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Downstairs, two shots cracked, and an instant after the second, an explosion shook the parsonage as though the long-promised Judgment were at
hand. This was a real explosion, not the impact of another runaway Pontiac..She didn't hear gunfire this time, either, but the hard crack of
splintering wood attested to the passage of at least two more bullets..Although their apartments were above the garage, back to back, each was
served by a separate exterior staircase. As often as either man entered the other's domain, they might as well have lived hundreds of miles
apart..Yet his curious attraction to these newborns kept him at the window, and he began to believe that unconsciously he had intended to come
here from the moment he guided his walker out of his room. He'd been compelled to come. Drawn by some mysterious magnetism..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.."I already told you-anything in your heart is as easy to read as the open page of a book.".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..Perhaps Dr. Parkhurst, too, was disturbed by this
fascistic and fanatical spew sampling, because he became brusque. "I have a few appointments to keep. By the time I make evening rounds, I
expect Mr. Cain to.No one seemed to realize that predicting the future might not be a suitable entertainment in this house, at this time, considering
that Agnes had so recently and horribly been blindsided by fate..Two teenage boys and one elderly woman scrambled across the sidewalk, grabbing
at the ringing rain of quarters. They caught some, but others bounced and twirled through their grasping fingers, rolling-spinning away into the
gutter..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..In a state of wonderment that was laced with dread rather than delight, he looked up from the quarter, seeking an explanation from
Vanadium, expecting to see that anaconda smile..At a gun shop, Junior purchased two hundred rounds of ammunition. Later, that many cartridges
seemed excessive to him. Later still, he purchased another two hundred..EVERY MOTHER BELIEVES that her baby is breathtakingly beautiful.
She will remain unshakably convinced of this even if she lives to be a centenarian and her child has been harrowed by eight hard decades of gravity
and experience..When the police operator answered, Junior shrieked, "I've been shot! Jesus! Shot! Help me, an ambulance, oooohhhh shit!
Hurry!".When at last the caller spoke again, her voice sounded a kingdom away: "Will you tell Bartholomew ... ?".Sklent proved to be angry,
suspicious, volatile, but also a man of tremendous intellectual power. A profound and dazzling conversationalist, he rattled off breathtaking insights
into the human condition, astonishing yet unarguable opinions about art, and revolutionary philosophical concepts. Later, except in the matter of
ghosts, Junior would not be able to remember a single word of what Sklent had said, only that it had all been brilliant and really cool..find reason to
celebrate every development in life, including the cruelest catastrophe, by discovering the bright side to even the darkest hour..would allow herself
to feel the loss, the misery against which she was now armored. Phimie deserved dignity in this final.Turning his attention to Barty, Obadiah broke
into a smile, revealing a gold upper tooth. "Something here is sweeter than that lovely pie. What's the child's name?".In the living room, the central
and largest window framed a magnificent view, and swagged silk brocatelle draperies framed the window. An oversize hand-painted and heavily
gilded chaise lounge, upholstered in an exquisite tapestry, stood against this backdrop of city and silk, and Renee pulled Junior down upon the
chaise, desperate to be ravished there..before used. Boeotian. A dull, obtuse, stupid person. He felt very Boeotian all of a sudden..So here it came
again, the hateful past, returning when Junior thought he was shed of it. This tall, lanky, Celestina-humping son of a bitch, guardian of
Bartholomew, had driven away, gone home, but he couldn't stay in the past where he belonged, and he was opening his mouth to say Who are you
or maybe to shout an alarm, so Junior shot him three times..Meanwhile, he became an accomplished meditator. Guided by Bob Chicane, Junior
progressed from concentrative meditation with seed the mental image of a bowling pin-to meditation without seed. This advanced form is far more
