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"Do you know about the earthquake that destroyed seventy percent of Tokyo and all of Yokohama on September 1, 1923?" he asked..He was
surprised they had come so soon, less than twenty-four hours after the tragedy. This was especially unusual, considering that a homicide detective
was obsessed with the idea that rotting wood, alone, was not responsible for Naomi's death..This morning, as Barty stood to one side listening, his
mother asked Maria for poems by Emily Dickinson..Having been a volunteer instructor of English to twenty adult students over the years, having
taught Maria Elena Gonzalez to speak impeccable English without a significant accent, Agnes was little needed as a teacher by her son. Even more
than other children, he asked why with numbing regularity, why this and why that, but never the same question twice; and as often as not, he
already knew the answer that he sought from her and was only confirming the accuracy of his deduction. He was such an effective autodidact, he
schooled himself better than any college of professors that could have been assigned to him..During the night, he had awakened, seen her in the
chair, and covered her with a blanket..Edom would have judged this a perfect day-except for the earthquake weather. He was convinced that the
Big One would bring the coastal cities to ruin before twilight..On this morning in March, minutes after the pie caravan had departed, Edom got his
Ford Country Squire out of the garage and drove to the nursery, which opened early. Spring was drawing near, and much work needed to be done
to make the most of the rosarium that Joey Lampion had encouraged him to restore. He happily contemplated hours of browsing through plant
stock, tools, and gardening supplies..Six paces past that marker floorboard, Barty had the strangest feeling that someone was in the hallway with
him..The night was in flight, however, and he had a lot to do before it swooped straight into morning..Junior stalked her, but she eluded him.
Always, the song seemed to arise from the next room, but when he passed through the doorway into that space, the voice then sounded as if it came
from the room that he'd just left..During the preparation of the cards, Barty had fallen asleep in his mother's arms, but with the revelation of his
name on the ace, he had awakened again, perhaps because with his head resting on her bosom, he was alarmed by the sudden acceleration of her
heartbeat..Maria set aside two cards before turning another faceup. This was also an ace of hearts..WALLY HAD NOT gone home with Death, but
they had definitely been at the dance together..Reminding himself that nature was merely a dumb machine, utterly devoid of mystery, and that the
unknown would always prove familiar if you dared to lift its veil, Junior discovered he could move. Each of his feet seemed to weigh as much as
one of Wroth Griskin's cast bronzes, but he crossed the sidewalk an went into Galerie Coquin..not yet acknowledged, when our flailing species
briefly floats insensate between one desperate swim and another.."AND I DRINK CHAMPAGNE ALL DAY," said Miss Cheese, pronouncing it
"cham-pay-non.".tasteful hint of it was on display; nothing about this beauty could be called cheap..In the neatly ordered bedroom, he removed his
shoes. Stretching out on the bed, he stared at the ceiling, feeling useless..Aftermath had a way of being discovered, often at the worst of all possible
moments, which he had learned from movies and from crime stories in the media and even from personal experience. Discovery always brought the
police at high speed, sounding their sirens and full of enthusiasm, because those bastards were the most past-focused losers on the face of the earth,
utterly consumed by their interest in aftermath..Even someone of saintly habits and selfless behavior might be a monster in his heart, filled with
unspeakable desires, which he might act upon only once or never..Shortly after six o'clock, Saturday morning, she stirred from a fretful dream and
saw Barty sitting up in bed, reading..One hand on the railing, he ascended the first three steps slowly. Pausing on each, he slid his foot forward and
back on the carpet, runner to judge the depth of the tread relative to his small foot. He ran the toe of his right shoe up and down the riser between
each tread, gauging the height..At Thanksgiving dinner, again at the three tables set end to end, in the year of the triple zero, Mary Lampion, now
fourteen years old, made an interesting announcement over the pumpkin pie. In her travels where none but she could go, after seven fascinating
years of exploring a fraction of all the infinite worlds, she said she sensed beyond doubt that, as Barty's mother had told him on her deathbed, there
is one special place beyond all the ways things are, one shining place..Something was due to happen in this peculiar, extended, almost casual
haunting under which he had suffered for more than two years, since finding the quarter in his cheeseburger. While all around him in the streets,
