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In spite of its dazzle and power and comfort, however, the car was not able to lift his spirits as he cruised the hills of the city. Somewhere along
these darkly glistening streets, in these houses and high-rises clinging to steep slopes awaiting seismic sundering, the boy was sheltered: half
Negro, half white, full doom to Junior Cain..Two more uniformed officers had entered the kitchen, fresh from their search of the apartment. They
were amused..In her campaign to keep her weight gain to a minimum, anorexia was her ally. She learned to find pleasure in hunger pangs..Agnes
ran to the kitchen, where she had been working when the doorbell rang, packing boxes of groceries to be delivered with the honey-raisin pear pies
that she and Jacob had baked this morning..From his first birthday to his third, Barty made worthless all the child-care and child-development
books that a first-time mother relied on to know what to expect of her offspring, and when. Barty grew and coped and learned according to his own
clock..Another stiff might have required dragging; but Neddy weighed hardly more than a five-foot-ten breadstick. Junior hauled the body off the
ground and slung it over one shoulder in a fireman's carry.."-and when I get up off the street, my clothes are a mess, and I've got this face.".He
stared I out at the congregated ghosts of fog, white multitudes that entirely obscured the bay, as if all the sailors ever lost at sea had gathered here,
pressing at the window, eyeless forms that nevertheless saw everything..He tucked his left arm tight against his side and threw himself against the
door. The obstructing furniture was heavy, but it moved an inch. If it would give one inch, it would give two, so it wasn't immovable, and he was
already as good as in there..Nolly adored her laugh, so musical and girlish. He would have made all sorts of a fool out of himself, anytime, just to
hear it..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.."July 14, 1960, in Guatemala City, Guatemala, a fire in a mental hospital-two hundred twenty-five dead.".Outside, Celestina took Angel's
hand as they descended the front steps to the street.."I can do this with just a very little Novocain," she said, "so your mouth won't be numb for
dinner.".He had dragged Ichabod halfway across the threshold when he heard someone say, "No.".He didn't know what he was looking for. He
simply felt empowered to be the one conducting the surveillance for a change..buttery sunshine, and emerald-black where the shadows of limbs and
leaves overlay it. Fat crows as black as.Looking from one to another of his companions, Tom said, "When I think of everything that had to happen
to bring us here tonight, the tragedies as well as the happy turns of fortune, when I think of the many ways things might have been, with all of us
scattered and some of us never having met, I know we belong here, for we've arrived against all odds." His gaze traveled back to Agnes, and he
gave her the answer that he knew she hoped to hear. "This boy and this girl were born to meet, for reasons only time will reveal, and all of us ...
we're the instruments of some strange destiny.".Agnes called their two-car parade a Christmas caravan, which appealed to Barty's sense of magic
and adventure. Repeatedly he turned in his seat and rose to his knees to look back at his uncle Edom, waving vigorously..Leaving Spruce Hills,
Junior thought he was putting distance between himself and his enigmatic enemy, gaining time to study the county phone directory and to plan his
continuing search if that avenue of investigation brought him no success. Instead, he had walked right into his adversary's lair..Slow deep breaths.
Per Zedd, slow deep breaths. Any state of anxiety, regardless of how powerful, could be ameliorated or even dissipated.Barty paced off the
downstairs hallway to the kitchen, thinking about Dr. Jekyll and the hideous Mr. Hyde..Already another contraction racked her, so intense that the
pain was not limited to her lower back and abdomen, but seared the length of her sphic, like an electric current leaping vertebra to vertebra. Her
breath pinched in her chest as though her lungs had collapsed.."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.".As he turned the corner onto Jasmine Way, he felt his heart lift in expectation of the sight of his home. It
wasn't a grand residence--a typical Main Street, USA, house-but it was more splendid to Paul than Paris, London, and Rome combined, cities that
he would never see and would never regret failing to see.."I'm saying, for all I know." She took her hand off his thigh. "What's all this about
Celestina, anyway?".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..Speaking of bosoms, everywhere in the loft were braless girls in sweaters and miniskirts, braless girls in T-shirts and
miniskirts, braless girls in silk-lined rawhide vests and jeans, braless girls in tie-dyed sash tops, with bared midriffs, and calypso pants. Lots of guys
moved through the crowd, too, but Junior barely noticed them..Among these people was an old man whom they called, among themselves, the
Changer. He showed Otter a few spells of illusion; and when the boy was fifteen or so, the old man took him out into the fields by Serrenen to
show him the one spell of true change he knew. "First let's see you turn that bush into the seeming of a tree," he said, and promptly Otter did so.
