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The heavy hand would come down on his shoulder, he would be spun around against his will, and there before him would be those nailhead eyes,
the port-wine stain, facial bones crushed by a bludgeon.....Against the backdrop of granite monuments, Kaitlin hulked like a moldering presence
from Beyond, risen out of a rotting box to take vengeance on the living..They knew no one named Bartholomew, and she had never heard the name
from him before, but she knew what he wanted. He was speaking of the son he would never see..Even a cool day on the pie route could produce a
good sweat by journey's end, because with the addition of the men to this ambitious project, they now not only made deliveries but also performed
some chores that were a problem for the elderly or disabled..He let go of the girl's chin, and at once she scrunched into the corner of the window
seat, as far away from him as she could get. The knowing look in her eye wasn't that of an ordinary child, not that of a child at all. Not his
imagination, either. Terror, yes, but also defiance, and this knowing expression, as though she could see right through him, knew things about him
that she had no way of knowing.."A ship without an anchor can never be at rest," he answered. "It's at the mercy of the sea.".CLOUDS
SWARMED THE late-afternoon sun, and the Oregon sky grew sapphire where still revealed. Cops gathered like bright-eyed crows in the
lengthening shadow of the fire tower..Paul's Mediterranean complexion didn't make a blush easy to detect, but Tom thought his face brightened
until it was a shade or two closer to the color of his rust-red hair. His eyes, usually so direct, evaded Celestina.."There's no clear evidence of birth
defects, but a couple tests reveal some worrisome anomalies. We'll know when we see the child."."You better wise up, you tree-humping nitwit,"
Rudy advised Junior, grabbing the bed railing as if he might tear it off and use it to club his son-in-law senseless..Dusk had arrived, strangling the
day, and the throttled sky hung low, as blue-black as bruises. The streetlights had come on. Gouts of red light from pulsing emergency beacons
alchemized the rain from teardrops into showers of blood..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..Agnes meant to stop Maria from turning the eleventh card, but
her curiosity was equal to her apprehension..After a while, when no plane crashed on top of him, Jacob got up, went into the kitchen, and mixed a
batch of dough for Agnes's favorite treats. Chocolate-chip cookies with coconut and pecans..Besides, he couldn't any longer afford to spend endless
hours either learning a new language or attending the opera. His life was too full, leaving him insufficient time for the Bartholomew
search..Besides, even before he had fully turned on his charm, before he had shown her that a ride on the Junior Cain love machine would make
other men seem forever inadequate, Renee was so hot for him that it might have been wise to open a bottle of champagne to douse her when
spontaneous combustion destroyed her Chanel suit..As the nurse slapped a bar of lye soap in Celestina's right hand, she turned on the water in the
sink..Fortifying herself with more coffee, Jolene said, "Edom, you were going to tell us how Joey's coping with fatherhood.".On the counter beside
the bathroom sink stood an open box of BandAids in a variety of sizes, a bottle of rubbing alcohol, and a bottle of iodine..To celebrate, Junior went
to a gallery and purchased the second piece of art in his collection. Not sculpture this time: a painting..Victoria lay faceup on the floor. The nurse
was no longer as lovely as she had been, and perhaps because of early rigor mortis, her grace, which had initially been evident even in death, had
now deserted her..She didn't have an appetite, anyway. Joey was too much on her mind. The safe birth of a healthy child was a blessing, but it
wasn't compensation for her loss. Although by nature resistant to depression, she now had a darkness in her heart that would not relent before a
thousand dawns or ten thousand. If a mere nurse had insisted that she eat, Agnes would not have been persuaded, but she couldn't hold out against
the insistent importuning of one special seamstress..Before setting out from home, Joey had buckled his lap belt, but because of Agnes's condition,
she hadn't engaged her own. She rammed against the door, pain shot through her right shoulder, and she thought, Oh, Lord, the baby!.Vanadium
flipped the quarter straight into the air and at once spread his arms, palms turned up to show that his hands were empty..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..Another pocket. More cartridges. Trying to squeeze just two into the
magazine, but his hands shaking and slippery with sweat..Even though the detective was on the wrong track, Junior was beginning to feel
aggrieved. As any good citizen, he was willing, even eager to cooperate with responsible policemen who conducted their investigation by the book.
