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Turning his patched eyes in the general direction of his mother, Barty said, "Oops.".Ichabod passed Bartholomew through the open door to
Celestina in the passenger's seat, went around the Buick, put the tote bag in the back, and climbed behind the wheel once more..Regrettably, he had
no choice but to conclude that she hadn't made up her mind whether to keep the baby or to seek out an illegal abortion without Junior's approval.
She had been thinking about scraping his child out of her womb without even telling him..A smoldering cigarette, usually dangling aslant from one
corner of a hard mouth set in a cynical sneer, was standard issue for tough-guy gumshoes, but Nolly didn't smoke. His failure to develop this bad
habit resulted in a less satisfyingly murky atmosphere than the clients of a private dick might expect..Now, here, all three on the street and
vulnerable at once-the man, Celestina, the bastard boy..He wasn't required to torture himself in search of pleasant conversation with those they
visited. Agnes had virtually invented pleasant conversation.."Don't worry, love. I'll make sure the snap's are constructed so you can get it off me
easily enough."."When the Iroquois Theater in Chicago burned on December 30, 1903" he said aloud, testing his memory, "during a matinee of Mr
Blue Beard, six hundred two people perished, mostly women and children."."I didn't know it myself till I realized I was right in your neighborhood.
I assumed your mother and Angel would be here, and I hoped you might be. If I'm intruding-".Anyway, if Celestina escaped, there would be a
witness, and it wouldn't matter to a jury that she was a talentless bitch who painted kitsch. She would have seen Junior get out of the Mercedes and
would be able to provide at least a half-accurate description of the car in spite of the fog. He still hoped to pull this off without having to give up his
good life on Russian Hill..The poster announced an upcoming show, titled "This Momentous Day," by the young artist calling herself Celestina
White. Dates for the exhibition were Friday, January 12, through Saturday, January 2 7..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..The first was an ace
of hearts. This, Maria said, was a very good card, indeed. It meant that Barty would be lucky in love.."August, 1931. Along the Huang He River in
China. Three million seven hundred thousand people died in a great flood," Edom said..That night her sleep was deeper than it had been in a long
time, deep as she had expected sleep would never be again, and she was not plagued by any dreams at all, not a dream of children suffering, nor of
tumbling in a car along a rain-washed street, nor of thousands of windblown dead leaves rattling-hissing along a deserted street and every leaf in
fact a jack of spades..She removed a temporary cap from the second bicuspid on the lower left side and replaced it with the porcelain cap that had
been delivered by the lab that morning..What might have become a waiting game of epic duration was ended when the door to the room swung
inward, and a doctor in a white lab coat entered from the corridor. He was backlighted by fluorescent glare, his face in shadow, like a figure in a
dream..Even in this soft light, Nolly could see that she was blushing like a young girl. She glanced around at the nearby tables..Barty, she
explained, would be rich in many ways. Financially rich, but also rich in talent, in spirit, intellect. Rich in courage, honor. With a wealth of
common sense, good judgment, and luck..Slow deep breaths. Per Zedd, slow deep breaths. Any state of anxiety, regardless of how powerful, could
be ameliorated or even dissipated.By the grace of Caesar Zedd and Remy Martin, Junior eventually slipped into undulant currents of sleep, and as
he drifted away on those velvet tides, he took some solace from the thought that come what may, December 29 would be a better day than
December 28.."Do you know about the earthquake that destroyed seventy percent of Tokyo and all of Yokohama on September 1, 1923?" he
asked..Chan nodded. "Considering the advanced stage of Bartholomew's malignancies, he should have complained earlier than he did.".Junior was
not immune to traditional logic, but in this case he recognized the superior wisdom of Zedd's philosophy. His dread of Bartholomew and his
gut-level animosity toward a child he'd never met defied all reason and exceeded simple paranoia; therefore, it must be purest, infallible animal
instinct..That would not be a productive use of his time. Satisfying, but not prudent. Zedd tells us that time is the most precious thing we have,
because we're born with so little of it..By November 1967, the Father Brown detective stories, written for mystery-loving adults by G. K.
