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Friday, December 29, was a grand day: cool but not cold; high scattered clouds ornamenting a Wedgwood-blue sky. The streets were agreeably
abustle but not swarming like the corridors of a hive, as sometimes they could be. San Franciscans, reliably a pleasant lot, were still in a holiday
mood and, therefore, even quicker to smile and more courteous than usual..The sedative was mild, but Phimie was asleep in mere minutes. She was
exhausted by her long ordeal and by her recent lack of sleep..Using the brochure as an ice-breaker, Junior circulated through the throng, seeking
anyone who'd attended the."Maybe it's not where the heart is," Wally corrected himself. "Maybe it's where the buffalo roam.".When she still didn't
meet his stare, he seized her by the chin and tipped her head back..An authoritative note came into Parkhurst's voice, that emperor-of- tone that
probably was taught in a special medical-school course on intimidation, though he was striking this attitude a little too late to be entirely effective.
"My patient is in a fragile state. He mustn't be agitated, Detective. I really don't want you questioning him until tomorrow at the earliest.".His wife,
Dorothea, adored him, not least of all because he had taken in her eighty-year-old mother and treated that elderly lady as though she were both a
duchess and a saint. He was equally generous to the poor, burying their dead at cost but with utmost dignity..A sedan had come to a stop in the
graveled driveway, over to the right of the house, almost out of view. As Junior watched, the headlights were doused. The engine shut off. The
driver's door opened. A man got out of the car, a shadowy figure in the fearsome yellow moonlight. The dinner guest..Edom and Jacob came to
dinner with Agnes every evening. And though the past weighed heavily on them when they were under this roof, without fail they stayed long
enough to wash the dishes before fleeing back to their apartments over the garage..After supper in a roadside diner, Paul returned to his room and
studied a tattered map of the western United States, the latest of several he'd worn out over the years. Depending on the weather and the steepness
of the terrain, he might be able to reach Spruce Hills, Oregon, in ten days..Meanwhile, before they needed to plan the wedding, there was time for
an orange soda and a root beer, and more of Dr Jekyll and Mr Hyde..MONDAY EVENING, January 15, Paul Damascus arrived at the hotel in San
Francisco with Grace White. He had kept watch over her in Spruce Hills for more than two days, sleeping on the floor in the hall outside her room
both nights, remaining close by her side when she was in public. They stayed with friends of hers until Harrison's funeral this morning, then flew
south for a reunion of mother and daughter.."That's exactly how I hoped he would be." Relieved, he followed Agnes to the living room. "Listen,
Aggie, you know, I don't have anything against Jacob, but-".Such quiet filled the house that Agnes couldn't hear even the murmuring miseries of
the past.."I don't like the old crazy doctor," she said, still drawing. "I wish it was about bunnies on vacation-or maybe a toad learns to drive a car
and has adventures.".She was not yet twenty-one, and he was at least twice her age, but he leaned like a small child against her, and like a mother
she comforted him..An outrageously sexy redhead hit on him as he selected from an array of bomb-shaped canapes on a tray held by a waiter
dressed as a ragged and soot-smeared blast survivor. Myrtle, the redhead, preferred to be called Scamp, which Junior entirely understood. She wore
a DayGlo green miniskirt, a spray-on white sweater, and a green beret..After tucking the flashlight under his belt, he grabbed the lip of the
Dumpster with both hands. The metal was gritty, cold, and wet..She looked down at her clutched hands. Made for work, these hands, and always
ready to take on any task. Strong, nimble, reliable hands, but useless to her now, unable to perform the one miracle she needed. "Barty's birthday is
in eight days. I was hoping. . .".A supply of ammunition lined the bottom of all the dresser and bureau drawers, concealed by underwear and other
garments. Junior appropriated a box of 9-mm. cartridges..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..Martinis were ordered all
around. None here observed a vow of absolute sobriety..The Worry Bear carries worries in his pockets. Under his Panama hat and in two gold
lockets. Carries worries on his back and under his arms. Nevertheless, dear old Worry Bear has his charms..Clutching the red rose in his left hand,
the brightly wrapped gift box half crushed in his right, Thomas Vanadium lay at Junior's mercy, with no tricks to perform, no quarter to set dancing
across his knuckles,."Each life," Barty Lampion said, "is like our oak tree in the backyard but lots bigger. One trunk to start with, and then all the
branches, millions of branches, and every branch is the same life going in a new direction.".The dying-dove hands fluttered down Junior's arms,
plucking feebly at his leather coat, and at last hung limp at Neddy's sides..On Sunday, New Year's Eve, Edom and Jacob came for dinner.
