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Y FOUNDED ON THE PRINCIPLES OF PATHOLOGICAL ANATOMY AND OF THE NAT
A surprising number of the women who had been his lovers were recreational drug users, and over the past couple years, he had met several dealers
who supplied them. From the least savory of these, he purchased five thousand dollars' worth of cocaine and LSD to establish his credibility, after
which he inquired about forged documents..Saturday morning, he walked to a drugstore in town and purchased eight decks of cards. With four, he
passed the day re-creating, again and again, what he'd done at the dining-room table the previous evening. The four knaves never appeared..Sliding
one hand lightly along the railing, the boy quickly descended the short flight of steps and walked onto the soggy lawn, into the rain..Being uniquely
sensitive, he had mourned Naomi with his entire body, with violent emesis and pharyngeal bleeding and incontinence. His grief had been so
racking that it might have killed him. Enough was enough..To her mother, Celestina said, "What did you mean when you said you'd heard all about
Barty here?"."I hope it was all right I let him in, Mr. Cain." Sparky had a capuchin's overbite, too. "He told me it was an emergency."."This
meeting of the North Pole Society of Not Evil Adventurers is officially closed.".The young man raised his voice to be heard above the gobbling of
the art turkeys. "No, sir. He just asked where the men's room was."."I don't want an attorney." He closed his eyes, lowered his head to the pillow,
and sighed. "I just want ... peace.".Then the hero got in the sedan with his friends, and they drove away into the sun-splashed morning..When
Victoria failed to answer the door, this man would not simply go away. He had been invited. He was expected. Lights were on in the house. The
lack of a response to his knock would be taken as a sign that something was amiss..He left the party and stood in the street for a while, taking slow
deep breaths, letting the brisk night air clean the pot smoke out of his lungs, slow deep breaths, suddenly sober in spite of the beer he'd drunk, slow
deep breaths, as chilled as a slab of beef in a meat locker, but not because of the cold night..At Thanksgiving dinner, again at the three tables set
end to end, in the year of the triple zero, Mary Lampion, now fourteen years old, made an interesting announcement over the pumpkin pie. In her
travels where none but she could go, after seven fascinating years of exploring a fraction of all the infinite worlds, she said she sensed beyond
doubt that, as Barty's mother had told him on her deathbed, there is one special place beyond all the ways things are, one shining place..Agnes's
sharp intake of breath caused Edom to look up from his nephew's name. Pale, she was, her eyes as haunted as old mansions.."This will stay with
you," Mary said. "It's shared sight from all the other yous in all the other places, but you won't have to make any effort to hold on to it. No
headaches. No problems ever. Merry Christmas, Daddy."."The quarter in the sandwich," Nolly said, because that was the first stunt that Simon
Magusson had paid him to perform..Assisted by Edom and Jacob, Agnes-in a wheelchair-was rolled across the grass, between the headstones, to
her husband's final resting place. Although no longer in danger of renewed hemorrhaging, she was under doctor's orders to avoid strain.."So do I,
honey. Oh, Lord, so do I." She kissed his forehead. "Listen, kiddo, in spite of their stories and all their funny ways, your uncles are good men.".By
ones and twos, the festive crowd eventually deconstructed, but for Celestina, an excitement lingered in the usual gallery hush that rebuilt in their
wake..Having been an object of Thomas Vanadium's fixation, Junior felt fortunate to have survived. He shuddered..With the stocky detective
looming, Junior wasn't able to stroke his imagination into an erotic mood. In his mind's eye, Victoria's ample bosom remained concealed behind a
starched white uniform.."He's an attorney, and this grieving husband comes to him with a big liability case. There's money to be made.".Maria
Elena Gonzalez, where no one lived with fear like her brothers Edom and Jacob,.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..This was a memory, not a real voice. Even after you became an accomplished meditator, the mind resisted this degree of blissful oblivion and
tried to sabotage it with aural and visual memories..Switching on the windshield wipers, Joey said, "That's the first time I've ever heard you admit
that either of your brothers is odd.".Never before had she put faith in any form of prognostication. In the whispery falling of those twelve cards,
however, she heard the faint voice of truth, not quite a coherent truth, not as clear a message as she might have wished, but a murmur that she
couldn't ignore..Settling onto the empty stool beside this beauty, Junior offered to buy her a drink, and she accepted..He didn't rely, either, on a
sixth sense to detect obstacles or open spaces, which some blind people claimed to have. Sometimes instinct told him that in his path was an object
that ordinarily would not have been there; but as often as not, it went undetected, and unless he was using his cane, he tripped over it. The sixth
sense was greatly overrated.."You think I can turn the King's order down? You want to see me sent to row with the slaves in the galley we're
building? Use your head, boy!"."Sometimes she wrote little paragraphs to God, very touching and humble notes of gratitude, thanking Him for
bringing you into her life.".Toward the front of the house, along a hallway suddenly as dark as a tunnel, toward a vague light in the seething gloom.
