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AN SALVADOR THE ANCIENT CAPITAL OF THE OLD KONGO EMPIRE WEST AFRICA
Three and a half days had passed since he'd pushed his wife off the tower, and in that time he'd had no real fun. He was gregarious by nature, never
one to turn down a party invitation. He liked to laugh, to love, to live, but he couldn't enjoy life when he must remember at all times to appear
bereft and to keep sorrow in his voice..Seraphim White had come to California to give birth to him in or to spare her parents-and their
congregation--embarrassment.."so she's married," Junior said, figuring that maybe Celestina wasn't his heart mate, after all.."Those were Rowena's
affectionate names for the boys when they were babies. Her private nonsense names for them, because she said they were like two beautiful little
elves and ought to have elfin names.".A moment ago, he'd slammed into Angel's room, and that was loud, but this boomed louder, thunderous
enough to wake people throughout the building..A deep storm of silence, anti-thunder, the house fully drenched in a muffling rain of
soundlessness..In each savings account, he deposited five hundred dollars in cash. He tucked twenty thousand in crisp new bills into each
safe-deposit box..Yet that evening, when she'd accepted his proposal and asked if he wasn't frightened, he said, "Not anymore.".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..Wally and Celestina went to dinner at the Armenian restaurant from which he'd gotten takeout on the day in '65
that he rescued her and Angel from Neddy Gnathic. Red tablecloths, white dishes, dark wood paneling, a cluster of candles in red glasses on each
table, air redolent of garlic and roasted peppers and cubeb and sizzling soujouk-plus a personable staff, largely of the owners' family-created an
atmosphere as right for celebration as for intimate conversation, and Celestina expected to enjoy both, because this promised to be a most
momentous day in more ways than one..Jacob intended to carry the luggage, and Edom announced that he would carry Barty. The boy, however,
insisted on making his own way to the house.."Can't change your own form, even seemingly?".Leaving Frieda unconscious and reeking, a
condition in which her bralessness had no power to arouse him, Junior left..Dessert was on the house. The waiter brought the four best items on the
menu, to spare them the need to make two small decisions after having made such a big one..Using a clean rag that they had brought to polish the
engraved face of the memorial, Barty said, "Is he good with numbers like me?".As usual, Vanadium had spoken in a monotone, putting no special
emphasis on those two words. Yet Junior sensed that the detective harbored doubts about the explanation of the girl's death..Briefly, Junior felt
humiliated. He wanted to drag the detective out of the car and stomp on his smug, dead face..They were dining by candlelight. Vanilla-scented
bougies stood on the sideboard, across the room, glimmering in glass chimneys, but Barty pointed instead to five squat red candles distributed
through the centerpiece of pine sprays and white carnations.."How's something so delicious come from a fat, smelly, dirty, snorting old pig?".The
lunatic lawman was not at any of the tables. Junior was sure of that, because indulging his appreciation for lovely women, he had roamed the room
repeatedly with his gaze..When the old man died and Agnes inherited the property, the three of them played cards in the backyard for the first time
on the day of his funeral, played openly rather than in secret, almost giddy with freedom. Eventually, when Agnes fell in love and married, Joey
Lampion joined their card games, and thereafter, Jacob and Edom enjoyed a greater sense of family than they had ever known before..Only Angel
spoke, with nary a catch or quiver, fully confident in her Barty. "Anything he can teach me, I can learn, and anything I can see, he can know.
Anything, Aunt Aggie.".Perplexed by their peculiar behavior, even slightly unnerved, Tom answered Maria's question. "I'm afraid there's nothing
else I can do, nothing more of a fantastic nature.".Three doors in the dark hallway: one to the right, ajar, and two to the left, both closed..Junior was
educated. He wasn't merely a masseur with a fancy title; he had earned a hill bachelor of science degree with a major in rehabilitation therapy.