Chesterton, thrilled Barty. This series of books would retain a special place in his heart for the rest of his life-as would Robert Heinlein's The Star
Beast, which was among his Christmas gifts that year..If she'd connected with his left side, as she intended, she might have broken his arm or
cracked a few ribs. But lie saw the chair coming, and as agile as a base runner dodging a shortstop's tag, he turned away from her, taking the blow
across his back..Phimie's stubbornly high blood pressure, the presence of protein in her urine, and other symptoms indicated her preeclampsia
wasn't a recent development; she was at increased risk of eclampsia. Her hypertension was gradually coming under control-but only by resort to
more aggressive drug therapy than the physician preferred to use..place settings. He returned with them to the kitchen and put them in the lower
oven, as though Victoria were using it as a plate warmer..He first eased from aisle to aisle, but soon moved more quickly, convinced that the singer
would be found beyond the next turn, and then the next. Was that her trailing shadow he had glimpsed, slipping around the comer ahead of him?
Her womanly scent lingering in the air after her passage?.Celestina stared out for a moment, and then turned her head to look at Tom, with both the
shade of the night and the sparkle of the metropolis still captured in her eyes. "What was that all about?".I'll put you in a twilight sleep, you
babbling cretin. Where'd you earn your medical degree, you nattering nitwit? Botswana? The Kingdom of Tonga?."Wally gave her tests. She's got
an exceptional understanding of color, spatial relationships, and geometric forms for a child her age. She may be a visual prodigy.".On a shelf
above one of the clothes rods stood a single piece of Mark Cross luggage, an elegant and expensive two-suiter. The rest of the high shelf was
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empty-enough space for as many as three more bags..When Junior cut open a grapefruit for breakfast, he didn't find a quarter in it..By Friday
morning, September 10, little more than forty-eight hours after the shooting, he felt good and was in fine spirits..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..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.."I'm not. I'm just going to be the conscience that Enoch Cain seems to have been born
without.".Under a sullen afternoon sky, in the winter-drab hills, the yellow-and-white station wagon was a bright arrow, drawn and fired not from a
hunter's quiver but from that of a Samaritan..Yet in her heart, she wouldn't relinquish hope for a miracle. This was an amazing boy, a prodigy, a
boy who could walk where the rain wasn't, already himself a miracle, and it seemed that anything might happen, that Dr. Chan might suddenly rush
into the waiting room, surgical mask dangling from his neck, face aglow, with news of a spontaneous rejection of the cancer..She didn't hide the
diagnosis from the family, but she delayed telling them the prognosis, which was bleak. Already, her bones were tender, packed full of mutated
immature white cells that hindered the production of normal white cells, red cells, and platelets.."Your forgiveness won't make any of it right," he
said, "nothing could, but it might start to give me a little peace.".This was a memory, not a real voice. Even after you became an accomplished
meditator, the mind resisted this degree of blissful oblivion and tried to sabotage it with aural and visual memories..Not cheerful, life-loving,
high-spirited, churchgoing Naomi. She saw every day through a golden haze that came from the sun in her heart..The girl sucked in deep lungsful
of the weary clouds. "Better hold tight, Mommy, I'm gonna float."."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.".The parsonage was a clean, respectable,
and even charming house, but nothing about it might be called grand. No sweeping staircase offered a glamorous showcase adequate for Scarlett
O'Hara. Instead, the stairs were enclosed, accessed by a door in one comer of the living room..Coughing, spitting saliva that was bitter with toxic
chemicals, Paul followed her, slapping frantically at his clothes when fire singed his shirt.."Sure they do," Barty said. "But I think Maria
embroidered the birds just because they were pretty.".I was hoping you might know," said Edom, studying the collar of Jacob's green flannel
shirt.."Simon's a good man. Now that he pretty much knows Cain pushed the wife, he doesn't feel better about representing him just because the
payoff was big. And in the current case, he's not Cain's lawyer, so there's no conflict of interest, no ethics problem, so he's got a chance to set things
right a little.".Agnes considered describing the sunset to the blinded boy, but her hesitancy settled into reluctance, and by the time the stars came
out, she had said not a word about the day's splendorous final act. For one thing, she worried that her description would fall far short of the reality,
and that with her inadequate words, she might dull Barty's precious memories of sunsets he had seen. Primarily, however, she failed to remark on
the spectacle because she was afraid that to do so would be to remind him of all that he had lost..The telephone was operative, and Vanadium
dialed the number of the building superintendent, Sparky Vox. Sparky had an apartment in the basement, on the upper of two subterranean floors,
