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He was about to lift the body out of the chair when he heard the car in the driveway. He might not have caught the sound of the engine so distinctly
and so early if the stereo had not been in the process of changing albums.."There is no king in Earthsea," the young man said, stern and righteous,
"In my master's service, then," Hound amended, patient..He knew that he needed to get a grip on himself. But he could not keep his breathing slow
and deep, couldn't remember any of Zedd's other foolproof methods of self-control, couldn't recall a single useful meditative technique..Paul
couldn't remember when he began to love her. Not at first sight. But before she contracted polio. Love came gradually, and by the time it flowered,
its roots were deep..Dishes dried and put away, Jacob retired to the living room and settled contentedly into an armchair, where he would probably
become so enthralled with his new book of dam disasters that he would forget to make luncheon sandwiches until Barty and Angel rescued him
from the flooded streets of some dismally unfortunate town..The detective shrugged. "The girl might've had her baby at a third rate hospital, one
with poor control of patients' records and a less professional staff. Or the kid might have been placed for adoption through some baby brokerage in
it strictly for the money. Then there would've been opportunities to learn something. But as soon as I discovered it was St. Mary's, I knew we were
screwed.".They were inseparable, her son and this cherished girl, as they had been virtually since the moment they had met, more than six years
ago. The special perception that they shared--all the ways things are-accounted for part of their closeness, but only part. The bond between them
was so deep that it defied understanding, as mysterious as the concept of the Trinity, three gods in one..She wanted to tell him not to say these
queer things, not to talk this way, yet she couldn't speak those words. When Barty asked her why, as inevitably he would, she'd have to say she was
worried that something might be terribly wrong with him, but she couldn't express this fear to her boy, not ever. He was the lintel of her heart, the
keystone of her soul, and if he failed because of her lack of confidence in him, she herself would collapse into ruin..Otter stated it as an unfortunate
fact, not as a moral assertion. Hound looked at him with appreciation. Living with the pirate king, he was sick of boasts and threats, of boasters and
threateners..You have the teeth to do it, Junior thought, but he restrained himself from saying it. "This can't be a dead end.".He considered himself
to be a thoroughly useless man, taking up space in a world to which he contributed nothing, but he did have a talent for baking. He could take any
recipe, even one from a world-class pastry chef, and improve upon it.."Both. Brain and heart. But I've thought it through, Daddy. More than
anything in my life, I've thought this through.".Sometimes, while shaving or combing his hair, as he was looking in the bathroom or foyer mirror,
Junior thought that he glimpsed a presence, dark and vaporous, less substantial than smoke, standing or moving behind him. At other times, this
entity seemed to be within the mirror. He couldn't focus on it, study it, because the moment he became aware of the presence, it was gone.."He's a
wonderful boy, so very bright, so very full of life. Blindness will be hard, but it won't be the end. He'll cope without the light. It'll be so difficult at
first, but this boy ... eventually he'll thrive.".Junior suspected that no one other than this man's mother called him Tom. He was probably
"Detective" to some and "Vanadium" to most who knew him..Junior hadn't paid attention to everyone who visited the pianist though surely he'd
have noticed a certain stump in a cheap suit.."Maybe," said Angel. "Or maybe to The Monkees ... or maybe to where you didn't get run down by the
rhinosharush.".Mary Lampion, little light, was home-schooled as her father and mother had been. But she didn't study just reading, writing, and
arithmetic. Gradually she developed a range of fascinating talents not taught in any school, and she went exploring in a great number of the many
ways things are, journeying to worlds right here but unseen..The musician's behavior required explanation. After wending through the crowd,
Junior located the man in front of a painting so egregiously beautiful that any connoisseur of real art could hardly resist the urge to slash the canvas
to ribbons..This momentous day. In every ending, new beginnings. But, thank God, no ending here..Simon Magusson-capable of representing the
devil himself for the proper fee, but also capable of genuine remorse-visited Vanadium in the hospital, soon after learning that the detective had
awakened from a coma. The attorney shared the conviction that Cain was the guilty party, and that he'd also murdered his wife..Although Dr.
