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CRIMINAL LAW
"He worked in your shipyard, your highness." Losen liked to be called by kingly titles.."Your dad didn't just like Christmas, he loved Christmas. He
started planning for it in June. If there wasn't already a Santa Claus, your father would have taken on the job."."Making too many wrong choices,"
Grace White said, "produces too many branches-a gnarled, twisted, ugly growth.".Ever since he'd searched Vanadium's house, over fourteen
months ago, Junior had enjoyed learning about other people by touring their homes in their absence. Because he was unwilling to risk arrest for
breaking and entering, these explorations were rare, other than in the homes of women whom he'd dated long enough to justify swapping keys.
Happily, in this golden age of trust and easy relationships, as little as a week of hot sex could lead to key-level commitment..Wally's help, not just
with the apartment, but with his time and love, had made an incalculable difference..The report on the tower forced Junior to consider his mortality;
fear, hurt, and self-pity roiled in him. His voice trembled with offense: "You do know, Mr. Magusson, what happened to my Naomi was an.This
wasn't thrill killing-which, now that he'd had time to think about it, he realized was beneath him, even if in the service of personal growth. This
would be murder for good, justifiable cause..She could see now what she hadn't seen when running with him through the cemetery, because she
was looking directly at him. Yet even seeing did not make it easy to believe..He preferred to venture inside the house while some lights remained
on. He didn't want to be reduced to creeping stealthily in the dark through strange rooms: The very idea filled his guts with shiver chasing
shiver..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..Hound had taken him, had stood and seen his people beaten
senseless, had not stopped the beating. Yet he spoke as a friend. Why? said Otter's look. Hound answered it..Perhaps because Celestina was her
father's daughter, with his faith in humanity, she was always deeply moved by the kindnesses of strangers and saw in them the shape of a greater
grace. "Does your wife know what a lucky woman she is?".He had met her in a university adult-extension course tided "Increasing Self-Esteem
Through Controlled Screaming." Participants were taught to identify harmful repressed emotions and dissipate them through the authentic vocal
imitations of a variety of animals..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..The baby felt too light to be real. She weighed five pounds fourteen ounces, but she seemed lighter than air, as though she might float up
and out of her aunt's arms.."No," Otter said, and hesitated. He felt he owed this man an explanation. "See, it's not so much won't as can't. I thought
of making plugs in the planking of that galley, near the keel-you know what I mean by plugs? They'd work out as the timbers work when she gets
in a heavy sea." Hound nodded. "But I couldn't do it. I'm a shipbuilder. I can't build a ship to sink. With the men aboard her. My hands wouldn't do
it. So I did what I could. I made her go her own way. Not his way.".Maria stood at the bedside, leaning with her forearms against the railing. A
silver-and-onyx rosary tightly wrapped her small brown hands, although she was not counting the beads or murmuring Hail Marys. I Her prayer
was for Agnes's baby..Consequently, he scheduled more time every day with the phone books. He had obtained directories for all nine counties
that, with the city itself, comprised the Bay Area..The masterpiece that Junior purchased was small, a sixteen-inch-square canvas, but it cost
twenty-seven hundred dollars. The entire picture-titled The Cancer Lurks Unseen, Version 1-was flat black, except for a small gnarled mass,
bile-green and pus-yellow, in the upper-right quadrant. Worth every penny..Then the old man taught it to him. But it wasn't much use, Otter
thought, since he had to hide it..Junior had expected these singular creatures, and he needed them to be as monstrous as they had always been in the
past. Nonetheless, he shrank back against his pillows in dismay when they exploded into the hospital room. Their faces were as fierce as those of
painted cannibals coming off a fast. They gestured emphatically, spitting expletives along with tiny bits of lunch dislodged from their teeth by the
force of their condemnations..A cold wetness just above the crook of his left elbow. A sting. A tourniquet of flexible rubber tubing had been tied
around his left arm, to make a vein swell more visibly, and the sting had been the prick of a hypodermic needle.."We don't sell no pizza," Angel
said, because lately they had received a few calls for a new pizzeria with a phone number one digit different from theirs..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..After following his uncle's
movements, Barty looked at the table again. "Pie, pie, pie, pie, pie, pie.".Bressler but no Vanadium. A girl named Angel. Something was wrong
