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NCLUDING THE GENEALOGICAL MEMORANDA OF CHARLES PIERCE MERRIAM TH
For a while, leaning forward in his chair and staring at the floor with an intensity and an expression that could not have been inspired by the insipid
vinyl tiles, Tom mulled over what she'd told him. Then: "The connection is there, but it's still not entirely clear to me. So he took perverse pleasure
in raping her with her father's sermon as accompaniment . . . and maybe without his realizing it, the reverend's message got deep inside his head. I
wouldn't think our cowardly wife killer has the capacity for guilt ... although maybe your dad worked a sort of miracle and planted that very
seed.".Done with dolls for now, Barty and Angel went upstairs to his room, where the book that talked waited patiently in silence. With her colored
pencils and a large pad of drawing paper, she clambered onto the cushioned window seat. Barty sat up in bed and switched on the tape player that
stood on the nightstand..By the time Junior passed the three offices and found the men's room, Neddy had occupied it. The door was locked, which
must mean this was a single-occupant john..Celestina looked up from the scarred top of the desk toward the fog-white sky beyond the window,
from reality to the promise.."Thursday it is," he said, clearly delighted to be receiving only a third of the fair-market rental from his
apartment..During the past week, Junior had undertaken quiet background research on the prestidigitator with a badge. The cop was unmarried. He
lived alone, so this bold visit entailed no risk..He'd wanted to give Celestina more help than she would accept. She continued working nights as a
waitress for two years, while she completed classes at the Academy of Art College, and she quit her job only when she began to sell her paintings
for enough to equal her wages and gratuities..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.."Apple juice, lime
Jell-O, and four soda crackers," said the detective. "If you don't have enough of a conscience to make you confess,."Tom," Kathleen said, "I know
why you became a cop, I guess. St. Anselmo's Orphanage ... the murders of those children.".Since discovering the quarter in his cheeseburger,
Junior had been half convinced that the maniac cop survived the bludgeoning. In spite of his grievous wounds, perhaps Vanadium had swum up
through a hundred feet of murky water, barely avoiding being drowned..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.".Barty set one other rule: "Without dying first ... and you have to be sure you can
get back.".Junior didn't slow as he passed the house, but circled the block and drove by the place again..He got everything he ordered-full value,
and more. When he lifted off the top of the bun to squeeze mustard onto the burger, he discovered a shiny quarter pressed into the half-melted
cheese..A knife already lay on the counter nearby. He used it to slice four pats of butter, yellow and creamy, each half an inch thick, off the end of
the stick..When you construct or reconstruct a world that never existed, a wholly fictional history, the research is of a somewhat different order, but
the basic impulse and techniques are much the same. You look at what happens and try to see why it happens, you listen to what the people there
tell you and watch what they do, you think about it seriously, and you try to tell it honestly, so that the story will have weight and make sense..She
held his face in both hands and kissed each of his beautiful jewel eyes. "You ready?".The sirens shrieked so loud that he felt a sympathetic
vibration in his dental fillings, and with a sharp cry of brakes, a great red truck turned the comer, at once followed by a second..MONEY FOR THE
DEAD. The decomposing flesh of a beloved wife and an unborn baby transmuted into a fortune was an achievement that put to shame the
alchemists' dreams of turning lead to gold..Paul shook his head. "Oh, no. People look at our marriage, and they think I gave up so much, but I got
back a lot more than I gave.".Junior had almost fumbled his fork when he recognized the tune. His heart raced. His hands were suddenly
clammy..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..Jacob made more fire sounds as he stripped the clear cellophane off a
second new deck of playing cards, then off a third and a fourth..Junior considered slipping quietly around the house, peering in windows, to be sure
she was alone, before approaching directly. If she saw him, however, his wonderful surprise would be spoiled..The moon shimmered, and the stars
blurred-but only briefly, for her devotion to this boy was a fiery furnace that tempered the steel of her spine and brought a drying heat to her eyes.