Lipscomb spoke almost as softly as the long-winded pianist, and though the physician's narrow face was homely and devoid of any trace of violent
temperament, Neddy Gnathic flinched from him and retreated across the threshold, into the hallway.."That's kind of you," Panglo stammered, "but I
have little time for reading, very little time.".With the uniformed troopers was a stocky, late-fortyish, brush-cut man in black slacks and a gray
herringbone sports jacket. His face was almost pan flat, his first chin weak, his second chin stronger than the first, and his function unknown to
Junior. He would have been the least likely man to be noticed in a ten-thousand-man convention of nonentities, if not for the port-wine birthmark
that surrounded his right eye, darkening most of the bridge of his nose, brightening half his forehead, and returning around the eye to stain the
upper portion of his cheek..At home, after phoning her folks, Celestina made a ham sandwich. She ate a quarter of it. Then two bites of a chocolate
croissant. One spoonful of butter pecan ice cream. Everything was without taste, more bland than Phimie's hospital food, and it cloyed in her
throat..Letting go of Maria, lowering her hand to her heart, Agnes said, "I want to see him." After making the sign of the cross, Maria said, "They
must to have keeped him in the eggubator until he is not dangerous. When the nurse comes, I will make her to tell me when the baby is to be safe.
But I can't be leave you. I watch. I watch over.".were a favorite pair when he was puttering around the house on weekends. "Oh," he said, "that
dog.".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..This morning,
Damascus had left the house early, before Vanadium came downstairs, which was perfect for Junior's purposes. While the maniac cop was
finishing his shave and shower, Junior crept upstairs to check his room. He discovered the revolver in the second of the three places that he
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expected it to be, did his work, and returned the weapon to the nightstand drawer in precisely the position that he had found it. Narrowly avoiding
an encounter with Vanadium in the hall, he retreated to the ground floor. After some fussing over the most effective placement, he left the quarter
and the luggage-just as Vanadium, the human stump, clumped down the stairs. Junior experienced an unexpected delay when the detective spent
half an hour making phone calls from the study, but then Vanadium went into the kitchen, allowing him to slip out of the house and complete his
work..The next thing he knew, he was at the kitchen sink, turning off the water, which he couldn't remember having turned on. He appeared to have
washed the bloody candlestick-it was clean-but he had no recollection of this bit of housekeeping..He bought cracker sandwiches, some filled with
cheese and some with peanut butter, redskin peanuts, chocolate bars, and Coca-Cola. Although this was an unhealthy meal, cheese and peanut
butter and chocolate shared a virtue: they were all binding..His Country Squire laden with cookies, plum cakes, homemade caramel corn with
almonds, and gifts, Edom drove directly home from Obadiah Sepharad's place, which had been their final stop. He roared away as if trying to
outrun tornadoes and tidal waves.."When your hands are bigger," Tom agreed, "I'm sure you could. In fact, one day I'll teach you.".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.."I'm not sure which is more unusual-the site of the eruption, the
number of boils, or the size of them.".Grimacing, she said, "I told the police about your disgusting little come--on with the ice spoon.".He had taken
refuge in meditation, because he'd been frustrated by his continuing failure in the Bartholomew hunt and disturbed by his apparently paranormal
experiences with quarters and with phone calls from the dead. More deeply disturbed than he had realized or had been able to admit..Flanking the
wheelchair, Edom and Jacob spent less time watching the graveside service than studying the sky. Both brothers frowned at that cloudless blue, as
though seeing thunderheads..He didn't know what he was looking for. He simply felt empowered to be the one conducting the surveillance for a
change..Cain's Spruce Hills home, which he'd shared with Naomi, hadn't been furnished anything like this. The difference between there and
here-and the similarity to Vanadium's digs--could be explained neither by wealth alone nor by a change of taste arising from the experience of city
fife..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..He was a virile young man, desired by many, and life was short. Poor Naomi, her lovely face and her
look of shock still fresh in his memory, was a constant reminder of how suddenly the end could come. No one was guaranteed tomorrow. Seize the
day..The minister had finished. The service was over. No one came to Junior with condolences, because they would see him again shortly, at the
