An Essay On The Date Plot And Sources Of Shakesperes A Midsummer Nights Dream Part I On The Date

DATE PLOT AND SOURCES OF SHAKESPERES A MIDSUMMER NIGHTS DREAM PA
In a neatly groomed neighborhood of unassuming houses, Vanadium's place was as unremarkable as those around it: a single-story rectangular box
of no discernible architectural style. White aluminum siding with green shutters. An attached two-car garage.."I'm not sure which is more
unusual-the site of the eruption, the number of boils, or the size of them.".When he reached the Suburban and closed his right hand around the
handle on the driver's door, he felt something peculiar against his palm. A small, cold object balanced there..Later, at home, he gargled until he had
drained half a bottle of mint-flavored mouthwash, took the Iongest shower of his life, and then used the other half of the mouthwash.."Sometimes
she wrote little paragraphs to God, very touching and humble notes of gratitude, thanking Him for bringing you into her life.".He wanted to fling it
into the graveyard, send it spinning far into the darkness..He did not answer Hound's question..As kinky and thrilling as it had been to make love to
the girl while playing the recorded rough draft of a new sermon that she had been transcribing for her father, Junior could now recall nothing of
what the reverend had said, only the tone and the timbre of his voice. Whether instinct, nervous irritation, or merely the sherry should be blamed,
he was troubled by the thought that there was something significant about the content of that tape..Agnes ran to the kitchen, where she had been
working when the doorbell rang, packing boxes of groceries to be delivered with the honey-raisin pear pies that she and Jacob had baked this
morning.."And to the north of us," Agnes said, drawing him out, "Janey Carter went off to college last year, and she's their only child.".After coffee
had been served, when Celestina and Wally were no longer the center of attention, he indicated the array of desserts with his fork, smiled, and said,
"I just want you to know, Celie, that these are sweets enough until we're married.".Of course, Seraphim's child would not have a telephone. He was
just a baby, dangerous to Junior in a way that was not clear, but a baby nonetheless..During the past ten days, he'd proved that he was clever, bold,
with exceptional inner resources. He needed to tap his deep well of strength and resolve now, more than ever. He'd been through far too much,
accomplished too much, to be brought down by mere biology.."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? ".Her mouth was as greedy as it was ripe, and her pliant body radiated volcanic heat, and as
Junior slipped his hands under her skirt, his mind teemed with thoughts of sex and wealth and power, until he discovered that the heiress was an
heir, with genitalia better suited to boxer shorts than to silk lingerie..With a prayer to the Holy Mother, Maria held one third of a knave of spades to
the bright flame of the first candle. When it caught fire, she dropped the fragment into the votive glass, and as it was consumed, she said aloud,
"For Peter," referring to the most prominent of the twelve apostles..He would come. She knew. She had always known, but had half forgotten.
There was something special about Angel, and because of that specialness, she lived under a threat as surely as the newborns of Bethlehem under
King Herod's death decree. Long ago, Celestina glimpsed a complex and mysterious pattern in this, and to the eye of the artist, the symmetry of the
design required that the father would sooner or later come..The one piece he had purchased was by a young Bay Area artist, Bavol Poriferan, about
whom art critics nationwide were in agreement: He was destined for a long and significant career. The sculpture had cost over nine thousand
dollars, an extravagance for a man trying to live on the income of his hard-won and prudently invested fortune, but its presence in his living room
immediately identified him, to cognoscenti, as a person of taste and cutting-edge sensibilities..ONWARD THROUGH THIS Monday, January 17,
this momentous day, when the ending of one thing is the beginning of another..He slid his plate aside. From a pocket, he withdrew a quarter, which
always served him as well with children as with murderers.."I've already told them," Joey said, wheeling away from her and yanking open the door