here. Something was rotten..So many stops, too little time at each, a dazzle of Christmas trees decorated every one to a different taste, offers of
butter cookies and hot chocolate or lemon crisps and eggnog, morning chats in bright kitchens steeped in wonderful cooking odors and-in the
chillier afternoon good wishes exchanged in front of hearth fires, gifts accepted as well as given, cookies taken in trade for pecan cakes, "Silver
Bells" and "Hark How the Bells" and "Jingle-Bell Rock" on the radio: Therewith they arrived at three o'clock in the afternoon, Christmas Eve, their
deliveries completed before Santa's had begun..In San Francisco, Seraphim Aethionema White lies beyond all hope of resuscitation. So beautiful
and only sixteen..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
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he could not endure seeing disappointment in his sister's eyes..He followed an alleyway to the building's service entrance, for which he possessed a
key that wasn't provided to other tenants. He unlocked the steel door and stepped into a small, dimly lighted receiving room with gray walls and a
speckled blue linoleum floor..Darkrose and Diamond."I'd give anything if it hadn't happened," he said earnestly. And now a tortured note wrung
wet emotion from his voice"I only wish it had been me who died.".He felt so happy, he was improving every day in every way, life just got
better-but then something happened that was worse than the shooting. It ruined his day, his week, the rest of his year.."All right. Well ... Jesuits are
encouraged to pursue education in any subject that interests them, not theology alone. I was deeply interested in physics.".This was one of many
things about Agnes that amazed Edom. If he had dared to make a list of all the qualities that he admired in her, he would have sunk into despair at
the consideration of how much better she had coped with adversity than either he or Jacob..The Bones of the Earth.The driver's door opened,
shoving aside a damaged tea table, and a man climbed out of the Pontiac.."It was in your heart, too, and anything that's in your heart is there for
anyone to see. Will your father marry us?".Fully clothed, she lay atop the bedspread. She intended to listen to a little classical music before
brushing her teeth..."You're all right, we've got you now." His soft yet reverberant voice was so unearthly that his words seemed to convey an
assurance more profound and more comforting than their surface meaning..He managed to hold the towel around his foot, but it grew dark red and
disgustingly mushy..mouth was turned down in half a frown. From the corner of her lips oozed a stream."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.".The door was falling
shut. With no more sound than the day makes when it turns to night, the detective had gone..BARTY TODDLED, Barty walked, and ultimately
Barty carried a pie for his mother on one of her delivery days, wary of his balance and solemn with responsibility..For Junior, 1968-the Chinese
Year of the Monkey--would be the Year of the Plastic Surgeon. He would require extensive dermabrasion to restore the smoothness and tone to his
skin, to be as irresistibly kissable as he had been before. While at it, he would need surgery to make subtle changes in his features. Tricky. He didn't
want to trade perfection for anonymity. He must take care to ensure that his postsurgery look, when he let his hair grow in and perhaps dyed it,
would be as devastating to women as his previous appearance.."Do you know about the earthquake that destroyed seventy percent of Tokyo and all
of Yokohama on September 1, 1923?" he asked..Celestina sensed an easy camaraderie between these two men, but also tension that was perhaps
related to the reference to an illegal search..Agnes delighted in their conversations. Barty was far ahead of the language learning curve for his age,
but he was still a child, and his observations were filled with innocence and charm. "You mean your cold is like in your nose but not in your
feet?".She was lost in his eyes: She wanted to pass through his eyes as Alice had passed through the looking glass, follow the beautiful radiance
that was fading now, go with him through the door that had been opened for him and accompany him out of this rain-swept day into grace..On the
third of June, he found another useless Bartholomew, and on Saturday, the twenty-fifth, two deeply disturbing events occurred. He switched on his
kitchen radio only to discover that "Paperback Writer," yet another Beatles song, had climbed to the top of the charts, and he received a call from a
ea woman..With a nervous twitch of his avian head and a wary frown, the watcher broke eye contact and slipped into the chattering crowd, lost as
quickly as a slender sandpiper skittering among a herd of plump seagulls..He doubted the Studebaker would ever be found, but successful men