Following dessert, when Barty went to his room to continue reading Starman Jones, which he had begun late that afternoon, Agnes told her
brothers the truth about their nephew's eyes..Somehow, Vanadium's malevolent spirit was also to blame for Junior's failure to find a new heart
mate, in spite of all the women he'd been through. Undoubtedly, when Bartholomew was dead and Vanadium vanquished with him, romance and
true love would bloom..As Lipscomb picked up the freshened baby, Grace said, "That was as effective as any minister's wife could've been with an
impossible parishioner-and, oh, do I wish we could sometimes be that pointed."."Yes, Barty," Tom said. "I feel a depth to life, layers beyond layers.
Sometimes it's ... scary. Mostly it inspires me. I can't see these other worlds, can't move between them. But with this quarter, I can prove that what I
feel isn't my imagination." He extracted a quarter from a jacket pocket, holding it between thumb and forefinger for all but Barty to see.
"Angel?".BASEBALL CAP IN HAND, he stood on Agnes's front porch this Sunday evening, a big man with the demeanor of a shy boy..Bracing
her feet against the floorboards, clutching the seat with her left hand, fiercely gripping the door handle with her right, she prayed, prayed that the
baby would be all right, that she would live at least long enough to bring her child into this wonderful world, into this grand creation of endless and
exquisite beauty, whether she herself lived past the birth or not.."He's an attorney, and this grieving husband comes to him with a big liability case.
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There's money to be made.".A few gasps and exclamations. A sweet giggle and applause from Angel. The reactions were surprisingly mild..Angel
brightened at the sight of the coin turning end-over-end across his knuckles. "I could learn to do that," she asserted..In Junior's estimation, this was
not the way that a normal person lived. This was the home of a deranged loner, a dangerously obsessive man.."Well, Uncle Jacob doesn't
understand kids. Anyway, this is pretty good stuff.".He liked her face, too. She wore no makeup, and pulled her brown hair back in a bun. Some
might say she was mousy, but the only things mousy that Nolly saw about her were a piquant tilt to her nose and a certain cuteness..Applying
enough pain, he could have gotten cooperation even from Vanadium. The detective had said he'd heard Junior fearfully repeat Bartholomew in his
sleep, which Junior believed to be true, because the name did resonate with him; however, he wasn't sure he believed the cop's claim to be ignorant
of the identity of this nemesis..The popeyed little toad smirked over there on the far side of his pretentious desk..When together in Agnes's
company, Edom and Jacob were brothers, comfortable with each other. But together, just the two, no Agnes, they were more awkward than
strangers, because strangers had no shared history to overcome..He repressed the scream, however, because he sensed that if he gave voice to it, he
wouldn't be able to silence himself for a long long time..As if a door had briefly opened between this windless day and another world, a single gust
rattled rain against the windows.."We don't believe it does, do we, Daddy? We don't believe blood tells. We believe we're born to hope, under a
mantle of mercy, don't we?".The mound of earth beside the grave had been disguised by piles of flowers and cut ferns. The suspended casket was
skirted with black material to conceal the yawning grave beneath it..Edom's twin, Jacob, who had never held a job, lived in the second apartment.