of the foyer closet with such force that she thought he would tear it off its hinges..The subtle distortions in his vision, which caused lines of type to
twist, didn't appear to trouble Barty much otherwise. He moved as quickly and as surely as ever, with his special grace..His mouth was dry when he
said to Angel, "Well, it seems pretty magical to me-that flipped-coin trick.".Agnes held a smile as best she could, determined that her son's final
glimpse of her face would not leave him with a memory of her despair..This was tedious work and might cot bear fruit. He needed to begin
somewhere, however, and the telephone directory was the most logical starting point..Gradually he grew calm. His great frosty exhalations
diminished to a diaphanous dribble that evaporated two inches from his lips..Tom was an Oregon State Police detective, as far as Celestina knew,
and she didn't understand what he was doing here..Barty, she explained, would be rich in many ways. Financially rich, but also rich in talent, in
spirit, intellect. Rich in courage, honor. With a wealth of common sense, good judgment, and luck..Three times, the singing faded away, but twice,
just when he thought that she had finished, she began to croon again. The third time, the silence lasted.."All right," Agnes said, and as she voiced
her acceptance, she was shivered by a sudden fear for which she couldn't at once identify a cause..Knuckle over knuckle, snared in the web of
thumb and forefinger, vanishing into the purse of the palm, secretly traversing the hand, reappearing, knuckle over knuckle, the coin glimmered as
it turned.."Consider what I told you," Dr. Salk urged. "Your Perri would want you to think about it.".The report on the tower forced Junior to
consider his mortality; fear, hurt, and self-pity roiled in him. His voice trembled with offense: "You do know, Mr. Magusson, what happened to my
Naomi was an.Unable to speak, the girl kissed her and then gently placed her head against Agnes's breast, capturing forever in memory the pure
sound of her heart..He suspected the blame lay with his exceptional sensitivity to violence, death, and loss. Previously it manifested as an explosive
emptying of the stomach, this time as a purging of lower realms..Turning to face his four trailing escorts, all of whom were hunch shouldered and
stiff-necked with tension, Barty said, "What's for dinner? "."I'll teach her," Wally said, moving past them to the apartment door, fishing a ring of
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keys out of his coat pocket..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..Barty rode with his mother
in her green Chevrolet station wagon. Because the cakes, pies, and gifts were too numerous to be contained in one vehicle, Edom followed them in
his flashier yellow-and-white '54 Ford Country Squire..He raised the window in the kitchen and climbed outside, onto the landing of the fire
escape. Feeling like a high-roaming cousin to the Phantom of the Opera, bearing the requisite fearsome scars if not the unrequited love for a
soprano, Vanadium descended through the foggy night, down two flights of the switchback iron stairs to the kitchen at Cain's apartment..He sat on
the edge of the bed and held her right hand. She had passed away such a short time ago that her skin was still warm.."Some places, it has to be like
that." some places it has to be that your eyes are okay?".Celestina had chosen to shelter the bastard boy, and in so doing, she had declared herself to
be Junior's enemy, though he'd never done anything to her, not anything. She didn't deserve him, really, not even one quick bang before the bang of
the gun, and maybe after he shot Ichabod, he'd let her beg for a taste of the Cain cane, but deny her..Oblivious that she and Barty had become the
center of attention, Angel said, "Does he ever get the quarters back?"."Loved her? Of course I loved her. Naomi was beautiful and so kind ... and
funny. She was the best ... the best thing that ever happened to me.".In the passenger's seat, Barty was cushioned in his mother's arms. At times, the
boy cooed or gurgled, or made a wet chording sound..Maybe the watch wouldn't be discovered with the corpse. Maybe it would settle into the trash
and not be found until archaeologists dug out the landfill two thousand years from now..One of his favorite gifts for Christmas 1967 was a
twelve-hole chromatic harmonica with forty-eight reeds providing a full three-octave range. Even in his little hands, and with the limitations of his