This Thomas Vanadium, however, in spite of his monotonous voice and drab appearance, gave off the vibes of a fanatic..Edom carried the
honey-raisin pear pie, and Agnes toted Barty across the neatly cropped yard, to the front door. The bell push triggered chimes that played the first
ten notes of "That Old Black Magic," which they heard distinctly through the glass in the door..In early May, he sought self-improvement by taking
French lessons. The language of love..The thorns had not been stripped from the long stem of the white rose. Vanadium clutched it so tightly that
the sharp points punctured his meaty palm. He seemed to be unaware of his wounds..Frowning, Panglo, said, "Terrible, you're right, so many
terrible things happen, but I don't see why trains-".At the end of their second date, however, Frieda invited Junior up to her apartment, to see her
Lientery collection and, no doubt, to take a ride on the Cain ecstasy machine. She owned seven canvases by the painter, received as partial payment
of his PR bills..Anyway, if Seraphim were still alive, she would be only nineteen now, too young to have graduated from Academy of Art
College.."I know how to build boats, how to sail boats.".Junior had thought the news was the lab report, which had found no ipecac in his spew. All
that had been distraction..She was not yet twenty-one, and he was at least twice her age, but he leaned like a small child against her, and like a
mother she comforted him.."In a way, he does," Vanadium said. "When you're as hollow as Enoch Cain, the emptiness aches. He's desperate to fill
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it, but he doesn't have the patience or the commitment to fill it with anything worthwhile. Love, charity, faith, wisdom-those virtues and others are
hard won, with commitment and patience, and we acquire them one spoonful at a time. Cain wants to be filled quickly. He wants the emptiness
inside poured full, in quick great gushes, and right now. ".The friendship, the work, and not least of all the sense of home and belonging that
everyone felt within minutes of crossing Agnes's threshold-these things appealed to Celestina and Grace. But they didn't want Paul to feel that his
hospitality was unappreciated..The rich aromas on the air would have thwarted the will of the most devout monks on a fast of penitence..Over the
final refrain of "I'll Be Seeing You" came a man's voice from the foyer, raised quizzically, with perhaps a note of surprise: "Victoria..To the
windows, then, drawing all the blinds securely down. And still, irrationally, she felt watched..To look entirely like her name, she needed only white
wings. He would give her wings: a short flight out the window, into the oak..In reality, it had been a homely device, a mere box. In memory, it
seemed ominous, charged with the evil portent of a nuclear bomb..The gray pants of her jogging suit, speckled with rain that had blown in through
the shattered windshield, were suddenly soaked. Her water had broken..He was nearly forty years old, and a life spent fearing nature could not be
turned easily into a romance with her. Some nights he still stared at the ceiling, unable to sleep, waiting for the Big One, and he avoided walks on
the shore in respect of deadly tsunamis. From time to time, he visited his brother's grave and sat on the grass by the headstone, reciting aloud the
gruesome details of deadly storms and catastrophic geological events, but he found that he had also absorbed from Jacob some of the statistics
related to serial killers and to the disastrous failures of manmade structures and machines. These visits were pleasantly nostalgic. But he always
came with roses, too, and brought news of Barty, Angel, and other members of the family. When Paul sold his house to move in with Agnes, Tom
Vanadium settled into Jacob's former apartment, now a fully retired cop but not yet ready to return to a life of the cloth. He assumed the
management chores of the family's expanding community work, and he oversaw the establishment of a tax-advantaged charitable foundation.
