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RADIOGRAPHY RADIUM THERAPEUTICS AND RADIUM THERAPY
As Junior paced the hotel room, his fear made way for anger. All he wanted was peace, a chance to grow as a person, an opportunity to improve
himself And now this. The unfairness, the injustice, galled him. He seethed with a sense of persecution..She whispered then: "You are my little
lampion, Barty. You light the way for me."."Why do you think he's spending his money for all this tricky stuff?" Kathleen wondered, not for the
first time.."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 each savings account, he deposited
five hundred dollars in cash. He tucked twenty thousand in crisp new bills into each safe-deposit box..The second medic wheeled the gurney to the
rear of the van, calling for one of the policemen to accompany him to the hospital. Apparently, he needed help if he was to deliver the baby and
also stabilize Apes while en route..face looked familiar, and he sensed that he had seen it before in a disquieting context, although the man's
identity eluded him..She switched on the windshield wipers. Repeatedly, in the, arc of cleared glass, the graveyard was revealed in sharp detail, and
yet the place remained less than fully familiar to her. Her whole world had been changed by Barty's dry walk in wet weather..He waited for Otter to
nod, but Otter stood motionless..In the three years since Perri's death, he had walked thousands of miles. He hadn't kept a record of the cumulative
distance, because he wasn't trying to get into Guinness or to prove anything..On the other hand, one needed to believe in something. Junior didn't
clutter his mind with superstitious nonsense or allow himself to be constrained by the views of bourgeois society or by its smug concepts of right
and wrong, good and evil. From Zedd, he'd learned that he was the sole master of his universe. Self-realization through self-esteem was his
doctrine; total freedom and guiltless pleasure were the rewards of faithful adherence to his principles. What he believed in-the only thing he
believed in-was Junior Cain, and in this he was a fiercely passionate believer, devout unto himself Consequently, as Caesar Zedd explained, when
any man was clearheaded enough to cast off all the false.Otter was silent a while. Then he said in a low voice, "Clay, and gravel, and under that the
rock that bears garnets. All under this part of the city is that rock. I don't know the names.".Dusk had arrived, strangling the day, and the throttled
sky hung low, as blue-black as bruises. The streetlights had come on. Gouts of red light from pulsing emergency beacons alchemized the rain from
teardrops into showers of blood.."Don't get me started on cyclones!" Edom hurried through the house and out to the station wagon, to fetch the
boxes of groceries.."Oh, sure, I know," Mary said. "But when it's a bad place, you feel it before you go in. So you just go around to the next place
that isn't bad. No big deal.".She approached the kitchen table and swept her hand across it, to emphasize its emptiness..For the next few days, they
would eat all their meals in the suite. Most likely, Cain had left San Francisco. And even if the killer hadn't fled, this was a big city, where a chance
encounter with him was unlikely. Yet having, assumed the role of guardian, Tom Vanadium had a zero tolerance for risk, because the inimitable
Mr. Cain had proved himself to be a master of the unlikely.."I do, don't I," Rena agreed, as with one plump hand she spread the pleated skirt of her
brightly patterned dress..Dining room. Two place settings at one end of the table. Wineglasses. Two ornate pewter candlesticks, candies not yet
lit.."If you ranted at him about earthquakes, tornadoes, erupting volcanoes, and all that stuff, how could he mistake you for me?".Angel followed
him at two steps, and when she stood beside his chair, watching him open the soft drink, Barty said, "Why were you following me?".He ran
gasping, praying, feet slapping the concrete sidewalk, frightening birds out of the purple brightness of blossom-laden jacarandas and out of Indian
laurels, terrorizing a tree rat into a lightning sprint up the bole of a phoenix palm. The few people he encountered reeled out of his way. Brakes