small mouth, this more sophisticated instrument enabled him to produce full-bodied versions of any song that appealed to him.."Wally," Celestina
said, without hesitation, because suddenly she saw something of a Wally in his green eyes, which were livelier than they had been before..Junior
was free of superstition. He believed in neither gods nor demons, nor in anything between..The muscles of his legs grew as hard as any of the
landscapes that he trod. Granite thighs; calves like marble, roped with veins..Having been so wounded by one death, Celestina could not imagine
how Lipscomb could have survived the loss of his entire family. Pity knotted her heart and cinched her throat so that she spoke in little more than a
whisper: "Was that the American Airlines. . .".Agnes added this stop to her route at the request of Reverend Tom Collins, the local Baptist minister
whose folks unthinkingly gave him the name of a cocktail. She was friendly with all the clergymen in Bright Beach, and her pie deliveries favored
no one creed..He had bribed a parking attendant to keep his Mercedes at the curb in a valet zone, in front of a nearby restaurant, so it would be
instantly available when needed. He could also leave the car and follow Celestina on foot if she chose to stroll home from here.."Fourteen. It's
usually the family that's behind an expression of the calling at such a young age, but in my case, I had to argue my folks into it.".IN NEED OF OIL,
the hand crank squeaked, but the tall halves of the casement window parted and opened outward into the alleyway..Hound smiled. "They haven't
undone what you did yet, either," he said. "Old Whiteface was crawling all over her yesterday, growling and muttering. Ordered the helm
replaced." He meant Losen's chief mage, a pale man from the North named Gelluk, who was much feared in Havnor..She thought that she already
knew all about humility, about the necessity of it, about the power of it to bring peace of mind and to heal the heart, but in the following few
minutes, she learned more about humility than she had ever known before..If the ace of diamonds, in quartet, must be taken seriously, then why not
the rest of the draw?.As one, those around the table raised their eyes to the ceiling and smiled at the sound of the downpour. Barty, with patches
over his empty sockets, also looked up with a smile..When Junior walked the cracked-linoleum corridor and descended the six flights of stairs to
the street, he discovered that a thin drizzle was falling. The afternoon grew darker even as he turned his face to the sky, and the cold, dripping city,
which swaddled Bartholomew somewhere in its concrete folds, appeared not to be a beacon of culture and sophistication anymore, but a forbidding
and dangerous empire, as it had never seemed to him before..He hurried into the bedroom and switched on the nightstand lamp, without concern for
whether the light might be seen from the street..As though giving voice to her worst fear had made it come true, Agnes was seized by a contraction
so painful that she cried out and clutched the paramedic's hands tightly enough to make him wince. She felt a peculiar swelling within, then an
awful looseness, pressure followed at once by release.."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.".From time to time,
customers had crossed the cocktail lounge to drop folding money into a fishbowl atop the piano, tips for the musician. A few had requested favorite
-tunes..Sitting on the edge of the bed, Maria lightly salted the runny eggs and spooned them into Agnes's mouth. "Eggs is as chickens
does.".Startled, he snatched his hand back. The object fell, ringing faintly against the pavement..The blessing of Nellie's silence lasted only until
Hanna, cursed with speech if not with sufficient strength to stand, said, "We tried to reach you, Mr. Damascus, but you'd already left the
pharmacy.".Neddy cooperated by not deigning to look back. Eventually, he stopped a young man who, judging by the name tag on the lapel of his
blazer, was a gallery employee. They put their heads together in conversation, and then the musician headed through an archway into the second
showroom..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..Soon he realized this was a mistaken assumption, because
when the instructor began trying to unknot him from his lotus position, a defensive numbness deserted Junior, and he became aware of pain.