people bustled in good cheer, Junior slouched along in a sour mood, temporarily having forgotten to look for the bright side..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..In the Fairmont coffee shop, Junior ordered french fries, a cheeseburger, and cole slaw. He requested that the burger be served cooked but
unassembled: the halves of the bun turned face up, the meat pattie positioned separately on the plate, one slice each of tomato and onion arranged
beside the pattie, and the slice of unmelted cheese on a separate dish..KATHLEEN IN THE candlelight, her ginger eyes a glimmer with images of
the amber flame. Icy martinis, extra olives in a shallow white dish. Beyond the tableside window, the legendary bay glimmered, too, darker and
colder than Kathleen's eyes, and not a fraction as deep..Anyway, traumatic as it had been, the shooting was not the worst thing that happened to
him that year.."What's this?" the man asked her, as Sinatra swooped through "Come Fly with Me.".Putting one hand on the object to which she
referred, Barty said, "Mom and I were listening to a book when you got here. This is a talking book.".Surprising himself more than anyone, Edom
also presented his collection to the university. Out with tornadoes, hurricanes, tidal waves, earthquakes, and volcanoes; bring in the roses. He
lightly renovated his small apartment, painted it in brighter colors, and throughout the autumn, he stocked his bookshelves with volumes on
horticulture, excitedly planning a substantial expansion of the rosarium come spring..Phimie must be honored now with laughter instead of with
tears, because her life had left Celestina with so many memories of joy and with joy personified in Angel. To fend off tears, she said, "Listen, Clark
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Kent, we women need our little secrets, our private thoughts. If you can really read my heart this easily, I guess I'm going to have to start wearing
lead brassieres.".On the sofa, Celestina finally worked up the courage to dial her parents' number in Spruce Hills..a time, from the carafe on the
nightstand. She spooned the ice into Junior's mouth not with the businesslike.The one piece he had purchased was by a young Bay Area artist,
Bavol Poriferan, about whom art critics nationwide were in agreement: He was destined for a long and significant career. The sculpture had cost
over nine thousand dollars, an extravagance for a man trying to live on the income of his hard-won and prudently invested fortune, but its presence
in his living room immediately identified him, to cognoscenti, as a person of taste and cutting-edge sensibilities.."Angel," Phimie said urgently, and
then, with an effort that made a blood vessel swell.Initially, lying drowsily in the sumptuous comfort of Pratesi cotton sheets with black silk piping,
Junior assumed that he was in a twilight state between wakefulness and sleep, and that the singing must be a lingering fragment of a dream.
Although rising and falling, the voice remained so faint that he didn't at once identify the tune, but when he recognized "Someone to Watch over
Me," he sat up in bed and threw back the covers..Junior would have liked to pursue spiritual matters with Sklent, but numerous other partyers
wanted their time with the great man. In parting, sure that he would give the artist a laugh, Junior withdrew the brochure for "This Momentous
Day" from his jacket and coyly asked for an opinion of Celestina White's paintings..Usually, he remained still, tense, listening, until enough silence
convinced him that the sounds he'd heard had been in the dream, not in the real world. If silence didn't settle him, he went into the living room, only
to discover that she was always where he had left her, fork-and-fan-blade face wrenched in a soundless scream..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..A sense of mystery overcame Agnes, unnerving but not entirely or even primarily unpleasant.."Longer to wait between Christmases," she said.
"And between birthdays. I'd save a bunch of money on gifts.".On Friday evening, he had arranged for the drawing of the aces, but he had not
stacked the subsequent twelve cards to provide for the selection of four identical knaves at three-card intervals. He'd sat in stunned.At first all had
gone well. Agnes, Maria, and Edom were rightly amazed. A thrill of wonder and big smiles all around the table. They were enthralled by the
astoundingly favorable fall of cards, a breathtaking mathematical improbability..He had considered tracking down Celestina-and the bastard
boy--prior to her exhibition. The alumni office of her college might be one route to her. And further inquiries in the city's fine-arts community
would no doubt eventually provide him with her address..He remembered the collection of Caesar Zedd self-help drivel that had occupied a place
of honor in the wife killer's former home in Spruce Hills. Cain owned a hardcover and a paperback of each of Zedd's works. The more expensive
editions had been pristine, as though they were handled only with gloves; but the text in the paperbacks had been heavily underlined, and the
corners of numerous pages had been bent to mark favorite passages..Certain disbelief insulated her against immediate surprise. She shook her head.