shrieked as he crossed intersections without looking both ways, risking cars and trucks and rhinoceroses..Maria said, "It is ... the only thing ... I can
do for him now, for you. I be nobody, not.Angel was adamant: "Nope. I could learn that. Like dressing myself and saying thank-you.".MONDAY
MORNING, far above Joe Lampion's grave, the translucent blue California sky shed a rain of light so pure and clear that the world seemed to have
been washed clean of all its stains..The problem was Celestina in the Buick, because when she saw what was happening, she might slide behind the
steering wheel and speed away. The engine was running, white plumage rising from the tailpipe and feathering away in the fog, so she might
escape if she was a quick thinker..When at last the caller spoke again, her voice sounded a kingdom away: "Will you tell Bartholomew ... ?".The
dining room again, but this time he remembered how he had gotten here: by way of the living room..As the fragrances of wet wool and sodden
denim rose from her sweater and jeans, Agnes switched on the heater and angled the vanes of the middle vent toward Barty. "Honey, turn that other
vent toward yourself.".Beseechingly, with no intention of intimacy, he took Celestina's hands in his. "For years, as an obstetrician, I brought life
into the world, but I didn't know what life was, didn't grasp the meaning of it, that it even had meaning. Before Rowena, Harry, and Danny went
down in that airplane, I was already ... empty. After losing them, I was worse than empty. Celestina, I was dead inside. Phimie gave me hope. I
can't repay her, but I can do something for her daughter and for you, if you'll let me.".Rubbermaid container from his own pantry. Junior would
never again use it to store leftover soup..Junior discovered more tears than could have been found in ten thousand onions. His wife and his unborn
baby. He had been willing to sacrifice his beloved Naomi, but maybe he would have found the cost too high if he had known that he was also
sacrificing his first-conceived child. This was too much. He was bereft..Although the girl was unable to articulate why she preferred not to have her
mother at her side, they all understood the tumult in. her heart. She couldn't bear to subject her gentle and proper mother to the shame and
embarrassment that she herself felt so keenly and that she imagined would grow intolerably worse in the hours or days ahead, until and even after
the birth..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
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and said, "Whose funeral were you attending?".Junior wanted to shoot all of them, but he said, "Take it. Keep it. Get it the hell out of here.".By "all
of that," he meant the groceries that she and Joey often sent along with the pies, the occasional mortgage payment they made for someone down on
his luck, and the other quiet philanthropies..Every distorted shape, every smear of color, every swath of light and shudder of shadows resisted her
attempts to relate them to the world she knew, as if shimmering before her were the landscape of a dream..They agreed that to the outside world,
Barty must continue to appear to be a sightless man-or otherwise either be treated like a freak or be subjected, perhaps unwillingly, to
experimentation. In the modern world, there was no tolerance for miracles. Only family could be told of this development..Everyone from the pie
caravan had gathered under the oak. The entire family, in its many names, adults and children, heads tipped back hands shielding their eyes from
the late sun, watched Barty's progress in all but complete silence.."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..Alone, Junior sat in the breakfast nook with a pot
of coffee and an entire Sara Lee chocolate fudge cake..hearts represented either a rival in love or a lover who would betray an enemy who would
deeply wound the heart. The knave of diamonds was someone who would cause financial grief. The knave of clubs was someone who would
wound with words: one who libeled or slandered, or who assaulted you with mean-spirited and unjust criticism..Angel was lying on a towel on the
convertible sofa, where Grace had just changed her diaper.."Poker." Keeping his hands high, like a penitent confessing sin at a revival meeting and
asking God to wash him clean, Obadiah said, "My specialty was close-up magic. Oh, I pulled a rabbit out of a hat more than once, silk scarves from
