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Maria Elena Gonzalez, where no one lived with fear like her brothers Edom and Jacob,.get his hackles up if we, at the state level, still want to poke
around a little..Paul was nearest to that corner when he halted Grace in her rush toward certain death. Before he quite realized what he was doing,
he found that he'd flung open the door and climbed half the single long flight of steps, as surefooted as Doc Savage or the Saint, or the Whistler, or
any of the other pulp-fiction heroes whose exploits had for so long been his adventures by proxy..The hospital room was softly lighted, and
shadows roosted on all sides like a flock of slumbering birds..Airborne, Phimie complained of ringing in her ears, which might have been related to
the flight. She also suffered an episode of double vision and, in the airport after landing, a nosebleed, which appeared to be related to her previous
symptoms..Two more uniformed officers had entered the kitchen, fresh from their search of the apartment. They were amused..That last part was
true. He just wasn't loose in this world anymore. And in the world to which he'd gone, he would not find easy victims..Perri was often fast asleep
by nine-thirty, seldom later than ten o'clock while Paul never turned in earlier than midnight or one in the morning. In the later hours, to the
reassuring susurration of his wife's breathing, he returned to his pulp adventures..Somehow, Vanadium's malevolent spirit was also to blame for
Junior's failure to find a new heart mate, in spite of all the women he'd been through. Undoubtedly, when Bartholomew was dead and Vanadium
vanquished with him, romance and true love would bloom..Sometimes, just the thought of getting in the car and venturing into the dangerous world
was intolerable. Then he settled into his La-ZBoy and waited for the natural disaster that would soon scrub him off the earth as though he had never
existed.."By the close of business tomorrow," said the lawyer, "I expect to have an offer for your consideration.".NOLLY SAT BEHIND his desk,
suit jacket draped over the back of the chair, porkpie hat still squarely on his head, where it remained at virtually all times except when he was
sleeping, showering, dining in a restaurant, or making love..If they were suspicious of him, they showed no obvious alarm. The three went inside in
no particular rush, and judging by their demeanor, Junior decided that they hadn't spotted him, after all..Neddy favored a quick greeting, two curt
pumps, but Junior held fast after the handshake was over. He didn't grind the musician's knuckles, nothing so crude, just held on pleasantly but
firmly. His intention was to confuse and further rattle the man, taking advantage of his obvious dislike of having his personal space encroached
upon, in the hope that Neddy would reveal why he'd been watching Junior so intently from across the room.."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."."And to the north of us,"
Agnes said, drawing him out, "Janey Carter went off to college last year, and she's their only child.".Grinning but with an odd edge of concern in
his expression that Celestina could see even through her tears, Wally said, "Does that mean you ... you will?".She could have used the chair.
Sitting, however, she wouldn't be able to see his face.."Sure. Or why don't I pull a Rumpelstiltskin and demand one of her children for payment'
".Otter was reluctant to answer. He had to like Hound, but didn't have to trust him. "Shape-changing," he mumbled at last..He didn't know what he
was looking for. He simply felt empowered to be the one conducting the surveillance for a change..Bob gently encouraged him to return by degrees
from the deep meditative state, return, return, return.....As a homicide detective, Vanadium had a career-spanning ninety eight percent
closure-and-conviction record on the cases he handled. Once convinced he had found the guilty party, he didn't rely solely on solid police work. He
augmented the usual investigative procedures and techniques with his own brand of psychological warfare-sometimes subtle, sometimes not-which
frequently encouraged the perpetrator to make mistakes that convicted him..Her name was Victoria Bressler, and she was an attractive blonde. She
would never have been serious competition For Naomi, because Naomi had been singularly stunning, but Naomi, after all, was gone.."After
Elfarran and Morred perished and the Isle of Solea sank beneath the sea, the Council of the Wise governed for the child Serriadh until he took the
throne. His reign was bright but brief. The kings who followed him in Enlad were seven, and their realm increased in peace and wealth. Then the