When he watched television, which he never did to excess, he rarely settled for frivolous game shows or sitcoms like Gomer Pyle or The Beverly
Hillbillies, or even I Dream of Jeannie, but committed himself to serious dramas that required intellectual involvement-Gunsmoke, Bonanza, and
The Fugitive. He preferred Scrabble to all other board games, because it expanded one's vocabulary. As a member in good standing of the
Book-of-the-Month Club, he'd already acquired nearly thirty volumes of the finest in contemporary literature, and thus far he'd read or skim-read
more than six of them. He would have read all of them if he had not been a busy man with such varied interests; his cultural aspirations were
greater than the time he was able to devote to them..Frustrated on many levels, Junior hurried to a parking lot one block from the detective's office,
where he'd left his new Chevrolet Impala convertible. This Chinese-red machine was even more beautiful when wet with rain than it had looked
polished and pristine on the showroom floor..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.".As Junior was about to knock again, the door flew inward, and over
Sinatra having fun with "When My Sugar Walks Down the Street," Victoria said, "You're early, I didn't hear your car--" She was speaking as she
pulled the door open, and she cut herself off in midsentence When she stepped up to the threshold and saw who stood before her.."Sure. There's
lots of places where he didn't get shot, but there's places where he got shot and died, too.".Lord, help me here. Give me this one, just this one, and
I'll follow thereafter where I'm led. I'll always thereafter be your instrument, but please, please, GIVE ME THIS CRAZY EVIL SON OF A
BITCH!.Celestina hadn't noticed the infant being taken away. She had wanted to see it once more, even though she was sickened by the sight of
it..The moonlight had faded and the gentle waves had ebbed out of his mind's eye. He concentrated, trying to force the phantom sea to flow back
into view, but this was one of those rare occasions when a Zedd technique failed him''.Joey was not illuminated by the light of this world. Agnes
realized that he was translucent, his skin like fine milk glass through which shone a light from elsewhere..Now the message ... Something about a
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hospital. Someone dying. A cerebral hemorrhage..This time he didn't flip the quarter straight into the air. He tipped his hand, and with his thumb,
he shot the coin toward Agnes..The boy wasn't translucent, as his father's ghost had been on that drizzly January night almost three years ago. The
same drowned light of this gray afternoon that revealed the gravestones and the dripping.When the attorney finally came on the line, he sounded
put-upon, as though Junior were the equivalent of a troublesome toe that he would like to shoot off.."It's all the same. Cars, trains, ships, all the
same," Jacob insisted. "You remember the Toya Maru? Japanese ferry capsized back in September '54. Eleven hundred sixty-eight people dead. Or
worse, in '48, off Manchuria, God almighty, the boiler exploded on a Chinese merchant ship, six thousand died. Six thousand on a single
ship!"."Holding fast to the boy's right foot, Jacob observed that one elevator might descend safely but that if they took two, one or the other was
certain to crash to the bottom of the shaft, considering the unreliability of all machinery made by man..This consequence of rape, the baby, was less
baby to Celestina than cancer, a malignancy excised rather than a life delivered. She had been no more impelled to study the child than she would
have been, charmed to examine the glistening gnarls and oozing convolutions of a freshly plucked tumor. Consequently, she could remember
nothing of its squinched face..This saving spirit retreated, and in his place came a young paramedic in a black-and-yellow rain slicker over hospital
whites. "Just want to be sure there's no spinal injury before we move you. Can you squeeze my hands?".She poured cold milk and drank it quickly.
As she was rinsing the empty glass, she felt as if she might throw up, but she didn't.."And even in her dreams, you're determined to be there for her.
There was a boogeyman, I have no doubt you would kick his hairy ass, and he wouldn't come around again, ever. So you just go in this
gallery,.Edom's twin, Jacob, who had never held a job, lived in the second apartment. He'd been there since graduating from high school.."One of
the four legs of the tower is dangerously fractured where it's seated into the underlying foundation caisson-".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..Commodified fantasy takes no risks: it invents nothing, but imitates and trivializes. It proceeds by depriving the old stories of their
intellectual and ethical complexity, turning their action to violence, their actors to dolls, and their truth- telling to sentimental platitude. Heroes
brandish their swords, lasers, wands, as mechanically as combine harvesters, reaping profits. Profoundly disturbing moral choices are sanitized,
made cute, made safe. The passionately conceived ideas of the great story-tellers are copied, stereotyped, reduced to toys, molded in bright-colored
plastic, advertised, sold, broken, junked, replaceable, interchangeable..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..Gradually, she perceived that Lipscomb was more troubled than he should have been,
considering that his patient had died through no fault of his own..He was no longer hopeful that they could have a future together. After sampling
the Junior Cain thrill machine, Celestina would want more, as women always did, but the time for a meaningful romance had now passed. For all
the anguish he'd been put through, however, he deserved the consolation of her sweet body at least once. A little compensation.
Payback..Happiness could grow out of unspeakable tragedy with such vigor that it produced dazzling blooms and lush green bracts. This insight
served, for Celestina, as a primary inspiration for her painting and as proof of the grace granted in this world that we might perceive and be
sustained by the promise of an ultimate joy to come..Angel cocked her head and studied his left hand, which he had closed while opening his right.
She pointed. "It's there.".And the mills of capitalism provide them. Supply meets demand. Fantasy becomes a commodity, an industry..open grave.