thin air, doves from silk scarves. But close was my love. Coins, but mostly ... cards.".Being uniquely sensitive, he had mourned Naomi with his
entire body, with violent emesis and pharyngeal bleeding and incontinence. His grief had been so racking that it might have killed him. Enough
was enough..The car shuddered, wrenched steel screamed, and a cry of triumph rose from the rescuers.."December 1, 1958, in Chicago, Illinois, a
parochial-school fire killed ninety-five.".Weatherworkers used to carry a leather sack in which they said they kept the winds, untying it to let a fair
wind loose or to capture a contrary one. Maybe it was only for show, but every weatherworker had a bag, a great long sack or a little pouch..Behind
her, he said, "And is that my gray cardigan? What did you do to my cardigan?".Opening his eyes, still not daring to meet Victoria's gaze, Junior
knew she had registered and properly interpreted his response to her seductive spooning. She had frozen, the utensil in midair, and her breath had
caught in her throat. She was thrilled..Those words, in a vertiginous spiral, spooled through the memory tapes in Junior's mind, as clear and
powerfully affecting-and every bit as alarming-as the memory flash of the ordeal in the Dumpster. He couldn't recall where he'd heard them, who
had spoken them, but revelation trembled tantalizingly along the rim of his mind..The custom-fitted gold-link band of the wristwatch closed with a
clasp that, when released, allowed the watch to slip over the hand with ease. Junior knew at once that the clasp had come undone when his arm
tangled in the belt of Neddy's raincoat. The corpse had torn loose and tumbled into the Dumpster, taking Junior's watch with it..She lost track of
him. Fear knocked, knocked, on the door of her heart, because she was sure that he had vanished the way ships supposedly disappeared in the
Bermuda Triangle.."But I had greater facility with cards than most magicians. I trained with Moses Moon, greatest card mechanic of his
generation.".She refused to look at him, the way her mother had refused to look at him when he'd been making love to her in the parsonage. She
began twisting a red pencil in a handheld sharpener, making sure that the shavings fell into a can kept for that purpose. "I saw it here.".In spring,
summer, and fall, they brightened the grave with the roses that Edom grew in the side yard. In this less rose-friendly season, these Christmas
bouquets had been purchased at a flower shop..Between his surgeries and for many months thereafter, Vanadium had devoted his energies to
speech therapy, physical rehabilitation, and the concoction of periodic torments for Enoch Cain, which Simon Magusson was able to implement,
every few months, through Nolly and Kathleen. The idea wasn't to bring Cain to justice by torturing his conscience, since he'd allowed his
conscience to atrophy a long time ago, but to keep him unsettled and thereby magnify the impact of his first face-to-face encounter with the
resurrected Vanadium..After all he'd suffered at Cain's hands, Tom Vanadium surprised himself by laughing at these colorful accounts of the wife
killer's misadventures. Indeed, laughter had seemed disrespectful to the memories of Victoria Bressler and Naomi, and Vanadium had been torn
between a desire to hear more and a feeling that finding any amusement value in a man like Cain would leave a stain on the soul that no amount of
penance could scrub away..He smiled ruefully. "Might be ready for a wedding by then, but not a honeymoon.".The narrow brick-paved serviceway
lay five feet below. The maniac had knocked over trash cans while making his escape, but he wasn't tumbled among the rest of the garbage..Junior
didn't care which explanation was correct. Only one thing mattered: The Bartholomew hunt was at last nearing an end. On Wednesday, December
27, Junior met Google, the document forger, in a theater, during a matinee of Bonnie and Clyde..When he noticed that twilight had come and gone,
he realized also that he'd walked through Bright Beach, along Pacific Coast Highway, and south into the neighboring town. Perhaps ten miles..were
a favorite pair when he was puttering around the house on weekends. "Oh," he said, "that dog.".That same day, he dared to visit two galleries.