dragons came to raid among the western lands, and wizards went out in vain against them. King Akambar moved the court from Berila in Enlad to
the City of Havnor, whence he sent out his fleet against invaders from the Kargad Lands and drove them back into the East. But still they sent
raiding ships even as far as the Inmost Sea. Of the fourteen Kings of Havnor the last was Maharion, who made peace both with the dragons and the
Kargs, but at great cost. And after the Ring of the Runes was broken, and Erreth-Akbe died with the great dragon, and Maharion the Brave was
killed by treachery, it seemed that no good thing happened in the Archipelago..Panic set in when he began to wonder if these intestinal spasms were
going to prevent him from leaving Spruce Hills. In fact, what if they required hospitalization?.Many police agencies required an officer to carry a
firearm even when off duty. If the Oregon State Police had no such rule, Vanadium most likely carried one anyway, because in his crazy-as-a-snake
mind,.Magusson's idea of a laugh. "And they didn't even bother to post a warning. In fact, that sign was still up, inviting hikers to enjoy the view
from the observation deck."."That wasn't gossip," Grace insisted. "I was just telling you that Paul got the swing repaired and rehung.".The
investigator's suite-a minuscule waiting room and a small office-lacked a secretary but surely harbored all manner of vermin..Paul Damascus had
gotten numerous invitations to dinner. No one thought that he should be alone on this difficult night..Tom opened his empty hands and then filled
one of them with his water glass. The rattling ice belied his calm face..A speeding truck passed, stirring the fog, and the white broth churned past
the car windows, a disorienting swirl.."Brush your teeth, too," Celestina said, leaning against the jamb in the open doorway..Junior examined the
music collection. The policeman's taste ran to big band music and vocalists from the swing era..Either Obadiah intuited Agnes's fear or he was
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motivated by her kindness to reveal his method, after all. "I'm embarrassed to say what you saw wasn't real magician's work. Crude deception. I
chose the ace of diamonds exactly because it represents wealth in fortune-telling, so it's a positive card that people respond well to. The ace with
your boy's name was prepared beforehand, inserted face up toward the bottom of the deck, so a middle cut wouldn't reveal it.".Although he
harbored no fear of coming under suspicion for the murder of Victoria Bressler, he intended to leave Spruce Hills this very night. No future existed
for him in such a sleepy backwater. A wider world awaited, and he had earned the right to enjoy all that it could offer him..In his mind's eye, Junior
saw the coin in transit of the blunt fingers, moving more swiftly than previously because its passage was lubricated by blood..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 the window. The warm room sucked cooling fog out of the night, and she leaned across the sill into the streaming
mist..A trickster, this detective. Full of taunts and feints and sly stratagems. PsychologIcal-warfare artist..Turning to face his four trailing escorts,
all of whom were hunch shouldered and stiff-necked with tension, Barty said, "What's for dinner? "."I hope it was all right I let him in, Mr. Cain."
Sparky had a capuchin's overbite, too. "He told me it was an emergency.".He couldn't see into the next aisle through the gaps between rows of
books, because the shelves had solid backs..WITH BRIGHT BEACH under assault by one miserable flu and by an uncountable variety of common
colds, business was brisk this Monday at Damascus Pharmacy..Neither of them needed to confirm their mutual attraction with even so much as an
additional nod or a smile. Victoria knew, as he did, that their time would come, when all this current unpleasantness was I behind them, when
Vanadium had been thwarted, when all suspicion had been forever laid to rest.."Cancer," he said, because that was more tragic and far less
suspicious than a fall from a fire tower..The afternoon was winding down, and the lowering sky seemed to be drawn steadily toward the earth by
threads of gray light that reeled westward, ever faster, over the horizon's spool. The air smelled like rain waiting to happen..But the other learning
he had been given had made Otter touchy in these matters, delicate of conscience. The big galley they were building now would be rowed to war by
Losen's slaves and would bring back slaves as cargo. It galled him to think of the good ship in that vicious usage. "Why can't we build fishing
boats, the way we used to?" he asked, and his father said, "Because the fishermen can't pay us.".Sparky Vox-with less training in theology and