were, without exception, those who paid attention to detail..When she was finished with the dishtowel, she returned to the dining room, and though
dinner was underway, she called for another toast. Raising her glass, she said, "To Maria, who is more than my friend. My sister. I can't let you talk
about what I've given you without telling your girls that you've given back more. You taught me that the world is as simple as sewing, that what
seem to be the most terrible problems can be stitched up, repaired." She raised her glass slightly higher. "First chicken to be come with first egg
inside already. God bless.".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..And the mills of capitalism provide them. Supply
meets demand. Fantasy becomes a commodity, an industry..The water shut off, and Junior heard the ratcheting noise of a paper-towel
dispenser..Maria stopped praying with her knuckle rosary and resorted to a long swallow of wine..She was so hot that the ice melted quickly. A thin
trickle slid down her throat, but not enough to take the Sahara out of her voice when she said, "More.".Out of Phimie's humiliation, terror,
suffering, and death had come Angel, whom Celestina had first and briefly hated, but whom now she loved more than she loved Wally, more than
she loved herself or even life itself. Phimie, through Angel, had brought Celestina both to Wally and to a fuller understanding of their father's
meaning when he spoke of this momentous day, an understanding that brought power to her painting and so deeply touched the people who saw
and bought her art..Without sigh or complaint, he would walk back to her with the purse. The errand was no trouble. In fact, returning the purse
would give him a chance to get another good-night kiss..Before he taught himself to read books, he also taught himself numbers, and then how to
read a clock. The significance of time had a more profound impact on him than Agnes could understand, perhaps because acquiring an awareness
of the infinite nature of the universe and the finite nature of each human life-and fully understanding the implications of this knowledge-takes most
of us till early adulthood if not later, whereas for Barty, the vast glories of the universe and the comparatively humble nature of human existence
were recognized, contemplated, and absorbed in a matter of weeks..When she looked up from Barty, she saw the attorney with his hands full of
documents. "Surprise? I know what's in Joey's will.".He missed Naomi. She'd always known exactly the right thing to say or do, improving his
mood with a few words or with just her touch, when he was feeling down..The Selective Service physician quickly declared Junior to be maimed
and unfit. Quietly but with passion, Junior pleaded for a chance to prove his value to the armed forces, but the examiner was unmoved by
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patriotism, interested only in keeping the cattle line of other potential draftees moving past him at a steady pace..On the back of the watch case,
however, were the incriminating words of a commemorative engraving: To Eenie/Love/Tammy Bean.."This is going to be an enormous
settlement," the attorney promised. "And there's more good news. County and state authorities have agreed to close the case on Naomi's death. It's
now officially an accident.".Murmuring on the edge of sleep, Barty spoke to his father in all the places where Joey still lived: "Good-night,
Daddy.".This was different earthquake weather from that of ten days ago, when he'd made the pie deliveries alone. Then: blue sky, unseasonable
warmth, low humidity. Now: low gray clouds, cool air, high humidity..He said this as though confident Agnes would understand what he meant,
with a smile and with a glint in his eyes that almost became a wink, as if they were members of a secret society in which these three repeated words
were code, embodying a complex meaning other than what was apparent to the uninitiated.."You better wise up, you tree-humping nitwit," Rudy
advised Junior, grabbing the bed railing as if he might tear it off and use it to club his son-in-law senseless..Junior had made a mistake when he
smashed the pewter stick into Vanadium's face after the cop was already unconscious. He should have bound the bastard and attempted to revive
him for interrogation..To Edom, humanity was obviously not the greater of these two destructive forces. Men and women were part of nature, not
above it, and their evil was, therefore, just one more example of nature's malignant intent. They had stopped debating this issue years ago, however,
neither man conceding any credibility to the other's dogma..The house was empty, silent. Hanna worked only days. Nellie Oatis, Perri's companion,
was not employed here anymore..Only a few theater goers attended the matinee. No one sat near, so Google and Junior openly swapped packages:
a five-by-six manila envelope to Google, a nine-by-twelve to Junior..On the nightstand stood a stainless-steel carafe beaded with condensation.
