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NARRATIVE ABSORPTION
Occasionally, when Junior returned home from a day of gallery hopping or an evening at a restaurant, Industrial Woman-the artist's title-scared
away his mellow mood. More than once, he'd cried out in alarm before realizing this was just his prized Poriferan..She lost track of him. Fear
knocked, knocked, on the door of her heart, because she was sure that he had vanished the way ships supposedly disappeared in the Bermuda
Triangle..Edom, eager to learn precisely when a tidal wave or falling asteroid would bring his doom, fetched a pack of cards from a cabinet in the
parlor. When Maria explained that only every third card was read and that a full look at the future required four decks, Edom returned to the parlor
to scare up three more..Wait here in the car. Give them time to settle down. At this hour, they would put the kid to bed first. Then Ichabod and
Celestina would go to their room, undress for the night..At one point late in the afternoon, as all three Hackachaks were hurling scorn and invective
at Junior, he noticed Vanadium standing in the doorway, observing. Perfect. He pretended not to see the cop, and when next he sneaked a look, he
discovered that Vanadium had vanished like a wraith. A thick slab of a wraith..His previous plan to create a tableau-butter on the floor, open oven
door-to portray Victoria's death as an accident was no longer adequate. A new strategy was required..Wally switched off the engine and killed the
headlights. "Home, where the heart is.".The syphilitic-monkey comparison struck Tom Vanadium as bizarre, but it turned out to be a sober
judgment based on experience. In his fifties, Sparky had worked as the chief of maintenance at a medical-research laboratory, where-among other
projects-monkeys had been intentionally infected with syphilis and then observed over their life span. In the terminal stages, some of the primates
engaged in such outr? behavior that they had prepared Sparky for his eventual encounter with Enoch Cain..She took a deep breath. She lifted her
head, straightened her shoulders, and went inside, where a new life waited for her..Harrison and Grace had welcomed him in spite of the fact that a
friend and parishioner had died on Thursday, leaving them both bereft and with church obligations..But she knew. Barty, buoyant as ever, seemed
not to be much worried about the problem with his vision. He appeared to expect that it would pass like any sneezing fit or cold..Celestina had no
illusions about playing detective. She would never be able to track down the bastard, and she had no stomach for confronting him..Only two
explanations occurred to him. First, bureaucracies slavishly follow the rules even when the rules make no sense. Second, the Ugliest Private
Detective in the World, Nolly Wulfstan, was an incompetent dunce..Desperately trying to collect her wits, Agnes gazed out at the deluged
graveyard, where the mournful trees and massed monuments were blurred by purling streams ceaselessly spilling down the windshield..Tongue
clamped between his teeth as he concentrated on keeping the blue crayon within the lines of the bunny, Barty nodded. "Yeah..Junior knew that she
must be teasing him. Her sense of play was delicious. Such deviltry in her scintillant blue eyes, such sauciness..They were childless. It had to be
that way. Truthfully, Paul felt no regrets about missing out on fatherhood. Because they were a family of two, they were closer than they might
have been if fate bad made children possible, and he treasured their relationship..Although Junior had not answered, Vanadium said, "Yes, I
thought you heard it."."He worked in your shipyard, your highness." Losen liked to be called by kingly titles.."More than remorse," the magician
said. "Shame. I come from good people. I wasn't raised to be a cheat. Sometimes, trying to figure how I went wrong, I think it wasn't the need for
money that ruined me. At least not that alone, not even that primarily. It was pride in my skill with the cards, frustrated pride because I wasn't
getting enough nightclub work to show off as much as I wanted to.".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..Using a false name, claiming that he was an adoptee, Junior made
inquiries with several child-placement organizations, as well as with state and federal agencies. He discovered that Wulfstan's story was true:
Adoption records were sealed by law for the protection of the birth parents, and getting at them was all but impossible.."What car?" Celestina
asked, stopping at the bottom of the steps and turning to look.."One of the things I was searching for in your house was a life insurance policy on
your wife. I didn't find one. Didn't find any canceled checks for the premium, either.".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..His entire body
throbbed from his neck to the tips of his nine toes. His legs were the worst, filled with hot twisting agony..With the earth still tenuously stable