Ford dealership buffet.."Pie, pie, pie, pie, pie, pie, pie, pie," Barty repeated in the same tone of self-satisfied delight that he used when announcing
"Barty potty.".In his mind's eye, he saw the answering machine with uncanny clarity. That curious gadget. Sitting atop the scarred pine desk..The
hospital was eerily quiet, except for the occasional squeak of rubber-soled shoes on the vinyl floor of the corridor..To Nolly, Kathleen said, "This is
why I married you. To be around talk like this.".Considering his formidable size, his clothes ought to have served an image of virile masculinity:
boots, jeans, red flannel shirt. His ducked head, slumped posture, and shuffling feet were reminders, however, that many young boys, too, dressed
this way..He wondered what it would be like to make love to Renee and kill her. Only once had he killed without good reason. And that had been
one of the infuriating Bartholomews. Prosser in Terra Linda. A man. On that occasion, no erotic element had been involved. This would be a
first..Instead of gaping at her as though she had been possessed by an inarticulate demon, Wally urgently fumbled a small box out of his jacket
pocket and blurted, "Will you marry me?".Of course, you've never seen anything like it, you worthless adolescent twit. You're not old enough to
have seen squat, and even if you were older than your own grandfather, you wouldn't have seen anything like this, Dr Kildare, because this here is a
true case of voodoo Baptist boils, and they don't come along often!.Nevertheless, with Gein in mind, how easy it was to imagine that a monstrous
evil lurked nearby. Watching. Scheming. Driven by an unspeakable hunger. In a century torn by two world wars, marked by the boot heels of men
like Hider and Stalin, the monsters were no longer supernatural, but human, and their humanity made them scarier than vampires and hell born
fiends..Thunder less distant now. Around her-the crackle of police radios, the clang of tools being readied, the skirl of a stiffening wind. Dizzying,
these sounds. She couldn't shut her ears against them, and when she closed her eyes, she felt as though she were spinning.."What wound? Junior
wanted to ask, but he recognized bait when he heard it, and he did not bite.."There's lots of places where I don't have bad eyes at all. And then lots
of places where I have it worse or don't have it as bad, but still have it some."."The one I'm about to start is Dr Jekyll and Mr. Hyde, which is
maybe pretty scary.".Grace knew it, too, because she went limp with misery in his arms, ceased struggling against him..More likely than not, he
would cross Bartholomew's path when he least expected, not as a consequence of his searching, but in the normal course of a (lay. If that happened,
he must be prepared to eliminate the threat immediately, by any means available to him..Now he shuffled the first of the four decks precisely as he
had shuffled the first deck on Friday evening, and he set it aside..The wife killer was evil; and his evil would be expressed one way or another,
regardless of the forces that affected his actions. If he'd not killed Naomi on the fire tower, he would have killed her elsewhere, when another
opportunity for enrichment presented itself. If Victoria hadn't become a victim, some other woman would have died instead. If Cain hadn't become
obsessed with the strange conviction that someone named Bartholomew might be the death of him, he would have filled his hollow heart with an
equally strange obsession that might have led him, anyway, to Celestina, but that would surely have brought violence down on someone else if not
on her..Junior put the money on the desk. "Then get into the records of Family Services.".Obadiah tossed the pack of cards to Edom, startling him.
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"Son, you'll have to help me. My fingers have no finesse anymore.".The striking resemblance between this artist and Seraphim, as well as the facts
in the biographical sketch under the photo, argued that the two were sisters..Maybes were for babies, but Caesar Zedd had failed to provide a
profundity with which Junior could ward off the what-ifs as easily as the maybes..Neither of them needed to confirm their mutual attraction with
even so much as an additional nod or a smile. Victoria knew, as he did, that their time would come, when all this current unpleasantness was I
behind them, when Vanadium had been thwarted, when all suspicion had been forever laid to rest..These past ten days had been the most difficult
of her life, harder even than those following Joey's death. Back then, although she had lost a husband and a gentle lover and her best friend all at
once, she'd had her undiminished faith, as well as her newborn son and all the promise of his future. She still had her precious boy, even though his
future was to some extent blighted, and her faith remained with her, too, though diminished and offering less solace than before..He was a patriotic
guy, and he preferred American rock to the British brand. He had nothing against the English, no prejudices against people of any nationality.