difficult, because nothing is visualized, and the purpose is to concentrate on making the mind utterly blank..The glimmering bay and the
shimmering amber candlelight provided the perfect atmosphere for the song that arose now from the piano in the bar..Academy of Art College and
might have met Celestina White. The critiques of her paintings.Vanadium owned so few clothes that the two bags had sufficient capacity to
accommodate half the contents of the closet and dresser..To Nolly, Kathleen said, "This is why I married you. To be around talk like
this.".Celestina was better equipped to embrace this transcendental experience for what it appeared to be. She was not one of those artists who
celebrated chaos and disorder, or who found inspiration in pessimism and despair. Wherever her eyes came to rest, she saw order, purpose,
exquisite design, and either the pale flicker or the fierce blaze of a humbling beauty. She perceived the uncanny not merely in old houses where
ghosts were said to roam or in eerie experiences like the one Lipscomb had described, but every day in the pattern of a tree's branches, in the
rapturous play of a dog with a tennis ball, in the white whirling currents of a snowstorm-in every aspect of the natural world in which insoluble
mystery was as fundamental a component as light and darkness, as matter and energy, as time and space..On a morning in July, Junior was visiting
the public library, poring through the stacks in search of exotic volumes on the occult, when the phantom voice rose nearby. Here, the singing
sounded softer than in his apartment, little more than a murmur, and also threadier..At the elevators, the orderly suggested that Edom and Jacob
take a second cab and meet them on the surgical floor..Carrying the brochure, Vanadium returned to the bathroom and switched on the overhead
light. He stared at the slashed wall, at the name red and ravaged..About ten feet from the trunk of the oak, Barty departed his straight route and
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began to circle the tree..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..Number three on
the charts was "Mr. Lonely," by Bobby Vinton, an American talent from Canonsburg, Pennsylvania. Junior sang along..Magusson was a small man
behind a huge desk. His head appeared too large for his body, but his ears seemed no bigger than a pair of silver dollars. Large protuberant eyes,
bulging with shrewdness and feverish with ambition, marked him as one who'd be hungry a minute after standing up from a daylong feast. A button
nose too severely turned up at the tip, an upper lip long enough to rival that of an orangutan, and a mean slash of a mouth completed a portrait sure
to repel any woman with eyesight; but if you wanted an attorney who was angry at the world for having been cursed with ugliness and who could
convert that anger into the energy and ruthlessness of a pit bull in the courtroom, even while using his unfortunate looks to gain the jurors'
sympathy, then Simon Magusson was the counselor for you..To his surprise, when Naomi expressed an interest in romance, Junior was a bull
again. He would have thought he had left his best stuff at Reverend Harrison White's parsonage..Agnes had struggled recently to find a way to
explain to Barty that his uncles had lost their hope, to convey also what it meant to live without hope-and somehow to tell the boy all this without
burdening him, at such a young age, with the details of what his monstrous grandfather, Agnes's father, had done to her and to her brothers. The
task was beyond her abilities. The fact that Barty was a prodigy six times over didn't make his mother's work easier, because in order to understand
her, he would require experience and emotional maturity, not just intellect..Although, by unspoken agreement, they avoided any talk of loss and
death, the mood remained grim. Angel sat in thoughtful silence, pushing her food around her plate rather than eating it. Her demeanor intrigued
Tom, and he noticed that it worried her mother, who put a different interpretation on it than he did.."You should call San Francisco police, have
them put your place under surveillance and nail him if he turns up.".Onto its roof now, the Pontiac spun as it slid, grinding loudly against the
blacktop, and regardless of how determinedly Agnes held on, she was being pulled out of her seat, toward the inverted ceiling and also backward.
