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From the phone, Barty proceeded directly to the refrigerator. He opened the door, got a can of orange soda, and returned without hesitation to his
chair at the table..Junior had left the front door locked, because if unlocked, it would look as though he had wanted to facilitate their entry, and it
would make them suspicious of the whole scenario..Junior had hoped not to be recognized by anyone at this affair. He regretted that he hadn't stuck
to his original plan, maintaining surveillance of the gallery from his parked car.."Brush your teeth, too," Celestina said, leaning against the jamb in
the open doorway..Magusson considered the assaults on Victoria and on Vanadium to be hideous crimes, of course, but he also viewed them as
affronts to his own dignity and reputation. He expected a felonious client, rewarded with four and a quarter million instead of jail time, to be
grateful and thereafter to walk a straight line..Repressing a smirk, feigning a respectful solemnity, he dared to glance at Vanadium, but the detective
stared into Naomi's grave as though he hadn't heard the mockery-or, having heard it, didn't recognize it for what it was..Seraphim's child had been
alive is long as Naomi had been dead, almost fifteen months. In fifteen months, Junior should have located the little bastard and eliminated
him..Animal instinct told Junior that the business with the quarter in the diner and now these quarters in his living room were related to his failure
to find Bartholomew, Seraphim White's bastard child. He couldn't logically explain the connection; but as Zedd teaches, animal instinct is the only
unalloyed truth we will ever know..When Bartholomew first said "Kay-jub," and held out one hand toward his uncle, Jacob surprised Agnes by
crying with happiness..He doubted that the singer had been Victoria Bressler, dead nurse, but he believed this was the same voice he'd heard on the
telephone, back on the twenty-fifth of June, when someone purporting to be Victoria had called with an urgent warning for Bartholomew..could not
be a person of the best intentions. Doctors and nurses wouldn't monitor their patients with the lights off..Other rooms were furnished as sparely as
those in a monastery. Indeed, the dining room contained nothing whatsoever..First he tore two paper towels from a wall-mounted dispenser and
held one in each hand, as makeshift gloves. He was determined to leave no fingerprints..In a rocking chair, holding her tiny son in her arms, Agnes
cried quietly. Often, Barty slept through her weeping. Awakened, he smiled or squinched his face into a puzzled frown.."At home," Otter said. It
wasn't a lie. He did have a pouch at home. He kept his fine-work tools and his bubble level in it. And he wasn't altogether lying about the wind.
Several times he had managed to bring a bit of magewind into the sail of a boat, though he had no idea how to combat or control a storm, as a ship's
weatherworker must do. But he thought he'd rather drown in a gale than be murdered in this hole..The birthmarked man identified himself as
Detective Thomas Vanadium. He did not use the familiar, diminutive form of his name, as had the doctor, and his voice was as uninflected as his
face was flat and homely.."As I explained, he might have thought I was you," Edom said, staring at the neatly ordered volumes on the nearby
bookshelves.."Not only coal miners. Old as you are in some ways, you're still too young for me to explain. I will someday.".And although Simon
would have denied it, would even have joked that a conscience was a liability for an attorney, he possessed a moral compass. When he traveled too
far along the wrong trail, that magnetized needle in his soul led him back from the land of the lost..Later, at home in bed, after Nolly proved the
value of oysters, he and Kathleen lay holding hands. Following a companionable silence, he said, "It's a mystery.".Curious to know what Neddy
had said, Junior quickly approached the same gallery staffer. "Excuse me, but I've been looking for my friend ever so long in this mob, and then I
saw him talking to you-the gentleman in the London Fog and the tux-and now I've lost him again. He didn't say if he was leaving, did he? He's my
ride home.".When he pushed Naomi, profit was the motive. He killed Victoria and Vanadium in self-defense. Those three deaths were
necessary.."And, listen, if you leave too soon behind me, I've got a guy watching, and he'll put a hollow-point thirty-eight in your ass.".Not a door
opened in the narrow street. Nobody looked out to see what the noise was. Not till long after the men were gone did some neighbors creep out to
comfort Otter's people as best they could. "Oh, it's a curse, a curse, this wizardry!" they said..She could have used the chair. Sitting, however, she