beneath them, they arrived at their fifth destination, a new address on Agnes's mercy list.."And in some of them, maybe I died the night you were
born, and you live alone with your dad.".At many houses, strings of Christmas lights painted patterns of color at the eaves, around the window
frames, and along the porch railings-all so blurred by fog that Junior seemed to be moving through a dreamscape with Japanese lanterns..If he had
cut himself intentionally for the express purpose of writing the name in blood, then the reservoir of anger was deeper still and pent up behind a
formidable dam of obsession..He was so innocent. This sweet boy, this pure and stainless infant, couldn't possibly have an enemy in the world, and
she could not imagine any son of hers earning enemies, not if she raised him well. This was just a silly card reading..Carrying the brochure,
Vanadium returned to the bathroom and switched on the overhead light. He stared at the slashed wall, at the name red and ravaged..Junior's heart
knocked so hard and fast that he wouldn't have been surprised if Vanadium, at the far end of the room, had begun to tap his foot in time with
it.."You should've seen this, Kathleen. He's dodging people on the sidewalk, shoving them out of his way when he can't dodge them. Three long
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blocks, Jimmy and I watched the creep, till he turned the corner, three long blocks all uphill, and it's a hill that would kill an Olympic athlete, but he
doesn't slow down once.".That saving smile once more returned lost harmony to the scarred and broken face. "Not me. From my perspective,
psychology is just one more of those easy sources of false meaning-like sex, money, and drugs. But I will admit to knowing a thing or two about
evil."."Wish I could describe his face. Frosty the Snowman was never that white. The surveillance van is parked right there, two spaces south of the
vending machines--".Although the Rolex was expensive, Junior cared nothing about the monetary loss. He could afford to buy an armful of
Rolexes, and wear them from wrist to shoulder..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?"."Enough," said the nurse, and the nun reached through
clouds of steam to crank off the water..Junior was at critical depth. The psychological pressure was at least five thousand pounds per square inch
and growing by the second. Implosion imminent..We have inhabited both the actual and the imaginary realms for a long time. But we don't live in
either place the way our parents or ancestors did. Enchantment alters with age, and with the age..quiet pool, sweet with the fragrance of jasmine.
Under the huge spreading oak. Grass oiled to a glossy green by the.Junior said, "I should know your name from the playbill at the lounge, but I'm
as bad with names as you are good with faces.".Barty's mathematical genius proved to have a valuable practical application. Even in his blindness,
he perceived patterns where those with sight did not. Working with Tom Vanadium, he devised strikingly successful investment strategies based on
subtleties of the stock market's historical performance. By the 1980s, the foundation's annual return on its endowment averaged twenty-six percent:
excellent in light of the fact that the runaway inflation of the 1970s had been curbed..If killing the wrong Bartholomew had broken a dam in Junior
and released a lake of tension, whacking the right Bartholomew would set loose an ocean of pent-up stress, and he would feel free as he'd not felt
since the fire tower. Freer than he'd been in his entire life.."A ship without an anchor can never be at rest," he answered. "It's at the mercy of the
sea.".If someone were here in the hallway with him, it couldn't be Angel, because she would be chattering enthusiastically in one voice or another.
Uncle Jacob would never tease him like this, and no one else was in the house..If Agnes knew that Jacob had been helping her game, she might
never play cards with him again. She would not approve of what he had done. Consequently, his great skill as a card mechanic must be forever his
secret..Happy weekend. His attitude amazed her, and his strength in the face of darkness gave her courage..The dining table could accommodate
six, and Agnes instructed Maria to set two places on each of the long sides, leaving the ends unused. "It'll be cozier if we all sit across from one
another.".Her first year at college, she had hoped only to be able one day to earn a living as an illustrator for magazines or on the staff of an
advertising agency. A career in the fine arts, of course, was every painter's fantasy, the full freedom to explore her talent; but she would have been
grateful for the realization of a much humbler dream. Now, she was just twenty-three, and the world hung before her like a ripe plum, and she
seemed able to reach high enough to pluck it off the branch.."Me too." He closed the ring box. Took a deep breath. Opened the box again.