And here a window at the end of the hall..Ichabod passed Bartholomew through the open door to Celestina in the passenger's seat, went around the
Buick, put the tote bag in the back, and climbed behind the wheel once more..Using the straight edge of a ruler to guide his eye down each column,
Junior searched for Bartholomew, ignoring surnames. He had already checked to see if anyone in the county had Bartholomew for a last name; no
one in this directory did..Agnes found herself drifting up. A frightening sense of weightlessness overcame her..By the first of November, they
moved his mother's bed into the living room, so she could be in the center of things, where always she had been, though they admitted no guests
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now, only members of their family with its many names..Dressed entirely in a shade of pink that darkened to rouge when wet, Angel squealed and
deserted Barty. Spotted-streaked-splashed, with false tears on her cheeks, with a darkly glimmering crown of rain jewels in her hair, she raced up
the steps as though she were a princess abandoned by her coachman, and allowed herself to be scooped into her grandmother's arms..He placed a
phone call to Kaitlin Hackachak, his trollish and avaricious sister-in-law, asking her to dispose of Naomi's things, their furniture, and whatever of
his own possessions he chose to leave behind. Although she had been awarded a quarter of a million dollars in the family settlement with the state
and county, Kaitlin would be at the house by dawn's first light if she thought she might make ten bucks from liquidating its contents..In a state of
wonderment that was laced with dread rather than delight, he looked up from the quarter, seeking an explanation from Vanadium, expecting to see
that anaconda smile.."Miss White was admitted to St. Mary's late January fifth," said Nolly, "with dangerous hypertension, a complication of
pregnancy.".In spite of its dazzle and power and comfort, however, the car was not able to lift his spirits as he cruised the hills of the city.
Somewhere along these darkly glistening streets, in these houses and high-rises clinging to steep slopes awaiting seismic sundering, the boy was
sheltered: half Negro, half white, full doom to Junior Cain..Vanadium's wounds were too grievous to pass for accidental injuries. Even if there were
some way to disguise them through clever staging, no one would believe that Victoria had died in a freak fall and that Vanadium, rushing to her
side, had slipped and tumbled and sustained mortal head injuries, as well. Such a strong whiff of slapstick would put even the Spruce Hills police
on to the scent of murder..As he'd proved to himself on his previous two visits-his first night in town and then two nights thereafter-this number
was merely part of the pianist's repertoire. Nothing supernatural here..The girl smiled, as stunningly beautiful as he remembered her, but she was no
longer fifteen, as she had been when last he'd seen her. Since her death in childbirth nearly three years ago, she'd matured and grown lovelier than
ever..He vanished through some hole, some slit, some tear bigger than anything through which Tom flipped his quarters..No hesitation preceded
Grace's response. "That's very generous of you, Paul. And I, for one, accept. Is this the house where you lived with your Perri?".If their relationship
had not been limited to a single evening of passion, if they had not been of two worlds, if she had not been underage and therefore jailbait, they
might have had an open romance, and then her death would have touched him more deeply..Focus, Caesar Zedd teaches, is the sole quality that
separates millionaires from the flea-ridden, sore-pocked, urine-soaked winos who five in cardboard boxes and discuss vintages of Ripple with their
pet rats. Millionaires have it, winos don't. Likewise, nothing but the ability to focus separates an Olympic athlete from a cripple who lost his legs in
a car wreck. The athlete has focus, and the cripple doesn't. After all, Zedd notes, if the cripple had it, he would have been a better driver, an
Olympic athlete, and a millionaire..Ursula K. Le Guin.Among Junior's many gifts, his ability to focus might have been the most important. Bob
Chicane, his former instructor in matters meditative, had called him intense and even obsessive, following the painful incident involving meditation
without seed, but intensity and obsession were false charges. Junior was simply focused.Reverend White's murder received significant coverage