Excruciating..Because, since childhood, Jacob had been drawn to stories and images of doom, to catastrophe on both the personal and the planetary
scale-from theater fires to all-out nuclear war-he had a flamboyant imagination second to none and a colorful if peculiar intellectual life. For him,
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therefore, the most difficult part of learning card manipulation had been coping with the tedium of practice, but for years he had applied himself
diligently, motivated by his love and admiration for his sister, Agnes..On the lawn, Koko, their four-year-old golden retriever, was lying on her
back, all paws in the air, presenting the great gift of her furry belly for the rubbing pleasure of young Mistress Mary..In Maria's kitchen, still just
four days past Christmas, Agnes let dissolve her stoic mask, and wept at last..Moving around the front of the station wagon, waving at his mother,
reveling in her astonishment, Barty shouted, "Not scary!.His first word after mama was papa, which she taught him while showing him pictures of
Joey. His third word: pie..In his right hand again, the real gun, loaded with ten hollow-point rounds, felt charged with supernatural power: to
Bartholomew as a crucifix to Dracula, as holy water to a demon, as kryptonite to Superman..So the practice of their lore and the teaching of it had
become perilous. Those who undertook it were often those already outcast, crippled, deranged, without family, old-women and men who had little
to lose. The wise man and wise woman, trusted and held in reverence, gave way to the stock figures of the shuffling, impotent village sorcerer with
his trickeries, the hag-witch with her potions used in aid of lust, jealousy, and malice. And a child's gift for magic became a thing to dread and
hide..As she tucked the bedclothes around him again, she said, "Barty, I don't think you should let anyone else see how you can walk in the rain
without getting wet. Not Edom and Jacob. Not anyone at all. And anything else special that you discover you can do ... we should keep it a secret
between you and me."."If I ever have trots, you'll know." And then in the Cheese voice: "CAN WE LISTEN TO THE BOOK TALK IN YOUR
ROOM?".The ninth piece was not art, certainly not a work by Griskin, and could disturb no one half as much as it rattled Junior. Upon a black
pedestal stood a pewter candlestick identical to the one that had cracked the skull of Thomas Vanadium and had added dimension to the cop's
previously pan-flat face..During the preparation of the cards, Barty had fallen asleep in his mother's arms, but with the revelation of his name on the
ace, he had awakened again, perhaps because with his head resting on her bosom, he was alarmed by the sudden acceleration of her heartbeat..He
smiled and shrugged. "I used to be a fisher of men. Now I hunt them. One in particular.".As she struggled to cope with her loss, the last thing
Agnes needed was the reminder posed by that empty chair. Maria's intentions were good, however, and Agnes didn't want to hurt her feelings..The
Rolex. Because most of the trash in the huge bin was bagged, finding the watch would be easier than Junior had feared..She asked him how many
fingers she was holding up, and he said four, and four it was. Then two fingers. Then seven. Her hands so pale, the palms both bruised..In his
mind's eye, Junior saw the coin in transit of the blunt fingers, moving more swiftly than previously because its passage was lubricated by
blood..Furrowing her brow and narrowing her eyes as though prepared to scold him, she slowly lowered her face to his, until their noses were
touching, and she whispered, "Because it's more fun if it's secret.".just as Sinatra broke into song again, Junior thought he heard a footstep on the
wood floor of the hallway, and the creak of a board. The music masked the sounds of the visitor's approach if, indeed, he was approaching..Junior
no longer leaned casually on the casing. He put both hands flat against the door.."I'm not going anywhere," she pledged. She had realized that his
voice was growing heavy with sleep. "But it's time for you to go to dreamland.".Regrettably, he had no choice but to conclude that she hadn't made
up her mind whether to keep the baby or to seek out an illegal abortion without Junior's approval. She had been thinking about scraping his child
out of her womb without even telling him..Flanking the wheelchair, Edom and Jacob spent less time watching the graveside service than studying
the sky. Both brothers frowned at that cloudless blue, as though seeing thunderheads..In January 1965, Magusson had sent Cain to Nolly as a client,
not sure why the creep needed a private detective. That had turned out to be the business about Seraphim White's baby. Simon's warning to be
careful of Enoch Cain had helped to shape Nolly's decision to withhold the information about the child's placement..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..She asked Edom to stay in the main house, so Barty wouldn't be alone while she visited Maria Gonzalez for an hour or
two. He was pleased to oblige, settling down to watch a television documentary about volcanoes, which promised to include stories about the 1902
eruption of Mont Pelee, on Martinique, which killed 28,000 people within minutes, and other disasters of colossal proportions..Only a few theater
goers attended the matinee. No one sat near, so Google and Junior openly swapped packages: a five-by-six manila envelope to Google, a
nine-by-twelve to Junior..She didn't have experience with guns, but having seen him trying to press cartridges into the magazine, she knew how to