adjacent to the garage entrance..More walls than not, in both rooms, were lined with bookshelves and file cabinets. Here he kept numerous case
studies of accidents, man-made disasters, serial killers, spree killers: proof undeniable that humanity was a fallen species engaged in both the
unintentional and calculated destruction of itself.."I don't know." He was silent a moment. "That's what's going to be interesting.".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..Maybe his
pursuit of the matter sprang from mere curiosity, the desire to discover what a child of his might look like; however, if something else lay behind
his interest, the motivation would not be benign. Whatever Cain's intentions, he would prove to be at least an annoyance to Celestina and the little
girl-and possibly a danger..Now, Obadiah produced a pack of playing cards as though from a secret pocket in an invisible coat. "Like to see a little
something?".The second ring was followed by a click, and then a familiar droning voice said, "Hello. I'm Thomas Vanadium-".Beyond the
windows, the winter night sifted sootily down through the twinkling city, as he sat in his living room with a glass of Dry Sack in one hand and the
picture of Celestina White in the other..As Sklent so insightfully put it: Some of us live on after death, survive in spirit, because we are just too
stubborn, selfish, greedy, grubbing, vicious, psychotic, and evil to accept our demise. None of those qualities described sweet Naomi, who had
been far too kind and loving and meek to live on in spirit, after her lovely flesh failed. Now at one with the earth, Naomi was no threat to Junior,
and the state had paid for its negligence in her death, and the whole matter should have been brought to closure. There were only two barriers to
full and final resolution: first, the stubborn, selfish, greedy, grubbing, vicious, psychotic, evil spirit of Thomas Vanadium; and second, Seraphim's
bastard baby--little Bartholomew..Now, without realizing when it had happened, he had been lowered from his knees to his right side. Head
elevated and tilted by one of the paramedics. So he could expel the bile, the blood, rather than choke on it.."I'm no hero," Paul insisted. "I just got
your mom out of there in the process of saving myself.".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?".Maybe the bright side was that the musician hadn't
either wet his pants or taken a dump while in his death throes. Sometimes, during a comparatively slow death like strangulation, the victim lost
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control of all bodily functions. He'd read it in a novel, something from the Book-of-the-Month Club and therefore both life-enriching and reliable.
Probably not Eudora Welty. Maybe Norman Mailer. Anyway, the men's room didn't smell as fresh as a flower shop, but it didn't reek, either..One
worrisome problem: Neddy might be found in the container before it had been hauled away, instead of at the landfill that preferably would serve as
his next-to-last resting place. If his body was discovered here, it must be at a distance from any trash bin used by the gallery. The less likely the
cops were to connect Neddy to Greenbaum's art-sausage factory, the less likely they also were to connect the murder to Junior..Darkness, the one
source of childhood fear that most adults never quite outgrow, held no terror for Barty. Although for a while his bedroom featured a Mickey Mouse
night-light, the miniature lamp was there not to soothe the boy, but to quiet his mother's nerves, because she worried about him waking alone, in
blackness..In the kitchen, a delicious aroma wafted from the oven. On the stove stood a large pot over a low flame, and nearby was pasta to be
added to the water when it came to a boil.."There's nothing here for you," she said, stepping back from the door in order to close it..From the
bathroom, Junior gathered an electric razor and toiletries. He added these to the suitcases..The opening paragraph still lingered in his memory,
because he had crafted it with great care: Greetings on this momentous day. I'm writing to you about an exceptional woman, Agnes Lampion,
whose life you have touched without knowing, and whose story may interest you.."Oh, Wally, I am worried. I'm deeply worried. My mama is
going to buy herself a first-class ticket to the fiery pit if she doesn't stop this prevaricatin'.".Holding hands, Barty and Angel led the adults into the
kitchen, to the back door. This procession had a ceremonial quality that intrigued Tom, and by the time they stepped onto the porch, he was
impatient to know why everyone-except he and Wally-was emotionally airborne, one degree of altitude below euphoria..He either detected their
well-concealed surprise or assumed they would be curious as to why, in spite of extensive surgery, he still wore this Boris Karloff face..He slept
outdoors rarely and otherwise stayed in inexpensive motels, boardinghouses, and YMCAs..While Angel continued her relentless interrogation of
Paul Damascus, Tom joined her mother in front of the large window at the end of the room farthest from the dinner table..Because they knew the
date of the rape, and because that attack had been Phimie's sole sexual experience, the day of impregnation could be fixed, delivery calculated with
more precision than usual..Because she'd enjoyed some limited use of her right arm, it was less wasted than her left, although not normal. Paul