wouldn't be able to see his face..Glancing at the plump pie in Edom's hands, the gentleman replied to Agnes in a musical yet gravelly voice worthy
of Louis Armstrong: "You must be the lady Reverend Collins told me about.".Already the fortune foretold, which she had strived to dismiss as a
game with no consequences, was coming true..He closed his eyes again and seemed asleep, but then as she clicked off the lamp, he murmured,
"You have your halo again."."I get frustrated," he admitted. "Trying to learn how to do things in the dark ... I get peed off, as they say.".Cain's
Spruce Hills home, which he'd shared with Naomi, hadn't been furnished anything like this. The difference between there and here-and the
similarity to Vanadium's digs--could be explained neither by wealth alone nor by a change of taste arising from the experience of city fife..To the
windows, then, drawing all the blinds securely down. And still, irrationally, she felt watched..Or perhaps the sorrow was less sadness than
yearning. He had to move on, but he was loath to begin this strange journey without her.."And after Phimie was gone ... he still hoped to learn the
rapist's name, put him in prison. But then something changed his mind ... oh, maybe two years ago. Suddenly, he wanted to let it go, leave
judgment to God. He said if the rapist was as twisted as Phimie claimed, then Angel and I might be in danger if we ever learned a name and went to
the police. Don't stir a hornet's nest, let sleeping dogs he, and all that. I don't know what changed his mind.".One apartment to the right, one to the
left. Junior went to the right, to Apartment 1, where he'd seen the lights come on behind the curtained windows..The owner's attitude softened
somewhat with Junior's reference to the quarter, and softened even further when together they returned to the counter to see the proof in the cheese.
He went from righteous anger to abject apology..Though she worried that reading would strain his eyes, worsening his condition, she recognized
the irrationality of her fear. Muscles don't atrophy from use, nor eyes wear out from too much seeing..Having been a volunteer instructor of English
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to twenty adult students over the years, having taught Maria Elena Gonzalez to speak impeccable English without a significant accent, Agnes was
little needed as a teacher by her son. Even more than other children, he asked why with numbing regularity, why this and why that, but never the
same question twice; and as often as not, he already knew the answer that he sought from her and was only confirming the accuracy of his
deduction. He was such an effective autodidact, he schooled himself better than any college of professors that could have been assigned to
him..Now, on his kitchenette table, two nights after Maria's reading, Jacob finished integrating the four decks as he had done Friday in the dining
room of the main house. His work completed, he sat for a while, staring at the stack of cards, hesitant to proceed..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..That night, in Barty's room, after Agnes had listened to his prayers and then had tucked him in for the night,
she sat on the edge of his bed. "Honey, I was wondering.... Now that you've had more time to think, could you explain to me what
happened?".Because of his blindness and his intellectual gifts, Barty was home schooled; besides, no teacher was a match for his autodidactic
skills, nor could anyone possibly inspire in him a greater thirst for knowledge than the one with which he had been born. Angel went to this same
informal classroom, and her sole fellow student was also her teacher. They aced the periodic equivalency tests that the law required. Their constant
companionship seemed to be all play, yet was filled with constant learning, too..MONDAY MORNING, January 17, Agnes's lawyer, Vinnie
Lincoln, came to the house with Joey's will and other papers requiring attention..The bright side was easy to see. If Vanadium's reputation among
other cops and among prosecutors was that of a paranoid, a pathetic a after phantom perpetrators, his unsupported belief that Naomi.She was a
duplicitous bitch, too. After coming on to him, after teasing a reaction out of him, she had run off and gossiped about him as though he had
instigated the seduction. Worse, to make herself feel important, she had told the police her skewed version, surely with much colorful
embellishment..Embarrassed, Kathleen stopped singing, but to the other woman, Nolly said, "It is a lovely voice, isn't it? Haunting, I
think.".mother's understanding of the world and of her own existence. Unlike most other toddlers, Barty was entirely comfortable with change.