"Celestina, when I met you, my heart was beating but it was dead. It was cold inside me. I thought it would never be warm again, but because of
you, it is. You have given my life back to me, and I want now to give my life to you. Will you marry me?".She poured cold milk and drank it
quickly. As she was rinsing the empty glass, she felt as if she might throw up, but she didn't..The right side of the girl's face appeared to be more
strongly affected by gravity.The Rolex. Because most of the trash in the huge bin was bagged, finding the watch would be easier than Junior had
feared..Hound shrugged. He didn't choose to tell Losen that people hated him disinterestedly..She worried that he would need to go to the bathroom
during the night and that, half asleep, he might turn the wrong way, toward the stairs, and fall. Three times they paced off the route from the
doorway of his room to the hall bath. She would have walked it a hundred times and still not been satisfied, but Barty said, "Okay, I've got
it.".Everything was proceeding precisely as Junior had envisioned in the instant when Naomi had first discovered the rotten section of railing and
had nearly fallen without assistance. The entire plan had come to him, wholly formed, in a blink, and during the following two circuits of the
observation deck, he had mulled it over, seeking flaws but finding none..He slid his chair sideways to the secretary and leaned forward with the gun
in both hands..To the waiter, Nolly was Nolly, Kathleen was Mrs. Wulfstan, and Tom Vanadium was sir--though not the usual perfunctorily polite
sir, but sir with deferential emphasis. Tom was unknown to the waiter, but his shattered face gave him gravitas; besides, he possessed a quality,
quite separate from carriage and demeanor and attitude, an ineffable something, that inspired respect and even trust..The fire department. The
firemen could come without sirens, quietly with their ladders, so as not to break Barty's concentration..Anyway, the thing that scared her was not
the monstrous father of this child. The fearsome thing was the decision that she had made a few minutes ago, in the unused hospital room on the
seventh floor..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..As he passed the living-room archway, he said, "Watch out for tidal waves, Uncle Jacob.".For a long time, she sat alone in the dark living
room, in the armchair that had been Joey's favorite, thinking about many things but returning often to the memory of Barty's dry walk in wet
weather..Because Harrison, with the best of intentions, had not wanted to open wounds, Cain could walk up to Celestina anywhere, anytime, and
she wouldn't know that he might have been her sister's rapist. To her, his face was that of any stranger.."Possible complications include cerebral
hemorrage, pulmonary edema, kidney failure, necrosis of the liver, coma-to name a few.".OTTER WAS THE SON of a boatwright who worked in
the shipyards of Havnor Great Port. His mother gave him his country name; she was a farm woman from Endlane village, around northwest of
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Mount Onn. She had come to the city seeking work, as many came. Decent folk in a decent trade in troubled times, the boatwright and his family
were anxious not to come to notice lest they come to grief. And so, when it became clear that the boy had a gift of magery, his father tried to beat it
out of him..He smiled ruefully. "Might be ready for a wedding by then, but not a honeymoon."."All right. Well ... Jesuits are encouraged to pursue
education in any subject that interests them, not theology alone. I was deeply interested in physics.".Always, he was good with Barty, and on this
occasion, he teased more than the usual number of smiles and giggles from the boy as he tried to get him to read the Snellen chart on the wall. Then
he lowered the lights in the examination room to study his eyes with an ophthalmometer and an ophthalmoscope..And though Barty was not shy,
neither was he a show-off. He didn't seek praise for his accomplishments, and in fact, they were little known outside of his immediate family. His
satisfaction came entirely from learning, exploring, growing..Agnes was only thirty-nine years old, full of plans and vigor, so Angel's words
seemed premature. Yet in too few years, she would have reason to wonder if perhaps these gifted children foresaw, unconsciously, that she would
need the comfort of having witnessed this climb..She started toward the door, stopped, and turned to him in the dark. "Kid of mine?".Vanadium
was dead. Pounded with pewter and sunk in a flooded quarry. Gone forever.."Maria is coming by with Francesca and Bonita," Agnes said. "We
might as well put all the extensions in the table. Barty, call Uncle Jacob and Uncle Edom and invite them for dinner.".As Wally followed them
inside, Celestina grinned at him. "From the car to the living room, all as neat as a well-practiced ballet. We've got a big headstart on this married
thing.".The narrow brick-paved serviceway lay five feet below. The maniac had knocked over trash cans while making his escape, but he wasn't
tumbled among the rest of the garbage.."You mean it's like with you in the kitchen, but not if you go into the living room? Your cold has a mind of
its own?".When the long table was laden and the wine poured, when everyone but Mary settled into chairs, Angel said, "My daughter tells me she
wants to make a short presentation before I say grace. I don't know what it is, but she assures me it doesn't involve singing, dancing, or reading any
of her poetry." I."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.".While the doctor proceeded with his evening rounds, the nurse remained with Junior until it was clear that the
tranquilizer had calmed him and that he was no longer in danger of succumbing to another bout of hemorrhagic vomiting..All the way back to the
ridge, sitting up front beside a county deputy in a police cruiser, with an ambulance and other patrol cars racing close behind them, Junior had