load. She inserted one round. Then a second. Enough..Sometimes, while shaving or combing his hair, as he was looking in the bathroom or foyer
mirror, Junior thought that he glimpsed a presence, dark and vaporous, less substantial than smoke, standing or moving behind him. At other times,
this entity seemed to be within the mirror. He couldn't focus on it, study it, because the moment he became aware of the presence, it was
gone..Barty wanted to hug her. He did hug her. He hugged Angel, too. He hugged Tom Vanadium..He was surprised they had come so soon, less
than twenty-four hours after the tragedy. This was especially unusual, considering that a homicide detective was obsessed with the idea that rotting
wood, alone, was not responsible for Naomi's death..Fortunately, he'd kept neither cash nor his checkbook in the suitcase. With Zedd intact, his
losses were tolerable..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..At
eight o'clock in the evening, Junior parked two blocks past the target house. He walked back to the Prosser residence, gloved hands in the pockets
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of his raincoat, collar turned up..Celestina screamed-"Here! In here!"--as she slapped the magazine into the butt of the pistol..Slowly rotating his
raised hands before his eyes, as if he saw them young and supple-fingered, the magician described the amazing manipulations that a master card
mechanic could perform. Though he spoke without flash or filigree, he made these feats of skill sound more sorcerous than hares from hats, doves
from scarves, and blondes bisected by buzz saws..He wanted the most expensive box for Joey; but Joey, a modest and prudent man, would have
disapproved. Instead, he selected a handsome but not ornate casket just above the median price..Out of Phimie's humiliation, terror, suffering, and
death had come Angel, whom Celestina had first and briefly hated, but whom now she loved more than she loved Wally, more than she loved
herself or even life itself. Phimie, through Angel, had brought Celestina both to Wally and to a fuller understanding of their father's meaning when
he spoke of this momentous day, an understanding that brought power to her painting and so deeply touched the people who saw and bought her
art.."-and the under girding of the observation platform itself is unstable. The whole thing could have fallen down with us on it!".At first, he
couldn't gather the nerve to return to the kitchen. He was crazily certain that in his absence, the dead detective would have risen and would be
waiting for him..After poring through enough sensational newspaper accounts to be convinced that the curse-casting reverend was undeniably dead,
Junior had acquired four pieces of surprising information. Three were of vital importance to him..He produced her coat as if by legerdemain.
Magically, she found her arms in the sleeves and the collar around her neck, though given her size lately, putting on anything other than a hat
usually required strategy and persistence..Something was very wrong with her, and she tried to speak, but again her voice failed her..More likely
than not, he would cross Bartholomew's path when he least expected, not as a consequence of his searching, but in the normal course of a (lay. If
that happened, he must be prepared to eliminate the threat immediately, by any means available to him.."That's obvious to us, but not always to
others. Apparently, this would have been some years ago.".After a while, he dared to crack his eyelids. Pressing against his eyes was a blackness as
smooth and as unrelenting as any known by a blind man. Not even a ghost of light haunted the night beyond the window, and the slats of the
venetian blind were as hidden from view as the meatless ribs under Death's voluminous black robe..This morning, Damascus had left the house
early, before Vanadium came downstairs, which was perfect for Junior's purposes. While the maniac cop was finishing his shave and shower,
Junior crept upstairs to check his room. He discovered the revolver in the second of the three places that he expected it to be, did his work, and
returned the weapon to the nightstand drawer in precisely the position that he had found it. Narrowly avoiding an encounter with Vanadium in the
hall, he retreated to the ground floor. After some fussing over the most effective placement, he left the quarter and the luggage-just as Vanadium,
the human stump, clumped down the stairs. Junior experienced an unexpected delay when the detective spent half an hour making phone calls from
the study, but then Vanadium went into the kitchen, allowing him to slip out of the house and complete his work..draftsman? Having never been
nudged in that direction, would Cain have followed a different path that took him far from Celestina and Angel?.Leaving three of the pats in the
container, he carefully placed the fourth on the vinyl-tile floor..Unable to hold his breath or to quiet his miserable sobbing, Junior couldn't hear
clearly enough to discern whether the sounds of the stalking sculpture were real or imagined. He knew that they had to be imaginary, but he felt
they were real..Of course, you've never seen anything like it, you worthless adolescent twit. You're not old enough to have seen squat, and even if
you were older than your own grandfather, you wouldn't have seen anything like this, Dr Kildare, because this here is a true case of voodoo Baptist
boils, and they don't come along often!
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