Without Franklin Chan's full approval but with his complete understanding, Agnes took Barty home. On Monday, they would return to Hoag
Hospital, where Barty would receive surgery on Tuesday..These weren't lakes of blood, just smears, so Junior could wipe them up quickly, once he
got the corpse out of the hallway, but the sight of them further infuriated him. He was here to bring closure to all the unfinished business of Spruce
Hills, to free himself from vengeful spirits, to better his life and plunge henceforth entirely into a bright new future. He wasn't here, damn it, to do
building maintenance..Dr. Walter Lipscomb's fingers were longer and more supple than the pianist's, and he had the presence of a great symphony
conductor for whom a raised baton was superfluous, who commanded attention by the mere fact of his entry. A tower of authority and
self-possession, he said to the becalmed Neddy, "I am this child's physician. She was born underweight and held in hospital to cure an ear infection.
You sound as if you have an incipient case of bronchitis that will manifest in twenty-four hours, and I'm sure you wouldn't want to be responsible
for this baby being endangered by viral disease.".One of the most unnerving aspects of life in southern California was that earthquake weather
came in so many varieties. As many days as not, you got out of bed, checked the sky and the barometer, and realized with dismay that conditions
were indicative of catastrophe..He shouldered past two counter waitresses, past the short-order cook who was working eggs and burgers and bacon
on the open griddle and grill. Whatever expression wrenched Junior's face, it must have been intimidating, for without protest but with walleyed
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alarm, the employees squeezed aside to let him pass.."If you're a dowser, better dowse," said Licky, coming up alongside him and looking sidelong
into his face. "And if you're not, you'd better dowse all the same. That way you'll stay above ground longer.".Celestina extended her left hand,
which shook so badly that she nearly knocked over both their wineglasses. "I will.".As he edged closer, to better hear the conversation, he became
aware of someone staring at him. He looked up into anthracite eyes, into a gaze as sharp as that of any bird, set in the lean face of a thirty
something man thinner than a winter-starved crow..He was uncomfortable, achy, thirsty, but he remained utterly still and observant. After a while,
he realized that the sense of oppression with which he'd awakened was not entirely a psychological symptom: Something heavy lay across his
abdomen. And it was cold-so cold, in fact, that it had numbed his middle to the extent that he hadn't immediately felt the chill of it. Shivers coursed
through him. He clenched his jaws to prevent his teeth from chattering and thereby alerting the man in the chair. Although he never took his eyes
off the comer, Junior became preoccupied with trying to puzzle out what was draped across his midsection. The mysterious observer made him
sufficiently nervous that he couldn't order his thoughts as well as usual, and the effort to prevent the shivers from shaking a sound out of him only
further interfered with his ability to reason. The longer that he was unable to identify the frigid object, the more alarmed he became. He almost
cried out when into his mind oozed an image of Naomi's dead body, now past the whitest shade of pale, as gray as the faint light at the window and
turning pale green in a few places, and cold, all the heat of life gone from her flesh, which was not yet simmering with any of the heat of
decomposition that would soon enliven it again..The mound of earth beside the grave had been disguised by piles of flowers and cut ferns. The
suspended casket was skirted with black material to conceal the yawning grave beneath it..He woke at noon, eyes gummed shut with the effluence
of sleep. He felt lousy, but he was in control of himself-and strong enough to fetch his suitcase, which he'd been unable to carry upon arrival..What
he saw next in the brochure wasn't the link that he sought, but it alarmed him so much that the three-fold pamphlet rattled in his hands. The
reception for Celestina's show had been this evening, had ended more than three hours ago..under the spoon to catch drips, she conveyed the
shimmering sliver to Agnes's mouth..spades. Friday night, she had ripped the cards in thirds and had been carrying the twelve pieces with her since
then, waiting for this quiet Sunday evening..The odds against this phenomenal eleven-card draw must be millions to one, which seemed to give the
predictions validity..An emergency kit in the trunk of his car contained a flashlight. He fetched it and sweetened the bribe to the valet..Closing her
eyes, Agnes whispered, "Bartholomew," in a reverent voice full of wonder, full of awe..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.He hadn't intended to enter the gallery. No one in
his usual circles would attend this show, unless in such a state of chemically altered consciousness that they wouldn't be able to recall the event in
the morning, so he wasn't likely to be recognized or remembered. Yet it seemed unwise to risk being identified as a reception attendee if Celestina
White's little Bartholomew and maybe the artist herself were murdered later. The police, in their customary paranoia, might suspect a link between