shaken uncontrollably. When he tried to respond to the officer's questions, his uncharacteristically thin voice cracked more often than not, and he
was able to croak only, Jesus, dear Jesus," over and over..Still cautious, Junior approached the back door, the window. Vanadium's body lay on the
car floor, wrapped in the tumbled blanket..The singular beauty of San Francisco and the exquisite patina of its colorful history spoke to her heart
and kindled in her such an unreasonable passion that she sometimes wondered, at least half seriously, if she had spent other lives here. Often,
streets were wondrously familiar to her the first time that she set foot on them. Certain great houses, dating from the late 1800s and early 1900s,
inspired her to imagine elegant parties thrown.Junior took one of the boxed guns, a 9-mm semiautomatic. Months would probably pass before she
noticed the pistol missing from the back of her closet, and by then she wouldn't know who had taken it..Sheena Hackachak, at forty-four, was more
beautiful than any current movie star. She looked twenty years younger than her true age, and she so resembled her late daughter that Junior felt a
rush of erotic nostalgia at the sight of her..Only Angel spoke, with nary a catch or quiver, fully confident in her Barty. "Anything he can teach me, I
can learn, and anything I can see, he can know. Anything, Aunt Aggie."."I see. Sometimes. Just quick. For like a blink. Like when you stand
between two mirrors. You know?".She got out of the cab and stood on the sidewalk in front of the gallery, her legs as shaky as those of a newborn
colt..Quick introductions were made in the process of moving from the porch to the foyer, and Agnes said, "Come on back to the kitchen, I'm
baking pies.".Junior hadn't suffered a paranormal experience since the early- morning hours of October 18, when he'd drifted up from a vile dream
of worms and beetles to hear the ghostly singer's faint a cappella serenade. Shouting at her to shut up, he had awakened neighbors..With a portion
of his profits from Tammy Bean's stock picks, Junior had bought a second painting by Sklent. Titled In the Baby's Brain Lies the Parasite of Doom,
Version 6, it was so exquisitely repellent that the artist's genius could not be in doubt..Memory of the Spartan decor of Thomas Vanadium's house
lingered with Junior, and he addressed his living space with the detective's style in mind. He installed a minimum of furniture, though all new and
of higher quality than the junk in Vanadium's residence: sleek, modem, Danish-pecan wood and nappy oatmeal-colored upholstery..He felt
remarkably well when he arrived home: calm, proud of his quick thinking and stalwart action, pleasantly tired. He hadn't chosen to kill again; this
obligation had been thrust on him by fate. Yet he had proven that the boldness he'd shown on the fire tower, rather than being a transient strength,
was a deeply rooted quality..Paul in the guest room again. Sweeping a bedside lamp to the floor, lifting the nightstand..Behind them, the door
rebounded forcefully from a rubber-tipped stopper and closed with a thud. The lock wasn't engaged, however, and they might be interrupted
momentarily..Indeed, as Celestina and the kid reached the foot of the steps to this second house, Bartholomew pointed, and the woman turned to
look back. She appeared to stare straight at the Mercedes, though the fog made it impossible for Junior to be sure.."You feel remorse, though," said
Agnes. "I can see you do. And not just because of what happened to your hands."."Peach, raisin, walnut pies," Agnes said, "with regular bottom
crust and a chocolate-crackle top crust.".Of course, there was no possibility whatsoever of 'drawing four identical jacks from combined decks that
had been exquisitely manipulated and meticulously arranged by a master mechanic-unless the effect of the jacks was intended, which in this case it
was not. The odds couldn't be calculated because it could never happen. No element of chance was involved here. The cards in that stack should
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have been as predictably ordered-to Jacob-as were the numbered pages in a book..Of course, Angel might have been playing around with the
talking book. Or, even though she'd left the dolls downstairs, she might have been filling the time until Barty's return by having a nice chat with
Miss Pixie and Miss Velveeta. She had other voices, too, for other dolls, and one for a sock puppet named Smelly..Writing came with reading, and
in a notebook, he began to make entries about points of interest in the stories that he enjoyed. His Diary of a Book Reader, as he titled it, fascinated
Agnes, who read it with his permission; these notes to himself were enthusiastic, earnest, and charming-but literally month by month, Agnes
noticed that they grew less naive, more complex, more contemplative..The white padded eye patches rebuffed her, and she realized how profoundly
the boy's double enucleation would affect how easily she could read his moods and know his mind. Here was a littler loss until now shadowed by
the greater destruction. Denied the evidence of his eyes, she would need to be better at noting and interpreting nuances of his body language-also
changed by blindness-and his voice, for there would be no soul revealed by hand-painted, plastic implants..These would no doubt be cloyingly
sentimental paintings of the bastard boy, with impossibly large and limpid eyes, posed cutely with puppies and kittens, pictures better suited for
cheap calendars than for gallery walls, and dangerous to the health of diabetics..He swept the immediate area with the flashlight, and shadows spun
with shadows, waltzing spirits in the ballroom of the night..Even Angel, mere wisp of a cherubim, couldn't squeeze through a seven-inch
opening..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..She found the switch
and clicked off the lamp again. "Good-night, young prince."
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