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RATIVE OF THE VOYAGES AND SERVICES OF THE NEMESIS FROM 1840 TO 1843 V
Now, here on this sunny ridge in Oregon, miles from any train and farther still from any nuns, Junior applied this artistic insight to his own
situation, overcame his squeamishness, and regained some momentum of his own. He approached his fallen wife, stood over her, and stared down
into her fixed eyes as he said, "Naomi'.".Undiminished antiperistaltic waves coursed through his duodenum, stomach, and esophagus, and now he
gasped desperately for air between each expulsion, without much success.."Yes?" the silver-haired eminence replied, wrinkling his nose as though
he suspected that this customer would ask if the display pedestal was included in the price..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..Maybes were for babies, but Caesar Zedd had failed to provide a profundity with which Junior could
ward off the what-ifs as easily as the maybes..Flanked by Dumpsters and trash cans, through steam rising out of grates in the pavement, past parked
delivery trucks, here came the dead cop. Running..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..She could see now what she hadn't seen when running with him through the cemetery, because she was looking directly at him.
Yet even seeing did not make it easy to believe..This brilliant mouthful was not nature's work alone. With what Nolly must have spent to obtain
this smile, some fortunate dentist had kept a mistress in jewelry through her most nubile years.."It's what?" asked the detective, for with the
exception of his teeth, he was not a self-improved individual..He doubted that the singer had been Victoria Bressler, dead nurse, but he believed
this was the same voice he'd heard on the telephone, back on the twenty-fifth of June, when someone purporting to be Victoria had called with an
urgent warning for Bartholomew..Though she was only a week past her third birthday, Angel always selected her own clothes and carefully dressed
herself. Usually she preferred monochromatic outfits, sometimes with a single accent color expressed only in a belt or a hat, or a scarf. When she
mixed several colors, the initial impression that she gave was of chromatic chaos-but on second look, you began to see that these unlikely
combinations were more harmonious than they had first seemed..To achieve certain narrative effects, I've fiddled slightly with the floor plan and
the interior design of St. Mary's Hospital in San Francisco. In this story, the characters who work at St. Mary's are fictional and are not modeled
after anyone on the staff of that excellent institution, either past or present..Clearly, the musician recognized him, which seemed unlikely, even
extraordinary, considering that they'd never spoken to each other, and considering that Junior must be only one of thousands of customers who had
passed through that lounge in the past three years..In the kitchen, he sat her in a chair and let her slump forward over the breakfast table. With her
arms folded, with her head on her arms and turned to one side, she appeared to be resting..I. In the Dark Time.He warily surveyed those around him
as he walked, and looked over his shoulder from time to time. On one of these backward glances, he was unnerved but not surprised to see
Vanadium's specter..Mary was at play here, and the sight of her, his first in seven years, almost brought Barty to his knees. She was the image of
her mother, and he knew that this must be at least a little bit what Angel had looked like when, at three, she had initially arrived here in 1968, when
she explored the kitchen on that first day and found the toaster under a sock..Neddy occupied the entire spacious fourth floor of the house. The third
and second floors were each divided into two apartments, the ground floor into four studio units, all of which he rented out..During the past ten
days, he'd proved that he was clever, bold, with exceptional inner resources. He needed to tap his deep well of strength and resolve now, more than
ever. He'd been through far too much, accomplished too much, to be brought down by mere biology..She didn't hide the diagnosis from the family,
but she delayed telling them the prognosis, which was bleak. Already, her bones were tender, packed full of mutated immature white cells that
hindered the production of normal white cells, red cells, and platelets..No one had actually been here. And he still didn't believe in ghosts, so he
didn't think that a spirit had been wandering his home in his absence..Slowly rotating his raised hands before his eyes, as if he saw them young and