In his hand: the white rose, its thorns slick with his blood. He dropped the bloom, and it fell out of sight, into the gaping earth, atop Naomi's
casket..All day, for reasons he couldn't quite put into words, Junior had carried that quarter in a pocket of his bathrobe. From time to time, he had
taken it out to examine it..Saturday and Sunday, between. sessions with the directory, Junior cruised around the county on a series of pleasure
drives-testing the theory that the maniac cop was no longer following him. Apparently, Simon Magusson was correct: The case had been
closed..Using a three-step folding stool, he was able to get near enough to one of the vent plates in the living room to determine whether it might be
the source of the song. just then the singing stopped..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..Maria said, "It is ... the only thing
... I can do for him now, for you. I be nobody, not.Thursday evening, his third in the hotel, he returned to the lounge for cocktails and another steak.
The same tuxedoed pianist provided the entertainment.."I mean it. You have a lot of responsibilities here. Barty. Pie Lady Services. People who
depend on you. Friends who love you. When you came on board with me, mister, you bought into a whole lot more than you can walk away
from.".Atop the dead woman, Vanadium's leather ID holder ignited. The identification card would bum, but the badge was not likely to melt. The
police would also identify the revolver..Yet the most enduring relationship he had all year was with the ghostly singer. On February 18, he returned
home in the afternoon, from a class in spirit channeling, and heard singing as he opened his front door. That same voice. And the same hateful
song. As faint as before, repeatedly rising and falling..The friendship, the work, and not least of all the sense of home and belonging that everyone
felt within minutes of crossing Agnes's threshold-these things appealed to Celestina and Grace. But they didn't want Paul to feel that his hospitality
was unappreciated..As if he'd been presented with many previous photos under these circumstances, Jonas Salk accepted the picture. "Your
daughter?"."Well, you're sweet, aren't you? And you're all bright red on the outside and milk chocolate inside," Celestina said, gently tweaking the
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girl's light brown nose..On one particular street in Bright Beach, however, the most significant event of the year occurred on a pleasant afternoon in
early April, when Barty, now nine years old, climbed to the top of the great oak and perched there in triumph, king of the tree and master of his
blindness..twenty-eight pounds. Typically, seven to eight pounds of this is the fetus. The placenta and the amniotic fluid weigh three pounds. The
remaining eighteen are due to water retention and fat stores..Six captain's chairs encircled the big round table, one for everybody, including Agnes,
but only Paul and Barty stayed seated..Otter shrugged.."I'll teach her," Wally said, moving past them to the apartment door, fishing a ring of keys
out of his coat pocket..After much oily commiseration, sanctimonious babble about Naomi having gone to a better place, and insincere talk of the
government's desire always to ensure the public safety and to treat every citizen with compassion, Knacker or Hisscus, or Nork, finally got around
to the issue of compensation..When she still didn't meet his stare, he seized her by the chin and tipped her head back..A dumpster and a dead
musician had humbled him as thoroughly as he had ever been humbled before, as completely as violent nervous emesis and volcanic diarrhea had
humbled him, and he had no tolerance for being humbled. Humility is for losers..In his room, he settled on the bed with his constipating snacks and
the county telephone book. Because he had packed the directory with the Zedd collection, the thief hadn't gotten it..face looked familiar, and he
sensed that he had seen it before in a disquieting context, although the man's identity eluded him..Shuddering with dread, he placed one hand
against the door and slowly pushed it open.."It was in your heart, too, and anything that's in your heart is there for anyone to see. Will your father
marry us?"."And, listen, if you leave too soon behind me, I've got a guy watching, and he'll put a hollow-point thirty-eight in your ass.".At the end
of his fourth month, instead of in his seventh, he said "Mama," and clearly knew what it meant. He repeated it when he wanted to get her
attention.."I thought there was a burglar," Junior groaned, but he knew better than to spit out his entire story at once, for then he would appear to be
reciting a script..He swept the immediate area with the flashlight, and shadows spun with shadows, waltzing spirits in the ballroom of the night..A
shiver of awe traveled Celestina's spine, because she knew what the physician's next words would surely be..The silence on the line was not merely
that of a caller holding her tongue. It was abyssal and perfect, as no silence on a telephone ever can be, without the faintest hiss or crackle of static,
no hint of breathing or.This surprised him. Of course, Oregon was not the Deep South. It was a progressive state. Nevertheless, he was surprised.