philosophy than his guest, but with a spiritual insight that any overeducated Jesuit would have to admire, even if grudgingly-had settled Vanadium's
uneasy conscience. "The problem with movies and books is they make evil look glamorous, exciting, when it's no such thing. It's boring and it's
depressing and it's stupid. Criminals are all after cheap thrills and easy money, and when they get them, all they want is more of the same, over and
over. They're shallow, empty, boring people who couldn't give you five minutes of interesting conversation if you had the piss-poor luck to be at a
party full of them. Maybe some can be monkey-clever some of the time, but they aren't hardly ever smart. God must surely want us to laugh at
these fools, because if we don't laugh at 'em, then one way or another, we give 'em respect. If you don't mock a bastard like Cain, if you fear him
too much or even if you just look at him in an all-solemn sort of way, then you're paying him more respect than I ever intend to. Another glass of
wine?".Edom's twin, Jacob, who had never held a job, lived in the second apartment. He'd been there since graduating from high school..But on
March 23, 1966, after a bad date with Frieda Bliss, who collected paintings by Jack Lientery, an important new artist, Junior had an experience that
rocked him, added significance to the episode in the diner, and made him wish he hadn't donated his pistol to the police project that melted guns
into switchblades..Furrowing her brow and narrowing her eyes as though prepared to scold him, she slowly lowered her face to his, until their noses
were touching, and she whispered, "Because it's more fun if it's secret.".Hound shrugged. He didn't choose to tell Losen that people hated him
disinterestedly.."Well, Uncle Jacob doesn't understand kids. Anyway, this is pretty good stuff.".That evening, he was filled with a greater sense of
adventure than he'd felt since arriving in the city from Oregon. Consequently, he treated himself to three glasses of a superb Bordeaux and a filet
mignon in the same elegant hotel lounge where he had dined on his first night in San Francisco, almost three years earlier..Through the remainder
of his dinner, he was entirely future focused, the past put safely out of mind. Until ...."Maybe it's not where the heart is," Wally corrected himself.
"Maybe it's where the buffalo roam.".Stopping at the door without opening it, Vanadium turned to stare at Junior, but said nothing..As though he
were home to a species of termites that preferred the taste of men to that of wood, Vanadium felt a squirming in his marrow.."This was back on
January 24, 1556," said Edom with unhesitating authority, for he had memorized tens of thousands of facts about the worst natural disasters in
history..If the angular mass was Neddy, the vaguely warm, damp something must be the strangled man's protruding tongue..Rapt, frightened yet
wonderstruck, Agnes leaned forward, squinting between the whisking wipers..Finally: "A trial lawyer, whether specializing in criminal or civil
matters, is like an actor, Mr. Cain. He must believe deeply in his role, in the truth of his portrayal, if he's to be convincing. I always believe in the
innocence of my clients in order to achieve the best possible settlement for them.".The kiss was lovely, long and easy, full of restrained passion that
boded well for nights to come in the marriage bed..Returning his attention to his own shoes, Jacob said, "So ... what am I supposed to do about
this?"."Well," Tom said, "those people who think it's just a trick generally react bigger than you folks, and you know it's real.".When he came to
himself, sick and weak from the poison and with an aching skull, he was in a room with brick walls and bricked-up windows. The door had no bars
and no visible lock. But when he tried to get to his feet he felt bonds of sorcery holding his body and mind, resilient, clinging, tightening as he
moved. He could stand, but could not take a step towards the door. He could not even reach his hand out. It was a horrible sensation, as if his
muscles were not his own. He sat down again and tried to hold still. The spellbonds around his chest kept him from breathing deeply, and his mind
felt stifled too, as if his thoughts were crowded into a space too small for them..He could recall clearly when he had known that he would marry
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her: during his first year of college, when he'd returned home for the Christmas break. Away at school, he had missed her every day, and the
moment that he saw her again, an abiding tension left him, and he felt at peace for the first time in months..Bartholomew's genius might have been
intimidating, even off-putting, if he'd not been as much child as child genius. Likewise, he would have been wearisome if impressed by his own