Agnes provided a list of fine-sounding and self-effacing names for this organization, but a majority vote rejected all her suggestions and, in spite of
her embarrassment, settled on Pie Lady Services..He would have done it, too, and risked establishing a pattern that police might notice; but the still,
small voice of Zedd guided him now, as so often before, and counseled calm, counseled focus..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..Orange firelight bloomed in the living room below, a wave of heat washed over Paul, and immediately behind the heat
came greasy masses of roiling black smoke, drawn to the stairwell as to a flue..Shrieking like carrion-eating birds waiting for their wounded dinner
to die, the Hackachaks twice drew stern warnings from nurses. They were told to quiet down and respect the patients in neighboring rooms..The
family didn't exist in anticipation of developments with Barty and Angel, didn't put the pair at the center of their world. Instead, they did the good
work, shared the satisfactions that came daily with being part of Pie Lady Services, and got on with life..Thus armored, he at last arrived in the city
of Sacramento, an hour before dawn. Sacramento, which means "sacrament" in Italian and in Spanish, calls itself the Camellia Capital of the
World, and holds a ten-day camellia festival in early March-already advertised on billboards now in mid-January. The camellia, shrub and flower,
is named for G. J. Camellus, a Jesuit missionary who brought it from Asia to Europe in the eighteenth century..No weekend had ever passed so
quickly, and no midnight had ever brought with it such dread..He might not have this future-living thing down perfectly, but he was absolutely
terrific at anger..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..Imagination like all living
things lives now, and it lives with, from, on true change. Like all we do and have, it can be co-opted and degraded; but it survives commercial and
didactic exploitation. The land outlasts the empires. The conquerors may leave desert where there was forest and meadow, but the rain will fall, the
rivers will run to the sea. The unstable, mutable, untruthful realms of Once-upon-a-time are as much a part of human history and thought as the
nations in our kaleidoscopic atlases, and some are more enduring..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?".Vanadium couldn't know the whereabouts of the quarter. Besides, even when he'd swung the lunch tray over Junior's lap,
the detective hadn't been close enough to pick the pocket of the robe..By air from San Francisco south to Orange County Airport, then farther south
along the coast by rental car, one week in the wake of Paul Damascus and his three charges, following directions provided by Paul, Tom Vanadium
brought Wally Lipscomb to the Lampion house..Celestina was unable to talk reason to him, and even her mother, Grace, who was living here for
the interim and who was always oil on the stormiest of waters, couldn't bring a moment's calm to the velvet squall that was Neddy Gnathic in full
blow. He had learned about the baby five days ago, and he had been building force ever since, like a tropical depression aspiring to hurricane
status..They could not have been more solemn or more respectful if Naomi's corpse--stitched back together, pumped full of embalming fluid,
painted with pancake makeup, dressed in white, with her cold hands clasping a Bible to her breast-had been reposing in a casket in this very room,
surrounded by flowers and awaiting the arrival of mourners. They were all polite, soft-spoken, sad-eyed, oozing unctuous concern--and so full of
feverish calculation that Junior wouldn't have been surprised if they had set off the ceiling-mounted fire sprinklers..With the earth still tenuously
stable beneath them, they arrived at their fifth destination, a new address on Agnes's mercy list..It could only be made better by the presence of her
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parents. They had planned to fly down to San Francisco this morning, but late yesterday, a parishioner and close friend had died. A minister and his
wife sometimes had duties to the flock that superseded all else..The Selective Service physician quickly declared Junior to be maimed and unfit.