He'd been there since graduating from high school..At the end of their second date, however, Frieda invited Junior up to her apartment, to see her
Lientery collection and, no doubt, to take a ride on the Cain ecstasy machine. She owned seven canvases by the painter, received as partial payment
of his PR bills..Having settled on the sofa with Agnes and Barty, prepared to serve comfortably in the role of quiet observer, Edom was alarmed to
have suddenly become the subject of conversation. He was also alarmed to be called "son," because in his thirty-six years, the only person ever to
have addressed him in that fashion had been his father, dead for a decade yet still a terror in Edom's dreams..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..Sometimes Barty could be fierce in his independence-his
mother told him so-and now he rebuffed Angel too sharply. "I don't want to be waited on. I'm not helpless, you know. I can get sodas myself" By
the time he reached the doorway, he felt sorry for his tone, and he looked back toward where the window seat must be. "Angel?".Junior was
stunned that the bitch had come back into his life, to ruin him, almost two years later. Zedd teaches that the present is just an instant between past
and future, which really leaves us with only two choices-to live either in the past or the future; the past, being over and done with, has no
consequences unless we insist on empowering it by not living entirely in the future. Junior strove always to live in the future, and he believed that
he was successful in this striving, but obviously he hadn't yet learned to apply Zedd's wisdom to fullest effect, because the past kept getting at him.
He fervently wished he hadn't simply broken up with Tammy Bean, but that he had strangled her instead, that he had strangled her and driven her
corpse to Oregon and pushed her off a fire tower and bashed her with a pewter candlestick and sent her to the bottom of Quarry Lake with the gold
Rolex stuffed in her mouth..Celestina rose, heart suddenly clumping in her breast, like heavy footsteps hurrying away from an approaching bearer
of bad news, but she herself couldn't run, could only stand rooted in her hope-and hear in her mind six versions of a bleak prognosis in the two
seconds before the doctor actually spoke..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..And had Phimie, retrieved from death by the
resuscitation procedures of the surgical team, repaid Nella's kindness with her own stunning message to Lipscomb?.The gurney, one wheel rattling.
The young orderly behind it, dressed all in white. And the nurse again..After just twenty-one days, the boy's adaptation to blindness was amazing
but clearly the gathered audience stood in anticipation of something more remarkable than his unhalting progress and unerring sense of
direction.."You sounded as though you were in a lot of distress. You were frightened of this Bartholomew.".Shivering, Junior slammed the trunk
lid and warily surveyed the lonely landscape. Black pines spread bristled arms through the charry night, and the moon cast down a jaundiced light
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that seemed to obscure more than it illuminated.."Ouch," said Edom, and this earned him loving smiles from Maria, Agnes, and Barty..Most likely,
if Victoria was entertaining, the visitor's car would have been parked in the driveway..I Junior didn't believe in ghosts, anyway. He believed in flesh
and bone, stone and mortar, money and power, himself and the future..Maria, after a single sip of Chardonnay, fled to the kitchen, ostensibly to
check on the apricot flan that she'd brought, but in reality to press a cool and slightly damp dishtowel against her eyes.."All right, the scary one." "I
SOMETIMES EVEN EAT SPIDERS WITH MY CAVIAR." "Now who's being gross?" The morning that it happened, Edom woke early from a
nightmare about the roses.."And there's more," said Vinnie Lincoln, as round as Santa Claus and cherry-cheeked with pleasure at being able to bear
these gifts. "The policy contained a double-indemnity clause in the event of death by accident. The complete tax-free payout is one and a half
million.".Junior was starving, but he didn't trust his bowels enough to risk dinner in a restaurant. The affliction seemed to have passed, but it might
recur when he had food in his system again.."Stop it, stop it! " Agnes, only ten years old, slender and shaking, but wild with righteousness, until
now held in thrall by her own fear, by the memory of all the beatings that she herself has taken. She screams at their father and strikes him with a
book she's brought from the house. The Bible. She strikes their father with the Bible, from which he's read to them every night of their lives. He
drops the roses, tears the holy book out of Agnes's hands, and pitches it across the yard. He rakes up a handful of the scattered roses, intending to
make his son resume this dinner of sin, but here comes Agnes once more, the Bible recovered, brandishing it at him, and now she says what all of
them know to be true but what none of them has ever dared say, what even Agnes herself will never again dare to say after this day, not while the
old man lives, but she dares to say it now, holding the Bible toward him, so he can see the gold-embossed cross upon the imitation-leather cover.