Oregon wasn't home to many Negroes, either, a handful compared to those in other states, and yet until now Junior supposed that they had their
own cemeteries..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..and proceeded to turn it across his
knuckles as swiftly and smoothly as be bad with his right hand..To her mother, Celestina said, "What did you mean when you said you'd heard all
about Barty here?".He couldn't remember on what principle he'd considered firing Magusson. In spite of his faults, the attorney was highly
competent..An alley opened on Junior's left. He stepped out of the crowd, into this narrow service way shaded by tall buildings, and walked even
more briskly, still not quite running because he continued to believe that he possessed the unshakable calm and self-control of a highly self
improved man..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..Once more crowding his
quarry, Junior said, "I'm amazed you'd recognize me, since I haven't been to the lounge often.".On this momentous day, however, drawing provided
no solace. Frequently, her hands shook, and she could not control the pencil..Bartholomew had been able to focus his eyes much sooner than the
average baby was supposed to be able to focus. To a surprising extent, he was already engaged in the world around him..Confused, Panglo held out
his right hand, but Jacob said, "Sorry, no offense, but I don't shake with anyone.".Smiling in the fearless dark, she listened to the rhythmic
breathing of a sleeping boy..During those spells when she was too shaky to draw, she stood at the window, gazing at the storied city..She stepped
on a broken-off chair leg, lost her balance, and fell backward into the side of the bed..According to the brief biographic note with the picture,
Celestina White was a graduate of San Francisco's Academy of Art College. She had been born and raised in Spruce Hills, Oregon, the daughter of
a minister..Later, at home, he gargled until he had drained half a bottle of mint-flavored mouthwash, took the Iongest shower of his life, and then
used the other half of the mouthwash..In the main room, on his way toward the front door, Junior saw Celestina White surrounded by adoring
fatheads, nattering ninnies, dithering dolts, saps and boneheads, oafs and gawks and simpletons. She was still as gorgeous as her shamelessly
beautiful paintings. If the opportunity arose, Junior would have more use for her than for her so called art..Looking toward the nearest window,
where the wet night kissed the glass, he said, "Lawn sprinklers?".Jacob cooked corn bread, cheese-and-parsley omelettes, and crisp home fries with
a dash of onion salt..would allow herself to feel the loss, the misery against which she was now armored. Phimie deserved dignity in this
final.Among themselves, the authorities spoke more often than not in murmurs. Or perhaps Junior was too distracted to hear them clearly..She held
his face in both hands and kissed each of his beautiful jewel eyes. "You ready?".Angel, on the window seat, wore nothing but white. White
sneakers and socks. White pants. White T-shirt. Two white bows in her hair.."It isn't just the rotten railing," Junior said, still paging through the
report, his outrage growing. "The stairs are unsafe.".you greater strength and determination than any other motive. But you should know this
much.... You need to keep her safe for another reason. She's special. I don't want to explain why she's special or how I know that she is, because
this isn't the time or place, not with your dad's death and Wally in the hospital and you still shaky from the attack.".Occasionally he woke in the
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night and heard himself murmuring the mantra aloud, which apparently he had been repeating ceaselessly in his sleep. "Find the father, kill the
son." In April, Junior discovered three Bartholomews. Investigating these targets, prepared to commit homicide, he learned that none had a son
named Bartholomew or had ever adopted a child..The wedding reception-big, noisy, and joyous-spread across the three properties without fences.
His mother's name was so often mentioned, her presence so strongly felt in all the lives that she had touched, that sometimes it seemed that she was
actually there with them..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..Junior flung back the covers and came to his feet, but his knees proved weak, and he sat at once on the edge of
the bed..Sometimes Celestina marveled at how intimately and inextricably the tendrils of tragedy and joy were intertwined in the vine of life.