supple-fingered, the magician described the amazing manipulations that a master card mechanic could perform. Though he spoke without flash or
filigree, he made these feats of skill sound more sorcerous than hares from hats, doves from scarves, and blondes bisected by buzz saws.."You
know Mommy," Barty said, almost desperately sponging up the sight of his little girl's face and wringing the images into his memory to sustain him
in the next long darkness..Instead, he focused on the hand in the flashlight beam: four long, thin, chalk-white digits bent to the heel; thumb thrust
up stiffly, as though Neddy hoped to hitchhike out of the Dumpster, out of death, and back to his piano in the cocktail lounge on Nob Hill..Junior
was free of superstition. He believed in neither gods nor demons, nor in anything between..And here, now, into the kitchen through a door with a
porthole in the center. Into sizzle and clatter, into clouds of fried-onion fumes and the mouthwatering aromas of chicken fat and shoestring potatoes
turning golden in deep wells of boiling cooking oil..In January 1965, Magusson had sent Cain to Nolly as a client, not sure why the creep needed a
private detective. That had turned out to be the business about Seraphim White's baby. Simon's warning to be careful of Enoch Cain had helped to
shape Nolly's decision to withhold the information about the child's placement..They introduced themselves as Knacker, Hisscus, and Nork, but
Junior didn't bother to associate names with faces, partly because the men were so alike in appearance and manner that their own mothers might
have had difficulty figuring out which of them to blame for never calling. Besides, he was still tired from his recent ramble through the
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hospital-and unnerved by the thought of some baleful-eyed Bartholomew prowling the world in search of him..His in-laws' chances of receiving
compensation for their pain and suffering over Naomi's death were seriously compromised if her husband did not hold the state or county
responsible. In this, as in nothing previously, they felt the need to stand united as a family..Being blind had few consolations, but Barty found that
not being able to look at his uncles' files and books was one of them. In the past, he never really, in his heart, wanted to see those pictures of dead
people roasted in theater fires and drowned bodies floating in flooded streets, but a few times he peeked. His mom would have been ashamed of
him if she'd discovered his transgression. But the mystery of death had an undeniable creepy allure, and sometimes a good Father Brown detective
story simply didn't satisfy his curiosity. He always regretted looking at those photos and reading the grim accounts of disaster, and now blindness
spared him that regret..He followed an alleyway to the building's service entrance, for which he possessed a key that wasn't provided to other
tenants. He unlocked the steel door and stepped into a small, dimly lighted receiving room with gray walls and a speckled blue linoleum
floor..Indeed, the tree inspired him. After he shot the girl, he would open the window and toss her body into the oak Let Celestina find her there,
randomly pierced by branches in a freestyle crucifixion.."You figure all this," Jolene asked, "because Mother Nature gives us a nice warm day in
January?"."April 23, 1940, Natchez, Mississippi, dance-hall fire-one hundred ninety-eight dead. December 7, 1946, Atlanta, Georgia, the Winecoff
Hotel fire-one hundred nineteen dead."."Thirsty," Agnes rasped. Her voice was Sahara sand abrading anienct stone, the dry whisper of a pharaoh's
mummy talking to itself in a vaulted sealed for three thousand years..If the ace of diamonds, in quartet, must be taken seriously, then why not the
rest of the draw?.Gifted with unusual powers of visual observation, the girl was quick to notice the slightest changes in her world. The sparkling
engagement ring on Celestina's left hand had not escaped her notice..As one of the two paramedics hurried to the ambulance van and scrambled
into the driver's seat, Agnes suffered another contraction so severe that for a tremulous moment, at the peak of the agony, she almost lost
consciousness..From the comer armchair, as if he could see so well in the dark that he knew Junior's eyes were open, Detective Thomas Vanadium
said, "Did you hear my entire conversation with Dr. Parkhurst?".Aware of the dangers of dehydration, he drank a bottle of water and put two
half-gallon containers of Gatorade in the Suburban..She put down her fork, glanced around the restaurant once more, and leaned across the table.