Illusion came so easy to the boy that the old man took alarm. Otter had to beg and wheedle him for any further teaching and finally to promise him,
swearing on his own true and secret name, that if he learned the Changer's great spell he would never use it but to save a life, his own or
another's..The house was empty, silent. Hanna worked only days. Nellie Oatis, Perri's companion, was not employed here anymore..Only now, as
the tide of adrenaline began to ebb, Paul wondered who could possibly have wanted to kill a man of peace and God, a man as good as Harrison
White..Startled, he braked to a halt. Agnes didn't say anything until Joey had taken three or four deep,."Paul," she said, "you've got a lovely house,
but Celestina and Grace are doers. They need to keep occupied. They'll go stir-crazy if they don't stay busy. Am I right, ladies?".The Hackachaks
had arrived post-grief, brought to the hospital by the news that Junior had expressed distaste at the prospect of profiting from his wife's tragic fall.
They knew he had turned away Knacker, Hisscus and Nork..Eventually she discovered within herself all the light that she needed to find her way
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through the crucial hours immediately ahead. At last she knew what she must do, but she was not certain that she possessed the fortitude to do
it..Blue fire flashed across the top of the range and followed drips down the baked-enamel front to the floor. Blue flared to yellow, and the yellow
darkened when the blaze found the cadaver..Over many proud generations and at least to the extent of second cousins, no one on either side of
Celestina's family had skin of this light color. They were without exception medium to dark mahogany, many shades darker than this infant.."It
seems it was his own idea, your majesty.".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?"."And you give yourself far too little credit," Salk continued gently. "There's no doubt in my mind that Perri was a
hero. But she was married to a hero, as well.".Now, however, he was thinking not about what Agnes's story might mean to Reverend White, but
about what the minister might be able to do to provide at least a small degree of comfort to Agnes, who spent her life comforting others..Although
to Paul this was no more than childish chatter, Tom knew at once that the girl referred to his explanation for why he wasn't sad about his damaged
face: the salt and pepper shakers representing two Toms, the hit-and-run rhinoceros, the different worlds all in one place. "Yes, Angel. That's
something like what I was talking about.".Undeterred, the girl said, "Not magic. But maybe I can't learn to do that one, ever.".Dr. Walter
Lipscomb's fingers were longer and more supple than the pianist's, and he had the presence of a great symphony conductor for whom a raised baton
was superfluous, who commanded attention by the mere fact of his entry. A tower of authority and self-possession, he said to the becalmed Neddy,
"I am this child's physician. She was born underweight and held in hospital to cure an ear infection. You sound as if you have an incipient case of
bronchitis that will manifest in twenty-four hours, and I'm sure you wouldn't want to be responsible for this baby being endangered by viral
disease.".She switched off the hall light and stood at the half-open door, listening, waiting..The universe was vast and Barty small, yet the boy's
immortal soul made him as important as galaxies, as important as anything in Creation. This Agnes believed. She couldn't tolerate life without the
conviction that it had meaning and design, though sometimes she felt that she was a sparrow whose fall had gone unnoticed. Barty sat on the edge
of the doctor's desk, legs dangling, holding Red Planet, his place marked by an inserted finger..Because, since childhood, Jacob had been drawn to