Sorrow was often the root of future joy, and joy could be the seed of sorrow yet to come. The layered patterns in the vine were so complex, so
enrapturing in their lush detail and so fearsome in their wild inevitability, that she could fill uncountable canvases, through many lifetimes as an
artist, striving to capture the enigmatic nature of existence, in all its beauty dark and bright, and in the end merely suggest the palest shadow of its
mystery..To see his newborn baby girl, Barty shared the sight of other Bartys, and he so adored this little wrinkled Mary that he sustained his vision
all day, until a thunderous migraine became too much to bear and a sudden frightening slurring of speech drove him back to the comfort of
blindness..At the end of the famous sermon, Celestina's father had wished to all well-meaning people that into their lives should fall a rain of
benign effects from the kind and selfless actions of countless Bartholomews whom they would never meet. And he assures those who are selfish or
envious or lacking in compassion, or who in fact commit acts of great evil, that their deeds will return to them, magnified beyond imagining, for
they are at war with the purpose of life. If the spirit of Bartholomew cannot enter their hearts and change them, then it will find them and mete out
the terrible judgment they deserve..The thorns had not been stripped from the long stem of the white rose. Vanadium clutched it so tightly that the
sharp points punctured his meaty palm. He seemed to be unaware of his wounds.."I know what you mean. Mr. Cain, I'd never turn my back on that
much money if there was any damn way at all I could earn it.".Up flew his hands, as white as doves, flapping as though trying to escape from the
sleeves of his raincoat, as if he were a magician rather than a musician..The customers were in a mood, most of them grumbling about their
ailments. Others complained about the dreary weather, the increasing number of kids zooming along sidewalks on these damn new skateboards, the
recent tax increases, and the New York Jets paying Joe Namath the kingly sum of $427,000 a year to play football, which some saw as a sign that
the country was money-crazy and going to Hell..One of the coin seekers knocked against Junior, jarring him loose of his paralysis, but when he
stumbled out of the line of fire of the second vending machine, a third machine shot quarters at him..As Junior blew his nose and blotted his eyes,
Vanadium said, "I believe YOU actually loved her in some strange way.".Angel followed him and observed as he climbed a stepstool and
unhooked the telephone handset. He dialed with little pause between digits, and spoke with each of his uncles.."This card to mean also is family
love, and is love from many friends, not just to be kissy-kissy love," Maria elucidated..Suddenly Junior intuited the identity of the man in the chair.
Beyond question, this was the plainclothes police officer with the birthmark..Junior blinked and dared not speak, because he didn't know any
Bartholomew, and now he was certain the cop was weaving an elaborate web of deceit, setting a trap. Why would he have spoken a name that
meant nothing to him?.No scent of gasoline fouled the air. Apparently, the tank had not burst. Sudden immolation seemed unlikely-but only an
hour ago so had Joey's untimely death..In case someone was waiting in the hallway, he flushed the john for authenticity, though binding foods and
paregoric still gave him the sturdy bowels of any brave knight in battle..Nolly raised his martini glass in a toast. "To Kathleen Klerkle Wulfstan,
dentist and associate detective.".Barty whispered: "The North Pole Society of Not Evil Adventurers is now in session.".Ten months later, Simon
called again, also regarding Cain, but this time the attorney was the client, and Cain was the target. What Simon wanted Nolly to do was strange, to
say the least, and it could be construed as harassment, but none of it was exactly illegal. And for two years, beginning with the quarter in the
cheeseburger, ending with the coin-spitting machines, all of it had been great fun..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..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..Weatherworkers used to carry a leather sack in which they said they kept the winds, untying it to let a fair wind
loose or to capture a contrary one. Maybe it was only for show, but every weatherworker had a bag, a great long sack or a little pouch..With a thin
hiss of disgust, Junior pulled away from the thing, whatever it was, withdrew the flashlight from his belt, and listened intently for sounds in the
alleyway. No voices. No footsteps. Only distant traffic noises so muffled that they sounded like the grunts and groans and low menacing growls of
foraging animals, displaced predators prowling the urban mist..Beyond the windows, the winter night sifted sootily down through the twinkling
city, as he sat in his living room with a glass of Dry Sack in one hand and the picture of Celestina White in the other..Junior had heard of this
invention, but until now he'd never seen one. He supposed that an obsessive like Vanadium might go to any lengths, including this exotic
technology, to avoid missing an important call..As she turned away from him and continued along the hall toward the kitchen, Agnes said, "They'll
be as good as new when she's mended them.''.She hung her head, covered her face with her chilled hands, and wondered how her mother could
sustain faith in God when such terrible things could happen to someone as innocent as Phimie..The vending machines were designed to accept
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quarters, not to eject them. They didn't make change. Mechanically, this barrage wasn't possible.."After the war, for a while, I was able to get more
mainstream work. Racially ... things were changing. But I was getting older, too, and the entertainment business is always looking for someone
young, fresh. So I never made it big. Lord, I never even made it medium, but I got along okay. Until ... by the early 1950s, my booking agent found
it harder and harder to line up good dates, good clubs."."I'm going to tell you something about your father that might comfort you," he said, "but
you can't ask me for more than I'm ready to say right now. It's all a part of what I'll discuss with you in Bright Beach.".Maria's face gathered into a
frown, like a piece of brown cloth cinched by a series of whipstitches. "Six lessons.".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..He capped the bottle, pocketed it, and then kicked the dead man, kicked him again, and spat on him..After too many years
investigating homicides, after too much experience of human evil, perhaps he had grown both misanthropic and paranoid.
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