Neither of them had a pewter candlestick on display..He had nothing against Negroes. He didn't wish them ill. He wasn't prejudiced. Live and let
live. He believed that as long as they stayed with their own kind and abided by the rules of a polite society, like everyone else, they had a right to
live in peace.."It's an uncommon reaction," the physician acknowledged, "but not so uncommon as to be rare."."Really, Angel," Barty said with
genuine concern, "it might be scary. I got another one we could listen to, if you want.".In the kitchen, Barty sat at the table, and Paul's heart pinched
at the sight of the boy in padded eyepatches..No longer able to judge the boy's degree of sleepiness by his eyes, she relied on him to tell her when to
stop reading. At his request, she closed the book after forty-seven pages, at the end of Chapter 2..Nevertheless, Thomas Vanadium's hostile ghost,
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that terrible prickly bur of stubborn energy, wasn't done with Junior yet. Until Bartholomew was dead, the cop's filthy-scabby-monkey spirit would
keep coming back and coming back, and it would surely grow more violent..Worse than the tenderness in the bones, the bleeding gums, the
headaches, the ugly bruises, worse than the anemia-related weariness and the spells of breathlessness, was the suffering that her battle caused to
those whom she loved. More frequently as the days passed, they were unable to conceal their worry and their sorrow. She held their hands when
they trembled. She asked them to pray with her when they expressed anger that this should happen to her-of all people, to her, and she wouldn't let
them go until the anger was gone. More than once, she pulled sweet Angel into her lap, stroked her hair, and soothed her with talk of all the good
times shared in better days. And always Barty, watching over her in his blindness, aware that she would not be dying in all the places where she
was, but taking no consolation from the fact that she would continue to exist in other worlds where he could never again be at her side.."Worlds,"
ventured Jacob, "in which that oil-tank truck never stopped on the railroad tracks in Bakersfield, back in '60. So the train never crashed into it and
those seventeen people never died.".Barty's release from Hoag Presbyterian had been delayed by an infection, and thereafter he had spent three
days in a Newport-area rehabilitation hospital. Rehab consisted largely of orientation to his new dark world, since his lost function could not be
recovered by either diligent exercise or therapy..Junior was motivated not by twisted needs, but by rational self interest. Consequently, he opted to
load the detective's body into the cramped backseat of the Studebaker with all limbs intact and head attached..Now that Tom knew what to look for,
the gloom couldn't conceal the incredible truth..-Dumpsters and delivery trucks hulked against the building walls. Steam billowed out of street
grates. The gray shadows were no longer disturbed by a running shade in a tweed sports jacket..By the grace of Caesar Zedd and Remy Martin,
Junior eventually slipped into undulant currents of sleep, and as he drifted away on those velvet tides, he took some solace from the thought that
come what may, December 29 would be a better day than December 28.."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..And the irony of ironies: With her talent deepening to a degree that
she had never dared hope it would, with collectors responding to her vision to an extent she had never imagined possible, with her goals already
exceeded, and with great vistas of possibility opening before her, she would throw it all away with some regret but with no bitterness if required to
choose between art and Angel, for the child had proved to be the greater blessing. Phimie was gone, but Phimie's spirit fed and watered her sister's
life, bringing forth a great abundance.."I don't want an attorney." He closed his eyes, lowered his head to the pillow, and sighed. "I just want ...
peace.".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..Gorging on fudge cake and coffee to guard against a spontaneous lapse into meditative catatonia, Junior
manfully admitted that he had been weak, that he had reacted to the unknown with fear and retreat instead of with bold confrontation. Because each
of us can trust no one in this world but himself, self-deceit is dangerous. He liked himself better for this frank admission of weakness..By the time
he went to bed Saturday night, the cards that had been only that morning were showing signs of wear.."Miss White was admitted to St. Mary's late
January fifth," said Nolly, "with dangerous hypertension, a complication of pregnancy.".When she went upstairs at 2:10 in the morning, she found
the boy fast asleep in the soft lamplight, Tunnel in the Sky at his side..Her life was so blessed that she could have dealt with a horde of locusts, let
alone a few mosquitoes.."I wouldn't just whack anyone, not even a worm bucket like Cain, any more than I would commit suicide. Remember, I
believe in eternal consequences.".The white Buick glided through the tides of fog like a ghost ship plying a ghost sea..before used. Boeotian. A
dull, obtuse, stupid person. He felt very Boeotian all of a sudden..Copyright (c) 1999 by Ursula K. Le Guin. "Dragonfly" first appeared in
