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STEHUNG DER GESANGE DER ILIAS AUS UNTERSCHIEDEN IM GEBRAUCH DER PR
No inquiring voice echoed off the passage walls, no accusatory shout. He was alone with the cadaver in this mist-shrouded moment of the
metropolitan night-but perhaps not for long,.Standing over the body, he squeezed off the last three shots. Finished, he detested guns more than
ever.."So what I am is I'm your talking eyes." Lowering her hand from his face, Angel said, "Do you know where bacon comes from?".And so at
the age of thirty-one, after more than twenty-eight years of blindness with a few short reprieves, Barty Lampion received the gift of sight from his
ten-year-old daughter. 1996 through 2000: Day after day, the work was done in memory of Agnes Lampion, Joey Lampion, Harrison White,
Seraphim White, Jacob Isaacson, Simon Magusson, Tom Vanadium, Grace White, and most recently Wally Lipscomb, in memory of all those who
had given so much and, though perhaps still alive in other places, were gone from here..For more than two weeks, Agnes's heart had been a
clangorous place, filled with the rattle and bang of hard emotions, but now a sort of quiet had come upon it, a peace that, if it held, might one day
allow joy again..If the policeman's gray eyes had earlier been as hard as nailheads, they were now points, and behind them was willpower strong
enough to drive spikes through stone.."I've got one of those faces so ordinary you see it everywhere," said Edom, and decided to tell the story of the
Tri-State Tornado of 1925..Vanadium was dead. Pounded with pewter and sunk in a flooded quarry. Gone forever.."It isn't just the rotten railing,"
Junior said, still paging through the report, his outrage growing. "The stairs are unsafe.".He ardently wished that he hadn't killed her with such
merciful swiftness. If he'd tortured her first, he would now have the memory of her suffering from which to take consolation..After an interminable
silence, the detective said, "Do you know what believe about life, Enoch?".They came to her, picked up the luggage that she had put down, and
Edom said, "I'll drive.".He had been stowed in a storeroom of one of the old palaces that Losen had appropriated. It had no window, its door was
cross-grained oak barred with iron, and spells had been laid on that door that would have kept a far more experienced wizard captive. There were
men of great skill and power in Losen's pay. Hound did not consider himself to be one of them. "All I have is a nose," he said. He came daily to see
that Otter was recovering from his concussion and dislocated shoulder, and to talk with him. He was, as far as Otter could see, well-meaning and
honest. "If you won't work for us they'll kill you," he said. "Losen can't have fellows like you on the loose. You'd better hire on while he'll take
you.".In the dark dumpster, tormented by ceaseless torrents of what-ifs, convinced that the spirit of Vanadium was going to slam the lid and lock
him in with a revivified corpse, Junior had for a while been reduced to the condition of a helpless child. Paralyzed by fear, withdrawn to the corner
of the dumpster farthest from the putrefying pianist, squatting in trash, he had shaken with such violence that his castanet teeth had chattered in a
frenzied flamenco rhythm to which his bones seemed to knock, knock, like boot heels on a dance floor. He had heard himself whimpering but
couldn't stop, had felt tears of shame burning down his cheeks but couldn't halt the flow, had felt his bladder ready to burst from the needle prick of
terror but bad with heroic effort managed to refrain from wetting his pants..Taking her silence for assent, Tom continued: "Your father is gone from
here, gone forever, but he still lives in other worlds. This isn't a statement of faith alone. If Albert Einstein were still alive and standing here, he'd
tell you that it's true. Your father is with you in many places, and so is Phimie. In many places, she didn't die in childbirth. In some worlds, she was
never raped, her life never blighted. But there's an irony in that, isn't there? Because in those worlds, Angel doesn't exist-yet Angel is a miracle and
a blessing." He looked up from the city to the woman. "So when you're lying in bed tonight, kept awake by grief, don't think just about what you've
lost with your father and Phimie. Think about what you have in this world that you've never known in some others-Angel. Whether God's a
Catholic, a Baptist, a Jew, a Muslim, or a quantum mechanic, He gives us compensation for our pain, compensation right here in this world, not
just in those parallel to it and not just in some afterlife. Always compensation for the pain ... if we recognize it when we see it.".Eventually Agnes
came to suspect that for all the pleasure the boy took in math and for all his aptitude with numbers, his greatest gift and his deepest passion lay
elsewhere. He was finding his way toward a destiny both more astonishing and stranger than the lives of any of the many prodigies about whom
she'd read..Junior considered leaving before Vanadium-still seventy-five yards away-arrived. He was afraid he would appear to be fleeing..Thrilled