Maria took the cap off the water carafe, and with a longhandled spoon, she scooped out a chip of ice. Cupping her left hand.Bartholomew didn't
merely have something to do with babies. Bartholomew was a baby..Lifting his martini, theatrically gesturing to the tablecloth where the glass had
stood, as though the lack of coins proved that he, too, had sorcerous power, Nolly said, "Another round of this magical concoction? ".Perhaps
hoping to discover which runaway freight train or exploding factory would smear him across the landscape, Jacob pushed aside his dessert plate
and shuffled each deck separately, then shuffled them together until they were well mixed. He stacked them in front of Maria.."Yes?" the
silver-haired eminence replied, wrinkling his nose as though he suspected that this customer would ask if the display pedestal was included in the
price..What he saw next in the brochure wasn't the link that he sought, but it alarmed him so much that the three-fold pamphlet rattled in his hands.
The reception for Celestina's show had been this evening, had ended more than three hours ago..Though she was only a week past her third
birthday, Angel always selected her own clothes and carefully dressed herself. Usually she preferred monochromatic outfits, sometimes with a
single accent color expressed only in a belt or a hat, or a scarf. When she mixed several colors, the initial impression that she gave was of chromatic
chaos-but on second look, you began to see that these unlikely combinations were more harmonious than they had first seemed..The driver shook
his head. "I knew everything anyone would need to know about you when I heard you ask your kid what would happen if the stupid boogeyman
showed up in her dream.".She wasn't listening closely to him. Numb. She felt as though she were half anesthetized. She was looking past him, at
nothing, and his Voice seemed to be coming to her through several layers of surgical masks, though he now wore none at all..Junior knew that she
must be teasing him. Her sense of play was delicious. Such deviltry in her scintillant blue eyes, such sauciness..He had time to think of quite a few,
because he drove five miles per hour below the posted speed limit. He couldn't risk being stopped for a traffic violation when Thomas Vanadium,
the human stump, was dead and bundled in the back..So it became dangerous to practice sorcery, except under the protection of a strong warlord;
and even then, if a wizard met up with one whose powers were greater than his own, he might be destroyed. And if a wizard let down his guard
among the common folk, they too might destroy him if they could, seeing him as the source of the worst evils they suffered, a malign being. In
those years, in the minds of most people, all magic was black..the stems, thorns sharp against his tongue. And then Agnes. Agnes in the yard,
screaming.And in time, the surgeon did appear, bearing the good news that neither of the malignancies had spread to the orbit and optic nerve, but
he had no greater miracle to report..His apartment, over the large garage, was reached by a set of exterior stairs. The space was divided into two
rooms. The first was a combination living room and kitchenette, with a corner dining table seating two. Beyond was a small bedroom with
adjoining bath..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..For the first time in many
months, Barty didn't want to sleep in the dark. They left the door of the room open, admitting some of the fluorescent glow from the hallway.."I'm
sure you would be, yes, but I'm afraid I don't have the patience to teach, I'm a performer, not an instructor. I suppose I could give you the name of a
good teacher.".Cupping Angel entirely in his big hands, smiling at her, he said, "Oh, no, Mrs. White, this looks like a healthy young lady to me. No
medicine required.".On Friday evening, he had arranged for the drawing of the aces, but he had not stacked the subsequent twelve cards to provide
for the selection of four identical knaves at three-card intervals. He'd sat in stunned.On the High Marsh.Bartholomew was dead but didn't know it
yet. Pistol in hand, cocoon in tatters, ready to spread his butterfly wings, Junior pushed the door to the apartment inward, saw a deserted living
room, softly lighted and pleasantly furnished, and was about to step across the threshold when the street door opened and into the hall came
Ichabod..Initially, the Pacific could not be seen beyond an opaque lens of fog, Yet later, when the mist retreated, the sea itself became a portent of
sightlessness: Spread flat and colorless in the morning light, the glassy water reminded her of the depthless eyes of the blind, of that terrible sad
vacancy where vision is denied..Considering his battered and stitched face, considering also his tragic and colorful history, Vanadium spoke with
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remarkably little drama. His voice was calm, nearly flat, rising and falling so little that he almost talked in a monotone.."Ah, evidently you can read
my mind. Scarier than heart reading any day. Maybe there's a thin line between minister's daughter and witch."."I was twenty-three. At St.