Her forehead knocked hard into the thin overhead padding, and her back wrenched against the headrest..A matronly nurse arrived, alerted to the
patient's return to consciousness by the telemetry device associated with the heart monitor..Missing windshield. Considering that the space was
pinched by the crumpled roof, however, and in light of Agnes's pregnancy and imminent second-stage labor, the severe contortions involved in this
extraction would be too dangerous..His entire body throbbed from his neck to the tips of his nine toes. His legs were the worst, filled with hot
twisting agony..BARTY TODDLED, Barty walked, and ultimately Barty carried a pie for his mother on one of her delivery days, wary of his
balance and solemn with responsibility..The kitchen door stood open and full of light, but he missed it by two feet. He felt along the back wall of
the house, discovered the door casing and then the opening, probed with the cane for the threshold, and stepped into the doorway.."You must be
thinking of someone else," she said, pushing a wad of bills into his hand. "Me, I'm a jellyfish in high heels.".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..Somehow, Agnes knew that in his younger days, Obadiah had been a stage magician. Artlessly,
she drew him out on the subject..Victoria lived on the northeast edge of Spruce Hills, where streets petered into country lanes. Here the houses
tended to be more rustic, built on larger and less formally landscaped lots than those closer to the center of town, and set back farther from the
street..Using a false name, claiming that he was an adoptee, Junior made inquiries with several child-placement organizations, as well as with state
and federal agencies. He discovered that Wulfstan's story was true: Adoption records were sealed by law for the protection of the birth parents, and
getting at them was all but impossible..The lid of the cooler wasn't on as tight as it ought to have been. From around one edge slipped a thin and
sinuous stream of smoke. Something on fire..Smiling, pulling the blanket more tightly around herself, she said, "You look after your old mom,
don't you?".Nolly liked to watch her hands while she worked. They were slim, graceful, the hands of an adolescent girl..Dropped, the wineglass
had shattered. But the bottle of Merlot had survived again, rolling across the vinyl-tile floor until it bumped gently against the base of a
cabinet..Junior hadn't suffered a paranormal experience since the early- morning hours of October 18, when he'd drifted up from a vile dream of
worms and beetles to hear the ghostly singer's faint a cappella serenade. Shouting at her to shut up, he had awakened neighbors.."I've already told
them," Joey said, wheeling away from her and yanking open the door of the foyer closet with such force that she thought he would tear it off its
hinges..At nearly forty years of age, Edom still dreamed of that grim summer afternoon, although not as often as in the past. When it troubled his
sleep these days, it was a nightmare that gradually metamorphosed into a dream of tenderness and hope. Until the last few years, he'd always
awakened when the roses were being jammed into his mouth or when the thorns flicked through his eyelashes, or when Agnes began to strike their
father with the Bible, thus seeming to assure worse punishment. This additional act, this transition from horror to hope before he woke, had been
added when Agnes was pregnant with Barty. Edom didn't know why this should be so, and he didn't try to analyze it. He was simply grateful for
the change, because he woke now in a state of peace, never with worse than a shudder, no longer with a hoarse cry of anguish..Finished, Joshua
excused himself and went down the hall to his office. He was gone perhaps five minutes, and when he returned, he sent Barty off to the waiting
room, where the receptionist kept a jar of lemon- and orange-flavored hard candies. "A few of them have your name on 'em,
Bartholomew.".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..Spinning off the stool, he had also spun out of control. Second by second, twin storms of
anger and fear whirled stronger within him..The guy appeared vulnerable, his arms occupied with the kid and the bag, and Junior considered
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bursting out of the Mercedes, striding straight to the Celestina-humping son of a bitch, and shooting him point-blank in the face. Brain-shot, he
would drop quicker than if the headless horseman had gotten him with an ax, and the kid would go down with him, and Junior would shoot the
bastard boy next, shoot him in the head three times, four times just to be sure..An hour later, when Barty decided he wanted a soda, he switched off
