
attorneys for the potential plaintiffs felt that Nork, Hisscus, and Knacker were too willing to reach an accommodation, and they met the trio's
conciliation with high suspicion. Naturally, the state didn't want to defend against a claim involving the death of a beautiful young bride and her
unborn baby, but their willingness to negotiate so early, from such a reasonable posture, implied that their position was even weaker than it
appeared to be.."Cash," Junior said. "I'll pay cash, with whatever amount of deposit is required.".If that was the bright side, however, it was a
piss-poor bright side (no pun intended), because he was still stuck in this men's room with a corpse, and he couldn't stay here for the rest of his life,
surviving on tap water and paper-towel sandwiches but he couldn't leave the body to be found, either, because the police would be all over the
gallery before the reception ended, before he had a chance to follow Celestina home..The moment he had seen the building in which Nolly
maintained an office-an aged three-story brick structure in the North Beach district, a seedy strip club occupying the ground floor-Junior knew he'd
found the breed of snoop he needed. The detective was at the top of six flights of narrow stairs-no elevator-at the end of a dreary hallway with worn
linoleum and with walls mottled by stains of an origin best left unconsidered. The air smelled of cheap disinfectant, stale cigarette smoke, stale
beer, and dead hopes..Animal instinct told Junior that the business with the quarter in the diner and now these quarters in his living room were
related to his failure to find Bartholomew, Seraphim White's bastard child. He couldn't logically explain the connection; but as Zedd teaches,
animal instinct is the only unalloyed truth we will ever know..A sedan had come to a stop in the graveled driveway, over to the right of the house,
almost out of view. As Junior watched, the headlights were doused. The engine shut off. The driver's door opened. A man got out of the car, a
shadowy figure in the fearsome yellow moonlight. The dinner guest..Neither customers nor staff could be found in the first of the three large
rooms. Only cheaper galleries were crowded with browsers and unctuous sales personnel. In an establishment as upscale as Coquin, the hoi polloi
were discouraged from gawking, while the high value and extreme desirability of the art were made evident by the staff's almost pathological
aversion to promoting the merchandise..Nor could she begin to imagine the nature of the disaster that had befallen him, leaving his face looking
blasted and loose at all its hinges. She had last seen him at Phimie's funeral. A few minutes ago at her doorstep, she'd recognized him only because
of his port-wine birthmark.."You could also dream of bananas," Celestina suggested as she turned down the bedclothes..San Francisco's
pre-Christmas cheer had deserted it. The glow and glitter of the season had given way to a mood as dark and ominous as The Cancer Lurks Unseen,
Version 1..Dear Lord, how she loved her sugarpie, her little M&M. Three years had passed in what seemed like a month, and although there had
been stress and struggle, too few hours in every day, less time for her art than she would have liked, and little or no time for herself, she wouldn't
have traded being blindsided by motherhood for any amount of wealth, not for anything in the world ... except to have Phimie back. Angel was the
moon, the sun, the stars, and all the comets streaking through infinite galaxies: an ever-shining light..Then by ambulance to the hospital, whisked
into surgery, and for a while, blessed unconsciousness..Celestina was unable to talk reason to him, and even her mother, Grace, who was living
here for the interim and who was always oil on the stormiest of waters, couldn't bring a moment's calm to the velvet squall that was Neddy Gnathic
in full blow. He had learned about the baby five days ago, and he had been building force ever since, like a tropical depression aspiring to hurricane
status..Junior glanced over his shoulder even as Celestina turned and fled. He caught only a glimpse of her disappearing into the inner
hallway..After the detective returned the box to the nightstand, the coin began to turn again..By now, Junior realized that he had been locked in a
meditative trance for at least eighteen hours. He had settled into the lotus position at five o'clock Monday afternoon-and Bob Chicane had shown
up or their regular instruction session at eleven Tuesday morning..With a bark of pain, chest to chest with defeat, the killer was borne downward by
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the fragrant weight, in a clink and clatter of brass handles..Increasingly, he used meditation to relieve stress. He was so skilled at concentrative