this affair and the killings, which would motivate them to seek out and."I love you, Daddy," she said, and put the palms of her hands flat against his
temples..place settings. He returned with them to the kitchen and put them in the lower oven, as though Victoria were using it as a plate warmer..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..He tucked his left arm tight against his side and threw himself against the door. The
obstructing furniture was heavy, but it moved an inch. If it would give one inch, it would give two, so it wasn't immovable, and he was already as
good as in there..From the devil to the sacred and then beyond, Junior drove north on State Highway 160, which was proudly marked as a scenic
route, although in these predawn hours, all lay bleak and black. Following the serpentine course of the Sacramento River, Highway 160 wove past
a handful of small, widely separated towns..She asked Edom to stay in the main house, so Barty wouldn't be alone while she visited Maria
Gonzalez for an hour or two. He was pleased to oblige, settling down to watch a television documentary about volcanoes, which promised to
include stories about the 1902 eruption of Mont Pelee, on Martinique, which killed 28,000 people within minutes, and other disasters of colossal
proportions..For Gammoner, exactly as for Pinchbeck, Google had provided: a driver's license that was actually registered with the California
Department of Motor Vehicles, and that would, therefore, stand up to any cop's inspection; a legitimate social-security card; a birth certificate
actually on file with the cited courthouse; and an authentic, valid passport.."Oh, it doesn't mean you're nervous in that sense. Nervous in this case
means psychologically induced. Grief, Enoch. brief and shock and horror-they can have profound physical effects.".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?.If Junior had
not been such a rational man, schooled in logic and reason by the books of Caesar Zedd, he might have snapped there in the street, before the
photograph of Seraphim, might have begun to shake and sob and babble until he wound up in a psychiatric ward. But although his trembling knees
felt no more supportive than aspic, they didn't dissolve under him. He couldn't breathe for a minute, and his vision darkened at the periphery, and
the noise of passing traffic suddenly sounded like the agonized shrieks of people tortured beyond endurance, but he held fast to his wits long
enough to realize that the name under the photo, which served as the centerpiece of a poster, read Celestina White in four-inch letters, not
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Seraphim..Recently, Wally administered to Angel a set of apperception tests for three-year-olds, and the results indicated that she might not ever be
a math whiz or a verbal gymnast, but that she might be highly talented in other ways. Her appreciation of color, her innate understanding of the
derivation of secondary hues from the primary colors, her sense of spatial relationships, and her recognition of basic geometric forms regardless of
the angle at which they were presented were all far beyond what was exhibited by other kids her age. Wally said she was visually, rather than
verbally, gifted, that she would undoubtedly exhibit increasing precociousness in matters artistic, that she might follow Celestina's career path, and
that she might even prove to be a prodigy..Two more uniformed officers had entered the kitchen, fresh from their search of the apartment. They
were amused..Words eluded him again, and he surveyed the coffee shop, as if someone might step forward to speak for him. He realized people
were staring, and embarrassment drew a tighter knot in his tongue..Lined up on the kitchen table were green-grape-and-apple pies. The thick
domed crusts, with their deeply fluted edges, were the coppery gold of precious coins..Captivated by catastrophe, so lost in his book that he might
as well have stepped magically inside of it and closed the covers after himself, Uncle Jacob didn't answer..The revolving beacons dwindled, casting
off blue-and-red pulses of light that shimmered-swooped through the diffusing fog, as if they were disembodied spirits seeking someone to
possess..So quick, this violence, over even as it began. Because he had no interest in aftermath, however, Junior suffered no disappointment at the
briefness of the thrill. The past was past, and as he closed the front door and stepped around the body, he focused on the future..The unmatched
suite of bedroom furniture, cheap and scarred, might have been purchased at a thrift shop. A double bed and one nightstand. A small
dresser..Bellini assured Celestina that they didn't expect Enoch Cain to be so brazen as to follow police vehicles and to renew his assault on her at
St. Mary's. Nevertheless, he assigned a uniformed police officer to the hall outside of the waiting room that served friends and family of the
patients in the intensive-care unit. And judging by that guard's high level of vigilance, Bellini had not entirely ruled out the possibility that Cain
might show up here to finish what he started in Pacific Heights..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.."-called himself King
Obadiah, Pharaoh of the Fantastic. He traveled all over the country playing nightclubs-".He was glad that he'd taken the double dose of antiemetics.