Quietly but with passion, Junior pleaded for a chance to prove his value to the armed forces, but the examiner was unmoved by patriotism,
interested only in keeping the cattle line of other potential draftees moving past him at a steady pace..He might have felt properly foolish if he had
not suffered so much personal experience of Enoch Cain. This was a false alarm, but considering the nature of the enemy, it wasn't a bad idea to put
himself through a drill from time to time..He repressed the scream, however, because he sensed that if he gave voice to it, he wouldn't be able to
silence himself for a long long time..He exploded off Renee with the velocity of high-powered rifle fire. Stunned, disgusted, humiliated, he backed
away from the chaise lounge, spluttering, wiping at his mouth, cursing.., Heart jumping like the heart of a fox-stalked rabbit, she ran from the
driveway into the yard. She would have cried out if her throat hadn't seized up with terror at the sight of her boy at neck-breaking height. By the
time she could speak, she realized that a shout, or even the unexpected sound of her plaintive voice, might unnerve him, cause him to misstep, and
bring him caroming down, limb to limb, in a bone snapping plunge.."-and the under girding of the observation platform itself is unstable. The
whole thing could have fallen down with us on it!".He thought he heard the soft swoosh of knife-edge wings slicing the January air. He dared not
look up. More in his throat. The agony. Darkness poured into his head, as if it were blood rising relentlessly from his flooded stomach and
esophagus..Greed. So easy, taking money from the rubes. Soon, instead of peeling off a little from each game, he sought bigger kills..After a
surgeon had lanced fifty-four boils and cut the cores from the thirty-one most intractable (shaving the patient's head to get at the twelve that were
festering on his scalp), and after three days of hospitalization to guard against staphylococcus infection, and after he had been turned back into the
world as bald as Daddy Warbucks and with the promise of permanent scarring, Junior visited the Reno library to catch up with current
events..During Junior's brief stroll, the sidewalk ended, giving way to the graveled shoulder of the road. He saw no one on foot, and no vehicles
passed him.."I can't sleep half the time," Deed said, twisting the baseball cap in his hands. "I've lost weight, and I'm so nervous, jumpy.".In fact,
although weak and achy, Junior felt mentally refreshed and wonderfully alert..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..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..In his seventies
but vigorous and full of fun, Sparky liked to take an occasional jaunt to Reno, to pump the slot machines and try a few hands of blackjack. The
off-the-record, tax-free monthly checks from Simon were gratefully received, ensuring the old man's cooperation with the conspiracy.."Crafty men"
is what they called wizards in those days..She remained fixated on the card that she had just dealt, and for a while she didn't speak, as though the
eyes of the paper knave held her in thrall. Finally she said, "Monster. Human monster.".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..About ten feet from the trunk of the oak, Barty departed his straight
route and began to circle the tree..On Joey's side, there was no family to provide help. His mother had died of leukemia when he was four. His dad,
fond of beer and brawling--like father not like son-was killed in a bar fight five years later. Without close relatives willing to take him in, Joey went
to an orphanage. At nine he wasn't prime adoption material-babies were what was wanted-and he'd been raised in the institution..Over the
following hour, as Walter Panglo guided Jacob through the planning of the funeral, Jacob recounted the gruesome details of numerous airliner
crashes, shipwrecks, train collisions, coal-mine disasters, darn collapses, hotel fires, nightclub fires, pipeline and oil-well explosions,
munitions--plant explosions.....Ever since he'd searched Vanadium's house, over fourteen months ago, Junior had enjoyed learning about other
people by touring their homes in their absence. Because he was unwilling to risk arrest for breaking and entering, these explorations were rare,
other than in the homes of women whom he'd dated long enough to justify swapping keys. Happily, in this golden age of trust and easy
relationships, as little as a week of hot sex could lead to key-level commitment..Dinner was available in the lounge. Junior enjoyed a superb filet
mignon with a split of fine Cabernet Sauvignon..Twice would indicate a dangerous mania. Three times would be indefensible. But once was
healthy experimentation. A learning experience..He had never associated Enoch Cain's dreaded Bartholomew with the disciple Bartholomew in
Harrison White's sermon, which had been broadcast once in December '64, the month prior to Naomi's murder and again in January `65. Even now,
with blood-scrawled-and-stabbed Bartholomew on the wall and with This Momentous Day before him in the brochure, Tom Vanadium couldn't
quite make the connection. He strove to pull together the broken lengths in this chain of evidence, but they remained separated by one missing
link..The glimmering bay and the shimmering amber candlelight provided the perfect atmosphere for the song that arose now from the piano in the
bar..The paramedic, fingers pressed to the radial artery in Junior's right wrist, must have felt a rocket-quick acceleration in his pulse rate..He visited
the bank in which he maintained a safe-deposit box under the John Pinchbeck identity. He withdrew the twenty thousand in cash and retrieved all
the forged documents from the box..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
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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..Because of her occasional bad dreams, Angel chose to sleep now and then in her mother's bed instead of in
her own room, and this was one of those nights..Although he ate more meals in restaurants than not, he hadn't ordered a burger in twenty-two
months, since finding the quarter embedded in the half-melted slice of cheddar, in December of '65. Indeed, since then, he'd never risked a
sandwich of any kind in a restaurant, limiting his selections to foods that were served open on the plate.."I get peed off, and I miss some things
terrible. But I'm not sad. And you've got to not be sad, either, 'cause it spoils everything."."I don't like the old crazy doctor," she said, still drawing.