the book and asked Angel if she would like something to drink..He almost laughed at himself, but he recalled the disconcerting laugh that earlier
had trilled from him in the men's room, when he'd thought about stuffing Neddy Gnathic into the toilet. Now he pinched his tongue between his
teeth almost hard enough to draw blood, hoping to prevent that brittle and mirthless sound from escaping him again..And so at the age of
thirty-one, after more than twenty-eight years of blindness with a few short reprieves, Barty Lampion received the gift of sight from his
ten-year-old daughter. 1996 through 2000: Day after day, the work was done in memory of Agnes Lampion, Joey Lampion, Harrison White,
Seraphim White, Jacob Isaacson, Simon Magusson, Tom Vanadium, Grace White, and most recently Wally Lipscomb, in memory of all those who
had given so much and, though perhaps still alive in other places, were gone from here..Agnes returned home from a pie run with the usual
team-grown to five vehicles, including paid employees-to find a gathering in the yard and Barty halfway up the oak..Junior, putting himself in the
detective's place, could think of a few reasons for this visit to Seraphim's grave. Unfortunately, not one of them supported his contention that he
was an innocent man..Jacob trusted no one but Agnes and Edom. He'd trusted Joey Lampion, too, after years of wary observance. Now Joey was
dead, and his corpse was in the embalming chamber of the Panglo Funeral Home..Then her breath caught repeatedly in her breast as her throat
tightened against the influx of air. One particularly difficult inhalation dissolved into a sob, and she wept..Fortunately, just as he was about to
declare his gut feelings to his superior and risk dismissal, he saw his potential patient. At fifteen, Seraphim was breathtakingly beautiful, in her own
way as striking as Naomi, and instinct told Junior that the chance of being physically or morally polluted by her was negligible..Off the hard
surfaces of cabinets, refrigerator, and ovens, the twin reports crashed and rattled. The windowpanes briefly thrummed..Bracing her feet against the
floorboards, clutching the seat with her left hand, fiercely gripping the door handle with her right, she prayed, prayed that the baby would be all
right, that she would live at least long enough to bring her child into this wonderful world, into this grand creation of endless and exquisite beauty,
whether she herself lived past the birth or not..Since dealing with Victoria and the detective, Junior had taken pride in the fact that he'd kept his
equanimity and, more important, his lunch. No acute nervous emesis, as he'd suffered following poor Naomi's death. Indeed, he had an
appetite..The dying-dove hands fluttered down Junior's arms, plucking feebly at his leather coat, and at last hung limp at Neddy's sides..Playing
with fire was fun when you didn't have to attempt to conceal the fact that it was arson..On the counter beside the bathroom sink stood an open box
of BandAids in a variety of sizes, a bottle of rubbing alcohol, and a bottle of iodine..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.".Nevertheless,
with Gein in mind, how easy it was to imagine that a monstrous evil lurked nearby. Watching. Scheming. Driven by an unspeakable hunger. In a
century torn by two world wars, marked by the boot heels of men like Hider and Stalin, the monsters were no longer supernatural, but human, and
their humanity made them scarier than vampires and hell born fiends.."Vomiting. I'm told it was an exceptionally violent emetic episode." "He
spewed like a fire hose," Vanadium said matter-of-factly.."So what I am is I'm your talking eyes." Lowering her hand from his face, Angel said,
"Do you know where bacon comes from?".Easter still lay a few weeks away, but already Celestina had begun decorating more than a hundred
baskets, so that nothing would need to be done at the last minute except add the candy. Her living room was a warren of baskets, ribbons, bows,
beads, bangles, shredded cellophane in green and purple and yellow and pink, and decorative little plush-toy bunnies and baby chicks..The
pendulous bellies of the rain-swollen clouds were no darker than when he had first come to the cemetery, yet they appeared more ominous now
than earlier..The aging, fugitive Nazi had been replaced at the front desk by a woman with messily chopped blond hair, a brutish face, and arms that
would dissuade Charles Atlas from challenging her. She changed a five-dollar bill into coins for the vending machines and snarled at him only once
in strangely accented English..THE MORNING THAT it happened was bright and blue in March, two months after Barty took Angel for a dry
walk in wet weather, seven weeks after Celestina married Wally, and five weeks after the happy newlyweds completed their purchase of the
