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Nolly was, as usual, "Nolly" to everyone, but here Kathleen was "Mrs. Wulfstan.".Junior hadn't noticed when the detective stopped turning the coin
across his knuckles..He didn't allow himself to ponder why Vanadium had come here or what relationship might have existed between the cop and
Victoria. All that was for later consideration, after he had dealt with this unholy mess..Although first-rate, the surgical team wasn't able to reattach
the badly torn extremity. Tissue damage was too extensive to permit delicate bone, nerve, and blood-vessel repair..For more than two weeks,
Agnes's heart had been a clangorous place, filled with the rattle and bang of hard emotions, but now a sort of quiet had come upon it, a peace that,
if it held, might one day allow joy again..of drool. Her eyes rolled, wild with fear, and seemed not to be focused on anything."So where he threw
the quarter," Barty said, as Angel listened intently and nodded her head, "wasn't really into Gunsmoke, 'cause that's not a place, it's just a show.
See, maybe he threw it into a place where I'm not blind, or into a place where he doesn't have that messed-up face, or a place where for some
reason you never came here today. There's more places than anybody could ever count, even me, and I can count pretty good. That's what you feel,
right-all the ways things are?".In the name of Zedd, slow deep breaths. Focus not on the past, not on the present, but only on the future. What has
happened is of no importance. All that matters is what will happen next..Initially, the Pacific could not be seen beyond an opaque lens of fog, Yet
later, when the mist retreated, the sea itself became a portent of sightlessness: Spread flat and colorless in the morning light, the glassy water
reminded her of the depthless eyes of the blind, of that terrible sad vacancy where vision is denied..Glancing at her in the rearview mirror, the
driver said, "Pretty exhilarating, huh? Your first big show?".Warily, Junior ventured into the gallery to make inquiries. He expected the staff to
express utter bafflement at the name Celestina White, expected the poster to have vanished when he returned to the display window..In the city
again, he stopped long enough to donate the raincoat to a homeless man who didn't notice the few odd stains. This pathetic hobo happily accepted
the fine coat, donned it-and then cursed his benefactor, spat at him, and threatened him with a claw hammer..Prosser-fifty-six, a widower, an
accountant-had a thirty-year-old daughter, Zelda, who was an attorney in San Francisco. Junior had driven to Terra Linda previously, to research
the accountant; he already knew Prosser had no connection to Seraphim's fateful child..Junior forgot all about seduction. "And she--what?--She
adopted her sister's baby?".So much argued against the idea that they could succeed as a couple. In this age when race supposedly didn't matter
anymore, it sometimes seemed to matter more year by year. Age mattered, too, and at fifty, he was twenty-six years older than she was, old enough
to be her father, as surely her father would quietly but pointedly--and repeatedly!-observe. He was highly educated, with multiple medical degrees,
and she had gone to art school..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.."We were about to order dinner from room service," Tom said,
handing a menu to Paul..The two bereaved women huddled at one end of the living room, tearful, touching, talking quietly, wondering together if
there was any way that each could help the other to fill this sudden, deep, and terrible hole in their lives..As "It is." From a desk drawer, Nolly
withdrew an envelope and put it on top of the offered cash. "I'm returning five hundred of your thousand retainer." He pushed everything back
toward Junior..The wink startled and baffled Edom. Oddly, he thought of the mysterious, disembodied, and eternally unwinking eye in the floating
pinnacle of the pyramid that was on the back of any one-dollar bill..Agnes pulled the stack of cards in front of her. She discarded the first two, as
Maria would have done, and turned over the third..Off the hard surfaces of cabinets, refrigerator, and ovens, the twin reports crashed and rattled.
The windowpanes briefly thrummed..Tom proceeded, "is that an infinite number of realities exist, other worlds parallel to ours, which we can't see.
For example ... worlds in which, because of the specific decisions and actions of certain people on both sides, Germany won the last great war. And
other worlds in which the Union lost the Civil War. And worlds in which a nuclear war has already been fought between the U.S. and
Soviets.".Junior needed something in his life, a missing element without which he could never be complete, something more than a heart mate,
more than German or French, or karate, and for as long as he could remember, he'd been searching for this mysterious substance, this enigmatic
object, this skill, this thingumajigger, this dowhacky, this flumadiddle, this force or person, this insight, but the problem was that he didn't know
what he was searching for, and so often when he seemed to have found it, he hadn't found it after all, therefore he worried that if ever he did find it,
then he might throw it away, because he would not realize that it was, in fact, the very jigger or gigamaree that he'd been in search of since
childhood.."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.".Her hands
were slender, long-fingered, graceful. The hands of an artist. They were not powerful hands..Slow deep breaths. Per Zedd, slow deep breaths. Any
state of anxiety, regardless of how powerful, could be ameliorated or even dissipated.THE CRISP CRACKLE of faux flames, the way they made
them in the days of radio dramas, back in the 1930s and '40s, when he was a boy: cellophane..Hound had taken him, had stood and seen his people
beaten senseless, had not stopped the beating. Yet he spoke as a friend. Why? said Otter's look. Hound answered it.."But you don't understand."