"That's not possible.".Her mouth was as greedy as it was ripe, and her pliant body radiated volcanic heat, and as Junior slipped his hands under her
skirt, his mind teemed with thoughts of sex and wealth and power, until he discovered that the heiress was an heir, with genitalia better suited to
boxer shorts than to silk lingerie..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..Celestina intended to capture Nella as she was now, head at rest upon the pillow of, perhaps, her deathbed, eyes closed and mouth slack, face
ashen but serene. Then she would draw four more portraits, using bone structure and other physiological evidence to imagine how the woman had
looked at sixty, forty, twenty, and ten..Now out of the kitchen, along the hall, and up the stairs, two at a time, into Victoria's bedroom. Not with the
intention of snaring a perverse souvenir. Merely to find a blanket..At the midpoint of the table, directly under the chandelier, the flashing silvery
disc turned through the air, turned, turned, turned out of this world into another.."December 1, 1958, in Chicago, Illinois, a parochial-school fire
killed ninety-five.".WITH A CRASH as loud as the dire crack of heaven opening on Judgment Day, the Ford pickup broadsided the Pontiac. Agnes
couldn't hear the first fraction of her scream, and not much of the rest of it, either, as I."There is no king in Earthsea," the young man said, stern and
righteous, "In my master's service, then," Hound amended, patient..Junior strove to appear properly mortified. "Thought I heard something.
Searched the apartment."."Well, certainly, I understand," said Panglo, slowly lowering the offered hand, although he clearly didn't understand at
all..After the stupid bastards read a newspaper or smoked a few cigarettes, they finally broke down the door. Satisfyingly dramatic: the crack of
splintering wood, the crash..Grace, proving again the aptness of her name, said the one thing most likely, in time, to bring true peace to Celestina.
"Remember Bartholomew.".Disbelieving his eyes, Junior reached across his body with his left hand and picked up the quarter. Although it had
been lying in his right palm, it was cold. Icy..That was another thing. Junior hadn't gotten his noon meal, because the spirit of Vanadium had nearly
caught up with him when he'd been browsing for tie chains and silk pocket squares before lunch. Then he missed dinner, as well, because he had to
maintain surveillance on Celestina when she didn't go straight home from the gallery. He was hungry. He was starving. This, too, she had done to
him. The bitch..To the window in the driver's door, Barty came with a repertoire of comic expressions, mugging at his mother, sticking one finger
up his nose and exaggeratedly boring with it as though exploring for nasal nuggets. "Not scary, Mommy!"."The quarter in the sandwich," Nolly
said, because that was the first stunt that Simon Magusson had paid him to perform..Agnes delighted in their conversations. Barty was far ahead of
the language learning curve for his age, but he was still a child, and his observations were filled with innocence and charm. "You mean your cold is
like in your nose but not in your feet?".Escorting her home didn't require either a car or a long walk, because she lived upstairs in the hotel where
he'd had dinner. The top three floors of the building featured enormous owner-occupied apartments..In spite of major earthquakes pending,
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explosions of dynamite hauling trucks on the highway, tornadoes somewhere churning, the grim likelihood of a great dam bursting along the route,
freak ice storms stored up in the unpredictable heavens, crashing planes and runaway trains converging on the coastal highway, and the possibility
of a sudden violent shift in the earth's axis that would wipe out human civilization, they risked crossing the boundaries of Bright Beach and traveled
north into the great unknown of territories strange and perilous.."That's obvious to us, but not always to others. Apparently, this would have been
some years ago.".Not one day in anyone's life, so her father taught, is an uneventful day, no day without profound meaning, no matter how dull and
boring it might seem, no matter whether you are a seamstress or a queen, a shoeshine boy or a movie star, a renowned philosopher or a Downs
syndrome child. Because in every day of your life, there are opportunities to perform little kindnesses for others, both by conscious acts of will and
unconscious example. Each smallest act of kindness-even just words of hope when they are needed, the remembrance of a birthday, a compliment
that engenders a smile-reverberates across great distances and spans of time, affecting lives unknown to the one whose generous spirit was the
source of this good echo, because kindness is passed on and grows each time it's passed, until a simple courtesy becomes an act of selfless courage
years later and far away. Likewise, each small meanness, each thoughtless expression of hatred, each envious and bitter act, regardless of how
petty, can inspire others, and is therefore the seed that ultimately produces evil fruit, poisoning people whom you have never met and never will.