"I wish it was about bunnies on vacation-or maybe a toad learns to drive a car and has adventures.".Then it would stop. The torment would stop.
Surely. His sense of drift, of sliding aimlessly through the days, would lift from him, and he would find purpose once more in determined
self-improvement. He would definitely learn French and German. He would take cooking classes and become a culinary master. Karate,
too..Tommy James and the Shondells, good American boys, had a record farther down the charts-"Hanky Panky"-that Junior felt was better than
the Beatles' tune. The failure of his countrymen to support homegrown talent aggravated him. The nation seemed eager to surrender its culture to
foreigners..Breath repeatedly catching in her throat, heart thudding, Agnes watched her son through the open car door..Junior felt unspeakably
violated. This was outrageous: the inarguably personal, very private contents of his stomach, scooped into a plastic evidence bag, without his
permission, without even his knowledge..Paul couldn't remember when he began to love her. Not at first sight. But before she contracted polio.
Love came gradually, and by the time it flowered, its roots were deep..Junior needed something in his life, a missing element without which he
could never be complete, something more than a heart mate, more than German or French, or karate, and for as long as he could remember, he'd
been searching for this mysterious substance, this enigmatic object, this skill, this thingumajigger, this dowhacky, this flumadiddle, this force or
person, this insight, but the problem was that he didn't know what he was searching for, and so often when he seemed to have found it, he hadn't
found it after all, therefore he worried that if ever he did find it, then he might throw it away, because he would not realize that it was, in fact, the
very jigger or gigamaree that he'd been in search of since childhood..Looking up at the mirror above the sink, he saw reflected not the
self-improved and fully realized man that he'd worked so hard to become, but the pale, round-eyed little boy who had hidden from his mother when
she had been in the deepest and darkest end of one of her cocaine-assisted, amphetamine-spiced mood swings, before she traded cold reality for the
warm coziness of the asylum. As if some whirlpool of time was spinning him backward into the hateful past, Junior felt his hard-won defenses
being stripped away..He was unconscious, wired to a heart monitor, pierced by an intravenous-drip line. Clipped to his septum, an oxygen feed
hissed faintly, and from his open mouth rose the barely audible wheeze of his breathing..Through the cacophony of shattering glass, splintering
wood, and cracking plaster, Paul heard the hard roar of an engine, the blare of a horn, and suspected what must have happened. Some drunk or
reckless driver had crashed at high speed into the parsonage..could not be a person of the best intentions. Doctors and nurses wouldn't monitor their
patients with the lights off..Another machine beside the first, stocked with copies of a sexually explicit publication for gays, fired a quarter that hit
Junior's forehead. The next snapped against the bridge of his nose..Crossing Spruce Hills with John, Paul, George, Ringo, and dead Thomas, Junior
headed back toward Victoria's place, where Sinatra was no longer singing..Edom and Jacob came to dinner with Agnes every evening. And though
the past weighed heavily on them when they were under this roof, without fail they stayed long enough to wash the dishes before fleeing back to
their apartments over the garage..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.
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