In spite of this provocation, his stomach felt as solid and secure as a bank vault..Assisted by Edom and Jacob, Agnes-in a wheelchair-was rolled
across the grass, between the headstones, to her husband's final resting place. Although no longer in danger of renewed hemorrhaging, she was
under doctor's orders to avoid strain..They were inseparable, her son and this cherished girl, as they had been virtually since the moment they had
met, more than six years ago. The special perception that they shared--all the ways things are-accounted for part of their closeness, but only part.
The bond between them was so deep that it defied understanding, as mysterious as the concept of the Trinity, three gods in one..of Zedd constituted
the most thoughtful, most rewarding, most reliable guide to life to be found anywhere. When Junior was Confused or troubled, he turned to Caesar
Zedd and never failed to find enlightenment, guidance. When he was happy, he found in Zedd the welcome reassurance that it was all right to be
successful and to love oneself.The girl's appetite was sharp, even though the food was soft and bland. Soon, she slept..Of the curiosities Junior
uncovered, Frieda's weapons interested him most. Guns were stashed throughout the apartment: revolvers, pistols, and two pistol-grip shotguns.
Sixteen altogether..Kitchen to dining room, dining room to hallway, keeping his back to the wall, easing quickly along, then into the foyer. Wait
here, listening..The physician saw the look and understood it. A blush pinked his long, pale face. "Celestina, you're quite beautiful, and I'm sure
you've learned to be wary of men, but I swear that my intentions are entirely honorable.".She lay beside her boy in the darkness, gazing at the
covered window, where the faint glow of the moon pressed through the blind, suggesting another world thriving with strange life just beyond a thin
membrane of light..He also sought a supplier of high-quality counterfeit ID. This proved easier than he anticipated..She was not going to be as
forthright with Barty as she had insisted that Joshua Nunn be with her, in part because she was too shaken to risk forthrightness..Five days later, on
Barty's birthday morning, when Agnes and Edom were in the kitchen, making preparations for the visits that had earned her the affectionate title of
Pie Lady, Barty was in his highchair, eating a vanilla wafer lightly dampened with milk. Each time a crumb fell from the cookie, the boy plucked it
off the tray and neatly conveyed it to his tongue..Dr. Salk returned the photos, put a hand on Paul's shoulder, and smiled. "But that's always the
way, you see? Heroes always get back more than they give. The act of giving assures the getting back.".This was better than taking slow deep
breaths. Periodically, on the way to Vanadium's house, Junior spat out a string of insults, punctuated by obscenities.."Why? What was he going to
get out of it?".His right side, however, had come to rest against an object harder than bagged paper, an angular mass. As the skull-rattling gong
faded, allowing more clarity of thought, he realized that an unpleasant, vaguely warm, damp something was pressed against his right cheek..Otter
said nothing..This wasn't art. This was pandering, mere illustration, more suitable for painting on velvet than on canvas..He raised the lower sash of
the tall double-hung window and slipped quietly into the dark kitchen. Because the window served also as an emergency exit, it wasn't set above a
counter, and ingress was easy.."Even in an infinite number of worlds," Wally objected, "there's no place I was that stupid.".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..Without excellence, of course,
there would be no civilization, no progress, no joy; and Agnes was surprised that this sharp bur of her father's philosophy had stuck deep in her
subconscious, prickling and worrying her unnecessarily. She'd thought that she was entirely clean of his influence.."You figure all this," Jolene
asked, "because Mother Nature gives us a nice warm day in January?".They were childless. It had to be that way. Truthfully, Paul felt no regrets
about missing out on fatherhood. Because they were a family of two, they were closer than they might have been if fate bad made children possible,