She recounted the extraordinary draw of aces during the fortune-telling session Friday evening..In January '65, while Vanadium had been in the
first month of what proved to be an eight-month coma, Enoch Cain had sought Nolly's assistance in a search for Seraphim's newborn child. When
Vanadium had learned about this from Magusson long after the event, he assumed that Cain had heard Max Bellini's message on his answering
machine, made the connection with Seraphim's death in an "accident" in San Francisco, and set out to find the child because it was his. Fatherhood
was the only imaginable reason for his interest in the baby..He fished the sound-suppressor from a jacket pocket, drew the pistol from his shoulder
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holster, and began to screw the former to the latter. He misthreaded it at first because his hands had begun to shake..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..Maria, puzzled but
cooperative, left the room as instructed, and Barty removed the correct book from the stack on the table, without anyone's guidance. He sat in the
armchair at his mother's side and began to read:.Instinct, even reason, told him that some connection existed between this person, this
Bartholomew, and Celestina. The name had terrified Cain in a bad dream, the very night of the day that he'd killed Naomi, and Vanadium therefore
had incorporated it into his psychological-warfare strategy without knowing its significance to his suspect. As strongly as he sensed the connection,
he couldn't find the link. He lacked some crucial bit of information..Once, he had been a superb driver. For the past decade, his performance behind
the wheel depended on his mood..As spectacularly busty as the not-yet-dead Jayne Mansfield, Frieda never wore a bra. In 1966, this free-swinging
style was little seen. Initially, Junior didn't realize bralessness was a declaration of Frieda's liberation; he thought it meant she was a slut..He
slipped behind the door and raised the pewter candlestick over his head. Weighing perhaps five pounds, the object made a formidable bludgeon,
almost as good as a hammer..The boy never mentioned what he'd done, and his mother ceased worrying about him falling out of bed..Because
Junior's right arm was encumbered by the bracing board and the intravenous needle, he tugged a mass of tissues from the box with his left
hand..The same thought had occurred to her, a consolation that might make acceptance of these riches possible. Yet she remained chilled by the
thought of receiving a life-changing amount of money as the consequence of a death..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..Having been an object of Thomas Vanadium's fixation, Junior felt fortunate to have survived. He shuddered.."Why are you here?"
"Where else I should be and for why? I watch you over." As the tears cleared from Agnes's eyes, she saw that Maria was sewing. A shopping bag
stood to one side of the chair, and to the other side, open on the floor, a case contained spools of thread, needles, a pincushion, a pair of scissors,
and other supplies of a seamstress's trade..Filled with the songs of swallows that evidently preferred these precincts to the more famous address of
San Juan Capistrano, this mild March morning was perfect for pie deliveries. Agnes and Grace had produced a bakery's worth of glorious
vanilla-almond pies and coffee toffee pies.."You should be with your children," Agnes worried. Maria looked up. "My babies are sitted with my
sister.".Scowling, Joey stared at the floor in puzzlement, shifted his weight from one foot to the other, sighed, turned his attention to the ceiling, and
shifted his weight again, for all the world like a trained bear that couldn't quite remember how to perform its next trick..So smoothly did the waiter
move, that three martinis on a corklined mahogany tray seemed to float across the room in front of him and then hover beside their table while he
served the cocktails to the lady first, the guest second, and the host third..Incredibly, Renee came after him, slinky and seductive, trying to calm
him and lure him back into an embrace..Having shuffled all four stacks of cards, Jacob cut two decks and shuffled the halves together, controlling
them exactly as he had controlled them on Friday evening. Then the other two halves.."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.".This declaration was received
seriously by Edom and Jacob, as if the devil often strolled the streets of Bright Beach and from time had been known to snatch little babies from
their mothers' and eat them with mustard..Barty wanted to hug her. He did hug her. He hugged Angel, too. He hugged Tom Vanadium..These kids
were the same age, yet listening to them was akin to hearing Angel do her charming shtick with an adult who had a lot of patience, a sense of
humor, and an awareness of generational ironies..A floor-to-ceiling bookshelf was crammed with pulp magazines that had been published
throughout the 1920s, '30s, and '40s, before paperback books supplanted them. The All-Story, Mammoth Adventure, Nickel Western, The Black
Mask, Detective Fiction Weekly, Spicy Mystery, Weird Tales, Amazing Stories, Astounding Stories, The Shadow, Doc Savage, G-8 and His Battle
Aces, Mysterious Wu Fang ....She didn't have an appetite, anyway. Joey was too much on her mind. The safe birth of a healthy child was a
blessing, but it wasn't compensation for her loss. Although by nature resistant to depression, she now had a darkness in her heart that would not
relent before a thousand dawns or ten thousand. If a mere nurse had insisted that she eat, Agnes would not have been persuaded, but she couldn't
hold out against the insistent importuning of one special seamstress..Friday, January 14, eight days after Joey's death, Agnes closed the sofa bed,