by the music but unable to understand a word of the play, he arranged German lessons with a private tutor..Behind them, two shots roared, and Paul
knew that the reverend was no longer of this world..Tucking the covers around Angel, Celestina said, "Would you like Uncle Wally to be your
daddy?" "That would be the best." "I think so, too." "I never had a daddy, you know." "Getting Wally was worth the wait, huh?" "Will we move in
with Uncle Wally?" "That's the way it usually works." "Will Mrs. Ornwall leave?" "All that stuff will need to be worked out." "If she leaves, you'll
have to make the cheese.".He was astonished that adoption records would be sealed and so closely guarded when a child was being placed with a
member of its immediate family, with its mother's sister..Pain again, but not a mere contraction. Such an excruciation, unendurable. The hobnailed
wheels ground through her once more, as though she were being broken on a medieval torture device..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..He might not have this future-living thing down perfectly, but he was absolutely terrific at anger..Month
by month during Barty's first year, Agnes's belief in his exceptional intelligence was only confirmed by his development. By the end of the second
month of life, most babies will smile in response to a smile, and they are able to smile spontaneously in the fourth month. Barty was smiling
frequently in his second week. In the third month, many babies laugh out loud, but Barty's first laugh came in his sixth week..Eventually, dinner
over, cleanup finished, when Maria and the uncles had gone, Agnes and Barty faced the stairs together. She followed, holding his cane, which he
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said he preferred not to use in the house, prepared to catch him if he stumbled..No turning back. In the fuming blackness, they would become
disoriented in seconds, fall, and suffocate as surely as they would burn. Besides, the open window, providing draft, would draw the fire rapidly
down the hallway at their backs..Of course, he also might have shot off his own thumbs as double insurance against being drafted and sent to
Vietnam..Angel moved her hand to Barty's right eye, and again he didn't twitch with surprise when her fingers lightly touched his closed and
sagging lid. "I won't let you forget.".He was a man of medicine and science, who had been served well by hard logic and by an unwavering
commitment to reason. He wasn't prepared easily to accept the notion that logic and reason, while essential tools to anyone hoping to lead a full and
happy life, were nevertheless sufficient to describe either the physical world or the human experience..But first, in early July, he stopped taking
French lessons. It was an impossible language. Difficult to pronounce. Ridiculous sentence constructions. Anyway, none of the good-looking
women he met spoke French or cared whether he did..When he held fast to his sanity, common sense eventually told him that the coin must have
been left much earlier in the night, soon after he had set out for Victoria's house. In fact, in spite of the new locks, Vanadium must have stopped
here on his way to see Victoria, unaware that he would meet his death in her kitchen-and at the hands of the very man he was tormenting..Although
she already knew that the answer could not be cheerily optimistic, Celestina wondered, "Is the baby likely to be . . . normal?".In the morning, at
breakfast, from this calmer perspective, he looked back at his tantrum in the middle of the night and wondered if he might be in psychological
trouble. He decided not. In November and December, Junior studied arcane texts on the supernatural, went through new women at a pace
prodigious even for him, found three Bartholomews, and finished ten needlepoint pillows..With everyone in the diner now aware of Junior, with
every head turned toward him and with every wary eye tracking him, he dropped the bun cap and the mustard dispenser on the floor. Barging
through the swinging gate at the end of the lunch counter, he entered the narrow work area behind it..By invoking the word emergency, Celestina
was able quickly to reach her own physician in San Francisco. He agreed to treat Phimie and to have her admitted to St. Mary's upon her arrival
from Oregon.."Not so unbelievable," said Jacob. "Forty-five thousand people every year die in automobiles. Cars aren't transportation. They're
death machines. Tens of thousands are disfigured, maimed for life.".To the growing pile of ruin, she added one of Joey's cardigan sweaters, after
popping loose one bone button and almost completely detaching a sewn-on patch pocket. A pair of knockabout khaki pants: quickly clip open the
seat seam; cut the corner of' the wallet pocket, then rip it with both hands; snip loose some stitching and half detach the cuff on the left leg..For two
years, since finding the quarter in his cheeseburger, Junior had been searching for a metaphysics that he could embrace, that squared with all the
truths that he had learned from Zedd, and that didn't require him to acknowledge any power higher than himself Here it was. Unexpected.