Legends..He didn't want to risk marrying weapon and silencer here in the hall, where he might be seen. Besides, complications could arise from
being splattered with Neddy's blood. Aftermath was disgusting, but it was also highly incriminating. For the same reason, he was loath to use a
knife..They were each down to one last sip of wine, studying dessert menus, when Celestina began to wonder if, in spite of all instincts and
indications, she might be wrong about the state of Wally's heart. The signs seemed clear, and if his radiance wasn't love, then he must be
dangerously radioactive-yet she might be wrong. She was a woman of some insight, quite sophisticated in many ways, with the raw-nerve
perceptions of an artist; however, in matters of romance, she was an innocent, perhaps even more pitifully naive than she realized. As she perused
the list of cakes and tarts and homemade ice creams, she allowed doubt to feed upon her, and as the thought grew that Wally might not love her that
way, after all, she became desperate to know, to end the suspense, because if she didn't mean to him what he meant to her, then Daddy was just
going to have to accept her conversion from Baptist to Catholic, because she and Angel would have to spend some serious heart-recovery time in a
nunnery..Although he had made no effort to summon them, tears spilled from Junior's closed eyes. They weren't drawn from him by thoughts of
poor Naomi. These next few days-perhaps weeks-were going to be tedious, until he could have Nurse Victoria Bressler. Under the circumstances,
he had good reason to feel sorry for himself..When Agnes had asked him to deliver the pies, before she had set out with Joey for the hospital the
previous day, Edom had wanted to beg off, but he had agreed without hesitation. He was prepared to suffer every viciousness that nature could
throw at him in this life, but he could not endure seeing disappointment in his sister's eyes..One problem: Nolly Wulfstan, Quasimodo without a
hump, probably repaired to this convenient club after work, to down a few beers, because this was surely as close as he would ever get to a halfway
attractive woman. The detective would think that he and Junior were here for the same reason-to gawk at nearly naked babes and store up enough
images of bobbling breasts to get through the night-and he would not be able to comprehend that for Junior the attraction was the dance, the
intellectual thrill of experiencing a new cultural phenomenon..The girl's appetite was sharp, even though the food was soft and bland. Soon, she
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slept..Maria turned sideways in her chair and dealt from the top of the four-deck stack, onto the table in front of Barty..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.."That's kind of you," Panglo
stammered, "but I have little time for reading, very little time.".One nurse and one nun brought Celestina into the creche behind the viewing
window..Agnes's big brother by six years, Edom had lived in one of the two apartments above the large detached garage, behind the main house,
since he was twenty-five, when he'd left the working world. He was now thirty-six..His first year in San Francisco was an eventful one for the
nation and the world. Winston Churchill, arguably the greatest man of the century thus far, died. The United States launched the first air strikes
against North Vietnam, and Lyndon Johnson raised troop levels to 150,000 in that conflict. A Soviet cosmonaut was the first to take a space walk
outside an orbiting craft. Race riots raged in Watts for five fiery days. The Voting Rights Act of 1965 was signed into law. Sandy Koufax, a Los
Angeles Dodger, pitched a perfect game, in which no hitter reached first base. T. S. Eliot died, and Junior purchased one of the poet's works
through the Book-of-the-Month Club. Other famous people passed away: Stan Laurel, Nat King Cole, Le Corbusier, Albert Schweitzer, Somerset
Maugham.... Indira Gandhi became the first woman prime minister of India, and the Beatles' inexplicable and annoying success rolled on and
on..He continued until four aces of hearts and four aces of diamonds were on the table in front of him. These eight draws he had prepared, and this
effect was his intention..She always had a generous heart. After disease whittled Perri's flesh, leaving her so frail, her great heart, undiminished by
her suffering, seemed bigger than the body that contained it..Harmless though they were, the sight of them, swaddled and for the most part
concealed, first troubled him and then quickly brought him --inexplicably, irrationally, undeniably--to the trembling edge of outright fear..Although
the only light on the back porch came from the pale beams that filtered out through the curtains on the kitchen windows, all these faces seemed
luminous, almost preternaturally aglow, like the kiln-fired countenances of saints in a dark church, lit solely by the flames of votive candies. The
rain-a music of sorts, and the jasmine and incense, and the moment sacred..Hound shrugged. He didn't choose to tell Losen that people hated him
disinterestedly..This surprised him. Of course, Oregon was not the Deep South. It was a progressive state. Nevertheless, he was surprised. Oregon
wasn't home to many Negroes, either, a handful compared to those in other states, and yet until now Junior supposed that they had their own