Anselmo's I was the prefect of one dormitory floor. The floor on which all the murders occurred. After that ... I decided maybe I could better
protect the innocent if I were a cop. For a while, the law gave me more to hold on to than faith did.".She sat on the end of the table, where Barty
had sat, now at eye level with the standing physician..Here again were these peculiar grammatical constructions, which sometimes she had thought
were just the mistakes that even a prodigy could be expected to make, and which sometimes she had interpreted as expressions of fanciful
speculations, but which lately she had suspected were of a more complex-and perhaps darker-nature. Now her dread took form, and she wondered
if the personality disorders that had shaped her brothers' lives could have roots not just in the abuse they had taken from their father, but also in a
twisted genetic legacy that could manifest again in her son. In spite of his great gifts, Barty might be destined for a life limited by a psychological
problem of a unique or at least different-nature, first suggested by these occasional conversations that seemed not fully coherent..Jacob's mentor
had been a man named Obadiah Sepharad. They had met when Jacob was eighteen, during a period when he'd been committed to a psychiatric
ward for a short time, his eccentricity having been briefly mistaken for something worse.."Then you have a big advantage, and you'll have to tell us
all about yourselves," Agnes said. "I'll get the coffee brewing ... unless you'd like to help."."Don't get me started on cyclones!" Edom hurried
through the house and out to the station wagon, to fetch the boxes of groceries..Junior was free of superstition. He believed in neither gods nor
demons, nor in anything between..To look entirely like her name, she needed only white wings. He would give her wings: a short flight out the
window, into the oak..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..Because he genuinely liked women and hoped always to please them, always
to be discreet and chivalrous and giving, Junior did as she wished, spinning a vivid account of the grisly vengeance he would take if ever Seraphim
told anyone what he'd done to her. Vlad the Impaler, the historical inspiration for Brain Stoker's Dracula--thank you, Book-of-the-Month
Club--could not have imagined bloodier or more horrific tortures and mutilations than those that Junior promised to visit upon the reverend, his
wife, and Seraphim herself Pretending to terrorize the girl excited him, and he was perceptive enough to see that she was equally excited by
pretending to be terrorized.."Mommy, did you know, every day on Mars is thirty-seven minutes and twenty-seven seconds longer than ours?"."It
seems it was his own idea, your majesty."."I'll show you some. That's what Gelluk's after. The ore of watermetal. Watermetal eats all the other
metals, even gold, see..In the living room, the central and largest window framed a magnificent view, and swagged silk brocatelle draperies framed
the window. An oversize hand-painted and heavily gilded chaise lounge, upholstered in an exquisite tapestry, stood against this backdrop of city
and silk, and Renee pulled Junior down upon the chaise, desperate to be ravished there..Requests for permission to make copies of any part of the
work should be mailed to the following address:."But before you leave St. Mary's," the physician said, "I'd like a few mutes of your time. It's very
important to me. Personally.".A plate-size piece of the door had been blasted away. Because of the light shining through from the room beyond,
Junior could see that no part of the lock remained intact. In fact, he peered through the hole in the door to the back of a piece of furniture that was
jammed against it, whereupon the nature of the problem became clear to him.."Six hundred ninety-five people were killed in three states. Winds so
powerful that some of the bodies were thrown a mile and a half from where they were snatched off the ground.".Cops at the doorstep, the lunatic
bitch with the chair, the clergyman's curse-all this amounted to more than even a committed man could handle. Get out of the present, go for the
future..replace her. I'd never be able to spend a penny of it. Not a penny. I'd have to give it away. What would be the point?"."Maybe I won't have