meditation without seed-blanking his mind-that half an hour of it was as refreshing as a night's sleep..A cold wetness just above the crook of his left
elbow. A sting. A tourniquet of flexible rubber tubing had been tied around his left arm, to make a vein swell more visibly, and the sting had been
the prick of a hypodermic needle..He threw away his necktie, because in the elevator, on the way down from Renee's-or Rene's--penthouse, and
again on the walk back to his apartment, he had scrubbed his tongue with it. On further consideration, he threw away everything that he had been
wearing, including his shoes..For Agnes and Barty, one stop remained, where some of the joy of Christmas would always be buried with the
husband that she still missed every day and the father that he would never know..The detective wasn't the only person in the world who liked
"Someone to Watch over Me." Anyone in the lounge might have requested it. Or maybe this number was part of the pianist's usual
repertoire..AGNES ALWAYS ENJOYED Christmas Eve dinner with Edom and Jacob, because even they tempered their pessimism on this night
of nights. Whether the season touched their hearts or they wanted even more than usual to please their sister, she didn't know. If gentle Edom spoke
of killer tornadoes or if dear Jacob was reminded of massive explosions, each dwelt not on horrible death, as usual, but on feats of courage in the
midst of dire catastrophe, recounting astonishing rescues and miraculous escapes..Finally sleeping, he had anxiety dreams of being in a public rest
room, overcome by urgent need, only to find that every stall was occupied by someone he had killed, all of them vengefully determined to deny
him a chance for dignified relief..Junior's breath smoked from him as if he contained a seething fire of his own. He felt a sheen of condensation
arise on his face, cold and invigorating..The glittering room appeared unchanged. Even the piano player seemed to be the man who'd been at the
keyboard back then, though his yellow-rose boutonniere and probably his tuxedo, as well, were new.."Whatever you're paying here, that's what
you'll pay for the new place," Lipscomb said..In the Fairmont coffee shop, Junior ordered french fries, a cheeseburger, and cole slaw. He requested
that the burger be served cooked but unassembled: the halves of the bun turned face up, the meat pattie positioned separately on the plate, one slice
each of tomato and onion arranged beside the pattie, and the slice of unmelted cheese on a separate dish..Initially, Helen Greenbaum, at Greenbaum
Gallery, had taken on three canvases, and had sold them within a month. She took four more, then another three when two of the four moved
quickly. By the time that she'd placed ten pieces with collectors, Helen decided to include Celestina in a show of six new artists. And now, already,
she had a show of her own..At nearly forty years of age, Edom still dreamed of that grim summer afternoon, although not as often as in the past.
When it troubled his sleep these days, it was a nightmare that gradually metamorphosed into a dream of tenderness and hope. Until the last few
years, he'd always awakened when the roses were being jammed into his mouth or when the thorns flicked through his eyelashes, or when Agnes
began to strike their father with the Bible, thus seeming to assure worse punishment. This additional act, this transition from horror to hope before
he woke, had been added when Agnes was pregnant with Barty. Edom didn't know why this should be so, and he didn't try to analyze it. He was
simply grateful for the change, because he woke now in a state of peace, never with worse than a shudder, no longer with a hoarse cry of
anguish..While they waited for the room-service waiter to arrive, Tom got from Paul a detailed report of Enoch Cain's attack on the parsonage. He
had heard most of it from friends in the state-police homicide division, which was assisting the Spruce Hills authorities. But Paul's account was
more vivid. The ferocity of the assault convinced Tom that whatever the killer's twisted motives might be, Celestina and her mother-and not least of
all Angel-were in danger as long as Cain roamed free. Perhaps as long as he lived..The night was hushed but for the barking of a dog in the great
distance. Hollow, far softer than the ghostly singing that had recently haunted Junior, the rough voice of this hound nevertheless stirred him, spoke
to an essential aspect of his heart.."It's been a tough few years," he said. "Losing her ... and then getting out of Nam alive.".According to the
newspapers, the police also credited him with the murders of Naomi, Victoria Bressler, and Ned Gnathic (whom they had connected to Celestina).