cemeteries..These statements sounded so convoluted and so bizarre to Agnes that they nourished her growing fear for Barty's mental
stability..Junior didn't know much about guns. He didn't approve of them; he had never owned one..He knew what she made of it, all right, and he
could see that the others on the porch knew as well, and likewise he could see that all of them wanted to hear him confirm the conclusion at which
Agnes had arrived long before he'd come here with Wally this evening. Even in the dining room, before the proof in the rain, Tom had recognized
the special bond between the blind boy and this buoyant little girl. In fact, he couldn't have arrived at any conclusion different from the one Agnes
reached, because like her, he believed that the events of every day revealed mysterious design if you were willing to see it, that every fife had
profound purpose..The girl was creepy, no doubt about it, and Junior felt now precisely as he had felt on the night of Celestina's exhibition at the
Greenbaum Gallery, when he had come out of the alleyway after disposing of Neddy Gnathic in the Dumpster and had checked his watch only to
discover his bare wrist. He was missing something here, too, but it wasn't merely a Rolex, wasn't a thing at all, but an insight, a profound
truth..While the doctor proceeded with his evening rounds, the nurse remained with Junior until it was clear that the tranquilizer had calmed him
and that he was no longer in danger of succumbing to another bout of hemorrhagic vomiting..Before the pianist could cry out, Junior drove him
between the toilet and the sink, slamming him against the wall hard enough to knock loose his breath and to cause the water to slosh audibly in the
nearby toilet tank..Junior poured half the vodka over the corpse, splashed some around other parts of the kitchen, and spilled the last on the cook
top, where it trickled toward the active burner. This was not an ideal accelerant, not as effective as gasoline, but by the time he threw the bottle
aside, the spirits found the flame.."Now, I'm doubtless," Vanadium said, his voice returning to the uninflected drone that Junior had come to loathe
but that he now preferred to the unsettling voice of quiet passion. "No matter what the situation, no matter how knotty the question, I always know
what to do..Although she had slept well and though her hemorrhaging had been successfully arrested, Agnes was too weak to manage breakfast
alone. A simple spoon was as heavy and as unwieldy as a shovel.."There's lots of places where I don't have bad eyes at all. And then lots of places
where I have it worse or don't have it as bad, but still have it some.".Exactly. The shock. The devastating loss. Junior felt it now, anew, and was
afraid he might betray himself with tears, although he seemed to be done with vomiting..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..Edom did as
asked. Then he cut the deck into two approximately equal stacks when requested to do so..Vanadium flipped the quarter straight into the air and at
once spread his arms, palms turned up to show that his hands were empty..Barty's math and reading skills exceeded those of most eighteen
year-olds, but regardless of his brilliance, he was a few days shy of his third birthday. Prodigies were not necessarily as emotionally mature as they
were intellectually developed, but Barty listened with sober attention, asked questions, and then sat in silence, staring at the book in his hands, with
neither tears nor apparent fear..As Wally got behind the wheel and closed his door, Angel said, "Mommy, where's fog come from? And don't say
Hawaii.".This trick, however, was far more difficult than walking where the rain wasn't. Sustaining vision took both a mental and physical toll from
him..The dining table could accommodate six, and Agnes instructed Maria to set two places on each of the long sides, leaving the ends unused.
"It'll be cozier if we all sit across from one another.".He raised the window in the kitchen and climbed outside, onto the landing of the fire escape.
radiography-radium-therapeutics-and-radium-therapy.pdf
Page 4/7

Radiography Radium Therapeutics And Radium Therapy

Feeling like a high-roaming cousin to the Phantom of the Opera, bearing the requisite fearsome scars if not the unrequited love for a soprano,
Vanadium descended through the foggy night, down two flights of the switchback iron stairs to the kitchen at Cain's apartment..Friday, December
29, was a grand day: cool but not cold; high scattered clouds ornamenting a Wedgwood-blue sky. The streets were agreeably abustle but not
swarming like the corridors of a hive, as sometimes they could be. San Franciscans, reliably a pleasant lot, were still in a holiday mood and,
therefore, even quicker to smile and more courteous than usual..Tom would have edged to his right, away from Edom, if Jacob hadn't flanked him.
He remembered the odd comment that the more dour of the twins had made about the Bakersfield train wreck..She knew that the front door was
locked, too, because Wally had waited to hear the deadbolts clack shut. Nevertheless, she stepped into the hall, where the light wasn't on, walked
quickly past Angel's bedroom, came to the entrance to the lamplit living room-and saw a man backing through the open front door, dragging
something, dragging a dark and large and heavy rumpled something, dragging a
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