Blushing brighter, she softly sang the opening lines of "Someone to Watch over Me.".This show was hopeless, disastrous, stupid, foolish, painful,
lovely, wonderful, glorious, sweet..Everyone confronted Agnes with expressions of puzzlement and expectation, and she looked from one to
another. Paul. Maria. Francesca. Bonita. Grace. Edom. Jacob. Finally Celestina..By comparison, the strip club-neon aglow, theater lights
twinkling----looked warm, cozy. Welcoming..He decided to use the tool just three times on each deadbolt before trying the door. The less noise the
better. Maybe luck would be with him..He was relieved that he hadn't moved his head or made a sound. He wanted to understand as much of the
situation as possible before revealing that he was awake..Martinis were ordered all around. None here observed a vow of absolute
sobriety..Occasionally he woke in the night and heard himself murmuring the mantra aloud, which apparently he had been repeating ceaselessly in
his sleep. "Find the father, kill the son." In April, Junior discovered three Bartholomews. Investigating these targets, prepared to commit homicide,
he learned that none had a son named Bartholomew or had ever adopted a child..Perhaps because Celestina was her father's daughter, with his faith
in humanity, she was always deeply moved by the kindnesses of strangers and saw in them the shape of a greater grace. "Does your wife know
what a lucky woman she is?"."They're all the family I have," Junior said with what he hoped sounded like sorrow and long-suffering love.."One of
the things I was searching for in your house was a life insurance policy on your wife. I didn't find one. Didn't find any canceled checks for the
premium, either.".The parsonage was a clean, respectable, and even charming house, but nothing about it might be called grand. No sweeping
staircase offered a glamorous showcase adequate for Scarlett O'Hara. Instead, the stairs were enclosed, accessed by a door in one comer of the
living room..He was a virile young man, desired by many, and life was short. Poor Naomi, her lovely face and her look of shock still fresh in his
memory, was a constant reminder of how suddenly the end could come. No one was guaranteed tomorrow. Seize the day..In San Francisco,
Seraphim Aethionema White lies beyond all hope of resuscitation. So beautiful and only sixteen..He picked up Angel, picked up Barty. "Hold on."
He carried them out of the room, down the stairs, out of the house, to the yard under the great tree, where they would wait for the police, and where
they would not see Jacob's body when the coroner removed it by way of the front door..Worrying is what mothers do best. Celestina was her
mother, as far as Angel was concerned, and the child was not yet of an age to be told, and to understand, that she had been blessed with two
mothers: the one who gave birth to her, and the one who raised her..The formless apprehension with which she had awakened at 1:50, Tuesday
morning, had returned to her from time to time during the past couple days. Now, here it came again, pinching her throat and tightening her chest-at
last beginning to take form.."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..Sitting up in bed, he passed a little time reading favorite, marked passages in Zedd's You Are the World. The book
presented a brilliant argument that selfishness was the most misunderstood, moral, rational, and courageous of all human motivations..Reading the
dates on the headstone, he saw that the minister's daughter had died on the seventh of January, the day after Naomi had fallen from the fire tower. If
ever asked, Junior would have no trouble accounting for his whereabouts on that day..They were as gracious as any people he had ever met, but
they also seemed genuinely interested in his story. He wasn't surprised that.Edom drove, happy to assist Agnes. He was happier still that he didn't
have to make the pie deliveries alone..When the third knave of spades appeared, Edom said to Maria, "What kind of enemy does three in a row
describe?".Find the father, kill the son. In just nine days, Junior bedded four beautiful women: one on Christmas Eve, the next on Christmas Night,
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the third on New Year's Eve, and the fourth on New Year's Day. For the first time in his life-and on all four occasions-his joy in the act was less
than complete..He hurried into the bedroom and switched on the nightstand lamp, without concern for whether the light might be seen from the
street..During the cleaning, installation of new carpet, and painting that had followed the removal of the diarrheic pig set loose by one of Cain's
disgruntled girlfriends, the wife killer had spent a few nights in a hotel. Nolly took advantage of the opportunity to bring his associate James
Hunnicolt--Jimmy Gadget-onto the premises to provide a customized, undetectable, exterior window-latch release..Two things about him were
remarkable, beginning with his face. His head was wrapped with white gauze bandages, so he looked like Claude Rains in The Invisible Man or
like Humphrey Bogart in that movie about the escaped convict who has plastic surgery to foil the police and to start a new life with Lauren Bacall.