gifts..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..Barty rode with his mother in her green Chevrolet station wagon. Because the cakes, pies, and gifts were too numerous to
be contained in one vehicle, Edom followed them in his flashier yellow-and-white '54 Ford Country Squire..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..The quarter, surely. The one that had not been in his robe
pocket where it should have been, the previous Friday.."Some men," she said, "wouldn't be able to sustain desire when their hands touched my
back. I'll understand if you're one of them. It's not beautiful to the eye, and rough as oak bark to the touch. That's why I brought you here, so you'd
know this before you consider where you want to go from ... where we are now.".During the past few hours, he had changed his life again, as
dramatically as he had changed it on that fire tower almost three years ago..Because they were smaller than men and could move more easily in
narrow places, or because they were at home with the earth, or most likely because it was the custom, women had always worked the mines of
Earthsea. These miners were free women, not slaves like the workers in the roaster tower. Gelluk had made him foreman over the miners, Licky
said, but he did no work in the mine; the miners forbade it, earnestly believing it was the worst of bad luck for a man to pick up a shovel or shore a
timber. "Suits me," Licky said..Eventually she discovered within herself all the light that she needed to find her way through the crucial hours
immediately ahead. At last she knew what she must do, but she was not certain that she possessed the fortitude to do it.."That's not what they say,"
the boy replied with a giggle, for his extensive reading had introduced him to words that he and she agreed were not his to use..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..He rewound the words, played them again, but still the source of the threat eluded him. He was hearing them in his own voice,
as if he had once read them in a book, but he suspected that they had been spoken to him and that."July 6, 1944, in Hartford, Connecticut, a fire
broke out in the great tent of the Ringling Brothers and Barnum and Bailey Circus at two-forty in the afternoon, while six thousand patrons
watched the Wallendas, a world-famous high-wire troupe, ascend to begin their act. By three o'clock, the fire burned out, following the collapse of
the flaming tent, leaving one hundred sixty-eight dead. Another five hundred people were badly injured, but one thousand circus animals-including
forty lions and forty elephants-were not harmed.".tasteful hint of it was on display; nothing about this beauty could be called cheap..Tears burst
from Junior, stinging torrents, a salt sea of grief that blurred his vision and bathed his face in brine. "Get out of here, you disgusting, sick son of a
bitch," he demanded, his voice simultaneously shaking with sorrow and twisted by righteous anger. "Get out of here now, get out!".Leaving three
of the pats in the container, he carefully placed the fourth on the vinyl-tile floor..Reverend White's murder received significant coverage throughout
the nation, especially in West Coast papers, because of its perceived racial motivation and because it involved the burning of a parsonage..His
exceptional sensitivity remained a curse. He had been more profoundly affected by Victoria's and Vanadium's tragic deaths than he had realized.
Wrenched, he was..He felt lightheaded again. But this time he knew why. Not an oncoming case of the flu. He was straining against the cocoon of
his life to date, straining to be born in a new and better form. He had been a pupa, encased in a chrysalis of fear and confusion, but now he was an
imago, a fully evolved butterfly, because he had used the power of his beautiful rage to improve himself. When Bartholomew was dead, Junior
Cain would at last spread his wings and fly..At the far end of the table, Agnes shot up from her chair as her son said rain, and as he said wet, she
spoke warningly: "Barty!".This room didn't face the street by which Cain would approach the building, so Vanadium switched on the lights. He
spent fifteen minutes examining the mundane contents of the cupboards, searching for nothing in particular, merely getting an idea of how the
suspect lived-and, admittedly, hoping for an item as helpful to a conviction as a severed head in the refrigerator or at least a plastic-wrapped kilo of
marijuana in the freezer..Barty wanted to hug her. He did hug her. He hugged Angel, too. He hugged Tom Vanadium..Olive complexion, no less
smooth than the skin of a calamata. Eyes as lustrous as pools shimmering with a reflection of eternity and stars..When he located the new grave,