stories and images of doom, to catastrophe on both the personal and the planetary scale-from theater fires to all-out nuclear war-he had a
flamboyant imagination second to none and a colorful if peculiar intellectual life. For him, therefore, the most difficult part of learning card
manipulation had been coping with the tedium of practice, but for years he had applied himself diligently, motivated by his love and admiration for
his sister, Agnes..Every time Junior glanced back, Vanadium was following his wake through the throng. Stocky but almost gliding. Grim and
grimmer. Hideous. And closer..She hadn't sung since the early-morning hours of October 18, and no other paranormal event had occurred since
then. The waiting between manifestations scraped at Junior's nerves worse than the manifestations themselves..Knacker or Hisscus, or Nork, was
talking about an offering, as though Naomi were a goddess to whom they wished to present a penance of gold and jewels..This was a California
live oak, green even in winter, although its leaves were fewer now than they would be in warmer seasons. The elaborate branch structure, reflected
around him, was an exquisite and harmonious maze overlaying a mosaic of sunlight green on grass, and something in its patterns suddenly touched
him, moved him, seized his imagination. He felt as if he were balanced on the brink of an astonishing insight..FOR AMERICANS OF Chinese
descent-and San Francisco has a large Chinese population-1965 was the Year of the Snake. For Junior Cain, it was the Year of the Gun, though it
didn't start out that way..Junior was vigilant. He took note of all those who approached the piano, whether they dropped money in the fishbowl or
not..demons: hypodermoclysis ... intravenous oxytocin ... maintain perfect asepsis, and I mean perfect, at all times ... a few oral preparations of
ergot as soon as it's safe to give her anything by mouth.Murmuring reassurances, Celestina put a hand on the girl's head and smoothed her brow,
her hair, until the sour dream was sweetened by the touch..Soon he realized this was a mistaken assumption, because when the instructor began
trying to unknot him from his lotus position, a defensive numbness deserted Junior, and he became aware of pain. Excruciating.."From 1604
through 1610, Erzebet Bathory, sister of the Polish king, with the assistance of her servants, tortured and killed six hundred girls. She bit them,
drank their blood, tore their faces off with tongs, mutilated their private parts, and mocked their screams.".Later, when the seven of them were
gathered at the dinner table, the adults raised glasses of Chardonnay, the children raised tumblers of Pepsi, and Maria gave the toast. "To
Bartholomew, the image of his father, who was the kindest man I've ever known. To my Bonita and my Francesca, who brighten every day. To
Edom and Jacob, from who ... from whom I've learned so much that has made me think about the fragility of life and made me realize how precious
is every day. And to Agnes, my dearest friend, who has given me, oh, so much, including all these words. God bless us, every one.".In the present,
long after the execution of Josef Krepp, half a block ahead, lay the Lipscomb house. Beyond it, the Lampion place..After moving all of a hundred
feet, Celestina and Wally-with Grace fretting that someone would be hurt-had torn down the high stave fence between properties, for theirs had
become one family with many names: Lampion, White, Lipscomb, Isaacson. When backyards were joined and a connecting walkway poured,
Barty's travels from house to house were greatly simplified, and regular visits by the Gonzalez, Damascus, and Vanadium branches of the clan were
also facilitated..Though she worried that reading would strain his eyes, worsening his condition, she recognized the irrationality of her fear.