intending to sleep upstairs from now on. And for the first time, since coming home, she cooked dinner without resort to friends'.He knew the titles
that he wanted: "Tunnel in the Sky, Between Planets, Starman Jones. ".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..Short and slender, Dr. Chan was as self-effacing as a Buddhist monk, as confident and as
gracious as a mandarin emperor. His manner was serene, and his effect was tranquility..Grace, Celestina, and Paul expressed amusement and
amazement at Angel's critical judgment..They wanted to go up to Barty's room, but she refused them, because there was nothing more they could
do for the boy than they had done for her. "He wants to finish reading Starman Jones, and I'm not letting anything interfere with that. We're leaving
for Newport Beach at seven in the morning, and you can see him then.".Victoria lay faceup on the floor. The nurse was no longer as lovely as she
had been, and perhaps because of early rigor mortis, her grace, which had initially been evident even in death, had now deserted her.."Everyone
knows about Vanadium. He's a crusader, self-appointed champion of truth, justice, and the American way. A holy fool, if you will. With the case
closed, he has no authority to harass you.".At the open kitchen door, arms laden with a stack of four bakery boxes, her mother said, "Will you get
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those last four pies for me there on the table? And don't jostle them, dear.".Edom and Jacob came to the house, asking what Dr. Chan had said, and
Agnes lied to them. "There are some test results we won't have until Monday, but he thinks Barty is going to be all right."."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.".Junior was
paying his dinner check and calculating the tip when the pianist launched into "Someone to Watch over Me." Although he'd expected it all evening,
he twitched when he recognized the tune..Junior couldn't leave the dead man in the hall and hope to have any quality time with Celestina..She got
up from the chair, went to the window, and raised the venetian blind rather than look out between its slats..To become a physical therapist, Junior
had taken more than massage classes, so he knew what hematemesis meant. Hematemesis: vomiting of blood.."He's an attorney, and this grieving
husband comes to him with a big liability case. There's money to be made.".He'd never had a chance to read this to Perri or to benefit from her
opinion. Now, as he scanned the lines of his calligraphic handwriting, his words seemed foolish, inappropriate, confused..He summoned enough
courage to approach the nightstand. His hand trembled. He half expected the quarter to be illusory; to disappear between his pinching fingers, but it
was real..Not cheerful, life-loving, high-spirited, churchgoing Naomi. She saw every day through a golden haze that came from the sun in her
heart.."Oh, Wally, I am worried. I'm deeply worried. My mama is going to buy herself a first-class ticket to the fiery pit if she doesn't stop this
prevaricatin'.".So Otter worked along with them with a clear head and an angry heart. They were in a trap. What's the use of a gift of power, he
thought, if not to get out of a trap?.Still on her knees, she raised the weapon and realized that she was going to shoot the maniac in the back, that
she had no other choice, because her inexperience didn't allow her to aim for a leg or an arm. The moral dilemma overwhelmed her, but so did an
image of Phimie lying dead in bloody sheets on the surgery table. She pulled the trigger and rocked with the recoil..He was a man with a plan,
focused, committed, ready to act and then think, as soon as he was able to act. A spasm of pain weakened his hand. Cartridges slipped through his
fingers, fell to the floor..Junior released Neddy and, letting him slide down the wall to the floor, returned to the door to lock it. Reaching for the
latch, he suddenly expected the door to fly open, revealing Thomas Vanadium, dead and risen. The ghost didn't appear, but Junior was shaken by
the mere thought of such a supernatural confrontation in the middle of this crisis..Just as Celestina snapped shut the latches on the suitcase and
turned to the door, a nurse's aide entered, pushing a cart loaded with towels and bed linens..In addition to these scavengers, another presence was
here, unseen but not unfelt. The chill of this invisible entity pierced Junior to the marrow: the stubborn, vicious, psychotic, prickly-bur spirit of
Thomas Vanadium, maniac cop, not satisfied to haunt the house in which he'd died, not ready yet to seek reincarnation, but instead pursuing his
beleaguered suspect even after death, capering--to paraphrase Sklent like an invisible, filthy, scabby monkey here on this city street, in bright
daylight..The container-eye-level at the top, battered, rust-streaked, beaded with condensation-was larger than some in the alleyway, with a
bifurcated lid. Both halves of the lid were already raised..Agnes got out of bed, switched on the lamp, and tucked Barty in once more. "Say your
silent prayers.".After a bit Otter nodded left, away from the grey stone tower. They walked on towards a long, treeless valley, past grass-grown
dumps and tailings..He knew for a fact that Seraphim had died in childbirth. He had seen the gathering of Negroes at her funeral in the cemetery,
the day of Naomi's burial. He had heard Max Bellini's message on the maniac cop's Ansaphone..When the long table was laden and the wine
poured, when everyone but Mary settled into chairs, Angel said, "My daughter tells me she wants to make a short presentation before I say grace. I
don't know what it is, but she assures me it doesn't involve singing, dancing, or reading any of her poetry." I."I'm no hero," Paul insisted. "I just got