Blond hair sprouted from the top of the elaborate wrappings. Otherwise, only his eyes, his nostrils, and his lips were uncovered.."The girl's baby,"
said Nolly, "was placed with Catholic Family Services for adoption.".The reverend made the first toast, speaking so softly that his tremulous words
seemed to bloom in Celestina's mind and heart rather than to fall upon her ears. "To gentle Phimie, who is with God.".A blood test might prove that
Junior was the father. Accusations might sooner or later be made against him by bitter and hate-filled members of her family, perhaps not even with
the hope of sending him to prison, but solely for the purpose of getting their bands on a sizable pan of his fortune, in the form of child support..He
closed his eyes to know the kitchen as Barty knew it. The fine aromas, the musical clink of spoons, the tinny rattle of pans, the liquid swish of a
stirring whisk, the heat from the ovens, the women's voices: Gradually, denying himself sight, he was aware of his other senses sharpening..He
might have felt properly foolish if he had not suffered so much personal experience of Enoch Cain. This was a false alarm, but considering the
nature of the enemy, it wasn't a bad idea to put himself through a drill from time to time..In the first drawer, he discovered an address book.
Logically, Vanadium would have taken this with him, even if on the lam from a murder rap, so Junior tucked it in his jacket pocket..and half rotten.
She tore it. With the small scissors, she opened the shoulder seam from the inside..As he turned the corner onto Jasmine Way, he felt his heart lift
in expectation of the sight of his home. It wasn't a grand residence--a typical Main Street, USA, house-but it was more splendid to Paul than Paris,
London, and Rome combined, cities that he would never see and would never regret failing to see.."When your hands are bigger," Tom agreed,
"I'm sure you could. In fact, one day I'll teach you.".A supply of ammunition lined the bottom of all the dresser and bureau drawers, concealed by
underwear and other garments. Junior appropriated a box of 9-mm. cartridges..Only a few theater goers attended the matinee. No one sat near, so
Google and Junior openly swapped packages: a five-by-six manila envelope to Google, a nine-by-twelve to Junior..The can struck Junior hard in
the face, breaking his nose, before he could duck..obsessed with humanity's sorry penchant for destroying itself either by intention or
ineptitude--491 suffocated and burned alive on an evening meant for champagne and revelry.."If they always go there, smoosh--smoosh, then
you're going to wind up with one really fat finger." *.Kennedy, whose portraits hung side by side, the girl revealed to their mom and dad what had
been done to her and also what, in her despair.Although rain-pasted to her skin, the fine hairs rose on the nape of her neck. The gooseflesh crawling
across her arms had nothing to do with her cold, wet clothes..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..Saturday morning, Paul made himself useful by assisting Grace with food preparation and by setting out the plates, flatware, and
glasses on the dining-room sideboard..Celestina, Grace, even Tom himself, had taken extraordinary measures to leave no slightest trail. Those very
few authorities who knew how to reach Tom and, through him, the others, were acutely aware that his whereabouts and phone number must be
tightly guarded..In a swirl of London Fog and righteous indignation, Neddy turned his back on Junior and drifted away through the nibbling,
nattering crowd.."It's an uncommon reaction," the physician acknowledged, "but not so uncommon as to be rare.".Evidently, last evening, prior to
keeping a dinner date with Victoria, when the taunting detective had illegally entered Junior's house and placed another quarter on the nightstand,
he had seen the directory open on the kitchen table. Deducing the meaning of the red check marks, he inserted this card and closed the book:
another small assault in the psychological warfare that he'd been waging.."He'll just think I'm an incompetent detective. If he comes around
wanting his five hundred bucks back, I'll give it to him.".Entering the bedroom, Junior had expected to cast aside his pistol and draw a knife. But he
was no longer in a mood for close-up work. Fortunately, he'd managed to hold on to the gun..The kiss was lovely, long and easy, full of restrained
passion that boded well for nights to come in the marriage bed..He had been walking ever since, two and a half years, with brief respites in Bright