He was wanted, too, for the attempted murder of Dr. Walter Lipscomb (evidently Ichabod), for the attempted murder of Grace White, and for
assault with intent to kill Celestina White and her daughter, Angel, and for the assault on Lenora Kickmule (whose foxtail-bedecked Pontiac he had
stolen in Eugene, Oregon).."What room has Mrs. Lombardi been moved to?" she asked. "I'd like to ... to see her before I go.".Because of his
blindness and his intellectual gifts, Barty was home schooled; besides, no teacher was a match for his autodidactic skills, nor could anyone possibly
inspire in him a greater thirst for knowledge than the one with which he had been born. Angel went to this same informal classroom, and her sole
fellow student was also her teacher. They aced the periodic equivalency tests that the law required. Their constant companionship seemed to be all
play, yet was filled with constant learning, too..Cypresses lined the entry drive to the cemetery. Tall and solemn, the trees kept guard, as though
posted to prevent restless spirits from roaming out into the land of the living..Dragonfly.Bartholomew was an uncommon name, however, and logic
suggested that if the baby was now called Bartholomew, he'd been named for his adoptive dad. Therefore, a search of the listings might be
fruitful..He groaned. "That just doesn't cut it, Mom. If I gotta be blind, I think I should get to say peed off.".The can struck Junior hard in the face,
breaking his nose, before he could duck..The sleeves of the pajama top were pushed up, revealing more of the disease's vicious work. The muscles
of her useless left arm had atrophied; the once graceful hand curled in upon itself, as though holding an invisible object, perhaps the hope she never
abandoned..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..As quick as a snake strikes, Vanadium was much closer to the bed than
he had been when he tossed the coin, at Junior's side now, leaning over the railing. "Naomi was six weeks pregnant.".Perhaps this particular worry
was not ordinary maternal concern. If a sixth sense is at work in all of us, then perhaps subconsciously Apes was aware of the tragedy to come: the
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tumors, the surgery, the blindness..Not that she ever gave any indication that her brothers were other than a source of pride for her. She treated
them always with respect, tenderness, and love-as if unaware of their shortcomings..Her mouth was as greedy as it was ripe, and her pliant body
radiated volcanic heat, and as Junior slipped his hands under her skirt, his mind teemed with thoughts of sex and wealth and power, until he
discovered that the heiress was an heir, with genitalia better suited to boxer shorts than to silk lingerie..The quarter, silvery. Under the patriot's
neck, the date: 1965. Coincidentally, the year that Naomi had been killed. The year that Tom had first met Cain. The year that all this had
begun..Celestina, the battering Baptist, back in action, came at him again. With one leg broken, another cracked, and the stretcher bar splintered,
the chair wasn't as formidable a weapon as it had been. She swung it, Junior dodged, she struck at him again, he juked, and she reeled away from
him, gasping.."Supposing he's senile, wouldn't he possibly think you were his long- lost brother or someone?".Agnes returned home from a pie run
with the usual team-grown to five vehicles, including paid employees-to find a gathering in the yard and Barty halfway up the oak..Clutching the
purse as though determined to resist robbery even in death, the guy dropped, sprawled, shuddered, and lay still. He'd gone down with no shout of
alarm, with no cry of mortal pain, with so little noise that Junior wanted to kiss him, except that he didn't kiss men, alive or dead, although a man
dressed as a woman had once tricked him, and though a dead pianist had once given him a lick in the dark..Alone with Paul, as he stood abashed,
she removed her blouse and bra and, with arms crossed over her breasts, revealed to him her savaged back. Whereas her father had used open-hand
slaps and hard fists to teach his twin sons the lessons of God, he preferred canes and lashes as the instruments of education for his daughter,
because he believed that his direct touch might have invited sin. Scars disfigured Agnes from shoulders to buttocks, pale scars and others dark,
crosshatched and whorled..Agnes, who inherited the property, would have welcomed her brothers in the main house. Although both were willing to
visit her for an occasional dinner or to sit in rocking chairs on the porch, on a summer night, neither could abide living in that ominous
place..Shrieking like carrion-eating birds waiting for their wounded dinner to die, the Hackachaks twice drew stern warnings from nurses. They
were told to quiet down and respect the patients in neighboring rooms.."When your hands are bigger," Tom agreed, "I'm sure you could. In fact,
one day I'll teach you.".Having risen higher in the sky during the past couple hours, the gold-coin moon reminted itself as silver, and in the black
lake, its reflection rolled across the knuckles of the quiet wavelets..He usually ate lunch alone in his office. The room was the size of an elevator,
but of course didn't go up or down. It went sideways, however, in the sense that herein Paul was transported into wondrous lands of
adventure..About ten feet from the trunk of the oak, Barty departed his straight route and began to circle the tree..Still looming over her, he
snatched the pad out of her hands and examined the sketch. "Where would you have seen this?"."If he and Agnes were your age, I'd agree. But
she's got ten years on you, and he's got twenty, and no previous generations were as wild as yours."."No. Just tricks. Turn a leaf to a gold piece.