your mom out of there in the process of saving myself."."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.".Vanadium nodded. "And I'd like to hear about Cain's reactions in more detail. I've read
your reports, of course, and they've been thorough, but necessarily condensed. There'll be lots of subtleties that only reveal themselves in
conversation. Often, the apparently insignificant details are the most important to me when I'm devising strategy.".Meanwhile, before they needed
to plan the wedding, there was time for an orange soda and a root beer, and more of Dr Jekyll and Mr Hyde..Barty rounded the tree and returned to
the porch. He climbed the steps and stood before Tom..Few people will spend the greater part of their youth in school, struggling to obtain the
education required for a medical specialty, unless they have a passion to heal. Franklin Chan was a healer, whose passion was the preservation of
vision, and Agnes could see that his anguish, while a pale reflection of hers, was real and deeply felt..She got a can of soda, returned to the table,
and sat down as if finished with her explorations. "You're okay, Barty.".Spruce Hills, but also those in the entire county, maybe seventy or eighty
thousand..He rode up to the third of five floors in the service elevator, which other tenants were permitted to use only when moving in or moving
out, or when taking delivery of large items of furniture. Another elevator, at the front of the building, was too public to suit his purposes..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..He was, admittedly, surprised that Nurse Bressler was strongly
compelled to come on to him even though she had read his patient file and knew that he'd recently been a veritable geyser of noxious spew, that
during the violent seizure in the ambulance, he had also lost control of bladder and bowels, and that he might at any moment suffer an explosive
relapse. This was a remarkable testament to the animal lust he inspired even without trying, to the powerful male magnetism that was as much a
part of him as his thick blond hair..This colored person's grave, however, was uphill of Naomi's. Over time, as the body decomposed up there, its
juices would mix with the soil. When rain saturated the ground, subsurface drainage would carry those juices steadily downslope, until they seeped
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into Naomi's grave 'let mingled with her remains. This seemed highly inappropriate to Junior.."Why should I care whether you have any peace?"
she asked, and she seemed to be listening to a woman other than herself..Jacob had been born with the requisite dexterity and more than sufficient
memory function. His personality disorder-which made him unemployable and guaranteed that his social life would never involve endless rounds
of parties-ensured that he would have the free time needed to practice the most difficult techniques of card manipulation until he mastered
them..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..Tom himself had decided to build
a new life here, as well, assisting Agnes with her ever-expanding work. He was not yet sure whether this would include the rededication to his
vows and a return to the Roman collar, or whether he would spend the rest of his days in civvies. He was delaying that decision until the Cain case
was resolved..We cherish the old stories for their changelessness. Arthur dreams eternally in Avalon. Bilbo can go "there and back again," and
"there" is always the beloved familiar Shire. Don Quixote sets out forever to kill a windmill... So people turn to the realms of fantasy for stability,
ancient truths, immutable simplicities..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..In this brighter light, he further examined the gallery brochure and discovered Celestina's
photograph. She and her sister were not as alike as twins, but the resemblance was striking..At eleven o'clock Saturday morning, having just settled
in the hotel after arriving from St. Mary's, they were waiting for the SFPD to deliver suitcases of clothes and toiletries that Rena Moller, Celestina's
neighbor, had packed according to her instructions. While waiting, the three of them took an early lunch-or a late breakfast-at a room service table
in the living room..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.."Then I'll attend to everything right away," the doctor said, reaching for the privacy curtain
that surrounded the ER bed..Writing came with reading, and in a notebook, he began to make entries about points of interest in the stories that he
enjoyed. His Diary of a Book Reader, as he titled it, fascinated Agnes, who read it with his permission; these notes to himself were enthusiastic,
earnest, and charming-but literally month by month, Agnes noticed that they grew less naive, more complex, more contemplative..IN GOOD
DARK SUITS, clean-shaven, as polished as their shoes, carrying valises, the three arrived in Junior's hospital room even before the usual start of
the working day, wise men without camels, not bearing gifts, but willing to pay a price for grief and loss. Two lawyers and a high-level political
appointee, they represented the state, the county, and the insurance company in the matter of the improperly maintained railing on the observation
platform at the fire tower.."Honey," she said, crouching to peer at him through the vertical slats of the playpen, "what're you doing?".She could
have gone at him with the chair once more, but it was falling apart. Instead, she abandoned furniture for the promise of a firearm, dropped to her
knees, and snatched the discarded pistol magazine off the floor..Otter was reluctant to answer. He had to like Hound, but didn't have to trust him.