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and he treasured their relationship..Judging by the smeariness of the letters and by the fact that some had run before they dried, the writing
instrument hadn't been a felt-tip marker, as Vanadium first thought. A spattering of red droplets on the closed lid of the toilet and across the beige
marble floor, all dry now, gave rise to a suspicion..With his empty sockets draped by unsupported lids, Barty rode home wearing padded eye
patches under sunglasses, his cane propped against the seat at his side, as though he were costumed for a role in a play filled with a Dickensian
amount of childhood suffering.."Yours is a harder job than mine," Lipscomb told Grace, dandling Angel as he spoke. "I have no doubt of that.".If
the nun and the nurse could know the loathing that Celestina had felt earlier, they would never allow her here in the creche, never trust her with this
newborn..Thrilled by the music but unable to understand a word of the play, he arranged German lessons with a private tutor..A fine carpenter can
wield a hammer with an economy of movement and accuracy as elegant as the motions of a symphony conductor with a baton. A cop directing
traffic can make a rough ballet out of the work. However, of all the humble tasks that men and women can transform into visual poetry by the
application of athletic agility and grace, clambering into a Dumpster holds the least promise of beautification..Junior put the money on the desk.
"Then get into the records of Family Services.".Saturday morning, he walked to a drugstore in town and purchased eight decks of cards. With four,
he passed the day re-creating, again and again, what he'd done at the dining-room table the previous evening. The four knaves never
appeared..tasteful hint of it was on display; nothing about this beauty could be called cheap..THIS IS THE FIRST PAGE of the Book of the Dark,
written some six hundred years ago in Berila, on Enlad:.Dinner was cooking in the upper of the two ovens. He switched the bottom oven, setting it
at warm, and dropped open the door..Maria said nothing, working busily, but Agnes recognized that special silence in which difficult words were
sought and laboriously stitched together..Testing Celestina's nerves as fully as Barty had tested his mother's, Angel pulled-levered -shinnied-swung
herself so fast up through the tree, arriving at the boy's side while red streaks still enlivened a sky that was repainting itself purple. She stood in the
crook of limbs with him, and her delighted laughter rang down through the cathedral oak. 1975 through 1978: Hare ran from Dragon, Snake fled
from Horse, and '78 bounced to the beat, because disco ruled. The reborn Bee Gees dominated the airwaves. John Travolta had the look. Rhodesian
rebels, grasping the dangers inherent in any battle between equals, had the manful courage to slaughter unarmed women missionaries and
schoolgirls. Spinks won the title from Ali, and Ali won it back from Spinks..Wally Lipscomb's face, as long and narrow as ever, seemed not at all
like the dour visage of an undertaker, as once it had, but rather like the rubbery mug of one of those circus clowns who can make you laugh as
easily by striking an exaggeratedly sad frown as by putting on a goofy grin. She saw a warmth of spirit where once she had seen spiritual
indifference, vulnerability where once she had seen an armored heart, great expectations where once she had seen withered hope; she saw kindness
and gentleness where they had always been but now in more generous measure than before. She loved this long, narrow, homely, wonderful face,
and she loved the man who wore it..Junior worried that he might not locate the correct Dumpster among the many. Yet he didn't switch on the
flashlight, suspecting that he would be better able to find his way if the conditions of darkness and fog were exactly as they had been earlier. In
fact, this proved to be the case, and he instantly recognized the hulking Dumpster when he came upon it..Celestina almost begged off, almost told
him that she had no interest in whatever curiosity of medicine or physiology he might have witnessed. The only miracle that would have mattered,
Phimie's survival, had not been granted.."And you're saying fear can fill his emptiness as well as sex or booze?" Kathleen wondered..Being