throughout the nation, especially in West Coast papers, because of its perceived racial motivation and because it involved the burning of a
parsonage..Junior could only imagine how flattered Victoria would be to receive the attentions of a twenty-three-year-old stud, flattered and
grateful. When he contemplated all the ways she could express that gratitude, there was barely enough room behind the wheel of the Suburban for
him and his manhood.."He's not a real contemporary person, not anyone Cain needs to fear. So how did he develop this obsession with finding
someone named Bartholomew?" He met Celestina's eyes, as if she might have answers for him. "Is there a real Bartholomew? And how does this
tie in with his assault on you? Or is there any tie-in at all?"."Ouch," said Edom, and this earned him loving smiles from Maria, Agnes, and
Barty..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..Although she knew how, and although she knew the pointlessness of asking why,
Agnes asked, "Why? Oh, Lord, why must a blind boy climb a tree?".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.".interminably against the ignition
plate before, at last, he was able to insert it. "Should be a boy, because then you'll always have a man around the house."."I'm a less philosophical
sort than Kathleen," Nolly said, "so what I've been wondering is where you learned the tricks with the quarter. How is it you're priest, cop-and
amateur magician?"."Then I'll attend to everything right away," the doctor said, reaching for the privacy curtain that surrounded the ER bed..Junior
assumed the dead girl had come from a family of stature in the Negro community, which would explain the stonecarver's accelerated service.
Vanadium, according to his own words, was a friend of the family; consequently, the father was most likely a police officer..Second-stage labor
was supposed to last about fifty minutes in a woman bearing her first child, as little as twenty if the birth was not the first, but she sensed that
Bartholomew was not going to come into the world by the book..After she flushed, Angel stood on a stepstool and washed her hands at the
sink..must either change her mind or commit herself to a more difficult and challenging life than any she had envisioned only this morning..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
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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..By mid-March, he had
exhausted the possibilities of Bartholomew as a surname. By the time that he shot himself in September, he had combed through the first quarter
million listings in the directory in search of those whose first names were Bartholomew..The spirit of Bartholomew . . . will find you ... and mete
out the terrible judgment that you deserve..To the left, a door led to a back staircase, accessible with the special key already in his hand. To the
right: a key-operated service elevator for which he'd been provided a separate key..To the windows, then, drawing all the blinds securely down.
And still, irrationally, she felt watched..With great deliberation, Joey shifted gears and followed the drive way to the street, where he peered left
and then right with the squint-eyed suspicion of a Marine commando scouting dangerous territory. He turned right..In a red coat with a red hood,
Bartholomew appeared first in the arms of the tall lanky man, the Ichabod Crane look-alike, who also had a large tote bag hanging from his
shoulder.."Your mother's wise," Paul said. "More than all the owls in the world," the boy agreed..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..The rocking chair stopped squeaking under
her. She heard the sincerity in Vinnie's voice, and as her disbelief dissolved, she was shocked into immobility. She whispered, "My little
superstition.".because even to cry in pain will invite more vicious discipline than the pummeling he's already endured. His father.Surprised, Tom
leaned in his chair to look more directly at the blind boy. On the telephone, Celestina had mentioned only that Barty was a prodigy, which didn't
quite explain the aptness of the oak-tree metaphor.."Well, it's true," he said, finally turning the key in the proper direction and firing up the
engine..A pang of regret pierced her, that her boy's precocity should deny him this fine fantasy, as her morose father had denied it to her. "He's
real," she asserted..Drawn by voices on the second floor, Tom took the stairs two at a time. A man and a boy. Barty and Cain. To the left in the
hallway, and then to a room on the right..Junior descended the escalator two steps at a time, not content to let it carry him along at its own pace.