Nevertheless, he believed that the American Top 40 ought to feature American music exclusively.."Thank you, Nurse Bressler," he said most
solemnly, matching her tone, barely able to control the urge to glance at her, smile, and give her another preview of his quick, pink tongue..Turning
in Celestina's lap, Angel said, "Smell," and held the index finger of her right hand under her mother's nose..Unbuttoning her blouse, Celestina said,
"Traditionally, puppies don't have a role in weddings.".About ten feet from the trunk of the oak, Barty departed his straight route and began to
circle the tree..These would no doubt be cloyingly sentimental paintings of the bastard boy, with impossibly large and limpid eyes, posed cutely
with puppies and kittens, pictures better suited for cheap calendars than for gallery walls, and dangerous to the health of diabetics..And although
Simon would have denied it, would even have joked that a conscience was a liability for an attorney, he possessed a moral compass. When he
traveled too far along the wrong trail, that magnetized needle in his soul led him back from the land of the lost..He carried the mug to the sink,
poured the brew down the drain and saw the cooler standing in the corner. He hadn't noticed it before. A medium-size, molded-plastic,
Styrofoam-lined ice chest, of the type you filled with beer and took on picnics..If the state police did get involved, and even if they found evidence
that the accident was staged, they would most likely point the finger of blame at the man for whom Victoria had been preparing dinner.."That's
enough?" "Silly man." "Cain looks like a movie star." "Does he have nice teeth?" she asked. "They're good. Not perfect." "So kiss me, Mr.
Perfect.".They hadn't been close to Naomi, who'd once said she felt like Romulus and Remus, raised by wolves, or like Tarzan if he'd fallen into the
hands of nasty gorillas. To Junior, Naomi was Cinderella, sweet and good, and he was the love-struck prince who rescued her..Celestina breezed
through the open door with Angel. "No vanilla wafers. You'll be up all night with a sugar rush.".Outside, he realized he hadn't paid for his juice and
waffles. When he turned back to the coffee shop, he saw, through one of the windows, an associate of Salk's picking up the check from his
table..This galerieur was tall, with silver hair, chiseled features, and the all-knowing, imperious manner of a gynecologist to royalty. He wore a
well-tailored gray suit, and his gold Rolex was the very watch that Wroth Griskin might have killed for in his salad days..Seraphim White had
come to California to give birth to him in or to spare her parents-and their congregation--embarrassment..First, he searched immediately around the
dead man, figuring that the watch might still be snared on the coat belt or on one of the sleeve straps. No luck.."It's an uncommon reaction," the
physician acknowledged, "but not so uncommon as to be rare.".From a distance and through a scattering of trees, Junior wasn't able to discern
much about the other funeral, but he was pretty sure many if not most of that crowd were Negroes. He surmised, therefore, that the person being
buried was a Negro, too..And here, now, into the kitchen through a door with a porthole in the center. Into sizzle and clatter, into clouds of
fried-onion fumes and the mouthwatering aromas of chicken fat and shoestring potatoes turning golden in deep wells of boiling cooking oil..Agnes
wanted to reach out and touch him, but she found that she didn't have the strength to raise her arm. She was no longer holding her belly, either.