From bottle to drinking glass, from crib to open bed, from favorite foods to untried flavors, he delighted in the new. Although Agnes usually
remained near at hand, Barty was as pleased to be put temporarily in the care of Maria Gonzalez as in the care of Edom, and he smiled as brightly
for his dour uncle Jacob as for anyone.."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 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.".Everyone agreed, and the order was placed when their waiter brought
appetizers: crab cakes for Nolly, scampi for Kathleen, and calamari for Tom..After just twenty-one days, the boy's adaptation to blindness was
amazing but clearly the gathered audience stood in anticipation of something more remarkable than his unhalting progress and unerring sense of
direction..He supposed Victoria might have a visitor. Perhaps a relative or a girlfriend. Not a man. No. She knew who her man was, and she would
have no other while she waited for the chance to surrender to him and to consummate the relationship that had begun with the spoon and the ice in
the hospital ten days previously..He nodded. "The effect not only comes before a cause in this case, but completely without a cause. The effect is
staying dry in the rain, but the cause-supposedly walking in a dryer world-never occurs. Only the idea of it.".She twisted her sweat-drenched face in
what might have been frustration, closed her.Without a word, Joshua Nunn and the paramedic retreated to the foyer. The parlor doors slid shut..No
mystery here. No reason to leap to the ceiling and cling upside down like a frightened cartoon cat..Lined up on the kitchen table were
green-grape-and-apple pies. The thick domed crusts, with their deeply fluted edges, were the coppery gold of precious coins.."Maybe because we
didn't want to be called witches," said Obadiah with a smile, "and give folks one more reason to hang us."."Could you throw an Oreo someplace
you weren't blind or maybe someplace Wally wasn't shot?".Kathleen savored her martini. "Mmmm ... as cold as a hit man's heart and as crisp as a
hundred-dollar bill from the devil's wallet.".They agreed that to the outside world, Barty must continue to appear to be a sightless man-or otherwise
either be treated like a freak or be subjected, perhaps unwillingly, to experimentation. In the modern world, there was no tolerance for miracles.
Only family could be told of this development..The upper shelf of the closet held boxes and two inexpensive suitcases: pressboard laminated with
green vinyl. He took down the suitcases and put them on the bed..Celestina had a delayed reaction to Barty's name. An odd look came over her.
"Barty? Short for ... Bartholomew?".This morning, as Barty stood to one side listening, his mother asked Maria for poems by Emily Dickinson..If
they were suspicious of him, they showed no obvious alarm. The three went inside in no particular rush, and judging by their demeanor, Junior
decided that they hadn't spotted him, after all..impress the hell out of the hoity-toity types, take their money, and get famous.".In retrospect, coming
here wasn't a wise move. Evidently, the detective had been following him. Now, Vanadium would puzzle out a motive for this late-night graveyard
tour..What the commodifiers of fantasy count on and exploit is the insuperable imagination of the reader, child or adult, which gives even these
dead things life-of a sort, for a while..Griskin, a former convict, had served eleven years for second-degree murder before the lobbying efforts of a
coalition of artists and writers had won his parole. He possessed a huge talent. No one before Griskin had ever managed to express this degree of
violence an rage in the medium of bronze, and Junior had long kept the artist's work on his short list of desired acquisitions..Someone named
Bartholomew had adopted Seraphim's son and named the boy after himself Junior applied the patience learned through meditation to the task at
hand, and instinctively, he soon evolved a motivating mantra that continuously cycled through his mind while he studied the telephone directories:
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Find the father, kill the son..Why Cain, even if he was the father, should be interested in the little girl was a mystery to Tom Vanadium. This totally
self-involved, spookily hollow man held nothing sacred; fatherhood would have no appeal for him, and he certainly wouldn't feel any obligation to
the child that had resulted from his assault on Phimie..The adoption records on Seraphim White's baby weren't sealed by law, because custody of
the child was being retained by family..Nolly adored her laugh, so musical and girlish. He would have made all sorts of a fool out of himself,
anytime, just to hear it..Phimie gazed upon the child briefly, then sought her sister's eyes again. Another word,.He rolled his head back and forth on
the pillow. "Nope. It's still just something you gotta feel.".No sign of Vanadium. Some of the taller monuments offered hiding places on both sides
of the cemetery road, as did the thicker trunks of the larger trees..Monitoring Barty from the comer of -her eye, Agnes paced herself to the strides of
his short legs, so she was drenched and chilled when she reached the station wagon..In addition to delivering a honey-raisin pear pie, Agnes had
come to offer Obadiah Sepharad a year's work-not performing magic, but talking about it..Earlier, he had placed an open fifth of vodka on the table,
in front of Victoria. The nurse, no longer in the chair, sprawled on the floor as if she had emptied another bottle before this one..Vanadium owned
so few clothes that the two bags had sufficient capacity to accommodate half the contents of the closet and dresser..Four blocks from his office, on
a street more upscale than his own, Nolly came to the Tollman Building. Built in the 1930s, it had an Art Deco flair. The public areas featured
travertine floors, and a WPA-ers mural extolling the machine age brightened a lobby wall.."--and we're from different worlds, which I respect. I