to try as hard as I think, because you make it so easy, Barty.".MONDAY MORNING, January 17, Agnes's lawyer, Vinnie Lincoln, came to the
house with Joey's will and other papers requiring attention..Hound smiled. "They haven't undone what you did yet, either," he said. "Old Whiteface
was crawling all over her yesterday, growling and muttering. Ordered the helm replaced." He meant Losen's chief mage, a pale man from the North
named Gelluk, who was much feared in Havnor..Her lifelong optimism, her buoyancy, which she had miraculously sustained through so many
difficult years, would never survive this. She would no longer be a rock of hope for him and Edom. Their future was despair, undiluted and
unrelenting..Barty let go of the girl's hand, and although he remained dry, the storm at once found her where she'd been hiding in the silver-black
folds of its curtains..Twice would indicate a dangerous mania. Three times would be indefensible. But once was healthy experimentation. A
learning experience..Dear Lord, how she loved her sugarpie, her little M&M. Three years had passed in what seemed like a month, and although
there had been stress and struggle, too few hours in every day, less time for her art than she would have liked, and little or no time for herself, she
wouldn't have traded being blindsided by motherhood for any amount of wealth, not for anything in the world ... except to have Phimie back. Angel
was the moon, the sun, the stars, and all the comets streaking through infinite galaxies: an ever-shining light..Naomi's beautiful countenance rose in
his mind, and she looked beautific for a moment, but then he thought he saw a certain slyness in her angelic smile, a disturbing glint of calculation
in her once loving eyes..Junior stood at the window for a long time, not because he was pretending to rest, and not because any of the attending
nurses was a looker. He was transfixed, and for awhile he didn't know why..As if he sensed her reluctance to return to Dr. Chan, Barty had kept her
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occupied with talk of the red planet as they approached the office building, had talked her off the street, along the driveway, and into a parking
space, where finally she relinquished the fantasy of an endless road trip. At 5:45, long past the end of office hours, Dr. Chan's suite was
quiet..Standing over the body, he squeezed off the last three shots. Finished, he detested guns more than ever..His body ached, too, especially his
back, from the battering that he had taken. He remembered hitting the floor with his chin, and he supposed that he might have gotten knocked about
the face more than he realized or remembered. If so, there would be bruises soon, but bruises would fade with time; in the interim, they might make
him even more attractive to women, who would want to console him and kiss away the pain-especially when they discovered that he had sustained
his injuries in a brutal fight, while rescuing a neighbor from a would-be rapist..Missing windshield. Considering that the space was pinched by the
crumpled roof, however, and in light of Agnes's pregnancy and imminent second-stage labor, the severe contortions involved in this extraction
would be too dangerous..In the late-afternoon light, on this Christmas Eve, Barty was no ghost, no illusion..Freed for the moment from the need to
be strong for her sleeping Angel or for Wally, Celestina turned to Tom Vanadium, saw in his gray eyes both the sorrow of the world and a hope to
match her own, saw in his ruined face the promise of triumph over evil, leaned against him for support, and finally dared to cry..Late Thursday,
following a nine-hour session with Hisscus, Nork, and Knacker, Magusson--negotiating in conjunction with the Hackachak counsel-had indeed
reached acceptable terms. Kaitlin Hackachak would receive $250,000 for the loss of her sister. Sheena and Rudy would receive $900,000 to
compensate them for their severe emotional pain and suffering; this allowed them to undergo a lot of therapy in Las Vegas. Junior would receive
$4,250,000. Magusson's fee was twenty percent prior to trial-forty percent if a settlement had been reached after the start of court
proceedings-which left Junior with $3,400,000. All payments to plaintiffs were net of taxes..into darkness, Celestina sat down to dinner with her
mother and her father in the dining room of the parsonage.
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