Both hands lay at her sides, palms up, and even the simple act of curling her fingers required surprising effort and concentration..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..He jammed the 9-mm pistol under his belt, grabbed Ichabod by the feet, and dragged him quickly toward the door to Apartment
1. Smears of blood brightened the pale limestone floor in the wake of the body..A matronly nurse arrived, alerted to the patient's return to
consciousness by the telemetry device associated with the heart monitor..With his sister's financial backing, Edom purchased a flower shop in '71,
after ascertaining that the strip mall in which it was located had been even more soundly constructed than the earthquake code required, that it
didn't stand on slide-prone land, that it did not lie in a flood plain, and that in fact its altitude above sea level ensured that it would survive all but a
tidal wave of such towering enormity that nothing less than an asteroid impact in the Pacific could be the cause. In '73, he married Maria Elena
(that boy-girl thing, after all), whereupon she became Agnes's sister-in-law in addition to having long been a full sister in her heart. They bought
the house on the other side of the original Lampion homestead, and another fence was torn down..The operator attempted to calm him, but he
remained hysterical. Between gasps and sharp squeals of pretended pain, he shakily rattled off his name, address, and phone number..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.He didn't rely, either, on a sixth sense to detect obstacles or open spaces, which some blind people claimed
to have. Sometimes instinct told him that in his path was an object that ordinarily would not have been there; but as often as not, it went undetected,
and unless he was using his cane, he tripped over it. The sixth sense was greatly overrated..Not many men wore hats these days. Since his teenage
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years, Nolly had favored a porkpie model. San Francisco was often chilly, and he began losing his hair when still young..The magazine covers were
colorful, lurid, full of violence and eeriness and the coy sexual suggestiveness of a more innocent time. Most days, he read a story while eating the
two pieces of fruit that were his lunch, but sometimes he lost himself in a particularly vivid illustration, daydreaming about far places and great
adventures..Calcimine moonlight cast an arctic illusion over the boneyard. The grass was as eerily silver as snow at night, and gravestones tilted
like pressure ridges of ice in a fractured wasteland.."-and wherever he went, between his shows, he always gave free performances at nursing
homes, schools for the deaf-".He arrived at the open door, grinning. No Cheshire-cat grin, hanging disembodied on the air, teeth without tabby.
Grin with full Barty..Turning his attention to Barty, Obadiah broke into a smile, revealing a gold upper tooth. "Something here is sweeter than that
lovely pie. What's the child's name?".Junior said, "I should know your name from the playbill at the lounge, but I'm as bad with names as you are
good with faces."."Wait," said Deed, holding out one hand either beseechingly or to block the door..Evidently, the hero was accustomed to
encounters of this nature. He rose, pulled out the unused fourth chair. "Please sit with us.".The formless apprehension with which she had
awakened at 1:50, Tuesday morning, had returned to her from time to time during the past couple days. Now, here it came again, pinching her
throat and tightening her chest-at last beginning to take form..As red as Angel had been for her evening outing, she was that yellow for retirement
to bed in her own home. Two-piece yellow jersey pajamas. Yellow socks. At the girl's request, Celestina had tied a soft yellow bow in her mass of
springy hair..He nodded. "You do. Yes. But you don't need to know right now. Later, when you're calmer, when you're clearer. It's too important to
rush you through it now.".Confused, Panglo held out his right hand, but Jacob said, "Sorry, no offense, but I don't shake with anyone.".The forger's
crossed eyes glowed with reflected light from the screen. He licked his rubbery lips, and his prominent Adam's apple bobbled: "Like to drain my
pipes in that Faye Dunaway, huh?".Evidently, her face was knotted with the effort to remember what the child had looked like, for the physician
said, "Yes? What's wrong?".After taking a preliminary statement from Celestina, Bellini left to romance a judge out of bed and obtain a search
warrant for Enoch Cain's residence, having already ordered a stakeout of the Russian Hill apartment. Celestina's description of her assailant was a
perfect match for Cain. Furthermore, the suspect's Mercedes had been abandoned at her place. Bellini sounded confident that they would find and
arrest the man soon..Junior approached the headstone from behind, circled it, and shone the flashlight on the chiseled facts:.She slipped into her
shoes and stood for a moment watching his lips move as he gave thanks for his blessings and as he asked that blessings be given to others who
needed them..His throat was still so raw from the explosive vomiting, seared by stomach acid, that he sounded like a character from a puppet show