All human lives are so profoundly and intricately entwined-those dead, those living, those generations yet to come-that the fate of all is the fate of
each, and the hope of humanity rests in every heart and in every pair of hands. Therefore, after every failure, we are obliged to strive again for
success, and when faced with the end of one thing, we must build something new and better in the ashes, just as from pain and grief, we must
weave hope, for each of us is a thread critical to the strength-to the very survival-of the human tapestry. Every hour in every life contains such
often-unrecognized potential to affect the world that the great days for which we, in our dissatisfaction, so often yearn are already with us; all great
days and thrilling possibilities are combined always in this momentous day.."That would be wrong. A diary's private." He supposed that to a
detective nothing was sacred, but he was nonetheless a little shocked that Vanadium needed to ask that question.."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.".Clinging to the
desperate hope of an ultimate reunion, he put the gun away, went to the kitchen, and made a grilled-cheese sandwich: cheddar, with dill pickles on
the side.."Even when I was a young boy," Tom continued, "the world felt a lot different to me from the way it looked to other people. I don't mean I
was smarter. I've got maybe a little better than average IQ, but nothing I could brag about. Flunked geography twice and history once. No one
would ever confuse me and Einstein. It's just, I felt ... such complexity and mystery that other people didn't appreciate, such layered beauty, layers
upon layers like phyllo pastry, each new layer more amazing than the last. I can't explain it to you without sounding like a holy fool, but even as a
boy, I wanted to serve the God who had created so much wonder, regardless of how strange and perhaps even beyond all understanding He might
be.".With some sharp instrument, probably a knife, Cain had stabbed and gouged the red letters, working on the wall with such fury that two of the
Bartholomews were barely readable anymore. The Sheetrock was marked by hundreds of scores and punctures..Otter shrugged.."Then I'll attend to
everything right away," the doctor said, reaching for the privacy curtain that surrounded the ER bed.."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..Now, here on this
sunny ridge in Oregon, miles from any train and farther still from any nuns, Junior applied this artistic insight to his own situation, overcame his
squeamishness, and regained some momentum of his own. He approached his fallen wife, stood over her, and stared down into her fixed eyes as he
said, "Naomi'.".Nolly shuddered. "The wilds of Oregon. I don't intend ever to go there until it's civilized.".One moment, girl and yellow vinyl ball.
The next moment, gone as if they'd never been..The time had come for him to think more seriously about his situation and his future.
Self-improvement remained a laudable goal, but his efforts needed to be more focused..This Monday morning in Oregon was bleak, with the
swollen, dark bellies of rain clouds swagging low over the cemetery, a dreary send-off for Naomi, even though rain was not yet falling..Livor
mortis had already set in, blood draining to the lowest points of her body, leaving the fronts of her bare legs, one side of each bare arm, and her face
ghastly pale..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..She stepped to the bed, bracketing Junior between her and Big Rude. The stream
of obscene invective issuing from Sheena made Junior feel as if he had gotten in the way of a septic-tank cleanout hose..Nolly, telling the story of
his day's work, paused as the waiter delivered two orders of the crab-cake appetizer with mustard sauce. "Nolly, Mrs.