"Murderer," Agnes says. "Murderer " And Edom knows that they're all as good as dead now, that their father will slaughter them right here, right
this minute, in his rage. "Murderer," she says accusingly, behind the shield of the Bible, and she doesn't mean that he is killing Edom, but that he
killed their mother, that they heard him in the night, three years before, heard the short but awful struggle, and know that what happened was no
accident. Roses fall from his skinned and pierced hands, a flurry of petals yellow and petals red. He rises and takes a step toward Agnes, his
dripping fists crimson with his blood and with Edom's. Agnes doesn't back away, but thrusts the book toward him, and scintillant sunlight caresses
the cross. Instead of tearing the book out of her hands again, their father stalks away, into the house, surely to return with club or cleaver ... yet they
will see no more of him this day. Then Agnes-with tweezers for the thorns, with a basin full of warm water and a washcloth, with iodine and
Neosporin and bandages-kneels beside him in the yard. Jacob, too, comes forth from the dark crawlspace under the porch, having watched in terror
from behind the latticework skirt. He is shaking, crying, flushed with embarrassment because he didn't intervene, although he was wise to hide, for
the disciplinary beating of one twin usually leads to the pointless beating of the other. Agnes gradually settles Jacob by involving him in the
treatment of his brother's wounds, and to Edom she says, often thereafter, "I love your roses, Edom. I love your roses. God loves your roses,
Edom." Overhead, agitated wings quiet to a soft flutter, and the shrieking crows grow silent. The air pools as still and heavy as the water in a
hidden lagoon within a secret glade, in the perfect garden of the unfallen.....just as Sinatra broke into song again, Junior thought he heard a footstep
on the wood floor of the hallway, and the creak of a board. The music masked the sounds of the visitor's approach if, indeed, he was
approaching..Junior didn't make the mistake of thinking that Magusson's new conciliatory attitude meant they were friends, that confidences could
be shared or truths exchanged. The money-grubbing toad's only real friend would always be the one he saw in a mirror. If he discovered that Junior
was having a great time post-Naomi, Magusson would store the information until he found a way to use it to his advantage.."I'm wondering," Nolly
said, "if you're not an officer of the law anymore, in what capacity are you going to pursue Cain?".With every step through the long night walk,
Paul had considered what he would say, must say, if this encounter ever took place. Now all his practiced words deserted him..Deciduous black
oaks lined the street. All were leafless at this time of year, gnarled limbs clawing at the moon..Even Agnes was briefly unnerved to the extent that
she said, "Enough of this. It's not fun anymore.".The head of the hospital bed was elevated, and Perri lay on her back. Her eyes-were
closed..Suddenly remembering the doctor's assurance to Neddy that they would be out of this building by week's end, Celestina said, "But we've
nowhere to go.".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.."-called
himself King Obadiah, Pharaoh of the Fantastic. He traveled all over the country playing nightclubs-".As instructed earlier by phone, Junior
purchased a large box of Raisinettes and a box of Milk Duds at the refreshment stand, and then he sat in one of the last three rows in the center
section, eating the Milk Duds, grimacing at the sticky noises his shoes made when he moved them on the tacky floor, and waiting for Google to
find him.."Paul told us the night he first came to the parsonage. About Agnes here ... and what had happened to Barty. And all about his late wife,
Perri. I feel like I know Bright Beach already."."My God," Junior said, pretending that his befuddlement had faded and that his mind had just now
clarified, "you think Naomi was murdered, don't you?".Wally Lipscomb's face, as long and narrow as ever, seemed not at all like the dour visage of
an undertaker, as once it had, but rather like the rubbery mug of one of those circus clowns who can make you laugh as easily by striking an
exaggeratedly sad frown as by putting on a goofy grin. She saw a warmth of spirit where once she had seen spiritual indifference, vulnerability