for children on Saturday-morning television, hoarse and squeaky at the same time. If not for the pain, he would have felt ridiculous, but the hot and
jagged scrape of each word through his throat left him unable to.She bent down and kissed his cheek, his right eye, his left, his brow, his dry
cracked lips. "I love you so much. I wanted to die when I thought you weren't with me anymore..No elevator. He didn't have to worry that with no
more warning than a ding, doors might slide open, admitting witnesses into the hall..The big-headed, bulging-eyed, slit-mouthed runt had collected
$850,000 from Naomi's death, so the least he could do was provide a little information. He'd probably bill for the time, anyway.."She reads too
much hard-boiled detective fiction," Nolly said. "And lately, she's talking about writing it.".Harmonizing with Diana Ross, Mary Wilson, and
Florence Ballard, he drove to the granite quarry three miles beyond the town limits.."Some Baptists are opposed to drink, Doctor, but we're the
wicked variety. Though all we have is a warm bottle of Chardonnay.".He turned over the two most recent discards. Neither was a jack of spades,
and both were what he expected them to be..Glass in the door next to Agnes cracked, dissolved. Pebbly blacktop like a dragon flank of glistening
scales hissed past the broken window, inches from her face..Deed flinched. "No reason. But I sure never did mean you or your husband any harm,
Mrs. Lampion. And not your baby, either, not little Bartholomew.".Agnes had struggled recently to find a way to explain to Barty that his uncles
had lost their hope, to convey also what it meant to live without hope-and somehow to tell the boy all this without burdening him, at such a young
age, with the details of what his monstrous grandfather, Agnes's father, had done to her and to her brothers. The task was beyond her abilities. The
fact that Barty was a prodigy six times over didn't make his mother's work easier, because in order to understand her, he would require experience
and emotional maturity, not just intellect..In the refrigerator, he found a stick of butter in a container with clear plastic lid. He took the container to
the cutting board beside the sink, to the left of the cooktop, and opened it..WALLY HAD NOT gone home with Death, but they had definitely been
at the dance together..Beseechingly, with no intention of intimacy, he took Celestina's hands in his. "For years, as an obstetrician, I brought life into
the world, but I didn't know what life was, didn't grasp the meaning of it, that it even had meaning. Before Rowena, Harry, and Danny went down
in that airplane, I was already ... empty. After losing them, I was worse than empty. Celestina, I was dead inside. Phimie gave me hope. I can't
repay her, but I can do something for her daughter and for you, if you'll let me.".Paul pulled her back. He gently but firmly thrust her through the
open door of the guest room in which he'd spent the night. "Stay here, wait.".In a red coat with a red hood, Bartholomew appeared first in the arms
of the tall lanky man, the Ichabod Crane look-alike, who also had a large tote bag hanging from his shoulder.."That would be John George Haigh,"
Agnes said, checking Barty's diaper before nestling him tenderly in the crook of her arm..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..A trickster, this detective. Full of taunts and feints and sly stratagems.
PsychologIcal-warfare artist..He felt for the railing. Grasped at the empty air only briefly. Found the handrail. He climbed to the porch..A quick
survey of the lavatory floor. The musician hadn't left anything behind, neither a popped button nor crimson petals from his boutonniere..Jabbing his
forefinger at each of the remaining treats, Barty said, "Pie, pie."."Now you don't have to worry," Angel said, "about what happens to him if ever
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you're gone, Aunt Aggie. If he can do this, he can do anything, and you can rest easy.".He switched on his flashlight. In the beam, on the blacktop,
a silver disc. Like a full moon in a night sky..Suitcases seemed to be missing. Some clothes, as well. Could mean a weekend vacation..After a
while, when no plane crashed on top of him, Jacob got up, went into the kitchen, and mixed a batch of dough for Agnes's favorite treats.
Chocolate-chip cookies with coconut and pecans..In the kitchen, he sat her in a chair and let her slump forward over the breakfast table. With her
arms folded, with her head on her arms and turned to one side, she appeared to be resting..Looking down at Barty, Agnes saw the ghost of Joey in
the baby's face, and although she half believed that her husband would be alive now if he had never tempted fate by putting such a high price on his
fife, she couldn't find any anger in her heart for him. She must accept this final generosity with grace-if also without enthusiasm..Neither Agnes nor
Edom knew of Jacob's great skill with cards. He had been discreet about his apprenticeship with Obadiah, and for almost twenty years, he'd resisted
the urge to dazzle his siblings with his expertise..Junior didn't believe in gods, devils, Heaven, Hell, life after death. He put his faith in one thing:
himself.
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