ruthlessly honest with himself, as always, he acknowledged that killing Tammy would not solve his problem. She might have told friends and
colleagues about the Rolex, just as she had surely shared with her girlfriends the juiciest details about Junior's unequaled lovemaking. During the
two months that he and the cat woman dated, others had heard her call him Eenie. He couldn't kill Tammy and all her friends and colleagues, at
least not on a timely enough schedule to thwart the police..He felt for the railing. Grasped at the empty air only briefly. Found the handrail. He
climbed to the porch.."Nevertheless, even if Muffin assaulted you, she's otherwise such a sweet little thing. What would Maria think of you if you
told her you'd smashed poor Muffin with a shovel?".In San Francisco, Seraphim Aethionema White lies beyond all hope of resuscitation. So
beautiful and only sixteen..interminably against the ignition plate before, at last, he was able to insert it. "Should be a boy, because then you'll
always have a man around the house.".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..As the heavyset nurse retreated with the baby, Phimie's grip on her sister's hand relaxed, but then grew
firm once more as her gaze also became more intense. "Love ... you.".He carried the mug to the sink, poured the brew down the drain and saw the
cooler standing in the corner. He hadn't noticed it before. A medium-size, molded-plastic, Styrofoam-lined ice chest, of the type you filled with
beer and took on picnics..In spite of his dumpy appearance-and especially in the dark, where appearances didn't count-Vanadium had the aura of a
mystic. Although Junior didn't believe in mystics or in the various unearthly powers they claimed to possess, he knew that mystics who believed in
themselves were exceptionally dangerous people..Inevitably, man of the arts that he was, his slouching brought him to several galleries. In the
window of the fourth, not one of his favorite establishments, he saw an eight-by-ten photograph of Seraphim White..If he had cut himself
intentionally for the express purpose of writing the name in blood, then the reservoir of anger was deeper still and pent up behind a formidable dam
of obsession.."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 to Paul this was no more than childish chatter, Tom knew at once that the girl referred to his explanation for why he wasn't sad about
his damaged face: the salt and pepper shakers representing two Toms, the hit-and-run rhinoceros, the different worlds all in one place. "Yes, Angel.
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That's something like what I was talking about.".Wait here in the car. Give them time to settle down. At this hour, they would put the kid to bed
first. Then Ichabod and Celestina would go to their room, undress for the night..Junior jammed on the brakes, slammed the gearshift into park,
threw open the door, and plunged from the car. He spun around to face the menace, loose gravel shifting treacherously underfoot..To Dr. Parkhurst,
Vanadium said, "In my work, I see lots of people who've just lost loved ones. None of them has ever puked like Vesuvius.".Mocked by the silvery
ping-ting-jingle of the maniac detective emptying his ghostly pockets, Junior ran..In Junior's estimation, this was not the way that a normal person
lived. This was the home of a deranged loner, a dangerously obsessive man..Although Zedd counsels living in the future, he recognizes the need to
have full recollection of the past when absolutely needed. One of his favorite techniques for jolting memories loose when the subconsciously.He
wasn't afflicted with parenthood envy. A baby was the last thing he would ever want, aside from cancer. Children were nasty little beasts. A child
would be an encumbrance, a burden, not a blessing..This wasn't the same Enoch Cain whom Vanadium had known three years ago in Spruce Hills.
That man had been utterly ruthless but not a wild, raging animal, coldly determined but never obsessive. That Cain had been too calculating and too
self-controlled to have been swept into the emotional frenzy required to produce this blood graffiti and to act out the symbolic mutilation of
Bartholomew with a knife.."Not so bad, two thousand," Tom heard himself say idiotically. "I mean, compared to nearly four million."
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