"Shape-changing," he mumbled at last.."No, I didn't see him," Junior reminded the attorney. "I just assumed, when this harassment started
here-"."September 20, 1902, Birmingham, Alabama, church fire--one hundred fifteen dead. March 4, 1908, Collinwood, Ohio, school fire, one
hundred seventy-six dead.".by the ferocity of the beating and by years of fear and humiliation. So he opens his mouth, just to end it, just to be.The
papermaker withdrew a thick wad of hundred-dollar bills from his envelope and, squinting, inspected the currency in the flickering light. "I'm
leaving now, but you wait until movie's over."."By the close of business tomorrow," said the lawyer, "I expect to have an offer for your
consideration.".Perhaps his sister intuited what Edom was about to say, because she didn't let him get started..He woke several times that night,
instantly alert for a ghostly serenade, but he heard no otherworldly crooning..She closed her eyes, and he thought that she was gone, but then she
opened them again. "There is one place beyond all the ways things are.".Angel interrupted, bursting into the room, gasping for breath. "Come
quick! It's incredible. It's wonderful. You've got to see this. And I mean, Barty, you have to see this.".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..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..Trembling and sweating, he turned his back to the view window. As he retreated from the creche,
he expected the oppressive pall of fear to lift, but it grew heavier.."I can try, your highness.".A pang of regret pierced her, that her boy's precocity
should deny him this fine fantasy, as her morose father had denied it to her. "He's real," she asserted..The coin stopped turning, pinched flat
between the knuckles of the cops middle and ring fingers. He retrieved a box of Kleenex from the nightstand and offered it to his suspect.
"Here.".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..Since childhood, he had been waiting for this moment-if indeed it was
The Moment-and he had nearly lost hope that the much-desired encounter would ever come to pass. He had expected to find others with his
perceptions among physicists or mathematicians, among monks or mystics, but never in the form of a three-year-old girl dressed all in
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midnight-blue except for a red belt and two red hair bows..In his mind, he carried a blueprint of the house more precisely drawn than anything that
might have been prepared by an architect. He knew the place to the inch, and he adjusted his pace and all his mental calculations every month to
compensate for his steady growth. So many paces from here to there. Every turn and every peculiarity of the floor plan committed indelibly to
memory. A journey like this was a complicated mathematical problem, but being a math prodigy, he moved through his home almost as easily as
when he had enjoyed sight..Since her conversation with Joshua Nunn the previous Thursday, she'd had more than four days to armor herself for the
worst. She prepared for it as well as any mother could while still holding on to her sanity..Fear clotted in Junior's veins, and he stood like an
impacted embolism in the busy flow of pedestrians, certain that he himself would at any moment succumb to a stroke..Raising one hand, wiggling
the fingers, he said, "Toes, toes, toes, toes, toes.".With that thought, he made himself laugh. Unfortunately, his laughter was high-pitched and
shaky, and it scared the hell out of him..Once he had toured the exhibition, managing not to shudder openly, he tried to hang out within hearing
distance of Celestina White, but without appearing to be listening with special intensity..She traded silence for silence. Then: "Kiddo, I'm still
totally confused by this stuff.".Eleven years later, a few months after marrying Agnes, Joey mysteriously invited Edom to accompany him on "a
little drive," and took his bewildered brother-in-law to a nursery. They returned home with fifty pound bags of special mulch, jars of plant food,
and an array of new tools. Together, they stripped the sod from the side yard, turned the soil, and prepared the ground for the rich variety of hybrid
starter plants that were delivered the following week.
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