Muscles don't atrophy from use, nor eyes wear out from too much seeing..Fragments of the broken wineglass crunched under his shoes as he
crossed the small kitchen to the dinette. He opened the bottle of vodka and put it on the table in front of the dead woman..The Rolex. Because most
of the trash in the huge bin was bagged, finding the watch would be easier than Junior had feared..Five days ago, reasoning that an unscrupulous
attorney would know how to find an equally unscrupulous private detective, even across state borders, Junior had phoned Simon Magusson, in
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Spruce Hills, for a confidential recommendation. Apparently, there also existed a brotherhood of the terminally ugly, the members of which sent
business to one another. Magusson-he of the large head, small ears, and protuberant eyes-had referred Junior to Nolly Wulfstan..Lipscomb women
gladly obey the wishes of Lipscomb men-unless they disagree, of course, or don't disagree but are just feeling mulish..For the first time since
walking to La Jolla to meet Jonas Salk, Paul planned a journey with a specific purpose..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..Trying to ignore his phantom toe, which itched furiously, he searched the apartment. He proceeded
carefully, determined not to shoot himself in the foot accidentally this time..As he entered, the visitor's back was to Junior, and he moved toward
the table, where dead Victoria sat with her head on her folded arms. She looked for all the world as though she were just resting..Raised by a father
to whom any form of amusement was blasphemy, Agnes had never seen a magician perform until she was nineteen, when Joey Lampion, then her
suitor, had taken her to a stage show. Rabbits plucked out of top hats, doves conjured from sudden plumes of smoke, assistants sawn in half and
mended to walk again; every illusion that had been old even in Houdini's time was a jaw-dropping amazement to her that evening. Now she
remembered a trick in which the magician had poured a pitcher of milk into a funnel fashioned from a few pages of a newspaper, causing the milk
to vanish when the funnel, still dry, was unrolled to reveal ordinary newsprint. The thrill that had quivered through her that evening measured I on
the Richter scale compared to the full 10-point sense of wonder quaking through her at the sight of Barty as dry as if he'd spent the afternoon
perched fireside..The port-wine birthmark appeared to be darker than before and differently mottled than he remembered it..Perhaps these two
months of frustration had brought him to this: hair-trigger nerves, fevered imagination, and anticipation distilled into dread..If Vanadium appeared
among these men, Junior would not only puke out the contents of his stomach, but also would disgorge his internal organs, every last one of them,
and spew up his bones, too, until he emptied out everything within his skin..While you're trying to decide, hand me a knife, and I'll cut your jugular
you brainless medical-school dropout..In Cain's bedroom, Tom Vanadium's hooded flashlight revealed a six-foot-high bookcase that held
approximately a hundred volumes. The top shelf was empty, as was most of the second..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..Maria fished another
chip from the sweating carafe, rejected it, and scooped out a larger piece. She hesitated, staring at it for a moment, and then spooned it between
Agnes's lips. "Water can to be broken if it will be first made into ice.".Zedd endorses self-pity, but only if you learn to use it as a springboard to
anger, because anger-like hatred--can be a healthy emotion when properly channeled. Anger can motivate you to heights of achievement you
otherwise would never know, even just the simple furious determination to prove wrong the bastards who mocked you, to rub their faces in the fact
of your success. Anger and hatred have driven all great political leaders, from Hider to Stalin to Mao, who wrote their names indelibly across the
face of history, and who were-each, in his own way-eaten with self-pity when young..Matching her fierce attention with a sudden intensity of his
own, Joey said, "Bartholomew.".He knew the sermon, of course. The example of Bartholomew. The theme of chain-reaction in human lives. The
observation that a small kindness can inspire greater and ever-greater kindnesses of which we never learn, in lives distant both in time and space..In
the kitchen again, Junior spread the blanket on the floor, to one side of the blood. He rolled Vanadium onto the blanket, and drew the ends of it
together, fashioning a sled with which to drag the detective out of the house..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..WHILE THE SLATS of ash-gray light
slowly lost their meager luster, and sable shadows metastasized in sinister profusion, the sentinel silence remained unbroken between Junior Cain
and the birthmarked man..To buy as much time as possible while Enoch Cain's assault was still fresh in Celestina's mind, Tom proposed that they