approximately where he'd guessed that it would be, he was surprised to find a black granite headstone already set in place, instead of a temporary
marker painted with the.In the car again, a block from home, Barty said, "Maybe you could just not tell Uncle Edom and Uncle Jacob until Sunday
night. They won't handle it real well. You know?"."In a way, he does," Vanadium said. "When you're as hollow as Enoch Cain, the emptiness
aches. He's desperate to fill it, but he doesn't have the patience or the commitment to fill it with anything worthwhile. Love, charity, faith,
wisdom-those virtues and others are hard won, with commitment and patience, and we acquire them one spoonful at a time. Cain wants to be filled
quickly. He wants the emptiness inside poured full, in quick great gushes, and right now. ".Now, Obadiah produced a pack of playing cards as
though from a secret pocket in an invisible coat. "Like to see a little something?"."The exquisite kind," he replied, glad that he had read so many
books on the art of seduction and therefore knew precisely the right thing to say..The dinner guest leaned back into the car, as though to retrieve
something. Perhaps he, too, had been considerate enough to bring a small gift for his hostess.."Love you," Wally said, and Celestina repeated it,
and he said, "I'm gonna stand in the hall till I hear you set both locks."."It's not scary," said Mary. "I just step into another place for a little, and then
back. It's just like going from one room to the next. I can't get stuck over there or anything." She looked at Barty. "You know how it is,
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Dad.".Repressing a smirk, feigning a respectful solemnity, he dared to glance at Vanadium, but the detective stared into Naomi's grave as though
he hadn't heard the mockery-or, having heard it, didn't recognize it for what it was..Although he related well to the theme of moral relativism and
personal autonomy in a value-neutral world, Junior grew apprehensive about each impending scene of violence, and closed his eyes against the
prospect of blood. He resented having to endure ninety minutes of the film before Google finally settled into the seat beside him..An alley opened
on Junior's left. He stepped out of the crowd, into this narrow service way shaded by tall buildings, and walked even more briskly, still not quite
running because he continued to believe that he possessed the unshakable calm and self-control of a highly self improved man.."If you don't, your
feeling gland isn't working. Want me to read you to sleep?".For a while, she couldn't get enough air. Felt suffocated. She drew great, raw,
shuddering breaths, and thought that she would never be able to quiet herself but quiet came..As yet, he hadn't taken either an antiemetic or
antihistamine to ward off vomiting and hives, because he wanted to medicate -against those conditions as shortly before the violence as was
practical, to ensure maximum protection. He'd intended to dose himself only after he followed Celestina home from the gallery and could be
reasonably certain that he had located the lair of Bartholomew.."So do I," said the visitor, and Junior almost frowned at this peculiar response,
wondering what was meant in addition to what was merely said.."That's exactly how I hoped he would be." Relieved, he followed Agnes to the
living room. "Listen, Aggie, you know, I don't have anything against Jacob, but-".The cop had unzipped the top of her jogging suit and pulled up
the roomy T-shirt.Vanadium was dead. Pounded with pewter and sunk in a flooded quarry. Gone forever..The stress that he currently felt wasn't the
same that he so often relieved with women. This was an energizing tension, a not-unpleasant tightening of the nerves, a delicious anticipation that
he wanted to experience to its fullest-until the gallery reception for Celestina, on the evening that her show opened, January 12. This tension could
not be released by intercourse, but only by the killing of Bartholomew, and when that long-sought moment arrived, Junior expected the relief he
experienced would far exceed mere orgasm..At the front, a soft spotlight a focused on the life-size crucifix. The only additional illumination came
from the small bulbs over the stations of the cross, along both side walls, and from the flickering flames in the ruby glass containers on the
votive-candle rack..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..An overflow crowd of mourners had attended the services at St. Thomas's Church, standing shoulder to shoulder at the back
of the nave, through the narthex, and across the sidewalk outside, and now everyone appeared to have come to the cemetery, as well..He was