pulled down that sleeve of her pajamas..Agnes prepared a dinner to indulge him: hot dogs with cheese, potato chips. Root beer instead of
milk.."Uncle Edom. Uncle Jacob. Aunt Maria. So I can remember faces after ... you know.".A Description of Earthsea.By the time he went to bed
Saturday night, the cards that had been only that morning were showing signs of wear.."Miss White was admitted to St. Mary's late January fifth,"
said Nolly, "with dangerous hypertension, a complication of pregnancy.".She started to get up from the chair behind the desk, but he encouraged
her to stay seated..In his voice, he heard a tremor that had nothing to do with the hideous deaths in Effingham more than sixteen years previous..A
nurse fussed over him as she helped him into bed, concerned about his paleness and his tremors. She was attentive, efficient, compassionate but she
wasn't in the least attractive, and he wished she would.Not limited to a survey of the nursing staff on a single floor of the hospital, Junior used the
elevators to roam higher and lower. Checking out the skirts..In the car again, a block from home, Barty said, "Maybe you could just not tell Uncle
Edom and Uncle Jacob until Sunday night. They won't handle it real well. You know?".An hour later, when Barty decided he wanted a soda, he
switched off the book and asked Angel if she would like something to drink..The paper towels were spotted with butter. He crumpled them and
threw them in the trash.."Well, as years pass, they're going to be a financial burden, if nothing else, so I'm glad I've got a little surprise for you.".As
long as Junior continued to fake sleep, the cop couldn't be absolutely sure that any deception was taking place..Vanadium was dead. Pounded with
pewter and sunk in a flooded quarry. Gone forever..She didn't hear gunfire this time, either, but the hard crack of splintering wood attested to the
passage of at least two more bullets..Tales from Earthsea/Ursula K. Le Guin.-1st ed. p.

cm. Contents: The finder-Darkrose and Diamond-The

bones of the earth-.In July, she went for a walk on the shore with Paul Damascus, expecting to do a little beachcombing, to watch the comical
scurrying crabs. Somewhere between the seashells and the crustaceans, however, he asked her if she could ever love him..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..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..He woke at noon, eyes gummed shut with the effluence of sleep. He felt lousy, but he was
in control of himself-and strong enough to fetch his suitcase, which he'd been unable to carry upon arrival..He hadn't heard the cop get out of the
chair and cross the dark room. Difficult.As Nolly hung his raincoat and his porkpie hat on a rack by the hall door, Kathleen Klerkle appeared in the
entrance to the nearest of the two treatment rooms. "Are you ready to suffer?".When Renee realized that this rejection was complete and final,
she-he, whatever-was transformed from well-sugared southern lady to bitter, venomous reptile. Eyes glittering with fury, lips twisted and skinned
back from her teeth, she called him all kinds of bastard, stringing epithets together so effortlessly and colorfully that she enhanced his vocabulary
more than had all the home-study courses that he'd ever taken, combined. "And face it, pretty-boy, you knew what I was from the moment you
offered to buy me a drink. You knew, and you wanted it, wanted me, and then when we got right down to the nasty, you lost your nerve. Lost your
nerve, pretty-boy, but not your need.".Matching his mother's whisper, taking obvious delight in their conspiracy, he said, "Our own secret
society.".A nuclear-powered sound system blasted out the Doors, Jefferson Airplane, the Mamas and the Papas, Strawberry Alarm Clock, Country
Joe and the Fish, the Lovin' Spoonful, Donovan (unfortunately), the Rolling Stones (annoyingly), and the Beatles (infuriatingly). Megatons of
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music crashed off the brick walls, made the many-paned metal framed windows reverberate like the drumheads in a hard-marching military band,
and created simultaneously an exhilarating sense of possibility and a sense of doom, the feeling that Armageddon was coming soon but that it was
going to be fun..In either case, printing the name in blood was a ritualistic act, and ritualism of this nature was an unmistakable symptom of a
seriously unbalanced mind. Evidently, the wife killer would be easier to crack than expected, because his shell was already badly fractured..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.."See this?" He placed the pepper shaker in front of her on the room-service table and held the salt shaker concealed in his hand..The
coin stopped turning, pinched flat between the knuckles of the cops middle and ring fingers. He retrieved a box of Kleenex from the nightstand and
offered it to his suspect. "Here.".One of the hardest things that she had ever done was to leave him then, alone in his room, with the hateful
something still quietly growing in his eye. She wanted to move the armchair close to his bed and watch over him throughout the night..Celestina
indicated to Tom that he should sit at the head of the table, facing Agnes at the foot. As Wally lowered himself into the empty chair to Tom's left,
Celestina picked up two items from the sideboard and put them in front of Tom, before sitting to his right..The upper end of the bed was elevated.