Seemingly.".She walked the corridor until she came to a room with empty beds. Without turning on the lights, she entered, put down the suitcase,
and sat in a chair by the window..He was simplifying and combining concepts, but he knew no other way to quickly give them a feel for the
wonder, the enigma, the sheer spookiness of the world revealed by quantum mechanics..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.."Less
than a year and a half ago, Hurricane Flora--she killed over six thousand in the Caribbean.".Even Barty seemed to be attentive, but Angel happily
applied crayons to a coloring book and hummed softly to herself..Junior didn't want an apology. The offer of a free lunch-or an entire week of
lunches-didn't charm a smile from him. He had no interest in taking home a free apple pie..Whether or not the visitor in the client's chair had ever
known much romance, he unquestionably had experienced too much adventure and more than his share of tragedy. Thomas Vanadium's face was a
quake-rocked landscape: cracked by white scars like fault lines in a strata of granite; the planes of brow, cheeks, and jaws canted in odd
relationships to one another. The hemangioma that surrounded his right eye and discolored his face had been with him since birth, but the awful
damage to his bone structure was the work of man, not God..Indeed, subconsciously, she had known that Nella was gone since receiving the call at
4:15 this morning. When the old woman had finished what she needed to say, the silence on the line had been eerily perfect, without one crackle of
static or electronic murmur, unlike anything Celestina had ever heard on a telephone before..In a monotone that gave new meaning to deadpan, the
detective added: "I'm the only one who was there who doesn't have a dry-cleaning bill.".No hesitation preceded Grace's response. "That's very
generous of you, Paul. And I, for one, accept. Is this the house where you lived with your Perri?"."No," said Vanadium, "you only think you know
who I am and what I am, but you don't know anything. That's all right. You'll learn.".Now out of the kitchen, along the hall, and up the stairs, two
at a time, into Victoria's bedroom. Not with the intention of snaring a perverse souvenir. Merely to find a blanket..For breakfast, he avoided sugar.
He ate cold roast beef and drank milk laced with a double shot of brandy..Strapped to the bracing board, semi-immobilized to prevent the
accidental dislodgement of the intravenous feed, Junior's right arm felt half numb, stiff from disuse..By his twelfth month, he was toilet-trained, and
every time that he had the need to use his colorful little bathroom chair, he proudly and repeatedly announced to everyone, "Barty potty.".Lipscomb
said, "We're only two and a half blocks from the best Armenian restaurant in the city. I'll dash over there, bring back some chilled bubbly and an
early dinner, if you'll allow me.".Holding hands, Barty and Angel led the adults into the kitchen, to the back door. This procession had a ceremonial
quality that intrigued Tom, and by the time they stepped onto the porch, he was impatient to know why everyone-except he and Wally-was
emotionally airborne, one degree of altitude below euphoria..Nellie found the strength to rise, but having risen, she was unable to speak. Her mouth
shaped words, but her voice deserted her.."What's below us?" Hound pointed to the floor, paved with rough slate flags..Eventually Agnes came to
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suspect that for all the pleasure the boy took in math and for all his aptitude with numbers, his greatest gift and his deepest passion lay elsewhere.
He was finding his way toward a destiny both more astonishing and stranger than the lives of any of the many prodigies about whom she'd
read..Finally he switched on the light, and illuminated Neddy at ease, silent in death as never in life: lying on his back, head turned to the right,
swollen tongue lolling obscenely..Curiously, reciting these facts usually calmed him, as though speaking of disaster would ward it off. Since
Friday, however, he had found no comfort in his usual routines..64 just a little bit ago," the girl said. "I was sitting on the porch, having a Popsicle,
and I just figured it out."."That discord sets up lots of other vibrations, some of which will return to you in ways you might expect-and some in
ways you could never see coming. Of the things you couldn't have seen coming, I'm the worst."."When we pull away, people are waving across the
street at the UPS truck, and the driver, he sees them, and he stands there, kind of confused, and then he waves back.".At the beginning of his third
month, instead of at the end of his fifth, he was combining vowels and consonants: "ba-ba-ba, ga-ga-ga, la-la-la, ca-ca-ca.".From Sparky, Tom
Vanadium had borrowed a master key with which he could open the door to Cain's apartment, but he preferred not to employ it as long as he could
enter by a back route. The less often he used the halls that were frequented by residents, the more likely he would be able to keep his
flesh-and-blood presence a secret from Cain and sustain his ghostly reputation. If too many tenants got a look at his memorable face, he would
become a topic of discussion among neighbors, and the wife killer might tumble to the truth.
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