having difficulty focusing his attention on the problem at hand. Through his mind, odd and disconnected thoughts rolled like slow, greasy,
eye-of-the-hurricane waves on an ominous sea..At the midpoint of the table, directly under the chandelier, the flashing silvery disc turned through
the air, turned, turned, turned out of this world into another..And somewhere Selma Galloway, their neighbor, was not a spinster but a married
woman with grandchildren..Years earlier, a stream had been diverted to fill the vast excavation. Stock fish were added, mostly trout and bass..And
the mills of capitalism provide them. Supply meets demand. Fantasy becomes a commodity, an industry.."See this?" He placed the pepper shaker in
front of her on the room-service table and held the salt shaker concealed in his hand..Something was very wrong with her, and she tried to speak,
but again her voice failed her..At home, after phoning her folks, Celestina made a ham sandwich. She ate a quarter of it. Then two bites of a
chocolate croissant. One spoonful of butter pecan ice cream. Everything was without taste, more bland than Phimie's hospital food, and it cloyed in
her throat..Mysteriously, on the first day of sunny weather in weeks, the 707 had crashed into Jamaica Bay, Queens, killing everyone aboard. Now,
in 1965, it remained the worst commercial-aviation disaster in the nation's history, and because of the unprecedented dramatic television coverage,
the story was a permanent scar in Celestina's memory, although she had been living a continent away at the time..An outrageously sexy redhead hit
on him as he selected from an array of bomb-shaped canapes on a tray held by a waiter dressed as a ragged and soot-smeared blast survivor.
Myrtle, the redhead, preferred to be called Scamp, which Junior entirely understood. She wore a DayGlo green miniskirt, a spray-on white sweater,
and a green beret..Chicane packed the ice against Junior's thighs. "Severe spasm causes inflammation. Twenty minutes of ice alternating with
twenty minutes of massage, until the worst passes."."Yeah, they think we're with Candid Camera. So Jimmy points to this United Parcel truck
parked across the street and says the cameras are in there.".Slow deep breathing forgotten, gasping like a drowning swimmer, a sudden sweat
dripping from his brow, Junior used one foot to prod the fallen man..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.".A nuclear-powered sound system blasted out the Doors, Jefferson Airplane, the Mamas and the Papas, Strawberry
Alarm Clock, Country Joe and the Fish, the Lovin' Spoonful, Donovan (unfortunately), the Rolling Stones (annoyingly), and the Beatles
(infuriatingly). Megatons of music crashed off the brick walls, made the many-paned metal framed windows reverberate like the drumheads in a
hard-marching military band, and created simultaneously an exhilarating sense of possibility and a sense of doom, the feeling that Armageddon
was coming soon but that it was going to be fun..Worried that tears would frighten Barty, that indulging in a few would result in a ruinous flood,
Agnes held back the salt tides. A mother's duty proved to be the stuff from which dams were built..Friday night, mystified and troubled, he hadn't
slept much, and each time that he dozed off, he had dreamed of being alone in a bosky woods, stalked by a sinister presence, unseen but
across-western-waves-and-home-in-a-royal-capital-america-for-modern-athenians-modern-athens-for-americans-a-personal-narrative-in-tour-and-time.pdf
Page 4/7

Across Western Waves And Home In A Royal Capital America For Modern Athenians Modern Athens For Americans A Personal Narrative In Tour And Time

undeniable. This predator crept in silence through the underbrush, indistinguishable from the lowering trees among which it glided, as fluid and as
cold as moonlight, but darker than the night, gaining on him relentlessly. Each time that he sensed it springing toward him for the kill, Jacob woke,
once with Barty's name on his lips, calling out to the boy as though in warning, and once with two words: the knave. . . .."Will I love you
tomorrow, you mean, and the day after tomorrow, and on forever? Of course, forever, Wally, always."."Did he say I'd met him?" Jacob asked,
squinting past Edom toward the bright sunlight at the open door..Celestina stood listening until she heard Wally open the outer door and then close
it..Neither hesitantly nor recklessly, the boy set off across the lawn toward the porch steps. He maintained a far straighter line than Agnes would
have been able to keep with her eyes closed..At the bed, he spread the garment across his pillow. Lying down, he pressed his face into the sweater.
The sweet subtle scent of Naomi was as effective as a lullaby, and soon he dozed off.
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