respect you and your wonderful family ... your centeredness, your certainty. I want to do this only because it's what I owe you.".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
empty-enough space for as many as three more bags..Even on good days, when he wasn't hassled by the spirits of dead cops and wasn't prepping
himself to commit murder, Junior sometimes grew uncomfortable in these bustling crowds. This afternoon, he felt especially claustrophobic as he
shouldered through the throng-and admittedly paranoid, too..Considering his battered and stitched face, considering also his tragic and colorful
history, Vanadium spoke with remarkably little drama. His voice was calm, nearly flat, rising and falling so little that he almost talked in a
monotone..Lientery's work met the criteria of great art, about which Junior had learned in art-appreciation courses. It undermined his sense of
reality, left him wary, filled him with angst and with loathing for the human condition, and made him wish he hadn't just eaten dinner..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..Now the hole was revealed. Damp earthen walls. In the shadow of the casket, the bottom of the grave was dark and
hidden from view..Although Neddy had flushed to a rich primrose-pink, Junior still held his hand, crowding him, lowering his face even closer to
the musician's. "If you vouched for a teacher, I'd feel confident that I was in good hands, but I'd still much rather learn from you, Neddy. I really
wish you would reconsider-".When she tried to say bow, the how of speech eluded her, and she sat as mute as if no words had ever passed her lips
before..Then Agnes said, "Well, it's clear to me that you won't be able to talk out your life in just one year. Should be a two-year grant.".Then from
San Francisco International, through the fog-shrouded streets of the night city, to St. Mary's, to Room 724. And to the discovery that Phimie's blood
pressure was so high-210 over 126-that she was in a hypertensive crisis, at risk of a stroke, renal failure, and other life-threatening
complications..With his mother, his uncles, and Maria hovering just two steps behind, Barty followed the driveway, not bothering with the cane,
keeping his right foot on the concrete, his left foot on the grass, until he came to a jog in the pavement, which apparently he'd been seeking. He
stopped, facing due north, considered for a moment, and then pointed due west: "The oak tree's over there.".After she flushed, Angel stood on a
stepstool and washed her hands at the sink..Although he harbored no fear of coming under suspicion for the murder of Victoria Bressler, he
intended to leave Spruce Hills this very night. No future existed for him in such a sleepy backwater. A wider world awaited, and he had earned the
right to enjoy all that it could offer him..Acutely aware that someone with more need than patience might soon rap at the locked door, Junior
dropped back into the men's room..Junior had walked along the big show windows, studying the two White paintings displayed to passersby,
appalled by their beauty, when suddenly the door had opened and a gallery employee had invited him to come in. No printed invitation needed, no
cool test to pass, no bouncers keeping the gate. Such easy accessibility served as proof, if you needed it, that this was not real art..A flicker of
complacency showed in Otters tired, battered young face. "No," he said. "I don't think anybody can.".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..In the morning, after Agnes showered and dressed, when she
went downstairs, she discovered Barty already at the kitchen table, eating a bowl of cereal while riveted to the book. Finished with breakfast, he
returned to his room, reading as he went..The second medic wheeled the gurney to the rear of the van, calling for one of the policemen to
accompany him to the hospital. Apparently, he needed help if he was to deliver the baby and also stabilize Apes while en route..In regard for
Barty's tender age, Dr. Franklin Chan had arranged for Agnes to spend the night in her son's room, in the second bed, which currently wasn't
needed for a patient..Because his lacrimal glands and tear ducts were intact, Barty could cry with his plastic eyes. Consequently, it didn't seem all
that much more incredible to be seeing with them..SERAPHIM AETHIONEMA WHITE was nothing whatsoever like her name, except that she
had as kind a heart and as good a soul as any among the hosts in Heaven. She did not have wings, as did the angels after which she had been
named, and she couldn't sing as sweetly as the seraphim, either, for she had been blessed with a throaty voice and far too much humility to be a
performer. Aethionema were delicate flowers, either pale-or rose-pink, and while this girl, just sixteen, was beautiful by any standard, she was not a
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delicate soul but a strong one, not likely to be shaken apart in even the highest wind..He halted, made a quick calculation, turned, and moved
toward where the back door ought to be. He found it half open..The night of Barty's birth, when Joey actually lay dead in the pickup-bashed
Pontiac, as a paramedic had rolled Agnes's gurney to the back door of the ambulance, she had seen her husband standing there, untouched by that
rain as her son was untouched by this. But Joey-dry-in-the-storm had been a ghost or an illusion fostered by shock and loss of blood..This show
was hopeless, disastrous, stupid, foolish, painful, lovely, wonderful, glorious, sweet..MONDAY EVENING, January 15, Paul Damascus arrived at
the hotel in San Francisco with Grace White. He had kept watch over her in Spruce Hills for more than two days, sleeping on the floor in the hall
outside her room both nights, remaining close by her side when she was in public. They stayed with friends of hers until Harrison's funeral this
morning, then flew south for a reunion of mother and daughter..In the afternoon, Dr. Schurr came to the hospital to review test results and to
reexamine Barty. When the early-winter twilight gave way to night, he sent them back to Dr. Chan, and Agnes didn't press Schurr for an opinion.