remain hidden away for another two weeks, unless the killer was apprehended sooner. "Then if you go to Wally's house from here, you'll want to
install the best alarm system you can get, and you should lead a restricted life for quite a while, even hire security if you can afford it. The smartest
thing would be to move out of San Francisco as soon as Wally's recovered. He retired young, right? And a painter can paint anywhere. Sell the
properties here, start over somewhere else, and make the move in such a way that you can't be easily traced. I can help you work that out.".Had he
ever thought he could get away with this? He must have been delusional, temporarily mad..His first word after mama was papa, which she taught
him while showing him pictures of Joey. His third word: pie..Focus. Prepare to kill Bartholomew and anyone who tries to protect Bartholomew on
January 12. Prepare for all contingencies..Celestina sensed an easy camaraderie between these two men, but also tension that was perhaps related to
the reference to an illegal search..His happy expectation thickened into dread when he spotted the ambulance at the curb. And in the driveway stood
the Buick that belonged to Joshua Nunn, their family doctor.."He's a hollow man," Vanadium said. "He believes in nothing. Hollow men are
vulnerable to anyone who offers them something that might fill the void and make them feel less empty. So-".Drawn by voices on the second floor,
Tom took the stairs two at a time. A man and a boy. Barty and Cain. To the left in the hallway, and then to a room on the right..Not a word of that
would come to Paul, but his frustrating speechlessness might have been for the best. From everything he knew about this hero, such effusive praise
would embarrass him..He didn't even dare to pretend to wake up now, with a mutter and a yawn because the detective would know that he was
faking, that he had been awake all along. And if he'd been feigning unconsciousness, eaves.The machine, one in a bank of four, wasn't filled with
ordinary newspapers, which cost only a dime, but with a raunchy tabloid aimed at heterosexual swingers.."Guilt," said the detective. "If he killed
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her, wouldn't an overwhelming sense of guilt be as likely as anguish to cause acute nervous emesis?".Shaking his head, his coffee cup rattling
against the saucer, Edom said, "Uh, no, sir, no, I don't think we've ever met till now.".Hisscus, Nork, and Knacker exchanged sharp glances,
nonplussed. Finally, one of them said, "We couldn't do that, Mr. Cain. Not until you've consulted an attorney."."You're the one who said your cold's
just here. Maybe it stays in the kitchen, hoping it'll get a piece of pie.".The night seemed to be longer than a Martian month. Agnes dozed, fitfully,
waking more than once, sweaty and shaking, from a dream in which her son was taken from her in pieces: first his eyes, then his hands, then his
ears, his legs.....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..Elsewhere in the cemetery, about 150
yards away, another interment service-with a much larger group of mourners-had begun prior to this one for Naomi. Now it was over, and the
people were dispersing to their cars..Focus. Get Ichabod all the way inside. Act now, think later. No, no, proper focus requires an understanding of
the need to ize: scrutinize, analyze, and prioritize. Get the bitch, get the bitch! Slow deep breaths. Channel the beautiful rage. A fully evolved man
is self-controlled and calm. Move, move, move!.She protested that her ruined body had neither any comforts to offer a man nor the strength to be a
bride..self-controlled as he would need to be in any interrogation conducted by this brush-cut, thick-necked toad..When pale light came to her eyes
again, she heard the paramedic and the cop talking anxiously as they worked on her, but she couldn't understand their words. They seemed to be
speaking not just a foreign tongue but an ancient language unheard on earth for a thousand years..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.In those days they had no fixed names for the various kinds and arts of magic, nor were the connections among those arts clear. There
was-as the wise men of Roke would say later-no science in what they knew. But Hound knew pretty surely that his prisoner was concealing his
talents..When he returned to the kitchen to add ice and sherry to his glass,he looked up White, Celestina in the San Francisco phone directory. Her
number was listed; her address was not..Agnes wasn't able to interpret his expression, not because he was in the least difficult to read, but because
her perceptions were skewed by sudden fear and a flood of adrenaline. Her heart seemed to spin like a flywheel in her breast..AFTER SPENDING
Wednesday as a tourist, Junior began to look for a suitable apartment on Thursday. In spite of his new wealth, he did not intend to pay hotel-room
rates for an extended period..He managed to hold the towel around his foot, but it grew dark red and disgustingly mushy..Fed up with them and
with this exhibition, Junior half wished that he would again be stricken by violent nervous emesis. Even in his suffering, he would enjoy spraying