Wulfstan--enjoy!"."Sometimes these sympathetic vibrations are very apparent, but alot of the time, they're so subtle that you can hear them only if
you're unusually perceptive.".She heard the door, and when she opened her eyes, the bay had already slid out of the car, into the downpour again.
She called him back, but he kept going..Shortly after nine-thirty in the morning, they landed in Eugene, and the cab driver who conveyed Junior to
the town's largest shopping center spent more time staring at his afflicted passenger in the rearview mirror than he did watching the road. Junior got
out of the taxi and paid through the driver's open window. The cabbie didn't even wait for his fiery-faced fare to turn completely away before he
crossed himself..Instead of answering the question, meaning to imply that he believed Junior already knew the facts, Thomas Vanadium said, "I
was able to get a warrant to search your house." Junior thought this must be a trick. No hard evidence existed to indicate that Naomi had died at the
hands of another rather than by accident..It was hard for him to lie. He thought he was awkward at it because he had no practice. Hound knew
better. He knew that magic itself resists untruth. Conjuring, sleight of hand, and false commerce with the dead are counterfeits of magic, glass to
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the diamond, brass to the gold. They are fraud, and lies flourish in that soil. But the art of magic, though it may be used for false ends, deals with
what is real, and the words it works with are the true words. So true wizards find it hard to lie about their art. In their heart they know that their lie,
spoken, may change the world..same," Agnes admonished. "Who's been raising you, sugarpie, if you don't know that? Are you going to pretend
you've been brought up by wolves for nine years?".Gradually, Agnes realized that this was not a prayer for the soul of a deceased infant but for the
survival of one still alive..Angel, as if in God's own hands, stared with round-eyed wonder at the physician..A cause now apparent, the fear
explained, Agnes held her baby more tightly. So new to the world, he seemed already to be slipping away from her, captured by the whirlpool of a
demanding destiny.."So do I," said the visitor, and Junior almost frowned at this peculiar response, wondering what was meant in addition to what
was merely said..It wasn't as if this was Junior's first encounter with a dead body. In the past few years, he'd become as comfortable with the
deceased as any mortician might be. They were as unremarkable to him as cupcakes were to a baker..When Agnes and Paul returned from a
honeymoon in Carmel, they discovered that Edom had finally cleared out Jacob's apartment. He donated his twin's extensive files and books to a
university library that was building a collection to satisfy a growing professorial and student interest in apocalyptic studies and paranoid
philosophy..Paul set the nightstand down but waited, ready to shove the furniture into the stairwell if the swaddled gunman dared return..Junior
levered up, scrambled up, vaulted over, and crashed into the deep bin, with every intention of landing on his feet. But he overshot, slammed his
shoulder into the back wall of the container, fell to his knees, and sprawled facedown in the trash..In all the many ways things are, across the
infinity of worlds and all Creation, Barty believed that no woman existed whose beauty exceeded hers or whose heart was better..As Edom crossed
the threshold, moving outside to the landing at the top of the stairs, Jacob followed, proselytizing for his faith: "Christmas Eve, 1940, St. Anselmo's
Orphanage, San Francisco. Josef Krepp killed eleven boys, ages six through eleven, murdering them in their sleep and cutting a different trophy
from each-an eye here, a tongue there.".As if he sensed her reluctance to return to Dr. Chan, Barty had kept her occupied with talk of the red planet
as they approached the office building, had talked her off the street, along the driveway, and into a parking space, where finally she relinquished the
fantasy of an endless road trip. At 5:45, long past the end of office hours, Dr. Chan's suite was quiet..When at last the caller spoke again, her voice
sounded a kingdom away: "Will you tell Bartholomew ... ?".The cemetery had been mown for the holiday. The scent of fresh cut grass grew more
intense the longer Agnes met her son's radiant green-blue gaze, until the fragrance became exquisitely sweet..The sill was about four and a half feet
off the lavatory floor. With both hands, Junior levered himself onto it..At home, Agnes had no appetite, but she fixed Barty a cheese sandwich,
spooned potato salad into a dish, added a bag of corn chips and a Coke, and served this late dinner on a tray, in his room, where he was already in
bed and reading Tunnel in the Sky..He was a man of medicine and science, who had been served well by hard logic and by an unwavering
commitment to reason. He wasn't prepared easily to accept the notion that logic and reason, while essential tools to anyone hoping to lead a full and
happy life, were nevertheless sufficient to describe either the physical world or the human experience..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..Junior couldn't imagine why some Negro stranger would want to intrude. He hoped there wouldn't be trouble..Havnor Great Port
is the city at the heart of the world, white-towered above its bay; on the tallest tower the sword of Erreth-Akbe catches the first and last of daylight.