All day she'd been impatient for a diagnosis, but suddenly she was loath to have the facts put before her..Deeply distressed that he was planning the
funeral of a man as young as Joe Lampion, whom he had liked and admired, Panglo paused to express his disbelief and to murmur comforting
words, more to himself than to Jacob, as each decision was made. With one hand on the chosen casket, he said, "Unbelievable, a traffic accident,
and on the very day his son is born. So sad. So terribly sad.".ON THE FOLLOWING Tuesday afternoon in Bright Beach, across a sky as black as a
witch's cauldron, seagulls flew out of an evil brew toward their safe roosts, and on the land below, humid shadows of the.In spite of his dumpy
appearance-and especially in the dark, where appearances didn't count-Vanadium had the aura of a mystic. Although Junior didn't believe in
mystics or in the various unearthly powers they claimed to possess, he knew that mystics who believed in themselves were exceptionally dangerous
people..She leaned forward in her seat, and toward him, so he could see her more directly, and when she put one trembling hand against his cheek,
his head dropped forward on neck muscles as limp as rags, his chin.The stress that he currently felt wasn't the same that he so often relieved with
women. This was an energizing tension, a not-unpleasant tightening of the nerves, a delicious anticipation that he wanted to experience to its
fullest-until the gallery reception for Celestina, on the evening that her show opened, January 12. This tension could not be released by intercourse,
but only by the killing of Bartholomew, and when that long-sought moment arrived, Junior expected the relief he experienced would far exceed
mere orgasm..Fragments of the broken wineglass crunched under his shoes as he crossed the small kitchen to the dinette. He opened the bottle of
vodka and put it on the table in front of the dead woman.."The mass of these malignancies suggest they will soon spread-or have already spread-out
of the eye to the orbit. There is no hope that radiation therapy will work in this instance, and no time to risk trying it even if there were hope. No
time at all. No time. Dr. Schurr and I agree, to save Bartholomew's life, we must remove both eyes immediately.".Instead, trying not to let Barty
see the depth of her concern, she told him to get his jacket from the front closet, and she got hers, and leaving the buttermilk-raisin pies unfinished,
she drove him to the doctor's office, because he was her reason to breathe, the engine of her heart, her hope and joy, her everlasting bond to her lost
husband. Dr. Joshua Nunn was only forty-eight, but he had appeared grandfatherly since Agnes had first gone to him as a patient after the death of
her father, more than ten years ago. His hair turned pure white before he was thirty. Every day off, he either worked assiduously on his twenty-foot
sportfisher, Hippocratic Boat, which he scraped and painted and polished and repaired with his own hands, or puttered around Bright Bay in it,
fishing as though the fate of his soul depended on the size of his catch; consequently, he spent so much time in the salt air and sun that his
perpetually tan face was well-wizened at the corners of his eyes and as appealingly creased as that of the best of grandfathers. Joshua applied the
same diligence to the preservation of a round belly and a second chin that he brought to the maintenance of his boat, and considering his
wire-rimmed eyeglasses and bow tie and suspenders and the elbow patches on his jacket, he seemed to have intentionally sculpted his physical
appearance to put his patients at ease, as surely as he had selected his wardrobe for the same purpose..They wore out a lot of cards and kept a
generous supply of all types of decks on hand.
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