where once she had seen an armored heart, great expectations where once she had seen withered hope; she saw kindness and gentleness where they
had always been but now in more generous measure than before. She loved this long, narrow, homely, wonderful face, and she loved the man who
wore it..The quarter, surely. The one that had not been in his robe pocket where it should have been, the previous Friday..When Victoria failed to
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answer the door, this man would not simply go away. He had been invited. He was expected. Lights were on in the house. The lack of a response to
his knock would be taken as a sign that something was amiss..excited, shrieking. Branch to branch, the flapping of wings is leathery, demonic. The
only other sounds are the thud.Agnes's suspicion that Barty would be a child prodigy had grown from seed to full fruit on the morning of the boy's
first birthday, when he'd sat in his highchair, counting green-grape-and-apple pies. Through the following two years, ample proof of high
intelligence and wondrous talents ripened Agnes's suspicion into conviction..Shrieking like carrion-eating birds waiting for their wounded dinner to
die, the Hackachaks twice drew stern warnings from nurses. They were told to quiet down and respect the patients in neighboring
rooms..Eventually Junior crossed the room to stand before Industrial Woman in all her scrap-metal glory. Her soup-pot breasts reminded him of
Frieda's equally abundant bosom, and unfortunately her mouth, open wide in a silent shriek, reminded him of Frieda retching..He did not look at
the battered face. Dare to meet those shuttered eyes, and they might spring open, full of blood and fix him with a crucifying stare..He wanted an
explanation, but no one could give him the one that he needed, because nobody but he himself knew the significance and symbolism of the
quarter..Friday, after dinner, when he'd heard enough of Maria's method of fortune-telling to know that four decks were required, that only every
third draw was read, and that aces-especially red aces-were the most propitious cards to receive, Jacob had taken great pleasure in preparing for
Barty the most favorable first eight cards that could possibly be dealt. This was a small gift to cheer Agnes, on whose heart Joey's death weighed as
heavily as iron chains..After a few racing steps, when the dog realized that Mary hadn't thrown the ball, it whipped around and sprinted back..The
ninth card was a jack of spades. Maria called it a knave of and at the sight of it, her bright smile dimmed..The nurse led the way, while the orderly
pushed the gurney from behind Barty's head.."Nah. Every secret society has a secret handshake. We'll have this instead." Her face was still close to
his, and she rubbed noses with him..Airborne, Phimie complained of ringing in her ears, which might have been related to the flight. She also
suffered an episode of double vision and, in the airport after landing, a nosebleed, which appeared to be related to her previous symptoms..Turning
away from the window, Celestina grabbed the girl and pushed her toward the bed, whispering, "Down, under.".Undeterred, the girl said, "Not
magic. But maybe I can't learn to do that one, ever.".than the left: slack yet with a pulled look. The left eyelid drooped. That side of her.She stepped
on a broken-off chair leg, lost her balance, and fell backward into the side of the bed..Having arrived at this same astonishing but nonetheless
obvious conclusion, Harrison said, "Someone has to've been hurt." He hurried out of the kitchen, through the dining room, with Paul close behind
him.."July 14, 1960, in Guatemala City, Guatemala, a fire in a mental hospital-two hundred twenty-five dead."."Forget Barty's tree for a second and
imagine that all these many worlds are like stacked slices of Swiss cheese. Through some holes, you can see only the next slice. Through others,
you see through two or three or five slices before holes stop overlapping. There are little holes between stacked worlds, too, but they're constantly
shifting, changing, second by second. And I can't see them, really, but I have an uncanny feel for them. Watch closely."."It's an uncommon
reaction," the physician acknowledged, "but not so uncommon as to be rare."."Please just call me Tom. I've been forcibly retired from the Oregon