Galloway house next door to the Lampion place. Selma Galloway, retired from a professorship years earlier, had subsequently retired further,
taking advantage of the equity in her long-owned home to buy a little condo on the beach in nearby Carlsbad..Maria stood at the bedside, leaning
with her forearms against the railing. A silver-and-onyx rosary tightly wrapped her small brown hands, although she was not counting the beads or
murmuring Hail Marys. I Her prayer was for Agnes's baby..Gazing into the mirror, which ought to have been clouded with self-pity as though with
steam, Junior Cain searched for his anger and found it. This was a black and bitter anger, as poisonous as rattlesnake venom; with little difficulty,
his heart was distilling it into purest rage..To the foot of the bed slouched the third and final Hackachak: twenty-four-year-old Kaitlin, Naomi's big
sister. Kaitlin was the unfortunate sister, having inherited her looks from her father and her personality equally from both parents. A peculiar
coppery cast enlivened her brown eyes, and in a certain slant of light, her angry glare could flash as red as blood..Thrilled by the music but unable
to understand a word of the play, he arranged German lessons with a private tutor..In retrospect, coming here wasn't a wise move. Evidently, the
detective had been following him. Now, Vanadium would puzzle out a motive for this late-night graveyard tour.."It's chilly and foggy and late, and
there might be villains afoot at this hour," he intoned with mock gravity. "The two of you are Lipscomb women now, or soon will be, and
Lipscomb women never go unescorted through the dangerous urban night.".Apparently Maria wished that she'd brought a rosary to dinner. With
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the fingers of her right hand, she pinched the knuckles of her left, one after the other, as if they were beads..Beveled, crackled, distorted, divided
into petals and leaves, Deed's face beyond the lead-ad glass, as he leaned closer to try to peer inside, was the countenance of a dream demon
swimming up out of a nightmare lake..Not a door opened in the narrow street. Nobody looked out to see what the noise was. Not till long after the
men were gone did some neighbors creep out to comfort Otter's people as best they could. "Oh, it's a curse, a curse, this wizardry!" they said.."I
don't just think so. And I don't just know it. I feel it, exactly like you feel all the ways things are. I'll bet you feel it, too.".Because the tower stood
on a ridgeline that marked the divide between county and state property, most of the attending constabulary were county deputies, but two state
troopers were present, as well..Uncommon dexterity is essential for anyone who hopes to become a highly skilled card mechanic, but it is not the
sole requirement. A capacity to endure grim tedium while engaging in thousands of hours of patient practice is equally important. The finest card
mechanics also exhibit complex memory function of a breadth and depth that the average person would find extraordinary..When Paul practiced the
quarter trick, he usually did so on the sofa or in an armchair, and always in a room with carpeting, because when dropped on a hard surface, the
coin rolled and required too much chasing.."And there's more," said Vinnie Lincoln, as round as Santa Claus and cherry-cheeked with pleasure at
being able to bear these gifts. "The policy contained a double-indemnity clause in the event of death by accident. The complete tax-free payout is
one and a half million.".Earlier, the dirty-sheet clouds had been wrung dry. Now, the trees that overhung the house had finally stopped dripping on
the cedar shingled roof The night was so still that Agnes could hear the sea softly breaking upon the shore more than half a mile away..This time,
however, the singing lasted longer than before, long enough for him to become suspicious of the heating ducts. These rooms had ten-foot ceilings,
and the ducts opened high in the walls..Nothing he had learned about the supernatural had led him closer to a belief in ghosts and in all that ghosts
implied. His faith still reposed entirely in Enoch Cain Jr., and he refused to make room on his altar for anyone or anything other than himself.This
galerieur was tall, with silver hair, chiseled features, and the all-knowing, imperious manner of a gynecologist to royalty. He wore a well-tailored
gray suit, and his gold Rolex was the very watch that Wroth Griskin might have killed for in his salad days.."Our little girl's going to walk
backward her whole life if you drive in reverse all the way to the hospital."."Wouldn't live in the Caribbean if you paid me," Bill said. "All that
humidity. All those bugs.".She asked him how many fingers she was holding up, and he said four, and four it was. Then two fingers. Then seven.