Through that city passes all the trade and commerce and learning and craft of Earthsea, a wealth not hoarded. There the King sits, having returned
after the healing of the Ring, in sign of healing. And in that city, in these latter days, men and women of the islands speak with dragons, in sign of
change..One of the gifts of power is to know power. Wizard knows wizard, unless the concealment is very skillful. And the boy had no skills at all
except in boat-building, of which he was a promising scholar by the age of twelve. About that time the midwife who had helped his mother at his
birth came by and said to his parents, "Let Otter come to me in the evenings after work. He should learn the songs and be prepared for his naming
day.".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..These statements sounded so convoluted and so bizarre to Agnes that they nourished her growing fear for
Barty's mental stability..With that thought, he made himself laugh. Unfortunately, his laughter was high-pitched and shaky, and it scared the hell
out of him..Tom Vanadium was no alarmist, and the most logical explanation came to him first. Paul had wanted to learn how to roll a quarter
across his knuckles, and in spite of being dexterously challenged, he practiced hopefully from time to time. No doubt, he had sat at the table this
morning--or even last evening, before bed-dropping the coin repeatedly, until he exhausted his patience.."Then you only have to wait eighteen
years," he said, opening the apartment door and stepping aside once more, allowing Celestina to precede him..She was sopping, shivering. Water
streamed from her soaked hair, down her face, as she wiped at her beaded eyelashes with one dripping hand..The night of Barty's birth, when Joey
actually lay dead in the pickup-bashed Pontiac, as a paramedic had rolled Agnes's gurney to the back door of the ambulance, she had seen her
husband standing there, untouched by that rain as her son was untouched by this. But Joey-dry-in-the-storm had been a ghost or an illusion fostered
by shock and loss of blood..."Don't worry," Celestina told him, "after what we've seen this past week, we're still with you.".Junior was disturbed
that the mysterious chanteuse had been performing when he wasn't home. He felt violated. Invaded..Indeed, Junior suspected that they might be
here at Vanadium's urging. The cop would be interested in determining how avaricious the mourning husband would prove to be when presented
with the opportunity to turn his wife's cold flesh into cash..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.
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San Franciscans, reliably a pleasant lot, were still in a holiday mood and, therefore, even quicker to smile and more courteous than usual..inking?
The sequined and tasseled hat of fame was too gaudy for her; she was a minister's daughter, from Spruce Hills, Oregon, more comfortable in a
baseball cap..She had put aside a half-finished pencil portrait of Phimie to develop several of Nella Lombardi..This soiling of Naomi's memory was
a sadness so poignant, so terrible, that he wondered if he could endure it. He felt his mouth tremble and go soft, not with the urge to throw up again,
but with something like grief if not grief itself. His eyes filled with tears..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.."With this money, you won't have
to cut back on the number of pies you give away--and all of that.".He lived high, on Russian Hill, in a limestone-clad building with carved
Victorian detail. His one-bedroom unit included a roomy kitchen with breakfast nook and a spacious living room with windows looking down on
twisty Lombard Street..As he rose from his chair, Barty began to reacquaint himself with the feeling of all the ways things are, began to bend his
mind around the loops and rolls and tucks of reality that he had perceived on the roller coaster that day, and by the time he had followed Angel and
Tom to the bottom of the stairs and into the oak-shaded yard behind the house, the day faded into view for him..Behind his masking hands, the
physician let out a thin sound, as though he were trying to pull from his heart an anguish that was embedded like a bur with countless sharp, hooked
thorns.
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