Beach..Taking her mother's advice to heart, Celestina sighed. "All right. Let's just pray they catch him. But if they don't ... two weeks, and then the
rest of the plan, the way you said, Tom. Except that I can't tolerate two weeks-in a hotel, cooped up, afraid to go into the streets, no sun, no fresh
air.".Everywhere in the fabled city, calves and knees and magnificent expanses of taut thighs were on display. This brought out the dreamy
romantic in Junior, and more than ever he yearned desperately for the perfect woman, the ideal lover, the matching half of his incomplete heart..If
Junior was not discreet, and if gossip about the widower Cain and the sexy nurse began to circulate, Vanadium would be on the case again even if it
had been closed. The cop was sick, hateful, driven by unknowable inner demons. Although he might for the moment have been reined in by those
in higher office, mere gossip of a spicy nature would be excuse enough for him to open the file again, which he'd surely do without informing his
superiors.."You should call San Francisco police, have them put your place under surveillance and nail him if he turns up.".Champagne, then, and
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two shopping bags packed full of Armenian takeout. Sou beurek, mujadereh, chicken-and-rice biryani, stuffed grape leaves, artichokes with lamb
and rice, orouk, manti, and more. Following a Baptist grace (said by Grace), Wally and the three White women, a fourth present in spirit, sat
around the Formica-topped table, feasting, laughing, talking about art and healing and baby care and the past and tomorrow, while up on Nob Hill,
Neddy Gnathic sat tuxedoed at a lacquered black piano, sprinkling diamond-bright notes through an elegant room..This night in Weott, with the
high solemn silence of the redwood forests out there now and waiting to embrace him in the morning, he slept without dreams.."Guilt," said the
detective. "If he killed her, wouldn't an overwhelming sense of guilt be as likely as anguish to cause acute nervous emesis?".Supposing that this
new enthusiasm was an attempt to uncover skullduggery in Seraphim's accident, then the girl would be doing Junior a service even after her
demise. Whether or not the traffic accident was an accident, Junior hadn't had anything to do with it..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..By nature, she was
unable to hold fast to resentment, couldn't nurture a grudge, and was incapable of vengeance. She had forgiven even her father, who had put her
through hell for so long, who had blighted the lives of her brothers, and who had killed her mother. Forgiving was not the same as condoning.
Forgiving did not mean that you had to exonerate or forget..When he woke, he was in a hospital bed, his upper body slightly elevated. The only
illumination was provided by a single window: an ashen light too dreary to be called a glow, trimmed into drab ribbons by the.Earlier, he had
placed an open fifth of vodka on the table, in front of Victoria. The nurse, no longer in the chair, sprawled on the floor as if she had emptied
another bottle before this one..Jacob Isaacson--twin brother of Edom-knew nothing negative about Panglo, but he didn't trust him. If the mortician
had been caught prying gold teeth from the dead and carving satanic symbols in their buttocks, Jacob would have said, "It figures." If Panglo had
saved bottles of infected blood from diseased cadavers, and if one day he ran through town, splashing it in the faces of unsuspecting citizens, Jacob
would not have raisers one eyebrow in surprise..Wild exhilaration burst through him like pyrotechnics blazing in a night sky, reminiscent of the
rush of excitement that followed his bold action on the fire tower. Happily, Junior had no emotional connection to Prosser, as he'd had to beloved
Naomi; therefore, the purity of his.As woe begone a widower as anyone could expect, Junior spent every night home alone. By Sunday, he'd slept
without companionship eight nights since being discharged from the hospital..So burning with anger was he that his car, by direct thermal
transmission from his hands upon the wheel, should have been glowing cherry red in the January night, should have been scorching tunnels of clear
dry air through the cold fog. Rancor, virulence, acrimony, vehemence: All words learned for the purpose of self-improvement were useless to him
now, because none adequately conveyed the merest minimum of his anger, which swelled as vast and molten as the sun, far more formidable than