Complete. He didn't fully understand the bit about monkeys and barrels, but he got the rest of it, and peace of a sort descended upon him..She asked
Edom to stay in the main house, so Barty wouldn't be alone while she visited Maria Gonzalez for an hour or two. He was pleased to oblige, settling
down to watch a television documentary about volcanoes, which promised to include stories about the 1902 eruption of Mont Pelee, on Martinique,
which killed 28,000 people within minutes, and other disasters of colossal proportions..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..The way one does research into
nonexistent history is to tell the story and find out what happened. I believe this isn't very different from what historians of the so-called real world
do. Even if we are present at some historic event, do we comprehend it-can we even remember it-until we can tell it as a story? And for events in
times or places outside our own experience, we have nothing to go on but the stories other people tell us. Past events exist, after all, only in
memory, which is a form of imagination. The event is real now, but once it's then, its continuing reality is entirely up to us, dependent on our
energy and honesty. If we let it drop from memory, only imagination can restore the least glimmer of it. If we lie about the past, forcing it to tell a
story we want it to tell, to mean what we want it to mean, it loses its reality, becomes a fake. To bring the past along with us through time in the
hold-alls of myth and history is a heavy undertaking; but as Lao Tzu says, wise people march along with the baggage wagons..In the noble ruin of
his face, Thomas Vanadium's smoke-gray eyes were striking, filled with a beautiful ... sorrow. Not self-pity. He clearly didn't regard himself as a
victim. This, Kathleen felt, was the sorrow of a man who had seen too much of the suffering of others, who knew the evil ways of the world. These
were eyes that read you at a glance, that shone with compassion if you deserved it, and that glared with a terrifying judgment if compassion wasn't
warranted..squint-eyed, sharp-faced night clerk must not have been the owner, because he wasn't the type to have dreamed up cute spellings for the
sign out front. Judging by his appearance and attitude, he was a former Nazi death-camp commandant who fled Brazil one step ahead of the Israeli
secret service and was now hiding out in Oregon.."Indeed, you did," said Magusson. "And I dismissed him as a well intentioned crusader, a holy
fool. Looks like you had a better take on him than I did, Mr. Cain.".terrified, the thorns pricking so close to his eyes, green points combing his
lashes. He's too weak to resist, disabled."I'm interested in one of the smaller Griskins," said Junior, managing to appear calm, although his mouth
was dry with fear and his mind spun with crazy images of the maniac cop, dead and rotting but nevertheless lurching around San Francisco..Thick
fog distorted all sense of time and place. At each end of the block, pearly hazes of light marked intersections with main streets but didn't illuminate
this narrower passage in between. A few security lamps-bare bulbs under inverted-saucer shades or caged in wire--indicated the delivery entrances
of some businesses, but the dense white shrouds veiled and diffused these, as well, until they were no brighter than gaslights.."I only told you about
that," said Grace, "because it was a very handsome shirt, and I thought you might want to get one for Wally.".Celestina slammed the door, pressed
the lock button in the knob, shoved-rocked-muscled the dresser in front of the door, astonished by her own strength, and heard Angel speaking into
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the phone: "Mommy's moving furniture.".So Otter worked along with them with a clear head and an angry heart. They were in a trap. What's the
use of a gift of power, he thought, if not to get out of a trap?.Vanadium sat in the chair, watching. With the perfect control of a sleight-of-hand
artist, he turned a quarter end-over-end across the knuckles of his right hand, palmed it with his thumb, caused it to reappear at his little finger, and
rolled it across his knuckles again, ceaselessly..Downstairs, two shots cracked, and an instant after the second, an explosion shook the parsonage as
though the long-promised Judgment were at hand. This was a real explosion, not the impact of another runaway Pontiac..Eventually she discovered
within herself all the light that she needed to find her way through the crucial hours immediately ahead. At last she knew what she must do, but she