When he reached the second floor, however, he found that Vanadium's ghost had done what ghosts do best: faded away. Abandoning his search for
the perfect tie chain but determined to remain calm, Junior decided to have lunch at the St. Francis Hotel..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..Most likely, Reverend White's ramblings were as greasy with sentiment and oily with irrational optimism as were his
daughter's paintings, so Junior was in no hurry to learn the name of the radio program or to write for a transcript of the sermon..The moon
shimmered, and the stars blurred-but only briefly, for her devotion to this boy was a fiery furnace that tempered the steel of her spine and brought a
drying heat to her eyes. Without Franklin Chan's full approval but with his complete understanding, Agnes took Barty home. On Monday, they
would return to Hoag Hospital, where Barty would receive surgery on Tuesday..Beautiful she was, both of face and form, even with her mouth
gaping wide and her eyes rolled back in her skull. How bright her future might have been if she had not chosen to deceive. A tease was, in essence,
a deceiver-promising what she never intended to deliver..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.."I'm
going to recommend that you be admitted overnight and that we lance these under hospital conditions. We'll use a sterile needle on some of them,
but a number are so large they're going to require a surgical knife and possibly the removal of the carbuncle core. This is usually done with a local
anesthetic, but in this instance, while I don't think general anesthesia will be required, we'll probably want to sedate you that is, put you in a twilight
sleep.".When the convulsive seizure passed, as he collapsed back on the spattered pillow, shuddering at the stench rising from his hideously fouled
clothes, Junior was suddenly struck by an idea that was either.Perplexed by their peculiar behavior, even slightly unnerved, Tom answered Maria's
question. "I'm afraid there's nothing else I can do, nothing more of a fantastic nature."."Fear?" Kathleen asked, more interested in Vanadium's
words than in his prestidigitation. "You said you're offering fear to Cain ... as if that was something he would want.".nonetheless. The rapist's curse.
Healthy, but healthy at the expense of Phimie..She whispered then: "You are my little lampion, Barty. You light the way for me.".Tom knew only
three of the eight. Grace White, Angel, and Paul Damascus. The others were introduced quickly by Celestina. Agnes Lampion, their hostess. Edom
and Jacob Isaacson, brothers to Agnes. Maria Gonzalez, best friend to Agnes. And Barty..His thought had been that Reverend White might find in
Agnes, Bright Beach's beloved Pie Lady, a subject who would inspire a sequel to the sermon that had so deeply affected Paul-who was neither a
Baptist nor a regular churchgoer-when he had heard it on the radio more than three years ago..She had lighted one candle for each of eleven
apostles, none for the twelfth, Judas, the betrayer. Consequently, after burning a fragment of the cards in each votive glass, she was left with one
piece..He switched on his flashlight. In the beam, on the blacktop, a silver disc. Like a full moon in a night sky..Dr. Walter Lipscomb's fingers were
longer and more supple than the pianist's, and he had the presence of a great symphony conductor for whom a raised baton was superfluous, who
commanded attention by the mere fact of his entry. A tower of authority and self-possession, he said to the becalmed Neddy, "I am this child's
physician. She was born underweight and held in hospital to cure an ear infection. You sound as if you have an incipient case of bronchitis that will
manifest in twenty-four hours, and I'm sure you wouldn't want to be responsible for this baby being endangered by viral disease.".Nothing he had
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learned about the supernatural had led him closer to a belief in ghosts and in all that ghosts implied. His faith still reposed entirely in Enoch Cain
Jr., and he refused to make room on his altar for anyone or anything other than himself.By his twelfth month, he was toilet-trained, and every time
that he had the need to use his colorful little bathroom chair, he proudly and repeatedly announced to everyone, "Barty potty.".But the boy played
no tricks against his father. He took his beatings in silence and learned to hide his gift..Fear clotted in Junior's veins, and he stood like an impacted
embolism in the busy flow of pedestrians, certain that he himself would at any moment succumb to a stroke..to believe that any man with such a