State Police, with full disability because of this face, so I'm not officially a detective anymore. Yet until Enoch Cain is behind bars, where he
belongs, I'm not ready to be anything but a cop, official or not.".With a tenderness that surprises and moves Celestina, the tall nurse closes the dead
girl's eyes. She opens a fresh, clean sheet and places it over the body, from the feet up, covering the precious face last of all..The musician's eyes
met Junior's for an instant, widening with surprise. Obviously he knew that Gammoner was a lie. So he must be aware of Junior's real
identity..Junior liked women who drank a lot. They were usually amorous or at least unresistant..San Francisco's pre-Christmas cheer had deserted
it. The glow and glitter of the season had given way to a mood as dark and ominous as The Cancer Lurks Unseen, Version 1..As Edom crossed the
threshold, moving outside to the landing at the top of the stairs, Jacob followed, proselytizing for his faith: "Christmas Eve, 1940, St. Anselmo's
Orphanage, San Francisco. Josef Krepp killed eleven boys, ages six through eleven, murdering them in their sleep and cutting a different trophy
from each-an eye here, a tongue there.".Any reasonable person would agree that the line between legitimate and harassment was hair-thin..So after
waiting two months for the superhot Harrison White case to cool down, Junior returned instead to Spruce Hills, traveled bald and pocked and
passing as Pinchbeck, under the cover of night.."You may be eating yourself into an early grave, Vinnie, but poor Jacob has murdered his own soul,
and that's infinitely worse.".Meanwhile, as attorneys met on Tuesday afternoon, Junior, having taken leave from work, phoned a locksmith to
change the locks at his house. As a cop, Vanadium might have access to a lock-release gun that.wickedly sharp silver scimitar suspended by a
filament more fragile than a human hair..When Agnes had asked him to deliver the pies, before she had set out with Joey for the hospital the
previous day, Edom had wanted to beg off, but he had agreed without hesitation. He was prepared to suffer every viciousness that nature could
throw at him in this life, but he could not endure seeing disappointment in his sister's eyes..out of hand. "Well ... yes, I suppose so." Spineless,
unethical quack bastard, Junior thought bitterly..MONDAY MORNING, far above Joe Lampion's grave, the translucent blue California sky shed a
rain of light so pure and clear that the world seemed to have been washed clean of all its stains..He stashed two suitcases full of clothes and
toiletries-plus the contents of Pinchbeck's safe-deposit box-in the van, and then added those precious items that he'd be loath to lose if the hit on
Bartholomew went wrong, forcing him to leave his Russian Hill life and flee arrest. The works of Caesar Zedd. Sklent's three brilliant paintings.
The needlepoint pillows, to which he'd colorfully applied the wisdom of Zedd, constituted the bulk of this collection of bare essentials: 102 pillows
in numerous shapes and sizes, which he had completed in just thirteen months of feverish stitchery~.Tongue clamped between his teeth as he
concentrated on keeping the blue crayon within the lines of the bunny, Barty nodded. "Yeah..honor and family. This was life, and everyone lived
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his life in the shadow of one solemn obligation or another..Angel, busy with a cookie through most of this, licked crumbs from her lips and asked
Paul, "Do you have a puppy?".He traveled prairies and mountains and valleys, passed fields rich in every imaginable crop, crossed great forests and
wide rivers. He walked in fierce storms when thunder crushed the sky and lightning tore it, walked in wind that skinned the bare earth and sheared
green tresses from trees, and walked also in sun-scrubbed days as blue and clean as ever there had been in Eden..At the foot of the bed: a cedar
chest. Four feet long, two feet wide, perhaps three high. Brass handles..By the time his ferocious in-laws had finished with him, Junior would have
won the sympathy of Knacker, Hisscus, Nork, and everyone else who might have harbored doubts about his role in Naomi's demise. Perhaps even
Thomas Vanadium would find his suspicion worn away.."From time to time now, you're going to be written about," Helen warned. "Be prepared
for a peevish critic or two, furious about your optimism."
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