Otherwise, Agnes would not have been able to see the room, for she was too weak to raise her head from the pillows.."No. The information I gave
you came from the coroner's office, which issued the death certificate. But even if I got into St. Mary's records, there wouldn't be a hint of where
Catholic Family Services placed this baby.".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..He almost laughed at himself, but
he recalled the disconcerting laugh that earlier had trilled from him in the men's room, when he'd thought about stuffing Neddy Gnathic into the
toilet. Now he pinched his tongue between his teeth almost hard enough to draw blood, hoping to prevent that brittle and mirthless sound from
escaping him again..Two teenage boys and one elderly woman scrambled across the sidewalk, grabbing at the ringing rain of quarters. They caught
some, but others bounced and twirled through their grasping fingers, rolling-spinning away into the gutter..In the foyer, Hanna Rey and Nellie
Oatis sat side by side on the stairs. Hanna, the housekeeper, was gray-haired and plump. Nellie, was Perri's daytime- companion, could have passed
for Hanna's sister..Since her conversation with Joshua Nunn the previous Thursday, she'd had more than four days to armor herself for the worst.
She prepared for it as well as any mother could while still holding on to her sanity..Agnes got out of bed, switched on the lamp, and tucked Barty in
once more. "Say your silent prayers.".Aware that his tension was building intolerably, Junior decided that he needed Scamp more than he dreaded
her. He spent the remainder of Wednesday, until dawn Thursday, with the indefatigable redhead, whose bedroom contained a vast collection of
scented massage oils in sufficient volume to fragrantly lubricate half the rolling stock of every railroad company doing business west of the
Mississippi..Although he related well to the theme of moral relativism and personal autonomy in a value-neutral world, Junior grew apprehensive
about each impending scene of violence, and closed his eyes against the prospect of blood. He resented having to endure ninety minutes of the film
before Google finally settled into the seat beside him.."Soon as Cain is out of sight, we yank up our tricky vending machines, then haul the real
ones out of the van and bolt 'em down again. Slick, fast. People are still picking up quarters when we finish. And get this-they want to know where
the camera is."."Peach, raisin, walnut pies," Agnes said, "with regular bottom crust and a chocolate-crackle top crust.".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.."I'm a healer, not a prosecutor. I'm not in the habit of making accusations,
especially not against my own patients.".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..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..With the successful consumption of the burger and
with the addition of the third Sklent to his collection, Junior felt more upbeat than he'd been in quite a while. Contributing to his better mood was
the fact that he hadn't heard the phantom singer in longer than three months, since the library in July..Strapped to the bracing board,
semi-immobilized to prevent the accidental dislodgement of the intravenous feed, Junior's right arm felt half numb, stiff from disuse..The water
shut off, and Junior heard the ratcheting noise of a paper-towel dispenser..When the waiter had gone, -Tom said, "Don't worry about abetting a
crime. If I had to pop Cain to prevent him from hurting someone, I wouldn't hesitate. But I'd never act as judge and jury otherwise.".A mutual
interest in ballroom dancing had resulted in their introduction when each needed a new partner for a fox-trot and swing competition. Nolly had
started taking lessons five years before he had met Kathleen..The accountant lived in a white Georgian house on a street fined with huge old
evergreens.."Salt water would be too cumbersome anyway. He'd have to drink a lot of it shortly before he heaved, but he was surrounded by cops
with good reason to keep an eye on him. Does ipecac come in capsule form?".Occasionally he woke in the night and heard himself murmuring the
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mantra aloud, which apparently he had been repeating ceaselessly in his sleep. "Find the father, kill the son." In April, Junior discovered three
Bartholomews. Investigating these targets, prepared to commit homicide, he learned that none had a son named Bartholomew or had ever adopted a
child..The pendulous bellies of the rain-swollen clouds were no darker than when he had first come to the cemetery, yet they appeared more
ominous now than earlier..The detective gazed at the cash as longingly as a glutton might stare at a custard pie, as intensely as a satyr might ogle a
naked blonde. "Impossible. Too damn much integrity in their system. You might as well ask me to go to Buckingham Palace and fetch you a pair of
the queen's undies.".Fortunately, the chill fog didn't bum away from the Mercedes, considering that it facilitated the stalking of Celestina. The mist
swaddled the white Buick in which she rode, increasing the chances that Junior might lose track of her, but it also cloaked the Mercedes and all but
ensured that she and her friend wouldn't realize that the pair of headlights behind them were always those of the same vehicle.
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