his assiduously enhanced vocabulary..This time, even San Francisco, under a Chinese-blue sky stippled with a cloisonne of silver-and-gold clouds,
couldn't provide solace or calm Celestina's nerves. Her sister's dilemma wasn't as easily put out of mind as any problem of her own might have
been-and she herself had never been in such an awful situation as Phimie was now..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..So runs the water away, away,.In Room 724, standing alone at her sister's bedside, watching the girl sleep,
Celestina told herself that she was coping well. She could handle this unnerving development without calling in either of her parents..Celestina
looked up from the scarred top of the desk toward the fog-white sky beyond the window, from reality to the promise..When she complimented him
on being such a good little soldier, abiding his cold with no complaint, he shrugged. Without looking up from the coloring book, he said, "It's just
here.".Unerringly, in the darkness, he found her face with both hands. Smoothed her brow. Traced her eyes with fingertips. Her nose, her lips. Her
cheeks..By air from San Francisco south to Orange County Airport, then farther south along the coast by rental car, one week in the wake of Paul
Damascus and his three charges, following directions provided by Paul, Tom Vanadium brought Wally Lipscomb to the Lampion house..At last
Maria answered Jacob's question in a murmur, making the f sign of the cross once more as she spoke. "Never saw four. Never even just I see three.
But four ... is to be the devil himself.".Tom Vanadium merely arched one eyebrow, as if to say that more than a single answer ought to be
obvious..Oblivious that she and Barty had become the center of attention, Angel said, "Does he ever get the quarters back?".Embarrassed, cold,
abruptly frightened, she returned to the Old West, where night on the low desert was warm. The campfire flickereded welcomingly. John Wayne
put an arm around her and said, "There are no dead husbands or dead babies here," and though he intended only to reassure her, she was overcome
by misery until Shirley MacLaine took her aside for some heart-to-heart girl talk. Agnes woke again and was no longer chilled, but feverish. Her
lips were cracked, her tongue rough and dry..Kid's room. Bartholomew's room. Furniture in cheerful primary colors. Pooh posters on the wall..A
mere silhouette against the fluorescent glare, Vanadium stepped it the hall. The bright light seemed to enfold him. The detective shimmered and
vanished the way that a mirage of a man, on a fiercely hot desert highway, will appear to walk out of this dimension into another, slipping between
the tremulous curtains of heat as though they hang between realities.."Lock it anyway. And don't hang up. Stay on the line until the patrolmen get
there.".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..Perhaps she was afflicted with only expressive aphasia, but she must be confused to some degree. The
baby, which would be placed for adoption, was not hers to name..BASEBALL CAP IN HAND, he stood on Agnes's front porch this Sunday
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evening, a big man with the demeanor of a shy boy..As early as this evening, here at her son's bedside, Agnes began dimly to sense that certain of
these amusing conversations with Barty might not be as fanciful as they seemed, that he was expressing in a childlike way some truth that she had
assumed was fantasy..After the paralytic bladder seizures had passed and Junior had drained Lake Mead, Chicane recommended plenty of caffeine
and sugar to guard against an unlikely but not impossible spontaneous return to a trance state. "Anyway, after pumping alpha waves for as long as
you just did, you shouldn't actually need to sleep anytime soon.".would allow herself to feel the loss, the misery against which she was now
armored. Phimie deserved dignity in this final.Junior leaned forward and slid the packet of cash across the desk, toward the detective. "There's
more where this came from.".From time to time, he halted, leaning against the walker as if in need of rest. He took care occasionally to
grimace-convincingly, not too theatrically---and to breathe harder than necessary..He turned from the cowering girl and studied the boy, who stood
a few steps inside the room, holding a can of soda in each hand. The artificial eyes were convincing, but they didn't possess the knowing look that
so troubled him in the strange girl.."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."
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