was not certain that she possessed the fortitude to do it..He clenched the steering wheel tightly with both hands, clenched his teeth so fiercely that
his jaw muscles bulged and twitched, and clenched his mind around a stubborn determination to get control of himself. Slow deep breaths. Positive
thoughts.."The quarter in the sandwich," Nolly said, because that was the first stunt that Simon Magusson had paid him to perform..Undeterred, the
girl said, "Not magic. But maybe I can't learn to do that one, ever."."Blood tests should reveal whether the child's yours or not. That also might
explain all this."."It's been a tough few years," he said. "Losing her ... and then getting out of Nam alive.".When the highway passed through a
sunless ravine, he had broken into a sour sweat at the sight of the bloody pulsing reflections of the revolving rooftop beacons on the bracketing
cut-shale walls. Now and then, the siren shrieked to clear traffic ahead, and he felt the urge to scream with it, to let loose a wail of terror and
anguish and confusion and loss..IMPLODE To burst inward under pressure. Like the hull of a submarine at too great a depth..Agnes had read the
last half of Red Planet to Barty just the previous night, but he brought the book with him, to read it again..He'd acted boldly, recklessly, without
scoping the territory to be sure Prosser was alone. The accountant lived by himself, but a visitor might be present.."I hope it will," the physician
said, but his emphasis vas too solidly on the word hope.."Bartholomew, huh?" asked Wally as he piloted them through banks of earthbound
clouds..He snatched up the wine list before she could look at it. "If you're paying, then I'm ordering whatever costs the most, regardless of what it
tastes like.".Hope became easier to sustain when late 1966 and 1967 brought the biggest advance in women's fashions since the invention of the
sewing needle: the miniskirt, and then the micromini. Already, Mary Quant-of all things, a British designer-had conquered England and Europe
with her splendid creation; now she brought America out of the dark ages of psychopathic modesty..While the horse and then the sheep grazed
twelve months each, an H-bomb accidentally fell from a B-52 and was lost in the ocean, off Spain, for two months before being located. Mao
Tse-tung launched his Cultural Revolution, killing thirty million people to improve Chinese society. James Meredith, civil rights activist, was
wounded by gunfire during a march in Mississippi. In Chicago, Richard Speck murdered eight nurses in a row-house dormitory, and a month later,
Charles Whitman limbed a tower at the University of Texas, from which he shot and killed twelve people. Arthritis forced Sandy Koufax, star
pitcher for the Dodgers, to retire. Astronauts Grissom, White, and Chaffee died earthbound, in a flash fire that swept their Apollo spacecraft during
a full-scale launch simulation. Among the noted who traded fame for eternity were Walt Disney, Spencer Tracy, saxophonist John Coltrane, writer
Carson McCullers, Vivien Leigh, and Jayne Mansfield. Junior bought McCullers's The Heart Is a Lonely Hunter, and though he didn't doubt that
she was a fine writer, her work proved to be too weird for his taste. During these years, the world was rattled by earthquakes, swept by hurricanes
and typhoons, plagued by floods and droughts and politicians, ravaged by disease. And in Vietnam, hostilities were still underway..Finding nothing
more of interest in the study, he considered searching the rest of the house..There would be lots of aftermath with three at once, especially if he
took them out with point-blank head shots, but Junior was pumped full of reliable antiemetics, antidiarrhetics, and antihistamines, so he felt
adequately protected from his traitorous sensitive side. In fact, he wanted to see a significant quantity of aftermath this time, because it would be
proof positive that the boy was dead and that all this torment had come at last to an end..In the kitchen, he fussily avoided the blood and stepped
around Victoria to switch off both ovens. He killed the gas flame under the large pot of boiling water on the cook top..Only one member of the
distant funeral party did not disperse toward the line of cars on the service road. A man in a dark suit headed downhill, between the headstones and
the monuments, directly toward Naomi's grave..The lid of the cooler wasn't on as tight as it ought to have been. From around one edge slipped a
thin and sinuous stream of smoke. Something on fire..On Tuesday, less than twenty-four hours after Naomi's funeral, Knacker, Hisscus, and
Nork--representing the state and the county held preliminary meetings with Junior's lawyer and with the attorney for the grieving Hackachak clan.