hard gut slung over his belt, with a bull neck."Mommy, watch!" He turned in the deluge with his arms held out from his sides. "Not scary!"."Look
at it this way, Aggie. All the pies, all the things you do-that's betting on life. And now you've just been given the great blessing of being able to
place larger bets."."I said it didn't work that way, and it doesn't. Yet ... I don't actually walk in those other worlds to avoid the rain, but I sort of
walk in the idea of those worlds. . . .".Angel found this hysterical, and Agnes said long-sufferingly, "Thank you for the language lesson, Master
Lampion.".He hadn't heard the cop get out of the chair and cross the dark room. Difficult.To the window. The warm room sucked cooling fog out
of the night, and she leaned across the sill into the streaming mist..During this same period, having subscribed to the opera, Junior attended a
performance of Wagner's The Ring of the Nibelung..THIS IS THE FIRST PAGE of the Book of the Dark, written some six hundred years ago in
Berila, on Enlad:.In the distance, the clang of a trolley-car bell. Hard and clear in spite of the muffling fog..Three minutes by car, maybe two
without stop signs. He could just about run it as fast as drive it. He had a bit of a gut on him. He wasn't the man he used to be. Ironically, however,
after the coma and the rehab, he wasn't as heavy as he had been before Cain sunk him in Quarry Lake..Kathleen had never heard a religious calling
described in such odd words as these, and she was surprised, indeed, to hear a priest refer to God as "strange.".Widening his eyes in calculated
surprise, Junior said, "Are you a police officer?"."What was it like, Enoch? Did you look into her eyes when you pushed her?" Vanadium's
uninflected monologue was like the voice of a conscience that preferred to torture by droning rather than by nagging. "Or doesn't a woman-killing
coward like you have the guts for that? ".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.Because drugs foil all efforts at
self-improvement, Junior had no use for the cocaine and acid. He didn't dare sell them to recover his money; even five thousand dollars wasn't
worth risking arrest. Instead, he gave the pharmaceuticals to a group of young boys playing basketball in a schoolyard, and wished them a Merry
Christmas. The twenty-fourth of December began with rain, but the storm moved south soon after dawn. Sunshine tinseled the city, and the streets
filled with last-minute holiday shoppers..After his conversation with Magusson, however, Junior realized this fear was irrational. If the detective
had miraculously escaped the cold waters of the lake, he would have been in need of emergency medical treatment. He would have staggered or
crawled to the county highway in search of help, unaware that Junior had framed him for Victoria's murder, too badly wounded to care about
anything but getting medical attention..Of the curiosities Junior uncovered, Frieda's weapons interested him most. Guns were stashed throughout
the apartment: revolvers, pistols, and two pistol-grip shotguns. Sixteen altogether.."You sounded as though you were in a lot of distress. You were
frightened of this Bartholomew.".In case someone was waiting in the hallway, he flushed the john for authenticity, though binding foods and
paregoric still gave him the sturdy bowels of any brave knight in battle..Although her hands were shaking and her knees felt as though they might
buckle, Agnes lifted two pies off the table..Captivated by catastrophe, so lost in his book that he might as well have stepped magically inside of it
and closed the covers after himself, Uncle Jacob didn't answer..Letting go of Maria, lowering her hand to her heart, Agnes said, "I want to see him."
After making the sign of the cross, Maria said, "They must to have keeped him in the eggubator until he is not dangerous. When the nurse comes, I
will make her to tell me when the baby is to be safe. But I can't be leave you. I watch. I watch over.".into darkness, Celestina sat down to dinner
with her mother and her father in the dining room of the parsonage..Junior was motivated not by twisted needs, but by rational self interest.
Consequently, he opted to load the detective's body into the cramped backseat of the Studebaker with all limbs intact and head attached..Now that
Tom knew what to look for, the gloom couldn't conceal the incredible truth..With no job to return to, he dawdled over lunch. He was actually
tumescent with a growing sense of freedom that was as thrilling as sex..The wine tasted bitter, but Celestina knew that it was sweet. The bitterness
was in her, not in the legacy of the grape.
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