Her hands so pale, the palms both bruised..Nolly was, as usual, "Nolly" to everyone, but here Kathleen was "Mrs. Wulfstan.".In the front seat,
Edom and Jacob murmured agreement with the narrator's sentiments. Monday night, Edom and Jacob booked adjoining units in a motel near the
hospital. They called Barty's room to give Agnes the phone number and to report that they had inspected eighteen establishments before finding
one that seemed comparatively safe..Fourth and last, he was surprised that Kickmule was a legitimate surname. This information wasn't of
immediate importance to him, but if ever his Gammoner and Pinchbeck identities were compromised and he required false ID in a new name, he
would call himself Eric Kickmule. Or possibly Wolfgang Kickmule. That sounded really tough. No one would mess with a man named
Kickmule..Ordinarily, when Celestina was troubled, her art was a perfect sanctuary from all woes. When she was planning, composing, and
rendering, time had no meaning for her, and life had no sting..At eight o'clock in the evening, Junior parked two blocks past the target house. He
walked back to the Prosser residence, gloved hands in the pockets of his raincoat, collar turned up..An elderly Negro gentleman answered the door.
His hair was such a pure white that in contrast to his plum-dark skin, it appeared to glow like a nimbus around his head. With his equally radiant
goatee, his kindly features, and his compelling black eyes, he seemed to have stepped out of a movie about a jazz musician who, having died, was
on earth once more as someone's angelic guardian..She whispered then: "You are my little lampion, Barty. You light the way for me.".A s?ance
was what it appeared to be at first. Eight people were gathered around the dining-room table, which stood utterly bare. No food, no drinks, no
centerpiece. They all exhibited that shiny-faced look of people nervously awaiting the revelations of a spirit medium: part trepidation, part soaring
hope..The hall was deserted. Then a woman came out of one of the offices and walked toward the gallery, without glancing at him..Struggling to
keep a grip on consciousness, Junior told himself to focus on the future, to live in the future, free of the useless past and the difficult present, but he
could not get into the future far enough to be in a time when the pain was no longer with him..When she left Our Lady of Sorrows a few minutes
later, she was convinced that the knave of spades--whether a human monster or the devil himself-would never cross paths with Barty
Lampion..Amazed, Agnes gaped at her baby. The throat lump that blocked her speech was part pride, part awe, and part fear, though she didn't at
once understand why this wonderful precociousness should frighten her..Junior and Naomi had taken their dried apricots from the same bag.
Reached in the bag without looking. Shook them out into the palms of their hands. She could not have controlled which pieces of fruit he received
and which she ate..She left him sore in places that had never been sore before. Yet he was more stressed out on Thursday than he'd been on
Wednesday..So keep moving. Don't get hung up on the disgusting aftermath. Keep whistling along like a runaway train. Clean up, clean out, roll
on..He tugged on a pair of thin latex surgical gloves. Flexed his hands. All right..Allowing one month for the job might be optimistic. On the other
hand, he'd had a long time to perfect a strategy..Mary had a yellow vinyl ball of the type Koko would happily chase all day and, if allowed, chew
all night, keeping the house awake with its squeaking. "Want this?" she asked Koko. Koko wanted it, of course, needed it, absolutely had to have it,
and leaped into action as Mary pretended to throw the ball.."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."."Crafty men" is what they called wizards in those days..The
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guesswork of a wizard is close to knowledge, though he may not know what it is he knows. The first sign of Otter's gift, when he was two or three
years old, was his ability to go straight to anything lost, a dropped nail, a mislaid tool, as soon as he understood the word for it. And as a boy one of
his dearest pleasures had been to go alone out into the countryside and wander along the lanes or over the hills, feeling through the soles of his bare
feet and throughout his body the veins of water underground, the lodes and knots of ore, the lay and interfolding of the kinds of rock and earth. It
was as if he walked in a great building, seeing its passages and rooms, the descents to airy caverns, the glimmer of branched silver in the walls; and
as he went on, it was as if his body became the body of earth, and he knew its arteries and organs and muscles as his own. This power had been a
delight to him as a boy. He had never sought any use for it. It had been his secret..Thunder less distant now. Around her-the crackle of police
radios, the clang of tools being readied, the skirl of a stiffening wind. Dizzying, these sounds. She couldn't shut her ears against them, and when she
closed her eyes, she felt as though she were spinning..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..In a swirl of London Fog and righteous indignation,
Neddy turned his back on Junior and drifted away through the nibbling, nattering crowd.
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