As before, the well-tailored trio was conciliatory, sensitive, and willing to reach an accommodation to prevent the filing of a wrongful-death
suit..Most of these firearms were loaded and ready for use, but five remained in their original boxes, in the back of her bedroom closet. Evidently,
considering the original bill of sale taped to each of the five boxed handguns, she must have acquired all the weapons legally..Throughout lunch
and, indeed, during his hours as an outpatient at the hospital, Barty gave no indication that he understood the gravity of his situation. He remained
cheerful, charming the doctors and technicians with his sweet personality and precocious chatter..NOLLY FELT A little silly, walking the mean
streets of North Beach under a white umbrella with red polka dots. It kept him dry, however, and with Nolly, practical considerations always
triumphed over matters of image and style..Celestina almost begged off, almost told him that she had no interest in whatever curiosity of medicine
or physiology he might have witnessed. The only miracle that would have mattered, Phimie's survival, had not been granted..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..This time, however, the singing lasted longer than before, long enough for him to become
suspicious of the heating ducts. These rooms had ten-foot ceilings, and the ducts opened high in the walls..Maria set aside two cards before turning
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another faceup. This was also an ace of hearts..'She didn't reach into your thoughts and pluck out the name Rowena. Or Beezil or
Feezil.'.Throughout the evening, Barty and Angel-sitting side by side and across the table from Paul-listened to the adults at times and occasionally
joined in the larger conversation, but primarily they talked between themselves. When the kids' heads weren't together conspiratorially, Paul could
hear their chatter, and depending on what else was being discussed around the table, he sometimes tuned in to it. He picked up on the word
rhinoceros, tuned in, tuned out, but a couple minutes later, he dialed back in when he realized that Celestina, sitting two places farther along the
table from him, had risen from her chair and was staring in amazement at the kids..Closing her eyes, Agnes whispered, "Bartholomew," in a
reverent voice full of wonder, full of awe.."Nature has no maternal instincts," Edom said quietly but with conviction. "To think otherwise is sheer
sentimentality at its worst. Nature is our enemy. She's a vicious killer.".A music tradition was deeply rooted in the Negro community. No similar
tradition in magic existed..He had the capacity to be exceptional at anything to which he applied himself. Bob Chicane had been right about that:
Junior was far more intense than other men, possessed of greater gifts and the energy to use them..Blind he remained until an afternoon in May
1993, when at last the miracle occurred, and the meaning that Tom Vanadium had foreseen so long ago began to manifest..Deciding that he didn't
need an exit line, Junior headed toward the service road and his Suburban..Never would he pause to reload at this desperate penultimate moment,
when success or failure might be decided in mere seconds. That would be the choice of a man who thought first and acted later, the behavior of a
born loser..Maria's belief in the efficacy of this ritual was not as strong as her faith in the Church, but nearly so. As she leaned over the votive glass,
watching the final fragment dissolve into ashes, she felt a terrible weight lifting from her.."Done," Agnes said. "Now put away the three dollars,
and let's have our lesson before my water breaks.".Since discovering the quarter in his cheeseburger, Junior had been half convinced that the
maniac cop survived the bludgeoning. In spite of his grievous wounds, perhaps Vanadium had swum up through a hundred feet of murky water,
barely avoiding being drowned..As kinky and thrilling as it had been to make love to the girl while playing the recorded rough draft of a new
sermon that she had been transcribing for her father, Junior could now recall nothing of what the reverend had said, only the tone and the timbre of
his voice. Whether instinct, nervous irritation, or merely the sherry should be blamed, he was troubled by the thought that there was something
significant about the content of that tape..He wasn't required to torture himself in search of pleasant conversation with those they visited. Agnes had
virtually invented pleasant conversation..Agnes hoped that the boy would spend a night or two in her room, until he was reoriented to the house.