these insistently appealing canvases with the reeking ejecta of his gut: criticism of the most pungent nature..As beautiful as they were, none of
these women satisfied him as profoundly as Naomi had satisfied him..and humble. They managed to worry up tuition for art school, but Celestina
worked as a waitress to pay for her studio apartment and other needs.."Well, it still is to me. But what I've been wondering ... when you talk about
all the ways things are ... is there someplace where you don't have this problem with your eyes?".so she reached across her body with her left hand,
which Celestina gripped tightly..Dining room. Two place settings at one end of the table. Wineglasses. Two ornate pewter candlesticks, candies not
yet lit.."Maria brought that from Mexico," Barty said. "She thought it was pretty funny. So do I. It's a hoot. Mom says it isn't really blasphemous,
because it wasn't meant to be by the people who made it, and because Jesus would want you to have cookies, and, besides, it reminds us to be
thankful for all the good things we get.".Although Zedd counsels living in the future, he recognizes the need to have full recollection of the past
when absolutely needed. One of his favorite techniques for jolting memories loose when the subconsciously.Too late for interrogation now, with
Vanadium bludgeoned into eternal sleep and resting under many fathoms of cold bedding..After a long time the door opened and several men came
in. He could do nothing against them as they gagged him and bound his arms behind him. "Now you won't weave charms nor speak spells,
young'un," said a broad, strong man with a furrowed face, "but you can nod your head well enough, right? They sent you here as a dowser. If you're
a good dowser you'll feed well and sleep easy. Cinnabar, that's what you're to nod for. The King's wizard says it's still here somewhere about these
old mines. And he wants it. So it's best for us that we find it. Now I'll walk you out. It's like I'm the water finder and you're my wand, see? You lead
on. And if you want to go this way or that way you dip your head, so. And when you know there's ore underfoot, you stamp on the place, so. Now
that's the bargain, right? And if you play fair I will.".When the nurse was gone, alone with his mother as they waited for the orderly to bring a
gurney, Barty said, "Come close.".Evidently, her face was knotted with the effort to remember what the child had looked like, for the physician
said, "Yes? What's wrong?".As if he'd been presented with many previous photos under these circumstances, Jonas Salk accepted the picture.
"Your daughter?".The following day, Wednesday, December 27, his mother drove him to the library, where he checked out two Heinlein titles
recommended by the librarian: Red Planet and The Rolling Stones. Judging by his excitement, on the way home in the car, his response to previous
mystery-novel series had been a pleasant courtship, whereas this was desperate, undying love..He was still her boy. As always, her boy.
Bartholomew. Barty. Her sweetie. Her kiddo.."Peach, raisin, walnut pies," Agnes said, "with regular bottom crust and a chocolate-crackle top
crust.".LATE TUESDAY AFTERNOON in Bright Beach, as a darker blue and iridescent tide rolled across the sky, seagulls rowed toward their
safe harbors, and on the land below, shadows that had been upright at work all day now stretched out, recumbent, preparing for the night..The crazy
bitch wielded it with such ferocity that the force of the impact with the floor, rebounding upon her, must have numbed her arms. She stumbled
backward, dragging the chair, temporarily unable to lift it..Sitting up in bed, he passed a little time reading favorite, marked passages in Zedd's You
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Are the World. The book presented a brilliant argument that selfishness was the most misunderstood, moral, rational, and courageous of all human
motivations..The purpose of life was self--fulfillment, per Zedd, and Junior was so rapidly realizing his extraordinary potential that surely he would
have pleased his guru..Paul said, "I wanted you ... I don't know ... I just wanted you to see her. I wanted to say ... to say. . .".which was beginning to
come into view, was as sharp as pins and needles, sheer torture to her eyes..He found himself looking over his shoulder more than once. By the
time lie returned to his room, he felt half crushed by anxiety..She had expected horror, although perhaps not a horror quite as stark as this, and she
had also expected to be crushed by it, destroyed, because although she was able to survive any misery that might be visited upon her, she didn't
think that she possessed the fortitude to endure the suffering of her innocent child. Yet she listened, and she received the terrible burden of the
news, and her bones did not at once turn to dust, though unfeeling dust was what she now preferred to be..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..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.
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