But Barty wanted to sleep in his own bed.."Oh? Do they rent their house out to pirates with little pirate children, clowns with little clown
children?".He considered calling her, but he didn't know what he would say if she answered..The verdant hills to the east lay like slumbering giants
under blankets of winter grass, bright in the morning sun. But when the shadows of clouds sailed off the sea and gathered inland, the slopes
darkened to a blackish green, as somber as shrouds, and a landscape that had appeared to be sleeping forms now looked dead and cold..The lack of
offensive odors indicated that he hadn't landed in a container filled with organic garbage. In the blackness, judging only by feel, he decided that
almost everything was in plastic trash bags, the contents of which were relatively soft-probably paper refuse..Junior had come to the gumshoe four
days ago, with business that might have made a reputable investigator uncomfortable. He needed to discover whether Seraphim White had given
birth at a San Francisco hospital earlier this month and where the baby might be found. Since he wasn't prepared to reveal any relationship to
Seraphim, and since he resisted devising a cover story on the assumption that a competent private detective would at once see through it, his
interest in this baby inevitably seemed sinister..too quiet and too patient to be the living-dead incarnation of a murdered wife. This was a predatory
silence, an animal cunning, not a supernatural hush. This was the elegant stillness of a panther in the brush,.In his mind's eye, he saw the answering
machine with uncanny clarity. That curious gadget. Sitting atop the scarred pine desk..After much oily commiseration, sanctimonious babble about
Naomi having gone to a better place, and insincere talk of the government's desire always to ensure the public safety and to treat every citizen with
compassion, Knacker or Hisscus, or Nork, finally got around to the issue of compensation..Fear of the unknown is a weakness, for it presumes
dimensions to life beyond human control. Zedd teaches that nothing is beyond our control, that nature is just a mindlessly grinding machine with no
more mysteries in it than we will find in applesauce..During the course of this momentous day, he had employed Zedd learned techniques to
channel his hot anger into a red-hot rage. Now, without any conscious effort on his part, rage grew into molten-white fury.."I want you to adopt the
baby." Before they could react, she hurried on: "I won't be twenty-one for four months yet, and even then they might give me trouble about
adopting, even though I'm her aunt, because I'm single. But if you adopt her, I'll raise her. I promise I will. I'll take full responsibility. You don't
have to worry that I'll regret it or that I'll ever want to drop her in your laps and escape the responsibility. She'll have to be the center of my life
from here on. I understand that. I accept it. I embrace it.".Shortly past nine o'clock, an hour after Edom and Jacob had gone, Barty came downstairs,
book in hand. "The twisties are back.".In the cab, pulling into traffic, the driver said, "The mister tells me you're the star of the show tonight.".He
raised the window in the kitchen and climbed outside, onto the landing of the fire escape. Feeling like a high-roaming cousin to the Phantom of the
Opera, bearing the requisite fearsome scars if not the unrequited love for a soprano, Vanadium descended through the foggy night, down two
flights of the switchback iron stairs to the kitchen at Cain's apartment..Grimacing, she said, "I told the police about your disgusting little come--on
with the ice spoon.".Now, twenty-four hours later, when Sparky answered his telephone and heard Tom Vanadium, he said, "You looking for a
little company? I've got another bottle of Merlot where the last one came from.".done with it at last, he opens his mouth, lets the roses be shoved in,
the bitter green taste of the juice crushed from.Joey was not illuminated by the light of this world. Agnes realized that he was translucent, his skin
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like fine milk glass through which shone a light from elsewhere..Celestina jammed the shaft of the crank into the casing socket. Wouldn't fit. Her
hands were shaking. Steel fins on the shaft of the crank had to be lined up just-so with slots in the socket. She fumbled, fumbled..In the physician's
eyes, a yearning to believe. In his face, a squint of skepticism..When he judged that he was near the porch steps, he probed with his cane. Two
paces later, the tip rapped the lowest step..This was not a ghost. This was not a walking dead man. This was something else, but until he knew what
it was, who it was, the only person he could possibly look for was Vanadium.."Oh, it certainly is! It certainly is enough! But ... I don't regret much,
you know. But I do regret not being here to see why you and Angel have been brought together. I know it'll be something lovely, Barty. Something
so fine."."I'm not a burglar, Mr. Cain. No client has enough money to make me risk prison. Besides, even if you could steal their files, you would
probably discover that the babies' identities are coded, and without the code, you'd still be nowhere.".Her voice was flat and a little hard. Another
man might have mistaken her tone for disapproval, for impatience, even for quiet anger..When he returned to the kitchen to add ice and sherry to
his glass,he looked up White, Celestina in the San Francisco phone directory. Her number was listed; her address was not.
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